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Guards her Treasure Chest

For washing all those dainty fabrics which delight J
the eye and give a true atmosphere of Cha.rm to
the wardrobe and the home, there 1s nothing to
compare with Lux—the purest essence of soap in
satiny wafer form.

Ladies know and appreciate its powers of keeping
the sheerest blouses, the flufliest woollens and the
daintiest lingerie fresh and charming.

[t is a genuine war-time economy to trust anything  \

How to Wash Silks

Use a table spoonful of Lux to a
gallon of water. Dissolve in boiling
or very hot water and stir into
a copious lather. Cool with cold
water and dip your garment through
this rich suds many times. Work it
about in the suds—squeezing the
water through the soiled parts but
do not rub. Rinse in three waters,
clear and lukewarm, press out—but
do not wring. Dry in the shade.
When nearly dry, press on the wrong
side with a warm iron—never a hot
one. Presscrepes from side to side
and stretch a little as you press.

N

that pure water itself will not harm to the so.ft,
creamy lather of Lux, for to do so 1s to renew its
youth and beauty.

Lever
Brothers
Limited
Toronto
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And Dare to Look at Life as It Really Is

F the Boys who go over the top for us wore a
bandage on their eyes—if they refused to
face the facts of Hun reality—what chance
would we have against the Beasts of Ber-
lin’? If David had worn a bandage on his
eyes when he went out to meet Goliath,
Bible history would, of necessity, have taken
a sudden detour. It is considered an old
granny's notion to hide in a feather bed
when the heavens thunder and lighten.

The ostrich buries his head in the sands when he is

alarmed and we don’t think much of the ostrich. We

pull out his tail feathers and wear them in our hats.
Now bandages and ostriches and granny notions may
have their place, but they block progress. Those of us
who march straight ahead, looking life fearlessly in the
face, are those who have torn off the bandage and
walked bravely over customs and traditions. Some
people would have us go softly—they want us to go
slowly. In other words they want us to stand still.

The First Road

THE first road the Pilgrims built was only twenty miles
long. They said they had opened a path into the
wilderness as far as anyone would ever want to go. That
self-satisfied, complacent narrowness persists to-day.
How many of you Rave built a road of Truth and Know-
ledge longer than the Pilgrims’ first road? How many
of you know that the road before the House of Life is
beaten to a dust by the feet of children and of young
men and women? Is your boy or girl, your brother or
sister, among that young host marching towards the
rising sun.

Who Will Tell Your Children?

WHO will tell your children the truths that shall set

their course right upon the voyage of life? Who
will guide them between the world of fairies out into the
world of fact? Who will walk beside them when they
meet their first adventure? Who will receive their first
confidences? Will it be your counsel and guidance they
accept or will it be the suggestive whispering of strangers?
The Spartan mother who put her babe out upon the
bleak hillside to survive or perish would not be received
with cordiality among you to-day, yet how much better
are you when you leave your children unprotected from
the wolves of disease, pestilence and sin? Can your
children in later years say of you as Lincoln once said:
“Al}lthat?l am and all that I ever hope to be I owe to my
mother” ‘

- Where Do You Stand ?

THE smug “I am holier than thou" policy of branding
unmarried mothers with everlasting disgrace and
ignoring the father, has done nothing to lessen moral
evils. Children criminally untaught in the vital things
of life—are they to be held responsible for what they did
not know ? efore the white tribunal of Everlasting
Justice, your sins of omission will be greater—far greater
—than the sins of ignorance.

Through our churches we try to ‘ rescue the perishing.”
We might as well save a house afire by shooting a half
inch stream of water into the flames. We imprison
criminal boys and punish fallen women. We pass laws
to hang by the neck those who break our laws.
We treat human nature as bad—we punish and redeem
and get nowhere. We seem to have learned but little
through the centuries.

We still play on the safe side and still the teaching of
Christ moves slowly on. The Man, born in a manger,
trained as a carpenter and executed as a criminal, is still
pointing the way. In Heaven’s name let us follow His
example and not only preach but Teach it as well.
The majority of us are not redolent with righteousness
but the man or woman who leads in prayer-meeting and
rails against prostitution, sex knowledge and sex educa-
tion and lets the youth of the community go forth
untaught, mentally and morally unprepared and un-
protected, encumbers a too patient earth.

“Because thou art lukewarm and neither cold nor hot
1 will spue thee out of my mouth,” spake the Voice.
The “servile souls are not worth the trouble and expense
of damnation,” says Billy Sunday.

Youth Challenges You.

HERE is only one thing better than a cure and that -

is prevention. Yearly we destroy the souls of our
boys and girls through persistent ignorance.. We let
our Young manhood be bartered for the price of silence.

We

f harlots.
geven-edged sword of sorrow, because we cannot bear the
knowledge of Truth. The Past rides oft the back of
+ youth as the Old Man.of the Sea rode on the shoulders
of Sinbad the Sailor, throttling the soul with his thin
arms. But in this, the Twentieth Century, we rise

to shake off tradition. Like Siegfried, we attack the

et our girls be sold for a Judas price into the life
e pierce the homes of the mation with the

e —— e e
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flames that surround our ideals and find only a theatrical
and harmless myth.

Prejudiced Puritans

F the women of Canada knew or understood the cruel

facts of prostitution and social diseases accruing from
ignorance, lack of interest and prudish puritanism; this
hydra-headed evil would be lessened 25 per cent.

The sob of a mother whose baby must go through life
blind because of someone's selfish silence and criminal
carelessnes, is an argument for sex education that defies
the most rigid “conscientious objector.”

Men and women must be made of iron and stuffed
with straw who remain deaf to the need of saving ghe
youth of the nation from the sins of ignorance. Sf'wmg
them from disease, betrayal and suffering by the simple
process of placing in their hands the proper educational
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REWARD!

The Continental Publishing Company, Limited,
will pay
] $25.00

for the return of a July issue of EVERY-
WOMAN'S WORLD bearing the following num-

ber on the cover in the lower right hand corner.

69462

If the holder of this number will return her or
his copy to this office by registered mail, the
above amount will be immediatel{ id. Address
as follows:—Reward; EVER WOMAN 'S
WORLD, Continental Building, Toronto, Ont.

literature. Ignorance is never bliss. It is cowardl
criminality. What you know is not yours to keep. It
is only yours to give away.

Knowledge is Power

KNOWLEDGE is the one thing that will open men’s
eyes to the things God Almighty meant they should
see. %ou cannot acquire too much knowledge and no
one can steal it from you. It is thé “Open Sesame’
to health, wealth, success and well-being. You have no
legitimate excuse for ignorance. The Home Library
Association offers you a way to learn for yourself or to
impart knowledge to others. To men and women who, in
spite of busy lives realize that Knowledge is Power the
Association presents a wonderful opportunity. It is not
an idle saying that ‘“he who runs may read”; it is an
established fact.

Everlastingly Alivc

WE are alive—everlastingly alive—to everyday

problems that hit your home and hit it hard. Alive
to new, straight-from-the-shoulder ways of presenting big
problems—alive to getting the best for you at any price.
That is why we urge our readers to join the Home Kibrary
Association and derive full benefit from its wide selection
of reading matter. We have published before the list
of books available through the Association, and we pub-
lish a partial list again. Because we believe so strongly in
the future of the youth of Canada—because we believe
that the sins of omission on the part of parents have been
due to the lack of available information on presenting sex
subjects to youth—we have the courage of our convictions
to offer the best information we can get to our readers.

' ¥
f

We cordially invite you to correspond with usregarding
the Home Library Association and its object. We want
your advice and opinion too.

What Membership in the Association Brings You

ACH new member of the Home Library Association

may receive at once free of all cost any of the Associ-
ation’s publications up to 50c. in value. Or they may
apply this 50c. as discount on any standard book listed
in the Association’s catalogue. Thus, all the newest
$1.50 publications listed in the Association's catalogue
cost members only $1.00. Standard $1.00 books may
be obtained for 50c., and so on.

Furthermore, each member will be accorded the oppor-
tunity once each month of obtaining $1.00 worth of the
Association’s newest publications free of all cost.

Special arrangements have been made with the Home
Library Association whereby subscribers to EVERY-
woMAN'S WorLD will be enrolled at once as members of
the Association, without any cost or fee of any kind.

On receipt of your new or renewal subscription to
EvErRYwOoMAN’S WoORLD, you will be sent, at once, your
membership card.

And in addition to the books you may receive at once,
remember that your membership will bring you the
further opportunity of receiving $1.00 of the Associa-
tion’s newest books every month, absolutely without cost.

To show your interest in our effort and sincerity we
want you to fill out the coupon below and get the first
50c. worth of free books and avail yourselves of the
opportunity of securing $12 worth of books free during
the year. Enclose and mail to us a Dominion Express
Money Order, Postal Note or P. O. Order for $1.50,
or if more convenient you may mail the cash at our risk,
as the Canadian meils are sa?::.

Choose Your Books from this List

‘“ Letting in the Light’’—A Searchlight of Truth.
Plain facts about social scourges and their prevalence in
Canada. Endorsed by clergymen and social workers.
Price 25c. :

‘‘ Facts for Fighters’’—By Dr. O. C. J. Withrow.
A powerful plea for sex control, clearly and masterfully
handled. Price 10c. {

‘‘ Double Standards’’—By Dr. O, C. J. Withrow.
Shall men sin and women and children continue to pay ?
Read what Dr. Withrow says about it. Price 10c.

“ The Strength of Ten '"—By Dr. Winfield Scott
Hall. A safe and sane book for young boys. Father's,
get it for your sons. Price 25c.

‘‘ Life’s Story ’—By Jeanette Winter Hall. The
tale of life as mothers tell it. Price 25c.

‘“ If Fvery Man Were Straight”’—By Dr. O. C. J.
Withrow. Fathers and mothers teach your boys now—
tell your girls before it is too late. Don't fail to get
this warning message. Price 15c.

‘“Our Sons”—The future depends on them. What
are you going to make them ? Dr. Clark tells you how
to preserve the strength and virility of ‘' Our Sons.”
Price $1.05. ‘.

‘“The Key to Health, Wealth and Love *’—By Dr.
Julia Seton. If you would have these three wonderful
gifts, read Dr. Seton's book. Price $1.10.

‘‘ Plain Facts for the Married "’—Dr. William Lee
Howard. Every married couple should have this splen-
did book. Written as a series of consultations dealing
with the varied phases of married life. Price $1.10.

A complete list of the Association books will be sent
you upon request. Please write for it.

SIGN AND MAIL THIS COUPON TO-DAY
You Have Everything to Gain and Nothing to Lose

To Subscription Department,
EvErvywoMmaN's WorLp, Toronto, Ontario.

titled to receive postage paid.
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Gentlemen :—Please enter my new (renewal) subscription to EvERYwWoMAN's WORLD for one year,
for which I enclose $1.50. This enrolls me as a member of The Home Library Association of Canada,
and you will kindly send me my membership card by return mail.

I have checked off on the list attached my first 50c. worth of the Association’s books, which I am en-
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Give name éxactly as ‘on present address label. ‘:vlf; you are renewing in advance, your subscription
will run on for a*full year after present expiring date. :
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School Shoes Need Neolin Soles

School-days are coming —and new school shoes
will be needed. School shoes, even more
than others, need Neolin Soles.

School shoes get the roughest use—school shoes
are tramped through wet—and yet school
shoe costs keep rising.

Tough, long-wearing Neolin Soles cut shoe-
costs. Even the children can’t go through
Neolin Soles so quickly.

And to children Neolin flexibility brings not
only comfort, but the opportunity for pro-
per foot development.

Neolin waterproofness prevents many a wet-foot
cold. Holds shoes in shape, too.

All the qualities which make Neolin Soles
desirable on shoes for men and women—
flexibility, waterproofness, durability—are
of magnified importance in the case of chil-
dren’s school shoes.

You can have full-soles or half-soles of Neolin
put on worn shoes by repair men

Buy Neolin Soles for the whole family. Get
them for waterproofness, comfort economy
; !

But when you buy—either new shoes or re sol
. -soles

—~be Sure to see the a0 -
h trddemal k s ‘Ne()hn g
undcrneath.

The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co.
of Canada, Limited :

Most merchants have shoes
with Neolin Soles. But you
are sure of getting them
wherever you see this price-
ticket in the window.

But when you buy Neolin
Soles be sure you see the
Neolin trademark under-
neath. If it is not there the
sole 1s not Neolin.
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UBSCRIPTION PRICE of EVERY-
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ada or the British Empire. Single copies,
15 cents. United States subscriptions,
$1.75 a year; foreign subscriptions,
$2.00 a year.

MONEY may be sent by Post Office
Money Order, Registered Mail, Domin-
jion Express Money Order, or Cheque
to which exchange has been added.

CA UTION —-CHANGE OF AD-
DRESS. We shall change the ad-
dress of subscribers as often as required,
but in ordering a change, the old ad-
dress as well as the new must be given
before the change can be made.

l o o

Jean Blewett, Companion Editor

Entered as second-class matter,
at the post office, Toronto, Ont.

Entered as second-class matter,
Sept. 23, 1915, at the post office,
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RENEWAL SUBSCRIPTIONS—
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EDITORIAL

August, 1918

Get Your Kit and Go Holidaying--"Tis Patriotic!

ELL, Benson, what's
trouble? Sick?"”
The medical officer surveyed
a lean young Canadian over
the white cloth of the dressing
station table with an apprais-
ing eye. Bronzed and hardened by three
months of trench warfare, the hue of
health contrasted strangely with the
sagging muscles of his jaw. War had
written its hard creed where youth had
been but a few months before. The
tired eyes were world weary, but the
closest scrutiny revealed nothing of the
malingerer’s shifty gaze.

“No, sir! I'm not sick, sir, just fagged.”

“How long have you been in, Benson?”’
queried the officer.

“Five months, sir.”

The officer’'s keen eye twinkled.
“Which will it be, a pill or a trip down
the line?”

“Leave, if you please, sir.”” The
young fellow's shoulders drooped and
a smile that bespoke a reasonless sort of
expectancy deepened the lines about
his eyes.

“I think you have it doped out just
about right, Benson. We'll give you a
ten-day holiday. You'll be a better
man when you come back, and its
damn little good you'd be in a scrap now.
Get your kit!”’

There’s something in this little glimpse
of the front line for the fagged business
man, the house mother, the settlement
worker, the teacher, for folks in general,
possessed of patriotism and a conscience
which insists that holidays in war time
are for slackers.

“Get your kit!” A patriot 100 per
cent. efficient who does his job for fifty
weeks each year is worth more to the
Empire and the Allies than a ‘“‘fagged”
man for fifty-two. Someone who knew
has said that the nation will ultimately
win in this world struggle who could
best use her men again. Experience has
already taught us that keeping fit is half
the battle of the war to-day and all of
the aftermath of industrial strife.

your

IT may be the mountains or the shore;

a fishing trip for the office man or a
whirl at the city for the isolated farmer;
a change for everybody and all off to a

good start smiling. Life is pretty much
like an elastic band, the more you
stretch it, the more you get into it, and
just as long as your hand is on it, it
won't snap back.

If Mary with the short nose and
twinkling eyes has a notion that it would
rest her to dance away every night of her
vacation and fraternize with the moon,

let her have her holiday. She may be a

Summer Wind

Come from the gates of the dawning with the
Sunrise on Your wings,
Call to the dreaming waters till the sea awakes
and sings,
Till the waves with madcap laughter go danc-
ing upon their way,
And the arms of the white sea-maidens toss
in the flying spray.

We have grown spent and weary with glare and
dust and heat,
Come from the cool of the woodlands, from
green shades, dim and sweet;

Glades where the brown elf lingers, pools where
the nixie lies,
Bringing the magic fern-seed to sprinkle on
our eyes.

Come through the boughs of the orchard, whis-
pering soft and low,
Shaking the cherry blossoms down on the
grass like snow,
Dappling the ground with shadows from every
branch that swings;
Come from the gates of the dawning with the
sunrise on your wings.

NORAH M. HOLLAND.

bit tired of foot when she goes back to
the office, but youth will have a new
lease on life.

And mothers—not many mothers are
ever granted that boon of freedom from
worry and household cares which every
other member of the family gets?
Couldn’t Mother be ‘“‘understudied,”
and father and the boys be cared for
while she runs away from the routine of
life a week or so? However much she
loves her children, however inexhaustible
her patience and sure her smile, only
those who have hit upon the wonderful

scheme can vision the added charm, the

youthful animation, the unchartered
dimples which complete rest will dis-

cover in the dear Centre of the House-

hold.
There are vacations which cost for-

tunes, and holidays fully as effective in
restoring folks to their best selves which
cost next to nothing. In some cases,
vacations have been made even to pay.
There are now several species of ‘leaves”
known as patriotic vacations in which
the employees of offices, factories and
the great city stores as well as the
workers in small towns may turn their
holidays to direct national service. Fruit
picking and canning, dairying, haying
and just every day farming are the
centre of interest in large camps located
in the different sections of the country.
Here hundred of men and women are
spending their “usual two weeks’ in

" adding to the nation’s store of food stuffs.

HE old Dominion, which looks for

all the world like a moth-eaten patch
quilt in the atlas, is rich in lakes and
waterways. The stage is externally set
for a woods’ holiday, and the canoe is
richer in possibilities than the steam
cruiser with its shining brass and maho-
gany. Small wonder that the champion
canoeists of the world have been Cana-
dians.

Sometimes, we think the magic of
rejuvenation is brewed over a sputtering,
crackling camp fire—and to think that
there’s not a man in Canada for whom
the open spots are ‘‘out of bounds.”

Take your vacation seriously if that's
the only way your conscience will let
you have it, and come back with a
laugh which will be all on yourself. Get
into training for two weeks. Put your-
self “in the pink’’ as the British Tommy
has it. Take a daily hike with a lunch
in your pocket. Get the soldier’s out-
look and his tan; get his hearty appetite
and healthy weariness; put a new point
on your funny bone and tune up your
nerves. Get in condition to take up your
pack at the beginning of the new work-
ing year and double the output. What-
ever you do, close your ears to the man
who says that you are too busy to rest.
You have custody of so much of the
national strength. Take care of it.
If the army can spare a man from the
front line, you can be spared for a few

" days. _

“Get your kit! After Benson!”
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If summer sun and dust have
begun to coarsen your skin, the
special Woodbury treatment for
this trouble will make it fine
and soft again. For full direc-
tions for this treatment see the
booklet wrapped around every
cake of Woodbury's Facial Soap

Your skin needs special
care in summer

to keep it soft, attractive, free
from blackheads, blemishes and

the coarsening caused by exposure

is exposed to sun and dust in

summer. Strong sunlight coar-
sens its texture—irritating dust every
day carries bacteria and parasites into
the skin, causing blackheads and other
blemishes. :

Are you using the right cleansing
method for your skin? Or the proper
treatment to keep it fine in texture?
You can live out-of-doors as much as
you like, and yet keep your skin active,
healthy, clear, radiant.

Take your hand mirror to the clear
daylight, and examine your skin closely.
See whether it is not already showing
the effects of summer exposure.

If you find blackheads or blemishes,
if your skin is beginning to grow coarse,
begin at once to see what the right
method of cleansing will do for it, and
the proper treatment with a soap
specially prepared to meet the needs of
the skin.

Try this famous treatment
for blackheads

Apply hot cloths to the face until the
skin is reddened. Then with a rough
washcloth work up a heavy lather of
Woodbury’s Facial Soap and rub it into
the pores thoroughly, always with an
upward and outward motion. Rinse
with clear, hot water, then with cold—
the colder the better. If possible, rub

THINK how constantly your skin

If neglect has made your skin sallow, slug-

‘ " gish, lifeless, it needs stimulating. Try

the famous Woodbury treatment for rous-

_ing sallow, sluggish skins, given in the

« .10t ' pooklet wrapped around every cake. of
Woodbury’s Facial Soap

your face for thirty seconds with a pi
of ice. Dry the skin carefully, e

. Use this treatment sistentl Make.
it a daily hab_it, and Ilizezvill giveyyou the
clear, attractive skin that the steady
use of Woodbury’s always brings.

To remove blackheads already f
) orm-
ed, substitute a flesh brush z)r the
wash-cloth in the treatment above.
Then protect the fingers with a hand-
kerchief and press out the blackheads.

Treatments for all the co: B
les of the skin are given inmtltrxlg I})f)rglillgt
\grap,ped around every cake of Wood-

u(xiy bsé Facial Soap. t a cake to-day
alr:_ gin to-night the treatment your
: Ixrrlxorrl&eldg. A 25¢ cake is sufficient for
A I SIX weeks of any Woodbury

treatment and for general clean-. f

sing use for that time,

Is on sale at drug stores and toilet

goods counters )
Stated &l Canatclll;.oughout the United

Send for sample cake of
soa
of faxfna'us treatments ag’dv:i;:l:ngfe:k‘et
. of Woodbury’s Facial Cream
and Facial Powder

Send 5c for a tri 3
week or ten days o?iln size cake (enough for a

g‘nent)k‘together with thS; Y)VOOdbury Facial treat-

ooklet of treatments, ;

in You Love to Toych '
will send you the treatmen uch.
, ; t booklet
Faoul Fois Fifiﬁlreié’a%hFaﬁ?alageeﬁ‘ngfs
Co., Limited, e Andrew Jergens
Ontariéfm, ed, 7508 Sherbrooke Street,” Perth,

Or for 12c we




Everywoman’s World for July, 1918 e

N the late forties the day of the feudal
lords had really passed, though they still
ground the villein's corn for a tithe, and
had the village crier proclaim the rentals
in kind at the church door one Sunday in
the year. Nevertheless, Alphonse de
Betincourt kept up his country house in
the style of his father; he gave a caribou
hunt every November before returning to
Quebec for the winter; and, if his pomp

was wearing a little thin, he covered it the more with the

cloak of ceremony. & :

Everywhere throughout the Province the rising tide of
democracy was sweeping the old landmarks away. Ina
few yeams tithe and due, rental and manorial right were
to be swept into the limbo of the past. De Betincourt
knew it, but no whisper of it crossed his threshold.
And, because there was more human kindliness
in the old order than there is under the new,
he had resolved that the most promising of his
servants, Jean Robichaud, should be trained
in Laval, at his expense, for the priesthood.

There was the golden key to opportunity-
For, once he had wrapped himself in his cas-
sock, Jean would be the equal of any man
in the land. Already the shadow of celibacy—
or the illumination, whichever you will—
enveloped the young man; so that, from
groom, he had become a sort of trusted secre-
tary, and saw Hermine de Betincourt for many
hours daily. He saw her at breakfast and
at supper, he said good-night to her, and
good-morning; he saw her in various moods;
and the whole thing was incredulous to young
Louis Dussault, who had driven out from
Quebec for the caribou hunt and ball, and could
not conceive how any man should have the
privilege of such felicity.

When a youth is marked for the priesthood
all women are one to him, so that he never
needs look at the same one twice. This
is generally known. That is why the Seigneur
de Betincourt, knowing and suspecting nothing
of the conflicting passions in Jean Robichaud’s
heart, was glad to provide his daughter with
the services of a smart attendant, who could
ride with her, and carry her purchases, and
dig her flower-garden.

Now to the old question why one man is
born to riches ang rank, and another to
degradation, a wise answer has been suggested.
Namely, that the former is born with the
Eossession of certain knowledge which the

tter must acquire through the lessons of
life. Jean Robichaud lacked knowledge of
three things, and the first was self-control.

:)-lae"learned his first lesson on that night of the

For the Seigneur had had a miserable chase,
and was in a carping humor; he looked at his
daughter, standing among the young men,
and speculated which might prove the best for
her husband. He could find no satisfaction in
any of them. He had heard a report that
Pierre Dussault, the father of Louis, E:d lost a
fortune in a lumber deal. Just at the height of
his vexation Jean Robichaud, passing with a
tray of spiced wine, and trying to look more
like a courtier than a waiter, stumbled over a chair,
and let the tray fall, breaking the glasses and sending
their contents all over Hermine's gown.

De Betincourt strode forward and cuffed the young
man soundly on each ear.

“A fine cure you'll make, Jean, if you trip over your
soutane every time you go up into the pulpit!’’ he ex-
claimed angrily.

There was the youth'’s first opportunity. The Seig-
neur’s act was outrageous; but de Betincourt was an
old man, and Robichaud had shot up suddenly from a
little boy. And the chase had been bad, and Pierre
Dussault’s suspected losses had worried the Seigneur.
Next moment, he had placed his hand upon Jean's
shoulder.

“Forgive me for that, my boy!" he said, with the pride
that knew how to stoop to self-abasement.

Jean Robichaud stood up, white from forehead to
.throat. ‘What he might have said .he never knew after-
ward, but at that moment, he saw Hermine's flushed,
miserable face, and pity in her eyes. And either her
father's act, or a long rankling sense of inequality, or
both, stung him to fury.

He shook his fist in the Seigneur’s face. *I leave your
doors to-night,” he stuttered. ‘“And I'll make you suffer
for that blow—mark me, I'll never forget it!"”

Young Dussault tittered, and he swung round upon
him.

“And you, too!” he shouted, and waved his arm
in fierce gesticulation toward the company. “You,
and all of you.”

He strode out of the hall toward the habitant
cottage beneath the knoll, in which he had been
born, in which he kept the few possessions that he
had, living alone there since his mother's death a
few months before. He put on his fur cap and his
coat, and took the road toward Quebec.

Inside the hall, after a few moment’s pause, the
dance was resumed. Hermine de Betincourt smiled
at Louis Dussault as they moved in time to the
music. The sight would have sent the blood
coursing furiously through Jean Robichaud’s veins,
had he been there to see.

“These Three Things.”

By Victor Rousseau
Illustrated by T.V. McCARTHY

LD Michael Jardine, the draper, wanted an assistant,
He always wanted one, being a crabbed, cross-
grained old man who could never keep a boy long. As
soon as he had hired one he had to begin looking round
for another. The placard was perpetually in the window
of his shop on St. Jean Street. Jean Robichaud saw it
the morning of his arrival, after a tramp of thirty hours,
broken only by a snatch of sleep and a bite of food in a
peasant’s hut.

He stood outside the shop, gathering courage to enter.
He had already spent a year in Quebec, but that was in
the Little Seminary, a sort of preliminary school, where
he had been kept rigidly housed, and allowed out only
when the scholars marched in pairs through the streets
on their enforced walks, under the watchful eyes of the
teachers. So Quebec was really as much of a closed
book to Jean as life itself.

Hermine sat down on the lowest step of the stairs and laughed

Old Michael Jardine saw him through the glass as he
arranged his little parcels of woollen and linen goods.
He guessed his purpose—Michael was a shrewd judge of
a man—and liked his looks. So, after letting him wait,
and tarry, and go away, and come back, he went to the
door and called him. Loy

“Ye'll be wanting to buy something, my laddie?" he
asked, with the malicious sarcasm that had become
second nature to him. “‘Or meébbe ye've never seen such a
fine display of goods in a window before?"’

“I'm looking for a position, sir,” faltered Jean, who
had, of course, not understood a word of the old Scotch-
man’s remarks. &

“Come in,” said Michael, in Jean’s own language.
“You're wanting a position, eh? “Can you read, write,
cypher, run errands at half a mile an hour, and not take
anything bigger than a halfpenny out of the till when
you're wanting sweeties? "’ & \

« = __The bitter, taunting tone struck-the young man dumb.
He made a movement to leave the shop; and then he
stayed. He raised his head and looked the old man in
the eyes. Michael Jardine liked that.

“T'll try, sir,” he said.

For Jean Robichaud had already learned his first
lesson, although he did not know it.

“Ye're a besotted Papist, I don’t doubt,” said the old
man. ““Where's your references? "

The Lessons of Life
OST people have lessons to learn in the school of life.
The teacher is generally Experiencel—a hard master,
some folks say.

; Jean Robichaud had three lessons to learn before he attained
hls. goal. The third of these was that love is never given in
vain.

Let Victor Rousseau tell you how he learned them!

Victor Rousseau has related many delightful romances—
some in Everywoman’s World, some in the Red Book, some—
oh, in dozens of journals, but none more interesting than

“I've never worked in town before, sir,” answered
Jean. “I was raised on the Seigneury of Monsieur de
Betincourt. I left him Tuesday last because he struck
me for upsetting a tray of glasses. And he was going to
train me for the priesthood.”

Michael liked the young man's candor better than
ever.

“I don't know,” he said doubtfully. ‘“Mebbe I'll
write him a letter to find out about ye. If you're honest
I don’t so much mind your being clumsy. They're all
that. Come back a week from to-morrow and T'll see
about it."”

“Won't you take me for a week for my board and
lodging, sir? I have nowhere to go, and no money,’”
pleaded Jean, trying to keep back the tears of shame.
“I'm sure he can’t give me a bad reference—about being
honest, I mean—but—but I'd rather you wouldn't
write to him."”

“The devil with references!” exploded
Michael. “Don’t you know, my lad, that
you're carrying yours about with you?”’

On the fourth day thereafter Michael took
down the placard in his window.

Jean was clumsy, but so were all of them,
thought Michael. On the other hand, he was
honest. Michael had tested him with a silver
piece, dropped under the counter, and then
with a golci) piece, stuck into a corner of a
shelf, just as it might have fallen out of the till.
Andhe was going to tell him, and compliment
him, but, just as he was about to speak, he
thought it better not to.

It was a little store, but Michael had a good
trade. Most of the fashionable ladies dealt with
I!‘ardine’s, and Jean was sent constantly to their

ouses, to deliver parcels. One day Michael
called to the young man as he was getting ready
to close up the shop.

“Ye didn't see Mademoiselle de Betincourt
when she was here this morning,” he said.
“I'd sent ye to the warehouse, % remember.
There was some of the new stockings that
she'd be pleased to see any time I could send
them. Ye'd better take the bundle to her house
and see if ye can sell them.”

EAN ROBICHAUD took the package,
which old Michael had in readiness, and
started on the climb up the hill toward St.
" Louis Street, where de Betincourt had his city
house. All the way his legs felt weak under
him, but he was no coward; he knew that a
man cannot face dangers unless he is strong
enough to face humiliations. Holding the
bundle under his arm, and miserably aware of
his cheap clothes and insignificant appearance,
II\Ean rapped at the door and asked the maid for
ademoiselle Hermine.
. She neither told him to wait nor asked him
in, and they met at the open door of the parlor.
Inside a bright fire burned in the open hearth,
and there were ladies in rustling gowns and
furs, chattering and clinking teacups, all ignor-
ant of the blackness that the disparity cast over
Jean’s soul. Hermine uttered a little cry and
put her hands on his shoulders.
“Jean! My poor Jean!” she said. *How
often I have thought about you since you went
away! Come in and tell me—no, not into that room,
into here! You were so foolish, Jean! What have you
in that parcel?)’
“Silk stockings,” faltered Jean Robichaud. “You see,
I work for Monsieur Jardine, Mademoiselle, and he sent
me to you to choose those which you wanted to buy.”
“How many pairs—how much—TI'll buy them all,
Jean,” said Hermine de Betincourt, beginning to sob, and
then beginning to laugh, and then catching her breath
again.
“I do not know, Mademoiselle,” said Jean, removing
the string from the bundle and opening it.

It slipped out of his hands, for Jean was always clumsy,
and they tumbled to the floor, black stockings, blue
stockings, white and striped stockings. Jean stooped and
began to pick them up and fold them. Hermine sat
down on the lowest step of the stairs and laughed
uncontrollably.

. From within the parlor the young ladies, their curiosity
aroused, came ‘cautiously out, and seeing what-had
occurred, stood with linked arms, laughing at Jean also.

Jean folded up the stockings very deliberately — he
had quite learned his first lesson by now—wrapped up
the package and handed it to Hermine.

“Perhaps you will make a selection at your leisure,
Mademoiselle,” he said.

“Ah, Jean Robichaud, you will kill me if you don’t
stop!”’ cried the girl, holding her sides.

Jean went quietly out of the house. When he
had closed the door behind him he stopped a minute
in the blinding snowstorn. and all at once the germ
of his idea, born on the night of the blow, became
clear in his brain.

“I know now that rich people are quite heartless,”
he said. “Money—that’s the thing! Money! When
I'amrich I'll never rest till I have humbled you.” -

After that Jean saved every penny. Five years
later, when his employer was suffering from a reverse
of fortune, he was able to lend him enough to tide
him over, and win his way to a partnership. The
firm prospered and grew. ‘Old Michael was content
to leave the direction of affairs to his energetic
young assistant. When (Continued on pagc ™
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A large stout man
whom she had never
seen before.

HE pony-cart bowled smoothly along the

pleasant shady road in the direction of

I the village a mile or so away, and its sole

occupant, Miss Honora Hall, slim and up-

right, the reins held tightly in her black-

gloved hands, leaned forward from time

to time, peering anxiously ahead to watch

for the first hint of train smoke. Not that the approach-

ing railway-crossing held any terrors for one 0[l her ad-

mirably circumspect nature. No flight of the imagina-

tion could have pictured Miss Honora taking even a

two-hundred-yard chance with the slowest freight on

the line. Her present quandary was born of a doubt

as to whether her clock had been fast or slow or just right,

and of whether the four-fifteen might not pull in before
she could reach the depot.

Clothed according to her custom in the fashion of a
bygone era, Miss Honora nevertheless presented a dis-
tinctly attractive appearance. It ma }mve been sheer
personality, or it may have been just ch little suggestion
of lace at the throat of her rather dingy frock, or the
general impression she always gave of being well brushed.
At any rate, she wore her garments *‘ with an air.”

The countryside was wrapped in the sleepy calm of a
mid-afternoon in June. few farmers had already
begun the cutting of their hay, but beside the far away
sounds of this industry nothing else gave audible signs
of life unless it were tf:e drowsy hum of bees. The St.
Lawrence, quiescent and deserted save for one or two
silvery sails in the distance, seemed to sleep
too. The islands looked like emerald gems
on a sapphire gown. Miss Honora however
scarcely noticed these things. She was pre-
occupied with thoughts of her little “orphelin
de guerre”” who was coming on the train this
afternoon. Would Edme like her? And above
all else would she, Miss Honora, prove herself
capable of properly bringing the child up?
Fond of children as one may be, that fact in
itself hardly implies success in dealing with
them, hard?;l indeed constitutes the right to
adopt one. Yet, already she had seemed to
shed a number of years. So potent is the in-
fluence of youth! Miss Honora's rather severe
expression softened every time she thought of
the child and she decided that she must grow
young again for Edme’s sake.

So fields of daisies, and fields of ripening
grain and apple-orchards and groves of sugar
maple whirled by and Miss Honora saw nothing
of it all. She was planning school and even
college and a bit of travel for little Edme!
The child should have everything. She
should have everything that she herself had
missed. Only six weeks ago an unexpected
legacy had fallen into Miss Honora's lap—
through the death of an almost forgotten uncle
—and she was now on the street called Easy,
though by no means in ‘“‘the plute class” as
Jimmie Guthrie would have said. Her rather
vague intention of someday adopting an orphan
became, therefore, crystallized. The protege
idea was within the bounds of possibility at
last! So, reasoning to herself that it was
virtually her duty to do unto someone else
even as she had been done by, the morning
after the news of the legacy had come she had
written to the prefect of a small town in France
and had asked him to send her an orphan, “a girl orphan
and of a gentle and tractable disposition, pretty if possible
though of course that is quite secondary.” What a
time Miss Honora had had with the French replies!
What a searching of old school French-English diction-
aries! And into what a state of seething excitement the
village and neighborhood had been thrown! Miss
Honora's act was approved by some and censured by
others. Some thought her losing her grip. Others
pitied the prospective orphan-protege, and only hoped

Lo

ng to Wait, but Matt
By EDITH G. BAYNE

Illustrated by George D’Arcy Chadwick

Miss Honora realized her responsibility. All domestic
feuds were shelved pro tem, and every gathering sat
upon the deliberations, commenting, prophesying and
“calc’lating”’; and some there were who thought it odd
that only Miss Honora Hall should have been philan-
thropic enough to act upon the hint given in the adver-
tisement in the Family Star: “Get your orphan now and
start him right with a good Canadian education!"
So many wealthy farmers round too! Oh, well, most of
them were too durn tight, that was what—closer than a
bark to a dog (or was it a tree?)—but Miss Honora had
ever been generous-dispositioned ‘“jest like her Paw
before her,” though she was said to be getting sourer and
nlml;e ‘““sot in her ways” every day, living all alone like
that.

Miss Honora was early enough after all, for the very
good reason that the train was a trifle late. So, as she
approached Matthew Stubbs’ place just outside the vil-
lage she slowed the pony to a walk and straightened the
hat-of-a-dozen-seasons into place. Suddenly she caught
sight of Matthew himself just turning out of his gate in
his new car and she jerked on her lines and stopped the,
pony dead, on the pretext of arranging part of the har-
ness. This ruse was made in order to avoid having to
bow to Matthew. Miss Honora never did more than bow
to him, had not held speech with him since a certain
summer evening ten years back. And he never varied in
his punctilious and cold return of that bow.

“It’s lucky that Guthrie boy called out to me about the
train being late.” she said to herself. *‘I'm sure I'd
have runrightinto Matthew. . . . Now I wonder what's
taking him out in the middle of the afternoon like this,
and half his early hay yet to cut . . .”

But she didn’t have to speculate long as to his probable
mission. He drove straight to the depot and she main-
tained a steady, leisurely speed—at least the fat pony
must have thought it speed on such a warm day, for he
was a lazy little brute and needed the spur of a gentle
whip-flicker at most times—in Matthew's wake.

HEN the train arrived there was the usual group of
villagers and station loungers to surge forward
on the platform and watch the exciting, though daily,
entertainment of the mail bags being thrown off and on.
Some of them seemed to spring from nowhere at the last.
To-day there were more than usual, and Miss Honora,
greeting friends here and there, began to weave her way
down to the passenger car at the end, with difficulty.
People pushed and jostled her. Twice she got in the way
of a truck full of milk-cans. By this you will judge, and
quite correctly, that Miss Honora was unaccustomed to
meeting trains.

There was the usual group
of villagers and station
loungers.
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Little Edme, the last letter had stated, would be in
charge of a nurse who was on three months’ leave and who
was bringing a number of war orphans out to Canada.
Therefore Miss Honora watched for a nurse-like person
first. .

There were a number of children to get off, it appeared.
At least half-a-dozen of them were little girls, but these
were each accompanied by a parent or big sister and
proved, beforelong to be summer visitors to Maplewood.
Miss Honora couldn’t see any child who resembled the

AN\
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picture the prefect had sent her—until turning at last in
disappointment she found herself face to face with two
tots of about five to six, a boy and a girl. The girl
was undoubtedly Edme. She had the same flower-like
face and long dark curls of the photo. But the boy?

The nurse had hurried up. :

“Is.this Miss Hall? Well, these are the children.”
she said, and next moment had to run back, for trains
do not tarry long at stations such as Maplewood.

Miss Honora was all of a tremble. She stooped and
kissed the children hurriedly.

“I speak English—a little,” offered Edme, bashfully.
“This 1s Marc.el (pulling the still more bashful boy for-
ward) and he is a good boy, mais tres he is —what you
call weary. You must excuse.”

_Edme smiled, and in her bewilderment Miss Honora
didn’t know that the smile was a direct reflex of some-
thing in her own face which had struck a responsive
chord in the child. It wasa trusting smile.

What followed immediately is better told by Mrs.
Butler, who was occupying a point of vantage in the
forefront of a staring group nearby.

“The train starts to pull out an’ the nurse calls out
somethin’ about a letter which would ‘explain,” but
Honora gets flustrated an’ makes as if to lift the little boy
on board again. But he yells an’ takes on so she can't
do nothu'l with him an’ the little girl chatters a perfect
stream o Frencb. Away goes the train with that nurse
smilin an’ wavin’ her zand an’ lookin’ sorta relieved
that' two o’ her young charges are safely placed. ‘Dear
me!’ says poor Honora, ‘I only wrote for one child.
There must_bt’: a mistake.” She looks real puzzled an’ 1
was just goin’ to step up an’ offer to take the wee boy
home with me when who should come tearin’ up like an
amiable tornado, but Matt Stubbs! ‘Sorry I'm late,” he
puffs, ‘but I ran across to the blacksmith shop. This is
the boy, I suppose?’ Honora straightens up, but habit is
strong on her an’ she says nothin’. ~Matt asks the boy his
name an’says: ‘Aha, you're the little man who's to c};me
an’ stay at my house.” An’ believe me, that kid looks u
an’ quits howlin’ an’ puts his chubby paw in Matt'Sp
Th'e little girl who is clingin’ to Honora's hand leaves her
anTEOCS over an’ mll(is Matt's other one.”

. The narrator paused here the bettertben'(; the expres-
sions on the faces of her audience—which \\JraZthe Msple-
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afternoon. ing Club, meeting in her home next
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ini ut always keep closer to Matt I
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ik patient movement, pulls down her
¢ haganq an’ picks up the small satchel
o't ei)chlldren's. ‘Hold on!’ says Matt,
Hmay e the boy's things are in that too.’
onora  turns. on. him: ‘Matthew
Stubbs, you don 4 5% e

't mean to say that you
E}r\(i)llc)ﬁ'sihto l_ook‘ after a ﬁ\}r'e-year-}t’)ld
po \'Nh € cries, ‘a child that’s [iable to
chicken_0 og-cough an’ measles, an’
el g }()jox,' an  maybe fall into the
o ooesices! What do you know about
children?’ T oy -

oW as much about them
as you," he returns, ‘['ve had as much

experience.” Then he tells . Edme to go

ith
}‘:’éa d.'t'he lady there, but she shakes her
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Well, as Mrs
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carenty appessed, Degan o o the clu it st
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all actually managed to smile on poor



Stubbs was a Good Waiter!

And it Took Two Juveniles to Make
Eonora Appreciate Him

Matt—though to be sure it was a wintry sort of
smile—and Matt watched the outfit drive
off with the most curious expression on his

face that he's ever worn! It was like as if he had 2~

just come to out of some kind of a trance and
couldn’t believe it had really happened—this
adventure with Miss Honora and the orphans!

There was no doubt about it, Matt Stubbs had a
way with him. Not a youngster in the village but
would run to jump on the back of his car or buggy,
and be certain of an invitation to “get right in,”” and
go for a drive. He was queer in some ways but
pretty human, far more human and approachable,
the club agreed, than Honora. And it certainly was
odd he had never married for he could have had his
“pick” of the countryside. Of course he was
homely as mud. But then, with a man that is
never a serious handicap in the matrimonial race.

So the club’s tongues and its needles clicked, fast
and furious, all afternoon on the latest develop-
ments of this latest bit of choice local news, and
strangely enough up on the hill Miss Honora's ears
failed to burn. Perhaps she was too deeply en-
grossed in caring for the physical well-being of her
small guests. They had made themselves quite at
home, although they had scarcely been under her
roof twenty-four hours. She liked their soft chatter
and their truly French manner, half quaint, half gay, and
altogether charming. Events had come upon them so
quickly and they had lived so intensely these past
few weeks, seen so many new sights, experienced such a
motley crowd of new sensations one on the heels of
another, that those first awful things associated with
the Huns' invasion of their home town were now but a
vague and diminishing memory—so merciful is life to the
very young. The ugly dreams that had tortured them
would not sear their little hearts any more. Already the
pathetic questioning in their dark eyes was giving way to
something that resembled happiness.

Some such thoughts as these busied themselves in the
mind of Miss Honora as she “ran up” on the sewing-
machine a pretty pink gingham dress for Edme and a
blue Russian blouse for Marcel—the material had been
in the house for weeks—while the children played
outdoors, their merry laughter coming to her through the
the vine-shaded windows looking out on the garden.

She wondered when Matt would take it into his head to
call for the boy. There were some items to be cleared up.
For instance, what was that about a letter that would
“explain’’ and where was the letter? How had he been
able to keep the knowledge to himself that he was
getting an orphan?

“Drat the man!"’ she exclaimed aloud. “If it had been
anybody but him. ... After all these years!"”

er lips drew to a straight and uncompromising line.

“I'll have just as little to say to him as I can,” she
reflected, bitterly. ‘‘He
needn't think that just
because I was l'orcedJ to :7";: ':""{':
SL)eak to him at the depot 377" * et
that that will establish a 3.0 o way
precedent for my future  ith him.
attitude.”

And when he came she
wouldn’t unbend even to
the extent of asking direct
questions, but she’'d find
out what she wanted to,
oh yes, indeed! One thing
particularly must be made
quite clear—Marcel being
her Edme’s brother, was
entitled to as good a bringing
up as Edme herself. The
children came of a refined
family. Matthew Stubbs was
“well fixed” and had no ties
whatever, so he was quite
able to give the boy a gen-
tleman’s education. In her
heart Miss Honora felt that
Matt intended to do this very
thing, but she mistrusted the
clumsy, manlike way he
would go about it. He
was the soul of generosity
but what in the world did
the man know of such
things as discipline and
the new training for chil-
dren? Discipline, huh! If he himself had had the benefit
of a little more of that commodity in his own youth,
he wouldn’t have—well, he wouldn’'t have done some
of the things he had. Matt had been ““ wild.”

In the meanwhile, Miss Honora was placed in a
peculiar situation. She was obliged to refer to Matthew
as “the kind gentleman who is going to be a big brother
to Marcel and who wants him to go and live in the big
stone house where the collie pups are.”

Once the boy asked her if she liked ‘‘ Monsieur,” and
she had been compelled for diplomacy’s sake to so far
perjure herself as to nod affirmatively. Two days later
Matt drove up to the lane-gate in his car.

“I'll take them for a spin first,” he called to Miss
tHonora, who had come part way down the path in her
stately way to inform him that the boy was crying at the
idea of leaving Edme.

So she put both children into the tonneau and stoorl

" most impressive.

watching the machine dr've off, shading her eyes with
her hand, and noting in a casual way that Matt was
getting rather stooped.

