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MoNARCH FLoss, MON-
ARCH Down and MoON-
ARCH DOVE are Canadian
spun from fine Australian
wool, and come in handy
balls ready for use. They
are always on hand at
your dealer’s, and are
readily identified by the
trade-mark below.

We reproduce here the
cover (actual size) of our
new Knitting Book No. 4.

On Page 11

you will find full direc-
tions for knitting the novel
and charming sweater
coat shown here.

This new Book will show you;how to make many pretty
and useful things of Monarch Hand Knitting Yarns

OU will find in it directions for the making of
sweater coats, pull-overs, house coats, collar-
and-cuff sets, sport hats, light summer slip-ons,

\ etc. All models and patterns are shown in large. size,
N and full instructions are given as to the quantity of
. Yarn required for each article and the nature and

~ number of the stitches used in knittipg each sep-

EW. N arate piece. Everything, in fact, is explax.ncd
so clearly and so simply that no previous
knowledge is necessary. All you need to
N\ dois to follow the directions as they are

?guar c%%%lgit \ given in the book—and anyone can

“Art in Knitting,” \ do that.
for which I enclose

Kindly send ™

E recommend the use of Monarch Floss and
Monarch Down or Dove in each case, because,
we believe, you will find them preterable for

the purposes mentioned. Canadian women have
learned to depend—and not without reason—upon
their true and fast colorings and. staunch durability
for all kinds of plain and fancy hand-knitting. The
elasticity, evenness and smoothness of these fine, long-
fibre yarns are such that the garment into which they

' are woven retains its good looks throughout long and

active use. Books are now on sale at 25c¢. They may be
ordered through your dealer, or, if he is not able to
supply you, from us direct.

25c. \\ THE MONARCH KNITTING COMPANY, Limvren

S Dunnville, Ontario, Canada

\ Also Manufacturers of Monarch-Knit Sweater Coats for Men, Women

Ad \\ and Children, and Monarch-Knit Hosiery for Men. and Women.
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d§ HE MAN whose card had announced
# that he was Major John MacKurd,
V.C,, finished speaking, leaned back in
his chair, lit another cigarette, .and
smilingly awaited the reply of the big
banker.

There was nothing in his easy, well-
bred attitude to suggest that the pro-
posal he had just made was not quite an ordinary
everyday proposal.

But Sir David Glende for a full minute sat speech-
less, as with surprise, staring very closely at Major
MacKurd, who bore the scrutiny of the keen grey
eyes with the smiling and invincible tranquillity which
appeared never to desert him.

Presently the banker spoke, slowly and very
clearly.

““Major MacKurd,” he said, “‘I beg your pardon.
I fear I have been guilty of—er—inattention. It is
not a customary fault of mine. I think that—quite
inadvertently—I must have missed a part of your
proposal. Do me the favour to restate it. This
time I promise you my whole attention.”

Major MacKurd, V.C., nodded cheerily.

“Not at all, sir, not the least little bit in the world,
I assure you,” he said. “I'll run over it all again
with pleasure. 1 made it a bit brief as I didn’t want
to bore you. Hate making myself a nuisance.

He carefully readjusted the flesh-coloured patch
over his right eye. "Then, resuming his cigarette,
he fixed his left eye upon the banker.

“It’s like this, don’'t you know—they 've rather
slung me out of the Army-—unfit —one-eyed, wooden
foot, and that sort of thing—not to mention the
Buzz—and I'm knockin’ about loose. Nothing much
to do. That quite clear, sir?"

Sir David nodded gravely. He was thinking of his
son, reported ‘“ Missing, believed killed,” and of how
oddly this airy stranger reminded him of the boy,
but he was able to reassure his visitor that so far he
understood the position.

“Of course, there's a bit of pension attached to it—
naturally, what?—but I've been rather plotting it
out, when the Buzz will let me, and I've about come
to the conclusion that it would be a soundish notion

““Yes, bring him as quickly as possible. I have a medical m
with me now, and he will remain.

to come down into the
City.Y

“Yes?"” Sir David
nodded, his eyes fast
on the three deep ver-
tical wrinkles, only
partly concealed by the
elastic band of the eye-
patch, that seemed per-
manent on the brow of
the V.C. “Quite so.
May I ask what is the
‘Buzz? "

“Certainly. " t's
nothing much, though.
It's a soft, thick, cob-
webby sort of a buzz
in my head. Nothing
much—it comes and goes,
you know. You know
those very soft woolly
shawls that one's mother
used to wear—that sort
of thing—sky-blue. Well,
if you wrapped your brain
up in one of those and it
had a bumble-bee en-
tangled in it buzzing very
softly—that’s about the
idea. Nothing much
but very awkward for
thinking sometimes, that's
all.”

The banker nodded
again.

“l decided to come

into the City, and settle
to finance, what?" continued
‘“I've got a—

Major MacKurd.
a—flair for finance. So

down

strolled down

this morning and noticing this bank the

idea came into my head

at once. |

remembered a pal of mine out there told me

once that the banks

were frightfully short of

bank-clerks, cashiers, and so on— and, as I say, sir,

an—a personal friend—here

it came to me like a
flash to get a position as
a cashier, to start with.
So I looked in."”

He inhaled a mighty
lungful of smoke, smiled
winningly at the banker
and readjusted his eye-
patch again.

“The damned thing's
about two sizes too large

-keep's slipping, what?
he said, so casually that
the profanity was ob-
viously inadvertent and
unconscious.

" Cashier, yes. I'm
a bit of ‘a dab at arith-
metic—bar decimals;
never saw much point
in decimals, did you,
sir’—and, apart from
which, I suppose, doesn’t
much matter nowadays
with these adding
machines and all that
sort of thing, I like
handling bank-notes.
Queer, that, don’t you
think, sir? But it's a
fact. I love the rustly,
silky little beggars —

vers and tenners!’’

He hesitated a mo-
moment, then, smiling
broadly, continued:—

“You've been awfully
kind and patient, sir,
and I ought to explain
that there’s just a chance
when the Buzz is on that
I might take a few notes
home at night to fool
about with—making ’em
rustle, don’t you know—
but naturally I shouldn’t
expect you to be a loser,
what?  What I mean,
of course, is, that I
should have to insist on
refunding anything you
missed or lost through
my little peculiarity.”

€ paused a moment
tolight another cigarette.

““‘Twenty-six, yes. Hope you
don’t think that’s too old to
start in the city, sir?’’

g

“Salary,
of course, I
leave to yvou,
Bt “he said,
politely. “I't’s
experience I"m
after, to tell vou
the truth.”
He ceased with an
air of having said all
that was necessary,
¢ “That'sabout the scheme
L3 I've plotted out,” he added;
i “what do you think of it sirp

E WAITED, surveying with

b obvious pride the highly-

: polished brown boot that fitted with

! such an inhumanly immaculate and
creaseless perfection over the device
of aluminum which he had playfully
described as his “ wooden foot.”” He

moved it from side to side, smiling.

But Sir David Glende did not smile.

He thought for a long time before he spoke. When
at last he replied, the tone of his voice would have
surprised those who called him hard—and they were
many—and the lines of his grim old face were oddly
relaxed.

“Forgive me, Major MacKurd, if I ask you a few
personal questions,’” he said.

“Fire away, sir" replied the smiling V.C,

“How old are you?"

“Twenty-six.”

“What decorations have you?'’

“Oh, I've been one of the lucky ones—V.C., you
know, M.C., and a French decoration—Croix " de
Guerre.”

“ Twenty-six years old,” said Sir David, absently.

“Twenty-six, yes. Hope you don’t think that's
too old to start in the City, sir?"

“No, no—not at all,” said the banker, hurriedly.

He appeared to ponder. Once his hand moved
towards his breast-pocket, but stopped.

“You have been in many actions, Major MacKurd?
In many places?”

“Heaps of ’'em,” said the Major cheerfully.
“Rotten things they are, too.”

“Did you ever, by any chance, come acrcss a
young officer—a lieutenant named Glende—David
Glende? He was reported missing after Passchen-
daele.”

Major MacKurd, V.C., reflected, frowning slightly.

“I can't quite recall him—not with the Buzz on,"”
hesaid. “Ifancy I—Glende? Glende?” He smiled
apologetically. ““One meets such a crowd of men,
you know. And the Buzz is rather bad to-day.
I'll just make a note of the name and let you know.
If I've met him I shall remember it when the Buzz is
off. Was he a friend of yours, sir?’’

“My only son,” said Sir David, very steadily.

Major MacKurd, V.C., said nothing at all to
that—only moved one hand very slightly in a quite
indescribable gesture, and raised one shoulder the
fraction of an inch. But they were the most eloquent
movements Sir David Glende had ever seen..- They
expressed everything—a sense of the pain, the
desolation, the waste, the needlessness, the pity, the
tragic folly, and the fatalist’s acceptance of it all.
Only a man who had experienced it all many times
could have made those tiny gestures in just that
way.

Presently he spoke.

“I wish I could remember him, sir.
the Buzz is off ——"

“Yes, yes. Take this card—it will keep the name
in your mind—if you have no objection.”

Sir David passed a visiting card, which the
Majer pocketed. (Continued on page 33)

Perhaps, when
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more mileage, less trouble. It produced the crowning
Goodyear achievement—the Goodyear Cord Tire.
Yet the All-Weather Tread stands unchanged,

defying improvement.

All-Weather Tires are All-Wheel Tires.
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rubber—they resist skidding: take you out
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Through soft surfaces they cut to a solid footing.
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.+« ““OF course,
if he regains consci-
ousness . . . .’’’ the
doctor had said.

That was two days ago.

7@ HE LIGHT in the night nursery burned
very low; so low that it seemed unable to
penetrate the heavy shadows that came
out of the corners to meet it, to smother
it. At intervals, a shaft like a golden
finger would separate the darkness and
travel rapidly across the ceiling, as
some motor passed along the roadway.
At intervals, too, the moon, peeping fretfully from
behind masses of purply cloud, would fling wavering
pools of silver upon the floor.

But somehow, neither the feeble flame by the
doorway, nor the puddles of concentrated moon-
beams, lessened the gloom of that still room.

Such blackness and silence. ., . .

Not the peaceful shadowing of night when strained
eyes and restless brain welcome the deepening hush
of darkness; not the stillness of happy repose, sus-
pended effort, relaxation; but terrifying waves of
murk, so thick, so enveloping, that light was blotted
out where it touched the fringe, and sound died
almost before it was born.

Like a faint pattern of gray against a black velvet
curtain, Elinor Paget sat paralyzed, frozen. For
hours she had been almost immovable, unconscious
of the ordinary functioning of life. She did not
realize that her joints had become almost stiff enough

to creak like the raucous protest of a rusty hinge, nor, -

that in her effort to preserve that hideous stillness
she was trying to breathe in soundless little gasps.

From time to time she raised her eyes to the thin
glow beside the doorway,

“ HIS story is, by long odds, the best piece of

work I have ever done. Its reason for being
written at all is my belief that only by struggle do
wedevelop COURAGE; by failure—SUCCESS:;
that the lesson every mother has to learn is not to
protect her child, but to teach him to do without
her; that the harder the bump, the greater the re-
bound. Invisiting invalided soldiers, this story
was inspired. Without brutality, they seem to
feel that the earlier the struggle the sooner the
victory.” —MADGE MACBETH.

that his suffering was no less acute than hers, did not
provoke the slightest sympathy. Something hard and
bitter rose up within her and cried again and again:
“He did it! He did it!"” .
The remembrance of his face as he carried the
child upstairs gave her a sort of horrible satisfaction.

LINOR Haldane had not accepted marriage as
the simplification of a complex existence, or
relief from what many women would have called a
life of drudgery. She possessed the instincts neither
of the drone nor the parasite. Entering the business
world at seventeen, she left it at twenty-five conscious

By MADGE MACBETH

Illustrated by W. V. CHAMBERS
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that she had done her part in the
sphere to which she had been

_called, and happy in the knowledge that she had

made exceedingly good. She had, during those
years, refused more than one offer to spend half of
a fellow’s salary. Office gossip whispered that even
the ““Old Man,” himself . . .

Flattering consternation had followed the tendering
of her resignation and announcement of an early
marriage. The hunchbacked stenographer who was
always threatening to leave, burst into tears and
commenced to clear her desk. The bookkeeper
added the same column three times and achieved a
different total each time.

“And may one ask the name of the gentleman who
is depriving me of my Confidential Secretary? "’
asked the “Old Man" in his gruffest, most disapproving
tone,

Elinor told him.

“Paget?  Un—hum—hum. Don’'t know the
fellow, do I? Only know one Paget—— "

He stopped and an expression of utter incredulity
swept over his kindly old face. ‘‘Good Lord, child,”
he spluttered, ““you don't mean Georgie Paget?”

Although prepared, braced, for some such excla ma-
tion, Elinor flushed. She felt that her Chief's
unspoken comment would be the comment of every
one who knew her. Why should a girl holding an
enviable and responsible position, able practically to
fix her own salary—why should a girl with an assured
career, with vision and discrimination, marry Georgie
Paget? She knew what people would ask.

For Paget was, to quote

and stared at it unblink-
ing. Perhaps she com-
pared its ineffectuality
with the light in her own
soul—the tiny glimmer of
Hope threatened momen-
tarily with extinction by
the enveloping shades of
despair. nd sometimes
without shifting her posi-
tion, she stared intently
at a spot above the door
where the story of “ The
Bluebird!" began its pan-
oramic presentment
around the ceiling of the
room. But Tyltyl, the
Woodcutter’s son, was not
the boy she saw; it was
Lawrence, George Paget's
son—George Paget's son
and hers.

Her son!

She made an almost
visible movement toward
the cot where the child’s
form lay—vaguely ““out-
lined, blurred, motionless.

She had never wanted
him to have the pony—a
little boyof five. Howcould
he avoid an accident?

“He, must learn how,”
her husband said. That
was what he always said.

Together they had
watched him plant him-
self sturdily in the saddle
and turn a radiant face
toward them.

“] wish Dad was a
buffalo,” he had cried,
with a high,excited whoop.
There was a dart of brown
past them as the pony
bolted towards the gate;
a flash of white as it .
swerved suddenly and
made for the garage.
There was a hideous,
muffled noise as the small
body struck the post and
fell without a cry.

“. . . Of course, if he
regains consciousness . . "’
th% doctor had said.

That was two days ago.

Elinor Paget had scarce-
ly spoken to her husband
since. She felt as though
she could never speak to
himagain. The knowledge

“*A terrible cowardice was brea) in me. [t is there to-
manhood that was filched from me.’

4,1c.v in place of the

the “0Old Man,” “a mas-
terpiece of maternal folly."
Stories in which he was
the central figure were
constantly in circulation.
Other topics might claim
momentary interest, but
he remained an ever-
abiding subject for gossip
and discussion. He was as
much the public’s proper-
ty as was the library or
the jail.

Some people said that
never during his twenty-
five years had he spent a
night away from his mo-
ther, who still tucked him
into bed and heard his
prayers. Some said that
he marcelled his hair and
hers; that he could cook
and wash and iron as well
as any woman; that he
could mend and knit and
crochet and tat. They
were assured of these facts
having heard them from
maids who had lived with
Mrs. Paget.

Other folk who spent a
very occasional evening in
the. Paget home did not
deny these stories; they
merely said that Georgie
was an unbelievably silent
fellow, whose conversation
was transmitted through
his mother, either by
genuine or imagined tele-
pathic signals.

“ Georgie thinks so-and-
s0,” she would assert in
the young man’s presence,
“don’t you, Georgie?"" Or
“It is Georgie's opinion
that ——" “Isn’t it,
Georgie? "’

No one ever heard him
contradict or amend her
statements.

ACTS were few. It

was known that he

had never been to school.

- He had been tutored by

gaunt, severe-looking men.

Mrs. Paget did not believe

in Democracy or mingling

with the proletariat. The

energy expended
(Continued on page 56)
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vernment Neglecting Can

da's

Starvation Salaries for Teachers Are Destroying the Efficiency of the “Little Red Schoolhouse”
and Endangering the Entire Fabric of Our Educational System---Some
Figures That Startle---Should the Nation Act?

F THE WAR taught one lesson more
profoundly than another, it was the
need for education. Never, indeed, in
any period of the world’s history have
the responsibilities and requirements of
nations more elearly demanded the
placing of the school upon a plane of
efficient service. It is the clearest, the
greatest, the most vital challenge in the realm of
world reconstruction.

An exposition of the need for education is not,
however, the purpose of this article. An exposition
is not necessary. As an abstract proposition, the
statement that education is a vital necessity is never
seriously questioned. What the writer has in view
is demonstration of the fact that Canada to-day is
faced by a problem which, in the opinion of the most
competent educationists, goes to the very roots of
our educational difficulties, and which, if its challenge
be not taken up, threatens the entire fabric of our
educational system. This problem, summed up in
a few words, is the question of teachers’ salaries.
To-day one can hardly pick up a newspaper without
reading how in some centre of the Dominion (the
trouble is not confined to any single section of the
country), school teachers are demanding more
adequate salaries or threatening to go on strike.
Why is this? Why is it that the teaching profession,
which demands, or ought to demand, the highest
form of intelligence and capacity, and which involves
the most important type of public and social service,
is thus underpaid? Why is it that recruits for the
teaching profession are becoming fewer and fewer,
that the character and calibre of the average school
teacher are upon a lower plane than a decade ago,
and that the teaching prt)f'«_-ssiml, once a permanent
calling, is now but a transitory pursuit? The answer,
I think, is this: That we Canadians, while professing
with other democracies a devotion to education,
have been so engrossed in purely commercial and
material pursuits, that we have almost unconsciously
regarded knowledge as a secondary and subsidiary
thing, permitting educational questions, including
the status of the profession of teaching, to have but
little place in our minds. In other words, in our mad
pursuit of Mammon, in our glorification, as it were,
of the cash register, we have created among our people
an instinctive disrespect for teaching as a profession,
thereby setting up the greatest handicap which
confronts educational progress in this powerful and
prosperous democracy.

And most unfortunately for the welfare of the
Nation, the service of teaching is becoming progress
ively less attractive. The time was when teaching,

By A PROMINENT EDUCATIONIST up to about ten years ago overtopped the demand

hence wages could be kept low. The girls usually

while not highly honoured as a permanent calling, lived with their parents, and thei ings werec
was at least looked upon as a thoroughly respectable often more in the nature of pin e earnnﬁgb o .
and even desirable temporary occupation for capable living and saving wage ]’ubll)ic n;oney S e
young men, who needed to earn a little money toward has been far from bl;rdensome et( Ucaﬁlf)n,’ l‘n(lie'ed_,
preparation for a real profession. To teach for a The entire schooling of the avera eg t'é.’td_\‘pc}yex.
term or two in a district school, or for a year or two it has been computed, has (‘ost( %h an§1'1~dn L}tllell,
in an academy, was considered to be quite a com- one hundred and fifty (,]ollz;rs"—an altliwpuunt lé‘o,ls;&;rt;ﬁl;

perhaps with that which the villa
in his daughter’s piano lessons.
Nor is a low wage scale the

ge grocer invests

\ ’ 2o s only sorry r 5
TO PARE:NTSfA e tradition that teaching is not l}a S(S)(ilri};:lgmgt of t‘hc

Your children are not receiving proper educa- Standards of preparation have been k lus'mci&
tional advantages. This article outlines the general, the requirements f(‘)r at enh e’pt].(‘)w: Ln
appalling conditions possibly in YOUR com- any community have been th:)s eétl}C] . Sh it
munity. A Federal Bureau of Education is girl graduating from the local 3 h alt rordf 2ot
the remedy. Write us to-day. Tell us the meet. To advance requirement Scb 0? n oy
state of educational affairs in your village, town would mean that the local irlss S ot
or city. Only by concentrated appeal can for preparation, and this wo%nld ql:tUSt g(')‘elllsewll]ere
reforms be effected. ; u#:p;nntmcnts in the local schoo]; bg;(‘;‘]t(lluzhz F(;lgg

(8} > large P &

TO TEACHERS — talénltt.’!dr%\(;(ll);‘;t.l(l)f l']x]tct )othcrwxsc available ‘“home

What is lacking in your school? Is your salary the teacher’s liccnsg] é() Llllm)t )t((') TtAIS('ihStandards for
sufficient for your living requirements? Do you preparation would be unirel(l)l‘r; \\. ere adequate
get proper co-operation from your school board “pressure’” from the numcmusI ot at{ once by
to bring about necessary improvements? How that have come to look upon te: ‘%YOUPS of families
far is your school from your place of residence? in the local schools as the Lt SUESHERITER
What assistance could the Government give daughters : vested right of their

you? Write us. We may be able to help you. A National ity

STARTLING FACTS — A 2w l lNDRR these conditions, it is not SUrbricin
The percentage of illiterates in Australia is 1.08. that the material rewards of publi S
The.percenluge of illiterates in New South have become all but a national sg;n)dl'cl SChOIOI e s

Wfales is 2. We ; : to an .oduc.ational crisis. And in all ? ,t}?n(p anlou‘nt
I'he percentage of illiterates in Queensland is the situation ig equally ‘bad. 1n 00 tc_ rowlr:(,es

2.05. the lower education: b HELALID = WICEC

gpe 3 = o < al s la > AP
The percentage of illiterates in the United in the Dominion—the an'l(;'ilgsosre flbout the average
States is 7.07. set out by a rece S are thus graphically

- A ; : . nt newspaper
The percentage of illiterates in Canada is 11.45 “The investigati aper report. It says:
F ~ . <X *stigation made b e

y Superintendent

Cody into the financial affairs of the school teachers,

while not all comp] i
Y plete, discloses a seri iti
Some of the teachers suffer fror‘ el S

mendable means for turning an honest penny. And which means that th )M an actual deficit,
even up to comparatively recent years when the savings of othcrd t 54 ) living partly on the
lower schools were given over very largely to women, making any pr ‘.}{(ars_ I\Ot. only ‘are they not
teaching became the one conventionally approved are actually L,)c?l.\-lsmn for their old age, but they
remunerative occupation in which a girl could await And to make!5 mzlllzferp*oorer and poorer each year.
matrimony. > o dependents. How Cabn ‘Vorsgt most of these have

As time passed on the public conviction that teach- interest in her k a teacher take a proper
ing is at best only a transitory calling for either living wage? T‘}:’m ’\\'hen 1t does not pay her a
men or women became a fixed tradition. Social and able to live on thtf-re are others, too, who are just
economic forces have been favourable to its cumu- anything il“"i(,(’ eir salaries, hyt are unable to put
lative growth. The supply of temporary teachers “But th{-rc :ire worse

(Continued on page 35)

EX-KING NICHOLAS of Montenegro is now living in Italy
with his wife, kx-Queen Melina, and their family. He fought
heroically with his brave little army for the Allied cause, but his
tiny country was overrun by the Austrians, and .\:incv the war
a revolution has deprived him of his throne. His chances of
coming back are, however, much brighter than those of the other
ex-royalties. His eldest daughter is the Queen of Italy.