M:\TT at the wheel meanwhile was doing his best to
perform the double duty of guiding the car and
endeavoring to understand ‘he shrill French of his
passengers, which in the form of a broadside of questions
and exclamations assailed his ear without intermission.
Occasionally Edme struggled with Eng'ish.
“Mademoiselle Hall—the lady at the white house—

says you are a kind,—a bon homme,’”’ she observed once. .

“A—a what?'’ demanded Matt, turning about half-
way, quickly.

“She likes you."”

The car must have struck a culvert just then, else
why should Matt have risen three inches out of his seat?

“She does, eh?"” he growled, and the car narrowly
missed skidding into the ditch. *‘She takes a funny way
of showing it, then!” :

But the children were exclaiming over the sight of a
pond whereon a myriad young ducks were assembled.

Matt opened his lips, seemed about to speak, thought
better of it apparently, and finally as they debouched
upon a particularly smooth stretch of pike, openéd the
clutch and ““hit her up” at thirty miles. The children

screamed in delight.
When they arrived at
Miss Honora's gate again
Edme refused to get down
without her brother. So

Matt, signalling silently over

their heads at Miss Honora

that he would take them to

his house and bring the little

girl back, drove on, leaving

that lady sorely provoked

and standing bare-headed in
the hot sun, for she had run out
without a sun-bonnet.

“Matthew Stubbs is a perfect
fool about children,” she mut-
tered, as she walked back to her
verandah, “Letting them have
their own way like that! He
should put his foot down.”

But evidently the foot-
putting feat was beyond Matt, for
as seven o'clock approached and
still there was no sign of the car

TN % returning, Miss Honora was moved

to go to the telephone and call
» Matt's house to ascertain whether
\ he intended to keep Edme all night.
“Sorry,” he growled, curtly. “Can't
/ persuade the little beggars to separate.
Better leave 'em here to-night and I'll
run the little girl home in the morning.”
Miss Honora almost stamped her
foot. Hanging up the receiver with a
snap she turned about to find Miss Elmira Gates stand-
ing In the open doorway, knitting-bag cn arm.

“I declare, you look fi,ke you'd been givin’ someone a
piece of your mind, Honora,” she observed, with her
native shrewdness.

“You're wrong for once,” returned Miss Honora, as
she pulled forward a chair for her visitor. *‘Not but what
I'd like to though—this particular person.”

“Matt? Oh, I just guessed,” and Miss Gates smiled
with a deal of vinegary satisfaction. *‘Heard tell you two
was getting real thick again, Honora. ... What?
You're not? Well, now don't it beat all how folks will
talk! Why, some on ’em has got you engaged again an'—
an’ everythin’. 1—"

“Elmira,” and Miss Honora’s dignity of bearing was
“There are people who will make
tales up out of whole cloth if they can’t find anything
else to—""

“Well, I didn’t believe no sech thing, Honora, myself.
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She found heself face to
face with two tots of
about five and six

—a boy and a

girl.

An' I'll tell you why: that pretty widow from over the
river that's supposed to be a cousin of Matt's—Mrs.
Parker or Parcher, or somethin'—"

“Porter,” corrected Miss Honora, still very rigid.

“To be sure. (Sech a memory as I got.) Well, she
come to pay a visit to Mis’ Butler this mornin’ an’ she’ll
be here for like as not sev'ral weeks. You know she does
fine sewin’. Mis’ Butler has been expectin’ her for over a
month now-—she always does her summer sewin’ you
know—an' of course it's no secret that she's been after
Matt Stubbs for the last five years, or ever since she lost
her husband.”

“I don’t see how it concerns me."

“No, of course not, Honora. 1 was just tellin' you
though so's you'd know one of us at any rate don't put
no stock in this here gossip regardin’ you an’ Matt.
For I wouldn't be a mite surprised if she got him, an’
before long too! She's a swell dresser an’ you know
the old sayin’ that a mere man is helpless when a widow
goes after his scalp—or his heart. They'd make a fine
pair, too."

Miss Gates then adroitly changed the subject to that
of the two interesting little strangers, and Miss Honora,
much against her will, was obliged to explain their ab-
sence.

‘“'Course, Honora, you can't deny that Matt had a
way with him,” remarked Miss Gates, as her needles
flashed. ““No wonder them kids are crazy over him,
but I'll wager he'll find 'em a nuisance after the novelt
wears off an’ with him tryin’ to court the widow, he'll
find 'em harder to shake than a book-agent. Guess
maybe you're wonderin’ why I landed in so onexpected-
like this evenin’. Well, it ‘was all on account of. the
little whist drive Mis’' Butler is havin’ over to her place
to-night for her visitor an’ Matt. She wanted me to make
up a fourth hand, but I says to myself, ‘ Elmira, you ain’t
goin' to play Jack-on-the-pinch for no flashy widow.’
Besides, I wanted to finish this here sweater. So I made
up the excuse that I was comin’ up to see you. . . .No,
'tain’t much more than a hen party. The rest is all
married women an’ most of 'em don't know one card
from another.”

The next morning quite early, as Miss Honora was
baking in the outer kitchen Edme and Marcel came
tumbling in upon her like a pair of small cyclones.

“Gracious sakes alive!” cried that lady, hastily re-
moving her arms from the flour-bin, and trying to ward
off their demonstrations of affection. ‘‘How comes it
you're both back?"

When Edme could be made to understand, she ex-
plained in the charming broken English which tripped
like musical water-drops from her little tongue that
“Monsieur Stubbs had gone right away vife, vile, as he
had to go driving back in what you call the countree.”

“With the Widow Porter,” reflected Miss Honora,
knowingly.

Furthermore, it appeared that Marcel had behaved
“tres mauvars,” flinging himself on the ground and
squealing and kicking and altogether behaving like
“‘a naughty little pig”’ when the nice kind monsieur
had tried to drive Edme back alone. Pupsand swings and
even the so pretty cakes with sugar on top had availed

‘nothing. Marcel wasn't going to be parted from Edme.

“But what does Matthew propose to do about it!"
exclaimed poor Miss Honora, dropping into a chair and
fanning her heated face with an end of her crisp blue

_percale apron. ‘‘This foolishness has to stop somewhere,

sometime.”’

She gave the children each a handful of cookies and
sent them off to play.

“Of course we could be underhand and separate
them by strategy,” she said to herself, as she went to
work again. ‘‘But somehow that doesn't appeal to me.
I don't hold with treating children like that. Act
honestly with them if you want them to do the same with

‘you.”

(Continued on page 22)
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ETER, are you sure you loves
me more than that Susan
thing at the doctor’s?” A
corduroy coat-sleeve crept
slowly about Betty's plump
waist, and there came the
unmistakable sound of a
kiss.

“Reallyand truly,Peter?””
“Ar!” said Peter, ‘so

‘elp me Sam!"” The kissing sound was

repeated, and they walked on once more,

only closer than ever now on account of
the corduroy coat-sleeve.

“Those two are in love, you know,”
nodded the Imp. ‘‘Peter says the cheese-
cakes she maﬁes are enough to drive
any man into marrying her, whether he
wants to or not, an’ I heard Betty telling
Jane that she adored Peter, 'cause he had
so much soul! Why is it,” he inquired,
thoughtfully, as he watched the two out
of sight, ‘“why is it, Uncle Dick, that
people in love always look so silly?”

“Do you think so?” I asked, as I
paused to light my pipe.

“'Course I do!"” returned the Imp;
“What's any one got to put their arm
round girls for, just as if they wanted
holding up—TI think it's awfull” silly!”

“Of course it is, Imp—your wisdom
is unassailable—still, do you know, I
can understand a man being foolish
enough to do'it—occasionally.”

“But you never would, Uncle Dick!"”’
“Alas, Imp!” 1 said, shaking m
head, “Fortune seems to preclude aﬁ

chances of it.”

“’Course you wouldn’t,” he exclaimed;
“an’ Ivanhoe wouldn't—"

“Ah, but he did!” I put in; “have
you forgotten Rowena?”

“Oh!” cried the Imp dolefully, “do
you really think he'ever put his arm
round her?”’

“Sure of it,” I nodded. The Imp
seemed much cast down, and even
shocked.

“But there was the Black Knight,”

he said, brightening suddenly—* Richard
of the Lion Heart, you know—he never
did!”

“Not while he was fighting, of course,
but afterwards, if history is to be be-
lieved, he very frequently did; and we
are all alike, Imp—everybody does
sooner or later.”

“But why? Why should any one
want to put their ‘arm round a girl,
Uncle Dick?” c

“For the simple reason that the girl
is there to put it round, I suppose.
now, Imp, let us talk of fish.”

Instinctively we had wandered towards
the river, and now we stood to watch the
broad, silver path made by the moon
across the mystery of its waters.

“I love to see the shine upon the
river like that,” said the Imp, dreamily;
“Auntie Lisbeth says it’s the path that
the moon-fairies come down by, to bring

ou nice dreams when you've been good.

've got out of bed lots of times an’
watched an’ watched, but I've never
seen them come. Do you think there
are fairies in the moon, Uncle Dick?”

“Undoubtedly,” I answered; ‘“how
else does it keep so bright? I used to
wonder once how they managed to make
it shine so.” . ;

“It must needs lots of rubbing!” said
the Imp; “I wonder if they ever get
tired?” 3

“Of course they do, Imp, and dis-
heartened, too, sometimes, like the rest
of us, and then everything is black,
and people wonder where the moon is.
But they are very brave, these Moon-
fairies, and they never quite lose hope,
you know; so presently they go back
to their rubbing and polishing, always
starting at one edge. And in a little
while we see it begin to shine again, very
small and thin at first, like a—’

“Thumb-nail!”’

“Yes, just like a thumb-nail; and
so they go on working and working

//,,%éa >
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New Readers Begin Here

SIX months’ respite is demanded by Aunt

: Agatha before Dick Brent shall declare
his love for Lisbeth.

while, exiles the girl to Fane
of wedding her to Horace Selwyn, a richer
man. Dick follows, meets Lisbeth and wins
the goodwill of her small nephew, the Imp.

Through the machinations of the
becomes entang

Selwyn, coming off wi ; ;

g o fag ff with flying colors. Later,
take Lisbeth wpon the water and
by Dick. Lisbeth attend
Imp, incarcerated
Dick a plea for rescue.
Dick and the I mp enter b
where the ball is taking place.

Aunt Agatha, mean-
Courtin the hope

. Imp he
led in an altercation with Mr.

ils to keep his engagement to
is supplanted
S a ball, and the
for his misdeeds, sends to
This s effected, and
Y stealth the grounds

at it until it gets as big and round and
bright as it is to-night.”

Thus we walked together through a
fairy world, the Imp and I, while above
the murmur of the waters, above the
sighing of the trees, came the soft tremu-
lous melody of the violins.

“] do wish I had lived when there
were knights like Ivanhoe,” burst out
the Imp suddenly; ‘it must have been
fine to knock a man off his horse with
your lance.”

“Always supposing he didn’t knock
you off first, Imp.”

“Oh! I should have been the sort of
knight that nobod¥ could knock off,
you know. An’ I'd have wandered
about on my faithful charger, fighting
all sorts of caddish barons, and caitiffs,
an’ slayin’ giants; an’ I'd have rescued
lovely ladies from castles grim—though
I wouldn’t have put my arm round them,
of course!”

‘‘Perish the thought, my Imp!”

“Uncle Dick!"” he said, insinuatingly,
“I do wish you'd be the Black Knight,
an’ let me be Ivanhoe.”

“But there are no caitiffs and things
left for us to fight, Imp, and no ]ovely
ladies to rescue from castles grim, alas!”

NOW we had been walking on, drawn
almost imperceptibly by the magic
thread of the melody, which had led us,
by devious paths, to a low stone wall,
beyond which we could see the gleam of
lighted windows and the twinkle of fairy-
lamps among the trees. And over there,
amid the music and laughter, was Lisbeth,
in all the glory of her beauty, happ oF
course, and light-hearted; = and ~here
beneath the moon, was I. f
“We could pretend this was a castle
grim, you know, Uncle Dick, full of
dungeons an’ turrets, an’ that we were
going to rescue Auntie Lisbeth.”
“Imp,"” I said, “that’s really a great
idea.”

“I wish I'd brough .

[ ught my trusty sword
te sighed, searching aboqt for s?:)methi';g
0 suQ{)ly ts place; “I left it under
my pillow, you know.” Very soon,

owev: .
somew?xr;;the _had procured two stxgks,

y the magic of imag} £
transformed int agination, became
swords, with o formidable, two-edged

one of which h €,
the‘:‘ Ic:gher h:‘: ﬂou]rished aboveeh?sr rl?:a(\{d-m
f rward, gallant knights!” he cried;
Gthe breach! "the breack%! On! zn! St.
theorge for  Merrie England!”  With
% \gp}'ds he clambered upon the wall
an %, 1;a1;::eared quon the other side.
2 o oment I hesitated, and then,
u}s;ﬂfed by the music and the thought
of Lisbeth, I followed suit. It was all
very mad, of course, but who cared for
sanity on such a night~certainly not I.
Careful now, Imp!” I cautioned; “if
?ny hc.une should see yus they'll take us
or te le;res, gr lunatics, beyond a doubt.”
ound ourselves in- an -enclosed
garden thh_ a walk which led getween
rb(l)_:)vj hotf fruit trees, Following this, it
ks lg Us out upon a broad stretch
tl_eeawn(,i with here and there a great
5 t’h:nh beyond, the gleaming windows
adventyro ¢ Filled with the spirit of
adlvg Ure, we approached keeping in the
OW as much ag ossible, until we could

see figures that stro]l:l)ed toand fro upon the

terrace or Promenaded the walks below.
he excitement of dod

all their attentio i
il N was centred in them

tance, we were skirmishing
P of laurels, to gain the
r?n tel;race, when we altgos’t
sofa pair; but they didn't
::e us for the very good reason that}s’he was
a“nSng at the moon, and he at her.
O sweet of you, Archibald!"- she
Wwas saying, ontinued on page 31)
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A Fairy ¢ale LR e

SOSS
ByNORAH I'1.HOLLATMD.

Then he turned and met the stranger’s keen, dark eyes
P

NCE upon a time, and it was long and long ey

ago, before ever the foot of the Sassenach

had reached the fair shores of Eire, there
stood a little hut high up on the sides of
Slieve Dearg: Its walls were built of
great stones and turf; its roof thatched
with the coarse grass and bracken that
grew upon the mountain-side. Windows
and doors it had none, but a jagged gap in
one of the walls served as an entrance
and a small hole in the thatched roof let the smoke out
and an occasional ray of sunlight in.

In this hut there lived a little lad whose name was
Flann. As long as he could remember he had lived
there, serving the two grey old women to whom the
hut belonged, tending their cow and goat, caring for
their hens, hewing wood and drawing water, and gather-
ing the herbs from which they compounded their charms
and potions. In return for all these services he received
scant food, scanter clothing, and very often harsh words
and cruel blows.

But Flann was a hardy, happy little lad, and took
hunger and harsh words alike as all a part of the day’s
work, pleased if at times he could get away from the
dark smoky hut into the free air and sunshine outside.
Then he would lie among the fragrant purple heather-
bells, watching the brown bees as they boomed from
flower to flower or flew heavily down some wooded glade
to the hollow tree where was hidden
their amber store of honey; or laugh-
ing at the antics of the hundreds of
rabbits that played about the lichen-
covered rocks; or the green and gold
beetles, with their brilliant coats,
tugging away at some heather stem
that was twenty times bigger than
themselves in the belief that they
could root it up and carry it away
to help build their nests undergrouncf.
Sometimes, too, he would climb the
long slopes to the summit and sit
down in the shadow of the three great
rocks that stood there, looking across
the swaying tops of the forest to where
the white walls of Dun Laogaire -~
gleamed among the trees, with the
green Atlantic breaking in foam about
their feet. And as he gazed, he would
wonder what it must be like to be a
prince and live within those walls,
with nothing to do all day long but
ride a-hunting with horse and hound, or
sit at feast within the great halls
while men-at-arms shouted out his
name over their bowls of brimming
mead, and bards sang of his wondrous
deeds. =

Glossary of Gaelic Pronunciations

PLANN v Flonn
CarralG DaU. Corrig Dhoo....... ... Black Rock.
MacEocHy.. . .MacYohy........... Son of Eochy.
Fataac Dru. .Fahak Dhoo Ulk. .Black, Bad-Tem-
OLc pered Giant
SPAEWOMEN. ... . Witches, fortune tellers, readers of |
. destiny.
MANANNAN o d2av0 00T ainee The God of the Sea.
Lir. .Leer. .An older Sea-God, father of Manannan.
SIDHE % .5 o444 o) RN e O Fairy-folk.
IASGAIRE.. .. .. Easgara
FAOILEAN. . ... Foelaun ..iw.ouss cassds. Sea-gull.

Hy BreasiL. . . Hy Brassil

spae-women,” he laughed. “Yet I do not think it is
wrong that I am. Let you be telling me now, is there
not a strange mark upon you, that is upon the flesh of
your right breast?”’

“There is, surely,” answered Flann in wonderment,
for how should this stranger be knowing of the mark

<

£~ ment and alarm

One hot Juae day, when Flann was
about twelve years of age, he was
sitting in his favorite spot under the shadow of the three
rocks, feeling very sorrowful indeed. That morning
old Sheen and Morag had discovered that Sionnac, the
great dog-fox whose lair was under Carrai;‘; Dhu, had
visited their hen-house in the night and had carried off
two of their fattest hens. So they had beaten Flann
cruelly for his carelessness in not guarding the door
better and, thrusting a piece of dry bread into his pocket,
had turned him out of the hut and had bidden him not to
show his face again until nightfall.

Flann had had but little supper the night before and
no breakfast. He was hungry and weary and sore with
the blows, so it is not to be wondered at that as he sat
there upon the summit of the mountain, a few tears
dripped down upon the turf beside him. He was only a
little lad after all, and to-day his lot in life seemed a very
hard one.

A good morrow to you, O Flann MacEochy,” said a
voice suddenly.

Flann turned and saw, standing at his side, a small,
slender man, dressed in a tunic of some green, shimmering
material, that was clasped at the throat by a round
brooch of silver. There were silver clasps upon the broad
belt of doe-skin that he wore, and curipusly wrought
broideries of silver upon his sandals, and in his hand
he carried a slim rod of shining silver with a bright green
stone set in the end of it. Under the shadow of the dark
hair that fell about it, his face looked white and peaked
as the young moon that peers through the clouds at
night, and his lips were thin and very red. He looked
down at Flann with twinkling dark eyes and when he
spoke his voice was deep and pleasant.

‘It is long the way that I have come,” he said. *And
it is great hunger that is upon me. Will you not be
giving me a share of your meal?””

Flann looked at the piece of bread that he held in his
hand. It was not a large piece, and he himself was faint
with hunger, but after a moment’s hesitation he broke
it in twoand held out thelarger half to the manathis side.

“It is not Flann Machchy is the name they put upon
me, O Stranger,” he said, “but Flann enly, and it is
cervant that I am to old Sheen and Morag the spae-
women. But it is kindly welcome you are to what "
can give, and it is wishing T am that it would be more.”

The stranger took the portion offered him and seated
himself upon the short green turf by the lad’s side.
“My thanks with you, O Flann, that is servant to the

that was upon him.

““And what is the likeness that is on it?"’

“The likeness of a crimson blazing star,” replied
Flann, and the stranger nodded.

“It is, indeed.” He spoke with sudden %ravity.
“That sign is the royal mark of the House of Dara.
Your fat%xer, King Eochy, had it placed upon you
when you were born. It was shortly afterwards he was
slain by the Fathac Dhu Olc—the Black, Bad-tempered
Giant—that is brother to Sheen and Morag the spae-
women, and your mother, Queen Fedelma, was carried
intocaptivity. But you the giant gave to his sisters to
be their serving lad.”

FLYNN stared at the strange man in bewilderment.
What was this wonderful tale that he was being told?
He, Flann, who had all his life fared poorly, and known
naught but blows and harsh words, could he in reality
be the Prince of whom he was hearing?

“Then,” he said q'uestioningl , ‘it 1s T that am—?"’

“Flann MacEochy, King of Dara. And it is you who
must slay the Fathac Dhu and release his captives.”

Flann sat for a moment in silence, looking out across
the waving tops of the forest that lay beneath them.

W0 0,
WAL/

is never necessary to comment n‘
eulogistically upon a Fairy Tale g
by Norah M. Holland. But the
insistent demand upon the part of
discriminating readers for more of
this Celtic lore is significant.
“The Sword of Lir” will be con-
cluded next month. We vouch
for the crowning excellence of the
final chapter.
—THE EDITORS.

> As she rose with a little cry of bewilder-
his arms were around

her and he held her fast.

‘It is only a poor serving lad I am,” he said steadily
“the way there would be no knowledge upon me of how
to overcome the Fathac. But it is glad and grateful I
would be, O Stranger, you to be telling me more."

The stranger smiled down upon him. “Let you be
hearing me now,” he answered. *First of all, you must
be getting from the children of Manannan the sword that
was forged by Lir, their grandfather, for with that alone
can the giant be slain. In secret caverns beneath the sea,
Lir forged the blade. Of the magic and mystery of the
elements was it welded. He gave to it the sharpness of

the winds that blew across the waves; and the strength -

of the rocks upon which they beat; the curve of the
crested billows he gave to it, and the weight of their
thunderous fall; and he set in its hilt those stones
whose name is of the sea; and there is none that may
withstand its power. Then he gave it to the charge of
the white-armed daughters of Manannan and safely
they have guarded it in their home beneath the waters.

““And how would I be getting it from their hands?”’
asked Flann.

“You must follow the waves of the Liffey as they ride
through the wvalleys to the sea,” replied the stranger.
Then you must wait among the rocks until the children
of Manannan do be coming to their play upon the beach.
Seize upon one of them and hold her fast, the way she
will be telling you how to gain posses-
sion of the treasure. But watch that

ou do not lose your hold upon her
or one instant, no matter what like-
ness she may be taking upon her, for
if you do, the sword will be lost to you
forever.”

As he spoke, he rose to his feet.
“The luck of the Sidhe be with you
in your venturings, O Flann, son of
Eochy,” he said, ‘“for it is the kind
heart and ready hand that you have.
Farewell to you, Prince of Dara.” He
laid his hand upon the midmost of
the three rocks looking over his
shoulder at the lad with laughing eyes,
and even as Flann also sprang up from
his seat upon the heather, he was gone.
The mountain summit once more lay
bare and lonely before the boy's gaze.

For some time Flann stood there,
dazed with the multitude of new
thoughts that crowded in upon him.
The sun had climbed the steep arch of
sky to its highest point and wasdipping
to the west, when at last he turned his
face to where the little waves of the
Liffey danced and rippled across their
silver sands far below him, and began
to descend the slope with rapid steps.

Down, down he went, across the
fragrant carpet of heather; past gorse-bushes golden
with bloom and musical with the ﬁum of bees; past
pools of brown bog-water that winked and sparkled in
the sunlight and lichened grey rocks where brilliant
green and gold beetles scurried to and fro; past quaking
patches of marsh, where the ceanabhan and shivering
marsh-grass grew, and little winds were whispering their
secrets to the rushes and the sighing sedge. At last he
came to where the trees grew thickly, iding the sky
from him, so that he walked over velvet turf through an
echoing,.cool, green gloom.

- Down he went still, past the silver stems of the birches
and the sturdier trunks of oak and ash and beech. Daf-
fodils gleamed golden in the little clearings, nodding their
bright heads to him as though eheering him on to the
task that lay before him. Little birds flitted through
the branches above his head, and his heart and his feet
kept time to their singing, for was not his greatest wish
fulfilled? He was no longer Flann, the poor serving lad,
beaten, starved and abused, but Flann MacEochy, the
King’s Son, going forth to redress the wrongs of his
ple, and to free the mother who had Jong mourned
im as dead. So he sang and was glad, although great
hunger was upon him and he knew not where he would
find food.

AS he reached the foot of the mountain, however, he
saw a tiny hut among the trees and at its door a
brown-faced woman was standing. She looked with
pity at the ragged lad whose laughing grey eyes met her
own so fearlessly, and brought him brown bread and
warm new milk to drink and he thanked her and went on
refreshed.

The dove-grey twilight had darkened into night before
Flann had reached the shores of the Liffey and had
followed its waters to the sea. It was too late, now, for
him to hope to find the daughters of Manannan at their
play upon the beach, so he stretched himself upon the
warm white sand in the lee of a great rock and soon fell
into a deep and dreamless slumber.

When he woke it was to find the sun high in the heavens.
The sea was dancing and sparkling beneath its rays;
the billows, ruffled to foam by the fresh morning breeze,
were creaming in upon the shingle with a pleasant
murmuring sound. There was a salt, sweet tang in the
air, and Flann was conscious that somewhere close at
hand were voices and low  (Continued on page 33)
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THE Grand Stand Spectacle is really the main attraction at any ‘ Fair.”
the pageant presented this year at Toronto, August 26—September 7
picturesque survey of the Empire’s yesterday. :
down to the heroes of the present, making in all an artistic harmon
of Empire. There will be 1.200 participants, attired in the quaint costumes of th
while a splendid musical programme will make the entire production supremely w

*“ Britannia Militant”” will be
It will be historic—a
1 elson’s time, and so on
y of active scenes vivifying the history

e periods they represent,
orth while,

Mediaeval knights, the men of N

PTr—

ET'S go to the Ex!”
“The what?'" we hear you ask,
And we answer, ‘‘ the Ex—the Exhibition, of course.
You haven't forgotten?"
Naturally not. No one forgets, but the invitation
was sprung too suddenly. Noone realized it is so near:
The Canadian National Exhibition at Toronto,
romises, this year, to eclipse all of its former records.
ou notice the word National? That is what it has
always been, but this year it will be more intensely national than ever.
It is the aim of the management to make it reflect the spirit and
interest of the times, and particularly to show how Canada con-
tinues to maintain her position shoulder to shoulder with the Allies.
It will demonstrate our newly acquired industrial strength and readi-
ness for the reconstruction period following the war.

To prove that ““Made in Canada"” is a trade mark of distinction
is one of the outstanding objects, and with this thought in mind
an effort has been made to make the exhibits more representative
of the nation’s industrial skill and resource than has been the case
in the past. One large group of manufacturers of farm implements
and labor-saving devices has applied for 300,000 square feet of space.
The management was unable to grant their full demand, but has
come as near as possible to acceding to the request. This will be
given great prominence as an industrial educational feature. Further,
there will be one of the largest displays of live stock and agricultural
products that it has yet been the good fortune of the Management
to bring before its patrons; while the Governments, Dominion and
Provincial, are co-operating with an enthusiasm that is somewhat
unusual, in making the entire exhibit a decided stimulus to better
farming.

The Wounded Hero’s Part

COMPREHENSIVE demonstration of the manner in which the Government
is caring for the war cripple, and how maimed and mutilated soldiers are being
re-educated to a self-supporting basis and to hold up their end in competition with
fellow workmen who are physically whole will be featured. A large part of the south
wing of the Process Building will be utilized for the purpose. There will be at least

““The Sprrit of Canada’’

~—~One of the Impressive Monuments

be known as Women's Day. On this occasion it s
ing the many branches of war work ir’; C\;l;li(ér}ll 1&'(’)5"1‘60111)2(:;0 have a pageant demonstrat-
there }\'nll. bg a short parade of 5,000 women embracin, fengaged, It is expected that
;(1}1(! l\‘wf)rlli(rlr;,(‘\ ..‘_\..D. S, munition workers, French ang }E?t:ln-erettes,_ Red Cross nurses
(‘::‘lillntlh,glilkl:(] rlo;sr lllllln‘-sf(‘:s"tetf‘" are to give demonstration o%util?eirregef'ke?c.f S f(;ilr(la
now Ir{s l)(.‘cl-l sacred (io ::ml]m:e‘on record that day, the noon-day | %r A ro_r'{t g
. B -0, Will be for women only and somp . RCheon, which up to
international importance will be invited to make the ql;ﬁechs((;?l&glétsmn?)mg woma:} o
2 ay. One suggestion

Watching the Waterfront Sports at the Canadian National Exhibition

50 returned men at work in at least 15 different industrial processes, inp!uding opticul
work, lens grinding, the finer lines of machinery work, machine repairing, electrical
engineering, assaying, silver polishing, jewellery manufacturing, linotype and monotype
operating, oxy-acetylene welding, piano tuning by men blind or nearly so, blind men
learning Brail, typewriting, basket weaving, etc. Space to be occupied is over 4,000
square feet. :

One of the salient points of the exposition, will be the Food Conservation show by
Food Controller Thompson's Department, Women's Institutes,
Ontario Organization of Resources, and all other branches of the
Government here and at Ottawa having to do with the food pro-
gramme. Experts from Macdonald Institute, Toronto University
Domestic Science Department, and Food Controller’s Department
will demonstrate kitcﬁen economics, food conservation, substitutes,
canning, dehydration, etc. There will also be lectures and moving
pictures on food conservation
and kindred subjects conducted
by the Ontario Government.

Women to the Front!

AFTER many years' agita-
tion by women, an effort
will be made to adequately
illustrate her modern activities,
particularly her war service.
The exhibits in the women's
building have been made to
better reflect the trend of the
times, to put the frills and the
non-essentials in the back ground
and to emphasize the more
necessary articles, handicrafts,
etc. In addition, women will be
largely responsible for the food
conservation show. One day.
Wednesday, August 28th, will
be dedicated to women and will

The Main Building

is that Mary Roberts Rhj

nehart be th; invitati 5
Bl been sent to her, but no reply hals);:‘::hll)tegxfrfeo&igdi i ke s
' d.

The Recreative Programme

HILE more t*zn the usual

attention has been paj
all those processes on tl?epe:iﬁ(t\o
tive side of the Big Fair th;
management has by no n,le'ms-
neglected the recreative part( of
the brogramme, but as far as
possible, even the diversions
.wnll lu; turned to patriotic énds-k
including the grand stanq speé'
tacle, which, as hag been thc:
case since war starte 3l
British throughout. t%, Vill b

Creatore’s Band wi :

the musical progmmmelllforhi(lll(i
two weeks, but for one week hL'
will be overshadowed by tht\
world-famed Guard Republi g
Band of France. The ba?xlclie
which has 62 pieces, is now in
America on Allied Propaganda
work. Every man has served in th,
ongmn‘lly’arranged, will expire ¢ Ae b
John G. }\y(\nt recently visited M ki e
: at New York, and as a result i
Government to extend the leave of the men for g trj
w'!H:e S}‘Rent A‘ﬁt T((’foﬂto an('l1 1plr]obabiy a cm:iple of days%;‘?g(:al?ada. one week of which
Q 1na§iarllngnd Is-\n;Lclnf:?;l ‘:llrtis‘tdsve a(ll1 Sy exhibit made ulll)e()?: Tld Mont.re%l.
One of the features will be the n C 8 number of French and i{ectetd paintings from
F. S. Challener, of T - reonster © Fathers of Confeder, tion My olan masterpieces.
¥. . Challener, of Toronto, for the O Go T P i ) e
in the Parliament Buildings in Queen’s Parl Wit b Bl

The Live Stock Building

orld war, and their leave, as
st 20th. However, Manager
e uy, of the French Commission,
» < Tequest was cabled to the French

Government Building and Western Entrance to ¢4
i e

Grounds



Everywoman’s World for August, 1918 11

IS friends were wont to say of Johnny
Despard that he wasn't such a fool as he
looked, which was quite true. Perhaps it
was only to follow the fashion that Johnny
looked a fool, wearing a collar up to
his chin and sucking a crook-headed cane
like any other foolish young man of
fashion. But Johnny’s falling in with the
ways of his kind did not prevent the Honor-
Mary Uniacke, Lord Urlingford’s only

daughter, from returning Johnny's passion, and declaring

to her scandalized father that nothing would induce her
to marry anybody but Johnny Despard.

Now Johnny was a young man about town by favor
of his aunt, Miss Ormiston. She had brought up Johnny,
and was devotedly attached to him. She had a weak
heart; and a suggestion of Johnny's that he should do
anything for himself invariably brought on an attack.
Johnny had just managed to be called to the Bar, with a
vague idea that he would be eligible for some fat appoint-
ment when his friends came into power. He would have
to do something for himself when his aunt died, for nearly
all her money died with her; and it had not occurred to
her while shackling Johnny's life with her selfish love to
put down anything in her luxurious way of living that
would enable her to leave Johnny better off. He knew
exactly what to expect—about three thousand pounds in
money, a cottage at Dorking, and
Aunt Jane’s household belongings,
horses, carriages and personal
effects. !

A nice match for Lord Urling-
ford’s daughter, who was one of
the successes of the London
season! Lord Urlingford sighed
over the perversity of women.
Here was Molly, who might
have her pick of the partis 2
of the season, taking up
with Johnny Despard, whose
only chance when his
aunt died would be to
marry a rich American or
emigrate to the Colonies.
And Molly was an obstinate
minx. None knew it better
than her father. Lord
Urlingford, whose easy
philosophy it was not to
worry over what couldn’t be
helped, felt a humorous
despair concerning Molly's
choice.

“Oh, go away!” he said
to Johnny Despard, when §
that youth came solemnly to interview
him. “Get something to do before you
think of marrying. Molly has a nice
little dot from her mother, but not enough
to keep a husband in luxury. You'll
have to earn something before I give you
Molly. Go and get an income.” | g

Ilo nny, red up to his ears beyond the high
collar, stammered that he had never contem-
plated living on Miss Uniacke's fortune, that he was
casting about him for something to do.

“Better get a job from your friends, the Liberals,
when they come into power,” Lord Urlingford said
grimly. “They owe me something. What with their
confounded Land Bills and—If you’d been on the right
side now I might have been of some use to you.”

Johnny as a politician had excited the risibility of his
friends. As a Liberal politician too! If he had taken up
politics at all one miggg have sworn that he'd be found
among the young Tory bloods. But in his Oxford days,
he had chosen to go Liberal and to go it whole-heartedly.
If he had been on the right side, as Lord Urlingford said,
he would have had a very much better chance. Any
interest he could have worked would have been on the
Tory side. With the Liberals, who happened at the
moment to be nearly all young and brilliant, there was
very little real chance for f;hnny.

“Gointo Parliament,”” said Lord Urlingford. “Haven't
ou such a thing as a pocket borough? What about
}igghxll? Tlﬁ used to swear by your grandfather,

didn’t they? y such a poky little hole should return a
member at all, Heaven only knows! You'd better nurse
Edgehill. If you win the seat and get a job from your
friends at the next election, Molly’s yours.’

Lord Urlingford thought he was putting it as far away
as the Conversion of the Jews; but it was part of Johnny's
simplicity of character that he took the thing literally.

“T’ll see what I can do with Edgehill,” he said. “I
knew every old gammer and gaffer in the place when I
was a kid. They still sigh for Despards at Sheepcote.
If my grandfather hadn’t banged away the family for-
tunes on the turf—" g

He paused and heaved a deep sigh.

“Even if I should win Edgehill from Fletcher Mal-
travers,” he said, “I'd never get a job. I'd be of no use
to them.” \

“They might give you something to play with—where
ou couldn’t do any harm,” Lord Urlingford said, in

zindly mockery. He really liked Johnny Despard. It
was a thousand pities he was such a-detrimental.

“T'll do my best,” said Johnny, with a stern air of
resolve. i i : :

““He’ll never get it,”” Lord Urlingford said to himself,
with a half-ashamed feeling that he’d played it low
down on Johnny. ‘““Even if he won Edgehill, a most
aunlikely thing—he’d get nothing till his hair was white. I

By EKATHERINE TYNAN

Author of “Kitty Aubrey,” “For Maisie,” Etc.
Illustrated by R. CAPEL

don’t see Johnny Despard in a Government of All the
Talents.”

OHNNY DESPARD, coming from the interview with
Lord Urlingford, was drawn into the little room which
was Miss Uniacke's own private den. Shut in alone
with Johnny, she bestowed on him a warm and tender
kiss which made up for many things.

“What did papa say?'’ she asked.

“He said that if I went into politics and got a job
from the next Government, he'd consent.”

“Oh, Johnny!”

“And I'm going to do it, too, darling. You don't
know what I can do when I try. 1 was no end of a
debater at the Oxford Union. I'm going to contest
Edgehill, and win it for the Liberals. After that—well,
have faith in me. I know I'm a duffer; but you see,
you're the prize.”

As- it happened, it was a propitious moment for
Johnny. Edgehill was regarded as a safe seat. No one
troubled about it. Fletcher Maltravers, having sat for
Edgehill for some ten years, got a judgeship. Young ,
Fletcher, was to succeed his father as a matter of course.
Liberalism never had a look in at Edgehill.

Johnny changed all that. Edgehill was considered

to be such a forlorn hope that no one was particularly
Johnny went to the Liberal

anxious to contest it.

““ Oh, go away,”’
he said. ‘* Go and
get an income.”’

agents, At first they were doubtful of his candidature,
but local interests and old associations have often
turned an election. Mr. John Despard was the official
Liberal candidate for Edgehill.

His aunt was so pleasefl that she presented }ohnny
with a motor car in which to do his canvassing. Johnny
made good use of the car. It wasn't needed for long
distances. Edgehill is a hole of a place, and there were
no outlying voters; but all the old gaffers and gammers,
to say nothing of the women and children and infants
in the constituency, went for rides in Johnny's car.
His re-appearance on the scene where the middle-aged and
old people remembered him as an infant and a chubby bo
and a white flannelled cricketer, aroused positive enthusi-
asm. And Johnny had a way with him. He had a good
heart behind his good manners. If the men wavered at
all, the women to a woman were on Johnny's side.

Miss Uniacke would have liked tocanvass for her lover,
but Lord Urlingford wouldn’t hear of that. However,
she really wasn’t needed. Fletcher Maltravers never
was in it from the moment of Johnny's appearance on
the scene. Johnny won the seat with flying colors.

It cannot be said that John Despard, M.P. did very
brilliantly; yet his maiden speech had a certain solid
commonsense about it that impressed some people
very favorably. Sir Richard Burnett, the Liberal
Chief, took occasion to compliment Johnny. Johnny

_ was delighted—blushed up to the ears at the praise. Sir

Richard represented the goodness of the Liberal party,
and had a way of attaching young affections to him.
Johnny, looking up into the good, plain, gentle face, felt
that he would die for Sir Richard.

Johnny was very popular in the House. He had a
stolid good-humor which withstood any number of pranks
and jests. There was something about Johnny which
made f?eople, especially careless young people, inclined
to chaff him; but no one could take a rise out of Johnny.
He turned the tables on the jokers by his easy acceptance
of the joke. 5 %

Somehow it had got about that Johnny was in love

with Lord rlingford's daughter; that his Lordship’s

Miss Uniacke, who adored her father,
waited on his consent—was conditional on Johnny's
political advancement. It had come from an indiscreet

. to wait. 4
_of. I wasn't in the running at all. It's hard on the

confidence—perhaps it would be true to'say a careless
remark—of Lord Urlingford. His Lordship was one
of the happy men who can afford to be indiscreet,
because they have no secrets. It would never have come
from Johnny.

Political preferment and Johnny Despard! The young
bloods in the clubs and the House roared at the idea of
Johnny's marriage depending on political preferment.
He had no influence. Urlingford, being a beggarly Irish
peer, had none. Perhaps in twenty year’s time, if Johany
sat tight, there might be a little job found for him.
There was abundant laughter over the length of time
Johnny would have to serve for his Rachel. The wild
Irish charms of Miss Uniacke would have time to fade
before then if Lord Urlingford adhered to his condition.

Johnny showed no despondency, such as would have
been befitting in a young man whose love prospects
depended on a contingency so hopeless. He was, on the
contrary, extremely cheerful. Some of the young fellows
thought that Johnny deserved a letting down for his
preposterous pretensions. One of the golden youths,
who had family ties with the Liberal Chief and was
privileged, carried him the ridiculous story. Sir Richard
smiled, but said nothing. Young Lovelace hardly knew
whether he was annoyed or not. i

UITE suddenly the Government went out, as
Governments have a way of doing. At the General
Election the Liberals came in by a sweeping majority.
Johnny had held his seat with an increased majority.
He came to Stratford Place, where Lord Urlingford’s
London house was, to be crowned as a victor.

Lord Urlingford was by this time very kind to the
Koung people. He had grown fond of Johnny, and
ad also learned to respect him. Time was when he
had been a bit surprised and disappointed at Molly's
choice. She could have done so much more brilliantly.
But now he confessed to himself that Molly had
chosen well. If Johnny could only be pitchforked into a
job! Not an Under-Secretaryship or
anything of the sort. He had put an im-
possible condition on the lad. But there
might be a job found for him outside the
House or the party. He only waited for a
chance to witﬁdraw with dignity from the

position he had taken up.

Miss Uniacke was very full of Sir
Richard Burnett. She had met him, since
she and Johnny had been parted, at the
house of a famous political hostess who
had an ideal friendship with the
Liberal leader. He had been
particularly kind to Miss Uniacke,
taking her aside and talking to her
with a gentle seriousness about
serious matters which was the
most exquisite flattery to an
inexperienced girl.

“If he only knew, I'm
sure he'd do something for
us, Johnny,” she said.
““He’s such a dear old man;
and they say his own mar-
riage was perfect.”

“That's too much to hope
for,” said Johnny man-
fully. “I'm afraid we'll
have to wait a bit yet. There
are ever so many before me, fellows with money and brains
and all sorts of things that I haven't got.”

“You've heaps of brains, Johnny darling, and you've
all sorts of qualities the others haven't got. See how
straight you are!”

“No use at all in politics, darling. Not that I'm any
straighter than other decent fellows. Be patient, Molly.
I'll have to plod on till I've earned something. Perhaps
when we've been some years in office—"’

All the offices under the new Government were filled
except a few very minor ones. Some few people were
elated; some others, a greater number, were cast down.
Johnny was neither elated nor cast down. He had
expected nothing. He was going to deserve something,
and then he would get it.

His mood was changed by the receipt of a letter
from Sir Richard Burnett, offering him a post in the
new administration—a very minor post, but as far
above his hopes and expectations as high Heaven itself.

He read the letter through two or three times—it
was written in the kindest terms—before he could realize
his good fortune. When he had finally come to realize it,
he flung his cap in the air. He got up and waltzed round
the room, seizing his bull-terrier, and making an unwilling

artner of him. He did all manner of things which would
ﬁave jeopardised his reputation for good sense if anyone
could have seen him except the dog, who could be relied
on not to give him away.

Having let off the first exuberance of his spirits, he
dressed %ﬁmself very carefully and went off, feeling
as though he were treading on air, to lunch with Molly.
Lord Urlingford lunched at his club, leaving the lovers
together.

Johnny was morally certain that his amazing good
fortune had come to him through Molly. Sir Richard
particular kindness to Molly had been significant. He
must have known. The story of their deferred marriage
had come to his ears.

“It must have been you, darling. Of course he was
taken with you, the dear old man! He pitied me having
It’s the most amazing thing I've ever heard

other fellows.”

It was characteristic (Continued on page 42)
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LITTLE tot of twenty months looked
solemnly at the workman painting the
house next door. The workman smiled.
The little tot, turning to her mother,
brixhtened and said ‘‘Nice man.”

n old man of ninety at the graveside
of a boyhood friend pronounces him “A
good man.”

Each expressed a judgment of character,
the little child a judgment based on a
moment’s observation, the old man a judgment based
on intimate knowledge of a lifetime.

All that is richest and best in life comes to us in our
associations with other people, and most of our joys and
our sorrows are related to our judgments of human nature.

To understand human nature, to understand oneself
and others, is one great secret of happiness and success.

Every feature, every attitude, every expression, every
action is a revelation of character to those who are trained
to observe.

Human nature is too wonderful, too complex for rule of
thumb judgments. Only one rule is always safe. It is
always safe to take for granted the existence of finer
qualities and greater capacities thanappear on the sur-
face. You may be disappointed temporarily, but
ultimately—no. Man was made in the image of God, and
God is wonderfully good.

Yet it is an undeniable fact that the very characteris-
tics that make for commendation or condemnation, in a
man or woman, are evinced through various media—
handwriting, the shape of the head, the shape and ten-
dencies of the features and so forth.

The following delineations of character may help
you to solve points relative to yourself.

DE. J. P. W,, Ottawa,—

The decided slope of your writing and the marked
fullness of the loops espcciaﬁy of the taller letters, indi-
cate a sociable disposition, and very strong attachment to
home and country, a head particularly well rounded and
full in the part behind the ears, especially on a level
with the ear tips. The way you form your capital M
indicates a certain degree of self consciousness, and from
the greater height of the first part compared with the
second and third strokes, I should expect to find your
upper lip somewhat short. Your very tall letters and the
high position of your t-bars indicate strong respect for
authority and antiquity, and a decidedly religious
disposition.—Sincerely yours,

A. B. FARMER.

M M., Sherbrooke,—

* The careful spacing of your words and the free-
dom from any interference throughout, indicate a well
trained mind, the habit of clear logical thought. The
rather small small letters indicate close observation, and
the tendency to separate letters critical ability, love of
comparisons and analogies, the two suggesting a type of
forehead prominent bothat the base and at the upper
part, with just a suggestion of a hollow across the middle,
such as is often seen in more marked degree in the fore-
heads of men. Your t-bars are peculiar, their heavy firm
pressure indicating courage, while the tendency to place
the bar before theifetter at times suggests procrastination.
Is the dent at the root of your nose somewhat marked,
quite different from the classical Greek profile?

McC.,—

*.  Your angular writing indicates a muscular build,
large hands, prominent knuckles, fondness for muscular
activity. Your high capitals indicate ambition, a head
decidedly high at the back part of the top. . Is there some-
thing of a dent across the top of your head about the
middle? The tendency of your writing at times to run
down hill would suggest it. The indication is either
weariness at the time of writing, or a tendency to become
discouraged and despondent, while the lack of straight
horizontal strokes indicates a tendency to avoid argument
and contest rather than seek it, and a head rather narrow
behind the ears, with the ears set fairly close to the head.
Do you have trouble with your digestion? It is often
found in combination with the characteristics noted.
Cultivate courage and optimism equal to your ambition
and you will succeed.

R., Ottawa,—

¢ Your writing indicates fondness for athletics and
rather athletic build, rather high, square, narrow type
of head, short upper lip, with a tendency to show the
upper teeth, and a decided dent at the root of the nose,
es decidedly prominent, characteristics of ambition,
thoroughness, artistic taste, a tendency to procrastinate,
to put off doing the next thing after you have completed
one task, talkativeness and a decided talent for lan-

guages.
More rounded writing indicates a more rounded type
of I ead and a broader type of face. It does not seem to be
a fully matured writing. There is ambition in the large

You may Think it is, but there are Dozens

of Things which “Give You Away"”
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L, and either weariness or pessimism in the downward
tendency of the writing.

LADYS P. SYLVESTER, Stratford,—

You write like an out-of-doors girl. Your some-
what angular letters and long down loops suggest a mus-
cular athletic build; your open o’s and flowing terminals
suggest frankness and generosity, a rather long, some-
what narrow face, and a head decidedly high and square in
type. Melinda shows originality in t{e formation of her
C, extreme caution in the care with which she puts in
the periods in her signature, and very marked sociability
in the rather extreme slope of her writing. Is not her
head broader than yours through the temples, and is it not
extra full and broad behind the ears with marked corners
on the upper back head? Katherine's signature looks
as if she would be a better cook and financier than you

A Typical Signature Analysis
By Professor Farmer

@

HIS is the kind of signature I like to analyse—one
which the writer has written often and in which he
expresses his character with real pleasure and freedom,
and a rather agreeable character on the whole at that.
I am glad the Editor has permitted me to reproduce
it, as a study for readers of this page. The initial
sweep to that W indicates prominent eyes and a
good talker; the very large capitals and the stroke
under the signature, ambition, love of distinction
and confidence, and enthusiasm, a head running up
very high at the back part of the top, and quite wide
two inches above the front part of the ear; the
upward slope indicates optimism. Dotting the i to
the left suggests one fault, a tendency to procrastinate.
If meeting you, I should look to see if the dent at the
root of your nose was a little deeper than it really
ought to be, though this characteristic does not appear
in the rest of your writing. The disconnections
in your writing suggest criticism, a forehead quite
prominent in the upper part, and the deficiency of
your downward loops would suggest that your ears
are set decidedly low and far back, and that your
physical strength is not quite equal to your ambition.
—A. B. Farmer.

or Melinda, with smaller hands, more rounded build, as
suggested by the light rounded letters. Those little
initial hooks to her capital letters suggest that Katherine
would out-talk either you or Melinda, and would have
the largest and most prominent eyes. I should also
judge from her very open_ e's that her head would be
very full in the middle behind the ears, and that she
would be unusually fond of children, babies, and pets.

R. W. I. D., Lebanon, Maine,—

Those tall capitals of yours agree with the some-
what short upper lip and the high head shown in the
picture in indicating a great deal of ambition, strong
sense of reputation, and a degree of sensitiveness which,
while it will stimulate you to great efforts, may some-
times have to be controlled. Your signature also indi-
cates thoroughness, optimism, love of beauty and espe-
cially of color, and good platform ability.

Miss Reed's picture and signature indicate efficiency,
poise, more modest aspirations and a much greater
degree of self confidence, a head for detail and little love

for publicity.

R. W. V. K., Woite, Ont.,— .
You are hardly long enough out of school yet fo

your writing to fully express your character. The next
ten years will, no doubt, make a good deal of difference in
it. It does indicate a love of literature and languages,
especially facility in remembering words and acquiring
languages and expressing your ideas, which would be
indicated in your appearance by full, prominent eyes, and
a forehead smooth and well rounded in the middle section.

The way the letters of one line someti i i

IS 0 mes interfe
those of another indicate a lack of scientific tr;eir:;rll;h
and that you would do well to take up some studies like

chemistry or botany, that call for e i
i » xact observation and

SOI’)I‘}I{11A 13 ?R'AUEfR' Swift Current, Sask.,—

e angularity of your writing and

loops suggest a muscular, out-off‘doorst:iorie ]o'lll‘%ggv?sl
ambition and confidence indicated in your .tall S and
strong religious feeling, respect for authority, patriotism
and love of home in the height and opennéss of yo
loops. I would expect to find your eyes large andy -
minent eyebrows, rather low down over the ehe

inner ends, head decidedly high and square ov'fasx{etsl'uil t!atl}‘l:

M ISS ETHEL A. M. MACKAY, River John, N.S.,—
A modest, hap_py. round-faced, home-lovin 'irl
accordlpg to your writing, with just a tendenc gtogbé
superstitious, according to the height at which c};u cr
our t's; at least you should be able to enjoy fa?’ir taloss
our friend Bessie Bailie appears to be much likg i
self in general disposition, not quite such a read yogr-
f'll?eldlyd ta:tf ul,h'fmd much more reserved Yo:r'mog;
i . i '
geteh()a'r. o two-thirds of the talking when you are to-

E G. ERICKSON, Eckville, Alta.,—

4 Superstitious graphologists wo
wnt_nnf 1‘ndi_cates good ortunge. Cerltlzli(iinf;ytlfgat ly e
capitals indicate ambition, those big downwa f‘le ]arge
physical strength, the upward trend optimism tl: toops
tion to punctuation, discretion, the free termin, 1e Gone
osity, the slope, sociability, and the heavy t-bq?ssé s
;—a strong combination of excellent quali(ties oux:Iqlg]ge
interference of one line with another suggests a in
amount of confusion of thought, and the need of tceft:_un
yourself to exact observation and close reas " Spignd
avoid loose generalizations, In appearance olmn}sl;, 1
expect to find you well dressed, muscular. foreh fl e
minent at the base, and on close examinatiz)n-jugg seg{foi

am correct—a little dent right j g
of your head. ght in the middle of the top

EL:I‘[lLE JOYCE, Pincher Creek, Alta.,—
; here is a good deal of ambition in' i
capitals, and phy'sica! strength and heal(ilhC and
some sentx_mental.lt'y in those large down ioo S m\a{ybe
lr,qt!mr ver}txcal writing with the open loops to yorLt: e's ou(xi'
1:(?u§gcsls_ﬂ;ﬂt while you(?rc satisfied with a few friezrl:és
P acquaintances, you do become very s :

~, t .
tath’d to Qlaces, to hon)e, to childrer:yandro:fl{ at“
animals, which would also indicate that your head bél?}ﬁd

the ears is very full in the cen
e, g A tre and somewhat flattened

M ISS ANNIE R. PECK, N.B.—
Such energetic writing! Things surely have to

eems to me you will do

i : ’y just a little, of
resting for a while after meals at least, before your

digestion and your nerves gj

¥ give you
mirror I judge you see a rather lo¥1g f;g:u(l;}e. . }t;he
tnangula_r form, somewhat narrow across't:heS?mel:V ?jt
eyes decidedly prominent, forehead prominentor:t e:hé

ated in your

The Letter You Thought of Writing

OU were just thinking of writi P
Y wl'_xcn you read that article o’flghisn;:; };:'::m &
woman'’s World a month, or maybe it was six erl}:'-
ago. Perhaps you wrote, or more likel g

off and forgot about it. Itis quj 1Y Yo put it
2 quite poss
one else thought of the same question a:lxl:i:iltc}ll xn’f:.':’

Perhaps you will find the an
intended to write, on this pag:.w moR e leter you

This page is for answers to i

writers might have written, for all:vtvt::: ll‘l::lll = mbeany
Interest to most of the readers of Eve At ?f
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Laugh Time Tales

“Life without Laughing is a Dreary Blank”

His Anniversary

LD Zeb Johnson, the champion white-

washer, walked down the main street
of the village one morning dressed in his
best suit, with a large, brilliant buttonhole
bouquet and with cotton gloves on his
big hands.

“Hello, Zeb,” said the postman, “‘are
you taking a holiday?”

“Dish yere,” said the old man with a
proud wave of his huge hand, ““dish yere
am mah golden wedding anniversary, sah.
Ah’'m celebrating hit.”

“But your wife,”” said the postman,
“is working as usual. I saw her at the
washtub as I passed your house.”

“Her?" said Zeb hotly. ‘‘She ain't got
nuffin’ ter do wif it. She’s mah fou'th.”

Taken on Trust

"OUR product is thoroughly tested
before leaving the factory. No

man can sell stuff to-day that has not
been tested.”

“We manage to sell our product with-
out testing it.”

“That’s odd. What do you sell?”

“ Dynamite.”

A Bigamous Wish

A VISITOR to the household of a
colored man in Georgia was much
impressed by the thriftiness of the mistress
of the house.
“That’s a hard-workin’ wife you've got,
Joe,” said he.
said Joe, with the utmost
“I wish I had a couple more like

Singing it Out

ANTONIO was overawed by his sur-

roundings when the first draft sent
him to the cantonment. And he continued
to live in awe, particularly of all officers,
during the early days of his training.
While standing guard one night he was in
such a flutter when the corporal of the
guard approached, that he made his
challenge in a low voice which the non-
com. could not hear.

“You'll have to speak up, my man,”
said the corporal, “or you'll get into
trouble. I’ll take your word for it that
you challenged me, but when the officer
of the day comes around, you'll have to
sing it out or you'll get a trip to the guard-
house. Remember, sing it out and sing it
out loud."”

Antonio vowed that he would make no
mistake that would get him in the guard-
house, and when the officer of the day
ap;;eared a half hour later, he was greeted
with—

“Tra-la-la-la, who coma dere?"”

So Sudden !

HE was pretty and he was handsome
and they were very devoted to each
other as they sat and held hands and
watched the yleds play at the Cincinnati

ball park.
“There’s Hal Chase on first,” observed
the youth. ‘“He's a bird. And there's

Toney, the pitcher. He'll be our best
man before long—"

The sweet young thing gasped. *‘We-ell
I guess he'll be all right—but, Arthur,
this is so sudden!”

But How ?
GASEY (on retiring): “Whativer ye do,
Norah, don’t let me overslape in the
mornin’. If ye don't wake yourself, wake
me, anyhow."”

All Talk

PH ILLIPS BROOKS sent to a religious
paper an article in which he said: “We
pray too loud and work too little.” The
compositor made a neat job, and when
the article appeared the sentence read:
“We bray too loud and work too little."”
“I let it go at that,” said the Bishop,
in telling the story. “The fact is, I be-
lieve the printer was right, and I never
ventured to correct him.”

Yes and No
“WOULD you call Mrs. Gowitt a good
conversationalist?"’ :
““Yes and no. She makes you think

of a lot of things to say, but she talks so
incessantly you don’t get a chance to say
them.”

Different

LTHOUGH only seventeen, he had
come to “join up,” and was in the

recruiting office answering some questions
that the sergeant was putting to him.

“Look here, my man,” said the ser-
geant, “are you willing to die for your
country? "

The recruit opened his eyes in aston-
ishment.

“No, sir,” he replied; ‘“I'm ‘joining up
to make a German die for his.’

Candor

MISTRESS—I am not quite satisfied
with your references.
Maid—Neither am I, but they are the
best I could get.”

A Misunderstanding

A CERTAIN English foreman in one

of the Kensington textile factories is
in the habit of having an apprentice
heat his luncheon for him. The other
day he called a new apprentice.

‘Go downstairs and 'eat up my lunch
for me,” ordered the foreman.

The boy—a typical young American,
with no knowledge of cockney English
—obeyed with alacrity. He was hungry.
Ten minutes later the Foreman came down.
He also was hungry.

“Where's my lunch?” he demanded.
The boy gazed at him in amazement.
“You tolcf me to eat it up—and I ate
it,”” he stated.

“I didn’t tell you to heat it up!”
roared the irate foreman. “I told you to
'eat it up.”

“Well, I didn't heat it up,’”” maintained
the youngster stoutly. “I eat it cold.”

Mistake Somewhere

“WELL, did you see the great diva?’
“Yes, and I was disappointed.”
“How so?”
“Aw, she sung. She didn’t dive.”

Sinister

MRS. OWENS.—I wonder if the
doctor’s wife meant anything per-
sonal just now.
Owens.—What did she say?
Mrs. Owens.—She said ‘we might at
least pay them a visit.

Still a Slave

A GENTLEMAN travelling through
Alabama was much interested in

Uncle Ned.

“So you were once a slave, eh?” said
the gentleman.
“Yas, sah,” said Uncle Ned.
“How thrilling!” said the gentleman.
?l'l'd after the war you got your freedom,

_“No, sah,” said Ned gloomily. “I
didn’t git mah freedom, sah. After de
war I done got married!”’

“"

eh

A Close Call

HE had long hair and a pensive look.

~ He wrote a poem entitled, “ Why Do
I Live?” He signed it “Charles Anthony.’
and sent it to a magazine. The editor
wrote him as follows:

“My Dear Charles Anthony: The
reason why you live is because you
sent the poem by post instead of bringing
it personally.”

No Hurry

THE telephone bell rang with anxious

i persistence. The doctor answered the
call.

“Yes?" he said.

“Oh, doctor,” said a worried voice,
“something seems to have happened to
my wife. Her mouth seems set and she
can't say a word.”

“Why, she may have lockjaw,"” said the
medical man.

“Do you think so? Well, if you are up
this way some time next week ¥wish you
;vould step in and see what you can do for

er."

Offended

I TOLD Henrietta that I was proud to
see her vote just like a man,” said Mr.
Meekton.

“Did that please her?”’

“No. The choice of phrase was unfor-
tunate. She said that ifp she couldn’t vote
better than a man there would have been
no need of her troubling about the ballot
in the first place.”
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Strictly Vegetable

THE finest vegetable
oils are imported for
Ivory Soap. The great-
est care 1s used in its

manufacture. FEvery-
thing 1s done to keep
cvery’ cake of Ivory
Soap up to the highest
standard. Its makers
have succeeded in do-
ing this for thirty-nine
years. T his record
should recommend it
to you.

IVORY SOAP

99%% PURE

Made in the Procter & Gamble factories at Hamilton,Canada

C
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CONSOLIDATED FINANCIAL STATEMENT OF THE

National Council, Y.M.C.A. of Canada

(CANADA -

ENGLAND -

FRANCE)

The National Council of the Y.M.C.A. herewith presents a complete statement of
its finances for the year 1917, covering its entire service QOverseas and in Canada

The Executive Committee of the Council
arranged last November to have a complete state-
ment for the year 1917 ready for publication before
the recent Red Triangle Fund Campaign, but ow-
ing to conditions arising out of Military operations
in France, this has been unavoidably delayed. It
is presented now at the earliest date that existing
conditions have permitted.

The portion of the following statement which
concerns England and France has already been
submitted to the Overseas Military authorities.
Audited statements of the funds handled have
been submitted to the Militia Department at
Ottawa and for the past two years regular ac-
counting has been made as well to the'authorities
in England and in France. In addition to the
regular audit in France, the canteen business is
checked every month by the Military Field
cashiers, to determine the amount which is paid to
Military units as indicated in the Expenditures.
Printed copies of the audited statements are posted
up in the huts for the information of the soldiers.

The General Operation Account shows on the one
hand the entire receipts of the National Council;
first, from the gross sales of its Military canteens
in Canada, England and France, and second, from
subscriptions received during the year. On the other
hand, there is shown the entire expenditures for the
year, including, first, the cost of the goods sold in
the canteens and, second, the expenditures connec-

General Operations for

Operating Balances brought forward from 1916:—
a t
(b) In England and France

Remittances from Canada in 1916 received Overseas in 1017

Gross Canteen Sales:
In Canada
In England
In France

Subscriptions received in Canada:

Ontario-and Quebec, . v v vv vus shiv sbwnsiingns sanoewis
Wentern Provincesy ' s « b & oboi B oo o g s o st fis o4

Maritime Provinces
Interest earned

Subscriptions received Overseas:

National Headquartersh o Golle 0l e co i oo s o

ted with the entire service which is carried on

under the direction of the National Council.

The Balance represents the excess of receipts
over expenditures. Of this the sum of $118,351.43
was the balance at the National Headquarters at
Toronto, and the remainder was Overseas. This
balance at the end of the calendar year represents
the amount available to carry on operations until
the time of the campaign in 1918. While the
financial statement is drawn up on the basis of
the calendar year, the receipts from the campaign
of one year have' to serve until the campaign
of the next year. The above balance at the
National Headquarters was by April 30th, just
before the new campaign, not only used up but
changed to a deficit of $237,930.13. This deficit
was, however, offset by the balance overseas, which
has to be maintained there as a working balance
to carry on operations.

The item of $240,524.86 is a special amount
which had to be expended for the purchase of
canteen and other supplies in Canada for shipment
to France. Beginning with June, 1917, on account
of the scarcity of supplies in Great Britain, much of
the purchasing formerly done there had to be
transferred to Canada. The long period of time
required for the shipment of these supplies to
France involves the continuous employment of a
large sum. The amount expended for this purpose,
as at December 31st, has had to be treated as an

the Year ended 31st December,

RECEIPTS

1917

$ 6,730.22

59,063 .43

153,544.03

504,263.21
2,233,990.09

765,227,
226,826,
134,736,

4,601.42

$ 66,503.65

2,081,797.33 an

1,131,301.61

expenditure and placed in a Reserve Account
against the merchandise in hand. Itis, however, a
possible asset and will, when realized upon, be
devotegl to other forms of service to the soldiers,
when it is no longer required to maintain the
canteen service in France.

It was possible to provide for this expenditure
only because the amount asked by the National
Council in 1917 was oversubscribed by more than
t}le amount required just at the time the Canadian
Purchasing had to be undertaken. But for this
it would have been necessary either to borrow this
largeamount orgreatly curtail the servicein France.

It is to be remembered that the goods at the
front in France, where the greater part of the stock
is ca'rncd, are subject to enormous risks. The
English Y.M.C.A."in the German offensive of
March and April suffered lossesin huts and can-
teen supplies of nearly One Million Dollars. In the
more recent offensive the American Y.M.C.A. has
suffered losses nearly as large, and the National
Executive have deemed it a matter of prudence
to be prepared to meet a similar loss if it should
fall on the Canadian Y.M.C.A.

The National Council has from the first declared
the policy of devoting to the service of the soldiers
whatever balance remains in the Military Fund at
the close of the war. This policy has been made
known to and accepted by the Overseas Military
authorities, The need for the Y.M.C.A. service will

continue all through the period of
demobilization and the plan of the
National Council is to use whatever
balance then exists to keep up the
ef_'ﬁcwnry' of the service to the sol-
diers durmgr_that important period.
_The National Council of the
Y.M.CAA., under which the Mili-
tary Work is conducted, is a repre-
sentative : body of the various
Y.M..L.A. s throughout Canada
but it has no authority over or
financial responsibility for any local
branch. The funds which it handles
have lno 1colnncctilon with those of
ocal branch of the regular
Y.M.C.A. It wishes to make (I:;lear
therql’o:le, that the funds which are
acquired 1n or subscribed for th
Y.M.C.A. Military Work have no%
been and will not be used in connec-

123,606.67

Interest earned Ykl
Adjustment of Exchange between Canada, England and France 5.716.62
4,329,853.907

EXPENDITURES

ENGLAND FRANCE ToTAL
$462,800.46 $1,801,012.22 $2,368,486.35
7,753.96 13,168.72 20,922.68
33,386.01 33,386.01
14,159.95 31,403.41
8,058.12  17,613.01

121,031.11 242,762.20
71,687.28 .
84,807.08
39,509.20
37,061.81
60,254.23

23,189.34

Cost of Goods 801d in Canteens. . ......ooevveviviviinnsnses
Transportation and Transport Equipment for Canteen Goods.
Loss from Damaged Goods, Fire, Shell Fire and Submarines. .
Canteen Equipment . 2.131.2.’2 15,202.21
Administration of Canteen Service, including Warehouse expenses. 7,214 .45 2,340.44

Huts, Hut Equipment, Tents and Decorations...... ¥ 18,312.80 103,418.29
Percentage of Canteen Sales given in Cash to Military Unitsfor Extra Rations, Comforts, ete. .. Cveiee
Free Distribution of Drinks, etc., including Service to Wounde v
Free Distribution of Athletic Sup%l/liea and Prizes 12,179.31
Free Distribution of Stationery, Magazines, Religious and other Literature 24,103.92
Free Cinemas, Concerts, Lectures, Pianos, Mugicand Gramophones, . .v....... “3asjsisns 35,019.24

70,175.18
100,373.83

33,815.54
18,499.95
27,428.74

1,925.85
14,456.,66
14,106,52

Automobile and Transport Equipment and Maintenance...........

Supervision of Military Camps (Canadian figures include Salaries). .

Administration Headquarters including Office Expenses (Canadian figures incl alaries).. .

Pay and allowances of Overseas Secretaries, not on Government pay; extra pag and rations of
non-commissioned officers and men on Y.M.C.A. staff Overseas; wages and board of civilian
help Overseas, and salaries of Secretariesin Military branchesin Canada. 40,976.68

Rents, Rates, Heating and Lighting «....oovviiiviiiin 5,766.82

Office Equipment . sesise

Generaland Sundry Expen 16,913.78

Interestand Exchange........ovvves o ¥

Information and Records ST 5 PR

4,043,290
8,777.40

47,640.03
10,469.43
3,204.27
7,333.03
874 .41
7,532.69 cesene
973.33 cesuas 973.33
5,327.60

71,595.00
5,400.00
240,524.86

122,126.25
15,828.34

2,731.65
cvose 448.85
Educati;mal&ork.w..l;.i..l.‘...d... cesuee
Hospitality League Work in London. ....... or 4 e e Al e A A ey Sl o 4w od A R % e b o
Expgmes of sending workers Overseas. .......... 5,327.60 ssse s

Amount paid to the British Y.M.C.A. for work among Canadian Soldiers....... ....... b 7 AP 35,707.50
For work among troops in Mesopotamia, ... eevisveeacnciincos 5,400.00
Cash paid in Canada for Purchases of Canteen and other supplies for France, Modeve

For work in Military Barracks, Hospitals, Discharge Depots, on Troop Trains, etc.:—
In Ontario and Quebec...... 28,535.18
In Western Provinces. . .. 27,350.31
In Maritime Provinces. . ............ A AN 4y T LITE 15,753.62

For work on Transports, in Munitions Plants and Internment Camps 14,463.25

Naval work at Halifax. . ... I e =

For work with Boys on Farm Service.,, . voveevsssrvosssnrirsvaorsssvsarses

sessan

35,797.50
Vheses . 240,524.86
28,535.18
27,350.31
15,753, 62
14,463.25
B 9,640.04
9,573.91

P W

' $3,705,406.39
Advertising, Printing, Organization and Collection Expenses in connection with Financial shioisio
Campaigng. . . ovsoivoiivsvisiniisniosesswrsoviadiosciisasesabdias o v e dacae s . . 1243,
For General Work of National Council, part of which is Military Administration and the
remainder National supervision of Territories, Boys' Work, Student, Industrial and
Railroad Departments, funds for which were subscribed in conjunction with Military
Funds by agreement of regular contributors...
Balance of R.eceil)ta and Expenditures carried forward
the National Headquarters, TOronto . vvvvvarsvrerisvrisciarorsrnassrrarsssavosess

9,640.04
9,673.91

64,155.62
415,848.87
$4,320,653.97

AUDITOR’S CERTIFICATE
We have audited the books, vouchers and accounts of the National Council Headquarters at Toronto, and of the Central Territorial Division, for

the year ended 31st December, 1917, and have been furnished with the audited statements of the Maritime and Western Divisions of the National
Council for the same period. We have also been furnished with the Annual Statement for England for 1917, duly audited.,.and the Annual Statement
for France for 1917 with the auditor’s Certified Statement for the six months to June 30th. Owing,we understand, to Military restriction on civilian
travel between England and France, it was impossible for the auditor to go to France and complete the audit to 31st December, 1917. We have agreed
the Canadian and Overseas statements with the above G 1St t, which combines them, and, according to the books and statements furnished,

the above statement in our opinion, correctly sets forth the operations of the National Council at home and overseas.

OSCAR HUDSON & COMPANY,

Toronto, July 3rd, 1918, Chartered Accountants,

tion with tha regular work
these branches, but will, a(:rgxf-;irrllé ;)(E
the policy alreadyannounced, be kept
in the Military' Work and ’devoted
cxglusxvely‘to the service of soldiers.
T hp service represented in the ex-
penditures of the accompanying
statement covered at the opening of
the present year, 96 centres of
operation in France and 76 in
Ené;lan_d, including all regular camps
and units, base camps, convalescent
camps, hospitals, railway troops
cavalry, London and Paris and
forestry units from the north of
Scofland to the South of France
There were on the Overseas staff
133 Secretaries carrying honorar
commissions, 50 of whom were a}é
the expense of the Y.M.C.A. for pa
and allowances and the re.main%e!x"
at the expense of the Government
There are also a considerable num.-
er of other ranks, non-commis-
si:)ned officers and men, detailed to
the Y.M.C.A. staff by the Military
authorities, A number of these who
areé given non-commissioned 'rank
ecause of special responsibility, are
at the expense of the Y.M.C.K' for
the extra bay over that of t.heir
;er;glgigr x;iml; Civilian help is also
1 yed where requi ’
cercunéstané:es perr?x?tl.r S Wi
.10 Canada the soldiers
in 38 centres, includinagrre(:sa?xl;'lV 3
bgrracks, Red Triangle Clubs hps,
g;?.ls, n%\}'la}l ;tations and on ’tro(z)sl;
ns, 18 has requir i
ma;elx 100 Secretarigs, \:}?o?gi?m-
% civilian basis and are entire] 2::
-M.C.A. expense, here is };lso
required a  considerable staff of
employed helpers, exclus; %
committees of ladjes
thgfg service free,
‘e scope and wariet
:ntlre service, in so far asy e:?pfentc}ll' -
tures can revea] them, are ind; lci
in St_he :;xlccon'i) g statem:ilatte
igned on o
Council of the %‘.ﬁ.g;{he Tt

G. H. WooD Chaj
airman,
F. L RATCLIFF,
airman of Finance ¢
CHAS. w. BISHOP, i
General Secretary.




Miss Kitty Armour

ISS KITTY ARMOUR, daughter of Mrs. Douglas

/| Armour, whose photo is reproduced at the top

right hand corner of this page, worked for a time

at the Convalescent Home at Sturry, Kent, and later

at the Maple Leaf Club, in London. She is now a V.A.D.

at Number Two Canadian General Hospital at Treport,
France.

Miss Agnes Dennis

HERE are noslackersin the family of Sen-
ator and Mrs. Dennis, of Halifax. In a

Doing
War Work
in Scotland

Agnes
Dcn’:l.ia

recent issue of the magazine we puldished a photo of
Miss Clare, who did such fine relief work at the time of
the disaster, and we now present a photo of Miss Agnes,
a graduate of Dalhousie University. Many months
ago she volunteered to do any sort of work in which
her services might be acceptaﬂle, and after numerous
appointments, she is now travelling lecturer and or-

anizer for the National Union of Women Workers

er ‘“route” is confined
to Scotland. Miss Dennis
is a girl of unusual ability.
She is too modest to recite
a list of her successes, but
the country does not em-
ploy inefficient women to
do this type of work!

Mrs. Gordon Brown

THE friends of Mrs.
Gordon Brown, of
Ottawa, were not sur-
prised when she was ap-
pointed Commandant of
the new Rest House for
Nurses recently opened
at Boulogne. The Rest
" House, established by
Canadian authorities, wel-
comes all members of the
nursing sisterhood—Brit-
ish, American, Australian
and South African. When
one realizes that hotels
“over there” do not ad-
mit nurses and that these
wounded or exhausted
women are entitled to
rest and the best of care
"while on leave, one can

understand what a boon .

Mrs. Gordon

)yverseas

DEAR FRIENDLY READERS,—
DID you ever walk through a garden of flowers and realize

that you could only gather a few? That is rather the way I
felt when trying to select photos for this page. The fact that our
women are in France and England at all just now, entitles them to a
badge of Efficiency and Courage. And the more splendid their
accomplished deeds of heroism, the more modest they become. With-
out exception, they insist that their particular work is not worthy of
mention—it 1s just part of the Big Scheme to carry on. Thewr
individuality seems to be sunk in the Cause—a lesson, my dear
friends, that we have yet to learn! To be sure, they belong to separate
units, but those units pull together. Ours, so°dften push apart.
Can’t we unite in a big resolve to drive steadily and without side-
tracking, along the Road to Victory? Is there any one of us who
would not blush with shame under the accusation of our friends
overseas, that we have diverted our power, through lack of concentra-
tion? Well, then—all together—pull and let Individualism wait
until we camp in the Thuringian Forest for the summer!

Faithfully,
MADGE MACBETH.

P.S.—The postman missed me entirely one day last wm:k,. Write me z\lzqut
the biggest amount of money raised in your town for patriotic purposes. Tell
me how it was done and who was the main worker in the affair.” Let's make
this a page full of suggestions. One organization can help another,

the Rest House is. Especially was it needed and used by
those nurses who had been in the bombing outrages of
Etaples. Mrs. Brown has a large staff of assistants from
all parts of the Dominion.

Miss Madeline
Jaffray who won
the Croix de

Guerre

Miss Jaffray

SINCE the preparation of this page, Miss Madeline

Jaffray has returned from overseas and is now con-
fronted with the big task of leading the U.S.A. campaign
to secure five thousand of the twenty-five thousand nurses
required for the American Red Cross. She would doubt-
less have added distinction to an already honorable car-
eer in Belgium had not a German shell shattered her foot,
when it crashed into the hospital at Adinkirke, where
she was the only inmate to be wounded. But although
she lost her foot, she won the Croix de Guerre. She is
spoken of as the first American nurse to be wounded and
decorated, for she volunteered in an American unit. But
she is a Canadian girl, born in Galt and a great grand-
niece of the late Senator Jaffray. *This is no time for
women to sit in easy chairs,” says this energetic worker,
who is having great success in her campaign. ““My foot
is cork now, and I shall probably not be able to go back,
but the women who can, must help out the nursing pro-
blem of the Allies, if we expect to win this war.” In spite

Brown

Evelyn Brown, M. M.
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Mrs. Douglas Armour

of her handicap, Miss Jaffray is doing duty at the Clifton
Springs Sanatorium in addition to her directorship of the

campaign.
Evelyn Brown, M.M.

T a time when she might have been known merely as
a sweet and charming debutante, Miss -Evelyn
Brown preferred thegreater distinction of being
known as a “‘Fanyer,” and as a result was sig-
nalled out as deserving the honor previously
conferred only upon men—that of being awarded

Mrs. Who does
Leonard a variety o
Murray War work

the Military Medal, for courageously driving her ambu-
lance under heavy shell-fire. Miss %rown accompanied
her mother to England two yearsago. Upon the death of
her gallant brother, Lieut. Edmund Brown, she decided to
“carry on,” took a motor course, passed her tests, and for
eight months was driver for Col. Godson-Godson, officer
commanding the London Area. She was the first girl to
be attached to the Army Service Corps. On New Yeéar's
Eve, Miss Brown crossed
to France with the F. A.
N. Y.—First Aid Nursing
Yeomanry—and is among
a band of courageous
women who are the near-
est of any to the firing
line. She is a niece of Sir
Percy Sherwood, Com-
missioner of the Dominion
Police Department, and a
grand-daughter of the late
Edward Brown, a pioneer
settler in the Capital of
Canada. J

Mrs. Douglas Armouy
RS. ARMOUR, wife

of a prominent bar-

rister of Vancouver, and
sister-in-law of Colonel
Armour, who was officer
in command of Shorn-

- cliffe Hospital—one of the
first Canadian -hospitals
to be established in Eng-
land, at the beginning of
+ the war—has for the past
two years been doing war
work in England. Before
going overseas, she was a

. zealous worker in the

; (Continued_ on page 3 7)
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Her One Deformity

An Unnecessary Corn

When you

remember this;

. Millions of people have found a
simple, easy way to completely end
this trouble.

It is Blue-jay plaster.

When a corn appears, they apply
a Blue-jay, and do it in a jiffy. Then
they forget it, for the corn never pains
again.
~ In 48 hours they remove the Blue-
jay, and the corn is gone. Only a
rare corn needs a second application.

There is no muss, no bother, no

ez

see or feel a corn

repeated applications. There is no

after-soreness.

There are none of the faults of the
old-time methods, harsh and inefficient.

It doesn’t take one-tenth the time
it takes to pare a corn. And paring
cannot end it.

For your own sake, make a test
of Blue-jay. See what it does with
one corn. It is doing just that with
millions of corns, in a gentle, scientific
way.

Please find out—and now—what
folly it is to have corns.

Blue-jay

For Corns

Stops Pain Instantly—Ends Corns Completely
Large Package 25¢c—Small Package Discontinued

BAUER & BLACK, Limited, Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc., Chicago, New York, Toronto
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Household Supplies

HIS Company has been famous for more than

housewives of Canada.
board illustrated here, for instance,
has a rubbing surface on both sides—
adouble-life washboard. It will stand

Manufacturers of the
Famous Eddy Malches

sixty years for good matches
for good paper, and latterly—for such household
supplies as tubs, pails, washboards, etc.
products, formerly made of tin, zinc, galvanized iron,
etc., are going up in price every day because our
Allies sorely need the material to win the war.
INDURATED WARE has come to take their place

and is recognized as a better product.

Indurated Ware

is made in the great EDDY Mills at
Hull, from where we ship about a
thousand pieces daily for distribution
by grocers and hardwaremen to the

for the last thirty

These

The wash-

hardest usage and give
longerwearthan any board
you have ever used. Likewise
the tub. It is smooth, light in
weight, will retain the heat of
the water for a longer period
than tubs made of metal or
wood, and will outlive them by
years.

Housewives everywhere have
adopted both for wash days.
Ask your dealer to show them
to you next time you are at the
store. You will be surprised at
the fine appearance and com-
paratively low price.

E. B. EDDY CO.

Limited

Hull, Canada
1851 - 1918

Inculcating Money Habits
By ELIZABETH CLARE

“

HE saving grace is a hard grace to

beat,” is a saying attributed
generally to Bonnie Scotland. No
person is likely to dispute the statement—
but many of us would just naturally add
as a postscript—“and a hard grace to
acquire.”

This is particularly so if one had reached
the age where expenditure has long been
an established fact, and money has never
displayed any particular staying qualities.
Learning to save is like having measles,
or losing one’s tonsils—it hurts less when
one is young. And hand in hand with it,
there should go the gentle art of learning
to spend.

Most people seem to be born with a
veritable genius for spending, yet few of us
really get the most out of our money.
It is never too soon to learn. The toddler
who has mastered the fact that asking for
it will usually produce a penny, and that
the penny i?lpresented at the shop, can
be exchanged for a lolly-pop, is ready for
the first lesson.

After all, there are few of us who can
hope to get through life without reaching
that point where ASKING fails to pro-
duce our pennies. We may get through
the ‘““Mother, may I have five cents for
an ice-cream cone,” stage successfully.
The “quarter” for movies or the rink
may follow just as readily, and the clothes
and entertainments and Sunday needs of
later youth. But sooner or later, dis:
appointment comes, and frequently it is
accompanied by resentment, hurt and
friction. Only a real knowledge of money
values can do much to avert such unplea-
sant awakenings. An early sense of pro-
portion between the money available
and the things it will reasonably do, will
be a help all through life.

When the first demands come from the
little one for “cents” and five centses,
it behooves wise parents to form a com-
mittee of ways and means, and go into
immediate session.

The Allowance

HAT can you afford to allow your
child? What are his needs likely to
be? Right here comes the twin lesson—
for it 1s easy to over-emphasize the
acquiring of money to the child, and
implant a love of money for money's sake
—a hoarding, materialistic tendency that
often brings real unhappiness in later life.
But a tiny allowance that covers the
small boy's or girls' Sunday School
collection, occasional little gifts, a trifle
for treats, and something still for ‘“The
Bank,” will develop several desirable
traits.

The child will observe in natural fashion,
that there is a very definite relation
between the money one has and that
which one spends.” The idea that the
expenditure cannot be the greater, is fully
accepted, and becomes a simple basic
truth. If it were only universally realized,
how few ““ money troubles” there would be
in this money-ruled world of ours, An
independence that is worth cultivating is
another result, and giving also becomes
a personal matter.

The child who merely receives his
collection from mother's hand, carries
it to Sunday school and drops it into the
collection bag, can have nothing of the
pleasure of actual giving that is exper-
ienced by the lad who has “saved collec-
tion” from his little weekly stipend.
“Mother's birthday” will become a
saving-point for weeks beforehand; won't
every addition to the sum in the tin bank
or the porcelain piggy with the convenient
slit in his back, bring keen anticipatory
pleasure of the actual buying and pre-
senting of the gift?

And when the sum in the nursery bank,
augmented, perhaps by sundry gifts and
prizes, is sufficiently large to be put in a
real bank, and the child has a savings
account, “just like a grown-up’— there's
new ambition in the thought.

“My eleven year old son bought a vic-
tory bond himself at the time of the
last issue’’ announced a proud father the
other day. “He thought of it himself
when he heard so much talk about what
the big folks could afford to take—and of
course we fell in with enthusiasm, He
declared that he had fifty-three dollars
since last birthday, far more than enough !

When the first interest on his bond came
due lately, and we all clipped our coupons,
he did the same thing, and went with me
to the bank to get his dollar and thirty-
eight cents. It was a tag day, in aid of
the Flying Force, and he gravely extended
ten cents to one of the flag sellers, and said
“I'll take two please—it must be bad to
fall out of an aeroplane.”

Debutantes and College Boys

IT is a comparatively simple matter to

begin right, and the youngster that
has reached the point at eleven years of
age, where he realizes that he can take a
part in big things by virtue of the money
he has saved, and that when a need
becomes apparent to him, he can do some-
thing to help, has got a fine foundation for
his financial future. Extravagance will in
many cases check itself if it does appear;
for the child quickly finds he cannot
‘“‘eat his cake and have it too,” and will
think twice before he wastes his substance
in riotous living. ?

It is when these first lessons have to be
learned at the ripe old age of seventeen or
eighteen, that they frequently prove
difficult. There is invariably "a great
jubilation when the young girl just at the
high school or college stage, or the time
when fluffy frocks and silk stockings are
vastly important, is told that she will have
a stated allowance. The lad who is going
to ball-games “ with the fellows,” or who is
beginning to take his chum’s sister to
afternoon tea or the theatre, feels splen-
didly affluent when he gets his first
monthly allowance.

But the end of the month usually holds
surprises, in the way of poverty,and after
two or three months, there is frequently
a re-opening of the money discussions of
bygone days. “Mother” must really in-
sist that Beatrice buy herself some useful
shirt waists and nightdresses—she is in
sad need of both.” ~ Beatrice, in the joy
of buying the lovely yellow georgette
}3I.ouse, and the pink crepe de chine nightie

Just for visiting,” had been forced to
overlook more every-day needs.

Jack had enough ties to wear a different
one each day in the week, and two on
Sunday, but really he required some new
underwear—the most careful mending on
Mother’s part could ward off the purchase
no longer.

Father too, has a word to say about the
unpaid bill for new school books. True
if the custom were to get the books for
various classes from the college librarian
and pay for them when completed, at the
bursar’s office, this was not just running
an account—the one condition on which
the allowance had been granted. But
when the time for payment had been
allowed to pass, then the episode had
assuredly passed into the forbidden
class. Sterner laws than ever are made
against all “charging”—ror the parents
themselves know what unswerving care
and money-judgment is required to run
charge accounts that do not lead to

sgendmg more than is intended, and
E\ at are paid with absolute regularity
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section of Toronto, noted neither for

its exclusiveness nor wealth, a family
by the very ordinary nameé of Smith.
There were the father, mother, and three
children—Gladys, Lottie and Jack; and
there was a maternal grandmother. They
were poor, but managed to keep their
heads above water until the death of the
father and wage-earner, when the youngest
child was but a babe in arms and the
oldest child was four.

At the age of five this oldest child,
Gladys, was going to heaven every
night as “ Little Eva,” and supporting
the family. Though young, she soon
learned enough to appreciate the
value of a name that hadn’t a relative
in every block, and she became to her
world (which grew rapidly from the

THERE lived early in the ninetiesina

In “*How could you, Jean?"’
s

neighborhood of a cheap theatre in
Toronto to embrace all the lands of the
earth), Mary Pickrorp. By this name
she is still known; the world will recog-
nize her under no other, though she
changed it to become the wife of Owen
Moore ten years ago.

“I can't remember when I didn't want
to be an actress,” she said; “I used to
run off as soon as I could walk, and sit on
the steps of a theatre close by, just to
watch a certain actress come out. My
father’s death, and our financial plight,
gave me the desired opportunity. I began
my stage career before I was five; I have
been on the stage ever since.”

She is now twenty-seven.

She did not ask to retain a penny of her
earnings in those days. She merely asked
her mother for the privilege of {olding
her salary a few moments, and it is sus-
pected she still asks for that privilege, for
Moving Picture Theatre gossip says that
her mother remains the family treasurer.

For a time the child travelled alone,
and then her sister, Lottie, joined her, not
only as a “protection” but an understudy.

““She used to get down on her knees
and pray that I would get sick, so as to
play my part,” laughed Mary Pickford,
“but I was frightfully healthy and it was
not until she was given a part of her own
that she had the chance to go on the stage.
I tremble now when I think of the dangers
to which we were subjected—two little
girls under ten years of age and travelling
with a company which took no interest
in us at all.  Oh, I could write a book on
the unhappy experiences we have had.”

At the death of her mother, Mrs. Smith
joined her daughters, and the whole family
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became actors, all of them except Mrs.
Smith, continuing with marked success
their stage careers until the present time.
Just recently, Lottie married and retired
temporarily to play the noblest role of all
—that of mother, and Jack gave up a
prince's income to do his bit in the Arml)(/,
while Mary, the best known of the Pick-
fords, is working hard making speeches for
the third Liberty Loan, and taking a
short vacationfrom her work for the screen.

“The World's Sweetheart,” as a London
paper calls her, was with Belasco in “A
Good Little Devil,” when given an oppor-
tunity to go into the movies. Frail of
physique, and with a wvoice of childish
treble that could not long have stood the

As Unity Blake in ‘‘Stella Maris’’

strain of the legitimate stage, the film
offered her an opportunity that better
fitted her talents, and she was quick to
grasp it. She made a success from the
start—how great, may be judged by the
fact that she was recently offered a salary
of a million dollars a year by one of the
best-known film companies, and refused it,
knowing that she can make more in her
own company!

Of all her lﬁm plays she likes best ‘‘ Tess
of the Storm Country,”” because ‘‘Tess"
is a character that ‘offers so many varied
emotions. She is so
wilful, so strong, so
noble, so brave,and so
natural. I love the
girl, and consequent-
ly, I love the part.”

ISS Pickrorp

likes best all
those plays which
have the greatest in-
fluence on the tear
ducts of the audience,
she enjoys those
parts the most in
which she is abused,
neglected, beaten,
starved; she so com-
pletely lives the part
she is acting that for
at least one-fourth of
her life she is vicar-
iously tasting all the
sorrows and shames
of the poor and forsaken.
. Sheis very hard work-
ing; few girls work
harder, and her days
and her nights are never

““In Amarilly of Clothes Line Ally’’

her own. If the weather suits the director,
she may be called at daylight, and if the
puppets in his hands are playing to suit
him, and he is in the mood for work, he
may keep every actor in the cast from Miss
Pickford down to the lowest-paid person
in the mob scene, at work in the studio
far into the night hours after the shop
girl’s day has ended.

She has had little time for the type of
learning which is acquired from books,
but she has had much time and many
opportunities for learning human nature.
She seldom reads; she cares little for
novels except as they may hold the possi-
bilities of a scenario between their covers,
reads only the moving picture maga-

zines, and never reads the papers. She
could not be classed among the well-
educated, but she is very intelligent,
and very, very shrewd. Thrifty? Yes.
She has been thrifty all her life, unlike
many who did not know thrift till the
war came, and the trait is the more

4;

N

surprising because of her Irish ancestry.

There seems to have been little in her
career that would adorn a copy book
for other little girls, and point a way to
wealth and fame. The copy-book tells
them that punctuality is the foundation
of success; Miss Pickford was never on
time in her life. She was always late at
school, having inherited an antipathy for
the clock from her maternal grandmother,
who was always late to Mass, much to the
humiliation of her soul, and she has been
late for every thing
ever since!

Her elopement at
the age of seventeen,
holds all the elements
of romance, parti-
cularly as her mother
strongly objected to
the man of her choice.
But none of the
punishment threat-
ened for such offence
seems to have held
g%od _in  her hcase.

e is very happ
with Owen Moore, iK
spite of reports to
the contrary, and
when their contracts
permit, they live
joyously together.

But to peer more
intimately and there-
fore more interested-
ly, behind the screen
of public life, when with
her husband, Mary Pick-
ford must forego the

(Continued on page 10)

The “Cold Pack” Way
is the Easy Way

to can at home all kinds of

delicious fruits and nourishing

vegetables. It is economical,

too, and keeps the product un-

broken, most appetizing in ap-

pearance and of superior
flavor. The

“Wear-Ever”’

Aluminum Canner Roaster I
is just the thing for ‘‘Cold Pack”
canning. The Roaster—with
I rack in place—holds six quart

jars. You pack the food in the
jars uncooked, and then cook it
in the closed jars. No sugar
needed! Add the sugar when
jars are opened in the winter.
The ““Wear-Ever’’ Aluminum Canner
Roaster saves fuel because aluminum
takes the heat quickly and unifogm!y,
and holdsit. VYou will find pride in its
possession, because, like all ‘“Wear~
Ever” utensils, it is like silver in its
shining beauty.

Write for booklet, “Home Canning
by the One Period Cold-Pack Method.””
Replace utensils that wear out
with utensils that ** Wear-Ever.”’