’I‘HE EX-KING,
or Czar of Bul-
garia, as he pre-
ferred to be called,
backed the wrong
gide and was asked
by hispeople to step
down from his tot-
tering throne. He
is now mixing in
ex-roval circles in
Switzerland. Ferdi-
nand was not a
Rulgarian but an
ohscure German
prince, a vounger
son of the Duke of
Saxe-Coburg, when
in 1887 he wase
chosen by the great
powers of Europe
to rule over a state
but lately freed
from Turkish dom-
inion.

—_

0 Longer

k X-QUEEN Sophie of Greece
~ sister of the Kaiser and a urent'
believer in ‘‘Deutchland iiber alles”
and when it came out of the war
under allies" instead, she and h(er
husband retired to private life,

R T

PRI v .

IR e Al

R. WILLIAM Hohenzollern, formerly of Berlin

and now of Holland. Owing to the chilliness of
the Berlin atmosphere, Mr. Hohenzollern was forced
to change his abode. It is understood that Mr.
Hohenzollern suffered largely of delusions of world
dominion and equality with “Gott.” At present the
ix-Emperor wears a beard, dresses in civilian clothes,
‘“‘says nothing, and saws wood."

R. AND MRS, HAPSBURG, win the war and not backed his Gera.
.~ formerly leading citizens of ggah;'\‘,’ﬁ';?”“"a“" the Kaiser, quli?e

\‘/len.na are now living a retired
life in Switzerland. Refore defeat
menaced the Austrian Armies and
a revolution drove them from tne
throne, this pleasant looking couple
were known as the Emperor Karl
Franz Joseph of Austria, and King
of Hungary, and his wife was the
Empress Zita.

TIIE EX-EMPRESS EUGENIE
lost her throne nearly fifty
years before the great war. She
reached her ninety-third vear early
in Degqmber. She lives in England
but visits France frequently where
she has a villa at Cap Martin. Her
hnsl)ax}d was Emperor Napoleon 111,
ugenie is immensely wealthy, but
has led a very quiet and retired
life for nearly fifty years. In her
youth, when she was simply
Eélz:mae de Montigo, Countess of
<y @ gypsy prophesied that she
would one day be a queen and live
to be 100 *‘ Jittle more or less.”
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U few simple rules that bring Loveliness

Occasionally you meet girls who are beautiful without effort; but most lovely
people are lovely because they know the rules. To make the powder stay on, to pre-
vent roughness, dullness, lines—requires intelligent care. Here are a few simple

rules, approved by skin specialists, which every woman would do well to follow,

Never permit your face to look shiny; never let your skin look tired

Powder?—Yes. Just enough powder to have
that soft, natural look. And when you powder,
do it to /ast. Powdering in public 1s an admis-
sion that you are uneasy about your appearance.

The only way to make powder stay on is—not
to put on an excessive amount—but to begin
with the right powder base. Then you can
carefully powder your face, and never
have a moment’s concern about its losing
its soft, fresh appearance,

Never use a cold cream for a powder
base. Itis too oily. The right powder base
1s a greaseless, disappearing cream. Take
Just a little Pond’s Vanishing Cream—a
tiny bit—on your finger tips. Rub it
lightly into your face. Instantly it disap-
pears, leaving your skin smoother. Now
powder as usual. Notice how smoothly
the powder goes on—how natural it Jooks,
You will find that it will stay on two or
three times as long as ever before,
You need never again fear a shiny
face.

This Pond’s Vanishing Cream is
the best means, too, of freshening
your skin when you are tired, vet
must look your best. Just a bit of it
rubbed into the skin relaxes in a
moment the strained look around
the mouth and eyes and brings new
transparency to your complexion.

T A
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Chapping is a sign of carelessness

So is roughness. You can keep your
skin as smooth as rose leaves all winter
long. To go out even in the milder weath.
er of winter without protecting your skin
is simply reckless. Always, before going
out, smooth a little Pond’s Vanishing
Cream into your face and hands. It sof.
tens the skin instantly, so that the cold
cannot do it the least harm. Itis a good
idea to carry a tube of it right in your

hand bag so that immediately before and
. after skating or motoring you can soften

your hands and face with it. In this way
the delicate texture of the finest skin wiil
never suffer from exposure.

Why you need two kinds of cream, one
with an oil base and one without

Remember, that for a powder base, for
freshening the skin at a moment’s notice,
and to prevent chapping and roughness,
you cannot use a cold cream. For this you
need a cream without an oil base. There-
tore, for all daytime and evening uses, ap-
ply Pond’s Vanishing Cream. It is based
on an ingredient which physicians have
recommended for years for its softening,
beautifying properties. It contains no
oil, and it will not reappear in a shine.

On the other hand, for cleansing and
massage it is Pond’s Co/d Cream that you
should use. This hds just the amount of
oil necessary to remove the dust that
lodges deep in the pores of the skin—and
just the consistency for a good massage.

Neither of these creams will encourage
the growth of hair on the face.

The bedtime cleansing that brings a clear
skin.  Never retire without it

Do you want to know why your skin is
not always clear? Look at the cloth after
cleansing your face with a cream that is pre-
pared especially for cleansing. The dust

will horrify you. It will make you realize
that a dull looking skin is often nothing

more or less than a skin not thoroughlv
cleansed.

The only means of keeping the skin
clear of the dust that gets lodged deep
within its pores is the cold cream bath.
For this, Vanishing Cream will not do,
for Vanishing Cream has no oil. The
right cream for cleansing is one prepared
with an 07/ base, specially for that purpose.
At night rub Pond’s Co/d Cream into the
pores of face, neck and hands, and wipe it
off with a soft cloth. The formula for
this cream was especially worked out to
supply just the amount of oil to give it
the highest cleansing power.  Use it regu-
larly in this way, and your skin will keep

, clear.

Free sample tubes—mail this coupon

3 : |
FPond's Extract Co.,148-KBrock Ave., Toronto, |

Canada.

Please send me, free, the items checked:
Sample of Pond’s Vanishing Cream.
Sample of Pond’s Cold Cream.

Instead of the free samples, T desire the
larger samples checked below, for which I en.
close the required amount: -

A Sc sampl= of Pond’s Vanishing Cream.

A 5c sample of Pond’s Cold Cream.

Namb e L ek

Catch the little lines
before they grow big

By starting in time you can keep your
face free of the wretched little lines that
will keep starting. Once a week iron out
these lines with a Pond’s Cold Cream mas.
sage. Work from the center of the face
outwards and upwards with Pond’s Cold
Cream. If your skin has a tendency to be
rough and dry, leave a little of the cream
on your face over night. By morning it
will all be absorbed and your skin greatly
improved in suppleness. Pond’s Cold
Cream has just the smoothness and body
required to make a perfect massage cream.

Made in Canada

PONDS

Cold Gream &

q)anislziiy Cream

One with an 0il base and one without an 'y 0il

Get a jar or tube of each cream today at
any drug or department store. You will
realize for the first time how lovely your
skin can be.
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Welch's

Che Ny tional Spread
COnTENTS 45 025
vl Lobel Capyright "":;ﬂi

The WELCH €O, LIGH
C»,}r' n#"imum""’

Some of the delightful ways to use
Grapelade described in the Booklet
of tested recipes

Grapelade Tapioca
Grapelade Ice Cream
Grapelade Mousse
Grapelade Tarts
Grapelade Mound
(Grapelade Souffle
Ruby Apples

A new delicacy for the table.
A Welch quality product, made
of whole ripe grapes with all
their juice and richness.

As a spread for bread, toast,
muffins or scones, Grapelade
1s incomparable. As a filling
for jelly roll and pastry, as
a flavor for puddings, a sauce
for meats and omelets, Grape-
lade bringsa new idea to cook-
ery, a new delight to the taste.

The delicate flavor of Grape-
lade is the flavor of fresh and
luscious grapes. Removal of
skins, seedsand acid crystals by

Other Welch Quality pure fruit products are Fruitlade
other fruits), Peachlade, Plumlsde and Cherrilade.

The Welch Co., Limited, St. Catha

o
\\ » A ¥
. e o S o Ty A i S el i S L

e

lade

a pure grape jam

patented Welch process gives
a wonderful smoothnegg
Nothing else is taken away;
only nure sugar is added.
Grgpelade has been aptly de-
scribed as “honey of grapes”.

One of the happiest uses of
Grapelade is for Grapelade
lce cream. It gives a beaytiful
coloring and retainsg that taste

qf fresh grapes that everybody
likes so well.

Your grocer can supply
V‘Grapelade in 15 oz. glassjarsand
in enamel-lined tins. Write
for a Booklet of tested recipes.

(Grape-Raspberry and
All packed in 15 oz. glass Jjars.

rines, Ontario
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Final Instalment of This Serial
) By RICHARD AUMERILE MA@ER G

For Synopsis of preceding chaplers see page 52
intended victims as it was to jhimself.

Iil. by T. V. McCARTHY

Copyright, The Macmillan Co.

4 HARLES of Burgundy Comes, Thirteen-
Fifty-Eight—"
““He’s a boob if he comes here!”’
“That don’t mean comes, you nut,”
some scholar elucidated. “‘ Comes means
@ Duke. Charles, Duke of Burgundy. He
built the bridge.”

; " “Wish t’ell he’d built it straight east
and west.”” Don Mallett threw down the thin stone
tablet in disgust. It had landed a moment before in
the pit of his stomach. A German shell exploding
a little distance on the other side of the bridge
coping had gently lobbed the stone plate out of the
wall where it had rested four and a half centuries

grain, until the line was near enough to spring yelling
upon the surrounded foe. They had fought and
drifted, singly, in squads, going forward sometimes
in dozens, dribbling back through in twos"and threes.
They had learned to sleep behind a fallen tree trunk
with machine gun bullets sifting above their noses.
But for three Blessed weeks they had lived in the
open, crossing running water every day—and they
were body clean! The five men were at that #oment
more afraid of German lice than they were® of the
wind of death that was driving over their heads.
All values are, of course, relative,

Sergeant Jimmie Wardwell, his body well hidden

fhe boys
were already swinging their captured “machine guns
into line. o

“Hold y
lieutenant, Spedking ' quietly from where he lay out
in the grass half way between the men and Ward-

I cannon till you need them,” said the

well’'s tree. “If Heine'll just hold that pose for
another couple of seconds, Wardwell will—""
Wardwell did. Jock’s long rifle grunted once.
The German put his hand up sharply to his throat,
turned half around, then gave a funny little attempt
at a jump sidewise, as though something.had suddenly
risen in the path before him, and slid bumping down

and shied it playfully at Mallet where he sat on the
round.

b When Charles of Burgundy had his name cut in

that stone tablet and had it set in the bridge he did
not foresee Mallet, nor the need of a bridge running

east and west.

But Mallet was here, and fifteen others, all heartily
approving his wish for a slight change in the align-
ment of the bridge, all except a German machine
gunner and-an American corporal who lay head to
head close under the coping of the wall, with the
body of a “pup” tent stretched impartially over
their heads, and who did not care.

This party, with a lieutenant in command, had
crossed the river to the north side before dawn.
Behind them from the hills beyond the river the
American artillery, as fast as it could come up to
the river brow, was getting to work, firing high
above this party and a score of other parties that
had crossed the river in the dark under orders to
find cover and stay.

by the deep foliage of the tree in which he had taken
his post, poked a long-nosed rifle out across a limb.
It was a hunting rifle that he had borrowed one day
two years ago from a Canadian named Bray Stewart,
a long-limbed fellow with a friendly grin, a gentle
gray eye, and an unconquerable obsession that this
war was a deer hunt. Stewart was irrevocably
convinced that if “they"” really wanted to win the
war they only had to put enough North Ontario
farmer boys up in convenient trees and pot all the
Germans on earth, up to five hundred yards. He had
a scheme for making salt licks in No Man's Land.
But Stewart, Jock as they called him—all Stewarts
are called Jock—had been sent into the mud flats
of the upper Lys, where there were no trees, and
where the best possible shelter was a ditch two thirds
full of water. "And Jock, on the very day whed in
mere discouragement he had lent the long hunting
rifle to Wardwell—for what conceivable purpose the

rifle had either been borr_owed or lent will never be
known—Jock that day inhaled some of the first

into the grass.

Two German privates came out of the cover and
stood over the body of the fallen man. Wardwell
held his hand, while his companions below waited,
understanding. If these two had come out risking
their lives to drag a wounded officer to shelter he
would not shoot.

One of the men leaned down examining the prone
figure in the grass. He straightened up almost
immediately and made a deliberate kick at the body.
The officer was dead.

Not one man of those watching by the bridge
offered a word of comment, They had been daily,
hourly, learning strange things about this enemy
as they fought and followed him. But they had
come to no conclusions except the one safe one that
Wardwell presently punctuated.

The man who had taken a kick at the dead man
now stood with his legs straddled wide apart looking
down at the bridge. He did not seem to expect
any danger, and since Wardwell was using smokeless

poison gas which the progressive Hun had used,

powder and there, was plainly no firing from the men
who could be seen, it is quite
possible that the German
thought the officer had been
killed by a stray bullet from
his own side. When Ward-
well fired again, it seemed to
the boys in their eagerness
that they could almost follow
the bullet in its course.

They could, in fact, only
see that the man dropped
vertically like a stone drop-
ping, but some one said
excitedly:

“Eight hundred feet and
over, and a clean drill between
the eyes! that ain't luck,
that’s hate,”

“You've got good eyes if
you can see all that,” drawled
a Yankee boy from Northern
New' York. “But he does
seem to have a kind of a

rejudice against the Beer-
eads, at that.”

“He ain’t like us here,”
explained a philosopher from

Glens Falls. “We come
here to fight ‘cause the
fightin's good here. But
this Wardwell gent, he’s
seen too much. He aint
fightin’ Germans now.
He’s executin’ them. He
uses a rifle ’'cause he
can’t get to 'em with a
rope.”’

The remaining Ger-

In the dark ~they had
stumbled into a machine gun
position on this little bridge
over the dry bed of a creek.
They had gone over the five-
foot coping on their bellies,
their rifles with bayonets fixed d
swinging free in their hands. e

f the five Germans who £ fiat
had been on the bridge only -

the man now lying here uncon- Sy
scious had seen the dawn come
down the valley a few minutes
later. For, as Patsy Murtha
had remarked:

‘“That ‘Kamarad’ stuff’s all
right when you can see what
their hands are doin’. But,
in the dark—!"’

With the coming of the light
five of the men had put on the
tunics and helmets of those
who had lately held the
place and had stood
about the guns, to show
enemy watchers on the
slopes and in the gullies
to the north that things
were quite as they should
be, while the remainder
of the men hid them-
selves under the coping
of the bridge.

But the ruse did not
avail them long. And
this was why Don Mallet
was dissatisfied with the
direction of the bridge.

If it had run nearly man had started running
eastand:e:st ey.wguld for t}l;e sheltewr of tl{le
have n invisible Mg (g & %, L TP ravine, ut ardwell’s
from a gertain wooded ¢ § e : e e = e 2 NS o chance shot at tfllle mhov-
ully that cut down iz 2 S Y B % ' - 2 ing target caught im
tghrough the hill beyond 53 in the hip and he tumbled

o fw‘? o
as there with him. ‘“Are we going on,
w, I’m for you.’’

the bridge and which, -
as happened, lay directly in
line with the bridge.
The full lixhthadrevealed T
the men in American uniforms strung along under the
coping of the bridge. What the German machine
gunners in the gully thought s not pertinent. A
driving blast of wind swept across the bridge propelled -
by a rain of nne gun bullets which cleaned the
bridgeﬁa.: swiftly as if a giant broom were sweeping
ants off 1t. 4
The five men on the bridge came tumbling over

headlong down out of sight.
Wardwell had come far since
a day long ago upon the hills
above the lake when he had
drawn what he thought was a perfect sight on a
. chipmunk’s eyes at fi ty feet and had ruined a per-
WARDWELL had taken this as a persenal and fectly good sap bucket which hung forgotten a good
gratuitous injury. He Had not known ‘]ock six feet below where the chipmunk had been. ‘
very much, for Wardwell had just come over from Developments soon showed what the officer had
a training camp in England and had been filtered had in mind when he came out on the slope of the
into Jock's Company, while Stewart had come over hill. Sand bags and stones began flying up out of
with the Canadian regiment almos&t.in the begi i * the ravine until they formed a respectable pile on
the coping rolling the machine guns with them and Jock was a Veteran soldier of ninet le Jimmie the edge of the hill.” Behind these came loose dirt
falling in grunting heaps among their friends. It was green and a Yank to boot. But*Wardwell had hastily shovelled over and beginning to mark the
seemed that they were quite miraculously unscathed listened respectfully to Jock’s lies about the hunting line of a trench. - The Germans were burrowing into
from the blast which timd driven them from the  in the hills far up on the road to Cobalt, where they the side of the hill. They would quickly run a shallow
bridge. For when they had gotten to sitting postures, trench along the slope of the hill to a point fifty feet
the five, in prommmcqncm. ripped off the German or so in the open, from which point, when they had
jackets, wadded t into the helmets and shied the dragged a heavy machine gun to it, they could sweep
whole over the bank down into the dry bed of the the Americans from where they lay under the wall
creek below the bridge. That this action was not . Sir of the little bridge.
merely a matter of sentiment was proven by the  ‘in violation of the Articles of War, in more or less The boys quickly trained the captured guns upon
fact that the ﬁve.xmmediately pulled off their own secret defiance of barrack sergeants, against the the moving line of dirt where it seemed as though a
clean American shirts and began to shake and search expressed wishes of high and low command, and to ig mole was nosing his way along the face of the hill.
them severely. These men had not now for weeks the death of many individual Germans who never But the elevation was sharply against them, and the
lived in an established trench  or dugout. From saw him. ; lieutenant saw that they were hitting nothing for
away beyond the Ourcq to here, above the Vesle, A tall German under officer strutted out from the there was no mark above the dirt. .
they had come by foot, always in the open, drifting woody shelter of the gully between the hills and “Save your ammunition,” he commanded, ‘‘and
and seeping, drifting and seeping, in and out among stood boldly out on the slope. Evidently he thought cover up the guns. They might be handy if we had
the rear lines of a foe who always retreated yet who that he was out of effective range and he saw that to come back this way in'a hurry.
always kicked back murderously. Sometimes they his own guns were not reaching the men strung under “Put the two wounded men under the bridge and
had fought as part of a battalion, creeping in a long the coping of the bridge. He must get a gun out take cover in the creek bed.”
Indian file around a nest of machine guns, dragging on the slope here where it could sweep the Americans

1 he two men were quickly eased down into the dry
themselves prone through the grass or the standing where they lay. His problem was as plain to his water course under the (Continued on page 45)

‘“How is it, Dear,’’ he asked, plainl knowing that Aug:
ordompn;y?y Whichever it is, w
S e

4
and Jock had lain face ﬂowy in his ditch and drowned.

Saw snow ten months of every year. And Jimmie
had lied moderately and with judgmeént about
the hunting in his own hills. T #% had respected
each other. sy T

Since then Wardwell had kept the rifle by him,
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““Forgenerationspast
the men of our family
have been everything
a man should be.’’