Northern Aluminum Co., Ltd.

TORONTO, ONT.

Northern Aluminum Co., Limited
Dept, 48, Toronto. Ont.

Send prepaid, 1.qt. (wine measure) *' WEAR.
EVER' Stewpan. Enclosedis 85¢cinstamps—
to be refunded if not satisfied. Offer good
until Bept. 20, 1918 only.
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While Our
Present
Stock Lasts

8.8

Something special at a special price.

" A Violin with Case, Bow, Rosin and
Instruction Book for only $18.50.

Other Violins up to $400.00.

Violin Stocks at such prices cannot
be duplicated.

ORDER TO-DAY.
Cash with order or sent C.O.D.

C. W. LINDSAY, Limited
189 Sparks Street Ottawa

gea}ut%ully
urly, Wa
Hair Like.
“Nature’s
Own” f

In three hours you
can have just the
prettiest curls and

4 o~ - waves! And they
remain a long time, when Liguid Silmerine is used
before rolling the hair in curlers.

Liquid Silmerine

is perfectly harmless. Easily applied with brush.
Hairis nice and fluffy when combed out. Silmerine
is also a splendid dressing. Keeps hair fine and
glossy. Directions with bottle. Atyour druggist's.
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Make Money atHome

ADIES—A new profession is
open to you, writing Show
Cards. Quickly and easily learn-

ed. New, simple method. NO
CANVASSING. We sell your work:
Big demand. Write to-day. 3

American Show Card School
New Ryrie Building

Yonge and Shuter Streets, Toronto, |
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MEALS WITH MARUS

Russian Cookery---First of a Series of Recipes Compiled
Especially for Everywoman’s World

HE Russian lady with whom I have colla-
borated in the preparation of this series
of articles on the cookery of her own land
came to Canada just before war was
declared. An adventurous spirit, she left
a sheltered home to see something of other
countries and their ways, and she was de-
termined to maintain herself during her
prospective year of absence by doing any
kind of work that presented itself. As she

said: “I had an English grammar in one hand, on the

voyage, and a cook-book in the other."

On a Manitoba farm she learned how to make delicious
Canadian pies; how to milk cows; how to laugh herself
into a “fey’’ mood while she knelt beneath the kitchen
table scrubbing the floor. She found everything ‘“‘inter-
essno,” that much-used adjective on the lips of Russians;
and in return gave me an idea of the Russian outlook on
life. Frankly she confessed that meals bulk large in
their idea of how a day should be passed. As she naively
remarked: “We eat—you only make as if you eat.”

It may be that we can learn from Russia how to gain a
little more variety and other flavors in our dishes; and
how to make the most of some fruits like the cranberry,
which at present we neglect, At any rate, one may hope
that the reading of what the Russians eat and drink may
at least prove ‘‘interesting.” .

Religion and C ookery

N Russia “Father” does not carve the duck; instead
the mother, the head of the menage—working at home
while her husband’s duties lie elsewhere—sees to the
details of the meals and the carving for her brood. The
meat is placed on a platter, and is passed around either
by servants or members of the family. The same proce-
dure takes place with vegetables or dessert. In a more
fashionable household all the carving is done by skilled
servants in the kitchen; and in the little book which has
been my guide the first directions are devoted to the
dismemberment of fowls and the carving of meat, so that,
when placed on a dish, it will be daintily arranged and
easily served, while appearing, as far as possible, with
disguising garnishing, like a whole chicken or roast.

“Povarennaya Kneyjeka,” then, tells us: “When the
hot fowl is carved place the back on a platter; then on
top put pieces of the breast; on either side the wings and
legs respectively; arrange the garnishing of fried celery
leaves about it and make the bird appear as a whole, while
ready to fall to pieces at a touch.”

The cooking of fish is done in the same way; the fish
in its entirety must appear on the table, “with all the
appurtenances thereof.” In its-niouth a green leaf is
placed—on the top, slices of lemon. As salmon and other
fish in Russia are very large, a special serving dish is kept
in every household, very long; while the cook has also a
special pan, with apparatus to prevent the fish breaking
when taken out of the oven. Cold fish is highly esteemed
and is combined in many different ways, especially for
supper parties. A favorite color scheme is the cold fish
arranged with small surrounding portions of cooked car-
rots, beets, peas and s)otatoes, diced, and salad leaves;
or sometimes fish jelly is added instead, the water
in which the fish is boiled, having been thickened with
flour.

That religion should be the key-note of a cookery book
may seem strange to us, but the contents of the Russian
Recipe Book put matters very decisively at the start.
"*Skaromni stol”: What you eat if not fasting. These
dishes are pirogi (pies) soups, sauce, vegetables with
salads, Ruba (fish), kasha (porridge), pirogenoi (cakes)
Under “Fasting Dishes’ come soups, fish, sauce, vege-
tables, pies, cakes.

ur cream, which enters so largely into the diet of the
Russians, does so in great measure because of the en-
forced fasting. The seven weeks abstinence from butter
means much curd and sour cream for the Pascha festival.
There is a substitute for sugar, and oil from sunflower
seed is used instead of butter; mustard and other oils
are also much used.

In Hakluyt's Voyages, you can read what Master
Anthony Jenkinson wrote home to London concerning
the fasts of the Russians in the year of grace, 1557:
“ The Russes begin their Lent alwaies 8 weekes before
Easter; the first weeke they eat egs, milke, cheese and
butter, and make Freat: cheare with pancakes and! such
other things, one

riend visiting another. | In the next
weeke they make and keepe a great fast . . .. The Em-

By Florence Randall Livesay

peror's Majestie eateth but one morsel of bread and
drinketh but one draught of drinke once in the day during
that week. The other six weeks they keepe as we do ours,
but not one of them will eate butter, cheese, egs or

milke.”
Breakfast

THE Russian breakfast has until recently been the

European one—a very light affair of rolls and tea;
but more and more it is yielding to the introduction of
more solid dishes, though the English bacon is not yet
among these. No cereals are ever served.

Bread means a different thing to the people of Petro-
grad than to us. They have no need of the gems and
hot biscuits and popovers which appeal so much to us.
By the way, they do not use any baking powder, and
rarely soda or cream of tartar, depending on eggs, which
are plentiful and cheap.

e e

HEN Canadian housewives imagine that they

have come to their wits’ end compiling and

using recipes which make for greater economy,
then it is time ?:r them to investigate the kitchen
economics of other nations—nations probably less
fortunate at the present time in the matter of food
stuffs than are Canadians.

Florence Randall Livesay, the noted Canadian
author, has made a specia! study of the customs of
Russian women—more particularly has she secured
from them their methodl: of cooking and preparing
their food stuffs, ;

“Meals with Marushka” is the result of this in-
vestigation. She has obtained from Russian house-

wives recipes and menus that can be adapted to Can-
adian use, effecting thereby a large measure of thrift.
We recommend them to our readers as practical,
interesting and
satisfying.

Bl i

Bar a i

It is because the Russian has a delightful variety of
good bread always obtainable, that he does not care for
much else. He selects his tit-bits for breakfast or lunch
with a nice discrimination. There are eight or nine
bakers on every important street, a bake-shop at every
corner. Each day brings its own choice—Patkofki, the
horseshoe loaf; rosenchiki, the round bread; salonya
bulki, delicious little coils of gold-brown, slightly salted
on top; the small, flat strips of dried-out crispy bread
known as suhari; real Russian bread, kalachi, folded on
top like a knob, and only good when hot; suchkii,
ring-shaped bread; bubeliki and branki, doughnut-
shaped, to be cut in half and well buttered. Lastly,
the French or Polish Francoiskie or Polskoi bulki.

The Samovar is expressive of the Russian temperament
in its leisureliness—there is always time for everything.
It is on duty practically all day, and while at a meal the
family may drink tea for an hour, sipping and talking in
pleasantly restful mood. Hot wood coals are placed in the
receptacle beneath; the water is poured into the reservoir,
and when it boils a pinch of tea from China—always of
excellent quality, clear, pale-yellow in the brewing, with
faint aroma and flavor—is put into the tea-pot, and this
process goes on throughout the meal as occasion requires.
A housekeeper’s reputation would be lost if any tea-leaves
slipped through the tiny sieve. With this tea no cream
or milk is required, as it spoils the delicate flavor, and this
explains the inevitable slice of lemon. Sometimes, how-
ever, a spoonful of jam or preserves is added, as a conces-
sion to individual taste.

Russian peasants seem to enjoy a cup of tea with the
greatest gusto of any nation; they sit in a little grou
round the table, upon which their arms rest, and drin
the steaming tea out of their saucers.

“He left his spoon in his cup!” said a Canadian
society girl in speaking of a titled Russian who had been
her mother’s guest while passing through Canada.
What seemed a gaucherie was the most natural thing
in the world, for in Russia men do not drink tea out of
cups, but out of a glass fitted int a silver holder, known

as pod-stakanik  (ur ).\ In this way these tea
conmpiss ’fﬁggftﬁ;?f'a ) the glass to | ,l;i?lzhtgi,w‘ |
satisfy themselves as to its:

Soups
THERE is said to be no Russian equivalent for the

English simile, “As thin as a match.” Marushka
Iaughmng says that is because her people take so much
soup. ‘‘Always a good full dish for dinner; and we make
gocI>d s}c:up‘__f!” : di

n the first place dinner is begun with a [ -
tizer; hors d"oeuvres—Zakuska—E in the shaegrl):t;? saa‘?tp:d
hc:rrm%, caviare, etc. Small pasties are then served
with the soup—Piroshki—flled with bits of rice or meat
possibly mushrooms. Or perhaps it will be grinki pieces’
of toasted bread and cheese, or buckwh )

bread-crumb§ on top, the fillin
onions. It is cooked in a lar
something of a stand-by whene
th%ghildren's school lunch,

Sour cream is a necessity as a flavoring at table for
certain soups, each one helping hi
e | 3 ping himself to the amount

In t}l:e o]ld fairy stories where the h
rags she always manages to live on nett| 4
;)Ieen a.Russmn_thxsf(‘ould have been madeeif)to Iti:thvef:l?g
lere 1s a recipe for Krapiva—soy ettion:
or’?f |ipmach and sorrel, 4 P made of nettles;

ake two pounds of nettles or g in

. ¢ ] ach s :
boil and strain a‘fter letting it simmeg with s;:)rllxd :)(())‘;:i'
Then make the “Podboltka’—the preparation of s
:1;1;1 ﬂo;;rbri»r sour (;rcinm and flour used to thicken soups—
ol two tablespoonfuls sour cream
boil till it thﬁ:kens. » Onie and a half of flour,

At the table a hard-boiled egg ; i
€ @ 8¢ is place:
and the soup is poured over it; somé) prefgrl?oel?:h o
cream on the talle instead of the ¢ Podboltka." i

g being of meat and
g€ roasting-pan and is
ver one is hungry, or for

eroine is reduced to

Borsch

HIS soup, made of bee
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Stchi-Lenycwaya (Lazy Soup)

CUT half a head of fresh cabbage in pieces; add to

water in which soup bones ar ili A"
1 e
add a little flour and let it boil up orll)coc:l:)r:gt'Wicetleg: gftfé

! This soup can
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most exclni s, Pe2santry, but it can'be obtained in the
SIve restaurants in Petrograd ST

ans are very fond,




Hot Weather Suggests Its
Own Remedies

UGUST has an unmistakable suggestion
of “wvacation” about it, which does not
always materialize. For various reasons—
economy, the care of our gardens, the
compelling interest of our war work—
many of us are testing the summer comfort
to be found on the home porch and in

the shaded and darkened house that perhaps has been
long unused to a summer tenant.

Where there is a pleasant verandah, or a lawn or yard
that lies at least in part shadow, contentment is not hard
to find. The trouble with many of us lies in the fact
that we appreciate too little the
out-door possibilities of even the
most limited spaces.

Every housewife should test
the lessening of labor achieved by
the simple picnic meal—even if
it be served on the family grass-
plot. It has two great points
in its favor—there are few dishes
and the preparations can be com-
pleted early in the day. .

A folding table such as the one
illustrated in Figure 1 will be a
sturdy aid to any al fresco
occasion. Skilled in the art of
making itself unobtrusive when
it is not needed, such a table can
tuck up its legs and slip neatly
behind the sideboard or into even a
well-filled  cupboard. It is
strongly built—nothing of the gim-
crack about it, and in birch,
mahogany or oak finish, with or without a green-baize
cover, it can adapt itself to its surroundings. When
folded, the legs lie diagonally across the under surface;
when erected, they are braced as firmly as grandmother’s
dining table. The price averages about $8.00. A lighter
make of folding table, much the same in style, costs but
$3.50 to $5.00.

Of course, such a table's uses are by no means con-
fined to the porch and the dog-days. As a tea, card or
work table, it will do twelve months’ good service yearly.

The Automatic Egg Boiler

HAT there is always one

more piece of electrical
equipment than we thought, is
the pronouncement of the egg-
boiler illustrated in Fig. 2.
Watch-the-clock and hour-
glass methods slip out through
the window when this cooker
comes in through the door.
For it carries efficiency to a
f::ll" point and does its own
timing! You set it, and no
matter how long it is before
you come back to it, you will
find three-minute eggs or four-
minute eggs, just as you had
decreed. This delightful les-
sening of responsibility is
thoroughly acceptable when
breakfast-time has broken too
rudely into the cherished ‘‘last
half hour” of the cook’s sleep.

Fig. 2.—Insures Eggs
always “‘just right’’

Workless Ice Cream

HOROUGHLY in accord with the idea of abolishing

unnecessary labor is the latest ice cream freezer
on the market. We all know how the joys of home-made
ice cream have been tempered by ‘taking a turn at
the handle! The new freezer is all in one, with the
exception of two lids and large rubber washers. A deep
well in the middle, holds the cream or mixture to be
frozen. Around this is the ice-chamber, and outside of
that, an air chamber.

It is only necessary to invert the freezer and pack
the ice-chamber with finely crushed ice, to each three
cups of which is added one cup of coarse, rock salt. A
cup of water is poured over the whole, the rubber ring
adjusted and the lid clamped on. Then the freezer is
righted, the cream is poured into the well, the lid is
put on this end in the same way, and a cover thrown
over the freezer. It is well to turn the freezer upside
down, after a time, to freeze the cream evenly. No

‘ turning or beating—and a

The price for a one-quart
freezer is $4.00; for the two-
quart size, $5.00.

A Valuablé Little Stove

A LITTLE stove, that
costs 25c., and occupies
but a few inches of space,
cannot lack popularity if it
has any points in its favor.
Fig. 6 shows a tiny cooker
that will really do a great
deal. The daisy tea-kettle
will sin

3 .—n.olaf hioned
{r':wf. croc l: will I‘::I  con-
serve food, and will hc
everything from br.ad to

to pickles.

the soup or beans or scram.
bled egg at the picnic supper,

Fig. 1.—A Folding, Table is convenient

fine even ice cream results.

in seven .minutes, .
if it holds a pint of water. Or

F you want to purchase any of the articles on this
page, write to us for the address of the manufac-
turer or merchant who handlesit. Or if you would
like us to make the purchase for you, enclose money
order to cover
costand we will K ) ‘{(
do your shop- ; ¥
ping without any charge to you.

will cook to a nicety over its
steady flame; for the fuel is
the same as that which is used
in the splendid little Trench
Cooking Kits featured in the
May Experiment Kitchen. The
same principal is applied to this
little fire-pot, and although it
has not the wealth of possi-
bilities that have been combined

in the specially designed soldier’s kit,
it will ““do one thing at a time and
do it well.” The fuel is so com-
pressed that many “boilings” fit into
quite a small tin box. The cost of
the fuel is 50c. for a box of cubes.

Baby’s Castle

Wl'l'll just one end in view—
buby's absolute comfort and
safety—a " Koop" such as that at
the foot of the page in Fig. 4 cannot fail in its
objective. Light, strong and sanitary to begin
with, it progresses through all the recommenda-
tions of comfort, quality, safety and good looks.
The light mesh with which the frame is covered
keeps baby in and flies, mosquitos and all such
baby-disturbers out. If the child is of
an athletic turn of mind, he cannot climb
out if the top is fastened. When a means \
of ingress and egress are required, however,
the hinged roof is thoroughly amenable.
The safety clause is justified, not only
by the impossibility of a fall, but by the
fact that the accidents that continually
happen to the creeping and toddling child
are impossible. Small investigators are
forever scalding, burning or falling, or
eating things that spell danger or
death. The busy mother can dispel
any anxieties regarding these things, if
she can deposit the small person in his
white play-pen. Rubber-tired, easy-rolling,
wheels facilitate its transfer from room to
room or out to the porch or lawn. Out-doors or in, the
child can play or sleep in comfort and safety.

The Iceless Refrigerator

E heard of, laughed at, and finally believed in “the
horseless carriage,” when the automobile first
began to honk its way into the list of premier necessities.
And now comes ‘‘the iceless refrigerator.”” It could
scarcely be more needed, for the price of ice goes up, as
the block grows smaller. Where we used to adjure the
ice man nonchalently to ““fill up the ice-box well,” we now
look anxiously at the small block and wrap an old blanket
round it to conserve it. From the Montreal Women's
Food Economy Committee comes the welcome news that
the iceless refrigerator is possible, and just how it can
be made. The instructions are as follows:

Make a wooden frame 30 to 40 inches high, 20 to 15
inches wide, but not more than 12 inches from front to
back. Use 1 inch square lumber. Have one or more
movable shelves resting on the cross braces. Paint
this frame and shelves white.

Place a_shallow pan under the frame and a deeper one
on top. The top pan must be kept full of water. Cover
the entire frame loosely with wet cotton cloth to fit,
meeting at the middle of the frame in front that it may
conveniently be drawn apart, acting as a door.

Allow 3 or 4 inches of the top of the cloth to rest in
the pan of water on top, and the lower edge of the cloth
to rest in the lower pan.

This simple device will keep fresh meats, fresh vege-

Fig. 4.—Baby and mother share its joys

Fig. 6.~—Boils in 7 minutes
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Fig. §.—The Iceless Refrigerator can be made at home

tables and fruits, milk and butter, but it must stand in a
current of air, otherwise it will not do the work. The
food inside is well protected from dust, flies, etc. The
frame and cloth must be sterilized at least once a week.
The evaporation which takes place draws the heat
from the inside and a temperature of 50 degrees can be
maintained.

The Household Fan

E have enjoyed the electric fan that made our res-
taurants, Pullman cars and other public places
comfortable; we have admired ‘the
ingenuity of the storekeeper who
worked his fan twelve months in
the year, using it in summer for
coolness, to keep flies off his goods,
etcetera, and in winter, stationing it
in his window to prevent the ob-
scuring of his display by ela-
borated frost traceries.” Yet it is
surprisingly how few people have
regarded the electric fan as a
thoroughly ‘‘domestic animal.”
There are few things that will
add more to the comfort of the
home during the torrid days,
than an electric fan. If your
rooms are so small that the ordin-
ary sized fan sets up somewhat of a
gale, then there is a tiny fan that
will amaze you by its air-stirring

. abilities. It is perfect for the
apartment or the small-roomed house.

Besides just circulating refreshing air currents in
dining room, sitting room, or even on the porch, the fan
will soon comm;m(?itse]f for other uses. Try leaving it
going at a comfortable distance from your bed some still,
hot night. Its gentle breeze and soft whir-r-r will act
as the kindliest sleep inducer.

Baby, too, will appreciate the fan. It should be placed
far enough from crib or carriage not to play too strongly
on the little one, and it will still act as a guardian,
helping baby's netting to keep
away the troublesome flies.

A timely use for the electric
fan has been established by the
popular drying of fruits and
vegetables. This is perhaps
the least troublesome way of
all, to dry your winter's supply. |
Simply arrange the tﬂinly
sliced fruits and vegetables on
trays, piling these several deep
(separating them by blocks or
small boxes placed at the
corners, so that there is an
air space of several inches
between each tray) and place
the fan in front of the rack so
that its breeze will play over Fig.7.—Breezy and usefal
each tier. This is a parti-
cular'y clean method of drying, and one that can be
carried out in the least-used room in the house instead
of the busy kitchen.

The Old Earthen Crock

\ ‘ JE have had so many revivals of old-time materials

and cookery in our kitchens of late, that it is not
amiss to put in a word for the too-often forgotten earthen
crock. Time was when every kitchen had its row of
covered crocks, their generous capacities of usually from
one to five gallons, fitting them for everything from pic-
kles or brown sugar to eggs that were “put down' for
the winter.

Apropos of that self-same brown sugar (which has
returned to a popularity merited by its really superior
flavor for some uses and the fact that it aids in sugar
conservation by giving a greater yield of sugar from the
cane), the very best way to keep it in the right condition,
is to use one of these brown crocks, and keep a wet cloth
over it beneath the lid. Brown sugar, unlike white, must
not be kept in a dry state or it grows hard and lumpﬁ.
If this hint is followed, you will always have your rich,
moist:brown sugar justas it should be. g il

An'earthen crock is a first-class substitute for the ex-:
pensive tin bread-box, as it costs only from 60c. to $1.25.

i
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Jord

THE UNIVERSAL CAR

Chassis - « $535
Runabout « '« 575
Touring - . 595
Coupe « « 770

Sedan - - - 970
One«Ton Truck 750
F. 0. B. Ford, Ont,

ih

please.
the Ford.

Sit down and
and money, an

Ford - -

All prices subject to war tax charges, except trucks and chassia

Ford Motor Company of Canada,

Limited

IME wasted on street cars and other ways by some
men during the year would buy a Ford Car for them,
figuring their time at its money value.

If a man earning $2400.00 loses one hour each day, his los%
time for the year would be worth $300.00, cr half enough ta
buy a Ford Car.

Whatever your time may be worth, a I'ord will make it more
valuable.

Perhaps you are a salesman cr traveller.
slowv—the street car doesn’t always travel just where you
want 30 go, and waiting for trains means hours at a time
wasted.

With a car, you are hampered by nothing. You go and
come just when you are ready, and travel just where you
Lvery city street, every country road is a road for

e up what a Ford would save you in time
even without considering the added com-
fort and convenience in your daily life
be convinced that you should get your
dalay.

3F‘we believe you will

Ontario

The horge is too

ord without further

B =

Do YWou Know How to Eat?
Advice on the Care of the Teeth by a Prominent Specialist

DOESN’T everyone know how to eat?
No! Why?  Because!

In the first place, man was made to fit
certain kind offood. He was given teeth
and a digestive apparatus suitable for
turning certain foods into muscle, bone
or heat, as these were needed or used up.
Under those pre-Adamite conditions there
was no cooking. Fire even had not been
discovered, except in the form of, and as
the result of, lightning. How to make a
fire at will, man did not know.

Before foods were cooked man was com-
Pelled to chew his food, for it was not

ound in a liquid or mushy state, and there
was not much of it.

In digging up human skeletons, which
must have lived ages and ages ago, we
find that men and women lived to great
age and often died with full sets of teeth
in their heads. These teeth were well
worn, but not decayed.

Thus we know that when there were no
liquid or mushy foods, and when every-
body was compelled to chew his food well
in order to get the good there was in it,
out of it, he was more healthy, and. lived
longer and kept his teeth better than he
does now. ®

When did men forget how to eat?

king was discovered and pie-
At it am;c dggea. ‘were in-

making, and soup, and! spices wer
venté:ig’ It then b’écan’ie'easy to swallow,
or bolt the food without properly mixing

it with the saliva, which is the first great
necessity of good digestion.

That is how everybody forgot how to
eat right. Old folks were in a hurry to
turning certain foods into muscle, b(_)ne,
get back to work, and little folks were in a
hurry to get out to play, and hence all of
them got in’ the habit of eating too fast.
So fast, that saliva had no chance to mix
with the food, and half of it was not di-
gested at all.

We know now' that food which is not
digested, and thus made into blood or heat,
is liable to rot in the stomach, or some-
where in the intestines. When the food
rots in the body, it poisons the body,
and that is what makes a person feel sick
or tired. No well person should be tired
in any other way than being sleepy. Other
kinds of the ‘‘tired feeling’ besides sleepi-
ness mean sickness.

Since we cannot always conveniently,

eat nothing but raw food, and since
cooked food tastes so good to us, how can
we avoid eating in the wron, -way? That
is the important question.

I will tell you. ;

Just treat the cooked foods, the soups,
and mushes, and the like, just the same as
our forefathers were compelled to trea

their raw food, so asnot to be sick or tire

1 1 the taste out of it
before swallowing.

it T AR ISRt 06 DRitle) nipples. |
ﬁChew’éverythih ithat is solid for all it is , ' should be fré?uentcliy renewed and al
al -

~ worth, and’ ‘get

Keep Mouth and Nose Clean

THE importance of keeping the mouth
and nose clean during infancy has
not received as much emphasis as it
should. The bones of the face and the
teeth will not develop normally if the
mucuous membranes covering them are
diseased or improperly nourished. The
great trouble with most children seems
to be obstructions of the nose in the form
of adenoids or deviated septa, and crowded
or irregularly placed teeth and enlarged
tonsils, all of which can be prevented if
proper attention is given to the soft tissues
of the nose and mouth during the infantile
or formative periods.

Mouth Toilet for the Infant.—It is
difficult to prescribe a successful mouth
toilet for infants, and yet it would seem to
be absolutely necessary.’ The pure milk
from the mother’s breast is often con-
taminated sufficiently while = passing
through the child’s mouth to cause serious
intestinal disturbances. The mouth should
be cleansed by irrigation or by swabbing
it with some soft absorbent cotton on a
probe saturated with a mild disinfectant.

The throat and nose should also be occa-

! sionailiii{;wasged out with a -siALtabé?i\
sed,
&dys_“

he bottle nipples, if

thoroughly clear after use. During
the teething period, rubber or other hard

4

. makes, by territ
' one hitherto! |
~ tribution in th,

rings given the child to chew upon should
be kep'_: clean and the mouth watched to
determine if any irritation is being pro-

duced by the mechanical use. It is ques-
tionable whether these hard substances
should be used at all as excessive irritation
may produce a tough growth over the
tooth, making its penetration by the
growing tooth more difficult. If the child’s
fingers can be kept clean they make better
tooth cutters, even though this should

establish the thumb-sucking habit, which, .
however, can be corrected easily, and

the drooling of the saliva is much’ better

than to have the child continually swal-

lowing it to interfere with its digestion.
The mouth, nose and throat should be
kept clean and free from all infectious
diseases of their mucous membranes.
Good teeth and breathing organs will be
the result, and the child -7ill have a chance
to develop to its normal capacities.

One Automobile in
Every Forty

ONE automobile for every forty indi-

viduals inthe countryis Canada’s
record. This might be said to repre-
sent one car for every eight families in the
Dominion; and probably involves - a
capital expenditure of $20,000,000, or
a per capita investment of $25. ‘It
may mean that during the year just ended
the people of Canada have spent . less
than between $30,000,000 and $40,000 000
on the automobile alone.

Accepting the following figures as the
most authentic available, the increase
of the cars operating in Canada during
1917 over those registered in 1916 shows
that, in spite of war conditions, the auto-
mobile 1s constantlygrowing in popularity.
T'he comparison of the two years is as
follows :—

1916 1917

Alberta ;o s AN 8,094 21,061
British Columbia. ., . . 7,243 10,600
Manlitohig. & o e s Y127 18:500
New Brunswick. ... .. . 2,866 5,160
NOva Scotia i e 4,510 5,054
Pnitader. o oL 52,359 78,193
Prince Edward Island 291
Qupbae.. 1oz irr e 15,047 21,295
Saskatchewan. . . . 13,751 31,364
115,597 191,518

New Cars, 76,000

ITHOUT making any allowance for

cars scrapped and replaced by new
cars, there were nearly 76,000 new cars
registered in Canada ‘durin 1917, more
cars than were operating in the Dominion
in 1914. The number of cars in the pro-
vinces of Alberta and Saskatchewan have
more than doubled in one year. With the
Increase in Manitoba, it shows that the
farmel: is keeping well abreast of the times,
and with his greater prosperity is demon-
strating that he feels he can at least puta

good deal of his money in circulation for
modern conveniences,

Ontario continues to keep well in the
Iecld with more than the lt)otal of an
?)tt_le;-1 three provinces combined.

: the cities, Toronto maintains its lead
oI many thousands. comparison of

the number of cars ; ities i
rs in the I 5
as follows:— i By e

Calgary......2.663 Regi
G LD gina. . ... 1,411
ﬁd;{l{onton. -.1,048  Saskatoon. ... 1,225
Hamileer "+ 21656 * St. John. ... 899
: arrc\ll tonii..:8,542 Torontola. 18,342
I\,/Ion on......1,858  Vancouver.. 4,639
Otctmtreal, -~ 8,407 Victoria.- ... 2,007
awaidyay 1,864  Winnipeg. .. 6,222

Total 54,783

Commercial Cq rs

N()aggx‘l’sengeration has been given in the
. figures to the commercial cars.
("I;};zse@:ie mclud_ed along with the pleasure
2! n?rr; constitute the smaller portion
sy hreglstereq In most provinces.

ritish Columbia there are 2, 650 com-
mercial cars and in Ontario 5,000. Close

ﬁgures are not 4
Provinces, 7 available for the other

‘There: are ' ma

‘ re yMmany ways of profitably
analysing t\ﬁg’ _dlsgribugon of pcars-*by
fitories, by values. As no
o ;gttempteld to show the dxsci
+ ' € rural communities an
;:' the smaller places, 5o far as the writer

aware, the percentage proportion ‘0

cars in places, in each i i
population of’_ 5,000 az?cll-ovmce' i

follows:— under, is as
Alberta: 1, 49 o

British Col. . 346f phcatio......
Manitoba . . . g‘é% Prince Ed. I

New Brunsw'k726; )leuebe(;','_ Loihadd
Nova Scotia. | . 52%‘)7(7*5‘&81{3“}1?%“: ._86%

From the Monetary' Times, -
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Carnation

— for every recipe

This Practical Recipe Book

Free to Readers of Everywoman’s World

ARNATION MILK lends itself to the
preparation of all food far better than
ordinary milk. Our free recipe book

illustrated above will be sent to any reader
of Everywoman’s World upon request and
will tell them how to use Carnation Milk to
best advantage. Try it in the many meatless
and wheatless recipes given in our recipe book.

More Convenient for Cooking

Carnation Milk is more convenient than
ordinary milk for it will keep indefinitely
until opened and for several days thereafter.
Economical—because there is no waste. Use
it for cooking and baking. Simply dilute with
water as per instructions on the can. If you
have been using skimmed milk for cooking,
simply add more water.

ARNATION MILK will fill every milk use
to your utmost satisfaction. Remember
Carnation is only pure cow’s milk, with

part of the water taken out by evaporation
and sterlized to maintain its wholesomeness.
Babies as well as grown-ups thrive on it. A
few cans in your pantry and you are always
ready for guests. It adds its rich quality to
all food prepared with it.

For Coffee and Beverages

Try Carnation for coffee and other beverages. It
adds flavor. You can buy it from nearly every
grocer in Canada. Order several cans—try it in your
favorite recipes and everyday cooking—directions for
diluting on can. Keep it on the pantry shelf. Then
you will always have fresh, wholesome milk on hand.

Carnation Milk Products Company, Limited
Aylmer, Ont., Seattle and Chicago

Condenseries at Springfield

C da Food B
and Aylmer, Ont. peege ra

Licenses 14-96, 14-97

Remember—Your Grocer has Carnation—Tall and Baby Size
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=for

aching feet

cuts bruises

sunburn. or
insect bites

“The Little Nurse
for Little llls "

(R

M ENTHOLATUM relieves :
the many “little ills” . .
that happen—and does it thoroughly, gently and safely.

Antiseptic, soothing and cooling.
A HEALING CREAM

‘Mentholatum

Always made under this signature W

s a real “little nurse” for nervous headache, too. For summer
colds, apply 1t to thenostrils, inside and out-
side. Congestion is relieved and free breath-
Ing soon returns.
Atall druggists’ in tubes, 25¢c. Jars, 25¢, 50c, $1.
Dothis: Write today for Test Package, Free.
Or send 10¢. for special Trial Size.

THE MENTHOLATUM CO., Dept. X, Bridgeburg, Ont.
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Sand and Open Air
for the Kiddies '

HEALTHY, happy children
must have plenty of exer-
cise and open air. It doesn't
make much difference how dirty
the children become for they are
easily washed, but it does make
a difference if their clothes be-
come dirty and keep you washing
all the week. Practical mothers
now clothe kiddies, both boys
and girls, in

Haugh Brand

Coveralls

These serviceable little garments pro-
vide a practical saving on children’s"
good clothes and prevent huge wash-
ings, which annoy mothers in hot
weather. They are made for children
between two and six years of age, of
hard-wearing material and fit neatly.
Buttons and stitched seams are rein-
forced for hardest wear.  Every child
should have a suit. Sold by Dry Goods
and Department Stores throughout
Canada.  Ask for the Haugh brand
by name to secure highest quality. If
your dealer does not carry them in
* stock, write us and we will see that you
are supplied.

J. A. HAUGH MFG. CO., Limited

Manufacturers of Arm and Hammer Brand Overalls for
Men, Men’s Working Shirts and Coveralls for Kiddies

658 King Street West

- Toronto, Ontario

of Miss Honora

(Continued from page 7)

MISS HONORA now began to sym-
pathize with her married friends.
How shg had misjudged them in times
past! How weak she had thought them
when they had given in meekly to their
offsprings’ demands. Children certainly
were not little angels. Still, she couldn’t
find it in her heart to scold these tots.
Cold-hearted and severe as she was sup-
posed to be yet she couldn’t blame Edme
and Marcel for wanting to stick together,
the sole survivors of a family of ten.

“At the same time, this running back-
ward and forward has to stop,”’ she
thought, with her old decision. “I just
won’t be made a- laughing-stock. . . . .
Engaged! Huh! I'll engage Matthew in
something he won't be likely to forget in a
hurry if he can't come to some sort of
settlement about the boy.”

But a whole week passed and she did not
hear from him. Of course he was prob-
ably taking off the rest of his hay and
maybe cutting that west field of oats.
But his evenings were free surely. And
the longer he put off the problem the
harder it would be to solve. She had
ordered only one orphan, felt capable of
handling only the one, yet here she was
with two on her hands, while Matt went
about his business leaving her to look after
his little ward. Of course Marcel was
in far better case where he was, for no
doubt Matthew would kill him with over-
indulgence or good-natured neglect, yet
what was to be done about it? Not that
she minded the slight extra trouble the
poor wee chap made. It was—well, it
was the look of the thing and the having to
explain the why and wherefore to the num-
erous callers. Such a stream of them!
Miss Honora was becoming suddenly very
popular,

Then one day in the ensuing week she
had a stranger come to call, a large
stout man whom she had never secen
before, and who sat in her austere parlor
and breathed heavily, and showed her a
letter which made her quite angry. That
same evening Matthew Stubbscame up to
call for Marcel, and upon his head fell
the deluge. Some women can give
this effect of a deluge without descending
to Billingsgate manners, and Miss Honora
was one of them. More composed she had
never been—nor more indignant. She
invited Matt into the living-room, which
was bathed in the rosy light of the setting
sun, and pointed to a chair. Then she sat
down opposite and eyed him coolly,
waiting for him to speak first. She meant
to convey by look and action that, in the
language of Jimmie Guthrie, she “was
onto him.” But poor stupid Matt saw
nothing more terrible in her address than
he had already experienced, and he sat
twirling his hat and coughing politely, but
otherwise silent. Matt’s mind was 2
simple one, and his conscience clear.

“Where are the children?” he asked at
length.

“In bed.”

“Gosh! Already?”

“I know what is best for children, even
if I am single.”
‘“No doubt.

the boy.”

“Well, you can't have him—now or
ever."” :

Only—only—I came ior

“Why—Great Scott, Honora! Is he
sick—or anything?"’
“Not at all. I intend to keep him

myself now."”
Matt began to feel the tension for the
first time.

“See here, Honora, you—you're not
put out because I didn’t show up all week
for the kid? TI've been so blamed busy
and then the past two days I've been in
the city. In fact, I only got home this
afternoon on the four-fifteen. You see— '’

But Miss Honora shook her head. The
last bit of information however was en-
lightening. Mrs. Porter had been in the
city since the day before yesterday, on a
buying trip for her customers!

“No, Matthew, I'm not put out over it
she said coldly. “I am only wondering
why you thought fit to—to mix me up in
all sorts of gossip—talk—when it was S0
casy to explain at once that day, that
Marcel was your cousin John Stubbs’

orphan and that Kou were only looking.

after him until he returned from his
western trip. You evidently wished to
humiliate me—"’

“Honora, believe me—"

“—And you thought that this chasing
back and forth would make talk. It has,

How much longer you would have per-
mitted the misunderstanding  to go on
[ can't guess, but to-day John Stubbs
(of whom I had never even heard before,
but who says he lives out in the twelfth
concession) drove in to get the orphan
he had written for. They sent him here;
and when he learned that the boy was
only five years old he wouldn't have hi

at all. Says he ordered a boy of fifteen td
help him on the farm—" '

“Well, you see, the boy of fifteen die(i
just prior to sailing, and for some reasor
the little chap was substituted. I had a
letter—or rather John it was that the letter
was addressed to, and I opened it—that
very day explaining about it.”

“Well, why could you not have told
me?"—harshly,

“Honora, did you give me any chance?
You've been real sociable all along,
haven't you?”

Miss Honora had' never known that
Matt could be ironical. She was somewhat

startled.

“Let us terminate this interview,”
she said, rising. “And I hope you under-
stand that [ keep the boy. told your

cousin so.”

Matt took his hat and followed her from
the room.

“Good evening, Matthew,” said Miss
Honora, with finality,

Matt swept an unseeing glance over
the scene before them, and then his
sober brown eyes came to rest on the
face of his companion. She was dressed
in a fresh lilac print and a very faint flush
tinted her yet unlined cheek. Her dark
hair where only a very few silver threads
had commenced to show above her brow,
had loosened a little from its compact and
severe form and in the half-light it lent to

her a girlish charm, But her eyes re-
mained cold.

ONORA,” began Matt, setting his

1 hat more firmly on his head, ““it's%#

1Us—a beautiful evening after the rain.”
You will find it damp underfoot."’

He sighed.

“Ah welll

i :
2 There's aye something.”’
And

2 man of forty-three needs t6
]00!{ out for his health,

Yes, I'm getting on, Honora.
soare you.”

She did not reply.
from a man
I'ox:‘a woman,

I*.Ioncy)’ra, I'd like awfully well to—get
married,” he said, with a suddenness that

made her start, ‘g i :
too old?" T You He. b i

Promptly hut in
lastened to -assyr
never that,
acerbity in her
occupied to notjce,

“Ih’m s0 blamed lonely too down there
t i big empty house, with just the
Jap for company.” I—and think of ail the

Ana—

[ A remark like tnat
15 hardly a compliment

a very small voice she
e him that a man is
if there was a trace of
tone he was too pre-

wasted years! I—I—sure wish I had done
it lon ago.”

‘“

“’II:den you are omg to—to marry?"

like to, might A
1 y well. But I haven't

got any technique with women, Honora.
hy t(ingue Seems to be all tied in knots.
waen | want to say the right words.  And

Women don't help you oyt {
’ q;eer smile twisted Miss Honora’s
iPS.  Mancy the widow Porter not being

the‘z‘rle) wx’tth the promptinisll! '
on’t you wor T
What's that?”-sudrge,nly. e j

“Sounds like one ids,” ic
Matt, fistening, '~ O\ 00 ke epliofl
“Yes, 1 suppose it’s
glass of water, Well
good-night, Matthew,'”

Thus, abruptly, she left him and a
o 1 from an’ upstairs
She caught the sound of the car

Edme wanting a
I guess I'll say

whimng away down the hill Sh
i e stood
]s%zklﬁg out for g time, thlinki'ng. Well,

two charges now, and it was
Ll;xcek'y t}\lat legacy was such’a substantial
o tiny ache of “disappointment
thewvex_' ;-lemamed. She did think Mat-
; mx§ t have offered to do something

€r eye caught the silvery
-boxat her gate and

Holding her skirts high 1 id ‘th
igh to avoid the
‘\z:fltg;iis algng the edgeg-!;f theavc;thv she
and opened the b il
the paper and—one lette g T W
Under the living-room"ﬂixﬂb she 0P¢ﬁéd
(Continued on page 34)




Everywoman’s World for August, 1918

23

ITH the same equanimity and
calm that characterizes the
fearless spirit of the Parisian,
from Mam’selle sipping her
sugarless tea on the Bois, to
les enfants, sans care and
caution gamboling on the
green; despite the ominous
growls emitted from the jaws
of “Grosse Berthe,” the de-

votee of the bracing “briny” will brave

the “perils of Pauline,” incurred by the
menace of the lurking submarine, to be in
the swim of surfdom’s fashions.

Inland lake resorts may be the choice
of the safety-first or fresh-water nymphs,
but whether the curtain rises on the
shores of the ocean’s burning beach or
the rock bound banks of Banff, an ‘all
star bill of bathing beautiess in “curt”
costumes will be part of the program.

It’s a fact, very significant of the age
that in the stirring war melodrama,
“Seven Days Leave,” when the heroine
swims out to sea to brave gun-fire, and
cut the wires of a submarine signal buoy
planted by German spies, she appears on
the stage clad in the smartest of bathing
costumes, as charming as her other cos-
tumes in the play. To be sure, it's a
one-piece suit, known as the Annette
Kellerman, quite the same as any young
boy might wear. But after all, is there any
ogical reason why woman should abandon
the traditions of her sex when she goes
bathing, be it in salt water or fresh, and
don a suit in which she emerges from
the water with all the appearance of a
drowned rat, and enters it, in guise which
reminds one of the psalmist’s phrase,
“Behold, I am fearfully and wonderfully
made”? These one-piece suits, built for
comfort and for speed and practically
essential to the modern feminine water
sprite whose feats of diving and swimming
are the envy of the land lady, are no longer

7 \
Tasty dis-
cretion is
eminently
essential in
choosing a
bathing cos-
tume.
One of the
smartest de- -
signs of the
season.
\§ : )

looked upon askance since the enveloping
beach capes, which so cleverly conceal one
to the water’s edge, have been adopted.

- But contrary to the time-honored tradi-
tions of the joke editor, there are many
beautiful costumes which are perfectly

racticable for use in the water, and sun-

th lounging if the need arise. Tasty
discretion is as eminently essential in
choosing a bathing costume as a brilliant

And Various Vogues for August
By HELEN CORNELIUS

evening gown, for above all the absurdities
of beach bathing is to see a plump person
outrageously garbed in a distinct style
for a slender ingenue. Looking like a
shooting star from the front row of a pony
ballet in a musical comedy is equally
grotesque, and considering the disillusions
many a man has suffered when seeing the
lady of his dreams emerging from the surf
at Murray Bay or Atlantic City, sans
camouflage, it behooves one to be con-
servatively artistic in the selection of a
suit.

The predominating straight line that
characterizes the season’s silhouette has
found almost unexceptional expression in
costumes of the order of the bath and
although the abbreviated skirt may be
barred by many conscientious objectors on
the broad highway, it has free license on
the sandy surf. An occasional draping

or bouffancy is noted, but after the manner
of the

one-piece-slip-on-dress, loosely

belong. Satin bandanas, tam o’shanters,
and entrancing turbans in orange, rose,
green and ot%er brilliant shades carry
out the color scheme of one’s rubberized
cape, and stud the turbulent ocean’s top
like colored pin-heads on a green velvet
cushion.

Satin or canvas bathing slippers in
like or contrasting shades to one’s suit are
usually strapped up the limbs in spiral
effect, button over the instep or are cut
very high and lace like any ordinary
boot.

Beach parties, before or after the bath
formerly constituted a rather aimless
diversion, but since the eternal knitting
virus has entered the veins of women
blessed with hands and a heart, these
hours are spent in activity. Bags do
double duty as towel and vanity accessory
conveyors, and their bit for a soldier or
sailor by holding the wool for his socks or
sweater. When they are not made of

il

Everywoman’s Make-Over Department

Ques.—I have a black crepe de Paris dress, the skirt of which is cut in four

gores. Also have four yards of black taffeta. The waist of the dress is slightly
worn under the arms and sleeves as I am quite stout, but the remainder of the
gown is in good condition. Could you suggest a way to make it over with the new

taffeta.—C. L. M., Calgary.

Ans.—We would suggest a skirt of black taffeta and the four gores of your
original skirt converted into loose panels which could be finished by cording the
edges, these panels to extend within a half foot of the bottom of the skirt. A
design of black floss embroidery and jet or steel beads on each panel would intor-
duce an elaborate touch. A

Cut away the worn parts of the waist and form a jumper waist, buttoned down
the back if so desired, with jet or steel buttons, with eftgees corded, to wear over a
waist and sleeves made of black taffeta. The original sleeves of crepe de Paris
might be joined to form a soft girdle that would look well also closed at the back
with four or five buttons, or a complete girdle and sash of the taffeta would be
modish.  Filet cuffs and collars, not necessarily the real lace, for a very fine
imitation is now available for very little money, or white georgette or satin would
look smart.

Ques.—1 bought some taupe grenadine veiling, silk striped bordered, some
years ago, which measures twenty inches in width. Would like to utilize this in a
dress for summer wear. I have eight yards. Would appreciate a suggestion.—

S. VL€ NS

Ans.—The foregoing style would lend itself well to your material if using the
stripes in perpendicular fashion. If the encircling effect is desired, it may be
attained by cording two widths of the grenadine together, and shirring softly
at the waist, to form a tunic over a tight lining of taupe habutai or light weight
satin. A skeleton waist of the latter and grenadine used for sleeves and softly
draped waist, with stripes still encircling.