1Y DARLING, it is quite impossible!"
i “But why? Surely——"

“The wite of a Hope-Gordon on the
stage! A professional actress! Who
ever heard of such a thing?"

Letitia Avory turned her head away
and looked out of the carriage window.
She was bitterly disappointed, and had
no wish for her companion to see the tears that filled
her eyes.

“I"'m not the wife of a Hope-Gordon yet,” she said
calmly, “and—and I've always had a great desire
to play ‘Ophelia.” I know the part so well—I should
be certain to make a ‘hit’."

The tall, handsome man at
legs fretfully.

“You are going

““And that is success enough?”
at him.

Her smile was irresistible, and, though reluctantly,
he returned it.

“Seriously, my dear, I wish you would realize
that your stage career is now at an end. And |
trust you won’t talk to mother about ‘hits’; I am
afraid she might think it vulgar. Let us forget
everything,” he added quickly, *‘except that you
are to be my wife—Mrs. Arthur Hope-Gordon!"

Impulsively he took her in his arms and kissed
her reverently on the brow. She submitted to his
caress in silence. For a woman who had only been
engaged for three short weeks she was wonderfully
long-suffering; already she was deeply steeped in
Hope-Gordon lore.  To an actress ()ll the first rank
on the threshold of recognition, an engagement to
marry had not come as an unalloyed pleasure, but
Ietitia, realizing that there were better things than
the realization of mere personal ambition and the
reward of years of self-sacrificing uphill work, had
yielded to her lover’s impassioned appeals.

If she was conscious of having made a sacrifice,
she expected no recognition of the fact from the man
for whom she had made it; only occasionally did she
even regret his indifference to an art in and about
which her whole life had previously centred. She
loved him with passionate devotion, and regretted
her apprenticeship to the stage only because the
skill acquired in it promised no source of future pleas-
ure to him. But, in spite of herself, her one-time
hopes could not be quelled at a moment'’s notice.

On that very morning—the morning of her journey
to Hope Court for a formal introduction to he:
fiance's mother—had come the offer of a part which
she had long desired to play. In the train she had
tentatively suggested accepting the offer for the
brief period that must elapse before her wedding.

The terms in which the refusal was couched
daunted her more than the refusal itself and filled
her with forebodings as to the outcome of her visit.
Arthur Hope-Gordon represented Hope-Gordonism
at its best: he hated her conneetion with the stage,
but he had not hesitated to leave his pedestal for
the stage-door when love awaited him there. What
this meant to him, hide-bound as he was by certain
strict conventions, Letitia knew. But how would
Hope-Gordonism at its worst—in the person of Mrs.
Hope-Gordon—take it all?

This problem engaged Letitia's attention
he train came to a standstill at her destination.

“They’ve made a mistake about the train—the
carriage is not here!"

Arthur’s voice roused Letitia out of a day-dream
induced by the splendid moorland surroundings.
She smiled at the annoyance depicted on his face.

“We can walk,” she said affably.

“Walk!” If she had said, “We can hop,” his
tone could not have been more reproachful.

The station-master brought a chair for her on to
the platform, and, having seated herself upon it,
she regarded the confusion of porters, carriers and
others, who clearly blamed themselves for the
absence of a vehicle. In the abject attitude of.these
rustics she saw the sway of Hope-Gordonism in the
plenitude of its power.

her side crossed his

be my wife,” he said.
she said, smiling

until

If DUE course the omission was rectified; a
carriage was secured, and after a short drive she
found herself at Hope Court. It was a place of
dreamy beauty—not oppressively large, but archi-
tecture at its best, mellowed by age. Even Arthur
tad failed to do it justice. Right opposite to the
house, flanked by trees, a large pool glowed red in
the evening sunlight.

“You like it?" said Arthur. -

She nodded and smiled. Her complete satisfaction
could not have been expressed in any other way.

He took her by the hand and led her towards the
house; his expression was distinctly strained and his
action seemed calculated to offer her protection
Letitia read him like a book, knowing that he feared
for her in the coming encounter with his mother.

Essentially a woman who required no assistance
in the dark phases of life, she smiled happily.

All her misgivings were a thing of the past. To no
Hope-Gordon could the beauty of it all appeal more
strongly than to this New York actress.

In the low panelled drawing-room tea
them, but no Mrs. Hope-Gordon,

The housekeeper informed Arthur that his mother
wished to see him in private.

He hesitated perceptibly, then looked at Letitia

“You will excuse me, dear, one minute?” he ;lske(‘l'

“You never told me your mother was ill, rlarling";
she said. ‘
~ He flushed quickly, dimly conscious that his
intended wife was capable of recognizing an in%uli
even from a Hope-Gordon. : 2

“She isn't ill, but she is old, you know, and can’t
get about very easily. Probably she has a \\'is‘; to
welcome you in another room.”

Alone, Letitia took tea, but she did not eat
Unknown to herself, she was at a point of high.
tension. :

awaited

HY had not Arthur told her frankly of his

mother’s antagonism to herself ? \\'hY h'u‘l
he not said that the old lady would be dead ilg‘lir;ql
her because she was an actress and was nhm‘n t
marry him? It would have come so naturally fro ”
him, and for his sake she could have borne with ‘llln\
vagaries of a myriad relatives. She had known th ((
opposition existed—from his behaviour, from hqg
references to his mother, his nervousness on (hl;.
journey, in a thousand ways. Was this Hope
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Love Is Elusive, but i‘..etiia Had Her
Own Way of Capturing It

By W. R. GILBERT

Lllustrated by E. J. Dinsmore
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him;

maull‘ \l\);;f) }rlga(.lllr}()lc 4 man certain rights? Would a
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Presently
his sharp
eyes, guided
by his sharp
ears, detec-
ted a buf-
falo-bull in
the top of a
crab-apple
tree.

Iustrated by T. V. McCarthy

= IS PARENTS were at the Golf Club;

-l his brother was playing in a children’s
tennis tournament at the Merrimans.
His governess, as the Japanese butler
remarked, was enjoying a bilious attack.
Faustine, the parlour maid, who was
supposed to be looking after him, had
just run up to her room to fetch a sun
hat. And so Dan took his bow and arrows from
the umbrella stand in the front, hall, and melted
very swiftly into the thickest part of the landscape.
He passed under a bower of honeysuckle, sighed and
stood still. Faustine, he knew, would look for him
only along the sandy open road to Aiken. She had
a horror of bowers, because it was well known to
her that in such places snakes abode.

Presently, just as Dan expected, the parlour maid
ran out of the house, making a noise like a frightened
hen, and disappeared calling, ‘“ Master Dan!— Master
Dan!"” around a bend of the Aiken road. Master
Dan made the noise that is spelled U-g-h. Then he
turned to his people and addressed them in the
following words: “ Wa-wa-mucka mucka hi yack-y-
vack.” Theold men, thesquaws, and thelittle children
grunted an enthusiastic approval. They were starving,
but Mototopah (The Four Bears) had spoken, prom-
ising a great hunt, and at the end of it a heap eat.

It was 80 degrees Fahrenheit in the shade.

Mototopah laid his bow and his quiver full ot
arrows upon the ground, and stripped himself stark
naked. The dappled sunlight fell upon asturdy body
of pink and brown gutta percha. Upon the upper
left arm a vaccination scar glistened like a silver
coin. The boy looked like a Praxiteles Cupid without
the wings. But when he found a feather and stuck
it over one ear he thought he really resembled that
famous Mandan chief, Mototopah (The Four Bears).

He caught up his bow, slung the quiver across his
shoulders and, very beautiful in fact, but in imagina-
tion much more so, moved cautiously onward through
the thickets that skirt the Sand River. Now and
then he looked down at his feet. Yes, he was
walking pigeon-toed. It was getting to be second
nature, and thank the Great Spirit for that.

Dan had often heard his father speak of game
laws. But Dan’s father and his kind were mere
white men, trespassers and despoilers. Dan was a
red man, as you could see by his bright blue eyes,
and his close-cropped, curly golden hair. The blood
of Uncas, The Bounding 'Elk, flowed in his veins.
Of white men “without a cross,” there was but the
one with whom Dan was on terms of confidence,
‘' Deerslayer,” sometimes hight “La Longue Cara-
bine.” Therefore the laws of the white man were
not, for Dan. Where he pleased, there he might
hunt, and when. The country was his, East and West
to the Great Salt Lakes, and North to the land of
summer snow. Furthermore, his people were so
hungry that they would have drunk soda water and
eaten cookies; and the pen cannot make a self-respect-
ing Indian any more wantonly hungry than that. But
Dan was determined to feast them on buffalo meat.

Presently his sharp eyes, guided by his sharp
ears, detected a buffalo bull in the top of a crab-
apple tree. She was singing a little trilling song of
speckled eggs. But that doesn't matter. Dan
missed by the thickness of his thumb, and the
buffalo bull spread her wings and flew away.

£ GH,” grunted the hunter, and was a long
time finding the arrow. But during the search
a great joy came to him. Briefly stated, he was '
captured by a hostile tribe, who tied him to a stake
and thrust burning splinters into his legs. He,
however, with a sudden wrench, burst his bonds,
and escaped (even though divers velling braves
pursued on horseback) by the swiftness of his feet.
He had borne his torture calmly and smiling. Gaining

Father's in the study,
Mother's in the hall;
I therefore place these thumb-marks
Upon the parlour wall,

a safe place, he halted to examine
his wounds. The Great Spirit had in-
deed been good to him. Three
of the scratches (there were
twenty-nine altogether) made
by the wild blackberry vines,
were actually oozing blood.
By squeezing Dan increased the
supply until he was able to put
on war paint; three streaks on each
cheek, and a roundish stain in the
middle of his forehead. He would
have preferred a skull and cross-
bones upon his chest, but you can’t
have everything.

AN was no purposeless hunter. There is a certain

glade, half way down the Sand River, surrounded
even in the midst of winter by walls of living green,
honeysuckle and bay trees, and cedar, and wild
smilax and jasmine. Whenever Dan went riding
with his brother and the groom, he filled his pockets
with oats, and whenever he passed near enough,
he threw the oats into this glade, to bait the game.
So the missed puffalo and the capture and escape,
were merely incidents of travel. The real hunting
was yet to come.

The glade’s level, sanded floor and the trees
shading it were occupied by a large, if scattered,
herd of buffalo; and one (a blue one) offered a suffi-
ciently tempting mark to Dan in his stealthy,
creeping approach. He rose cautiously to his knees,
fitted an arrow to the string, and drew it slowly to
his ear.

Miss Livingston and Mr. Campbell, who were walk-
ing their horses down Sand River, chose this exact
psychological moment to canter. The sudden beat
of hoofs and a merry laugh by Miss Livingston,
frightened the buffalo and disturbed Dan’s aim.
Shaft and quarry flew at one and the same instant;
quarry across Sand River to the top of a long needle
pine, and shaft through the very center of the space
lately occupied by quarry. All the game in and about
the glades scattered with little piping cries of fright.

Miss Livingston reined her horse to a walk.

“Did you see, Phil?”

“See what?”

“Cupid, with his bow and arrow, back there in the
laurel.”

“1 felt something here,’
and he laid his hand over his heart

" said Campbell, smiling,

““something

Thev turned and rode a long
times,’’ said Campbell, *‘J
sorrow whateve, if I were struck
chose to answer with levity. *‘It
ing,’’ she said, ‘I shouldn’t have
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For once the whipping's over,
The pain will wear away;
But the thumb-marks on the parlowr wall
Will stay and stay and stay.
—Dreams of Immortality.

sharp like an “arrow.
hunter.”

“It was a beautiful little boy without any clothes
on, and he was shooting a bow and arrow at a blue
o . ;

l.w1sh the arrow had hit you,” said Campbell.
“I wish it had drilled into your granite heart, and
was barbed so it wouldn’t come out.”

“Please,” she said, ‘“don’t snatch at everything as
an excuse for making silly speeches. I don’f like you
when you aren’t sensible. It—it gets boring after
a time.”

Campbell spoke with a faint show of temper.

“You don't credit me with either seriousness or
honesty.”

She did not answer him until, still wadlking, the
horses came to the little brook at the end of Sand
River. Beyond this brook the road climbs a hill,
and there is no shade.

“It’s too hot to cross the Rubicon,” said Miss
Livingston. “Let’s go back the way we came.”

They turned and rode a long time in silence.

““Sometimes,” said Campbell, “I wonder if you'd
feel any sorrow whatever if I were struck dead at
your feet.”

She chose to answer with levity,

“It would be frightfully embarrassing,” she said,
“I shouldn’t have the slightest idea what to do.
Of course, if there were people about I could beg the
question by screaming; but if it should happen here
and now—Oh, my God! Oh, Phillip——"

But I didn’t see the great

AN had waited with genuine aboriginal patience
and stoicism for the happy return of the buffalo to
their happy feeding ground. = He crouched motionless
and alert, deep among the laurel bushes, an arrow
ready on the string. The first buffalo to return were
a pair of very young lovers who had quarreled. The
male was almost bursting himself with efforts to make
it up, but the female flew from tree to tree, and from
branch to branch, and wouldn’t be pacified. The male
was in a perfect agony of fear and remorse.

It seemed that the two had married (without their
parents’ consent) and had started to build a tiny
house. Well, when it was only half finished, the little
wife, who was dreadfully inexperienced, laid an egg,
and as the house wasn't finished, there was no place
to put it,and it fell to the ground and broke. The
voung husband, who thought himself rather a bird of
the world, instead of comforting her and making much
of her, laughed, and told (Continued on page 58)

the slightest idea what to do.’’

time in silence. **Some-
wonder if you'd feel any
dead at your feet.’”’ She
would be frightfully embarass-
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OST of us have wondered just how lady

fingers are made. They are usually too
irregular to have been molded, and yet too even
to have been dropped from a spoon. The
favourite method is to fill the batter into a
pastry tube which has been fitted with the
outlet that has the plain, round hole about
inches wide. Give the top of the bag a turn,
and hold it in the right hand. The guiding is
done by the left hand, held near the point. Turn
the hands a very little, towards each other, which
will compress the bag and force the batter out.
Draw the bag gently nearer to you, thus dropping
the little ribbon of cake mixture on the baking
sheet or pan. When the “finger” is the desired
size, stop squeezing and lift the tube quickly,
not allowing the batter to thicken or bulge at the
end. Itis amazing how speedy this will become,
and the most shapely fingers result. Two of the
flat surfaces are pressed together immediately
the cakes are taken from the oven. Small fancy
cakes are easily made in the same manner—a
little experimenting with the various shaped out-
lets will soon demonstrate the variety to be
achieved.

tube along this line is only limited by the cakes one bakes.
making them—this interesting bit of decorating at the end—

HIPPED cream lends

itself very handsomely
to the uses of the pastry bag.
Two outlets have been used to
decorate this cake—a broad
one with a saw-tooth edge is
in use in the picture, laying on
a wavy band of the cream.
The completed cake below
shows that a succession of
these completely coats the
sides of the cake and outlines
the top. The little cream
rosettes that deck the top of
it are made in the same way as
the fudge rosettes at the upper
right. Each oneistopped bya
tiny silver candy, of the type
to be bought at any con-
fectioners.

This same treatment, using
either cream or stiffly whipped
and sweetened white of egg,
will make a wvery tempting
thing of a custard, cream or
chocolate pie, or will elevate T
an old stand-by like lemon pie
to a very aristocratic level.

@ - Edited by Kati@PiTiMnQi%éwell B.A. UQ)

The

E ARE all alike in our appreciation of a
daintily set table, and attractively served
food. But we are not all equally successful
in achieving those very desirable evidences of
clever housekeeping. The pastry bag or tube is
one of those kitchen aids which will do perhaps
more than any other device, to transform plain
dishes into attractive ones, and add those knowing
touches that are so mysterious to anyone who is
ignorant of the method used, and so simple to
the person who is in the secret.

The details of the equipment used—a very
modest one will answer all needs of the average
household—are given in the Experiment Kitchen
Department on page 13. The costis small, and the
gratification, as one gains expertness and evolves
new ways to use the pastry tube, is very great.

larger one above.

HE FINER type of piping is illustrated above
-the sort of work the confectioners do on all
their more elaborate cakes. Chocolate or coloured
icing on white is used and three outlets have
been brought into action
a fairly wide, rather
plain one, for the outer
rim of coloured frosting,
a more deeply indented
one to make the inner,
and a more wavy line,
and a very fine point for
the “ writing.” This part
requires more care and
time than anything dem-
onstrated thus far, as a
steady hand and deliber-
ate motion count quite
considerably.
Thescope of the pastry

HESE small cakes succumb at once to the same sort of treatment

Pastry

> ® 8
» & =
e

[t is quite
and appeals to

as that given the
first, or the icing
t on the cakes them.
g quite different effects

They may be given a background of frosti
(dark on light cakes, light on dark) just piped in varied fashion, right >
selves. Two or three different outlets have been used here, gainin

A (I:rr‘]\,v treatment for fudge, maple-cream,
=y dant, duq‘mty or any other creamy
L orn Yl to put it through the tube using a
se rrated outlet, and making jolly little rosettes
L"}d stars that look for all the world like the
p“')lflll}c‘tl(‘)f your high-class confectioner.

l‘oset]tlzs >(1)t of} work with the pastry bag, like the
below c*?l : ;_e cream cake and the little cakes
coria ’witdhs} Or just one little trick that will
i o tfle first few minutes practice. The
Sh{ipel iibt”mcf('l th,,rOUgh the tube, making a
At thiys tle “dab . on oiled paper or slab.
thrust f, I)(ffnt, one just gives a quick little
the ovard, poking the point of the outlet

111:lt((l) 'tll;etﬁzmdy, which will break off the “stream”’
and ¢ e same time e e i
little swirling point. B et ina ki

. It is just at the thr

t: in ot ust
t\}']i?lt ft(ill(lloilvbot‘hte l)t‘ﬁ{llre was taken. Thee cream
pointed top-knot t;ltatup' and form the little

ines O Characterizes the ‘‘ pro-
fessional’s " sweets of this sort, e p

If the othe y : !
pressing th;r ;l)u‘;)f eof bag is used, instead of
ger—give it a slight twist;

‘ : .
wring its neck’ j :
ture, and then en ust enough to force out the mix-

it by the same swift little thrust.

a reward for

€very woman,
THUS far we have demon-

: Strated only ‘those uses
<}r the.pas.try tube which are
Ol special interest to the pos-

Sessor of a ““sweet-tooth.” Its

lgogsibilities are by no means
tmited to the reaim of cakes,
pastry and Sweet-meats.

= Our every-day friend, potato,
.OF Instance, takes on a new
mt(ei:rest for us when mashed
3:23 bea;ex} until light and
2 n;y,t}:t 1S put through the
outl'et Ith a large, point-edged
e ,ﬁn the form of the ros-
g shown herg. Or again,
ofymsshfijncy ribbon border
g ¢d potato, around the
T dish, which, in such
g as}'1 ve really hesitate to call
Cutlets on i i
i a mound of mashed
pota o,~W1ll be improved by a
k;&ggratwe “ouch of the same
= t—a{ld where we attempt

at prince of all methods,

plank cooker t
is invaluame‘y' he pastry bag
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In Which We Shall This Month Discuss the Different Classes of Cooking

MEGEND has it that Mark Antony
® oncerewarded the cook who prepared
a supper that greatly pleased Cleo-
patra, by presenting him with a
City! Small as are our hopes of
achieving success that might be so
well repaid, we are still inclined to
regard a thorough knowledge of the
art of cookery as a possession of great worth.

real knowledge of the different classes of
cookery and an appreciation of their “why's”
will help materially in the making of a good cook.
If we know just what we are trying to accomplish
when we cook things a certain way, we shall go
about the whole business much more intelligently,
and for that reason be quitecertain of better results.

We prepare and cook food for a number of
reasons, chief amongst them being

1. To soften and break down tissues and cells
SO as to render mastication easier and increase
digestibility. This is well illustrated in the
cooking of vegetables—for instance, potatoes or
turnips, and meats.

2. Toalter the nature of some of the constituents
so as to change naturally hurtful substances into
nutritious foods.

3. To kill any harmful bacteria or germs that
may be in food. We find out best example of
this in the cooking of meats, whichin their raw
condition harbour dangerous possibilities in the
tinea of tapeworm in beef and mutton and the
trichinae in Eork. These are destroyed in cooking

4. To achieve certain combinations that help
to regulate the proportions of needful foods.
For instance, we add a bit of fat pork to certain
vegetables that utterly lack fat—beans, peas or
cabbage. It improves their flavour—but it also
adds to their food value. To rice, tapioca, and
such starchy products, we add milk, cream,
and sometimes butter. So we see that combina-
tions we often make “‘naturally” have some such
scientific reason at their base. Knowing this,
we can follow this plan in other foods where
perhan it has not occurred to us to do so.

5. To make foods more agreeable to the palate
and to the eye—which, in turn, increase its
digestibility.

6. To gain greater variety from a limited list
of food stuffs.

This may seem to be a rather wide list of
accomplishments to be achieved by cooking alone,
but it does not exaggerate at all. Many foods
would revolt us utterly, if they were served un-
cooked; others would be hard, or unpalatable
or lacking in flavour. Monotony is unhealthy,
as well as unpleasant, and pleasant flavours arc
a necessity, as appetizers and as aids to digestion.