One toned costumes from ts to bonnets are some of the season’s greatest
successes, but a touch of bright color is often essential to some complexions.
Would suggest coral chenille, worsted or glass or wooden beads in this instance for
trimming. This latter touch would be sufficient reason for a large taupe chiffon
or grenadine hat (transparent) with crown of coral chrysanthemum straw or
chenille or solid gray hat artfully trimmed in appliqued flowers of worsted,
chenille or beads. ;

Another suggestion for the skirt. If your material permits, three rows
might be joined together for the skirt and the correct length obtained by tucking
the intervening spaces between stri at regular intervals. This idea to be
carried out in 510 waist also. This icﬁ: would be preferable if the tout ensemble

is to be entirely of taupe.

belted and squarely necked, some of the
smartest bathing suits are made. Surplice
blouses that form a sash, tight bodices
above full skirts, gillets of satin, smocking,
pipings, buttons and pockets, contribute
a share in the pleasing tout ensemble.
Satin, silk or wool jersey, silk poplin and
taffeta in black, brown and dull battleship
gray are most favored, Striking dashes of
color are often introduced in trimming
caps, capes, shoes or the accompanying
knitting-bag, exemplifying the spirit of
good cheer that every one tries to intro-
duce.in their lives and costumes alike, to
offset the grim and dark realities of war.

The small quantity of material that is
required to make any ordinary-sized
bathing suit a success, suggests _al' kinds
of possibilities for making over one’s satin

 or taffeta dresses and former foundations.

~

A dress that has seen service for a season
or more—without any evidences of 8
casualty, could be remodeled very easily
into the becoming lines of a chemise bath-
ing suit without sleeves or excess trimming,
save a row of buttons and belt. The one-

iece wool ‘‘Annette” is invariably worn

eath.

THE lively looking caps that are being
worn in colored rubber, and rubber
flower or bow trimmed, a resimply camou-

to the tight divers caps that fit

snugly underneath them and keep ones’

straying locks high and dry where they

rubberized satin, natural colored crash,
boldly garnished in worsted flowers or
appliqued #€lt fruit, protects their beaut
from sand and surf by a rubber or oilclotK
lining, and in all their charm they repre-
sent very little expense.

The outdoor sports of August are legion,
and even in a world whose people are
chiefly occupied with war and things of
war, the application of the old proverb,
“all work and no play makes Jack a dull
boy,” is not out of place, although at a
time when the utmost' effort and sacrifice
must be made by all loyal patriots.

Swimming and horse back riding being
considered two of the most invigorating
energy restorers, their indulgence as a
means of inspiration to fit one to meet the
exigencies of another long winter of work is
advisedly commendable. For the latter
sport, there is a diversity of smart things
necessary for one’s comfort and appear-
ance, equally prepossessing with one’s
swimming fantasies.

- Imagine a sleeveless black cotton-back
velvet riding-coat, just ending conven-
iently above the knees and partly con-
cealing white flannel or duck riding-
breeches . that slenderize into a mold. of

high black leather leggings or boots! ~

Perhaps there isn't anything so very new
about the black and white color scheme,
but when a bright red mushroom hat is

worn with this, sophisticated vision, to... .

ward off the peeking of the sun, the un-

usual is attained. The effect may be
realized with a cheap peanut straw hat
transformed by a few coats of rosy hat dye.

Unlike “ Joseph'’s coat of many colors,”
' but like unto the worshiped warrior of
to-day, khaki and French gray have
been adopted by many horsewomen of
practical demeanor. Covert cloth,
cravenette and Donegal tweeds have
delightful possibilities for the red-letter
days of riding.

.

Of the diver-
sity of smart
things for
Summer rid-
ing, this habit
is a popular
choice.

k /4

LINEN naturally suggests itself for

summer wear, but for the average
horsewoman, who is loath to spend her
entire war allowance or pin-money on
“habits,” it is wise to select a material
that might be comfortably worn in both
summer and winter. If the Canadian win-
ter of last year follows us for another sea-
son, it would be perfectly ethical to sneak a
sweater under one’s riding-coat.

The end of August usually sees one’s
first of the season’s hats sadly in want of a
rejuvenating influence. It’s not a difficult
situation to meet, however, if a stain of hat
dye is used, either the original color of the
hat or a new shade if one wills. Often
veiling a chapeau in a few layers of maline
is a useful hint. A leghorn hat which had
received more than its share of the sun’s
smiles, had turned a very rusty yellow,
but a bouffant crown of dark blue maline
draped over it and two layers resting on
the brim changed it comnletely and solved
the problem of the in-between-season’s
hats. Ruthlessly ripping out the entire
crown and substituting one of taffeta or
velvet, with the same material used as an
upper brim facing, is another kink in
millinery that has worked well and espe-
cially since the early fall season for millin-
ery has been forced upon us.

Sh! and “tell it not in Gath,” felt and
velvet hats are already bursting their
bonds and preening their wings for an
early flight to the shops of fashion.

%
Special Paghion Number!

THE September issue of ; Everywoman’s
World will be a special Fall Fashion
number. Renew your;sqch_riptio_n NOW,

“so that you won’t miss it.
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Pattern 1024.—Children’s One-Piece
Tucked Dress. Sizes }4, 1, 2, 3, yrs.
Size 2 requires 134 yds. 36-in. material
with 34 yds. insertion and 2}4 yds.
edging. Dress may be made with high
round neck or with square neckband.
15 cents.

Pattern 8191.—Boys' Sailor Suit.
Sizes 4. 6 and 8 yrs. Size 4 requires
2 7-8 yds. 27-in. material, 314 yds. braid.
Suit consists of blouse that slips on over
the head with or without shield and
long trousers. 15 cents.
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Pattern 1022.—Girls’ Empire Dress.
Sizes 4, 6, 8 and 10 yrs. Size 8 requires
114 yds. 36-in. white material with 1 5-8
yds. 36-in. pink. Dress having one-piece

full-length sleeves pertorated for shorter
length and three-gored skirt. 15 cents.

Pattern 1378.—Boys"“Suit. Sizes4, 6,
8 and 10 yrs.  Size 8 requires 214 yds.
36-in. material with 14 yvd. 36-in. white
goods and 214 yds. braid. 15 cents.
Emblem No. 14283. 10 cents.

Pattern 9684.—Children’s Romper
Dress. Sizes 1,2,4 and 6 yrs. Size 4

'O supplement our Fashion Service as presented on this page, we issue quarterly for the benefit of our subscribers—
craft Companion”—a symposium of all that is new and practical in Needlework. The four issues are available

requires 2 5-8 yds. 32-in. material
with 3-8 yd. 32-in. white goods. Dress
with bloomers joined to lower edge of
dress, with long sleeves perforated for
shorter length. 15 cents.

Pattern 1054.—Boys’ Russian Suit.
Sizes 2, 4 and 6 yrs. Size 4 requires 2 3-8
yds. 27-in, material with 3-8 yds. 36-in.
contrasting goods and 1-8 yd. 30-in.
lining. Blouse closing at left of front;
one-piece full-length sleeves with or
without bands. 15 cents.

Pattern1240.—Girls' One-piece Dress.
Sizes 6, 8,10, 12 and 14 yrs. Size 8§ re-
quires 234 yds. 36-in. material with 3-8
yd. 36-in. contrasting material. Dress
to be slipped on over the head; having
one-piece full-length sleeves to be made
with or without turn-back cuffs. 15
cents.

Pattern 9551.—Girls' Dress. Sizes 6,
8,10and 12 yrs. Size 8 requires 314
yds. 36-in. material with 5 yds. inser-
tion, 3 yds. edging and 214 yds. ribbon.
Dress with narrow round yoke to be
made with or without bertha. Skirt
with straight lower edge. 15 cents,

eacl Orders are filled the sa

& to you —~the mails are safe.

Pattern 1071—Girls' Dress. Sizes
6, 8, 10, }2 and 14 years. Size 8 re-
quires 134 yds. 36-in. material for waist
with 1 5-8 yds. 36-in. material for skirt.
Waist having one-piece full-length
Sleeves perforated for shorter length.
Skirt with straight lower edge that is
buttoned to waijst, 15 cents.

Pattern 1414—Girls' Dress. Sizes
68,10, 12 and 14 years, Size 8 re-
quires 214 yds. 44-in. material with 3-8
yd. 30-in. contrasting material. Dress
18 made with Dutchess closing, the one-
lx;u-:ce full-length sleeves are gathered to
famds With turned-back cuffs and per-
orated for shorter length. 15 cents.

Pattern 7612—Girls Middy Dress.
Sizes 6, 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. Size 8
requires 414 yds, 36-in. material with
74 vd. 36-in. contrasting material and
2 yds. braid.  The blouse is to be
slipped on over the head. The straight
pla}ted skirt is attached to an under-
waist. 15 cents,

“* Everywoman’s Needle-
to subscribers only, with

Mail us your order TO-DAY.

h pattern is 15 cents; this includes prepayment of postage. We guarantee safe delivery. Send money by Dominion Express Order or any way that is convenien
the Z:;}g;cl ?,? :llle::c u!r:a, and the styles are always up-to-date. Every pattern is guaranteed to fit perfectly, and a guide chart

Home patterns are

me day as the
important that you write very plainly; that you dive your name and address; the number and size of pattern wanted; and enclose 15 cents for each. Patterns for any design ill his page e Vhen ordering it is
d':aplor handling Home Patterns, and from our Patte' n Department, EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, 259 Spadina Av , Toronto, Ont. '

ustrated on this page may be

obtained from any
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Pattern 1303—Ladies’ One-Piece Dress.
Sizes, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 ins. bust.
Size 42 requires 514 yards 36-inch material
with 7-8 yard 36-inch contrasting material.
The dress may be made with long or short
slecves and with or without pockets. The
width of skirt at lower edge is about 214
yards. Price, 15 cents.
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Pattern 1549—Misses’ or Small Women's
Dress. Sizes, 16, 18 and 20 years. Size 16 re-
quires 1 yard 36-inch material with 3 3-8 yards
37-inch flouncing and 3 yards ribbon. Price,
15 cents.

Pattern 1333—Misses’ or Small Women's
One-Piece Dress. Sizes, 14, 16, 18 and 20
years. Size 16 requires 414 yards 54-inch
material with 5-8 yard 32-inch contrasting
material. Price, 15 cents,

Pattern 1428—Ladies’ Two-Gored Gathered
Skirt. Sizes, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 ins. Waist.
Size 28 requires 23{ yards 36-inch black satin.
The skirt is a two-gored model and measures
1 yards at the lower edgeand is slightly raised
at the waistline, The belt is entirely separate
‘and if desired may be omitted. Price, 15 cents,

Pattern 1180—Ladies’ Dress. Sizes 36, 38,
40, 42, 44 and 46 ins. bust. Size 42 requires
514 yards 36-inch material with }3yard 36-inch
contrasting material and 21§ yards ruffling.
Drrss may be made with long sleeves with
band cuffs or with short sleeves having turned-
back cuffs. The skirt is a three-gored model
and measures about 214 yards at the lower
edge. Price, 15 cents.

1587

1102

Pattern 1587-—Misses’ or Small Women's
Dress. Sizes 16, 18 and 20 years. Sizel6
requires 1!{ vyards 40-inch material with
13{ yards 36-inch border material, 3-8 yard
6-inch all-over lace, 2 yards insertion, 314

yards edging and 1 yard 9-inch ribbon. Price,
15 cents.
Pattern 1052—Ladies’ Waist. Sizes 36, 38,

40 and 42 ins. bust. Size 38 requires 1 7-8
yards 36-inch Georgette with 5-8 yard 36-inch
satin for collar and cuffs. This dainty waist is
made with front yoke and the front and back
are gathered and joined to shoulder straps. The
pattern provides two styles of sleeves. Price,
15 cents.

Pattern 1102—Misses’ or Small Women'’s
One-Piece Plaited Dress. Sizes 16, 18 and 20
years. Size 16 requires 514 yards 36-inch plain
material with 14 yard 32-inch white material.
Dress is to be slipped on over the head and may
be made with long or three-quarter length
sleeves. The width of skirt at lower edge is
234 yards. Price, 15 cents.

Patterre 1260—Misses’ or Small Women's
Box-Plaited Skirt. Sizes 16, 18 and 20. Sizes 16
requires 2 3-8 yards 54-inch material. Skirt
measures 23{ yards at the lower edge. Price,
15 cents.

Designs That
Can Be Made
At Home With
Little Trouble
\ 7 and Moderate
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Pattern 1044—Misses’ or Small Women's Dress.
18 and 20 years.

Sizes 16,
Size 16 requires 414 yards 36-inch figured
material with 13{ yards 36-inch plain material. The guimpe of
this simple and practical dress is entirely separate and closes at
front, with long sleeves that are perforated for shorter length.
The dress slips on overthe head. Price, 15 cents.

Pattern 1533—Ladies’ and Misses’ Slip-On Blouse. Sizes
16, 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42inchas bust measure. Size 16
requires 2 5-8 yards 40-inch material. Price, 15 cents.

supplement our Fashion Service as presentec.l on this page, we issue quarterly for the benefit of our subscribers—* Everywoman’s Needle-
I & n’’—a symposium of all that is new and practical in Needlework. The four issues are available to subscribers onl y, with
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Keep Healthy on
Your Vacation

Change of water, change of climate—
quite often adversely affect the digestive
system.

When you go away this summer be sure
you do not upset your health, but
maintain your regular habits, eat and
exercise the same. Enjoy yourself to
the utmost. Keep handy your tin of
Kkovah Health Salt and at the slight-
est sign of stagnation or illness, let
Kkovah cure you as usual. You'll
enjoy your vacation and have the
much-needed rest and change you need
without the dangerous results of chang-
ing your regular habits.

1918

ing will keep you fit.

all aperients.
when used regularly.

anc

perfect health.

use it regularly.

MADE BY

Sutcliffe & Bingham, Limited

your good health is insured.

ularly active. 3
Kkovah is sure and simple and costs but very little

Kkovah Health Salt
has been awarded many
Gold Medals and other
awards for Purity and
Excellence.

KEEPS YOU FIT

Kkovah is deliciously refreshing and invigorating. Kkovah Health
Salt drives away worry, because it makes you feel fit and ready for
the day’s work. Kkovah tones up the organs and helps them to
remove all waste and poisonous matter from the system.

A Teaspoonful in the morning

A teaspoonful of Kkovah Health Salt in a glass of water each morn-
Most sickness and disability is finally traced
to the irregular working of the bowels.
makes the bowels healthy and reg

The regular use of Kkovah
It is the safest of

Acquire the Kkovah Habit

Acquire the “Kkovah” Habit—one teaspoonful in water on rising

ll No matter where you go or what
you eat, you will not upset your stomach because your Kkovah
Health Salt keeps you normal and active.
the easy way, the pleasant way,
Kkovah is just as good for young children as for
men and women. Start to-day, buy a tin of Kkovah Health Salt and

The Kkovah way is
the safe way to make sure of

NOTE—Every box going to a soldier Overseas should
contain a tin of Kkovah Health Salt.

Sold by Druggists and Grocers Everywhere

* parations at home.

Princess Skin

Princess Complexion Purifier - - -

Princess Hair Rejuvenator - - =
Princess Nerve Tonic and Blood Builder -
Sent to any address on receipt of price, with full instructions for home use.

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR REMOVED

Consult ug for removal of Superfluous Hair. Our treatment is permanent. Electrolysig
is the only permanent method and has been our specialty for 26 years.
Booklet ** W' gent on request.

The Hiscott Institute, Limited, 61E College St., Toronto

Do You Want a Good Complexion ?

4 ect or poor health may have injured the appearance of your complexion,
';tl:\:‘ ?::flhi:‘:vgel its bcp-uty restored by the proper methods such as we have pertected
in twenty six years of successful practice in this city.
burn, Freckles, Blotches, Wrinkles, etc., will un
call. Consultation FREE. Those who cannot call at the Institute can use our pre-

Pimples, Blackheads, Sun-
der our treat: t. Write or

$1.50
$1.50
$1.50
$1.25°

MUSIC Tausht FREE

In Your Home
By the Oldest and Most Reliable School of
Music in America—Established 1895
Piano,Organ, Violin, Mandolin,Guitar, Banjo,ete.
Py

1 AT I 1

¥ Yoo can neod Maaic wx.} i qng‘
Beginners or advanced players. One lesson weekly.
lllelgtmtions make everything plain. Only expense
about 2c per day to cover cost of postage and music
used, Write for FREE booklet which exrplalns everys
thingin full. AMERICAN SCHOOL OF MUSIC
Dept. 4, Lakeside Bldg.,, CHICAGO

e ———————

HORLICK'’S
Malted Milk for the Home

A nourishing food-drink for
All Ages. Anywhere at anytime.
Delicious,sustaining. No cooking.

$1.00 an hour for your spare time

You can earn this looking after renewals
and new subscriptions to EVERYWOMAN'S
WORLD in your own neighborhood, Write
for our monthly salary and commission plan.

Continental Publishing Company, Limited, Toronto

LRESe sy pi sy v 18
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LMA LADIES’ COLLEGE
(Canada’s National Residential
School for Girls)

PENS_ITS THIRTY-EIGHTH YEAR
(O)N SEPTEMBER SIXTEENTH
NINETEEN HUNDREDAND EIGHTEEN

Thorough courses in Music, Ar, Oratory,

High School, Business College, Domesiic

Science and Superior Physica’ Training
For terms, address: R. I, Warner, MA.,

D.D., President, St. Thomas, Ont, 33

Ppos y. Our

permanently réatore
Graduate pupils every-
ce and literature,

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE
KITCHENER,

> -

Valor
By Jean Blewett

HE warm admirers of Sir Conan
Doyle, and he has many, claim that
his poem “How the Guard Came

Through " will, in days to come, take rank
with the famous “Charge of the Light
Brigade.” Comparisons are always odious
and never more so than in the world of
letters. But we cannot help feeling that
Victoria of blessed memory knew of
what she was speaking when on reading the
“Charge of the Light Brigade,” she ex-
claimed with tears, so we are told, “It
will ring grandly down through the ages,
an act of incomparable courage chronicled
by an incomparable poet.”

Add to the strength, the realism the
endearing dare-devilism of that charge,
the beauty, grandeur, rhythm of the
written story and you have, along with
the vivid picture of men riding

“Into the jaws of death,
Into the mouth of hell,”

an emotional quality which makes your
hero-worship, plays with it, makes the
ringing gallop of the chargers’ feet g0
echoing, echoing through your heart as
it went echoing through the hearts of all
the world that day of history-making
at Balaclava. ;

Tennyson was a poet first, last, always.
So much so that to most of us there is
something unfamiliar in Carlyle’s very
human description of him: “%00 good-
looking for a man. . . . Never had such
company over a pipe. Dissatisfied, wants
a bigger task than that of spinning rhymes
and calling it ‘art’ and ‘high art’ in times
like these.”

Doyle, on the other hand, is a noted
novelist and writer of detective stories.
To think of him is to think of Sherlock
Holmes, and one is not greatly astonished
at the answer in a literary examination,
set down to the questions: “Who is Sir
Conan Doyle?” and “What has he
written?”’ ~ “He is Sherlock Holmes'
silent partner and has written his (Sher-
lock Holmes’) biography up to date.”
Such is fame.

BUT to-day the touch of nature makes
the whole world kin, the sorrow
of those of whom war has taken toll seems
to draw us close enough to make our
interest and our sympathy warm and
personal. Writing to a friend on this side
the water, Sir Conan Doyle says: “From
our house we have lost ten near relatives,
and my brother and son are now in the
ﬁ%rhtlng line. The story of every one
ot my neighbors is the same, or worse.
Several have all thejr sons killed or
wounded. When we hear, as we do
sometimes, from our cities, that we
English are letting others do the fighting,
Sparing our own as it were, we smile
grimly. The official figures tell the story—
of all troops in France under British
command, seventy-two per cent. are pure
English, as apart from Scotch, Irish, or
oversea Britons; while seventy-six per
cent. of the casualties are pure English.
This is no reflection on the others, who are
, all splendid, but it shows after what man-
ner we are sparing our own."
Experience enriches, It is not likely
that Conan Doyle could have written
How the Guards Came Through” before
this war had taught him not only how
strong Engla.nd is, but how near his heart
she lies. Asit is, he has given us a picture
of heroism and endurance, peculiarly
English, that thrills the heart. Can you
not close your eyes and see:

“Men of the Twent -first
Up by the Chalkgit Wood,
eak with our wounds and our thirst,
Wanting our sleep and our food,
After a day and a night—
God! Shall I ever forget!
Beaten and broke in the fight,
But sticking it—sticking it yet.
Trying to holddthe line,
ainting and spent and done,
Always the thud and the whine,
Always the yell of the Hun!
Northumberland, Lancaster, York
.Durham and Somerset, i
Fighting .alone, worn to the bone,
But sticking it—sticking it yete
Aol

What Pat Woulg Do

PAT and Mike were obliged to halt their
cart and make way for a funeral pro-
cession. While looking at jt Pat suddenly
rerr‘xarked.:
“I'd give $500 to know the place where
I amvgolllng todie.”
“Well, and what good Id i i
yo‘ugid Lot good would it do you if
‘Lots,” said Bats o :
near the place.” ‘sure, -I- g ‘ol go
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Goodyears Are Fashionable
Tires, Too

Perhaps style playsa minor part in
the selection of tires—but where fine
appearance 75 a factor—there Good-
year Tires are first choice.

You’ll notice this Fashion on all
cars of extra luxury — the bigger,
costlier cars; sedans and limousines;
Goodyear Tires seem the natural
accompaniment of a special finish;
extra equipment; wire wheels.

But it is a more commercial factor that has
made Goodyears the largest selling tires in the
world.

It is their long mileage and freedom from
trouble—which mean lower tire-costs.

Women to whom the Goodyear All-Weather
Tread has appealed for its distinctive beauty,
are even more pleased to find in this tire a

quality that coincides unmistakably with their
sense of thrift.

Because of the manifold advantages of Good-
year Tires in comfort, appearance, security and
freedom from trouble, many users are led to
overlook their most important virtue, which
is economy. Goodyear Tires actually do cost
less to use. The greater mileages they deliver
in the end make their selection a matter of
economy as well as preference.

The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co.
of Canada, Limited

Women appreciate even more than

men the advice and assistance of

the Goodyear Service Station Dealer.
Watch for this Emblem.

- (GOODYEAR
|Service Station
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Cowan’s ‘

Active Service

Chocolate

AS now been on active service over three ‘
years.  For three years it has fulfilled ?
its mission of nourishing the men at the front, f
satisfying their craving for delicate, delicious ‘
food and bringing them the satisfaction of a
longed-for treat.

The men need Active Service Chocolate, so
don’t forget to put a good supply in your
next parcel—and don’t forget that Cowan’s
Active Service Chocolate is as good for you
as it is for the men.

Cowan’s Chocolate products are always the
best—you know that Cowan’s Maple Buds,
Cowan’s Almond Nut Bar, Filbert Bar and
Queen'’s Dessert Bar are unrivalled for quality,
flavor or deliciousness.

The Cowan Co.
Limited
Sterling Road, Toronto

e

‘BATHASWEET:

& A Perfumed Luxury for the Bath. Softens Hard Water Instantly
Make your bath a luxury. Don't bathe in hard water; it roughens and irritates the skin.
A spoonful of BATHASWEET in your bath brings the softness of rain water and the fragrance
of a thousand flowers. A BATHASWEET bath cools, refreshes and invigorates,
Small size 35c, large size 75¢ at all Drug and Department Stores, or by mail to Dept.R.

C.S.WELCH COMPANY, NEW YORK,U.S. A.

GET THIS BEAUTIFUL

T
SILK SERVICE FLAG

SIZE 9 by 14 inches with a wide border of dark

blue surrounding a pure white field upon which
is printed a Maple Leaf in all the glorious tints
of autumn to represent the living and the
Maple Leaf in Royal purple to represent the dead.

Any combination of tinted and purple leaves from
a single leaf to ten, These are'the correct and
logical colors, purple being chosen by the King
himsgelf to be worn ag mourning for the fallen. You
are entitled to display a leaf for every member of
your tamily who is now, or hag been during the war,
in any branch of the army or the navy. Send one
dollar, cash, postal note, express order or stamps
and we will send you the flag by return mail. Be
sure to state how many tinted leaves and how many
purple you require. "We can also supply you with
a flag on_good quality sateen for 25 cents each,
but the Silk Flag at one dollar is extraordinarily
good value, Send your order now, The simplest
way is to pin a dollar bill to a sheet of paper con-
taining your name and address and the number of
tinted leaves and purple leaves (up to a total of 10)
that you want. Enclose thigin an envelope addressed
to us and your flag will be shipped by return mail.

Canadian Art Crafts Company
388 Clifford Street

Manufacturers Toronto

WLllis,
RENCH ORGANDIE

S tationeny

THOSE desirous of the same exclusiveness
enjoyed in other things insist on French
Organdie Stationery.

Obtainable in papeterie, note paper and
tablets with envelopes to match.

Ask your stationer for it.
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These Three Things

(Continued from page 5)

he died, two years subsequently, Jean
Robichaud found himself the sole proprie-
tor of the large wholesale house which
had been established in the Lower Town.

Then he began to look about him for
investments. By this time the storm had
broken over the ‘seigniories lands that had
been worth thousands—and were to be
worth tens of thousands later, as the
lumber industry grew—became wortless
property. Old de Betincourt; was hard
hit. He would not sell his estates, but
he retrenched, closed his town house and
rented a smaller one, dismissed half his
servants, and strove to regain by specu-
lation what he had lost through changing
conditions.

At one time he held fortune by the
hair again. This was when the Govern-
ment began to lease territories to lumber
merchants. De Betincourt had practically
closed a deal for some valuable woodland.
There was little competition in those days,
for the interested firms reached an agree-
ment not to outbid each other, or to
encroach on one another's ear-marked
tracts. At the last moment De Betin-
court found that someone had secretly
outbid him. Later he discovered that it
was Robichaud.

The deal made Jean rich—one of the
richest of the new men in Quebec; but it
did not win him favor. He lived in a
house of his own in Upper Town now, he
affected a carriage, and his fast horses
were well-known on the racing-grounds;
but many doors which might have been
opened to him were closed, and he was
not popular. If ever he met Hermine de
Betincourt, she looked gravely away and
would not recognize him. Sometimes he
saw her with Louis Dussault, already
growing into celebrity as an advocate,
and marked as a rising man and a pros-
pective candidate for the next parlia-
ment. Gossip of their engagement was
rife; but this had been rife for years.

UMOR, still more insistent, began to

buzz in insistent tones that de Betin-
court was a bankrupt. Now Jean foresaw
the supreme delight of vengeance, of
which he had long dreamed. The day was
coming when he would go to the Seigneur,
remind him of the night of the blow, and
tell him how his threat had come to
nought.

And, after long pondering over this,
Jean did quite otherwise. With wealth
and experience much of his crudity had
fallen away; his heart was opening,
though he was still to learn his second
lesson. He went to the seigneur on the
night when he left the court house,
ruined and broken, and stood before him,
hat in hand, feeling just the same sense
of inferiority as when he had stood before
him thus on the seigniory-.

De Betincourt looked up from where he
was sitting at his table. He knew him.
“Well, Monsieur Robichaud?"” he asked.

“I—I have three hundred thousand
dollars,” stammered Jean Robichaud.
“Monsieur, accept as much as you will,
in God’s name, as a loan without interest,
and begin life anew.”

As Hermine's pity had driven him to his
wild declaration on that night Jong
before, so Robichaud’s pity stung de
Betincourt to white-hot rage. He rose
from his chair, his limbs trembling and
his fists clenched and unclenching.

“I thought you had come to tell me why
you have ruined me,” he said. “There
1s my door, Monsieur!"”

“But—but—"" Robichaud stammered.

“It is a long time since my father spoke
to you, Jean Robichaud, but in those
days he did not command twice,” said a
low voice in the doorway.

Jean saw Hermine there, and her eyes,
which he had remembered as mocking or
pitying, were wells of hot anger. Jean
went out, feeling as if it were he, and not
de Betincourt, who was broken.

The two were alone in the ball of the
little house. Jean Robichaud turned and
went back toward the girl, who stood at
the door, watching him.

“Hermine,” he said, “all that I have
ever done—I know it now—has -been
because I love you.”

She raised her hand,
but with a gesture as if it held a whip—
and struck him across the mouth.

That was Jean's second lesson: that
vengeance must not masquerade as
repentance.

There remained Louis Dussault. Jean’s
rancour against this man was merciless;
yet he seemed powerless to. injure him.
Moreover, Louis, sensing the hostility
of the merchant, with whom he was
thrown into touch in many ways, fought
Jean in law and business, and carried the
honors away. Jean realized that only

not violently,

ST L

Save
Your

W T

Clothes!

Good Clothes are an
economy to-day.

QT

CARHARTT
ALLOVERS

For Men and

Women

Protect clothes and provide
neat, economical apparel
for mussy work. Women
should wear Allovers for
all housework, gardening,
factory and farm work.

TR

Dealers most everywhere
sell theCARHART T brand,
.fzmlous for good hard wear-
INg material, fast dyes,
good fitting and stitching.
Ask for them. [f your
(lce‘ller will not supply you,
write to us direct .

Hamilton Carhartt Cotton
Mills, Limited

Toronto Unit

Toronto Montreal Winnipeg
Vancouver

LT DT
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An Economy Hint

By Joan,

OTHING {s 8o helptal to one in every wa 8
Eletunz Burroundings, Evé: a perty-on gf -
Appy-go-lucky, cheerful disposition may
become depressed and moody in gloomy quarters,
where pretty things find no place. It'is so easy
:,g.:n:;& :zh:' h:;:: daint{l and cheerful, and now
0 muc i
may be achieved with no-gr‘:ndc:szlum‘ e

and straight curtaing ha
These cheaper h.brtcun s,
have only one drawback:

they are ‘apt to loge color l :T ——

in  the sun; and faded -

articles of this kind lookf | | ' /== " i
worse than none at all. ® y

Why not, then, try dyeingQ} | [#!
them yourself? The bestf |’
touseis “Drummer Dye,” G
becauseit 18 cheap, being i i ¥
only a few cents per pac-§ | LN
ket, and it never fails to =
ﬂ;e absolute satisgacuon
Beasy touse,and splendid colonrg areobtainable
It 18 especially suited to casements, tapestries and
chintz, and it is strongly recommended, JOAN

==
T
1
2

Drummer Dyes

8o Easy to use”
Will dye Cotton, 8ilk or Wool,
Sold by Grocers,
hars. % 4od Sores every:

3 or Booklet on
Home Dyejng .

10 Cents Each.
WM. EDGE & SONS, Ltd.
. 25 Front Street E.
TORONTO
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through Hermine could he strike at his
enemy.

But though her he could not strike.
He had come to see that all his warped
and wretched schemes had been the dis-
tortion of a love which should have been
protective. He abandoned the effort,
wrapped himself up in his business and
tried to forget.

De Betincourt died, and almost at once
the engagement was made public. Her-
mine had refused to leave her father while
he lived, but there was no obstacle now.
Jean saw them sometimes, driving to-
gether; he looked at Hermine's face, but
did not see much happiness there.

While he had sought the fulfilment of
his aims they had been baffled. Now,
without seeking, he found happiness.
It was on the night of the New Year Mass
in the Basilica. Coming out, he saw her
seated alone in Dussault's carriage. She
was evidently waiting for him; as Jean
would have passed she beckoned to him.

“Say, George, Where
Did You Get This Table?

“It's the neatest, lightest,
strongest and best thing of
its kind I ever saw.”

“Glad you like it, Walter, Our
fMELITER

FOLDING TADLE

is the best investment we
ever made and it didn’t cost

7

OO

Four Things That Will Win The War

WHAT ARE THEY ?

THE PRIZES
1st Prize Beautiful Shetland Pony or $100.00 Cash
2nd Prize $25.00 Cash 3rd Prize $15.00 Cash

e “Jean Robichaud, forgive me!"”  she HE- 16 Clidlads ahobis chit he. 7L dthia <t e 10.000:¢¢ 5th 5.00 *
much, elﬂ}er' Ethel uses it pa said in a low voice. made to spell out the names of the 6th :: 5.00 :: 7th :: 3.00 ::
the daytime, and I use it “Yes, Mademoiselle Hermine, a thous- four chief things thatare going to ~ $th 2.00 9th 2.00

10th “ 2,00
25 Extra Cash Prizes of $1.00 each

ET your pencil and paper right now. Try to
fizure out the words and when you think you have
them, write them out as neatly as you can and

send them to us. We will reply right away telling you
if your solutions are correct and sending you the com-
pleteillustrated list of grand prizes that you can win.

Useoneside of the paper only, putting your name and
address in the upper right hand corner. If you want
to write anything besides your answer to the puzzle
use a separate sheet of paper. Be neat and careful
because in case of ties the prizes will go to the boys and
girls whose answergare neatest and best written. Proper
spelling and punctuation will also count.

win the war. Our bright loyal Canad-
fan boys and girls can help provide at
least one of these things. Every boy
and girl should know all of them. Can

when I come home at night.”
Sold by the best dealers ev-
erywhere.
Write for illustrated Cata-
logue of various styles.
HOURD & CO., LIMITED,
Sole Licensees and Manufacturers.
Dept. 3, London, Ont,
97-D

and times,” he answered.

“I have been unhappy, Jean, and I do
not knm\lr .\\ Plcr‘e}to tur'n. All 1![10 old life Wit telhsshint words the oyt dhslc oles
seems to have ebbed away :}yn(l left me, and } cles represent?

I do not kn()'\'v what to do. | How to solve it.—Fach circle rep-
“Louis,—'" he began to falter. | {r“fents nllcuo? ﬁf the word c'all(l\d for.
a2 e ¥ " A0 1e number of dots in the circle rep-

& Of all my frlu;}(.ls of IOM’ . f"ho‘ said, resents the position of that letterin the

whom 1 treated fairly, there is not one alphabet. For instance: “*A" would be
to whom I can go.- And you, whom I fcl’fes‘%‘t“?d l;y:rlcinl-lc \\'itllfoTedt)lt})1~-

& BB BT B ' cause it.is the first letter of the alpha-

treated \\'r(ldl(dly, are tl)e 01?13' one to bet. “B" would be represented by a

whom I want to turn _for counsel. T am circle with two dots because it is the

miserable, Jean Robichaud. We do not second letter. ““C"” would be represented
love each other."” by three dots, **D" by four dots and so
: Si on. You must correcty count the dots

Jean was a big merchant, but he hufi in each circle, figure out the letter rep-
remained simple. *“But then, Mademoi- res'i-nu{d byitslposmlon in §lh1L i\‘lﬂ(llﬂbt‘t
e % oo e = and when you havethem a igured out
‘”d‘lF ,].l( rmine A he l)c;z.m. put them into proper rotation to spell

; Five years ago he askt"rl me to marry the name wanted. It's not an easy
him, and I refused. Then came my puzzle but if {;{u ;:nn z‘mlv‘e it1 cnr‘rvctly
e e e b : Y 2 you may win this lovely shetland pony
father's ruin. Louis w ent to him, without orone of the gtand Cash prizes above.

my knowledge, and told him that he would

support both him and me, until my father

died, in return for my hand. My father’s

life seemed good for only a few months.

a** PERFECTION" ADJUST- He consented, for my sake, because the

ABLE For, which you can thought of destitution was unbearable to
2 d ] . s -~ . .

222(‘:5'} to ‘;“ﬁe’l‘l‘l‘_gt Then him. For five years Louis Dussault paid

You can go ahead and fit t out the money, and I knew nothing of it

vour dress perfectly with- | until my father lay on his death-bed.

outa n}i;ror an(;lnx;‘rlg;l; [ “Then, knowing that I had been sold to

any twisting an 3 et : T g

it onuntil it is finished, ‘ make my father’s last years comfortable,

Your clothes will always I did not refuse to pay the price. 1 coul.rl
IOEk \zell and last] long“lr bear that, Jean; but I could not bear it
:.F‘I‘,E;;'fnr;ff\?ﬁr ’f)}?.'ié o when I knew that Louis loves me no
Form. Send to-day for IR longer and yet is too proud to let me know.
our Free Catalogue show- ‘ What shall I do?

’;;;Fce‘;‘ffg:e‘:iksg“foeat',“‘i “Mademoiselle Hermine, I would tell

 PERPECTION” DRESS £ him.” said Jean. “T will tell him myselt:;

Forms at the pattern or It is not right that you two—you two—

d;‘:f: F’ro";’cz?‘;{‘gr'c‘me"“’f She placed her finger on her lips, and

TPt < 3 Jean saw Louis coming toward the car-

1':.1"’ A‘é’“"?b('::nea’:' \ riage. And, clumsily, Jean withdrew.
Ee T o After that he still saw them together,

and knew that his advice had not been
taken. But a load had been lifted from
him, and he knew that, even if she married
Louis, her confidence would be his memory.
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What Others Have Done You Can Do

Here are the names of only a few of the boys and girls to
whom we have recently awarded big prizes.
Shetland Pony and Cart, Helen Smith Edmonton.
Shetland Pony~—Beatrice Hughes, Hazenmore, Sask.
$100.00 Cash, Lyle Benson, Hamilton, Ont.

5000 ' Helen Benesch, Junkins, Alta,
$25.00 **  Florence Nesbitt, Arnprior, Ont.
We will send you the names of many others too.

MoreDresses for,You |

VERY woman realizes

that if she could make

her own dresses perfectly

that she could afford more
each year for her dresses |

because of the extra service
and good fitting qualities. |
You can make sure with

Send Your Answers This Very Evening!

Only boys and girls
under 16 years of age
may send answers and
each boy or girldesiring
his entry to stand for
the awarding of the
grand prizes will be re.
quired to perform a
small service for us for
which an additional val-
uable reward or special
cash prize will be given.
The Contest will close on
Beptember 30th and the
prizes will be awarded im-
mediately after, Send your
entry today.

Address: The Ponyman,

c/o RURAL CANADA,
Dept.**Z " Toronto, Ont,

iﬂ\ the New lruit

| ’;:d Vggefab[QS comes

OLIC—-

and it comes with its griping
pains SUDDENLY—

As gentle and play-
ful as adog, provid-
ing healthful fun for
the whole family,

Limited
161 King St. W., Toronto, Ont.
Visitors to Toronto Exhibition—Call. {

HERE came the smallpox year, the

last of those visitations, and nearl
the worst. FEach day there were frcsK
victims stricken, new crape fluttered from
doors; the pest spread through the city,
mounting up from the fetid regions by the
St. Charles, until it gripped Upper Town
and ran from street to street and house to
| house.

In the pest-house, in what was then an
isolated region of Quebec, a few volunteer
nurses fought the scourge and tended the
victims. Hermine’s marriage had been
announced already when the news came

Plain Foods
Made

Delicious

with little or no warning to tell of its approach.
A slight indiscretion in diet, a change of water

ep your food pledge
mﬁiew‘:c,h this rich flavor
give exquisite taste to
plain desserts, cakes, fil-
lings, daintigs.

MAPLEINE

The Golden Flavor
makes substitutes tempting.
Not for desserts andsyruponly,
but in soupand meat savoring.
Itself unsweetened, it seasons
and savors many dishes.
Grocers sellit.

Crescent Mfg. Co., Dept. C.W.
25 Front 8t. E., Toronto (M-250)

Crucial Test

This year offers the
crucial test to those
who have not as yet
found their place in
fighting for principles
and justice.

Nurses are needed

to help humanity's
cause. Are youwilling
to serve? 1f so, send
g for full particulars on
_ how to learn nursing
Royal College of Science at home.
. 709A Spadina Ave., Toronto. .

that she had volunteered.

After that Jean could learn nothing.
The pest-house was quarantined by sen-
tries. Sometimes, pacing the street, he
looked from far off into the lit windows,
and tried to discover her, but he never
succeeded. He only knew, from the daily
death-lists, which he perused each day
with terror, that she had not died,

As the disease lay heavier upon the
city, many of those who had escaped the

driving his pacers back from some country
roadhouse, and never alone. They talked
of him in the places that Jean frequented
and shook their heads. He had got into
a fast set, was spoiling his opportunities;
but they did not even speak with pity of
Hermine de Betincourt; it was as if she
was already dead.

Then came the abatement of the
plague, and Jean learned that she was at
her home, that she had been stricken but
had recovered. And they told him ‘that,
since her return, not even her maid had
seen her face; nor, had one seen it, would
he have recognized her.

Many days went by before Jean gather-
ered courage to go to see her.

The maid who opened the door showed

(Continued on page 30)

during a holiday trip—the very smallest causes

are sufficient to start trouble.

The Remedy is simple.
"Colic and Diarrhoea Remedy
always available. Keep one close
at hand during the hot weather,
ready for use when you want it,
for when you do need it you need

20z. Bottle 50c. scourge gave themselves up to pleasure. X . :
m.::mpu:dsnde Often Jean would encounter Louis Dus- 1t _q}uckly!. You won’t feel like
et sault, in the course of his nightly walks, waiting while that griping, twist-

ing pain goes on unchecked.
One or two doses are usually suf-
ficient, and an improvement is
noticeable from the moment you
take the first dose.

At all Druggists’ or
Medicine Dealers

Chamberlain Medicine Company
Limited
Toronto, Ontario

A bottle of Chamberlain’s
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$14600 Oshaf:v:, Ont.
Subject to advance without notice,
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| EAT PLENTY YET SAVE
| FOOD, YOU CAN DO BOTH

THIS BOOK SHOWS THE WAY

This is the ear and Alberta Goudiss. It will amaze you to see what you R
that cou I};t a can do to save food and reduce your food yet have plenty. This Book Shows You How

.This is the year It Will Cut Your Food Bill in Half To make Cheap Food Tasty

that the Allies will pass If you follow the methods laid down in this book you can  To use Corn 12 different ways
through the biggest food cutyourfood billby nearly fifty percent. Vet you will be %0 ““3 %‘}‘t? uodg.férerrft tw‘” e
crisis of all th > fA eating the proper amount to nourish your body and satisfy T° use R(vr %yd'ﬁ 5 et‘“, Fars
1s ol all the years o € your palate. Read the list in the small right-hand column O s Xy€ O different ways

i . o 3 : i To make Potato Bread
Famine Tacekal people i o peuiorover: - SFAE i ook o, T ke G Mot
pEID 2 8 . We Give You This Book To use up Sour Milk

More so at this very moment than in all the four You may have this wonderful book. Al we ask is that %g :ggkéh}éﬁ?)lgstxngstlslzafnﬁ;g&s

P o g “ (i ’

previous years, 'The government’s dictum “Save You allow us to enter your subscription to Everywoman's To use Cheese as a Meat Substitute
Food or Starve” must ring in the ears of every  World for one year and the book is yours. Everywoman’s 1.0 prepare War-Time Fish Dighes
housewife in Canada until it becomes a very World is Canada’s greatest household magazine, read each To make Vegetables into Meat

mania to cut down food consumption. The ™MOnthby over 500,000 s iy O Substitute Dishes
housewives of Canada must gird themselves with Send No Money_.’ Sign this Coupon or %g nml:ll:; §{;§;§1;§§ C:ﬁfﬁe:
strength and determination to reduce the con- Copy into a Letter. To make Sugarless Preserves
sumption of food to the very last jot. Continental Publishing Co., Ltd. To make Pastry Without Dripping
Continental Building, Toronto To Save Fats
A Million Homes in Canada Must Do It Please enter my subscription to EVERYWOMANS WORLD %g i’,f:kléeéf,ﬁ:g?or Labiii o
Vet we mustlive. We must have sufficient nourishment  for one year beginning with the. .. ... o S . Issue. Dishick
forour bodies to carry on the heavy burdens that are placed  Also send me a_copy i mmediately of “Food that Will Win To eat by Food Values

onour shoulders by the war. Itisa tremendous problem the War.” If I like the book I shallgend you within fiye § 4
this—to save food yet carryon. Butit canbe doneand days of receipt of same $1.50 to pay for my subscription and :Il:g ;:f:k(e;eloalgneBEg;dl,‘e(fjgl‘::,egercals

ne. only 50c. to coverthe costof advertising, packing and mail- : ¥
v ing the book for me. IfIdon't likeit I shall return it to To rr::ltc?a ’{:?E-):)\%rsshie:to Soin
This Book Solves Your Problem Forever you within five days after I receive it. To make Altnonmans son.
We have been fortunate enoughin being able to secure this Namle gy g tan i o To prepare Wheatless Menus
book to offer the women of Canada. ‘* Food That Will Win A To prepare Meatless Menus
the War" is the completest and most. reliable book so far AAAresssvsian. dabid iiai b 00y coed oL Toprepare Meat Substitute Dinners
prepared on the #* HOW " of preparing:foods that youi can : | To prepare Vegetable Meals :

tin these days when you must cut down on e It : ot i s . 1
::o\'vs Yoit how'tb save 'vet' How to' éat plenty, ,Tbe(_ypgq ig || If you aré hlready a Subscriber, 'send us your renewal ingideas and economies,
written by Amerida’s great food' experts—Houbtoh Goudiss " or'a subscription for a friend,

..................................... And a hundred other war-timeé cook. |

These Three Things

(Continuedfrom page 29)

him to the parlor and went away. Jean
was about to enter when he stopped at the
sound of Louis’ voice, saying something
mq‘xstmgmshable, and Hermine’s answer.

ou tell me we were mistaken,” she
Was saying. “We]], Louis, it is not for
me to answer that, The debt is mine, and
you must take your payment in any
manner you choose,”

. 1t isn't a matter of the money, Her-
mine,” answered Louis, petulantly, “I
loved you years ago and wanted to marry
you. You refused me, and I don’t think
you ever cared for me. I've come to re-
cognize it—that's 4. I offer you your
re‘?dom if you want it

nd you, Louis?’’ : o
too, have ceased to care.gl'l’e e
: ean Roblchgud, hesitating clumsily at
€ door, hating to overhear and "yet

“Let’s be 1yrank,” he said, in the high-
Fltched“vmce of 2 man who cannot be
hmr'lk.b If we had married years ago, we'd
la\e been a couple comfortably settled
down by now. We mightn’t have cared
very much, byt we'd have our love to

look back upon. N )
. ‘ . (0} -
tlu‘pé to look back uponw"’we haven't any

”

9.0 . . ‘
fenglia n,” she said steadily. “Be

' Well, then, if T myst i i-
tlonl requires me to take 5 \i?t}; ;Eitgngerptzslln
gll?i:-l“te}?: money for one, which will help
gl e political world; wealthy friends,
W10 will admit me jnte their coterie and

; e 8ame purpose—von see. ' am
4 ’
bL}pg as frank ag you asked—"

ske

= Bnd~”’§ta mmered Loyis,
cauty,” said Hermine quietly.
signefg:‘u}i aha\ﬁz Ir))ptil]ded or made some
sign, Jean Robicha i
l)u‘t‘ Hermine’s Voice: s oo i

release you, then, Loyjs,”

AI\(JI(?O}otl)Jis ]?gssault came out of the
: » Dreathing hegvi like a man
“119 has accomplished they’hardest and
I.lt]()st successful tagk of his life. He
ai:x,mh]cd Past Jean in the dark hall and

noteven see hip,. When the front door

had sed ‘behj
\:z;]tcilr?.wd behind him J an Robichaud

'}lliialmost cried oyt
veiled won : :

“Mad "an who gave her hand to him.
Uy )etn;(onse]le Hermine, I"" he faltered,
to s;lyh(n h:ro“ll_].“fh)’,l have come, except
servant." ©MIs voice broke I am your

‘“
Is that alj Jean? :
b » Jean? 5 e y
up straight before Bii she asked, standing
‘e .
Ovcrflxmg-(xl tlhat I love yoy, Ah Hermine, T
me, al] i ey brought it a] back to
and 11 Y Wickedness of these past years
and al] my sufferings, " $ years,
‘“ 5
(‘irm{;i}&l:ngzd t?ld me that under other
; S ermine began, in a

tone that sen :
Jeusirs v«:ins.t the blood pounding through

at the sight of the

“YouT he stuttered,
+ OU have not Jogkeq at my face, Jean
betornand: ou had better g0 away

“Tlove you, byt 1 1. i
2i4d ’ now the folly of it,
Hermine, If T ha not overhe);rd, |

should never have dared to tell you again.

but he must have
. <l an .
e it e, o s
the ey il from her forehead, disclosing
r §d unmarked skin, and tf;e cheeks,
tﬁrngglgfwgigeﬁ'th his gaze, and the eyes
: is.
without seeking ,St }ing so he knew that,
Du§s;1U.[t into » he

HE. September j

p I y 2O 18sue of Everywoman’s
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yw1 thceon:::lxl l(The Amiable Pretenders,”
-known i i
Eleanor Hoy ¢ Brainerd; “_F;::lﬁan e
‘—the fourth “Shadow
oW are you Furnishin Y, o
31;; Cash or é:_redit P spgcialo :(,{';I:: s;‘:ic-

e; i
i fx:::%ur:: Innumerable other entertain-

Send in Yyour

est Camp”’
of the Salient”;

subscriptio, h
the September nu 5 el
! . mber ]
without fajl, Just $1,50 willl i
Eountlzss F?dvantages. as outlined on the
rouxlx] oor Page in front of the book,
as well as twelve issues of Canada’s' reat-
est woman’s magazine, 2



My Lady Caprice

(Continued from page 8)

“What did she call him bald for,
Uncle Dick?” inquired the Imp in a
loud stage-whisper, as I dragged him
down behind the laurels. ‘“‘He's not
a bit bald, you know! An’ I say, Unclg
Dick, did you see his arm, it was round—"’

“Yes—yes!” I nodded.