Id sayings such as ‘ Please the eye and vou'll
please the palate,” and “Food relished is food
digested”” are based on sound truths. The fact
is'that food that looks tempting or that gives out
an _appetizing fragrance, causes the saliva to
flow more freely from the glands in the mouth,
These juices, being plentifully present, do their
work well in bringing about. certain chemical
changes in the food before it leaves the mouth—
the turning of the starch in it to sugar. The
other digestive juices are stimulated in turn, and
so the necessary changes in turnng the food

into the various forms required to nourish and
renew the body, are brought about. .

Starch is hydrated and made palatable; hard
or tough fibres are softened or made brittle:
albumen is coagulated, indigestible matter is
removed, and other less easily comprehended
changes are brought about—all in the cooking
we _do in our kitchens. :

Is it, then, any wonder that good cookery
really ranks as an art—the mastery of which may
very properly make any woman proud?

THERE are various ways of describing and
dividing the methods of cooking that are

in common use. Perhaps the simplest manner
is to regard them as belonging broadly to five
families, as follows:

1. Cooking in hot water or steam. This would
include

(a) Boiling: The actual covering of food by
boiling water, which must be kept at the same
high temperature until ‘cooking is completed.
Water boils at 212 degrees Fahrenheit or 100
degrees Centigrade, at sea level. This temper-
ature does not change whether the water is
boiling ““ madly”’ or just gently.

It is, therefore, quite obviously a waste of fuel
to keep anything bubbling violently when less
heat would still keep it above the boiling point,
and the large volume of steam given off will
frequently carry away certain valuable substances.

(b) Simmering or stewing might be regarded
as a second division of this family. Here, too,
we cook the food in liquid, but the difference
lies in the temperature.

“Stewing-point” is reached at about 165
degrees. The idea in simmering or stewing is to
cook them through very slowly, without searing
the outer services. Meat offers us an important
and easily understood example of the reason for
this method. When we cook a roast, steak, etc.,
it is our desire to keep all the juices in; we there-
fore sear the outside quickly, making a case
around the juices. When we make a stew, on
the other hand, the liquor is an important part
of the stew and every bit of nourishment that is
extracted is preserved. We desire to attain quite
a different result with the meat in each case and
therefore proceed in quite different ways. Also,

we use, as a rule, cuts of opposite character for
these purposes. The long-continued moderate
heat ofpthe simmering process, brings the tougher
fibre of the cheaper cuts and the gelatinous
material so plentiful in such parts as the knuckles,
feet, etc., into very palatable condition; quick
cooking would destroy much of the nutritive
value and make the meat tough, hard and tasteless.

There is great economy in proper simmering
and stewing. The reasons for this are:

Little heat (and, therefore, little actual fuel)
is required to keep the pot simmering. :

There is no waste; all the constituents of the
materials used are saved, even though they are
dissolved or held in suspension in the liquid.

Cuts of meat, etc., neither palatable nor digest-
ible when cooked in most ways, if simmered long
and gently, will equal much more expensive
portions in flavour and digestibility.

The flavour and colour of a stew are greatly
improved if the meat is first fried enough to sear
the surface, to brown it, and keep in some of the
juices.  On the other hand, it is often advisable
to boil vegetables—especially if they are old and
hard—for a time before adding them to the
slow-cooking pot:

ny large covered pot, or one pot set within
another which contains boiling water, will do for
stewing; or a stone jar (a bean pot is excellent),
will produce a very fine oven-cooked stew.

(c) Steaming: This mag be termed a member
of the same %amily as boiling and simmering.
But there is this very important difference—
the product to be cooked is not immersed in
water—it is cooked in the steam from boiling water.

There are many varieties of steamer, and no
kitchen is even passably equipped without at
least the ordinary kind which fits snugly into
the top of a large pot and is in turn tightly covered.
There are very fine steamers that boast two or
three stories and will cook meat, vegetables and
pudding all at the same time, and will even blow
a whistle when the boiling water needs replenishing.

The great advantage in cooking by steam is
the preservation of the valuable constituents of
the foods that are otherwise dissolved and lost
in the water. Perhaps the most glaring example
of the faultiness of goiling and the rightness of
steaming, is the very ordinary one supplied by
our daily-used vegetables. Potatoes, greens,
carrots, onions—almost all of the common
vegetables that we plunge into water that after-
wards goes down the sink—are tremendously
valuable to us from the dietetic point of view.
They contain mineral salts that are most necessary
to our physical well being—yet we deliberately
dissolve these very things and then pour them
down the drain-pipe! _

Steaming does away with this great waste of
health-giving material, the vegetables cook through
quite as satisfactorily as when plunged in boiling
water and lose practically nothing in the process.
A wonderful method of cooking, this steaming,
andd one well worth using much oftener than
we do. b

2. Broiling. —As a method of cooking
meats, broiling is far from receiving its due in
this country. "The frying pan replaces the grid-
iron much too fr uently for the good of the
Canadian palate an digestion.

A tender steak, chop or cutlet, is served at its
very best if it is broiled directly over the fire.
Cooking meats over direct heat is an ancient
method which modern days have entirely failed
to improve upon. The quick action of the direct
flame sears the outer surfaces almost im mediately.
Practically none of the juice from the lean meat
escapes, although some of the fat will be niclted
and drop into the fire. The entire nutriment is
held sealed up in the meat and the flavour, if it
is good meat to begin with, is something that
cannot be improved upon. The fact that doctors
will allow their patients to have a little broiled
meat first, after a long illness, demonstrates the
point that it ranks first in digestibility. It is for
these reasons rather than that of economy that
broiling is to be so strongly recommended. The
shrinkage of meat is considerable, although the
nutritive substances are well preserved. Also,

considerable fuel is required to make up a good-

broiling fire.

The method for broiling is the same for steaks,
chops, bacon, fowl, etc. The coals or gas
flame should be very hot at first. The gridiron or
broiling iron is made hot and the rungs well
greased. The meat is placed on it and exposed
quite closely to the direct flame, but not near
enough to burn.  Just as soon as one side is seared,
turn the meat and keep turning it very frequently,
until cooked through. This turning is important
because the albumen must be coagulated on all
the surfaces as quickly as possible in order to
prevent the juices from running. A knife or
spoon should be used to turn the meat, or a
fork thrust into the fat—but never pierce the
lean meat with the prongs of the fork or much
good juice will escape. In broiling a fish, expose
the inside first to the flame and afterwards, the skin.

3. Frying.—The American national method
of cooking would probably be stated as “frying.”
This fact is tremendously noticeable to the
visitor from other countries, and Canada gives
the impression of being a close second to the
United States in regard to the tremendous use
of fried foods.

There is much to be said for frying that is
properly done. It makes some very. savoury
dishes, and if not abused, is a most valuable part
of culinary procedure. Foods that are fried in
fat of the right temperature and dealt with
throughout the process in just the right manner,
will not absorb the fat and so become indigestible.
The chief trouble lies in the fact that the fat is
too often allowed to penetrate food, in which
case the results to digestion are Very serious.

The primary rule in frying is ‘“‘ Heat Your Fat
First.” The ~temperature to which the fat
should be heated varies with the class of food
that is being cooked.

(a) Sauteing is the most common division of
frying. The pan is made hot and a very small
amount of fat is melted in it—just enough to
prevent whatever is to be cooked from sticking
to the pan. This method of frying has been
called “an unsuccessful imitation of broiling”” and
is little favoured by domestic science experts.
That which cannot be broiled is surely much
better to be deep fried.

(b) Deep Frying.—The much more scientific
and satisfactory method of frying foods is to drop
them into deep fat which has been heated to the
right degree of temperature. The best vessel to
use is a deep pan that is not too broad and it
would be found a great convenience to have a
frying basket (a wire mesh basket with a handle
over the top that will fit down into the bottom
of the pan). The difference lies in the fact that
the basket is filled with the rissoles, doughnuts
or whatever is to be fried and the whole is lowered
into the hot fat. When cooked, it is only neces-
sary to lift out the basket and drain. Much
time, trouble, and burning of food and fingers is
thus saved. -

A seamless saucepan or one made of iron or
steel should be used, as the extreme heat of the
fat will melt the solder of the tin container.
Enough fat should be put into the pan to entirely
cover whatever is to be cooked. e

The temperature to which various cooking fats

~and oils may be heated varies considerably, some

urning much more readily than others. The
average temperature is about 3659, o
As to the economy of deep frying, it is a well
established fact that it is the one method of frying
that commends itself. (Continued on page 24)
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M UST how good.is the stew you make?

A very fair test is this: do you give
thanks to all the kitchen gods when
the unexpected visitor drops in to
take ‘‘pot luck’ with you the
evening you are serving stew? If
so, perhaps you will write to us and
tell us how you make this best of all
possible dishes. If, on the other hand, stew-night
is not treat-night in your house, let us talk things
over and see which suggestion will make it so
in your family.

There are just two or three
little tricks in the making of
of a good stew which hold the
key to success. One of these
is the browning of meat and
vegetables before they go into
the stew pot. A little time—
yes; and a little trouble; but a
very little of either, compared
with the payment in savouri-
ness.

The second secret lies in the
gentleness of the cooking pro-
cess. The pot must smile, but
never laugh!

Possibly the next claim to
excellence will be the serving
of plenty of the good, rich
gravy. The procedure for
almost any stew, ragout or
fricassee is much the same.
French dishes that are justly

)

in neat pieces that are about the right size for
serving. Roll each piece in flour which has been
seasoned with salt and pepper. Melt a little of
the fat, or about two tablespoonfuls of butter
or other shortening in a frying pan, and slice into
it 2 large onions. Fry a good brown, then drain
them and put them into the stew pot. Drop the
floured meat into the hot fat and brown it nicely
on all sides. When it is well seared, put into the
kettle with the onions. Brown 2 large carrots, 3
small white turnips and 2 parsnips in the frying
pan and add them to the contents of the stew pot.
Pour in three pints of
boiling water and bring
all quickly to the boil-

The Irish Stew
in All Its Glory

addition—the potatoes Before doi i
glln-r(- is plenty of gravy, and if nortlg asdch igfml:f
The potatoes are not put in earlier because they
would become sodden and waxy with the sloat
cooking and would be reduced to mere thickenin
long before the stew was finished. They shoulz;lr
be peeled and left in very cold water duiin this
earlier cooking and after the stew has begn on
for about an hour and a half they are quartered
and added to it, with a teaspoonful of salt, 14
teaspoonful pepper and a pinch of celery salé 03
celery seed. After this the cooking may be a
little more rapid on account of the potato)ég and
as soon as they are sufficiently cooked thé,stew
isready to serve. Place the meat on a hot platter

)

: ing point. Remove arrange the vegetables ro i
nt. g ; a und it and : 7
from the strong heat over it. If the sauce does not tagz(z‘ursttllf]ﬁ( igmtVly
at (t)nu-i‘ l’:lf(!l—ng the piquant, more scusoning may be a(l'(led 233 S;
pot at the back of the liked, a dash of Worcestershire or catsu;; addef;

range or on the simmer-
ing burner of the gas

If more water has had to be added

P t | durin i
a little more thickening may be R ooakmg,

desirable.

An excellent goulash is made
as follows: One pound of lean
veal and half a pound of beef
are cut into neat pieces. A
quarter pound of salt pork is
cut small and fried until well
browned. Remove the pork
to a deep casserole or covered
baking dish and fry a large
onion,sliced fine, in the fat
until deeply browned. Drain
out the onion and discard it
then fry the veal and beef:

famous the world over, are
first cousins of the unpre-
tentious Irish Stew. If the

latter is made in the following ;

way it will hold its own against the proudest dish.
For the medium sized family, buy a pound and

a half of lamb or mutton from the neck. Cut it

7 HE HOUSEKEEPER who eyes, with
1 some regret, the diminishing rows
¢ A on her jam shelves, is sure to welcome

= | d] the advent of the marmalade season.

( % Oranges, lemons and grapefruit are
r{\ﬁ ,‘ il now at their best, and lay st urd
{Vardadn@fBy claim to our interest on the strengt

of the delicious things they will
make for us.

There is perhaps no item in the jam and preserve
family that allows such diversity of treatment as
does marmalade. Different combinations of citrus
fruits will give widely different flavours. The
type of orange used will greatly influence the
ultimate result. In the old country the rather
sour Seville orange is generally favoured, the
resulting marmalade having a keen, rather vl’)ltter
tang that is an acknowledged “appetizer. In
our country, we are coming more and more to
prefer good, sweet oranges, with the preference
for those of large size that give a greater amount
of pulp in proportion to the rind.

The proportion of water varies in almost every
recipe. A general rule is this: weight for weight
of fruit and water will make a solid marmalade,
and varying degrees of thinness may be obtained

The first step is to brown these materials in the frying pan.

stove and allow the water to merely curl, but on
no account to boil. Allow it about an hour and a
half of this slow cooking before making the last

e Now

by increasing the proportion of water anywhere
to a pint and a half, for every pound of fruit pulp.

The Citrus Fruits Invite
plenish Our Diminishing

which have been well dredged

with seasoned floyr. When

l)l::;)’tz]ll‘c- satisfactorily browned

<‘)h‘, sprinkle gcncm!lsl_\' v]v(l:ll]l a;lzsltl))r‘il;\'t'o 'th(;l Cé‘lssef'

.:;lnl} (;Jn}lfl add (hrec_‘ cupfuls of l)oiling \\flat(;l:( (Celery

1e dish and put it in the (Continued on 'pavcf)‘;;l).
ge 2

Us To Re-
Jam Stores

“ " N
])()llll(l for pound,’” a | ywed for etter ranges to
und 1lc fer o .

5 a much smaller pr 3
3 2o ] et e e opor ' . .
As to the peel—an important factor in all creased amount oll‘ el ntl(m when' there is an ‘in-
marmalades—its treatment is subject to an The first recipe 1 sweet fruit used.
1pe re:

amazing variation. The busy woman who puts
up large quantities of marmalade, will feel greatly
drawn to the idea of putting it through the
mincer. Or a fruit and vegetable slicer, such as
the one we picture, will cut the oranges, etc,
in slices of any thickness, down to the (l(‘“ghtfll”};
thin ‘““shavings’ that make such delicate mar-
malades. Again the peel may be grated, cut in
thin slices or diced as in the old fashioned Oxford
marmalade.

The pips should al-
ways be steeped over-
night in a little water,
The liquor will jelly,
and should be strained
off and added to the
pulp before boiling.
The peel and pulp may
be boiled separately or
together. The separ-
ate method is preferred
by many cooks because

f | sults'in a very
l)ll”' |tlrvqmrcs perhaps the .
peel 1s shredded and '
i S c cooked separ
el : i parately
e {}l)rt . (which introduces an 4 a'ul v
itterness)being  first carefull ; e e
e ton 3 3 T : 1 ; r ; :
'[)llIIF') 1S steeped |nlcrnmt(‘ntl\'} AR
i" vantage, the sugar added “a
een cooked until tender
to produce a “quality”’
requiring less labour, ‘will

fine marmalade
most work. The

the pips used to
after the fruit has
and no trouble is spared
Other recipes,
very delicious

product,
also give

the peel requires con-
siderable time to soften
and the pulp need not
then be cooked so long
Another thing — thé
peel will not soften if
the sugar is added—it
must be boiled with
just the water, until it
i1s tender.

Sugar is really “
¥ e
taste,” and varies from

T— RS | SRR | S | (NN | S5 | G | e | SRR LSS | | Sn vy

A veg T rable thin g ices.
etable sl cer will shave the fruit in those very desi bl th 1]

results—al] are’ #ifa s '
. an .
standing and many test"sly favourites of long

Just three
general ryl .
e wash & othe fr
R B
the’ dhigan Shoﬁidsgould be removed : E:l elbml:er
1 |
cooked tender, ¢ added after the ]frlrxitasflgé

Orange Marmalade No

! 7
PhEL 12 Marmalade orgp

ges and three lemons,

and sh; i
d shave the peel into (Continued on page 24)
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ewestHomeHelps
February’s Offerings from the World
of Invention

N another page in
the household
department, we

have discussed and
demonstrated a few of
the many uses that are
found for the pastry
tube. Here we show
the two tubes actually
used in the preparation
of the dishes pictured.
They are of quite dif-
ferent types, and are
used to gain different
effects.

The large, soft bag
in the middle is made
of canvas, in simple
funnel shape, and has a
metal tip. Into this
tip, we screw one of
the six metal outlets
that come with the bag.
Each one tapers to a
small opening, and the
edge is cut in a variety
of ways that produce
the fancy shaped deécorations shown on page 10.

To the left of the bag, we have a metal pastry tube, which is fitted with
half a dozen outlets of a smaller type than those with the canvas bag.
These include the very fine points that will do such work as applying the
decoration to iced cakes or those of the small, fancy varieties.

This metal tube works with a plunger (which is shown at the right of the
picture). The icing is forced out of the point by pressure of this plunger.

The canvas bag (which mavy sometimes be had with both small and large
outlets) usually costs about $1.65. The metal tube is $3.00.

HERE is but an odd

one of us, indeed, who
has not got, somewhere in
her house, a window which
offers constant annoyance
and worry—either because
when opened, it must be
propped with a stick (which
1s unsightly even when it
has the grace tostay handy)
or because when closed, it
is not securely locked.

Small wonder, then, that
the tiny contrivance so
modestly affixed to the side
of the window in this pic-
ture, is such a welcome new-
comer in our household
world. It’s both a prop to
the open window and lock
to the closed one. The
way of it is this:

The catch is placed on
the woodwork of the win-
dow, 214 inches from the
bottom and £ inch from
right side and the screw
that accompanies it for that
purpose, fixes it firmly in
place, when hanging free it
should be perpendicular,
with the right edge just
touching the frame at the
side.

There are three smaller
? screws, which are intended
for the frame at the right of the window. The exact position of the bottom
one is ﬁxcgl —it must be put in just 3 inches from the sill, in the position
indicated in the picture. Test it by reversing the position of the catch
(swinging it up, instead of allowing it to hang from its screw; the little
extension arm should then just catch under the screw).

Put two other screws in at whatever height you will most often desire to
raise your window. The catch works naturally in its supporting roll—just
push up the window a little above the screw you want to support it—the
catch will swing in above the screw and will hold up the window quite
firmly. It is only when locking the window that one needs to touch the
catch, just to swing it upside-down.

The price of this very efficient little article which may be had in either dull
brass or oxidized finish, is just 15 cents, or 7 for $1.00, either by mail or
from most hardware dealers.

O SRR P T g |

Wli ARE all so concerned about saving fuel these days, that we are

interested in everything that aids in its conservation. A new gas-
saver has appeared, which, when placed directly on the burner (the grate
is lifted off and replaced when the plate has been adjusted) and given a
normal flow of gas, will spread the flame evenly and so make a less
quantity go farther. The prices are 25 and 50 cents.
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Naturally Pleasing

Ivory Soap is naturally
pleasing. It contains
nothing but the purest
of materials, thoroughly
refined. There is no
free alkali to irritate the
skin or injure delicate
fabrics; no free oil to
make rinsing difficult.
It 1s fragrant with the
clean, natural odor of its
high quality ingredients.
Youwill like Ivory Soap.

IVORY SOAP

99:%% PURE

Made in the Procter & Gamble Jactories at Hamilton, Canada
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The Home
Dressmaking Class

Conducted by OLIVE C. CALDWELL

HERE is perhaps no accomplishment of which the woman of
moderate means can boast, that will mean as much to her in
the present day battle with high prices, as the knowledge of how
to make her own or her children’s clothes. True, we are offered a much
wider choice in ready-made garments during the last year or two,

Buttonhole, showing bar at one end

we go along.

) MOST women the ability
to do plain sewing comes
quite naturally, but they do
sew ‘‘after a fashion.” For
that reason, let us begin to do
even the simplest and easiest
stitches in a systematic and
proper way, for, in order to
progress to dressmaking, we must have a
good and firm foundation.

Topow S|

but we find that those of good material and wo
be very expensive, whilst the garment at the pric
frequently fails to satisfy us in regard to quality.

expended on first class materials and trimmings, and
further cost for making, will result in far superior clothes.
dressmaker has an infinite breadth of scope and
in colour, material and style, without the necessit
to another.

Individuality and

rkmanship are apt to
e we feel able to afford
The same money,
produced without
The home
may satisfy herself
y of sacrificing one
exclusiveness are both assured—an
achievement that is difficult in the realm of the ready-made.

There are no deeply secret ways to dressmaking success. Approached
intelligently, studied step by step, the problems solve themselves as
In a course of lessons in home dressmaking, of which
this is the first, we shall take up the successive steps just as
taught in the sewing classes of the leading domestic science
The students in these courses begin very early to cut and make g
As soon as certain necessary preliminary points have been
we, too, shall begin in the actual making of dainty and se
wearing apparel.