“ Just like Peter’s, you know.”

“Yes—yes, I saw.” ;

“I wonder why she called him—""
“Hush!"” I broke in, ‘“his name is Archi-
bald, I suppose.”

“Well, I hope when I grow up nobody
will ever call me—"

“Hush!” I said again, “not a word—
there's your Auntie Lisbeth?” She was,
indeed, standing upon the terrace, within
a yard of our hiding-place, and beside
her was Mr. Selwyn. :

“Uncle Dick,” whispered the irre-
pressible Imp, “do you think if we
watch long enough that Mr. Selwyn
will put his arm round—"

“Shut up!” 1 whispered savagely.

Lisbeth was clad in a long, trailing
gown of dove-colored silk!—one of those
close-fitting garments that make the
uninitiated, such as myself, wonder
how they are ever got on. Also, she
wore a shawl, which I was sorry for,
because 1 have always been an admirer
of beautiful things, and Lisbeth’s neck
and shoulders are glorious. :

Mr. Selwyn stood beside her with a
late of ice cream in his hand, which
e handed to her, and they sat down.
As 1 watched her and noticed her weary,
bored air, and how wistfully she gazed
up at the silver disc of the moon, I.ex-
perienced a feeling of decided satisfaction.

“Yes,” said Lisbeth, toying al)sent]vy
with the ice cream, ‘ he painted Dorothy’s
face with stripes of red and green enamel,
and goodness only knows how we can ever
et it all off?”

2 Mr. Selwyn was duly shocked and
murmured something about the “efficacy
of turpentine' in such an emergency.

“Of course, I had to punish him,
continued Lisbeth, “so I sent him to
bed immediately after tea, and never
went to say good-night, or tuck him
up as I usuaﬁy do, and it has been worry-
ing me all the evening.”

Mr. Selwyn was sure that he was
all right, and positively certain that at
thi¢' moment he was wrapped in balmy
slumber. Despite my warning grasp,
the Imp chuckled, but we were saved by
the band striking up. Mr. Selwyn rose,
giving his arm to Lisbeth, and they
re-entered the ball-room. One by one
the other couples followed suit until the
long terrace was deserted. .

Now, upon Lisbeth’s deserted chair,
showing wonderfully pink in the soft
glow of the Chinese lanterns, was the ice
cream. A e

“Uncle Dick,” said the Imp in his
thoughtful way,
for a bit.” ol 4

“Anything you like,” I answe}x"gel
rashly, “so long as we get away while
we can.” . 4 :

“All right,” he whispered, “I won't
be a minute,” and before -I could stop
him he had scrambled down the steps
and fallen to upon the ice cream.

HE wonderful celerity with which
the Imp wolfed down that ice cream
was positively awe-inspiring. In less
time almost that it takes to tell the
plate was empty. Yet scarcely had he
swallowed the last mouthful ‘when he
heard Mr. Selwyn's voice close by. In
his haste the Imp dropped his cap, a
laring affair of red and white, and
fore he could recover it Lisbeth re-
appeared, followed by Mr. Selwyn.

“It certainly is more pleasant out
here!” he was saying. :

Lisbeth came straight towards the
cap—it was a moral impossibility that
she could fail to see it—yet she sank
into her chair without word or sign.
Mr. Selwyn, on the -contrary, st
with the empty ice plate in his hand,
staring at it in wide-eyed astonishment.

“It’s gone!” he exclaimed.

“Oh!"" said Lisbeth. ;

“Most extraordinary!” said Mr. Sel-
wyn, fixing his monocle and staring
harder than ever; ‘I wonder where it
can have gone to?”’ )

“Perhaps. it melted!” Lisbeth sug-
gested, “and I should have so loved an
ice!' shesighed. ' °

“Then, of course, I'll get you another,
with pleasure,” he said and hurri

¢

“1 think I'll be a bandit '

off, eyeing the plate dubiously as he went.

No sooner was Lisbeth alone than
she kicked aside the train of her dress
and picked up the tell-tale cap.

“Imp!” she whispered, rising to her
feet, “Imp, come here at once, sir!'’
There was a moment’s breathless pause,
and then the Imp squirmed himself
into view.

‘“‘Hallo, Auntie Lisbeth!”’ he said
with a cheerfulness wholly assumed.

“Oh!” she cried, distressfully, ‘‘what-
ever does this mean; what are you
doing here? Oh, you naughty boy!"’

“Lisbeth,” I said, as I rose in my
turn and confronted her, ‘‘do not blame
the child—the fault is mine—let me
explain: by means of a ladder—"

‘““Not here,” she whispered, glancing
nervously towards the ball-room.

“Then come where I can.”

“Impossible!”

“Not at all; you have only to descend
those steps and we can talk undisturbed.”

“Ridiculous!” she said, stooping to
replace the Imp’s cap; but being thus
temptingly within reach, she was next
moment beside us in the shadows.

“Dick, how could you, how dared
you?”

“You see, I had to explain,” T answered
very humbly; “I really couldn’'t allow
this poor child to bear the blame of my
fault—"

“I'm not a ‘poor child,” Uncle Dick,”
expostulated the Imp; “I'm a gallant
knight and—"

“~—~The blame of my fault, Lisbeth,”
I continued, “I alone must face your
just resentment for—"

“Hush!” she whispered, glancing hastily
about.

“—For, by means of a ladder, Lisbeth,
a common or garden ladder—"'

“Oh, do be quiet!” she said, and laid
her hand upon my lips, which I imme-
diately imprisoned there, but for a
moment only; the next it was snatched
away as there came the unmistakable
sound of some one approaching.

“Come along, Auntie Lisbeth,” whis-
pered the Imp; “fear not, we'll rescue
you."

Qh! surely there was magic in the
air to-night, for, with a swift, dexter-
ous movement, Lisbeth had swept her
long train across her arm, and we were
running hand in hand, all three of us,
runming across lawns and down winding
paths between yew hedges, sometimes
so close together that I could feel a tress
of her fragrant hair brushing my face
with a touch almost like a caress. Surely,
surely, there was magic in the air to-night!

Suddenly Lisbeth stopped, flushed and
panting.

“Well!” she exclaimed, staring from
me to the Imp, and back again, “was
ever anything so mad!”

“Everything is mad to-night,” I said;
““it’s the moon!"

“To think of my
this with two—two—

“Interlopers,’”’ I suggested.

“I really ought to be very, very angry
with you—both of you,” she said, trying
to frown.

“No, don't be angry with us, Auntie
Lisbeth,” pleaded the Imp, ‘“’cause you
are a lovely lady in a castle grim, an’
we are two gallant knights, so we had
to come an’ rescue you; an’ you never
came to kiss me good-night, an’ I'm
awfull’ sorry 'bout painting Dorothy's
face—really!”

“Imp,” cried Lisbeth, falling on her
knees regardless of her silks and laces,
“Imp, come and kiss me.” The Imp
drew out a decidedly grubby handker-
chief, and, having rubbed his lips with
it, obeyed. : :

“Now, Uncle Dick!” he said, and of-
fered me the grubby handkerchief. Lis-
beth actually blushed.

“Reginald!” she exclaimed, *what-
ever put such an idea into your head?”

“Oh! everybody’s always kissing some-
body, you know,” he nodded; ‘“an’ it’s
Uncle Dick’s turn now.”

Lisbeth rose from her knees and began
to pat her rebellious hair into order.
Now, as she raised her arms, her shawl ve
naturally slipped tothe ground; and stand-
ing there, with her eyes laughing up at
me beneath their dark lashes, with the
moonlight in her hair, and gleaming upon
the snow of her neck and shoulders, she
had never seemed (}uite so bewilderingly,
temptingly beautiful before.

(To be continued)
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WRIGLEY’S helps appetite and
digestion—allays thirst—renews

vigour.

MADE IN CANADA

Sealed tight —
Keprt right

Everybody thinks of WRIGLEY’S
when chewing gum is mentioned.
This is the result of vears of
effort to give mankind the
benefits and enioyment of this
low-cost sweetmeat,
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SALES AND EXCHANGES

A responsible directory arranged for the convenience of th
thag 500,000 readers of Everywoman's World who w?:httoe l::;?;‘lll%?“ b foriiog

Each little adlet has much of interest for you.

DLETS

Ange,

Agents and Salesmen Wanted

Nursing

MRS. COPE, MACGRATH, ALBERTA, cleared
$102.00 in four days. Sold to every home in Mac-
tgrath. You can do as well. Fine territory open for
ive agents. Catalogue and terms free on request.
Perfection Sanitary Brush Co., 1118 Queen St. W.
Toronto, Ont.  Only manufacturers in Canada.

PRIVATE NURSES earn $10 to $25 weekly.
Learn without leaving home. Booklet free.
Royal College of Science, Toronto, Canada.

Photoplays—Stories

AGENTS—Sell economical products that save
customers money. Your guaranteed sales mean
big profits, and the repeat orders make a regular
customer of every family. Many clearing $10 to
$20 daily, Ten cents brings samples and full par-
ticulars. Original Products Co., Foster, Que,

Articles Wanted

THE ONE BEST OUTLET for farm produce,
non-fertile eggs, poultry, separator butter. Write
Gunns, Ltd., 78 Front St. East, Toronto.

Help Wanted—Female

EARN $25 WEEKLY, spare time, writing for news-
papers, magazines. Experience unnecessary. De-
tails free. Press Syndicate, 427 St. Louis, Mo.

LADIES —Fascinating home business tinting post-
cards, pictures, photos, etc., spare time for profit.
$5 on 100; no canvassing; samples 10c (stamps).
ll;a{}iculars free, Artint 224 G, Station A, Brooklyn,

WRITE MOTION PICTURE plays. $50 each
experience unnecessary. Details free to beginners.
Eroducers League, 325 Wainwright, St. Louis.

WRITERS—STORIES, Poems, Plays, etc., are
wanted for publication. Literary Bureau, E.W., 3
Hannibal, Mo.

Razor Blades Sharpened

RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED by experts—
Gillette, 35c. dozen; Ever Ready, 25¢c. Mail to
A. L. Keen Edge Co., 180 Bathurst Street, Toronto.

Songs Wanted

WRITE THE WORDS FOR A SONG—We write
mpsic and guarantee publisher’s acceptance. Sub-
mit poems on war, love or any subject. Cheste
Music Co., 538 S. Dearborn St., Suite 247, Chicago.

Wearing Apparel—Fancy-Work

Home Furnishings

WRITE for our large, photo-illustrated catalogue
No. 2. We pay freight to any station in Ontario.
Adams Furniture Company, Limited, Toronto.

BEAUTIFUL SILK Remnants for crazy patch-
work. Large, well assorted trial package only
25c.; five lots for $1.00. Embroidery siik, odd
lengths, assorted colours, 25c. per ounce. People’s
Specialties Co., Box 1836, Winnipeg, Man.

—is always charming and attractive,
Your lashes and brows need only a
little care to make them add wondert{ll!y
to your personal appearance. A nightly ap-
plication of *Lash-Brow-Lac” will soon pro-
duce long, thick, luxurious lashes. “Lash-Brow-
Lac" is a pure, harmless preparation certain in its
results, By mail only, 7sc. from

Elizabethan Institute, Dept. F3, | Toronts 5

NO JOKE TO BE DEAF

jSrecy Beat Porveq ¥ncws That
makemyself hear, after beingdeaf for Z5years, wi
these Artificial Ear Drums. ¢ g
wear them day and night.

They are perfectly comfort-

able. Noone sees them, Write

me and I will tell you a true

story, how I got deaf and how

make you hear. Address

.mﬂ“w 1
QEO. P. WAY, Artificial Ear Drum G, (108) |
' '52 Adaiaids St Detralt. Mich. ™
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The Sword of Lir

(Continued from page 9)

laughter and the patter of light footsteps
over the crisp, wet sand. ;

Very cautiously he drew himself to his
feet and peered round the rock behind
which he had been sleeping. Yes, there
they were, the white-armed children of
Manannan, intent upon their play.
Lightly they danced along the shore, their
swift feet plashing through the little pools
that the tide had left behind, sending the
bright drops flying through the air in a
myriad tiny rainbows. With waving of
arms and tossing of golden tresses they
danced, and the air was full of their sil-
very laughter. Tall they were and
slender, with long white fingers and eyes
that were blue and cold as the deepest
depth of ocean. Their hair was twined
with glistening sprays of sea-weed, and
each upon her bosom wore one great,
misty pearl, like a drop of sea-water
frozen into stone. :

Presently one of the sea-maids, weary
of her sport, sank upon the sand not far
from the rock where Flann was hidden,
while the others danced away along the
shore in long swaying lines. She sat
there quietly, gazing out across the sea
with wide blue eyes, and Flann knew
that at last his chance had come. With
one swift movement he sprang from behind
the rock and even as she rose with a little
cry of bewilderment and alarm, his arms
were round her and he held her fast. There
was a breath of damp wind on his cheek,
a stinging dash of salt water in his eyes,
forcing him to close them for an instant,
and when he opened them again he saw,
far out across the heaving waves, a wild
confusion of beating wings and feathery
breasts vanishing into the foam. The
broad stretches of beach lay bare and
empty, and in his hands a white sea-gull
fluttered, screaming and struggling to be
free. «. ik §

For a moment, Flann gazed at it in
bewilderment, and then the bird was
gone and his fingers clasped the (‘oldd,
slimy skin of a great serpgnt,.that. reare
its head and hissed angrily in his face,
coiling about his arm as if to strike.
Flann felt a cold chill of terror creeping
over him, but he tightened his grasp upon
the writhing body, holding it firmly to ’hm;
in spite of its efforts to escape. Again anc
again the shape that he Waﬁ_hOldlllU{
changed. Now he was clasping tv]'L
slippery form of a monster sea-lion; nol\\'.n
huge black dog struggled and snarlc'( in
his grasp; or a flame that had no heat 1ln
it licked around his han(ls——hutvthroug_\.
it all he remembered the stranger’s words:
“Let you not loose your hold for one
minute, or the sword will be lost to you
forever'—and he held fast. At ]z'\:-}ﬁ
he found himself once more standing w:tf
his arms wound about the slim body '(<1)
the sea-girl, wholooked up at him with w;_ e
frightened eyes, and waited, shivering, for
him to speak. i

Flann's heart gave a throb of pity as he
saw the fear in her face, but he remem-
bered how much hung upon her answer
to his questions and hardened it agalln,
though his voice was very gentle as he
spoke.

p”Let you not be fearing me, &) Daughter

of Manannan,” he said, “for indeed it is
no harm I would be doing you, but only
seeking to know the secret that you
guard.” ; :

“And why would you be knowing the
secret of the sea, O Mortal?” asked the
girl. Her voice was low ar}d sweet, W}th a
little murmurous sound in it like the ripple
of running water, but her hand lay cold in
Flann’s warm one and her eyes werela?
chill and grey as the winter sea. The lac
smiled down on her, still holding her fast.

“I would learn how to win the sword }?f
Lir,” he answered, ‘“the way I mxg(;
slay the black, bad-tempered giant an
free my mother from her captivity.

The look of fear vanished from.the sea-
maiden’s face. She laughed, a little low
note of laughter. “It is long the wa)’/'th}z]tt
you must go ere you win to that,” she
said. ‘‘And it is dangers and trials a-many
that lie before you. Yet it may be that
you will win through them all. 3

She lifted the great, shimmering pearl
that hung upon her breast and laid it
in the boy's hand.

“Let you be keeping this,”’ she went on,
“and beyminding not to lose it. When you
are in danger or trouble look into 1t?
depths, and there you will find counse
and help. And now let you be going to
Iasgaire the Fisherman, whose hut lies

under the shadow of Carraig Dhu. From
him you must learn all the lore of the sea—
how to hoist sail and steer and pull at the
oar—for you are landward bred. When you
have learned it, you must beg of him his
boat that is called Faoilean, the Sea-gull
and in it put forth across the waters to
where the rain-washed cliffs of Hy
Breasil lift their heads above the grey
waves of the west. There you will find the
caverns of Lir and, it may be, win to the
sword.”

Flann took the pearl from the little,
cold hand that held it out to him and
looked down at it for a moment, wonder-
ing at its beauty as it gleamed between
his brown fingers. When he lifted his
eyes again, the sea-maid was gone. Only
a lone white gull wheéled and swooped
above the blue, sunlit waters.

The lad stood watching it until it van-
ished into the pearly haze that veiled the
horizon. Then he turned and set his face
to where the black mass of Carraig Dhu
stood out sullen and threatening against
the noonday sky. But although it was
full noon when {\e left the mouth of the
Liffey, evening was drawing down once
more when he at last reached the hut of
Iasgaire the Fisherman. It stood beneath
the shadow of the great rock, where the
coarse bents and sea-poppies grew along
the sand dunes. Around its low grey walls
and roof thatched with sea-weed, blew
all the winds of heaven and the air was
heavy and salt with drifting scud.

lasgaire stood in the doorway, looking
out across the grey backs of the dunes
to where the billows broke upon the mar-
gin in long lines of foam. Tall he was
and white-haired, with bushy eyebrows
from beneath which his eyes looked out, a
frosty blue, puckered round the corners
into a million wrinkles by years of gazing
across the waters through sun and wind
and salt sea-mist. He turned those keen
eyes upon the lad’s face.

“Welcome, O stranger,” he said. “What
seek you of lasgaire the Fisherman, whom
few seek nowadays?”

Flann told his story, showing the pearl
the sea-maiden had given him, and Ias-
gaire listened in silence until the tale was
ended, nodding his head' slowly as he
heard.

“That would be Oonagh, youngest
daughter of Manannan,” he said, holding
out a broad, horny palm to the lad stand-
ing before him. “It is she that is the
fairest and kindest of the Children of Lir.
Let you be listening to me now, lad,” he
continued. ‘It is myself that will be
knowing all the secrets of the sea, for it is
long I have dwelt with it and well that I
have loved it. Grey dawn and golden
evening have I known it; in calm and in
storm have I ridden its waves, and sun
and wind and fog have whispered to me
their mysteries. But youth is impatient
and the lesson will be long in learning.
What say you, lad, do you still wish to
learn it?"”

Flann’s grey eyes met the blue ones
steadily.

“It is long the time that my mother
weeps in captivity,” he said slowly. ‘“And
I would learn that lesson, O ‘lasgaire,
if you will teach it.”

lasgaire laid a hand upon the boy's
shoulder.

“By the beard of Lir, who is Ruler of
the Seas, all that I can teach you, you
shall know, O Flann MacEochy,” " he
answered with a great laugh.

SO Flann, Prince of Dara, became pupil
of Iasgaire the Fisherman, and for
three years he served him, laboring at the
oar, and learning slowly all the secrets of
the sea. But when at last the three years
were over, upon a day lasgaire called the
lad to him and stood for a moment
looking at him in silence.

When first Flann had come to the little
house below the shadow of Carraig Dhu,
the old fisherman had stooped from his
height to gaze upon the lad, but now blue
eyes and grey were on a level, so greatly
he had grown in the sea air and sunshine.

At last Iasgaire spoke.

“The time has come, Prince Flann,
when you must go upon your way once
more. It is long and hard the lesson has
been to learn, but well and truly you have
learned it. To-morrow you shall take
my Faoilean and set out across the waters
to the west, the way you may be finding
the sword of Lir and freeing your mother
from captivity.”

(To be continued)
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The Heart of Miss Honora

(Continued from page 22)
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the letter, which, she was rather surprised
to note, was from the same firm of lawyers
that had notified her of her legacy. "She
{ead the few lines, then in a daze re-read
em:
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you,” the letter said, “that a later will of
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What was to pe done 7ow? She read
the lgtter a dozen times, but its contents
didn’t change, as ghe half thought they
nﬁlght 1n the fervent and wilq hope that
/i f ¢ was only dreaming, No, those cold
| iped words had' a mierejless authenticity
about them that wag not to be gainsaid.

gf‘ A fine fool's baradise she had been dwelling

e N O D
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in these.past SIX Or seven weeks!  And two

/ little children to bring up and educate—on
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: «, them up for adopy; j
F ¢ LONDON, Canads. :Branchds: at Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton, i Ption and become the jest
R o ?(ingston. Winnipcag. Calgary, Port Arthur, St. John, N.B. : gf;hspil:lt(jéetc}?untrylsfe? bOh, why hadn’t

; : : € mail-box bef Matth
Canada Food Board Licenses 11-003, 14-166 . fmet  She had treated hi"‘: ;);eca":ﬁerfﬂ

Aélﬂ “ifhcitlt an annqyi.ngly acquiescent way
ad, how submissively he had accepted

her diCtUm‘thﬁ h
night long ago. gt as upon that other

M 1“2?0] ]HONCI)IRA wrestled with the
> €M all night long, and it cost
l}gzm e gleep, he next dz;y with the
Eeso]vge ’?‘rn of desperation, she made a
athi €. There was absolutely no money
3 foer command but what her one cow and
v : 81 , but the house and
grounds, ecomprlldsmg”three acres, were her
Would sell the place.” Yes, she
I\(\;?llexlg give up tllze old homg_it was p;etty
anyway living y il
?lonﬁ‘af!d ahe Woul%l tD here on the hi
lIrflé le Vl}:lage_ She could teach 'music.
bo ln}}; she could ask Matt to take the
Shz.k Ut—it would pe eating humble pie.
nature o that one of the tests of a fine
e v 2S the ability to own oneself in

& £ % the wrong, and ‘g
: 83 e , she concluded that hers
Everywhere » could not he 5 noble natyre,
s o P NN e G TS A WO weeks |

ater Miss Honora was “all
"
packed up and ready tq move as soon

e
- | as she would hear i
| tenant—ghe had o &t find &
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“Why, I—I kinda want your opinion

about something Honora. I—well, being
as you and I were once such good frier}ds
I didn’t s’pose you'd mind me coming
up like this so late—""

“It’s only nine.”

MATTHEVV was evidently relieved to
find her in such a gracious mood.
* He cleared his throat.

“Honora, I don’t rightly know how to
begin what I've got to say, so I won't
beat round the bush. I'll go straight to
the point by asking you if you are thinking
of—of making a change in your life.”

“Matthew, I can't see how it concerns
you, but if you wish to buy this place,
1t is for sale.”

“So I was right! I've suspected as
much. I haven’t said anything to any-
body, but I've just been noticing—things.
Ii—)—is the boy going to be too much after
all?”

“I thought you wanted my advice
about something,” said Miss Honora,
with a return of her old harshness.

“Well, in a way I do. I want to ask
you if we hadn’t better have my cousin
John take him. He could be compelled
to, you know.”

“Never! He'd set him to work; hard
farm drudgery.”

“But—" :

“I'm amazed you should suggest 1t,
Matthew. From the little I saw of your
cousin John, I sized him up directly for a
Simon Legree, and surely you know him
better than anyone else round here.

“Well, I don't know him so very well.

f course, it's true he has a reputation for
hard driving of his help—"' 5

“I won't consider it for an instant.”

“Well, would you consider letting him
come to me? I really like the little chap,
and you can have him whenever you want
him, and can plan his education yqurself,
and T'd fall in with what you decide. I
want to do it, Honora.”

She was silent. Then after a moment
she said: i Y

“Mrs. Porter may not like children.

“Mrs. Porter? The Widow Porter,
you mean? What does she have to do
with it?” g

She stared at him in astomshme'nf.

“Aren’t you going to marry her? she
demanded, sharply. ARt

“Me? Marry her? Huh! Not if I'm
awake!” : A0

“People have been saying it is all
arranged.”

“People have been saying you are to
marry this Mr. Wildrew or Mildew who's
been to call on you twice. It is all ar-
ranged in the village.”

Miss Honora could never have been
accused at any time of a very strong Scr.lls(?
of humor, but at this _announcement she
smiled with evident enjoyment.

“I suppose that’s really what you were
hinting at when you asked me if 1 was
making a change in my life. In the first
place his name is Muldrew. And he's
bald and absent-minded and devoted to
bee-culture to the exclusion of everything
i}lse. He is merely my tenant-to-be,

atthew.”

“What I can't see,” observed Matt,
whose face had cleared very perceotxl')’ly,
“is why you have to rent or sell at all.

Miss Honora turned slowly and faced

att, 2

““Matthew, I want to apologize to yot;
for all my—my overbearing treatment 0
you. I want to tell you that I am sorry,
ashamed, mortified. This hurts my pride,
but I will say it. No, don't mterrupt(i
Matthew, I accept your kind offer an
am very grateful to you for being such a
good friend—a friend in need. Take Mar-
cel and my blessing on you. I do not
possess three hundred dollars in al the
world.” :

Matt Stubbs gaped, his mouth fallen
open and his eyes rounded in incredulity.
Briefly she related the facts. ¥ L

“And so you see how I am situated,

- she ended, brokenly.

Slowly his big right hand reached to her
right one.

“ My dear woman! And you would have
said nothing! You would have lived in
three small rooms, done sewing or taught
music or sold garden-stuff rather than
give up those infants!” :

Miss Honora was not proof against such
sympathy. Down went her head, and by
some strange prevision, Matt’s big shoul-
der happened to receive it.

“For ten years—yes, all this time and
longer than that,” he said, a new note in
1S voice. 5
“Ten wasted years, Matthew.
‘“But we'll make up for them!”’
Suddenly down the path appeared 2a
small white-robed vision!
(Continued on page 30)
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HE choicest, juiciest, most luscious

fruits flavor the finest pure chicle
to make Adams California Fruit Chewing
Gum a real treat.

If you value quality, even in so modest-
priced a confection, make sure you get

ADAMS.

Prominently displayed in stores everywhere

Also ADAMS (the original) TUTTI FRUTTI GUM

ADAMS

Pure Chewing Gum
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What Does Summer Mean to You ?

for vacations and add extra money to their bank accounts. We can help you! Spare time is all that is necessary.
—-we supply everything free. Write us to-day. Subscription Department—The Continental Publishing Elyo

Does it mean pleasure or profit this year?
It can mean both! We have helped hun-
dreds of ambitious men and women to pay
You need neither experience nor capital
mpany, Limited, Toronto, Canada.

Silver Gloss Starch &
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for Table Cloths, Napkins

and other Linens

For more than 60 years, “SilVer Gloss” has
been the favorite home laundry starch,
Manufactured by

THE CANADA STARCH CO.
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1S most difficult, and once the joy is
eXperienced, of havip “something ‘in the

ank” to count on, above one’s stated
allowance, the saving habit establishes
itself. Thg fat months, when one’s ward-
robe is fairly complete, and there seem
| tobe few extra expenses, are the time to
| Pbut a little money away to help tide over
the lean month, when a’ new season makes
demands ang absolutely everybody seems
to have 3 birthday,

And. when the Jlean month comes,
there is 5 reluctance to do away with
the comfortable feeling of independence
and power that the nest egg in the bank
gives, and so the greatest care to preserve
at least a part of it, and—the saving habit
has taken root!

And later, when the young man as-
| :u}r]nes the responsibility “of maintaining
Mok ome, or the gir] ng longer receives an
| allowance from father, but has a whole
| tousehold S expenditure to regulate—
JI ey have something definite to begin on.
|

IT is splendid work that is being done on the farms,
in the gardens, and in the homes right now!

It is patriotic work, for the winning of the war rests heavily
upon those who are providing and conserving food.

In a sense, it is heroic work, for it so often means the foregoing
of personal comfort and pleasure in the face of duty to the country
in war time,

But thousands upon thousands of It may seem strange to the manwho
war-time gardeners and farmers are uses any other razor than the Gillette
finding compensation in the discovery to class shaving as a PLEASURE.
of anewjoy. . ... . Buttillers of the soil, as well as soldiers
*  Hot' and 4isad 4 Beis Bhiouss here and at the Front, are united in
h oh ae }ﬁe Py i‘r ab ofu } their appreciation of what the Gillette
they thoroughly enjoy what before has done to lighten the load,
they took as a matter of course—the

hey know what money will do, and what
cannot be expected of it, they know that
i€ 18 never safe to jye up to the day's
Income—for the unexpected will always
take that moment to put in its demands.

almost caressing touch of the Gillette Ask any soldier about shaving, The Heart of Miss Honora
as it slips off the beard and leaves the if you want to hear some real Gillette (Continued from page 35)
chin smooth and happy. enthusiasm. S el

stiffly erect,

“The“chi]d walks in her sleep,” said
att.” “Thae night she was with me she
80t up and Stumbled about the room.

Portunately I heard her and woke her.
et me go to her.”

‘hWhen Edme awoke in Matt's arms
Jee gave a little gurgle of delight. He sat
OWn again with the child on his knee.

“
here woulq you have gone, m
1 v ; young
lady, if I—if e hadn’t hgppene to be

erep " he asked v g Bt
half sober concefn. with half - whimsica

o

You've been hugei ing—
b B¢ gging—embracing

M;d?’"OISeHe! said Edme accusingly.

“w
orlal Her coif h . . .
—her h is dis-
arranged|” air it

oy will ut h i 1 1
Honora hgrried?;.back to bed,” said Miss

‘“
i Ilnzt her stay 5 moment or two longer.
ves1s my good ange], Once she gave me a
| Yery sweet message: She said you liked
{ me! It was go overwhelming, Flonora, I

If you are doing your share of the world’s work in this
war, take your share of the relaxation—own a Gillette !

Your Jeweler, Druggist or Hardware Dealer will show you a
variety of Gillette sets at five dollars, Select yours today,

-

P.S.—Be consistent in your Conservation policy
—a Gillette Razor will not only save you money,

but it will save your time and temper.

Gillette SafetyRazor Co.

of Canada, Limited
Office and F. actory: 65-73 St. Alexander Street,

ast MONTREAL.

BIG PHONOGRAPH
F REE AND BRITISH LION OR
PRINCESS PAT RING

didn’t alloy, myself to believe jt—then.”

“She does like Kou Monsieur,” said
ohe told us you were a
N9—a bon homme. I like yzu to, and

“And yoy 1ike~Mademoiselle too? "
Edme nodded,

Complete with 6 | Tt 'is said—] b ’
Double Records Yo u say that Mademi‘i,sil}l]: alitlia: f;,;v Iileegln)'t ff
12SELECTIONS MOnSleur'" said e chil

d, with quaint

feriousnesg,  « But th
¥ ey do not know

Don't give $25.00 for a phonograph. You her as w, )
can g«-: g\in bc':u"lmlt?]?om?e elot;:q;i;ac’c:;;lgl; “No edo. m est ce pas? "

v 8t selec! ong absolu "
‘l!;so':tlg ll:;en‘.vr‘inmnlncont machine. Its tone - d ' n‘?t as we do. answered MattheWp
18 powerful and as clear as a bell and it plays will not suffer ith b SOftly. On]y we kno the heart of
any make disc record~Victor, Columbia or w sunburn or heat Miss HOnOra I w € hea
Edigon. It has & handsome Ilnlah‘omu}lz:d rash if you use Zam-Buk, 4

,» nickel trimmings,

:z?&rm}’ro:gmr.o;?d?;’?:ct]rfm:g of M;ﬂ big A’]rhg Supertméfn(;{em 'Of S.A. Fresh —
features found in the highest grademachines, oy e — i r Camp a arkson’s, Ont says:

Every loyal Canadian will also want the L : » .y 8ays: E
e b e , ‘ Plays | “We always keep a supply  of mbryonic Farmerettes

. 0] re fashio: ‘ " »

Ex?:jewellgry. The Lion ring is & handsome Any Make Zam-Buk at our Children’s Camp, N the bOUdOir A .
massive cttls‘rvtzg Llonll;and wtuir‘:{?“‘-ellegeyc;s Disk Record We use it constantly for sunburn, the hygien; b Ot the comely cows, in
- blem of Britain's great- » .
:2::.??;,101’“":0%:’!’&& is an Sxauisitedesign - insect stings and bites, as well ag Farm, yﬁa v;:; f;{:: of tlfle Iixpenmennttal

t with five sparkling br ants an avin 0 e e
:?jt.‘k'ma;pp‘;amﬁcentu $50.00 diamond ring. (o - n for cuts' brumes and aores, and be- oung Embryonic fa o these tw'teg
cse Grcat”prizes = — lieve there is nothing to equa] {t.» Y the Ottawa, Wome oo cites recr Club
N are bein ven & SR S Ay
FREE to quickly ad: Zam-Buk {g especially suitable for N co-operatio, Omen'’s Canagixan Clu
g vertise and introduce “Fairy Ber. Berries sweeten the breath, purity the mouth, and a child’s tender skin owing to it ’ Soniwith the Ontano Resour-
ries" the delightful, new, Cream | leave g lasting fragrance. You'll gell them like hot » 4 3 ces Ommlttee gained thei first know-
Candy Coated breath perfume cakes. Then return our money, only $2.50, and we'll purity of composition. It contains led e.of {; v €d their firs
that everybody just loves, Send | promptly send your choice of ‘the beautiful rings, all absolutely none of th ge. arming affajrg in general.
your name and address to-day and postage paid, and thegrundphonographandrecordacom- K € coarse ani- As h d i
wo';{l aendd)"outfl;e)e udblz ull(L)‘l Elute ym{: ?undnlaol:ccl:a IorJulsbshow}x;l;lxynu:ﬂn(hprize mal fat or harsh mineral drug. ik dan maids to the bouffant beastss
(17 ust 25 handsome 10¢ 0 your friends an #etting o 8i m to sell our A . . :
;;lf:gknﬂgsug:)lnhrod\;cen.monuyour 800ds and earn our fine rexlx]zi{xm:;: yt;?x did. found in ordinary ointments, © demanded their every attention in
friends. Open your free package, SEND NO MONE?. Just send your name and All dealers 50¢ box.
YN hl-ly Fuir}f' lllvr(:ivls y;mratch"ﬂnd ;Es‘k address to-day. A post card will do. Address 6B s b %
;?‘: ! our friends to ry em. Ve
() ot :ryﬁno wants a package or two at THE FAIRY BERRY COMPANY

Uy once, they are so delicious. Fairy | Department P. 4 Toronto, Ontario

AFNESS Is MiISery
Iknow because I was Deaf and had Head

Noises for over 30 years.x My invisible |

b Anti-septic Ear Drums restored my hear-

W ing an stopped Head Noises, and willdo /
it for you. "They are Tiny Megaphones, |

Cannot be seen when worn. Easy to put {

the application of br &

: ush and soap an

r}r]at.erfof _their (unscented) daily bath,

l(;lr €minine adaptability asserted it-

selt and won for them the commendation
of their learned instructors,

you have a half hour that goes to waste. As a rep- : .
E ve r y Ot her resentative of our great Canadian periodicals you Suite 202, 70 Sty b e Yoik Gi ¥ Ch'Ck’Ch’?Clﬂflg and egg-hunting, hoe-
% can make that spare time pay—in dollars and cents. : ek Cicy Ing and cu]t“’atmg, harnessing and feeding
E ] We will help you earn an extra dollar every day in .E Lavalliere or sterling steeds Wasallin the day’s work. (
ven ng ti FR[ Rose Bud Ring. {0 y Thei : 4
your spare time. Ring set with Rose Bud, Lavel, < ; eIr uniforms of khaki smocks had

in, easy to takeout, Are “Unseen -

‘ fo;‘ts."lnexpt?‘live. WtritfgorBookle??:d
my sworn g emen

my’h of how 1 recovereq

Continental Publishing Company : Continental Building, Toronto, Ont. N ,if.'},s;; f{ﬁ’l;;’cmze fsa tl’?;irar;lr‘(’)egdre:gh? this tw.as Sx(liar()ipfid’ bltlg
ents.  Both for 22 cents, Wwa, ted for th as no espi
s Hex sowelry o, Bopt, s Beihe bl o | LR fact. ¥Rbednc oeep




The Fable of a Little Boy Whose Parents Practised on Him

By THE Docror THEY DIDN'T HAVE

NLY had learned to associate Noise
with Emnergy and to recognize that
wherever noise was, it meant that

energy was manifesting itself. He wondered
whether noise might be made a measure of
energy; the more noise, the more energy.
If he could only find some way of measuring
noise, he might be able to measure energy.
wice as much noise would mean twice as
much ener; But how to measure noise
was the difficulty. The same noise was
heard as very loud by some persons, and
Comparatively slight by others. So Only
ad to give up the idea of measuring energy
y means of noise. And another con-
sideration led him to the same conclusion.
ere can never be noise without energy;
but there can be great energy without
noise. He watched men raising a tele-
graph pole, and certainly they made a
great deal of noise about it; perhaps as
much as the energy they expended in
lifting it. But he remembered that
the pole had once been a tree, and it had
stood upright, with all its branches. It
must have required more energy to place
it upright when all its leaves and branches
were on it. And as he looked at all the
great trees of the wood, standing up-
right he felt that a whole army of men
would have been needed to place them so.
Yet there they were, without any noise at
all! It was wonderful. The sun’s light and
warmth; the food they got from the earth
by means of their roots; the air which
surrounded them on every side; these were
the only possible sources from which that
tremendous energy must come. Anditall
came so quietly that nobody ever heard the
trees growing. It was evident that energy
can not be measured by the noise it makes.
How then can energy be measured ? That
was a problem. But Only delighted in think-
ing, and he determined to think about this.
He had already noticed that whenever

e was energetic in work or play, he be-
came hot, and the more he exerted himself
the hotter he became. Perhaps energy and
heat go together? Ifhe rubbed two pieces of
wood together, they became hot. When
wheels go round very fast, they get hot;
e carpenter’s plane gets hot, so does his
saw when he used it energetically to cut
wood. - And if things get very hot when
they move very fast, they certainly must
et a little hot when theg/ move at all.
50 all movement makes heat, and heat
if properly applied makes things move.
iIs was quite easily proved. When
Water was made hot, in a tea kettle, it
boiled and moved quite out of the kettle,
leaving it empty and dry if left on the
stove long enough. And everything got
igger when you heated it. If you fill a
ttle with cold waterand placeitina warm
room, the water expands and some of it runs
Over the top of the bottle as it grows warm.

A.\'D Only found that he himself was
always warm, even when the air was
cold. This he discovered by using a
little instrument that every boy can easily
get. It was called a thermometer. It is
simply a glass bulb, witha long stem,and in
the bulb, and part of the stem is a liquid
which may be quicksilver or perhapsalcohol,
colored red or blue. The stem has numbers
on it,and if you mix ice and waterina cup,
and dip the thermometer in this, the liquid
will go down and down, till the top of the
liquid reaches the number 32, if your
instrument is a Fahrenheit one. Another
kind of thermometer is called Centigrade,
or Celsius; and if you have this kind, the
liquid will go down to a mark called 0, or
zero. If you now put the instrument
into boiling water, the liquid in it will
go up and up, till it reaches the mark 212
in the Fahrenheit one, or 100 in the Centi-
grade one. There are a great many
marked intervals between these two. In
the Fahr. (that means Fahrenheit), 180
interval between 32 and 212; and in the C.
(that means Centigrade) 100 intervals.
These intervals are called degrees and you
can easily see that 180 degrees F. mean
the same thing (because each means the
difference in temperature between melting
ice and boiling water) as 100 degrees C.
So that every single degree F. is the same
as 5/9 degree C. You may wonder why the
number 32 F. is the same as 0 C. Well,
_that is because the inventor, whose name
was Fahrenheit, found that if he mixed
ice and salt together, the mixture was very
cold indeed; and he thought that this
was the most intense cold possible. You
may try the experiment, and you will find
if you put your finger in the mixture of ice
and salt, that it is very cold indeed. It is
usually in such a mixture that we freeze
ice-cream. And if you put your Fahren-
heit thermometer into it, the liquid will
go down and down, and may go as low
as mark 0, or zero. Can you now
make a calculation as to how far down the
Centigrade liquid will go? Only made
this calculation and he found that it should
go down to a number close to 18 C., but
below the zero mark. Numbers below
the zero mark are usually marked with a
minus sign, thus —; and those above
zero may be marked with a plus sign, thus
+. This is all that you need to know
about the thermometer; and 1 shall
tell you some of the uses Only made of it.
You may, however, remember that we
usually put a little mark instead of the
word degree, thus, -+ 75° Fah. means
75 degrees above the zero of Fahrenheit's
thermometer; and — 18° C., means 18
degrees below the zero mark of the Centi-

grade scale. 3
(To be continued)

Canadian Women War Workers Overseas

(Continued from page 15)

Daughters of the Empire, and was regent
of the Strathearn Chapter, the first Junior
chapter to be formed in Vancouver, of
Which her daughter, Miss Kitty Armour,
Was one of the charter members. Her
three sons have all been at the front since
the beginning of the war, and all have
n wounded. She is connected with th‘e
Work of Lady Drummond’s centre, and is
engaged in visiting Canadian wounded in
!lospltals and writing letters and perform-
g similar offices for the men. She isa
Sister of Mrs. Hayter Read, who is at
Present working at Dinard, in France.
er daughter, Miss Kitty Armour, is
Tepresented at the upper left hand corner
this page,

Mrs. Leonard Murray

RS. LEONARD MURRAY is the
wife of Major Murray, of the Dal-
housie Hospital Unit, made up of. Uni-
versity men from the City of Halifax,
and from the Province of Nova Scotia.
She has from the first months of the war
been engaged in arduous work overseas.
Mrs. Murray found her best results were
gained in the field of organization, where
women who had never worked were ad-
vised how to begin, and where those to
whom toil was not a novelty were taught
ter efficiency. She was, and is, in con-
stant demand as a public speaker, but
just now is on regular duty at one of the
many clubs in London, opened for the
benefit of our convalescent soldiers.

(=

Muriel Viola Barker, Carvel P.O.,
Alberta, Canada.

Master Whitney Fletcher, c-o Joshua
F. Fletcher, Grand Prairie City, Alta.

Edna Walter, Ethelton, Sask.

Dorothy Henson, 87 Bristol Street,

oronto.,

JYennie Wright, Rossland, B.C.

The Kiddies’ Kut-Out Competition
Names of Prize Winners for May

=

Arthur Douglas, 539 Home Street,

Winnipeg, Man.
Marian Turton, Courthouse, Van-

couver, B.C. :
Margaret Peers, Acadico Valley, Alta.

Muriel Wainwright, 695 Talbot St.,

London, Ont.
Anna Plunkett, Arborfield, Sask. J )
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clean our teeth wit

ROYAL < <&~
VINOLIA
TOOTH PASTE

A tooth paste of exquisite purity, with the cleansing and
germicidal elements in perfect balance. “T‘he result of its
regular use is health and sweetness all through the mouth,

¥ as well as white and glistening teeth.

Help Nature out—give your children’s teeth
every chance—use Royal Vinolia Tooth Paste.

RQ\(‘,)%R Other Vinolia specialties you’ll enjoy are LIRIL Soap (made
VN from sweet vegetable oils), Face Cream, Face Powders,

?;)5‘1“24‘ and Lyplyl, the lip healer. At all good druggists.
| @ VINOLIA COMPANY LIMITED

London TORONTO Paris

“It Tastes So Good!”
And It is so Wholesome !

It is Nature’s First Food—Milk—but transformed into
a dainty, delicious dish “fit to set before the King.”

F au

Junket

MADE with MILK

Delight the children with it. They will eat it eagerly,
even when they refuse plain milk. And it will nourish
them and help them grow strong. Make Junket Ice
Cream for them.

Sold by Grocers and Druggists everywhere.
10 Tablets for 12¢c.
Send 3¢ and your dealer’s name, for .
Recipe Booklet and Samples (enough
for 12 dishes) or 12c for full package.
Chr. Hansen’s Canadian Laboratory
Dept. B, Toronto, Canada.

“Nesnah” is Junket prepared with sugar and in 4
flavors. Made in a jiffy. Try a package—roc.
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must be mailed before Séptgmber 10th. A stamped

1
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How to Dress
Elizabeth

STE the entire sheet on thick paper or thin cardboard befo
colorand a brighter pink for the cheeks. Cut h
given to the senders of the ten best colored sets,

Introducing Elizabeth

ats along dotted lines and bend back tab

Mail them to Marjorie Daw, care of EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD, 259 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, All
Self-addressed envelope must be enclosed if you wish them returned. 3 ik

Nancy's Little Sister
For Scissors, Paints and Crayons

\\\\. \\‘ .
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re cutting out. Color the suits, etc., in the prettiest way you can. Use 1i

ht pink for fl
s on other clothes. PRIZES—Ten paing -+ i

ting books will be

The M. @y Kut-Out Prige Winners
announced oy bage 37.
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The

NE day in the middle of August,
Too hot for the Bunnies to play, :
They all sat around in their rooms neath
: the ground,
And most of them slept all the day.

John Bunny called “Wake up, you children,
Let’s all for a holiday go; .
All those who are good may go off to the wood

And we’ll camp for a fortnight or so.

“We'll all take our fishing rods with us,

And for deep silent pools we will look, i
And with bright colored fly the fish Wt;:'Wl” try %
To tempt from his quiet little nook. ?

£

. ascs, / 3
S S
: i hers
& some can make sketches, while ot
%lﬁqgl?y Bunny games in the grass,

We'll all take our ease, and ber}eath th’('a cool trees
Some days of enjoyment we 11 pass.

The next day this CI‘OW(L of gay tBunnies
; to the river they went; g 4
Ansdetlgifgé close to the bank, 'midst the grass long
and rank,
They set up a cute Bunny Tent.
' d him,
hn Bunny once more looked aroun
JOSaw a sm);le upon each Bumylr s face,d iy
Said he, ““ There’s no doubt we | be glad we came

out &
And we've certainly struck a good place.

5 till weshould not feel so happy

BI;“;IZ 1Mr. Fox should come rounq,_ o
So I think just in case he mi ht v1snt(t;. iis place
" We will dig a few rooms under ground.

il i land
i ft the soil in the wood|
Ql}ruf?es:ror‘!:%?)r the Bunnies was light, ot S
They worked as they should, just as hard as they

Ancg l;lgo'n they were all out of sight. j

They dug and they scooped and they shovelled,
‘And when they had done, I am sur:, e
They had rooms big and deep, room to play,

| 31;(31 fs:;eg ’danger they felt quite secure.
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Bunnies’ Holiday

Thus day after day slipped by quietly
With games that the Bunnikins love,
And each night as it came found them playing
some game
While the moon shone out brightly above.

Now the owls were good friends of the Bunnies,
And promised to keep them in sight,
And the owl, as you know, sleeps the day
through, and so
He is quite wide awake in the night.

Mr. Fox also sleeps in the day time,
At night he goes out on the prowl,

He has very sharp eyes and is generally wise,
(In this he is like Mr. Owl.)

One night Mr. Fox went a-walking,
The moon had a light in her lamp,

With the help of herlight Mr. Fox soon caught sight
Of the Bunnies’ wee riverside camp.

Mrs. Fox had suggested that rabbit
Would make a nice change in their diet,
She said, “ Bring some home, the next time you
come,”’
And Foxie had promised to try it.

Aty

NSRS
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Uncle Peter's Monthly Letter

My DEAR BUNNIES,— \
Only a few words this month, too much story - |
to have much space. I want to ask you how |
the gardens are coming along. Are you keeping 1
the weeds down by pulling them up, and will |
you all have a supply of good things to show
as the result of your work. Remember the
Bunnies’ garden, how hard they worked. I
wonder what THEIR results will be; perhaps
they will tell us next month. :

Z‘oum affectronale M_- Aocla,
a\pd@ )@d/uf

So Mr. Fox came down the pathway
As quietly as ever he could,
He had made up his mind that some rabbit he'd
find

To take back to his home in the wood.

But good Mr. Owl was not sleeping—
He saw Mr. Fox as he came,
Gave three hoots loud and clear, for the Bunnies
to hear, :
Which soon put a stop to their game.

|

They all scampered home in a hurry,
Each one down below quickly dives.
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By the tent old John Bunny was waiting
To greet Mr. Fox, and he said
“My door’s not very wide, but please come inside
y family’s all gone to bed.”

'vgn’;.’l‘s ‘5‘.'@}2;/»_,‘/’_ - i

Mr. Fox with great pleasure accepted
And squeezed with great glee through the
door
But inside he just found a small hole in the
. _ ground—
Just a hole in the ground—nothing more!

The flap of the tent fell behind him,
He was in and he couldn't get out,

He flew into a rage like a bear in a cage,
He was in a fix, there’s no doubt!

He fumed and he stormed and he flustered:
The tent pole came down with a crash,
The whole tent gave a slide with poor Foxie
inside
And into the water went SPL ASH .

Next day all the bunnies were able
To plagr in the sunshine so bright

But the fishing they had was exceedingly bad
For the fish were too foxy to bitel

Perhaps there’s a lesson for us here
Who are watching these last years go past,
That those who are strong, and the weak ones
would wrong
Will get their deserts at the last.

I
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What Future Does
She Face?

N JINLY a Little Girl to-day—what will She be To-morrow?
In your heart you want her to be happy—you want to care
for her—protect her and educate her. ut—what future
does she face? That is a question you must answer Now.
Her future is yours to make. Next year and all the years of
her life are 17 your hands to-day. What future does she face ?
Will you help her to face life with the same clear womanly
gaze—will you make her an honored and happy wife and mother ?

Or will her eyes close over hot tears of betrayal—will you make of
her a Magdalene—because she did not know and never was taught to
understand ? :

Answer these questions fairly. Meet your responsibility squarely.
You've either done your duty or you haven’t. Is her future safe or
is it in peril ?

HOW SHALL I TELL MY CHILD?

Written by that friend to mothers, Mrs. Jean Blewett, will be an invaluable friend
and guide to you. There is no mistaking the earnestness, the tender sweetness and the
flaming heart of mother-love that lies behind her appealing message. Every mother
with a child' future in her keeping needs Mrs. Blewett's womanly counsel and advice.

It will be sent to any EvERYWoMAN'S WORLD reader for 25c., to cover cost of pub-
lication and printing. Send at once for your copy—only a limited edition has been
printed. Or, with any new or renewal subscription to EverywomAN's WORLD, a
membership card will be given to the Home Library Association entitling you to 50c.
worth of books FREE, including *How Shall I Tell My Child"'?

THE HOME LIBRARY ASSOCIATION

259 SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO, ONT.

Those Recurring Times
of Discomfort and Distress

need not be accompanied
by pain and suffering

There is really no need of women enduring headache,
backache, nervousness, lassitude, and misery. These
weakeningand depressing symptoms maybe prevented
or quickly relieved in a safe and natural way by tak-
ing, in season, a proper tonic and corrective medicine.

Women are made

Happier and Healthier by

Beecham’s Pills. They bring welcome relief from
those debilitating conditions to which somany women,
at times, are subject. This famous family remedy
relieves the head, strengthens the nerves, tones the
stomach, regulates the bowels, stimulates the liver and
acts favorably on the organs. After a few doses the
blood becomes purer, the eyes brighten, the complex-
ion takes on a healthier tint; appetite improves, and
the system properly performs its functions. Every
woman should know and experience the relief that
follows the use of

BEECHAM’S
PILLS

Directions of special value to women are with every box

At All Druggists, 25c.
““The Largest Sale of Any Medicine in the World?”’

By CONSTANCE

HE month of August is probably the
most trying month of the whole
year for little babies. Summer

Complaint is the dreaded menace of the
hot days. It is one of the chief causes of
infant mortality, and the hotter and drier
the summer the greater number of deaths
there are found to be.

Infant mortality from Summer Com-
plaint, or rather from diseases of which it
is the most noticeable symptom, begins to
rise about the middle “of July and rises
steadily, reaching its maximum at the
end of August or beginning of September,
then falls as the cooler weather of October
comes.

Happy the mother who is able to
nurse her baby during these “dog days.”
She should by no means wean him until
it is cooler. At a large children’s hospital
in Manchester, England, records s ow,
that among infants up to the age of twelve
months who have died from diarrhoea,
over ninety-five per cent. were fed on
artificial foods, and less than five per cent.
had been breast fed.

Let the mother of the less fortunate
bottle baby see to it that she is most
vigilant. . If she can keep her little
one in health during the next few weeks,
the cooler days of autumn and winter
need have no terrors for her.

While chill and indigestibility of food
are well-known causes of diarrhoea, by
far the most common cause is infected
milk. The high temperature favors the
growth of bacteria, and unless the most
scrupulous cleanliness is observed as
regards bottles, nipples and the different
utensils used in the preparation of the
baby’s food, you will not be able to
prevent this dreaded ailment from attack-
ing your little one. One of the most
common carriers of infection is the ordin-
ary house fly. Keep him away from your
baby at all costs. Do not allow refuse
foo(?: dirty milk or feeding bottles to
stand about on the kitchen table or sink.
This will serve to attract flies into the
house. ~An accumulation of garbage
by the back door is unsafe, for even a
screen will not keep them all out, when
they are gathered in swarms about the
entrance of your dwelling. Do not let
flies settle on your baby's face. A couple
of yards of white mosquito netting will
cost but a trifle, and this thrown over his
crib while he sleeps may save you endless
trouble. Be careful about soifed diapers,
Do not leave them about. If you cannot
possibly wash them as soon as they are
removed, place them to soak in clean
water in a covered slop pail, and then
wash them out at your earliest oppor-
tunity.

If your baby is bottle fed, you are no
doubt giving him one of the modified
milk formulas, or else some food recom-
mended by your doctor at the time of
weaning. Aﬁ infant foods are more or
less unsatisfactory substitutes for human
milk. The breast fed baby has what
Nature intended him to live on. He re-
ceives it sweet, warm, fresh and practi-
cally sterile. Thus, for him, there is no
danger of disease infection by milk. The
food of the bottle baby, on the other hand,
goes through various processes, and is
often handled by many different persons
before it is finally prepared and ready for
his use. As modified milk, i.e., the chang-
ing of cows’ milk to resemble as closely as
possible human milk, is the food most
often recommended by physicians, it is
very necessary that the milk you get is
pure and clean. The milk from a herd
of healthy cows is said to be better than
that of a single cow. The Holstein and
Ayrshire cows give the best milk for
little babies, hat of the ’Iersey and
Guernsey breeds being too rich in fat for
very young infants, though excellent for
older children.

If you live in the city you will have to be
satisfied with the bottled milk left every
day at your door by the milk man, and
you can have no choice of the sort of cow
that it comes from! But at least you can
be very particular as to the firm you deal
with.  We are living in the days when
Government inspection of dairies is
insisted upon, and for this we should be
truly grateful. Procure your milk from a
dairy that is above reproach, even though
you have to pay a cent or two more for it.
As soon as your milk is delivered, place
it in the ice box or in a cool cellar until
you are ready to prepare baby’s food.

NICHOLSON LEA

If you live in the rural districts, see
that the stables, milk-pails, and every
individual who has the handling of the
milk is as clean as it is possible for them
to be.

The percentage of cream your baby has
been getting in his feeding” bottle should
be lessened during the hot weather. He
5ioes' not require the same amount of fat
n his diet as when it was cooler.. During
short periods of excessive heat it js a good
plan to dilute his food considerably with

cool, boiled water between feedings. A
teapot kept just for his drinking water
is excellent: His bottle can so easily be
filled from it. ~ A small piece of absorbent
cotton placed in the spout of the teapot
will keep germs out.  All babies should be
taught to drink water. [f given with a
bottle during the first few days of life,
not much trouble will be experienced
lqter. One or two ounces daily may be
Elver} to a new-born baby and as he grows
le will take more, A baby twelve months
old should take three or four ounces
twi(t:te orthree timesa day.
seems almost unnecessa to urge
that your baby be allowed trg, have §"
the fresh air possible these days. Do we
got all, old and oung alike, pant for cool
iSre::z(;s during the hot weather! If there
acy corner of your verandah or
E?rdep' let the baby spend his days there,
is crib Or carriage (as before mentioned)
ml')venied with mosquito netting. Let his
gothmg be as light as Ppossible, and do not
andle him yourself, or allow others to
}roul_)le him any more than you can help.
t will be' necessary, however, for you to
5 _his diaper frequently.
allow him to have a wet or sojfed diaper on
Or a minute in the hot weather.

; I of the greatest care, a
C{IIEY Wit.‘ Vvery sensitive skin will chafe.
3 ct,g this happens, dusting with Fuller’s
“arth will be found better than talcum
11 severe case, take some lump
: » Moisten it with water
and bathe the barts with the water. A
earth which collects like
mud at the bottom of the dish, can be
affected parts and will
nderfully healing,

from home in
er street-car or
hzmy time, and it
ot weather, If
lowever, you are leaving the city for sev-

eral weeks to stay in the country, where

it is f’.f course worth the risk. See that food

cient st him till you reach your
nfl?‘tﬂlil:latl?)n 18 ready prepared in sterilized
sing bottles, stopped with absorbent

:;)tttz(rmt}?nd Packed in g grip or basket
€. they will not come in contact with

I a clean table-napkin,
vlgxt you a supply of cool b‘oiled water.

O not attempt to take food in a Ther-
m}?s bottle. I recently heard of a baby
who lost his Jife because this convenient
hf:lfce dwas used constantly for keeping
o x?o T}\;varm from one feeding to an-

R Ay Thermos bottle is most useful
and 1s a splendiq thing, but it is not
suitable for baby’sfood., Take hot water

rom a doctor,

rules that are always
safe to follow. The first is to give ya

teaspoonful of castor oj]
! ! at th tset.
Then dilute his food to theelg)rlépor'
tion of one half with Water. In severe
lis all food for twelve
Pog{s, giving on1¥ cool boiled water at his
c(:;emtgh etltmesi)1 t_lxls Possible that with
3 rouble w i i
adicn 1l pass with no serious
It means constant car
1 e and watchful-
Eess ‘;lo keep baby in health during these
hot, hot - weeks, if you can manage
1t you will be amply repaid for your trouble.

August, he "will most probably be well

"Take .
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What's What in the Newest Literature
By NORAX M. HOLLAND

The Full Measure of Devotion
By DaANA GATLIN
The Musson Book Co.
Price, 50c.

HIS little booklet, “ The Full Measure

of Devotion,” is a story, not of the
war, but of its reactions—of those who
‘‘stay at home and suffer.” Thg aut'h_or,
Miss Dana Gatlin, has succeedgd in writing
a story which is touching, without senti-
mentality. To read it once is to wish to
read it again.

The Kentucky Warbler

By JaMEs LANE ALLEN
McClelland, Goodchild & Stewart

HIS little volume, by the author of

“A Kentucky Cardinal,” is a history

of a boy’s endeavor to find the key to his

own nature. This is revealed to him, at

last, as the result of a long day'’s wander-

ing through the woods in search of the
Kentucky Warbler.

The House of Whispers
By WiLLIAM JOHNSTON
Thomas Allen
Price, $1.40

IN this up-to-date mystery story the
author has transplanted to a modern
apartment house the ghostly atmosphere
of a ruined castle. Rich old Rufus Gaston
and his wife, terrorized by the strange
happenings in the Granddeck Apartment,
desert it, leaving in charge their grand-
nephew, Spalding Nelson. Becomingac-
quainted with Barbara Brac!ford, who
lives in the apartment opposite, Nelson
is involved in a baffling web of mysteries,
ending in his arrest on a charge of murder.
Of course the mystery is discovered and
all ends happily.

The Soul of Democracy
By Epwarp HowaArD GRIGGS
MacMillan Co. of Canada
Price, $1.25

HAT at bottom does the war mean?

why has it been our war from the
beginning? What will be the effect of the
war upon our social philosophy and upon
the future of democracy? These are some
of the questions which Dr. Griggs attempts
to answer in this volume. The book le;
simple in style and popular in 1tstappea
and can be recommended to all those
readers who have enjoyed Dr. Griggs
various courses of lectures.

Mary Regan
By LERoY Scort
Thomas Allen
Price, $1.50

‘ N THEN one reads ‘“Mary Regan’’ one

can scarcely avoid the conclusion
that the tale was written with an eye to
production by ‘‘the movies. The plot
of the volume is just such as you may se¢
in fifty out of every hundred mOYIl‘?ng
picture houses in. any large city. 1he
hairbreadth escapes and thrilling situa-
tions scattered freely through the story
would make the fortune of a scenario
writer. We would recommend the author
to turn his attention to this lucrative pro-
fession, where his talents shquld most
assuredly meet with unqualified suc-
cess.

Flood Tide

By DANIEL CHASE
TheMacMillan Co. of Canada
Price, $1.50

IN this volume Mr. Daniel Chase has
given to us a romance of modern busi-
ness life. In the central figure of the book,
John Coffin, he has pictured for us a
dreamer and student, who is forced by
circumstances into a business career. In
three hundred and fifty pages Mr. Chase
tells the story of Coffin’s success, the pr‘xcﬁ
which he paid for it and the way 1n whgch
he ultimately achieved the happiness whic
had eluded him for solong.

Home Vegetables and Small Fruit
By Frances DuNcaN
MacClelland, Goodchild & Stewart
Price, $1.40

RANCES Duncan has given us in this

book a handy compendium of facts
regarding the growing of vegetables in
home gardens. The book is well printed
and reasonable in price and should be of
great aid to all amateur gardeners. It
gives clear directions as to soils, varieties,
etc. and tells in easily understood language
the best methods of pruning, and manag-
ing all small fruits and vegetables.

A Boy in Eirinn

By Papbraic CoLum

J. M. Dent & Co.

Price, $1.50

HIS volume is one of “The Little
Schoolmate Series.”’ It tells children in
an interesting way about the life of an
Irish peasant boy, his school, his home,
his sports and pastimes. Mr. Colum, the
author, is well qualified to speak upon the
subject, having himself been a boy in Ire-

land not so many years since.

Chronicles of St. Tid

By EpEN PHILLPOTTS
MacMillan Co. of Canada

IN this volume Eden Phillpots has given

us some fifteen tales of Cornwall and the
west country. No one knows the people
of this locality better than Mr. Phillpotts
or is able to portray them with greater
sympathy and understanding. These sim-
ple chronicles of the lives of the miners
and farmers of the little Cornish village
are full of a kindly humor which will
appeal to most readers.

Vocational Education of Girls
and Women
By ALBERT H. LEAKE
McMillan Co. of Canada.
Price $1.75

THIS book was written as a companion
volume to ‘“‘Industrial Education—
Its Methods Problems and Dangers.”
It is intended to appeal to students in
colleges and normal schools that offer
courses in household arts and other voca-
tional courses for women, to school super-
intendents and principals, to directors of
vocational schools and to the growing
number of lay readers who are beginning
to study educational problems in general.
The volume is divided into two parts,
which respectively deal with: Women in
the Home, and Women in Industry out-
side the Home. These are treated in a
clear and comprehensive manner, the
authority being given for practically every
important statement of fact that is made.
It is well and clearly illustrated and will
be found a valuable contribution to the
subject it discusses.

The Martial Adventures of
Henry and Me

By WiLLiam ALLEN WHITE
The MacMillan Co. of Canada
Price $1.50

HIS is a humorous account of the

adventures of two elderly Americans
who went to the front in the service of the
Red Cross. It will serve as an antidote
to the many publications which have
dealt exclusively with the grim horrors of
warfare, for it is overflowing with good
spirits; yet at times the author allows usa
glimpse at the serious side of life as lived
overseas. Without extracts, which would
take up too much space, it is impossible
to give the spirit of this book, but those
who read it will learn much of the true
feeling of the Amencan people towards
the present war—that ‘‘deep heart of the
nation’’ which has at last responded with
its “Lord, we com=,"” to the appeal from
suffering Europe, ~“Come over and help
us.” (Continued on page 42)

We Will Buy Your Books for Youl

OR the convenience of our readers we will be glad to purchase for them
all such books as we may review.

with instructions—name of book and
book and postage is all that will be required.

from the publishers,
A post office money order enc
publisher—covering price o

There will be no extra charge for t}Ee service.
Address orders to the Review Editor,

Everywoman’s World, Toronto, Can.
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rocked gently.

Kootenay Grates.

buys it.

London Montreal
Winnipeg Vancouver

Rock these Grates

“Shaking down” a range fire has
gone out of fashion.
Range duplex grates need only be

If you have used the old fashioned
jolting shaker you will hardly believe the
fire is really shaken down when you rock
the Kootenay duplex grate.

Kootenay range grates let all the
ashes fall into the ash pan but they keep
the clean hot fire in the firebox.

No ashes can cling to any part of
That is why you get
a clear fire and the full benefit of your fuel.

¢«Service in the Kitchen.”’

This is only one of many features of the Kootenay
Range described in a beautiful little booklet, “‘Service in
the Kitchen,’”” which will be mailed free on request. It
tells all a woman wants to know about a range before she

M¢Clarys

Kootenay
Range

Toronto
Calgary

Kootenay

Booklet Free.

St. John, N.B.
Edmonton

Hamilton

Saskatoon
71

Meet me at the TULLER for value, service
home comforts

New Hotel Tuller

DETROIT, MICHIGAN

Center of business on Grand Circus Park. Take
Woodward car, get off at Adams Avenue.

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
200 Rooms, Private Bath, $1.50 Single, $3.00 Up Double.

Rl 200 Rooms, Private Bath, $2.00 Single, $4.00 Up Double

100 Rooms, Private Bath, $2.50 Single, $4.50 Up Double
100 Rooms, Private Bath, $3.50 to $5.00 Single, $5.00 Up
Double.
TOTAL 600 OUTSIDE ROOMS

All Absolutely Quiet

| Two Floors—Agents’ Sample Rooms. New Unique

Cafes and Cabaret Excellente

NURSES EVERYWHERE " -
Use CASH’S

Woven Name-Tapes

for
Identification
Purposes

also for marking all lin-
en, woolen and knitted
garments, and thus in-
sure them against loss.

Woven on fine Cambric
Tape, in fast colors—
and sold by leading Dry
Goods and Women's
Notion Stores.
. PRICES
24 doz. - $4.00
12 doz. - 2.25
6 doz. - 1.50
3 doz. - 1.00

Write for Style Sheet.

J. & J. CASH, LIMITED

Room 53, 301 St. James Street, Montreal

NORTHERN
ONTARIO

A vast new land of promise and
freedom now open for settlement at
50c an acre in some districts---in
others Free.

Thousands of farmers are re-
sponding to the call. Here, right
at the door of Southern Ontario a
home awaits you.

For information as to terms, regu-
lations and railway rates to settlers,
write to

H. A. MACDONELL,
Director of Colonization,
Parliament Buildings,
Toronto, Canada.

G. H. FERGUSON,
Minister of Lands, Forests
and Mines.
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Let the children

KODAK

The fun of the out-of-doors is still more fun with a Kodak—
not only for the youngsters but for you.

With an Autographic Kodak or Brownie, each picture is
permanently identified —the date and title are written on each

negative at the time of exposure.

Autographic Kodaks—3$8.50 up

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited
TORONTO, CANADA

f

following are examples :—

IRISH TABLE AND BED LINEN,
Damask Table Cloths, size 2 x 2 yards,
from $192 each; 2 x zg yards, from
$2'14 each; 23 x 3 yards, from $672

each. Damask Table Napkins, to match,

from $1'08 per pair. Embroidered Linen

Bedsilreads. from $7'44 each. Embroid-

per yard.
By Appointment

Tothe r Majesties the
King and Queen,

any part of the world.

ROBINSON

40z Donegall Place,
BELFAST, IRELAND.

Beware of parties using our name; we employ neither agents nor tnnllorl.)

ROBINSON & CLEAVER’S

IRISH LINEN

World Renowned for Quality & Value

§STABLISHED in 1870 at BELFAST—the centre of
B the Irish Linen Industry—they have a fully equipped
factory for Damask and Linen Weaving at Banbridge,
Co. Down ; extensive making-up factories at Belfast ; and for
the finest work, hand-looms in many cottage homes.

IRISH CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS.
—Ladies’ Linen Hemstitched, from $1'32

r dozen.

erchiefs, from $1'80
men's Linen Hemstitched, from $2'14 per

from §2§6 per dozen. Linen Sheets, dozen. Khaki Handkerchiefs $0'§0 to
size 2 x 3 yards, from §1148 per pair. 1'66 per dozen.
Pillow ases, size 19 x 30 inches,

IRISH COLLARS AND SHIRTS—Our
celebrated Linen-faced Castle Collars in
every size and shape, $1'56 per dozen.

ered Linen Pillow Shams, from §1'18 each.  xgiide Ghivts for dress or day wear, from
Hfmstltcl:ied Linen Huck Towels, from 8158 each. Oxford or ZephyryShirts, oy
8468 per dozen. $1'18 each., Mercerised Twill, from $0:94
each. Cellular, $1'08. Medium Weight
THE IDEAL COLORED DRESS Flannel, $1'42 and $1'66. Ceylon Summer
LINEN, non-crushable finish in white and Weight Flannei, $1°'18. Hen& Winter *
fashionable shades, 36 inches wide, $0'48 Weight, all wool, $2'28 each. e 143 to

16} inches in stock,

Illustrated Price Lists & Samples sent post free to
Special care and personal
attention devoted to Colonial & Foreign Orders.

& CLEAVER

)

The

Ladies’ Embroidered Hand-
er dozen. Gentle-

LTD.

ONTARIO LADI

WHITBY = ONTARIO
Public School to Second \
Year University, o -
Household Science, J

Music : Instrumental,
Vocal,
Commercial,
Elocution, Art,

ES

’

COLLEGE
Schoo) Re-opens SEPT. 11th, 1918
Civic and Parliamentary

Studies, Gymnasitim
: Work and Swimming,
For Calendar apply to
Rev. F. L. Farewell, B.A.
Principal, 94

Realm of Boo

(Continued from page 41)

The Escape of a Princess Pat

By GEORGE PEARSON
McClelland, Goodchild & Stewart
Price $1.40

HIS volume is a full account of the

capture and fifteen months imprison-
ment of Corporal Edwards of the Princess
Patricia’s Canadian Light Infantry, and
his final escape from Germany into Hol-
land. The volume is a very readable and
exciting history, and, so far as possible, the
details of the escape are authenticated by
various documents which have been pub-
lished as an appendix.

Miss Pim’s Camouflage

By LADY STANLEY
Thomas Alien
Price $1.50

MISS PIM, an English spinster of
fifty, finds herself suddenly possessed
of the ‘power of becoming invisible.
Realizing that her marvellous gift may be
of great help to her country, she offers
her services to the military authorities,
and is by them commissioned to make a
trip through Germany, gathering valuable

information. This she does, managing to
secure interviews with the Kaiser and
Von qudenburg while there, and finally
returns in safety to receive the Victoria
Cross as the reward of her services. The
book is brightly and pleasantly written
and will furnish amusement for many a
leisure hour.

The High Romance
By MICHAEL WiLLiaMS
MacMillan Co. of Canada.
Price $1.60

A LONG and rather tedious account o
the natural and spiritual adventures
of_ a wandering American newsp, per
editor and writer, who, filled from f)oy-
hood with the desire to express himself
through the medium of literature, finds
himself tied down to grinding and un-
congenial work for many years. Financial
worries beset him and are complicated by
ill-health. He travels the length and
t.)reaglth of the United States seeking a
livelihood and comes in contact with
most of the prominent people of the day.
The book ends upon a joyous note, with
his conversion—or rather return—to
Catholicism, the faith of his fathers.

JOHNNIE'S LUCK

(Continued from page 11)

of Johnny that in his moment of triumph
he remembered it was hard on the other
fellows. i

After lunch Johnny set off for Downing
Street. He walked with such a step and
air that some weary pedestrians turned to
look after him witha sigh of envy, wonder-
ing what particular piece of good fortune
had happened to him.

After a period of waiting he was ad-
mitted to the Chief’s presence. A good
many other people were waiting to see t.he
great man. He came to meet Johnny with
a kind smile, but hardly as though he
expected him. Johnny had a feeling
somehow of having come at the wrong
time. . S 8

““T won't keep you a minute, sir,"”” he said
“It was only to thank you for remem-
bering me. Yt's more than I deserve. Of
course I'm delighted, and will do my best

"

Sir Richard looked bewildered.

“What is it about, Mr. Despard’'? he a
asked gently. 1 ;

“About the position you have kindly
offered me—the Junior Lordship—""

Johnny's heart fell from its elation,
oddly heavy. It wasn't possible Sir
Richard had forgotten! ;

“T think there has been some mistake.
You have had a letter?”

“Yes, Sir Richard.” Was it possible
someone had been playing a prank on hxm?
Down went Johnny's heart from its elation
to his boots. Why, what a fool he had
been! :

“I'm so sorry, sir,” he went on, pro-
ducing the letter. ‘I had this this morn-
ing. I took it to be genuine. Of course it
was most unlikely.”

Sir Richard glanced at the letter, and
his smile was a little grim.

“Not at all, not at all. You go too fast
for me. There has been a mistake, but
only in the office we are prepared to offter
you. Not the Junior Lordship. That goes
to Merrick Lindsay. If you will accept a
small office, the " he mentioned an
office of no great distinction, but one that
carried a respectable salary—*'we ﬁhall be
very proud to have your services.

OHNNY was bowed out in a state of

bewilderment.  What on earth did it
mean? After all, it was better for him,
since this office carried endowment and the
other did not. Why, that must be it.
The chief had discovered that the want of
money stood between him and Molly,
and Kad given him the less-important
but better-paid job.

In Birdcage Walk he came face to face
with Bobby Lovelace, who was accom-
panied by another golden youth. They
barred his way with an air of manifest
enjoyment.

“Why, Despard,” said Bobby Love-
lace, his face so wrinkled up by laughter
that his eyes had all but disappeared,
“you look as though you were among the

lglc!s;y ones—where Ashley and I will never
€.

“So I am,” said Johnny simply. “I've
just seen Sir Richard. }%’e's g{)v}eln me the

and he mentioned the post.

The two ?Iouths looked at each other
with crestfallen and guilty faces. Then
Bobby Lovelace recovered his normal
ch‘eerful impudence. ’

A man of your ability, Johnny!"” he
said. “You ought to have had something
better than that.”

But Johnny Despard was very well
satisfied. So was Molly Uniacke; so was
Lord Urlingford, who was saved from
climbing down from an untenable position.

Lord  Urlingford was very proud of

Johnny.
s Hc’lyl go far, you'll see. He'll go far.
Johnny's one of the safe ones. Sir Richard
takes a great interest in him. He's not
one of your fireworks, but it is very credit-
able to him that at his age he should have
received such a distinction. Very credit-
able, too, I am bound to say, to the
Premier’s gift of recognizing the right man
for his purpose.”

Lord Urlingford had a loud, far-carrying
voice, and the speech reached Bobby
Lovelace_ where he sat in an obscure
corner with a child of the house, to whom
he was making frantic love. The occasion
was one of the political parties given by
Mrs. Lauderdale, the wife of the Colonial
Secretary.

.“J}lst listen to old Urlingford,” Bobby
said into the pretty pink ear to which his
lips weresoclose. “““He's swelling himself
out llke' a turkey-cock over Johnny
Despard’s preferment. Thinks he did it
himself, I shouldn't be surprised. Not
that I envy old Johnny his luck. He's a
good sort. And he’s head over ears in love
with Miss Uniacke. I wish someone would
do“me as good a turn.”

“As good a turn as what?" asked the
child of the house, who was literal-minded.
She was not supposed to be present at the
important assemblage at all, not being out
vet, but had received permission to look
on from the musician’s gallery, where
young Mr. Lovelace had discovered her
and joined her,

‘l‘?»obby kissed the pink ear.

That is another story, adorable Miss
Mamie,"” he said. “And I've no end of a
bad timeoverittoo. You'd never think to
see old Burnett standing there looking so
benevolent, that he could make himself so
uncommonly_ unpleasant. I assure you
that over doing Johnny that good turn I
had as bad a half hour as I ever had under
the birch at Eton.”

“Why don’t you talk plainly?"" asked
Miss Mamie, pouting. = “And if Sir
Richard was unkind to you I'm sure you
deserved it. I'm just hopelessly gone
on him.”

“Cruel child!” sighed Mr. Lovelace,
drawing out a long curl of Miss Mamie's
hair _and letting it spring back again
into its original form.’ &
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Model 90—Just What A Car Should Be

ANADIANS select their favorite auto-
C mobiles for one or more of five reasons:

Appearance, performance, comfort, service

s because of its
e famous 5

HU?nrgaerczi' Icr;a}i};l(}l)ers, another for 1ts body
design, another for its low price—

And so it goes until you come to Model

90, and then you discover this important

fact back of the great number now 1n use;

Model 90 has been purchased because it
combines all five of these essentials for com-
plete satisfaction. ;

True, in many cases its quah(tiy qpp(ta?\:
ance, big-car stylish design, and 1setcllnc ‘i
color scheme primarily influenced pu
chasers.

Again, in many,
performance of Mode

it is the
many cases 1t 18
1 90 that makes 1t first

choice. As a matter of fact, performance
is its major virtue.

It is not only the things Model 90 does,
but the way it does them, that makes Model
90 owners so enthusiastic—

The way it consistently meets every
driving need day in and day out, through
congested traffic, over steep hills, in fair
or bad weather, and for short or long rides,
proves its adequacy for every motoring

need.

A large number of Model 90 owners when
asked the reason for their choice have men-
tioned comfort first.

When you have inspected this car and
driven and ridden in it, you, too, will under-
stand why comfort accommodations have
contributed so much to Model 90’s fame.

Willys-Overland, Limited

Service is not listed among a car’s speci-
fications, and by service we do not mean
the service the car gives alone, but the
service that the dealers and factory behind
the car are ever ready and able to give.

In making a survey of the reasons for the
popularity of the Model 90 car, seldom has
its moderate price been mentioned first—

Yet, even if it were lacking in some of
the five advantages it does combine, its
price still would warrant its great popu-
larity.

And today, above all else, a car must be
economically efficient.

Five points of Overland superiority:
Appearance, Performance,
Comfort, Service and Price

Willys-Knight and Overland Motor Cars and Light Commercial Wagons

Head Office and Works, West Toronto, Onatario

Branches : Montreal, Que., Winnipeg, Man., Regina, Sask.

T T
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things everyone is wearing roun
married " and find the few minutes spare time now
you have makes just *“ a little bit more.”

month’s issue.
WORLD., Show them the s
household helps EVERYW!
subscription sent direct wil
you win many beautiful gifts of your choice.
of winning many little luxuries your heart desires.
prefer the money instead of gifts.

Givqn fpr three yearly subscri
subscriptions to RURAL CANADA at $1.00 per year,

We knew there
was nothing that
would please the
man who
as much as a hand-
some pipe
pouch.
smoker knows there
is no pipe to com-
pare with the fam-
ous
Made '’ Briars.

One of London's
greatest makers is
supplying us with
these handsome
pipes, and we are
able to give a num-
ber of the most
popular shapes in
both straight and
bent styles,
us whether you pre-+
fer a straight pipe
or a bent shape pipe and we will guarantee to send one that will please you.
in a high-grade leather case and we accompany it with a fine
d roomy and well capable of holding a full size package of tobacco.
ORLD or six subscriptions to RURAL CANADA.

put up i
large an
subscriptions to EVERYWOMAN'S W

men or ladies and is a fine gift,

Given for securing five subscriptions to
EvErRYwOMAN'S WORLD at $1.50, or eight
subscriptions to RuraL Canapa at $1.00.

Magnificent 10-Kt. Solid Gold

This Gold-Filled Pendant for four sub-
scriptions to Everywoman'’s World or
six subscriptions to Rural Canada

This is a dainty present that cannot be sur-
passed in quality or design,
filled chain with a pendant set with an amethyst
and batoque pearls.

This is one of the most exquisite premiums
we have ever offered and evidences the won-
derful value of the rewards given to ourfriends
who introduce
RURAL CANADA.
gold, hand wrought in an exquisite Florentine
design.
and is set with a beautiful brilliantly cut syn-
thetic amethyst.
10K., in fine curb pattern, full 15 inches long,
with safety fastener.
for securing only four new or renewal sub-
scriptions to EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, or six
subscriptions for RUrRAL CANADA.

RE you a “ Home " Girl who would like a little money of your very own

without asking someone for it ?

Or are you a business woman that

suddenly discovers your salary won’t buy one of those fuzzy wuzzy

d their necks?

Here is Your Opportunity

Many of your friends do not take EVERYWOMAN’'S Wi
Point out to them the value they will receive

Just the Thing for

You may hav

to them. Explain to

Company

This Beautiful 7-Piece Berry or Salad Set

this List:

April—Pearl
ay—Emerald
June—Agate

January—Garnet
February—Amethyst
March—Bloodstone

ptions to EVERYWOMANS' WORLD at $1.50,
All charges paid.

Get a “Happy Birthday” Ring
Genuine 10Kt. Solid Gold

Given for three subscriptions to Everywoman'’s
World at $1.50, or four subscriptions to
Rural Canada at $1.00.

The birthstone ring which is shown on the left is of
wonderful value inasmuch as it ig solid, 10k. gold.
in the popular Tiffany claw design.
such a ring. The stones used in the setting are real, genu-
ine jewels or high-grade doublets, imitation stones being
only used for the rarer jewels.

September

October—O

Maybe you're “ happily
and then added to what

ORLD. Callon them with this
1 in 12 issues of EVERYWOMAN'S
plendid stories and serials, special articles, fashions and fancies and
OMAN'S WORLD will bring
! cost just the same, while by giving

them that their

] x you their order they can help
You will find this'a profitable and dignified way
e cash commisions if you

Best bargain
we offer.  Set
consists of fine
large ovalberry,
fruit or salad
bowl and six
handsome fruit
saucers to
match,all richly
decorated in
handsome floral
dosigns. This
set is useful for
a dozen differ-
ent purposes—
a fine berry set,
an ice cream
set, or for
salads, fruits or
evenvegetables.
or four yearly

Itis

You will be proud of

Pick your Birthstone from

July—Ruby
August—Sardonyx

-—Sapphire
pal

November—Topaz
December—Turquoise

Something for Him

smokes

and
Every

“London-

Tell

The Latest Thing
This Handsome Military Style Wrist Watch

leather.

A Gift for You

Pendant with 15-inch
Solid Gold Chain

A delicate, gold-

EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD or
The pendant is solid 10K,

It has a genuine baroque pearl drop
The chain is also solid gold,

A wonderful offer—given

Given for securing onl
to Everywoman'’s
eight subscriptions to Rural

five
orld

A Handsome Pipe and Tobacco Pouch

Each pipe is

rubber tobacco pouch,

Given for four

subscriptions
at $1.50, or

Canada at $1.00

The Friendship Circle Club
Dept. 2, Everywoman’s World, Toronto, Ontaglo

This handsoms watch ‘is very desirable and
has real utility because it can be removed from
the wristband and worn alternately on a guard
or chatelaine when desired.
rich real gunmetal case, porcelain dial, stem
wind and set. The wristlet is fine, soft-finished
This wrist watch is suitable for either

This watch has

To Our Women:
Invitation from

Dear Anne Page—

From what you said in your first letter
to EVERYWOMAN'S readers I judge you
mean to help us out of our difficulties,
even if you laugh us out of them. Here's
mine.

I'm twenty, weigh 160 pounds and am
below medium height. It spoils my looks.
Can you give some good exercises for fat
folks, also a diet for reducing flesh? 1
don’t care how hard they are. I promise
to follow them.—ALICE-FOR-SHORT, Ren-
frew, Ont.

Help you out? Of course we will. It is
what we are here for. Most fleshy women
want to be thin, though a certain number
would not grumble at their weight if they
could only be slim waisted. These latter
hardly ever enquire re diet, what corset to
wear looms more important in their eyes.
Corsets or the various ‘‘specialties’
advertised never work any lasting good
and often do harm. Diet and exercise
are the cure for this, as they are for
most of the ills that flesh is heir to, but
you must stick at them. Live, not for
weeks or even months, but right along,
on fresh fruit, coarse breads, lean meats.
Discriminate against starchy foods, and
fats, and cut out candy and sweets of all
kinds, especially rich cakes and pastry.
Buttermilk is the best drink of all, next
to water.

As for exercise, a teacher in a Toronto
physical culture class which makes *re-
ducing” its specialty, gives the following
rules %0:‘ finding the way back to slender-
ness:

No. 1. Stand erect, arms . extended
straight out from shoulder to either side.
Squat, at the same time raising arms above
the head. Return to first
Repeat this from five to thirty times, as
you become accustomed to work.

No. 2. Lie on back, with hands on hips.
Lift both legs to vertical and slowly
lower, without raising head. Do this only
once the first time and very gradually
increase until you can do it ten times
without getting lame.

No. 3. Lie on back withfeet under heavy
chair, hands on hips. Draw the body
up to sitting position, then let it slowly
back supine. Do this but once during the

- first lesson, slowly increasing the number

of times so as to avoid soreness of the
muscles.

No. 4. Have a target at a level with your
chin and keep on kicking it with each
foot alternately until you can do it with
ease.

Dear Anne Page—

I am nearly seventeen and want to be-
come a civil engineer. Do you think
that a good trade. Where is the best place
to learn it? How much will it cost to get
through? I am planning to take it up
when the farm work slacks up this fall.
The Governor is a blacksmith, folks say
the best in the township, and I have his
bent for mechanical work, only black-
smithing doesn’t go far enough. No
trade that has to do with horses amounts
to much any more, on account of motors
and electric power. Only for this I would
stay in the smithy. It makes you strong
to work with a hammer and anvil. |

et a man’s full wages on the farm, and
lguave the biggest muscles of any boy in our
neighborhood. But I want a bigger trade,
and to do all kinds of work like building
railroads, and bridges, and tunnels and
such. T don’t care how hard I have to
dig in or how long it takes to learn how.
I've got to get hold of this civil engineer
stuff. There’s going to be lots of this work,
I think, don’t you? This war isn’t going to
hang on much longer and there isn't
much_bigger, better country 'twixt here
and Kingdom Come than our own Canada.
I'd like to have a hand in making her
roads and working her mines and if |
ever get through I'll do my best, you bet.
I've seven hundred dollars saved to start
on, and I figure on earning my board and
keep driving a car (wish it was horses) or
taking a milk waggon out early enough
to finish my trip in time for school.
You don't mind my writing to you like
this, do you? A boy wants someone to
tell things to sometimes, and you seem
away off and nice. To-day it came to me
I must make a clean breast of everything
and hear what you had to say.” The
Governor he tells me the city gobbles
green youth up, but I tell him it’ll have to
go some to gobble me. See my muscles.
I believe I'll make good. I know it’s some
job to make a real man out of a rube, but
I'm willing to work till the cows come
home, and then some. Gosh! I should
say so. Nothing tires me out, even thresh-
ing or saw-logging. Here’s hoping this
finds you well as it leaves me and the
Governor. You don't need to print this,
just answer it.—LEs. D., Maple Line,Ont.

A Personal
Anne Page

position.

Boy, your closing
mind what little Mary’s mother wrote

injunction calls to

In answer to the school teacher’s letter
apprising her of the fact that Mary didn’t
have a pleasant smell and should receive a
good bath. ‘‘Please, Mary ain’t no flower,
dpn’t’: smell her; teach her.” [ know I
didn’t “‘need” to print your letter, but
listen, there’s so much rea] boy to it that
scores will love to read it. I'm proud as
can be at receiving it and will be glad to
hear as often as you care to write.

Now, as to your queries, I certainly
approve of your ambition to be a civil
engineer. The profession is a good one.
Write to the School of Practical Science
at Toronto or Montreal as to terms, etc.
Should  your chojce ;
into EVERYWOMAN’S WoreLp office should
you get hqmesick—not that we have any
1dea you will. A boy so busy as you mean
to be is not apt to be troubled with that
malady. Of course you'll win out. Any
lad of seventeen possessing your grit,
to say nothing of your muscles, is bound to
succeed. No, sir, the city is not going to

““gobble up”’ you and i it i

{ a your ideals, it is
g}(]).mg to help you realize them. One
thing grou must be scolded about. If I
were the

Seéventeen year old son of a man
who had earned the title of “best black-
smith in the township,” I should be glad
?nlt{i proud to speak of him as “father.”
} br_10¥v It 1s only a habit, but it isn't a
1abit for you or any fine Canadian youth
to C;l]tlvi}t;}). There, Les., we will shake
ands and begin all over again. i

Of course you will. o S

ANNE PAGE.