Just a word of advice at the outset: preserve each less
After you have practised and mastered the stitches,
into a scrap book for future reference, because these s
constant practical use.

on carefully.
paste this lesson
titches will be in

The warp and woof of darning

they are

schools.
arments.
covered,
rviceable

the edge with even bastj
i asting. Hold the hem
;?f;i;g}l‘il:rt?::d(il the first finger of left hand
e toward : t
through the fold of hem agly. = “"¢ P

raw the needle through and tuck end

While hand sewing is of much importance,
 machine sewing and its place in the sewing
world must not be forgotten, for where strength and
durability are required, the machine holds its own.
To obtain the best results, a sewing machine must
be well cared for; it must be oiled about once a week
and kept free from dust; the proper

which it is placed. The two turns of the hem are
called the fold. A piece of cardboard may be used
as a measure or gauge; the stitches shoul({be exact
and uniform in size, slant and space to insure beautifu]

f,zgs Stlthh th"‘?Ugh, through three thick-
continue to £ ﬁ Mmaterial. Draw needle out and
- make the stitches close and slanting.

Train the e
Pl ye to kno . e 5
n size, slant and spacz. when the stitch js uniform

needles, a good belt or strap, and proper
oil should be kept on hand. Many
attractive effects may be obtained by
trimming a gown with simple designs
in machine stitching; particularly is
this so on cloth gowns. It gives a
tailored effect

In considering the common stitches
of which we shall require knowledge,
we begin with even basting stitches.

Basting

ASTING is a preparation for sewing,
end is intended to keep the material
in place while the sewing is being done.
If small pieces of material are being
basted, place them over two fingers;
if large pieces, place them flat on the
table. Be very careful when basting
on trimming, that the fabric is not drawn
too tight nor the trimming placed too
full. After the work is completed,
remove the bastings. Always baste
velvet with sewing silk, and it is wise
to cut the basting thread for every few
inches, as the pulling of a thread leaves
a mark. This also applies to silk and
fine cloth.

Straight Running Seam

RUNNING seam is made by taking
the needle in and out of the
material, keeping the stitches and sFaccs
the same length. It is probably so
called because it is a rapidly made seam.
It is much like even basting on a small
scale. ;
Flace the materials with the right
sides together, keep the edges exactl
even and baste one-half of an inc
below the edge. Fasten the materials
together with two stitches and run the
needle in and out evenly, ho]ding the
n

work between the thumb and first finger
of each hand. Sew directly under the
basting from right to left and fasten
securely at the end with two or three :
backstitches. When a very strong seam is required,
it may be hemstitched.

Backstitch

HE BACKSTITCH derives its name from the

fact that the needle is taken backward in making
each stitch.  Backstitching résembles machine
stitching on the right side, and is used on various
parts of a garment where strength is required and for
sewing on tapes. Baste as for a running seam; hold
the work around the first finger of the left

hemming. We will say that it is an apron hem on’
which we are working. Place the muslin with the
selvage edge at the sides; make the first turn of hem
one fourth inch, creasing from right to left. Special
attention must be paid to this turn, as the evenness
of the hem greatly depends on it. Make the second
turn of hem the required width. Begin to turn it
at the right-hand side and crease it by laying it in
place between the thumb and first finger, Test the
result with your measure or gauge. Baste close to

hand; take one short stitch to the right and
one twice as long to the left on the wrong
side of the seam. Make one stitch at a time.
Be careful that the stitches are the same
size and that they meet.

Hemming

A HEM is a fold turned twice, used to
strengthen and finish the material on

Above—
The blanket stitch

To the left—

Three degrees of
strength stitches

On the right—

Basting and
running stitch

Plain Fell

A ELAIN fell is a flat, smooth seam
etween two pieces of fabric made
tg tI;lUttlng. two pieces of material
e ey e exoncin
extelnded.edg:tdcf:\:nfmd hematg 0
ace material together with upper
gg‘gg.oﬁe'f"“”h inch above the lower
B 07, ?(;BP the edges parallel. Place
3 rg side of each piece out. Baste as
ru“n,u“nmg seam and sew with three
Ta emg stitches and one back-stitch.
it to NG basn'ng_ Open seam and press
e P"ﬁ"en.t it from forming a fold on
exten oAt side, turn down edge that
*Xtends, and turn in hem.

French Fell

PL“}CE s€am together with right side
exac(:l cach piece out; make edges
one. ‘yhevex_l; baste with uneven basting
s cighth inch below edge. Sew first
S i o ey SOy S Bt
finish witl ;€4m on wrong side an
aiich With backstitching or running
% SSF?-EEZ;?}“% t(})lte-xture of fabric.

.1 1ell the frayed edges are
g(r)nmtlinletel.y hidden and no stitches show
look e right hand when finished.

s like a cord or ridge. This fell
curved sea?x:g satisfactory on bias Of

Overcasting

(OVERCASTING s ysed to finish
boe _te fraw edges of a seam and toO
rsg)tx' Tom ravelling, To overcast,
0% tim off the raw edges until they
Witheven, begin at the right-hand side
1.5 two small backstitches, point
of 1 fe through edge toward the thumb
o it hand, make stitches one eight

At top—Right and wrong side of backstitch. Cent ‘ inch dee i
and fcath:n:i:eh. cA.t 'b::ttom—?l’}c'r.r;:';;..‘“cm chainstitch taking Sgtca;: do\(r)(?: éourth ‘lnCh afpatlilte,
goods  and ! oth edges o

rawing thread loosely-

((:f)etrlx1 etl;;aosear?s very carefyl
n alon : i
edges an( overcgstt.he i ke tiete

Gat’lcring

"YATHE el
G the uslilgf“}l '3 2 stitch used to compress bY
the material whilc)ha:—tes' Or even wrinkles, a portion O
Space: this is pee de dqmre§ to be drawn into a smaller

garments. Doy

LR eten it s
shirring aboyt 'hy Bn x::cl:r}i ;Y)(;r;?w- he
b 0 be made to ‘“sit’’ so much
g:tfleel;ed’rhlf Wt o theoma::erial to be

should pe divided into halvess

Quarte
Sk (Continucd on page 2
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The Hoover lifts the rug from the

floor, like this— flutters it upon a
‘cushion of air, gently “beats” out its
embedded grit, and so prolongs its life

The costliness of rugs today makes advisable their
careful preservation. Frequent and thorough clean-
ing prolongs their years of usefulness and beauty.
Such cleaning consists of three essentials: Beating—
to dislodge destructive embedded grit; Sweeping
—to straighten crushed nap and detach stubborn
clinging litter; Suction-cleaning —to remove surface
dirt. Only The Hoover combines all three. And it
is the largest selling electric cleaner in the world.

"

e HOOVER

It Beats—as it S'weeps-—as it Cleans

Tre Hoover Suecrion SweEPER CompaNyY oF Canapa, LimrTep
The oldest makers of electric cieaners
HamirTon, ONTARIO
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shall not need
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most exhausted,

By CGLIVE CAREW
A picturization of the famous stage play in which every
role represents the virtues and characteristics

in *Everywoman’s" life.
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The Story of the Play

HE WAS very tired. She was a little afraid.
Through her strong young body, stretched on
the wicker chaise longue while Connie, the

silent maid, brushed out her long, burnished masses
of hair, weariness coursed like wine, but her tired
brain teemed with memories of the evening's
happenings.

She thought of her triumph. As Diana, in the
tableaux, with her silver draperies, she had easily
carried away the honours from the less beautiful
“Cleopatras” and “Mrs. Siddonses.” Then, as the
climax of that wonderful evening, had come the
offer of the theatrical man, based on her beauty,
to give her an opportunity to display it to thousands
on the stage, to hear her name on public lips, to
win fame. Her heart beat swiftly. She would be
envied by every girl who knew her——

" And pitied by every angel in heaven

The maid answered her glance expressionlessly.

"

[ “I said, miss, will you breakfast in bed to-morrow t

e ! SIS Wanda  Hawley, who ' Slie i bonk o nmrnim‘? B : “ POOR girl" said the “Young Doctor,” “‘she ha 3
5 “Beauty' in *'Everywoman.’ e vavelle e o ? b5 ]

g J Once again she lay back on her rose-and-gold travelled far from *Everywoman. i
)5 i pillows, but this time she was shaking with a sense of

impending things. There had been the young doctor,
She must not think of him, of course—if only she did not
keep seeing his eyes, dark, shining down on her with
that steady light. ~ She liked him, but he was impossible,
ridiculously, piteously poor. She could never learn to
shampoo her own hair and wash greasy dishes in a dark
little flat or cheap frame cottage in the suburbs. Her
friends who had come home with her and spent the last
hour talking over her future had jeered at theidea withscorn.

“He can’t give you clothes or jewels or good times
or any of the things a woman wants,”" they had said.

“And what is it that a woman wants of life? The
tinsel baubles of pleasure sold at the devil’s booth? A
cap and bells? A wreath of straw, beads of glass, a
brittle crown of brass? '’

“Oh, what is it?  Why do you say such things to me?"”
She confronted the austere maid with her blooded eyes
and secret smile, drawn to her full height, her hair shining
about her like tongues of flame. The woman bowed,
pale, knobby fingers fumbling with her decent apron-
strings.  “I only asked you if (Continued on page 54)
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PREPARATIONS for TUNE

REPARATIONS for the June wedding—or for

the wedding at any time, for that matter—can-
not begin at a better time than now. The winter

evenings before the fire offer the ideal time for sew-
ing the dainty white fabrics of the young woman’s

trousseau.

And than soft white cotton, there is no more beauti-
ful fabric for the intimate garments of femininity.
Its snowy whiteness, its delicacy, combined with its
durability, are the qualities which have included it
in the fine apparel of the beautiful women of history.

DOMINION TEXTILE COMPANY E
LIMITED b 3
MONTREAL TORONTO WINNIPEG ?

Be sure to ask for Prue Cot-
tons in the shops. There is
a very wide range of fabrics -
to choose from, including i
material for underwear, '
nightwear, sheetings, pil- ‘
low-casings, prints, gala- ;
teas, duck, drill and §
blankets. . 5
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ow You Can Earn

Good %ges at Home

r

This is your opportunity to secure full or part time employment
in your own home. We need thousands of new workers, men
and women, old and young, to make socks for us at home on
the wonderful Auto Knitter, the machine that is better than
a hundred hands for it knits socks in minutes instead of hours.

: : : : i
HIS is not a “canvassing”’ or ““open-a-store” | ment in our factory knitting socks for us on the

scheme. It s a straightforward employment . Auto Knitter. We f%we you a written printed con-
proposition on aliberal piece-work basis, justas you | tract to pay you a fixed wage on all the socks you

would make with us if you were to secure employ- | supply us with, whether the amount be large or small.

We Supply Yarn Free—And Buy the Socks

There is a tremendous shortage of hosiery all over the world. In | You make this money pleasantly and easily in your own time and in
every country, city, town and village there is a crying demand | your own home using the swift and wonderful Auto Knitter to do
for more socks. This demand is your personal opportunity to add | the work. As soon as you have some socks ready, you send them
substantially to your income every week—to help you meet the | to us and we immediately send your pay check anaya shipment of
constantly increasing cost of living. yarn Free to replace the yarn in the socks you supplied topus

We Need More Workers

The demands made upon us for hosiery are enormous
—more than we can supply. For this reason we need all
the additional workers we can possibly get to supply us
with socks made on the Auto Knitter—need them badly.
We need all that you and your family can make. We
want you to devote just as much timeas you can spare to
the work—and when you have the Auto Knitter ready at
your hand—ready to Knit Hours into Dollars—you’ll be
surprised yourself to find how much time you can give
to the work. You know beforehand just what your pay
will be—our written contract guarantees you a fixed
wage for every dozen pairs of socks you supply us with,
and remember—we supply Free the ‘yarn needed to re.
place that which is used in making the socks you send us,

The yarn we supply is the well-known Qu-No Quality
Brand, made especially for the Auto Knitter. It is the
softest, the warmest, the strongest—uniform in quality,
weight and shade—and always obtainable.

Our wage contract binds us to pay you for all the
socks you supply us with—but it does not bind you in
any way. You are at liberty to dispose of your output
as you see fit; you can
also use the Auto Knitter
to supply all the hosiery

ii)gdw'ctlﬁanttzs}t 'vyork I have ever done, and I would not
ithout it, W
HEATLEY, ONT.

Has Two Auto Knitters

After being for thirty years on the 1

thing with which I could make money izol:ggtpi?i:g;ngf
my own home, I answered the ad. of the Auto Knitter
Hosiery Co. 1 bought one machine. In 5 very short
while I found that I had hit on something good; big
returns for small investment. Right away I bought the
second machine. I now have a little factory right in
my own home, run by'my own family, With one ma-
?hmclalone‘\(ve turn out ten dozen pairs
1ve days. Your company has carri i -
ments with me, an<lpthg’ machine eic; Or:grznul;st?)grt?lee
mark than I thought it would be, It is very easily under-
stood and a pleasant pastime,”’ WALDEMAR,YONT

Operated by Blind Women

“I have now been using i
: g three of your machines, and
they give good results. . With a little patience at at?le
start, I have succeeded in doing good work, which has

your family needs—wool always been ac ;
or cotton as you prefer—at a remarkably low cost. | to know that some of m worl{ has beencccif)ﬁfze(ll)yblzlliri?l:{zomyou nzjay 'be' Sl Fryy
Read the follows | to recognise their work %om mine, ¢t and it is impossible

ea l: ¢ lollowing letters from a few of Ialrln pleaslf:d with the business dealings I have had with you for the last f,
our workers :— months and hope that future deal; i i : & a8t W
the past.” P dealings will be just as cordial as they have been in

Makes $35.00 in One Week ‘ WL
e ‘ The Best Machine on the Market

“The Auto Khnitter is the best machine of j i
ts kind
out work that no other machine will do. b

“wr

I'he Auto Khnitter is one of the best invest-
ments anyone could make. I can make three

’ i It will turn
gmrs of socks in an hour., In one week I made a

I am manufacturing socks for the retail

35.00 from private trade alone. It is the yep stores, and they tell me they never saw a sock like it on the market,’’
Lonpon, Onr.

No Experience Necessary

No knitting or mechanic i i i
! i al experience is required to
operate the Auto Kpltter. Its operation is purely mechanical,

.

Just as is the operation of the sewing machine. You turn the

The Wonderful position. We want to tell you more in detai] al] R

. \r DIg organization and the pleasant and profitable
Auto Knitter (;))il_a;:le1 in 1{) that is ready for you, We want you to know The s i [

; ; ) € substantial wages that even a portion of your De tml(l;.tz?rMomery (ataral 0., Limiited,
T makes the entire sock or stocking—top, body, heel ~ time will earn for you, Read the letters from a few of il e o7 College Street,
and toe without removal from the machire, Just one Oll:r satisfied workers—we have thousands more [ike Ol
turn of the handle knits SIXty or more perfect stitches. 3 em. We want you to kno_w how you can become in- Send full particulars about making money
Thousands of such stitches can be made in a fey minutes sPefent from your work in your own home. Remem- at home with the Auto Knitter. I enclose
byanoperator of average experience, Many of our work- ggre,s It\{fe 5;5?]571;11}55 Is Necesfsar:tyﬁthe Auto Knitter three cents Postage to cover cocy P i
i i . ) - Write us now for fu i : : ; )
e et e ek e S e R oy | o T e ool i
; y.

can be made in less than ten minutes, The Auto Knitter
weighs about twenty pounds and can be clamped to an to co
ordinary table or stand. Experience in knitting or famif. Wbl

ordinary table or stand, Expers ce in knitting siosr Yhn v e R S PR R
instructions about how to work tl‘;e Auto Knit};er :xl'rel:%l:rtx: THE AUTO KNITTER HOSIERY

-y e ety oro Knicter are sent (CANADA) CO, LIMITED ADDRIAS il S e e
operate the machine swiftly and profitably. Dept. 102 M. 607 College St., Toronto, Canada CITY it




'HIS is the hand made, hand drawn, hand

tucked blouse which Dame Fashion says all
women will like. Whether they are “stout and
forty or thin and haughty,” it will appeal to
them because it i so smartly simple.

Y DEAR:
Have you seen the new blouses?
If thoughts of a new, navy blue, spring
tailor made haven’t haunted your days
and nights already, they will when you
have seen what things of beauty and
colour, called blouses, are to be worn

with them.

Dame Fashion must have been in a heavenly
mood when she created them for they are as sheer
as cloud puffs washed by the glow of a rainbow.

Handkerchief linen, voiles, Jacquard spotted voiles,
batistes, georgette crepe and crepe de chine after a
season of silk jersey, duvetvne, cloth of gold and
tricolette, are winsome, to say the least.

It isn’t so much the material, but the colours,
styles and infinite variety, that intrigue. They may
be perverse, but they are irresistible!

\{)’hen a woman opens her coat this spring, you may
depend upon it, she does it to make you turn dizzy
with envy

To begin with, my dear, the hand made blouse
has a future before it that is going to eclipse that of
the most elaborate machine made model.

One always associated sweet, demure simplicity
with hand made blouses of the past—at least I did.
But no longer—rich, brilliant, almost audacious
affairs come into that category now.

Dame Fashion explains this new era of hand made
blouses which is dawning, as due not only to the
loveliness and feminine charm of the styles and
workmanship, but to labour conditions and the
soaring price of heavier silk fabrics.

For some unexplainable reason, hand' made
lingerie blouses are often cheaper in camparison to
machine mades. But don't let me give vou the
impression that you will find things given away in
the shops. It’s simply this—that a hand made blouse
requires more time, individual ability and finger

They Are Most
Irresistible,”
Says Aunt Polly

“Toast” Is Fashion’s
Newest Shade

deftness than a machine made garment and is often
no more expensive. Certainly, there is no more
charming effect than that created by the hands.

Here I am talking prices and conditions when I
really want to tell you something about the blouses
now being shown in the shops. .

Of course, the majority of these hand made
lingerie blouses are displayed especially for Southern
trade just now, but many of us will want to make
our own blouse by hand this spring and it’s nice to
see what beautiful models can be copied.

Voile isn’t just plain evenly woven voile any more;
no, it comes in cross bar patterns, spotted effects
and drawn work checks and lends it's cobwebby
surface magically to the soft, fluffy frills and tucks
that go to make up a blouse to-day.

Whether a blouse is white or as gay as a posy in
colour, drawn work seems to be the favourite mode
of trimming. Embroidery, English eyelets, fine,
hand-run tucks, hemstitching and pleated frills are
next. Irish and Venetian are supreme in laces.

But now comes the sad part for us folks who have
thin, spindley arms—sleeves are oft-times short, or,
to be more accurate, most always short, with an
abandon that severs them above the elbow. Woe
is mye!

But they are attractive, and if we can't indulge,

we can stand and admire, in long, tight, prettily
cuffed affairs that are obviously good taste and good
style. )
The tailored lingerie blouse, like those of heavy
crepe de chine and washable satin, is made with
long sleeves and occasionally one sees a bell cuff,
just to be different.

But Dame Fashion assured me the day of the
Basque or hip blouse was not over. The collarless,
short sleeved, georgette, net, chiffon and some satin
models destined for dressy wear are certainly proof
of her word.,
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LACE and mousseline, they tell me, share

the honours in French neckwear. Surely
nothing could be more becoming. The return
of real Irish lace is welcome news to those of
us who have preserved our old collars and
cuffs, wrapped in blue tissue paper, in antici-
pation of just such a day as this.

Many lingerie blouses have adopted the high swung
neck finished with flat Eton, Buster Brown, or Peter
Pan collars. But for the average woman, the
collarless or Tuxedo collar line is more becoming.

Dame Fashion told me the kimona sleeve and it's
desirability as a permanent feature of the season'’s
blouses has been a much mooted question. It has
it’s advantages and disadvantages both from a
manufacturing and style point of view. It has won
out, however, in many instances if for no other reason
than that it assures a beautiful shoulder line and takes
less material. -

Sports blouses would seem to be a good excuse
for continuing the tunic models. They are usually
made of heavy materials—crepe de chine or tricolette
—and trimmed in yarn, beads or handpainting.

When thin material models are not made in tuck-in
styles, they are fashioned to fit snugly over the hips,
like a middy in front; and are worn with a crushed
girdle or made in surplice style to cross in the-back
and, tie with sash ends in the front, thus hiding the
unsightly waistband of one’s skirt.

As to colours—they are legion and lovely. Rose
blue or pastel shades appear either singly or collec-
tively in one blouse—the latter achieved by multi-
coloured stripes.

The decorative touch on some white blouses is
introduced by insetting triangular pieces of coloured
material, ‘tucked and inserted with Irish crochet
beading,

The leading shade of the moment is *“toast”"—we
were content to call it cafe au lait or bisque before,
but Dame Fashion now says ‘““toast.” and so be it.

Guess this will give you a fair idea of what to
expect from blousedom this spring.

It's more than I intended writing, but you'll agree
the subject is absorbing. HMere’s to your new blouse!

I'm loving you always,
AUNIE POLLY,

P HREE new

- blouses that may
go south inthewinter

time and stay north

in the summer time.

THIS is the most popular conception of the

costume blouse. No ugly skirt band shows
through the white voile. It is trimmed with
pleated net insets and wool embroidery with
ribbon sash of same hue. Organdie. georgett_ or
taffsta might b: successfully used.

A HAND painted design is a delicate, but

colourful new form of decoration that one

S€€s o1 expensive novelty blouses. Taffeta seems

to b: th= most successful foundation for it, as in

. this model of flesh tints, painted in blue forget-

me-nots. Would that I had sufficient idle and friv-
olous moments to wear a blouse like this !

VI secret of the

success of your
spring tailor -made
may depend upon
the blouse vou wear
with 1it.

oot
ity

GIVE me a blouse of batiste like this and I

shall not ask for a more convincing proof of
the predicted success of the vogue for the, hand-
made. Isn'tit lovely? It's a slip-on model, hand
drawn and lavishly but artfully trimmed with
fine valenciennes lace. In white or gay colours,
this blouse is my idea of spring.
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Reproduced from
“Fashionable Dress,”
February, 1929,

Patterns of these illustrations may be obtained from the

Send complete meas

Fashionable Dress Publishin

urements. Price 60 Cents
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N the interval
between the Win-
ter and Spring
fashion decora-
tions, nothing de-
mands more atten-
tion than the af-
ternoon dress.
These designs
show many ad-
vance features.

] HE vogue of
the short sleeve

finds expression
in these charming
models

Patterns of these illustrations may be obtained from the Fashionable Dress Publishing Company, 250 Fourth Avenue, New York.
Send complete measurements. Price 60 Cents each.
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HERE are “Locks and Locks''—
to adopt the favourite formula of
the day—and it is not of the

patents of Chubb Bramah or Hobbs or
of tumbler, safety detector, or other
mechanical fastenings that we are
about to speak. It is of the ‘ hyacin-
thine locks’ alluded to by Milton, and
more especially of those borrowed
tresses which women nowadays covet
to that degree as to make one think that,
like Samson, all their power lay in
their hair.

Everyone knows by this time that
the bulk of the false natural hair worn
in the British Isles is imported from
France; for in Great Britain the very
poorest never sell their hair excepting
the canny Scots, who supply the Paris
market with the best red and flaxen
hair. France by this time must send
England about $300,000 worth annually.
It is Brittany that sends the largest
supply of human hair to the Paris
market. ‘“'Since the Roman conquest,”’
writes Chateaubriand, ‘the Gallic
women have always sold their locks to
deck brows less adorned. My Breton
compatriots will resign themselves to
be clipped on certain days, when they
exchange the natural covering of their
heads for an India handkerchief.”

Certain French writers of romance
pretend that, in the majority of in-
stances, the young girls of Brittany
and Auvergne, who sell their hair, only

do so under pressure of some dire
distress. Nothing is further from the
truth.

In Brittany selling the hair is, as

With It.

0

Chateaubriand tells us, as old as the
Roman invasion of Gaul and the
custom may now be said to run in the
blood. The style of coiffure common
there certainly conceals the absence
of the customary tresses, but even if it
did not, no one would think any the
worse of the poor shorn lamb. At
Mont-lucon again, girls who are be-
trothed sell their hair with the consent
of their future spouses, to provide them-
selves with the wedding trousseau.
And even well-to-do farmers’ wives,
in a spirit of prudence, part with their
hair for a serviceable dress. Breton
hair being so highly prized for its fine-
ness, it is not on fete days alone that
dealers display their tempting wares,
and drive hard bargains with the
hesitating fair. All the yecar round
pedlars, with packs of snowy cotton
prints on their backs, tramp f.om
village to village trying to tempt the
hundreds of girls they meet on the
highway, tending pigs and cows, to
art with their flaxen or raven locks
or glossy-looking red and vyellow
handkerchiefs, worth about twenty cents
each. In the towns it is the hairdressers
who insinuate to all the young girls
that they give as much as $4.00 a
pound for long black hair—this is the
market price throughout the north of
Brittany; but, as female labour is better
paid in these parts, commanding about
twenty cents a day without board, they
do only a moderate amount of business,
and this chiefly with girls who have to
lose their hair for sanitary reasons,
and when they are forced to sacrifice it
think they might as well get from $2.00
to $3.00 for it from the hairdresser.
The average value of a head of hair
sur pied—that is to say, not as it stands
but rather as it grows, is $2.00. Years
ago, before the era of railways, the hair
merchant used to barter, not merely
handkerchiefs, but cans, ribbons, little

If so, the Peasant Women of
And the

shawls, scarfs and plated earrings for a
head of hair; but nowadays, when hair
1s more in demand, and young girls or
their guardians have come to know more
of its value, he must be prepared to pay
money in the towns if he wishes to
reap a rich crop.

In Auvergne, which is quite out of
the ordinary tourist’s line of route and
is the only part of France not overrun
by English and consequently the only
part where living is really cheap, the
itinerant dealer in human hair does
business in a perfectl public fashion.
He makes a point o arriving in the
village on market day, or during the
annual fete, and might easily be mis-
taken for the travelling dentist or quack
doctor who extracts teeth or extols the
healing quality of his drugsto the gaping
peasants assembled in the market place.
At  Ambert, St. Anthieme, Arlant,
Olliargues and Riom, their cabriolets and
booths, surmounted by little tricolour
flags, are huddled together in the midst
of the egg and butter stalls; and
grouped around them will be peasant
girls with baskets of fruit and vege-
tables, accompanied by their parents
or husbands, and all ready to sacrifice
their locks to the highest bidder. At
Issingeaux, on market days, the sight
1s exceedingly picturesque. The hair
merchant takes his stand on a low
platform or wine cask turned on end
in front of a booth formed of canvas,
and a few planks, and with his shirt-
sleeves rolled up to his shoulders,
Invites the women in a loud voice to
step in and show their hair. Around
him are a crowd of men and women
in sabots, from the surrounding country,
come to sell either a cow, a pig, or a
couple of fowls, the women dressed in
short serge petticoats and cotton aprons,
with caps or coloured handkerchiefs
bound round their head in winter, and
Il summer wearing broad-brimmed

T~

of a Cup of Tea

Interesting Particulars About “ The Cup That Cheers "

)

n of France Have Likely Supplied You
Extent of Their Trousseaux Have
Depended on the Price it B

By ANDREW T. SIBBALD

rought

N/

straw hats; the men in short apple-green
cloth jackets and large felt hats. One
by one the girls will mount the platform
or wine cask, and throwing aside their
caps, will loosen their tresses, and
“Shower their rippling ringlets to
the knee.”
The hair dealer makes a rigid examina-
tion, followed by an offer, and as soon
as a bargain is struck, the girl steps
“inside the booth, and in five minutes
the dealer’s assistant will have cropped
her close, when off she will run amidst the
laughter and jeers of the crowd, which,
(Continued on page 38d)

HE leaves for 8reen tea are roasted as soon as gathered, in shallow

pans over a wood fire, after which they are rolled with the hands
upon a table to decrease the mojsture and give thern a twist and then
they are again roasted and quickly dried. Leaves intended for black
tea are dried in the sun and then roasted
slowly over a charcoal fire.

TEA is grown on the

hillside in Japan,
the bushes being planted inrows
as shown in this photograph. It
is made from the lan eolate leaf
of a small compact chrub, Al
the tea we use to-day either
comes from China, Japan, India
or Ceylon.

PICKERS at work. The top shoot of the tea
. plant is {he choicest. This is called “pekoe
tl‘p." The grades are named from the ositions
of leaves, “‘orange pekoe’ being second highest,

COOLIE girls at work in Lipton's factory in Ceylon. They shake HE'Rb is another sifting room in a big tea factory in Shizouka,

the huce sieves which separate the tea leaves from pebbles, twigs Japan,. The dried tea from the plantations is given an addi-
and other foreign matter. Green and black tea are picked from the tional roasting and then sent down the shoot into a huge hopper in
same plant.  The preparation constitutes the difference in colour. the room where it is sifted and carefully sorted into grades,

HESE are official tea tasters, the experts who examine the tea im-
ported into the country. They ascertain the quality and discover
whether or not it has been adulterated or is all genuine tea leaves.
The tea is made very strong and is drunk hot without milk or sugar.



New After-War Problems

Find The Y.W.C.A. Prepare

A New, Special Training Course for Secreiaries Fits

Thern o Handie Difficult Siimations

By MARJORY A. FORD

Publicity Secretary, Dominion Council, Y. W.C.A.

ORN of the needs of women after
the Crimean War, the Young
Women's Christian, Association is

prepared to meet the ever increasing
needs of the present generation ol
young women to help again in the days
of national reconstruction. To this
end the Young Women's Christian
Association of Canada is giving special
thought to the many calls that are being
made on its various departments.
The Recreation Department at the
Blue Triangle Centre, 95 King Street
W., Toronto., has proved conclusively
the essential need of a place where a
girl, in her leisure hours, may enjoy
healthy, normal amusements and meet
her men friends — a

to keep her body in health, whose mind
is growing in its love of truth, whose will
is trained to right choices, whose heart
is set to love God and her neighbour.”
No more inspiring sight can be found
than a room full of these groups having
supper together, listening to a speaker
and then adjourning to separate rooms
for their discussion period. One High
School group of twenty or thirty girls,
isa vivid memory. Frankly and serious-
ly they discussed and worked out a code
that would hold for school and home life
now and citizenship in the future. Their
choice was Truth, Courage and Faith.
When one heard the comments on gossip,
tale-bearing, quibbling, flattery the
opinions on moral

land of recreation,
which makes . unne-
cessary her only alter-
native—commercial-
ized amusements.
At the Sign of the
B lue Triangle she
finds opportunity for

“I believe

“I believe
ignorance, in

self -expressi anc

self-expression and Fpi

the development ol G s
4 -4 v

her creative powers in

group and personal

activities, busy even-
ings for play, pa-
geants, folk dancing
and singing, or the
quiet evening of sew-
ing, reading, handi-
crafts or story telling,
with a vesper service
or a more informal
“evening’’ at home,
around the grate fire.

Since a girl’s con-
tribution to her group
and her country
depends so largely
on her health, the

hereafter, and

in girls, in the
women of a great tomorrow, and
that whatsoever the girl soweth,
the weman shall reap.
in the

learning, and the joy of serving

in  wisdom as
revealed in human lives, as well
as in the pages of printed books,
in lessons taught not so much
by precept as by example, in
ability to work with the hands
as well as think with the head
in everything that
large and lovely.
"I believe in the present and
its opportunities, in the future
and its obligations, and in the
divine joy of living here and

better place to work out this
creed than the Young Women's
Christian Association.”

courage, slang, obed-
ience to authority,
the sweetness and
optimism on the ques-
tions of unselfishness,
community work and
personal service in
their immediate circle
and the world at large
the future of Canada
seemed safe and se-
cure — if there are
enough of such
groups.

On the work of the
City Department
much could be writ-
ten. It is here we
find the home-like
residences, the more
modern and efficient
built with rotunda,
reading and reception
rooms, well equipped
gymnasium and
swimming pool. Here
the girl finds plenty
of hot water and

curse of
the dignity of

makes life

I know of no

Health Department
teaches her the simple essential laws of
true living, the care of her body and the
sacredness of her sex. It is only then
that she knows how she can fulfil her
destiny, since:
“A woman's task is to fix up the
world so that it is a decent home for
humans." .

Travelling Assistance

OR the woman travelling alone, the

Traveller's Aid is of infinite help.
She is called upon daily to find lodgings
for the belated traveller, the stranger
and the newcomer, to wire ahead for
her associate at another point to meet
and care for some child or inexperienced
traveller, to arrange tickets, or assist
those changing trains at transfer points.
Many times when necessity has forced
children to take long journeys, even to
cross the continent and on to [ingland
alone, their parents and f{riends have
had confidence that the various Travel-
ler's Aids would meet and care for them
and see them safely on the next stage
of the journey. One young woman who
was assisted recently writes: ‘1 shall
never forget your kindness to us at—-—;
being strangers it seemed almost im-
possible that one should find such a
good friend.” : :

To-day much emphasis is laid on
democracy. More than ever before
there is discussion among groups and
an attempt on the part of many to take
an unprecedented share in the Govern-
ment, so that there is great need for
thoughtful planning in training the
natural leaders of these %roups, not
thrusting on them someone from the
outside, who may be distrusted. The
burden and responsibility of this leader-
ship will be laid increasingly on women.
So the Industrial Department of the
Y.W.C.A., through clubs, will help to
develop the right kind of initiative,
encourage discussion of social interests
and the thoughtful consideration of
modern problems in the light of
Christianity and the wider interests of
the whole community.

The Religious and Educational De-
partment aims to make Bible Study,
especially the life and teaching of Christ,
the natural outcome of all Association
activities, e.g., boarding houses, gym-
nasia, clubs, etc., to make the life of the
girl fuller, broader, by the study of
English Literature, Civics and other
supplementary subjects.

Even the ‘“‘teen’ age girl is not
forgotten. For her the Girls’ Work
Department co-operates with the vari-
ous churches in the C.G.I.T. Movement
—~Canadian Girls in Training—and
aims to give her a four-fold development
that she may be-a ‘““woman who seeks

o a reasonably priced
dining room or cafeteria, a spot where
she can receive her friends and the
happy companionship of girls with
similar interests and ideals working out
their problems for the good of all; a
sympathetic and understanding secre-
tary who has the interest of the girls at
heart. The Clubs and activities as
suggested by the other departments are
available as well as the help and advice
of those in charge of the employment
and information bureau.

Making Holidays Possible

N THE summer holiday season camps

are planned to reach all groups of
girls. There are week-end and ten day
conferences where students, leaders or
some special group gather for consulta-
tion, and discussion. Lake Couchiching
has been the scene of many of these
gatherings in the past and it is hoped
that one day soon a permanent site may
be found which can be open all season,
where both conference members will
gather and the girls spend their holidays.
-Only those who have faced the problem
of finding a suitable spot to spend a
vacation fully understand what the
summer camps mean to hundreds of
young women-—a specially chosen site
for bathing and boating, games and
general summer sports, woods that are
always new, a place to walk, tramp and
picnic to one's heart’s content.

All these departments of Y.W.C.A.
work, as well as the Student, and For-
eign, call for many carefully chosen,
well trained workers, and much money
—the Budget for 1920 is $150,000. To
meet the call for more workers in the
local organization and- new workers in
the unorganized districts, The Dominion
Council of the Y.W.C.A. has arranged a
special training course for secretaries.
At the new Headquarters in Jarvis
Street, Toronto, which were opened last
autumn, there is residence accommoda-
tion for the students. The first of these
resident groups completed their course
last December and went forth to take
up work throughout Canada. Now it
will be possible to reach out to more and
more of the waiting girls and young
women of Canada that they may know
and support the purpose of the
Association.

“The Purpose of this Organisation
shall be to lead Young Women wunto
personal loyalty to Jesus Christ, as
Saviour and Lord, and to associate them
in an organized effort to promote their
spiritual, intellectual, social and physical
well-being, and thus to make the Associa-
tion, in co-operation with the Church,
a social factor in the extension of the
Kingdom of God.
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THE CORSET YOU SHOULD WEAR

¢

There is not the woman but
will be interested in what the

world-famed House of Lucile
has to say about corsets

ang dictates

Uncorseted ?
cally No!

¢ corset.  When

subtle support.

Out of this season's bewilder-
of Fashion,
thought stands clear—you must
appear natural.

No!
Certainly frocks and
suils mever more definitely de-
manded the foundation of a clever
Paris
should look ‘‘umcorseted,” Paris
means you should wear a corset
so deftly designed to be a part of
yourself that it merely accents the
natural beauty of your figure and
the most critical observer will not
be able to trace your charm to its

Lucire, L1p.

e TP

one

Emphati-

says you

Manager

A Frock or a Suit Is as Good as
Your Corset Makes It Look

The admired lines of a rightly poised,
perfectly proportioned body—gracefully
unconscious of corsetry except for its
delightfully comfortable support— will
give charm and added value to any
clothes.  And the wrong corset 2—per-
haps you have had one. Perhaps you
have had a gown that was a disappoint-
ment—seemed just all wrong and unbe-
coming, and yet it had looked so well in
the shop window and was such a precious
model you couldn’t resist buying it. But,
it was disappointing. Perhaps the neck
line suggested change, or the sleeve, or
possibly the waist line seemed not just as
effective as it might be.

What was the inevitable result? Re-
peated attempts at remodeling that left

_you miserably discouraged, when the real

cause of the despair was that disgraceful
corset. It didn’t give you the right poise
and proportion and threw the frock
out of line until it lost the charming

“silhouette you had admired and the

designer had intended.

And a Mere Fraction of the Cost
of That Ill-Fated Gown Would
Have Bought You a
Gossard Corset!

An amazingly comfortable corset espe-
cially designed for your figure, that would
be a blessing as well as a saving. . A cor-
set that would give you ideal proportions
and leave no trace of its skillful artistry
in the finished silhouette. And that’s
important—so important—for the obvi-
ously corseted woman is today as un-
fashionable as she is uncomfortable.

And a Gossard will Wear, Wear,
Wear—

wear, until in this service alone it has

Justified any amount you may pay for it.

And it will hold its original shape up to

the last moment.

The Canadian H. W. Gossard Co., Limited
284-286 W. King St., Toronto

GOSSARID

et 4

WSS

will be found at the stores you like
best at any price you may care to pay -
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oice Accurately

D‘lno..tr.g.-o. Given in
Music Huy

A d
m :
which the hyneio® Of the
on
8iven lagp ni;m in

with the new

yeral selectiong v,

by Mme. . M e'e'""K.PenonaH
50Prano, angd mon'PPOM. celebmteg
the

Carwagle

witbax.,,.

et Laurentj, baritone of

ALL, Pittsburgh, was jammefl to its exits on the
CAxfi{gI\lllltac:;z%gtember 30, 1919. The audience was made up of

ic- nd music-critics. They came to hear Mane Rappold
E;S)O I\r/lnaursi‘: lI‘::::Z:ti make a remarkable comparison with .the New
Edison’'s RE-CREATION of their voices. Rea.d what the thtsburgdh
newspapers said —see what happened. _All thtsbur.gl.n was a_ma\zeci
There was no difference between the voice of the living artist an

its RE-CREATION by the New Edison.

3,000 such audiences have heard similar tone-tests given by forty
different artists of international fame. Always the result has been a

triumph for the New Edison.

The story of Edison’s RE-CREATION of Music is told in

an interesting new book, “Edison and Music”. Write for it.

THOMAS A. EDISON, INC, ORANGE, N.J.

imultay, .
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( From The Pittshurgh Dispatch)

Miracle Songs
Create Furore

Concert in Carnegie Music
Hall Astonished Big Pitts-
burg Audience

—

This proof was convincing. If it were

not, another proof was offered. After

Mme. Rappold had commenced to sing

one number the lights were turned out—

ostensibly so that the audieace could not
watch the singer's lips.

It did not seem difficult to determine

in the dark when the singer sang and

when she did not. The writer himself
was pretty sure about it until the lights
were turned on again and it was discovered
that Mme. Rappold was not-on the stage
at all and that the New Edison alone
had been heard.

a Mose

sun)
‘ frrom Th pisbe?
A ¥ro
an!

AP rom The Pittsbiirgh post)
RECORDS VIE

WITH SINGERs
IN OWN SoNGs

Mﬂdame Rappold and
urenti in “Miracle
ncert,”

——
ppold sang the initia}
M. In the midst
move but the song
Wned on the aston.
rtist was no
voice came
and Sweetly ag
a'l_ld.theﬁxdienc'e
ivin ada
use of the mogon of !:2:

lips. Her lips ceased to move—but hep |

' voice continued, The sa
was obtained when Mr, n[.‘:u"r.e.rﬁiim s:::m

lustration from an

tual photograph
talon 1 Coordreph )
Pittsburgh,Sep{:.so,lng.
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DID YOU
: by “The Lad Whose Smile Has
IF YOU WERE—This news will give you an added thrill.

were with him in spirit only,
a depth of interest beyond words of ours to forecast.

Made Him Famous?”’

MEET HIM?—Were you one of the fortunate ones to be favoured

To those who
we promise a warmth of heart and

BECAUSE—Beginning with the March issue of EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD

and continuing through two succeeding numbers we

will present

“Through Canada with Edward, Pﬁn@e of Wales”

By DOUGLAS NEWTON

Special Correspondent for “The London Daily Chronicle.”

[ e 5
PICTURE :

PRINCE

When he waved \
his “Good-bye’’ in
Your town—you, or
some of your rela-
tives, may have been
in the crowd.

A ., %
D)

We will publish a
large number of ac-
tual photographs of
the Prince’s visit.
These may include

Mr. Newton left
England with the
Prince and accom-
panied him on his
entire trip. He tells
numberlessanecdotes
——countless stories of
the Prince’s impres-
sions of Canada and
Canadians.

. . .
LI R

This will appear

exclusively in this

¥ magazine—a story

Ay that is history, that
We have several

of H.R.H. shaking
hands. Possibly the
camera reflected you
at that moment.