Teresa Armatrong, Ottawa—

No, Sidney _Lanier was a Southerner—
Macon, Georgia, is very proud of being
his birthplace, I do not know for sure
that_th_e following is the poem you desire
but it is esteemed his most beautiful one-

“Look off, dear love,
sands,

Ar;(g mark yon meeting of the sun and

a,

How l'ong they kiss in sight of all the lands,
h! longer, longer, we.

across the sallow

Now in the sea’s red vintage melts the sun
As Egypt's pearl dissolved in rosy wine.
And Cleopatra night drinks all. "Tjs done
Love, lay thy hand in mine. '

Come forth, sweet stars

l_'leaven's heart; ;

Glimmer, ye waves,
lighted sands,

O Night! Divorce our sun and sky apart

Never our lips, our hands.” :

and comfort

round else un-

Dear Anne Page—

1 dislike disagreeing with you the first

time I come into the Forum, but can't
help it. . Your editoria] re “Touchy Folk”
consider thoughtless, almost cruel.

Only that I know we're perfect strangers,
I would think you'd singled me out for
criticism.  People can't change their dis-
poslhtu.)ns; or help being sensitive, if such
1s their make up, you please practise
some of that charity you preach the rest of
u:;:[z]n(()ll noft clgll us babies because we cry
N our feelings
friends.—l\/lAv?sg.s T o i thgghtles
Come, come, get the rouch out of your
song, Mavis, Nobodygintended to ¥1urt
you, take that much for granted. I am
sure there are enough real people to hurt
your precious feelings without vour
stumbling against our innocent little
sermon anent touchiness and temper,
all to pieces.

‘‘Mike,” began the mag; “this i
serious matter,” st sbel sy

Sure, Inonly hit him wid me fist,
yoHr’honor, pleaded Mike,

You cracked his head open and I fine
you half a crown for the offence,”” came the
sterr\x] rejoinder.

“Very well,” said Mike, pulli i

e ) » pulling out his
purse, “but before | pay I i\zvant: to
ask just wan question.  What business

had a chap wid
G achs s a crackable head at a

Dear Everywoman’s—

So much is said about saving of food by
economical ways in the kitchen, and yet

useless dogs.
It is not necessary, is it, for me to point
’ : ] poln
out to the readers the waste which is
gomng on in the feeding of these dogs.
If they look about them and use their own



- slightingly of has certainly ma
.As for our, beloved pre

2

common sense in their judgments they

will surely see that this is a nat
Some may say: - “Dogs
necessary.”  Well, a very fe

ional crime.
are really
w of them

are. Even on a farm, the average dog can
scarcely be said to pay for its keep.
More than this, about nine dogs out of

every ten eat eggs wheneve

r they get

the chance of doing so when no one is

around. J. B. Spencer in his

bulletin on

“The Sheep Industry in Canada,” states

that the sheep population

in Ontario

alone has fallen off over a million head
within the last thirty years, due to the
existence of the dog evil, for dogs have a
strong preference for mutton diet.

In spite of the present crisis, some people

bave as many as two and

three dogs

around ‘‘faring sumptuously every day.”
Raising taxes (on dogs) is not enough to

stop this evil.

Surely, when so many

human lives have been sacrificed, it ,\\’oyl«l
not be much to sacrifice your dog’s life,
when food is the need of the hour and the

saving of it an important fa
winning of the war.

ctor in the

Now just a word to the women who keep

dogs for protection when they

stay alone. Did it ever occur

must
to you that

most women who keep dogs for this

purpose are nervous and that t
ness was caused by depending

he nervous-
on the dog

instead of on your own self to act in an
emergency? ‘Try depending on yourself
and develop self-confidence and courage.

To those who keep dogs as

playmates

and guardians for their children, let me say

that it is a scientific fact that

become more like their com
association.”

I do not want my readers to
prejudiced against dogs. I am

‘* persons
panions by

think I am
not. Iam

simply stating facts that anyone might
see. Everyone has influence, so everyone

please use your influence in getting

useless dogs. :
Thanking you for space in

valuable paper, I am, yours f

“CONSTANT READER.”

Charlotte, Montreal—

rid of

this, your
aithfully,—

Yes, fifty-two nurses of the Victorian

Order have gone overseas.
useful organization and
by the people.

It is a most
much beloved
They do heroic work in

the care of mothers and babies, especially

in the prairie provinces, an
we read in the daily press how t

d last winter

wo of them

took the trip from Vancouver to Atha-

baska to open up a hospital

, when the

thermometer registered 70 degrees below
zero. Don't pick at your betters, Char-

lotte.

Prairie Bcll;—

1. The girl bows first, the man raises his

at.,

2. In sending your regrets in answer to

your old friends invitation to

a re-union,

you would do well to tell her why you

cannot accept.

3. A girl being introduced t
much her elder rises and remai
until the other sits down.

4. No, she does not rise W
is introduced.

0 a woman
ns standing

hen a man

5. It is better to use the prefix “ Mr.” 1A
well-trained girl does not address a male
acquaintance by his Christian name.

With an old friend it is differen

Dear Everywoman’s—

I don’t know what

t.

ou think about the

way the President of the War Veterans
Association pitched into Mrs. Gordor;
Wright for declaring that the women o

Canada had sent their bravest
help the Motherland, and in r

and best to
eturn these

sons had been debauched and degraded,

but, in my poor opinion, Mrs.

Wright got

just what was coming to her. We civilians,
out of meekness or maybe a mistaken sense
of chivalry, have let the W.C.T.U. say

anything it felt like.
youth on the highroad to

It has had our

perdition

many times and oft, had their health‘
ruined by a deadly cigarette, their morals
by a flirtationat a picnic, sent them to

ades in shoals with a glass o

f beer, and

it all slipped by without censoring, till

rs. Wright in her oﬁici,a;
“covered too much territory.
Veterans wouldn’t stand for it
their president they told the

1 capacity
The War
. Through
lady that

enough libelling of our brave boys had
been done, and a stop had to be put to the

bosh talked by maudlin fanatics.

‘“Hear,

hear!” echoed on every hand. Enough
Is as good as a feast, and this country ha's
bad a plenty, thank you.—A MERE MAN.

I read your letter to a woman who has

done a wonderful work

“For God. and

Jome and native land,” and she sagfi:
A Mere Man’ does not seem to realize

that it takes cranks to make
g0 round, and the woman

the wheels
che speaks

de them go.
cident,a miother

who+has given the three bontie boys*she
bore to fight for faith and freedom does

not need man, woman or chil
in her defence.”—ANNE PAGE.

d to speak

P

j Gmtinuous and

' monotonous Work

~most_trying on
the Nerves
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DOING the same thing, in the same way,
day after day and week after week,

means destruction

to the nerve cells and collapse of

the nervous system of the human body.

Whether in the munition factory or in the home, in the store or

in the office, it is monotony that kills.

And it is because woman’s

work is more often monotonous than men’s that so many women
suffer from nervous exhaustion and prostration, nervous headaches,
neuralgic pains and general run-down condition of the body.

It is easy for the doctor to say you
must have change and rest, but the
expense of living is so great at this
time that few can afford to follow
such advice.

But there is restoration and health
awaiting you in the use of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food. This great re-
constructive treatment cures by sup-
plying the elements which Nature

uses in the formation of new, rich
blood and the creation of new mnerve
force.

If you are a regular reader of this
paper you will find cures reported
almost daily, and no matter wherc
you live you will find people who will
tell you with enthusiasm of the bene-
fits obtained by using this great food
cure.

Dr.Chase’s Nerve Food

50 cents a box—do not pay more—at all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd.,

Toronto. On every box of the genuine you

will find the portrait and signature of A. W.

Chase, M.D., the famous Becelpt Book author. 6

97 Piece
Dinner Set

and lovely
Silverware
GivenTo You

OU can secure without a
penny of cost this magni-
ficent complete 97-piece
English Dinner Service and a
lovely set of half-dozen Wm. A,
Rogers teaspoons.

Each dinner service Is guaranteed full size for family use, its 97 pieces comprising 12 cups and 12 saucers, 12 tea plates, 12 dinner

plates, 12 bread and butter plates, 12 soup plates, 12 sauce dishes, 2 platters, 2 oval covered vegetable dishes, a cream jus, covered sugar bowl, a

gravy boat, pickle dish, and a salad bowl.

1t is handsomely decorated in rich floral design and will surely delight the most fastidious housekeeper.

The {eautiful set of Teaspoons are in the famous Wm. A, Rogers French Carnation design with French grey handles and brightly polished bowls.

Read our Wonderful Offer

We are determined to establish a national reputation for Dr. Edson’s Famous
Life Building Blood Tonic and Nerve Pills and are sparing no expense to secure rep-
resentatives in all parts of Canada who will help us by introducing this famous rem.
edy to their friends and neighbors. That is why we offer to give away these magnifi-
cent premiums.

Will you sell just 12 boxes among your friends
at only 25c. per box?

You can easily do this because every one you know will be glad to leéarn of this
grand remedy. It is one of the world’s best known prescriptions, a tried and proven
remedy for weak and impure blood, nervousness, indigestion, constipation and

Carnation French
Canadian Teaspoons
Genuine Wm.A.Rogers make
—the most beautiful pattern
ever seen. These magnifi-
cent spoons will delight any
housekeeper and they are
guaranteed to give every sat.

isfaction in wear.

We pay all delivery charges on these Grand Premiums

2 In all run down conditions of the system it will be found a grand blood
builder and revitalizer, and as a general tonic for blood and nerves it has no equal.

Send No Money—Just send your name and address to-day and we will send
the 12 boxes posta}e paid. You will be able to sell them quickly and easily because
every purchaser of a box can obtain a beautiful gift of fine silverware from us free.
Then return our money, only $3.00, and we will promptly send you, all delivery
charges paid, the beautiful set of spoons, and the handsome dinner set you can also
receive without selling any more goods by simply showing your fine reward among
your friends and getting only six of them to sell our goods and earn our fine prems
iums as you did. We pay all delivery charges tight to your door.

REMEMBER YOU TAKE NO RISK. You do not spend a cent of your own
money. We trust you with our goods until sold and if for any reason you cannot
sell them we will take them back and give you beautiful premiums or pay you a big
cash commission on the quantity you do sell. Write to-day if you wish to take ade
vantage of this liberal offer. It gives you the opportunity of a life-time. Address

The International Mfg. Co., Dept. D4, Toronto, Ont.
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Dont Lei Rough Roads
KeepYou from Riding
T ISN'T NECESSARY.
Hassler Shock Absorbers
on your Ford will make
“rough spots’’ feel almost as
smooth as an even stretch of

road. Their gentle,springyac-
tion absorbs everyjoltand jar.

PATENTED

ockAbsorber

For Ford Cars

HasslerShock Absorbers make
your Ford ride as easily as a
$2,000 car. They increase tire
mileage 20 to 1009, save gaso-
line, cut your up-keep bills
one-third, and increase the re-
sale value of your car. 300,000
Ford Owners recognize their
economic necessity.

You can’t realize how much dif-

Jference they make until you try
them. Thatis why we want to
give you the opportunity to see
Jor yourself.

10-Day Free Trial Offer

Phone, write or call for FREE
TRIAL BLANK and we will have
a set of Hasslers put on your
Ford without a cent of expense
toyou. Try them 10days. Then,
if you are willing to do without
them,they will be taken off with-
outcharge. Don’tride
without Hasslers
simply because
someone discour-
agesyoufrom try-
ing them. Accept

this offer and see for
L= yourself.Over 300,000
sets in use. Do it now,

H. HASSLER, Limited
Lock Drawer H.C.8; HAMILTON, ONT., CAN.

With That New F‘b
You Will Need

DELATONE

SO LONG AS FASHION DECREES sheer fabrics for
sleeves, the woman of refinement requires Delatone
for the removal of noticeable hair from the under-arm.
Delatone is an old and well-known scientific prep-
aration, for the quick, safe and certain removal of
hairy growths, no matter how thick or stubborn.
Beauty specialists recommend Delatone for removal
of objectionable hair from. face, neck or arms. After
application, the skin is clear, irm and hairless. 5
Druggists sekl- Delatone; or an oviginal 1-0z. jar
will be mailed to any address upon receipt of $1 by
The Sheffield Pharmacal Co.
339 So. Wabash Ave., Dept. F. L. Chicago, Ilinois.
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The Friendship Circle Club

A Money-Making Club for Canadian Gixls

ONEY! Money! Money! and still
more money. Like a fast rising
tide, the high cost of living mounts

higher yet.

There is money that just must be had
for war work and money for long-needed
home things and for a few—only just a few
luxuries—‘'gloves and hats "and frills
and spats,” you know, and silk stockings
that just will wear out without a minute’s
warming! How many of my girls are sit-
ting down and letting the little wrinkles of
worry spoil their bonnie faces—and how
many are hustling out and driving home
the dollars?

Did you ever hear about wise old Omar
Khayyam?. He was-a-great old gentleman
to give good advice and a favorite saying
of his was this:

““Take the Cash and let the Credit go’’

NOW, when you stop and think about
it—it is good advice, isn'tit? *Take
the Cash’’ means, of course, to grasp your
present opportunities with both hands—
sieze the certainties—cash in on the
chances near at home. And don’t worry
about the credit so long as you can get
the cash.

When the wide awake, ambitious girl of
to-day finds out how easily she can earn
her own money, her new found joy keeps
her heart just singing. It is such a satis-
faction to find money in your purse and
you can find it there too. Have you ever
tried? I have and that’s how I know it
can be done.

Doing Her Bit

“T DO so want to send Tom a gift before
he sails, but I just can't afford it,"
wrote one of our newest members, and I
had to write her that very minute, that
of course, she could uffor(rit. The club
would help her, and it did help her too,
and Tom got his gift before he sailed. Have
ou a Tom or a John you want to remem-
ser?  Well, you can have the money.
It doesn’t make any difference what you
want it for, you can have it.

This means You, whether you're big or
little, or married or single. It means
anyone who wants extra money to stand by
those she loves. It is such a fine chance to
make friends and make money as well.
One of our girls wrote that every penny
she got she uses to buy wool for sweaters
or mufflers or goodies for the ‘boys.”
Aren’t we proud of her? And she says the
club work is so easy, she just fits it into
her spare moments and still finds lots
of time for knitting and trench letters.
Isn't it splendid? And you can be like
her too, if you wish it hard enough.

War and Women

T[IIS war is having a seriousand sadden-
ing effect upon women. With brave
smiles we are sending our lads to the front,
and bravely we face the stern necessity of
‘‘keeping the home fires burning’ " till
they return. And it's right here the club
comes to the front—offering you the golden
opportunity to earn money—shows you

how to goabout it, beside giving you lovely
club gifts as additional rewards. I know
you'll love our exquisite little bracelet
wrist watch—and the dainty pendant and
charm that the club gives you a chance to
win free—just in your spare moments.
Every mail brings me enthusiastic letters
from members who have received gifts
and money through the club. Here is
one at random.

“Dear Jean Arthur. The dear little
Friendship emblem has brought me the
best of luck. The first month I earned
$25.00 in the club and have been adding
to my bank account ever since.—T. W.”

“Dear Miss Arthur,—I am very much in
earnest and am working hard to earn a
salary of $250 this month. I'm almost
there and am just holding my breath, |
feel so sure I'll succeed.” — From A
MARRIED MEMBER.

OTE the ‘“married.” But the $250

salary nearly took my breath away,

and then I felt thrills of admiration march-

ing up and down my spine at such a big,
splendid ambition.

Did you say you were too busy? Then
hearken to this club letter.
“Dear Club Members,—I promised

you should not be disappointed in my
work, and I feel I must tell you what I
have done. I have just paid to have the
dining room re-papered and for a new
parlor rug, all out of my club money.
And I want you to know I do all my own
housework, cooking, sewing, ironing, milk-

.ing, churning and canning.—A COUNTRY
MEMBER.

How About You ?

ARE you one of the girls who can do
things too? Have you a soldier boy
at camp to whom you want to send some-
thing special? Is there a wee kiddie in
your home who believes in Santa Claus
and fairies? Are there loved ones whom
you want to help? Then the simplest
way for you to do all these things 1s to
send me your name and address and enroll
as one o(your Friendship Circle Members.
We are just a democratic club of “big
sisters'’ with sympathy, understanding
and the hand of good fellowship extended
to every girl who wants to be one of us.

Your Surprise

F you are a real girl you love a surprise.
Somehow, we never seem to grow too
old for surprises and I just know you will
want to know all about your club surprise.
Well, it comes in a Yittlc white box—
that is, the special surprise does—and it's
—but there, you write' me without a
minute’s delay, just a note or a card and
I'll tell you all about it and how you may
have it. Just write and tell me what fairy
gift you'd like to find in the little white
box, and I promise to answer you at once.
Cordially your friend,
JEAN ARTHUR,

Manager Friendship Circle Club.

The Canadian Service Flag

AD there not been considerable
depth of meaning behind the idea
of the Service Flag, it would not have
been accepted so generally throughout the
Dominion. There are several
aspects from which it can be
viewed. It stands, first and
foremost, as a tribute to the
worthy souls who have gone
“over there”; to some, indeed,
who have made the supreme
sacrifice. Again, it represents
to the public generally, the
spirit of patriotism with which
the family who displays it must
be imbued. It is stil{again an
incentive to others to follow
the good example. 3
The idea of using a special
flag or banner to represent and
honor the soldier, sailor or
nurse who is serving their
country originated in the United States
soon after our great American ally entered
the World War on the side of liberty and
democracy. The idea caught on tremend-
ously, and on every side, 1n city, town or
village in the United States you see the
active service flag displayed. Thousands

The Service Flag

upon thousands of pins, buttons and other
novelties are also used, with the same
design as on the flag.

The conception was soon copied in Can-
ada and dozen of firms are
now making flags, banners,
pins and photo frames, etc. In
every case, Canada’s national
emblem, the maple leaf is sub-
stituted for the star.

While the Service Flag has
been generally adopted, there
is yet much to be done before

deserves. There is no reason
why it should not be displayed
in every home which has given
to the Empire one or more
men to take up the fight for
freedom. There is so varied
a selection of sizes and mate-
. . rials that the purchase of these
patriotic ensigns is within reach of all.
All classes are influenced by the idea
which it represents and all classes should
co-operate to make the Service Flag a
national institution.

It is a fitting memorial to the boys
“over there.”

it is given the prominence it’

Mother is the
Home Doctor

Almost daily she is confronted with a
little hospital work—cut fingers, bruises,
burns and various preventive measures
against children’s ills. She must be pre-
pared to take just the right remedial
measure promptly and for that reason
should always have Absorbine, Jr., at hand.

AbsorbineJ:

THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT

TRADE MARN BLA WA BT Db

tleduite a complete first-aid cabinet in itself, It
g bruises, sores and
wounds. It kills germs and 0 5

m;dgé"ﬁle 5 0re is a dependable spray
and inflz

cleanses and heals cuts,

A It reduces swellings
Ammation promptly and gives quick relief
from aches and pains.

‘;\h'sorblne. Jr., is a safe, clean,

ousehold ity for the

busy‘mo(her—only a few drops are
required at an application.

Many competent chemical labor-
atories have made exhaustive tests
of Absorblm_a, dr., and have approv-
ed it. Detailed reports mailed on
request.,

$1.25a bottle at druggists
or postpaid.
A liberal Trial Bottle will be sent

to your address upo cei
b pon receipt of 10c

W.F. YOUNG, P.D.F.
517 Lymans Bldg., Montreal; Can.

Among the Pines
In tent, log cabin or modern
hotel in a country of scenic
beauty where fishing, hunt-

Ing, kodaking, canoeing are
at their best, i

Highlands of Ontario

offers you and all the family the
outing of your life,. The Grand
Trunk Railway will help you plan
your stay at Algonquin Park,
Muskoka Lakes, Georgian Bay,
Lake of Bays or Timagami. Write
or call for literature,

C. E. HORNING,
Union Station, Toronto.
J. QUINLAN,

Bonaventure Station,
Montreal,

DUSTBANE KEEPS
CARPETS BRIGHT

Use Dustbane for Sweeping
regularly. .. It keeps down dust
and renovates the lustre of
carpets and woodwork. Sold by
grocers everywhere. There is
no substitute,

DUSTBANE,
“s %ﬁ E‘;’?NGGN(',B(Ip:mN{{ |

1_

hom Thaor ~un (143

|ty St Absorber and Germ W%
:‘ :“’ﬂ floors and brightens %"
USTBQN-EWHEEL (;0-5—
", OTTAWA CANADA-

FACTORIES
MAN-ST J0nN. 1 8: OTTAWA

natu ess.
Mercoliz
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of Nappiness

YESTERDAY WE ELECTED to hill the
late potatoes and virtue was its own

he
Prof reward. We were treated to t

ver:sues“o' following delicious bit of dialogue
Martha- between the white haired professor
by-the- mending his hedge and the cleaner-up-

i z rtha-
d lady, as the children call our Ma
e by}c’ltle-day, washing windows. The
two were old cronies, we were about to
say, but rather they were old antag-
onists, which is even better. ‘I‘-le opened fire l')ly
railing against woman suffrage. “It makes medsn'n e
to note how sure women are of themselves nowadays,
came in his cultured voice. “They ’thmk tﬁgy'caz}
do anything. I've no faith in them—I’'ma pessimist.
“You're worse than that, Professor, you're that old
feller fell asleep for all them years and only w<f)ke] up
when the hull world had gone aheaq'and left 1}1{1\
gapin’, old Rip van—what’s his name? ﬁl"ed Mart a.
“Woman will never amount to much in the 1})1lm:
ness world,” he continued, Qretendmg not to a}\;c
heard, “owing to her detestation of detail, nor in the
profes’sional on account of the nervousness pec 11|lxar
to her. As for politics, she has no business with t’]I?l?lx
—she is too easily influenced, too irrational. e
home is the only place for her. L . B
The sound of Martha’s cloth polishing vigorousiy
on th?a wlilndow panes was followed by silence, then
came the volley: 7t
“Sp it is, so it is, but when ther;f"am t homes nor
husbands enough to go round, whal?.. 3 o
“The Spartans had a law compelling every bach
to take apwife," began the professor, “it was an
"
extreme measure, but—. SRR i v
“Go 'long!” broke in Martha, e
timeG nowadgys marryin’ off your 'l)acgclors by law.
Huh! Our women are pretty partllcultar, p(;'ettty garn;
X 50 't need to wor
ticular, let me tell you. Also you don to
none about their lack of pep, l(.)r. nerz)e, 1(7)1‘;1 PI?LEB&?S'
've exercised them “qualities s
;I;lie)rli;ﬁt to earn a decent livin’ in the,world,'and a
decent world to earn it inc,i that l,t s gon’rll‘ai(:: trz;l;e ngﬁ
ire ’ turn 'em or daunt ‘em. WO
Egrtize I\?I':’ Rip—professor.” And her face shining
with the light of victory she ﬂol;mged Lnt? the hgut‘imee'
i 2 ith the birds, the bees an
leaving the adversary with t G
late rgses spilling their splendor on the soft warm

earth.

ARE VERY PROUD of old Ontario
i\rYl:he matter of W.(’i_T.Uh. eﬁ'ort;l la::g

lishments. o have 8
;g; 000 :&%%T;ﬁve thousand dollars, as the
ised by members of that order have done, or
:: 3 will have done when the funds are
WCC r.U. | all in, is a notable feat in these dags
ey of many calls and collections. The
Trinket Fund netted a goodly sum.

i i ken in the
Collections for it were ta
; i i of the
i churches and unique m(_:leed were some
nglr?g;s, such as ancient timepieces, smellnt1g_ bOt’f‘lﬁ;'
thimbles, brooches, bracelets, cruets, el o o
$25,000 is to be handed over to the nationa _gagecuf:ve
of the Y.M.C.A. for the purpose of providing free
refreshment for our soldiers.
“It means a lot of work, that $25,000,” a lady re-
marked to one of the leaders. $ ;
“Yes,” was the gentle answer, “but it alsolme:t;‘r:;
refreshment to our boys overseas—notf ortlh% iy
cheer of a cup of tea, coffee or cocoa, but of ad itghe
from home and mother. Who would grudge

work? "’
This is the spirit!
THERE ARE MANY THINGS people are

to bother with-these-days,
el oll notice that the paper

ou wi )

;he tpr%;ythe old home town is not one of
T::T: them. It never f?ils of ‘t; wellggn;ge.
- here is a rush for it when Tosti

g:::r grings it, but father comes off victor.

o well. "he says, “the little old
sh‘gei"i’s still alive!” After supper the
twins row over that section (z }:t tcll()el;r
taining a realistic account of a lacrosse:t hma scch(;ol -
sister cries: “Oh, give me a peep at } (;: o
ports?” adding “please” like a little ahy. s
hands mother the column telling about the O
sock shower, Ladies’ Aid birthday tea};_ aself o
Dominion Day concert, and keeps for 1 ;:?;rs i
news items, council meeting minutes, le

lads overseas, etc. Local pride runs hig}’i: nlzrl;le Sel")tﬁ
from mother: ‘ Boys, your old chum, lommy i
3 His numbers at the

has turned out g. con;gdi:}alx;.u 4
concert brought down the 3 : 2

“Charlie Chaplin ain’t a mite fur}n}xler ggnfzggl,if
asserts the talkiest of the twins with g i
bad construction, “when that fat rasc

going.” 1l toa couple
the farewe
By and by Father reads atl_guﬁ) inethe Flying Corps.

“It seems odd to think of that mischievous pair—"
comments mother softly, “why, they're only boys,
and—"

“They've the makings of men, good ones at that!
I know the breed,” crows father. And so it goes until
the whole paper is read, even to the advertisements,
reports of council meetings, ‘“‘accounts passed,”
cemetery caretaker appointed, etc.

Why not? It is a breath from home, full of the
fragrance of old friendships, warm human interests.
It is from the old town—their own old town.

HoOUSEKEEPING 1S NoT humdrum

T ;
work, farfrom it. We make thisstate-

|| Nothing ment after duly weighing the facts
|| Humdrum | of the case and being well aware that
|| About a round dozen of women of our own
| House- personal circle, all of them possessing

keeping a “‘great gift of the gab,” as country

folks say, stand ready to challenge it.
Everything depends on the way we
look on this business—yes, business,
the best and biggest business of all—that we have
taken up and are carrying on. If we are too far above

Mullein Meadow

¥ ok ok

Down in the mullein meadow
The lusty thistle springs,

The butterflies go criss-cross,
The lonesome catbird sings,
The alder bush is flaunting

Her blossoms white as snow—
The same old mullein meadow
We played in long ago.

The waste land of the homestead,
The arid sandy spot

Where reaper’s song is never heard
And wealth is never sought,

But where the sunshine lingers
And merry breezes come

To gather pungent perfumes
From mulleins all abloom.

There's playground on the hillside
And playhouse in the glade,

With mulleins for a garden

And mulleins for a shade.

And still the farmer grumbles

That nothing good will grow

In this old mullein meadow

We played in long ago!

. JEAN BLEWETT

it to take solid satisfaction out of it, then it becomes
a weariness of the flesh. ‘‘Housekeeping humdrum!”
exclaims the woman who is always {hjnking up new
ways of doing old tasks, ‘“hard work it may be, but
never humdrum unless the housekeeper gets in a rut.
There is the secret«of.it—if our work—any work—
is humdrum it is because we are humdrum. We
are in a rut and the wheels go round.and round
without getting us anywhere.

BLESSED IS THE HOUSEKEEPER who

: can afford good help—and succeed in
Hired getting (and keeping) it. But for one
Help— ¢| who can do thisa dozen cannot. The
The Arto $25 per month asked—and earned—
Getting is too large a slice to be spared from
and Keep- | 4, family income loaf, and with much
ing It to do we must be careful not to give
our muscles too much exercise, our

mental make up not enough.

“Humdrum!” smiled the young faced woman who
has kept house for thirty years. ‘it is too interesting
to be that. I've no patience with people who talk of
the maddening monotony of dish-washing, dusting,
etc. How anyone can hate housekeeping is a msstery
to me. My mother used to say that no matter how
tired she was it rested her ‘all over,” meaning brain
and body, to wash her old willow pattern dinner set
and shine it up on soft linen towels. No monotony
there. Every housekeeper not above her business
knows the feeling. Yesterday I baked a batch of

bread, so light, so brown that as it came from the
oven I felt like singing a little song over it. I wasn't
thinking of the toil it took, but of the satisfaction it

ave.” When anyone tells us that housekeeping is

umdrum we shake our head. Housekeeping means
child welfare (the Lord grant that childless homes
do not become the fashion in Canada) means thought,
and prayer, and planning, means study of social
questions, means being dietician and cook in one,
means not only being sweetheart to your husband,
but guide, philosopher and friend—ay, and sometimes
conscience as well, means being the life and soul of a
world all our own. To term housekeeping hum-
drum is to write oneself a failure.

EVERY ONCE AND AWHILE the ques-
tion keeps coming up, “To be or not

Titles, to be?” Are we to have our stock of
knights replenished early and often,
Beads ;
or is the supply to be cut off? Not
and that it matters much, unless it be by
Bargains way of example. A title does not

make a man, neither does it mar him.
He is of exactly the same calibre
with “Sir"” to his name as he was
before, no wiser and no worse. It may make him a
little vainer, a little more pedantic or dictatorial,
but time would likely have done this without help
from high places. In this country titles are not
taken seriously except by a few. The clear-eyed
Canadian smiles, seeing in them but trifles handed out
generously, much in the order of the beads, bracelets
and bargains which passed between the noble red
man ancf his white brother in the long ago, shiny,
alluring, inexpensive. “Inexpensive!” you exclaim,
“the man who secures a ‘Sir’ pays for it in one
way or another, pays high.” So did the one who got
the beads, you remember. Lo, the poor Indian!

FarR ONTARIO, always in the van,
sunny Alberta, usually ahead of time,

Two Manitoba, whose proud boast is that
Women she starts every forward movement
Receive worth while, and the other western
Degrees provinces with “a guid conceit of
of B.S.A. theirsels’” are left in the lurch. What

do you say to Quebec and Nova
Scotia, those two sisters, old, grey
and miles behind the times (or so we
thought) producing two of the newest of new women—
the only two of their kind in all Canada? One is
Mar%qrct Newton of Senneville, Quebec; the other
Pearl Clayton Stanford of Dartmouth, Nova Scotia,
bachelor girls, not bachelors of arts, but of agriculture.
The fact that they have taken the degree of B.S.A.
from McGill University has lifted farming into the
professions. The women of other provinces are
bound to follow suit. The old order passeth with its
drudgery, its standards of brute strength and physical
endurance. The new, with its ingenuity, its nice
balance of brain and muscle, and best of all, its
co-operation, is with us. The farmer mentally alert
as well as physically strong, is bound to be the most
successful citizen in the land. All honor to each of our
pioneer professional farmers of to-day with the letters
to her name! And to yesterday’s whole army of pion-
eer women with their splendid record and their
unsurpassable achievement.

“They went their way these women strong and
grand,
Arid z(lis they went, they blazed through this young
an ;
A trail, that half the world will follow still,
To homes by mountain, forest, stream and hill.”

CoOMRADESHIP is the keystone to
happiness in married life.

Comrade- ‘What?”" you . exclaim, *“surel
ship the you do not put it ahead of love!”
Keystone No, not ahead of, but keeping pace
to with love. Doing team work, so to
Happiness | speak. Two people can love, yet

succeed in making each other desper-
ately unhappy. How is it the poet
puts it?

“Some loved you not, and words let fall

That must have hurt your gentle breast,
But I, who loved you best of all,

Did hurt you more than all the rest.”

There is a world of comfort in that comradeship
born of congenial tastes, common interests, deep
sympathy, perfect understanding. The couple
pol?sessing it can never be poor while they have each
other.

. “Isn’t it enough that your working days are spent
side by side?” demanded a friend of one happy
pair, “but you must holiday together? Why not
try the effect of a little absence?”’

Darby and Joan did not answer in words, but the
look he flashed her said, “Because I'm happier with
you than withanyone in the world,” and the answering
glance he received said the same—and more.
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Beginthe day with
BAKER'S
COCOA

“Is Itself a Food”

A pure, delicious drink;
should also be considered
a valuable adjunct to a
meal as it contains a large
amount of nutritive matter
in an easily digested form.

« Its use permits the saving of
other and more expensive foods.

Trade-mark on every package.
Booklet of Choice Recipes sent Free

Walter Baker & Co. Limited

Established 1780

Dorchester, )

Montreal,
Mass. i

Can.

A 3to1 Chance

HAT your boy is learning

the facts of life from the
streets instead of at home! Are
you satisfied with his source of
information? Or do you know
that a boy's mind is so much fine
clay—to be moulded and shaped
for future success by the things
he reads and learns NOW? What
are you doing to make this
future?

OUR SONS

written by W. L. Clarke, is a stir-
ring and successful effort to im-
press parents with their immedi-
ate responsibility. We quote
from only one of the many boys
Mr. Clarke has saved.  °

“I had been leading a life at home
that would have finished me in a short
time. I met Mr. Clarke. He helped
me and put me on my feet. Heis the
best friend I have had and has done
more for me than any other person on
earth. Anything I am, or ever will be,
I owe to him.”

Parents, this is your opportun-
ity to securea splendidI?/ clean,
virile presentation of facts as
your boy should learn them.
“OUR SONS"” may be procured
through the Home Library As-
sociation membership or it will
be given to you FREE with each
new or renewal subscription to
EvErywoMAN’s WoRLD. It is
splendidly illustrated and hand-
somely bound in dark red buck-
ram with gold lettering. $1.05,
postage paid.

Home Library Association
t of Canada 5
259 Spadina Ave., Toronto

werywoman’s World for August, 1918

Conducted by OSWALD C. J. WITHROW,
M.B. (Tor.), M.R.C.S. (Eng.)

Physician, Dept. of Psychiatry, Toronto General Hospital; Secy. for Sex Education
National Council Y.M.C.A.’s of Canada ¢

N a recent visit toa certain
Canadian town, I was made
O the recipient of a story which

is sad in the extreme, but the

like of which is unfortunately

only too common. A young

married couple, in anticipa-
tion of the advent of their first baby,
were planning to send the mother to
the hospital where she might secure the
very best of attention and incidentally
have some of her ignorance dispelled at
the hands of capable and careful nurses.
But the husband’s mother steps in, insists
that the prospective mother stay at home
under her care, and the younger woman
meekly acquiesces. At first everything
goes well with the

this condition when it is found to exist—
operation. The tonsils and adenoids
must be removed and then it is really
surprising to see the improvement in the
health of a child, who has been anaemic
and far from robust. The improvement is
so marked at times, that one wonders
how such apparently simple defects could
cause so much trouble. Before the school
term opens, adenoids and tonsils should
be attended to. If your child is not
thriving, if there is difficulty in breathing
if there are frequent attacks of ear ache
or joint pains, you should seek the advice
of your physician at once. Do not have
your children speak bitter words about
your neglect, when they grow to manhood

and womanhood,

mother and the £
babe. Nature, some-
how, overcomes
many apparently
insurmountable ob-
stacles,and mothers
come back from the
Valley of the Sha-

to time.

;Lonvgm;ré Sgllt::_g:é upon the ears and kidneys. To stamp
o unfavorz;b]e out this disease completely needs the

conditions. But
from that day, the
baby experienced
that which is most
damaging to an in-
fant’s constitution,

it may be.

help.

contagious an:

Let’s Help You to Keep Well

SCARLET FEVER is only one of
many contagious and

diseases that afflict mankind from time

It is serious in itself.

is particularly serious in its after effects

co-operation of every one who knows
of a case anywhere, no matter how mild
The mildest case may in-
fect another with the most virulent
Think of what you can do to
This applies also to all other

I infectious diseases.

and learn that pro-
per treatmentat the
proper time would
have prevented
serious results,

infectious

It Scarlet Fever

HENEVER 1

walk along a
street and see the
the placard “Scar-
let Fever in this
house,” 1 feel that
I want to congratu-
late three people,—

Do the physician for

an over-abundance 1 his knowledge of
of management SiLeZ;uisc;n f_‘t’eje:t ;}:2: a":\‘:r}:l;';}: the disease which
from the grand- tined. s 9 has come to him
mother, and the Clnslione . copbosilng: Ineuliaiton through the work

aunt, and from sun-

health and sex will be answered by Dr.

and -skill of many

dry other admiring » s 1 i medical workers

and interested per- X:,t:\l;ow Oa'::lg';f Znsi:m ouracidreucst extending over

sons. No attention b Dehp ¥ od % many years; the

BB No exceptions can be made to this rule. Medical < Ofrer 4t
‘ R s We will publish as many questions and %

sleeping hours, no
regularity was ar-
ranged. The mite
of humanity was
taken up, and fon-
dled, and tossed
and dandled as oc-
casion  presented,
and as fond friends
desired. Feeding wasirregular and artificial.
Within a fortnight of the baby’s first sight
of the world, the proud aunty was trundling
it up town in its new and resplendent
carriage, uncovering its countenance to
the eyes of sundry inquisitive pedestrians.
What else could the baby do but develop
indigestion, become restless and irritable,
and instead of thriving, show itself puny
and sickly and weak. The worse the baby,
the more medicine was poured down its
throat and the family was very much
surprised when the baby died. Babies
require care, but they should be allowed
to grow naturally, quietly and according
to certain definite fixed and inexorable
laws. Mothers need to be trained pro-
perly in the care of children and must
be very chary about accepting advice
from anyone in the neighborhood who
chances along with a new suggestion for
treatment. I am not so sure that more
babies do not die from over-care than
from under-care. There may be some
excuse for the latter; for the former there
is no pardon.

Adenoids and Tonsils

WHEN I was a student in the Faculty
of Medicine, I had my first real
lesson in the neglect of the health of
children by their parents from a fellow
student who was totally deaf in one ear.
One day as we were conning our books,
he opened a terrific diatribe against
his father and mother because they had
neglected to have adenoids removed from
his throat in his boyhood days. If that
small operation had been performed he
would never have become deaf. My
friend had some right to so arraign his
parents, but they were not as well in-
formed as fathers and mothers to-day.
Enlarged tonsils and an overgrowth of
adenoid tissue in the back of the nose and
throat interfere markedly with the breath-
ing of boys and girls. They need the very
best pair of lungs possible, and if the
breath passages are partly closed, thereis a
tendency for the chest to become deformed.
Children who are not getting along well at
school may be backward on account of
neglected“adenoids and tonsils. Many
cases of rheumatic fever in girls and boys

; “bydiy - :tonsils; .through.. > cause .o ohe
are- causedk=by-diseased: tonsils; throug] R 7t e o e e

which the germ of rheumatism gains an
entrance. There is only one remedy for

answers as space allows.
tional advice can not be given.

dress all enquiries with return postage
to Dr. Oswald C. J. Withrow, Every-
woman’s World, Toronto, Canada.

THE EDITORS.

Health who is
carrying out the
law as advised "by
those skilled in pre-
vention of disease
and the house-
holder who cheer-
fully complies with
the law, knowing
that even if he is inconvenienced and
suffers loss numer- ous persons are kept
from scarlet fever and its complications.
One of the things that chould be con-
stantly kept in mind is that scarlet fever
is always scarlet fever—An attack may be
mild for one person, but the disease is
just as infectious and the next victim may
suffer intensely and have serious after
effects. Thus, every case of scarlet fever
should be reported at once to the Medical
Officer of Health.

Prescrip-

Ad-

Questions and Answers

M. E. G. writes asking what is good for
catarrh. First of all I should like her and
all my readers to know that this is not a
disease, but a symptom, which, of course,
is an entirely Xiﬂ'erent thing. I.ong ago
the doctor used to treat symptoms. That
day is long past. Nowadays the careful
physician and surgeon endeavors to find
the cause of the disease and remove it if he
can. Now what is commonly known as
catarrh or more properly as a catarrhal
condition may be the result of one of
many diseases of the nose and throat.
~Adenoids, tonsil disease, polypi, growths
in the nose, laryngitis, and a dozen
others may be the cause of what you call
catarrh. I); is extremely unsafe to take any
so-called catarrh cure. It may relieve
temporarily, but it will never cure. If
you have any catarrhal symptoms, have

our nose and throat examined carefully
Ky a specialist in that department of medi-
cine. He will tell you the cause of your
trouble, and can very often remove it
completely.

W. A. S. inquires about a remedy for
headaches. Here again we have a symp-
tom and not a disease. There are many,
many conditions in which headache is a
symptom. One of the commonest of these
is.some trouble. with the eye, causing eye
strain. If you are subject to frequent
headaches by all means have your eyes
tested first of all. Be sure that this is
done by someone competent. Very often
headache results from some error of diges-
tion. Be careful of your diet and above
all.be sure that the waste materials are
properly and regularly eliminated. When

ou have a headache don’t treat 'the
“._})';sad.agrbﬁr;-ﬁnd. out the cause of it_and

the more reasonable way.

’

“Citizens of

the World”

The patriarch Abraham -and the
apostle Paul, John Wycliffe and
Christopher Columbus, Benjamin

_ Franklin and Abraham Lincoln,
Florence Nightingale and Clara
Barton, were “citizens of the world.”’

They thought universally, to
some extent saw every man as his
brother’s keeper, and were prophets
of the day when a great contest
would be waged to make the world
one world, and that one safe for
democracy.

The Christian Science Monitor
An International Daily Newspaper

embodies this idea in a daily news-
paper. It publishes the news of all
tne world. It circulates throughout
all the world. It advertises firms
in all the world. Its editorial col-
umns give courageous attention to
all phases of the world’s activities.
It regards all men and women as
created free and equal, respects re-
ligious freedom, insists on medical
freedom, and is » volunteer for

service 1n the cause of all “citizens
of the world.”

‘The Christ'ian Science Monitor,
3c. a copy, is on sale throughout
the world at news stands, hotels
and  Christian Science reading
rooms. A_monthly trial subscrip-
tion by mail anywhere in the world
for 75c.; a sample copy on request:

THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE

PUBLISHING SOCIETY
BOSTON U.S. A.

Sole publishers of all authorized
Christian Science literature.

Without spend.
ing o .‘n'ld.
prenny you can
easily ohtain
this bveautitul
Pendant
B lCth' & spark.

ing gold filled

Brilliang Ring

and n, handsome

and

Watchyouh
paniaom Loty oSG U sy o g
ml;‘:l‘;:e:'. :;Rlc? ‘Wo want you to introg;l;;c:::oﬁqo“la'
White Rose I}:llo° Der bottle, We gend sixlovel m};our
ctc., and they e po valley, Wood Violet, Coznation,
or t‘zo at once, eebthat everybody buys a bottle
eturn o‘:: :‘ﬂ{nm. only $9.50, when the perfume i
beautiful Pondang and Onoy 22D, 8l postage paid, the
Jastan repes 2d Chaln, and the gold filled Rin
can also rgc ‘lsemed, sud the i°VEXY Watch, as well o
showing y(»’:;r?nwuhouh selling any more 'goodn for S,:zoll:
five of them $o g, %Drizelto your friends and getting only
did. TDon't delay. %‘Gii‘mi'ai'}“ vt i o S
. -day, ress
THE l‘;glgf\LCMANUFAC'rURmG co.
- C.,4 TORONTO

MAKE YOUR OWN

LAGER BEER

At home—no s
pecial equipment
~—from our Pure and p:pular

Hop-Malt Beer Extract
Conforming to Temperance Act

Thisis a Food Beer, more delicious, nour-
ishing and better than any malt be'verage
you can buy in bottles, Drink all you
want of it. Easy to make, The drink that
cheers but does not inebriate.” Rich
creamy foam, natural color, snap and
sparkle, “Your friends will confirm your
opinion—*The best I ever tasted.”

Large can, make 2
Small can: make: 3 ::}:. g”g
Sample can, makes 1 gal. .50

Send money-order or
Prepaid throughout Cangng.alA;:r:fs'
wanted everywhere,
HOP-MALT COMPANY, LTD.
Dept. A.K. 1, 92 King St. West
Hamilton, Canada

§-CrOWNS, BR S‘R;:.A'{myll:,qi SILVER,.. ..

CASH FOR OLD FALSE TEETH

We can pay as high as $21 50 pe:
Send now. . Cash sent -by“raﬁurg x:::‘i’f ql);n?ckl::!:ll;:lo;)é

Highest prices paid for OLp GOLD JEWELRY, GOM;

P %n’iud' tates Sme!
410 Goldsmith Bldg., Opp. Post 0

‘Works, Inc.
e, Milwaukee, Wis.
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The steady increase in the yearly sale of

Kﬁ | s . TOASTED
' iwd CORN FLAKES

is conclusive evidence that the Canadian people appreciate a wholesome and nutritious food. The
completion of our new factory, doubling our capacity, will ensure the trade of a constant supply.
Made from white corn, and by our secret process, converted into a delectable food with all the
elements of the corn preserved.
Get the genuine original, only sold in the red, white and green package. Refuse all substitutes
of the “‘just as good’” variety.

T 1 AR AN T LR

ONLY MADE IN CANADA BY

The Battle Creek Toasted Corn Flake Company, Limited, London, Ont.

Canada Food Board License Number 2-055
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When Ancient Egypt
Was Youn

ALMOLIVE SOAP may seem an ultra-modern

luxury —but Palm and Olive ojls were favorite cleansin®
‘ agents when Ancient Faypt was young. All the great old-
~world peoples used these famous oils—Egyptians, Greeks and

Romans. Today their bland, soothing qualities are embodied in
each fragrant cake of

_ PALMOLIVE
|  SOAP

Palmolive is sold everywhere by leadin}
dealers— war-time price 2 cakes for 25c.

Palmolive Shampoo keeps the hair
soft and lossy. Because it is madc
from the same Palm and Olive oils
—the mild yet thorough cleanser.

Palmolive Soap will be found in
Buest cake size at famous hotels
where every accessory is luxurious.

Send 25 cents in stamps for week-
end case, containind miniaturc
packages of 8 popular Palmolive
specialties attractively packed.

THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY
OF CANADA, LIMITED
TORONTO, ONTARIO

The Palmolive Company
Milwaukee, Wis.