”, . o
DO

Next month’s issue

represents records to

be cherished in fut-'

ure years; the whole
profusely illustrated
by photos taken in
every town and vill-
agein Canada. Don’t

miss a word. The
will also introduce a coupon below will
new Fashion Service guarantee you the
—the finest and most March issue and
exclusive the fashion

world possesses.

This is the famous “Picture that Pleased the Prince.”
Furthermore, his royal Mother did likewise.
who has seen it We know it

He ordered several copies of it.
It has pleased every Canadian
will please you!

v

Coming Also in March Issue :
IN THE APPLE ORCHARD, by Anthony Hope-.
WHEN GEORGE SANG, by Virginia Coyne.

CONTINENTAL PuBLisHING ComPANY

Gentlemen—
So that | may not miss

_————_—.——_——_——_

cleven others if you
mail it to-day.

MACKURD, by Bertram Atkey
THE QUEEN WHO RUINED HER KING.
MAKING MOVIES IN CANADA—

(THE FILM VERSION OF THE LAW OF THE YUKON.
By Robert W. Service).

“Through Canada with Edward, Prince of
Wales,” beginning in the March issue, please find enclosed Two Dollars

.fOI' Y e subscription to Everywoman’s World to start with the March ‘
tssue and continue for eleven months thereafter. This entitles me also
to any other advantages offered by vou at this time.

Name

{
i
|
|
I 259 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, Canada
|
|
1
l
|
|
|
1
|
{
'
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For the Next Generation

MONG the women physicians from all over

the world who attended the International
Conference of Women Physicians in New York
recently, were five prominent women physicians
from Canada, a larger representation than that
of any other country save the one in which the
conference was held.

Our Canadian physicians in attendance were
Dr. Rosamond Leacock from Alberta, Dr. Maude
Abbott from Montreal and Drs. Ellen Sherrett,
Helen MacMurchy and Margaret Patterson
from Toronto. The conference was, it is to be
hoped, but the forerunner of many and its basic
object was for a stronger, healthier and better
coming generation of children.

Proper care of infants does much, child-training
adds, but for the best and most lasting results
it is necessary to begin with this generation of
young women who are to be the mothers of to-
morrow. These noted women physicians realized
this and the twenty-eight days of the conference
were devoted to laying a foundation to this end.

“Rebuild” has been the universal slogan since
the war. Nations are struggling to reconstruct
devastated territories, to put back on the old
footing our commerce, industries and arts, all
of which are necessary. But it remained for this
group of women physicians to see a still greater
need, to point out something of far more importance
—the rebuilding of a stronger generation.

When our own women of Canada, and the women

of other countries, took up to such an extent,

“man’s work” that their men might engage in
war, we learned that women should no longer be
called the weaker sex. Women were lauded for
_ their sacrifices. But they really had not been
trained for such strenuous labours. Although
only a few broke down under the physical strain,
not many came out of it entirely unscathed.
The generation following a great war in which so
many strong and virile young men were killed
or crippled has always been a weaker generation.

Hence the work particularly of the women
physicians of the world shall be to train the girls
of to-day to become, more nearly than ever before,
the mothers of perfect children. Morals, of course,
play an important part, but the women who
conducted this conference understood that the
foundation of their all-important work lay in
devising means of giving healthy bodies to the
girls. Healthy bodies encourage healthy minds,
and with healthy minds the morality question
almost takes care of itself.

It is our duty to give every aid possible to all
those who are working along these lines. The
women physicians of Canada cannot achieve
results alone, They must have our heartiest
co-operation—the help of educators, employers,
mothers, in a word, the help of everyone.

Entered as second-class matter at the
Post Office, Toronto, Ont. Entered as
second-class matter. Sept. 23, 1915, at the
Post Office, Buffalo, N.Y., under the Act

of Congress of March 3, 1879.

&

Canadas Greatest Magazine

MARY M. MURPHY, Editor-in-Chief
Katherine M. Caldwell, 4ssociate Editor
Published the First of Each Month by

Continental Publishing Company, Limited, Toronto, Canada,
Publishers also of *‘La Canadienne,’”’ ‘‘Everywoman’s Storekeeper’’ and ‘‘Everywoman’s Needlecraft Companion”’

c——— [Editorially Speaking ——

Hands Off! Holy Ground

EOPLE who travel to see places the world talks
about wish very often—too often—to leave
behind or take away some memento that connects
them with that place. Perhaps they scrawl their
names on things that are old or beautiful and so
deface them, not feeling that what they have done
is vulgar and dishonouring to themselves. Or per-

The Little House We
Dreamt Of

The little house we dreamt of—that lies out
over yonder,
Where the shadows gather across the
quiet wold,
Does the light still linger around its eaves,
I wonder, i
As when first we knew it—O Heart o” Gold?

O Heart o' Jold, where you rest among the
shadows, .
Dreaming through the long years, while
seasons ebb and flow,
Do you still remember that cottage in the
meadows,
The gardens green, the ways serene, we
walked so long ago?

The little house we dreamt of—its rooms
were full of laughter!
(Dear, do you remember the merry tales

we told?
Songs that brought an echo twitt'ring from
the rafter
Where the swallows nested—O Heart o’
Gold?) 4

The little house we dreamt of —dear vision,
ours no longer, 3
Passed into the darkness that wraps the
years of old!
Will it find fulfilment, when, with faith
grown stronger, .
We shall hail the morning—O Heart o’
Gold?

O Heart o’ Gold, where you rest among the
shadows,
Dreaming through the long years, while
seasons ebb and flow,
Do you still remember that cottage in the
meadows,
The gardens green, the ways serene, we
walked so long ago.

~—Norah M. Holland.

haps they chip off fragments and take them away,
thus helping to destrov the very things they
pretend to admire.

In Belgium such people are being instructed in
manners and wisdom by public notices on ruins
left by the war. Here is the notice at Ypres.’

NOTICE—~THIS IS HOLY GROUND

No stone of the Fabric may be taken away. Itisa
Heritage for all Civilized Peoples.

Such a notice never should have been necessary,
but, being necessary, is well said.

Trade Mark Registered, 1913,
Department of Agriculture at Ottawa, by
Continental Publishing Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ontario, Magazine and
Book Publishers,

Everywoman’s World for February, 1926

a\

February, 1020

“““l“

&1

| ll]lll“““”““l““

23

Demand “All-Canadz"an” Movies

N THE world of motion pictures the word

“stuff’’ is by no means derogatory. It is
applied to everything. There is ‘‘society stuff,”
“‘kid stuff,” “Wild West stuff’” ahd the like.
After the vogue of Wild West stuff in photoplays,
the producers,anxious to give variety to the millions
of Canadian fans, began to produce ‘ Canadian
stuff.” For the most part it- had to do with
rough scenes in our lumber and mining districts.
The wilds of Canada are rugged and beautiful,
the people therein are thoroughbreds and worth
while, but the people of the United States must
think that Canada consists entirely of rough
lumber camps, dirty mining towns and other
semi-civilized districts. :

A producer of photoplays remarked not long
ago that ‘“the combination of the Canadian
wilds with the society life in the cities of the
United States for sharp contrast makes an ideal
picture.”

True enough! But why always leap from the
Canadian wilds to the social centers of New York,
Newport and similar places? Why not give us
some pictures that include both the wild life and
the civilized life of the Dominion, its finesse?
Canada is not wholly a wilderness. We have all
the things in our cities and towns that are to be
found in the cities and towns in the United States.
We have shops, theatres, ball rooms, debutantes,
social affairs, taxis and the rest, including servant
problems and the high cost of everything.

Why is it not quite as possible for the hero of
the silver screen to go into the Canadian wilds
from his aristocratic home in Montreal, Winnipeg,
Toronto, Ottawa and scores and scores of other
Canadian cities and towns, as to go from Boston,
New York, Baltimore or any other place in the
States? Why not have a Canadian girl heroine?
Canadian girls are quite as beautiful and quite as
intelligent as any other girls in the world.

Is it not time that the photoplay producers
made their ‘Canadian stuff’” g/l Canadian?
Let them photograph our estates, the interiors of
our beautiful homes, our boulevards, our metro-
politan business and social life. No finer contrast
with our scenes of wild life are available anywhere.

So far, were we to depend upon the ‘‘ movies”
solely for publicity, the outside world might
well believe that Canada consists of log houses,
rough mining shacks, uncouth lumberjacks and
grimy miners, with mounted police to keep order.

It is possible for Canadians to demand al}
Canadian pictures of their nearest exhibitors,
for the exhibitors are anxious for such requests
and speedily convey them to the producers who
are listening eagerly to learn what the people
want. We are very much a large share of ‘“the
people’” and hence our united requests will bring
the desired results.

added.
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The artistic sense is completely satisfied
by the correctness and simple dignity of its
design—the ear of the musician is charmed
by its tone of singular beauty and power.

For small apartments—or wherever space
is restricted, this beautiful little instrument
adds just the touch of distinction that com-
pletes the home, Although compact it is
musically perfect—gives the full scope and

A PIANO OF INDIVIDUALITY

SELECT for your home a piano providing such
tonal effects as to satisfy even the master

pianist. The player finds real inspiration in the

responsiveness and tone purity of the

NORDHEIMER

MINIATURE UPRIGHT

[
[
'! Write for Design Book “E" showing full range of Nordheimer styles 1
|

( The Nordheimer Piano and Music Company

/ Corner Yonge and Albert Streets, Toronto

volume of tone usually associated only with
fine grands.

The name “Nordheimer." is your best
insurance of value and satisfaction in the
purchase of a piano.

The Miniature Upright sells for $550.00

East of Fort William—Transportatiou cost
to more distant points added.,

Limited L

Dye All Fabrics

In One Dye Bath
Cotton—Wool—Silk—Mixed Goods
Make over last season’s waists and
dresses with Sunset and save the cost
of new goods; a rich, new color a_n'd
they will look smart and fresh—it’s

so easy and costs such a trifle.

Sunset is fast—22 beautiful colors
—gives really wonderful results on
cither light or heavy material.

our dealer for your favor-
s::kczlor, or send us his name 1 C
and fifteen cents and we will
mail you a cake postpaid.
Pink, Scarlet, Cardinal, Wine, Li_ghl Blue, va{
Blue, Light Brown, Dark Brown, Light Gre. n,_Da:‘
Green, Gray, Sand, Heliotrope, Yellow, Mustard,
Old Rose, Old Blue, Orange, Black, Taupe, Purple,
U. S. Olive Drab.

th American Dye Corporation, Ltd.
:::mo, Can,, Dept. E., Mount Vernon, N.Y.

Horlick’s
Malted Milk

Used successfully everywhere nearly % eenhnz
Made under sanitary conditions from
{ milk, with extract of our specially malted grain,
> /| The Food-Drink is prepared by stirring the powder in water,
LD AVELER Infants and Children thrive on it.
50 s g P s i o8| weakest stomach of the Invalid and Aged,
) Invigorating as a Quick Lunch at office or table.

clean, ric|

Agrees with the

And Get

Ask for Hor IiCk’s The Originat
2519

BIG VALUE for 10 Cfs.

6 Songs, words and music; 25 Pic-
tures Pretty Girls;40 Waysto Make
Money; 1 Joke Book; I Book on
Love;1 Magic Book; 1 Book Ietter
Writing; 1 Dream Book and For-
tune Teller; 1 Cook Book; 1 Base
Ball Book, gives rules for games; 1
Toy Maker Book; Language of
Flowers; 1 Morse Telegraph Alpha-

Jbet; 12 Chemical Experiments;

Mag’~ Age Table; Great North Pole

; Game; 100 Conundrums; 8 Puzzles:
12 Games; 30 Verses for Autograph Albums,  All
the above by mail for 10 cts. and 2 cts. lx;ostage.
BOYAL €0., Box 59, South Norwalk, Conn,

JAPANESE ROSE BUSHES
wiei Five for [0cts.

The Wonder of the World -
j9 Rose Bushes with roses on them in3
94 weeks from the time the seed was
planted.It may not seem possible but
¥ we Guarantee it to be so, They. will
BLOOM EVERY TEN WEEKS
Winter or Summer, and when 3years
old will have 5 or 6 hundred roses on
i each bush. Will grow in the house
in thewinteras wellas in the ground in summer.
Roses All The Year Aroun '@ Package of seed
with our guarantee by mail only Ten Cents,
Japan Seed Co. Box 258 South Norwslk, Conn,

. the

The Home Cooking Class

(Continued from page 11)

Careful tests have shown that the
same quantity of food uses up so
much more fat if it is sauted than if
it is immersed in deep fat. It is best
to use plenty of fat—quite enough to
cover whatever is in the frying basket.
or dropped into the pot, because in that
case the food will not need to be turned.
When cooking is contemplated, the fat
can be cleared by dropping in a few
slices of raw potato.which will collect
the particles in the fat and then strain-
ing it off very carefully for use again.
There are very few things that will
leave their flavour in the fat.

4. Roasting.”—As frying may be
termed the favourite American method
of cookery, so is roasting the national
English method. The fine old method
of roasting meats on the spit before the
open fire gave wonderful results but was
too prodigal of fuel to be approved in
these days of coal scarcity. In roasting
meat, the object is the same as in
broiling it—to harden the surface
albumen and so imprison the juices.
This means exposure to great heat just
at first but ‘as soon as the surfaces
are seared, the oven should be cooled
quite considerably, and if even after
that the outer parts of the joint or fowl
seem to be drying or shrivelling too
much, it is advisable to cover them
with a well greased piece of heavy
paper. Any large joints, in fact, or a
large bird, will be the better for this
covering of greased paper. ‘‘The larger
the joint, the more moderate the oven”
is a good general rule to follow. Long,
slow cooking will give the desired result
—a nice casing of hardened albumen
around the outside, with tender inner

fibres and the albumen in the inside
meat just coagulated and no more.

It is a-sign of good meat and good
roasting to lose comparatively little
by shrinkage. It is more difficult
to cook a small joint well than a large
one, as there is greater danger of the

bre becoming hard and separating into
bundles that offer difficulties to masti-
cation, are difficult to digest and lack
flavour and juiciness.

5. Baking.—Roasting and baking
are closely related methods of cookery
and frequently do duty for one another.
An important factor in attaining the
best results in flavour is to keep the
oven scrupulously clean and be sure
that it is well ventilated so that the
flavours of previously cooked foods will
not be imposing themselves upon, those
of the latest dish. Evaporation " is
great in oven cookery, so that for any-
thing that needs moist heat, it is well
to put a dish of water in the oven at the
same time, so that the steam from it
will prevent the drying up and burning
with which' we sometimes have to
contend. The average oven temper-
ature required for baking flour mixtures
is about 360 degrees; for meats, about
300 degrees. The richer the pastry to
be baked, the hotter the oven. should
be. Every cook should possess an oven
thermometer, but if she has not got
one, a slip of writing paper is sometimes
used, the test being as follows:

n a moderate oven—white _baper
turns delicate brown in five minutes.
In a hot oven—white paper turns dark
brown in five minutes.” In a slow oven
—white paper turns slightly brown
around the edges in five minutes.

Pot Luck

(Continued from page 12)

oven. Meanwhile, peel and slice three
small onions, three turnips, three carrots
and about four large potatoes. (A
vegetable slicer such as that shown
below, slicing oranges, is a boon in the
preparing of vegetables for just such
uses). When the meat has simmered
for half an hour, add the vegetables,
1 clove, 1 small chopped green pepper,
a teaspoonful Worcestershire sauce, a
teaspoonful of salt, 14 teaspoonful white
pepper and 15 g bay leaf (no more).
Put the casserole back in the oven—
which should be at moderate heat—
and keep it simmering gently for an
hour and a half longer. If the gravy
needs thickening, add it before serving.

Lancaster Pot-pie is a tremendous
favourite and is made as follows: Slice

two large onions and fry in a couple of
tablespoonfuls of fat until a light brown.
Dredge in a tablespoonful of flour and
when well browned add quart of thin
stock or water and a teaspoonful of
vinegar. Cut two pounds of beef into
pieces, add them and simmer for three
hours. An hour before serving, drop
in some dumplings made with 1 cup
flour (15 pound), 1 teaspoonful baking
powder, 1 teaspoon salt, 14 teaspoon
pepper, some chopped parsley, thyme,
14 an onion, chopped fine, 3 tablespoon-
fuls suet, moistened with enough water
to make right consistency. When the
dumplings have puffed up and are
cooked through, serve with the stew
in the centre of the dish and arrange the
balls around,

Marmalade Now

(Continued from page 12)

very thin strips, Cut up the pulproughly
with a silver knife, being careful to
remove all white fibre possible, Cover
the pips with a little water and leave
them to soak. Weigh the pulp and
peel and put into a large earthenware
crock; pour in an equal weight of water,
cover and allow to stand 24 hours.

Add the liquid from the seeds to
pulp, etc., and boil the whole
until tender, Put away for another
24 hours and on the third day, boil it
up quickly and add 8 pounds of sugar
which has been heated. Stir well until

the sugar is dissolved and boil for 45
minutes, >

Orange Jelly

GR-ATE the peel (removing the white
inner rind) of a dozen oranges and
1 lemon. Cut the pulp up roughly and
place all in a preserving kettle” with
sufficient water to cover. Simmer for
two hours, then put through a fine
sieve. Measure the resulting juices,
return to -kettle and boil for a few
minutes, meantime heating an equal
amount of sugar in the oven, Add
sugar to juice, boil for five or six
minutes, pour into pots and cover.

Transparent Orange Marmalade

ELECT good oranges, cut them into

quarters, remove the pips and tl}e
white fibre. Turn the pulp into a basin
put the peel to steep over night in a
little water, slightly salted. Next day,
boil the peel until tender, in plenty o
water. Shred it very fine and add to
the pulp. Weigh all together and allow
114 pounds of sugar to each pound of
fruit. Boil gently for 20 minutes or
until clear (the fime may vary five
minutes or so). Stir continuously with
a long wooden Spoon, being very careful
not to break the peel. Turn into pots,
but do not cover until cold.

Orange Marmalade No. 2

TO 9 marmalade oranges, allow 2

sweet oranges and 2 lemons. Slice
them all very thinly, remove the seeds,
and soak in a litfle water. Put the
fruit into a deep vessel (a stone or
earthen jar is preferable), add 9 pints
cold water and leave for 24 hours.

Next day, ‘boil until tender, add 9 1bs.
of heated sugar . and boil again until
the marmalade thickens. Pour off

into pots and cover

One Word From Two

RANDER Matthews, prolific writer

of nearly half a century, author of
hundreds of "books, plays, poems essays
and magazine articles, professor of Eng-
lish at Columbia Universityand one of
the leadersin simplified spelling, seems to
be fairly well satisfied with our language,
since he has coined but two words.

Nearly thirty years ago he wrote of
one of his female characters in a novel:
“She is a mistress of illogic.”” Natur-
ally his character had no logic about her
whatever, and Professor Matthews
expressed this whole sentence in seven
letters.

The most unusual thing " in word-
making was the manner in which he
took two perfectly good words, Siamesed
them with a hyphen, and made one

word which will evidently stand for all
time. This word is “shdrt-story-”
This word means more than appears
at first glance. It does not mean merely
a story that is short. He has done some:
thing more with it than add another
word to our vocabulary; he has set off
and characterized a distinct form of
literature. He created this word to
distinguish this particular form of
story which has a beginning, a middle
and an end, a plot, more than one
character and g climax, and yet is,
instead of being a novel, no longer
than a single chapter of most novels.
t means more than an ordinary
rambling tale which happens to be short.
It means the perfect short story, perfect
in form, treatment and construction. ™

N
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Jord
Announcement

Prices effective January 12, 1920

Runabout $ 710
Touring 740
Coupe—fully equipped 1050
Sedan—fullv equippéd 1250

Chassis 675
One-Ton Truck Chassis 750
Prices are f. o. b. Ford, Ontario, and do not

include War Tax

Electric Starting and Lighting Equipment is
supplied on Sedan and Coupe at prices
quoted. On Runabout and Touring this
equipment is optional at an additional cost
of $100.00, exclusive of War Tax. |

Ford Motor Company of Canada, Limited

Ford, Ontario
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The Woman
Nobody Knew!

P TRAINS of syncopa-
| ted music drifted out
into the rapidly filling
lobby of the Hotel
s Regina and careless-
ly enveloped the prospective
diners and idle crowd with
soothing melody.

Little knots of tired business
men fraternized here and there,
their dull monotony of attire
brightened by the colourful
evening dress and smart hats of
various dinner companions. And
in the little conversational lull
that descends even upon pleasure
seekers, a strikingly handsome
woman entered the lobby dressed
with the quiet elegance of good
breeding and attended by a
gentleman in faultless evening
attire. Instinctively masculine
spines stiffened and practised fingers felt of irreproachable ties,

wh}!e individual cigars glowed resentment at temporary neglect.
My word! I didn't know any one woman could be so beautiful,”
remarked Koupg Jimmie Fisk, the son of millions, to his companions.
Who is she?”” “That is ‘The Woman Nobody Knew,’” replied his
friend in real estate, * Interesting little mystery there, my lad. But
whither away so fast?” “To the feast, my friend, where I may
entertain myself with the angel unaware. If you are dining with me,
make haste.”

Seated at a desirable point of vantage, Fiske opened fire.
turn the pages of your mystery tale, friend Thompson.
fair unknown?"

“‘Since the world is your oyster, Jim, I may as well invite you to a
family dinner to-morrow. The attraction is visiting my wife. They
were old school chums,” replied Thompson. “We all lived on the
same old shady street back home."

“But why do you call her ‘The Woman Nobody Knew?’’’
persisted Fiske.

“Two years ago Jessie Carter was so plain and scrawny, a blind
man would have shied at her lack of attraction. Then she suddenly
disaﬁpeared for about three months, and when she came back to the
old home town she was such a beauty nobody knew her. They say
her own mother only recognized her by a childhood scar on the arm,
so folks just naturally called her ‘The Woman Nobody Knew,’
and it's a fact, no mortal man knows how she made the magic change
from a pre-destined, unattractive old maid to the snarer of hearts
like yours, old chap. She came up here to take some sort of position,
I believe,” concluded Thompson.

“Well, I know one position she can have for life,” replied the
entranced Fiske. AR v

“ Now,
Who is the

They say one woman never tells another, but there are exceptions
to all rules. Pretty little Mrs. Thompson chatting with her guest
in the intimacy of wee, small hours and comfortagle negligée, said
coaxingly: ‘‘ Jessie, do be a dear and relieve me of the consuming
curiosity that is wreckin .my life. Since you are going to marry
money and that good-loo <ing young Fiske, you might pass on your
magic secret to me.”” Jessie ran speculative fingers through the nmasses
of glorious hair. ‘‘Possibly you recall what a frightful rump I once
was, Letty,” she remarked. "Her friend’s silence gave assent. * Well,
I knew it better than anyone else, and it was a nightmare of horror to
think I must live and die unloved for want of personal attraction.
I used to look in my glass and hate the unlovely image I saw there.
The happiest day of my life was when I discovered my great secret,
as you call it. {had an aunt llvmﬁ‘a few hundred miles away, so 1
straightway packed the secret and hied myself away to wrestle with
my destiny. You all know that in three months’ tjime nobody knew
me. Do you really want to.know what did it?"’ she asked teasingly.
“You know I do, wicked witch,”” laughed Mrs, Thompson.

“Well, it was so simple, it's almost silly—I read one day that the treasured and cher-

ished beauty secrets of all the famous beauties of history had been carefully traced and
collected into one valuable book called ‘The Woman Beautiful.” Of course I knew
that no matter how beautiful a woman ma}/ be there are certain rules she must follow,
certain recipes she must use, so I just sent for that book and when it came I knew my
troubles were over. Of course there is no royal road to success and it meant application
and hard work, since I had so much less to start with than most gitls, but I had the fear
of Eternal Plainness to urge me on. I worked with the secrets of that book night and
day for three months with the present result, and, while I really do love 1I‘inm Fiske, you
know he never would have seen me as I was two years ago. So now you know all there
is to know, my dear, * % % %

Are you one of those women who long for the secret
ance? Thert is only one obstacle to your gaining the object of your heart’s desire—youy-
self. 1t is your eternal heritage to enhance your natural charms, and what Jessie Carter
accomplished may be done b?' any other woman. There is no age that cannot be made
beautiful, from the silvery softness of the old to the fragrant bloom of youth. Why be
satisfied with impurities of skin, wrinkles of worry and age, crows’feet, a

of a_charming personal appear-

VYT ) r fi i
heart, nerves, lowered vitality and the thousand ills to which the flesh is 1‘,’31‘;? ?r:o:de:: %
ful book of perpetual health is available to you, ‘“The Woman Beautiful,”’ by Ella A, ,7
Fletcher i8 one of the most remarkable books ever published on the deve opment and ¢
preservation of women'’s Jhealth and beauty, It contains treasured beauty secrets,
and recipes of the world’s most famous beauties, among them Sarah Bernhardt's
magic skin louo‘r}, as well as valuable information on the Principles of taste in dress.
With theaid of **The Woman Beautiful’’ you can make your own perfumes, face
powders, toilet creams, healing lotions and shampoos. It will tell you how to
have a beautiful complexion, the secret of luxuriant hair, silky lashes and Continental
brows, the care of the head, [feet and teeth; correct breathing, the secret Publishin
of good health, how to reduce, how to cure headaches, how to be graceful A o
cure for nervousness and a thousand other guides to the splendid, vital, / Company

success-attracting health and beauty of particular wome or ina Av.

This handsomely bound book of 535 pages of invaluab] e Begy v Spad(g’na.

4 b eaid to every Toronto, Ont

woman is_regularly sold at $5.00. Fora limited period you may
secure 'The Woman Beautiful’’ foronly $3.00. It's vaiye toyou / . Gentlemen,— ;
cannot be estimated. You will not part with it for $50.00 when I enclose $1.00 for which
youonce have it. Make up your mind to make your own secret /7 you are to send me a copy
dream of a beautiful woman come true. Fill jn your name of ‘The Woman Beautiful,’
and address on the coupon. Enclose $1.00 and mail to us, 4 by Ela A. Fletcher. Upon
“‘The Woman Beautiful’’ will go forward to yoy atonce receipt of this book I agree to
and you may send us $1.00 each month until the $3.00 A remit $1.00 monthly for the next
has been paid, or if you prefer send us £2. 50 to-day— two months, until the full amount of
payment in full for ‘‘The Woman Beautiful,’> / $3.00 has been paid.

You can be the woman you want

to be—by just mailing this coupon / NAME. ..,
to-day. :
i SADDRRSS s e S e N

- hand side and test the turn.

The Home Dressmaking Class

(Continued from page 14)

eights, so that the gathers may be
easily adjusted in even proportions.

Find the middle of edge to be gathered
and mark by cutting a small notch.
Hold wrong side of material toward you.
Take up two threads of material on the
needle and go over four; or, in other
words, the material taken up on needle
should be one-half of the quantity of
that passed over. When the gathering
is finished, fasten the thread with a
knot. Put a pin through the material
vertically close to the last stitch.
Draw the gathering thread up and wind
it around the pin.

Tucking

TUCK is a fold in a piece of

material or garment; very frequently
it is one of a number laid parallel. It
may be used by way of decoration, or
with the expectation of letting it out
as the garment becomes shorter by
washing or the wearer grows.

Tucks may be made in various sizes
from the smallest or pin tucks to a large
one, say four or five inches deep. When
calculating for tucks bear in mind that
a tuck requires twice its depth, with
once that amount to rest on.

An odd number of tucks rather than
even is to be preferred. A measure or
gauge is necessary to the making of
even tucks. The gauge may be made
in this way. Take the stiff even edge
of paper or cardboard, make a dot the
width of the tuck from the end, then
make another dot the width of the
tuck plus the space below the first dot.
At each dot make a straight cut into
the paper and from that cut an oblique
one,

Hold right side of material toward
you. Place the second cut to the
sewing of the hem, crease by the top
of measure. After creasing  across,
bring the measure back to the right.
Move the
gauge along, and at the same time baste
under the first straight cut.

In making a second tuck, place the
straight cut to the sewing of the first
tuck and proceed as before.

Shirring

HIRRING is a number of rows of

running stitches parallel to each
other. The stitches in shirring are
usually very small and if necessary the
lines may be marked in basting in order
to get exact straight lines.

Embroidery may be sewn on by hand
by rolling edge between the thumb and
first finger and whipping on to the edge
of garment or piece of material,
Another way of sewing on embroidery
is to gather the embroidery with very
small running stitches, place it on the
edge of garment right sides together,
then place a narrow bias band of
material with them, baste them all
together and sew with fine, running
stitches.  This joins the facing, garment
and embroidery together in one seam.
Turn in the bias facing or band to the
garment and hem,

Narrow laces generally have a thread

at the top which may be drawn up as
gathering string. The thread is seldom
strong and must be handled very gently.
Lace is usually sewn on the edge of a
hem by whipping.

Buttonholes

A BUTTONHOLE is made in doub!e

material—sometimes three-ply is
put in for added strength. The size is
determined by the diameter of button
and is worked on the right side of gar-
ment. It is cut a little distance from
the edge.

Hold the folded edge along the first
finger of left hand, baste two little
running stitches on wrong side of
material, pointing needle toward you.
Bring the needle from underneath close
to the folded edge of cloth. Work from
right to left. Put in the needle again
the same distance from edge and
directly in front of its first position.
With the needle halfway through the
cloth and pointed toward you, take the
double thread at the eye of the needle
and throw it under the point of the
needle from right to left. Draw the
thread tight. Work the buttonhole
along in this manner until you reach
the end nearest the fold _of cloth.
Work around the edge until you are
directly opposite the first stitch taken
at this point. Draw the stitches so
that the sides are close together. Make
three stitches on the right side of cloth
at the end of buttonhole the total width
of the stitches on each side of button-
hole. THese are called the bar. Work
over the bar with buttonhole stitches
having the purl towards the buttonhole.
If the buttonhole is large it may be
overcast and barred first and a new
thread taken for the buttonhole stitches.

When sewing on the buttons, it is
advisable to put an extra fold as an
interlining, as this serves to strengthen
the place where the button is sewn on.
Buttons which have no shanks require
to be stemmed. Thisis done by leaving
the threads loose so that the thread may
be wound around them between the
cloth and button, forming a shank.

Applying a Flat Facing

A FACING is a piece or fold, usually

bias, placed on the edge of a gar-
ment to take the place of a hem.
The facing is generally placed on the
wrong side. The garment to be faced
should be placed flat on a cutting board
or table right side up, the facing placed
on so that the right sides of garment
and facing are together, edges meeting
exactly. Baste one-fourth of an inch
below edge, and sew either by machine,
or by hand with a backstitch and one
or two running stitches below the
basting. Fold over on the wrong side
so that the seam comes at the edge, but
does not show on the right side. Place
the garment on the table and baste
through the middle of the facing.
Turn in the other edge of facing about
one-quarter of an inch, baste close to
the edge, and hem or slip stitch. Press
with a moderately hot iron.

An Emergency Shampoo

By JEANNE MARIE DUPONT

1D you ever start to dress for a

dance or a ‘dinner, or a special

occasion, when you wanted to
appear particularly well, and find to
your disgust that you hair looked its
very worst?. This is, unfortunately,
apt to be the case when one arrives at
the end of a railroad journey or a long
automobile ride, and has barely time
to get ready for the festivity, and not
nearly long enough to shampoo the
hair to make it fluffy. In such a
contretemps the fashionable French-
woman invariably comes down-stairs
with her hair beautifully arranged and
looking soft, fluffy and shining. Now,
how does she manage this seeming
impossibility? Very easily—by means
of the emergency shampoo.

With a perfume atomizer you can
give yourself this shampoo in five min-
utes. Pour a little pure alcohol into
the bottom of the atomizer, and if you
want your coiffure to have a faint
delicious odor of violets, add also a
few drops of violet water. Part the
hair here and there loosely with the
comb, and spray the partings lightly.
Be sure to spray the hair about the
brows, in front of the ears and at the
nape of the neck. Let the hair hang
loose until the alcohol has dried out
and then comb it, and you will find it
light and fluffy, but not nearly so wiry
and unmanageable as it is after an
ordinary soap and water shampoo.
Of course, if the hair is very dusty, it

should be brushed to remove as much
dirt as possible before the emergency
shampoo is given.

Some people have an idea that al-
cohol is bad for the hair, and it has
been said that it makes it gray. So
perhaps it might, if it was used every
day; but employed occasionally in this
manner, it does no possible harm, and
even acts as a sort of stimulant to the
roots of the hair. The basis of all hair
tonics is alcohol, and these are often
rubbed in the scalp every day with a
great deal of benefit, and no one ever
heard of a tonic making the hair gray.
The alcohol shampoo can be used on
liiht or dark hair, gray hair, or even
white hair.

You can often make the hair fluffy,
‘put new life in it and strengthen its
growth by proper combing. I do not
mean the necessary combing one always
has to do in arranging the hair, though
it is said that the pulling long hair al-
most always gets in such combing does
much to preserve its thickness, and
that the reason that many men get
bald is because their hair has no such
exercise. When you take down your
hair, comb it from front to back, so
that all parts of the scalp can feel the
teeth of the comb; not hard enough to
scratch, but plenty hard enough to
bring up the circulation. Be .careful
to comb the hair line around the face
in short strokes, as this is the first
place the hair becomes thin.
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How Does Your Boy
[is Hat and
His Shoes ?

Can You Judge Character from Either Extreme?

ear
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TURNING out the toes, placing the hat far back on

lip

I ACK of proper pride allows the whole body
”

the head slightly to one side and drawing the upper
so as to show the teeth, all tell the same story—

enjoyment of admiration, sensitiveness as to what people
think, and ambition to gain honour and reputation.

UMILIATION, and the lack of care for what

people think, both show in the tendency to
draw the hat down-forward, to allow the body to
sag and the feet to toe in. Have you not noticed
the difference in the attitude of the same boy
when being praised or blamed?

™y

to sag and the knees to bend in walking,

As pride makes for reliability in work, one does
not rely upcn the boy with the sp_rung-knoml,
in-toed walk. This walk results in the soles
of the shoes being more worn than the heels,

P

.
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-

on t
ness

P———

T I{E GREATER the degree of amibtion and
confidence the more marked is the wear

he heel of the shoe. Too much sensitives
is shown when the wear is on the outside.

——

PR()PER pride, ambition, self-reliance, thor-
oughness and stability straighten the limbs
The feet are parallel, the heels

in walking.

strike the ground fairly, and the
knees are straight, except when
the raised foot is being moved
forward.

WHEN the sole of the shoe
wears at the toe, as is seen
in the picture of the baby shoe im-
mediately above, it is a sign that
the shoe is too short. A longer
shoe, giving more toe room will
remedy the trouble and be more
comfortable. Watch the shoes of
vour children for this sign and see

that their next shoes are long
enough.
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To insure good health, to
get the most food value
from your meals, and to
save the money you waste
on other less nutritious

foods,

PURITY
FLOUR

for all your baking
and

PURITY
0ATS

for better Porridge

Western Canada Flour Mills Company, Limited
TORONTO~—Head Office

Calgary, Ed Montreal, Ottawa, St. John, Goderich

B hes at Winoi S ¥

DEPARTMENT OF THE NAVAL SERVICE.

Royal Naval College of Canada.

The Royal Naval College is established for the purpose of impart-
ing a complete education in Naval Science.

Graduatesare qualified to enter the Imperial or Canadian Services
as midshipmen. A Naval career is not compulsory however. For
those who do not wish to enter the Navy the course provides a
thorough grounding in applied Science and is accepted as qualifying
for entry as second year students in Canadian Universities.

The scheme of education aims at developing discipline with ability
to obey and take charge, a high sense of honour, both physical and
mental, a good grounding in Science, Engineering, Mathematics,
Navigation, History and Modern Languages, as a basis for general
development of further specialization.

Particulars of entry may be obtained on application to the
Department of the Naval Service, Ottawa.

Pending erection of buildings to replace those destroyed at the
time of the Halifax disaster the Royal Naval College is located at
Esquimalt near Victoria, B.C.

G. J. DESBARATS,
Deputy Minister of the Naval Service.

Unauthorized Publication of this advertisement will not be paid for.
Ottawa, February 3, 1919.
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Yowu Require a Garden {

UL

to Reduce the High Cost of Living

BRUCE’S SEEDS

will do the rest.

They not only grow, but also
produce the largest and best crops.

Free for the asking. Our 128-page catalogue of Seeds,
Plants, Bulbs, Poultry Supplies, Garden Implements,

BRUCES|

etc,, is ready. Write to-day, v
JOHN A. BRUCE & CO. :
Hamilton - Ont. LEAD ALL
Established 70 yeers. 221 QUAUTY

[SEEDS

-
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Skinne’s.
Silks. Satins. Taffetas |

(36 iriches wide)
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“No It’s Not New—This is a
Made-Over Dress”’

“ You remember that dance gown I got last
spring and how often I've worn it ? Well 4t
was Skinner's Silk and the material is still
so good that I thought I'd make it over.
You'd never recognize it, would you ?"

Ask to see
Skinner’'s “404"
All Silk, a soft,
beautiful,pure-
dye fabric, with
a wide range of
colorings. Sold
by all first-class
Drygoodsstores
in Canada.

There are tens of thousands of other women
who do the same as this young lady—with
dresses of Skinner's Silk.

They save money through Skinner wear-
ing quality.

““Look for the name in the Selvage
None genuine without it

WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS
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New York Philadelphia Chicago i J J
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Boston
. Mills, Holyoke, Mass. I

i
Established 1848
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For Dainty Underwear
and Baby’s Dresses

HORROCKSES’

Nainsooks, Cambrics, Madapolams
and Fine India Longcloths,

HORROCKSES’ Nainsooks are very sheer
and dainty fabrics.

HORROCKSES’ Madapolams are a little
heavier than Nainsooks.

HORROCKSES’ India Cloth is heavier again
and is also made of Egyptian Cotton,
HORROCKSES’ Longcloth is a stout, heavy
fabric, made of the best American Cotton.

Ask your favorite store to show you “DIA-
PHALENE"—the new fabric for underwear
and blouses. Tt is cotton with the appearance
and finish of silk,
For information as to the nearest
store where procurable, address
JOHN E. RITCHIE, Canadian Agent
591 St. Czttherine Street West, M eal.
Branches: Toronto and Vancouver.
Manufactured by
HORROCKSES, CREWDSON & CO.,LIMITED

Cotton Spinners and Manufacturers
MANCHESTER, England.
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4 and Bronchitis is curable,
ASTH M A No matter how longstand-
ing or how bad your case

a . o-day for Free trial treatment
g} t)i’zebalorlsg':%rtﬂy doyuble Remedy. No burn-
ing. Don't hesitate. Send to:-

W. K. BUCKLEY
Manufacturing Chemist

/ 93-95-97 Dundas Street, East, Toronto

Mends Pots &Pans
Cooking Is, Graniteware, Al-
uminum, Enamelledware, Tin, Cop-

per, Brass, Iron, etc. Easy to use, no

tools required. ready for use inl/2
minutes. Savesﬂ %ot for ﬂﬁonﬂce.l::’. .‘l:
ts at your Dealer, or postp

'fleo':-l’eel?- D-Co.. Box 2024, Montreal

She spoke in a tone of deep emotion,
and Letitia saw that her eyes were dim
with tears.

“Mother, mother!’ remonstrated
Arthur. “You really mustn’t lecture
Letitia on our family—she’ll be bored
to death!”

““What else can I talk about?’” his
mother asked quite simply.

“Oh, anything! Show her your
treasures.” He turned to Letitia.
““Mother has a secondary passion; it is
for china and old plate. When she
isn't fussing about me she is gloating
over a small but rather unique collec-
tion we have here. You may have
heard of the Hope-Gordon collection.
It is really rather celebrated.”

“I should love to see it,” said Letitia.
She had no interest in such things, but
she wanted to be alone with Arthur’s
mother; to affect an enthusiasm which
she lacked.seemed likely to result in
Arthur’s taking himself off.

It did so—the master of Hope Court
did not follow the ladies into the long
room lined with cases which served as
a museum. Here Mrs. Hope-Gordon
began what promised to be a somewhat
lengthy discourse on the various articles
of virtue, but Letitia, a trifle pale, but
(})‘therwnse outwardly calm, interrupted

er. ¥

““Mrs. Hope-Gordon, why did you
not send the carriage to meet us?’’ she
asked. ‘“Why did you refuse to see
me until Arthur made you?”’

HE WOMAN addressed stood

fixedly gazing into the case before
her. If she contemplated a reply she
had not attempted to make any before
the actress spoke again.

“You acted deliberately, wishing to
irritate me into making a scene?"”’

w4

“That I might reveal myself to
who would have his eyes
opened before it was too late?’’

“You are clever.”

“I am not what you expected?’’

““Oh, no, quite the reverse!’

“And yet you would not have me
marry Arthur?”

*I think only of his happiness, and
I do not think marriage with you would
make for that.”

“You are sure of your motives in
the matter—sure that my origin has
nothing to do with your dislike?"’

“Don’t call it that, my dear! I do
not dislike you; if 1 did it would not
weigh with me. 1 consider only his
:\gpp'i’ncss. Your origin will weigh with
him.

“You mean he is a snob? "

“That is a term very little under-
stood in circles like ours.”

“But surely this is absurd! He has
asked me to marry him. If he were a
snob, if he cared whether I was born—""

“You do not understand the Hope-
Gordon temperament. It is easily over-
balanced—for a time. Afterwards,
when the balance is righted, there is
suffering—acute suffering.”

“But I love him. When that time
comes I will go away. I will suffer out
of his sight—he shalil not see.”

“‘Suffering is never borne alone, even
if you would wish it so. He would
discover his error, and it would spell
misery. I do-not mean that he would
show it, for he would not. . The Hope-
Gordons believe in blood; with them it
is an instinct to exaggerate its value.
Call it snobbism if you choose.”

“Mrs. Hope-Gordon, you make me
angry, or you make me wish to laugh—
I don’t know which. I love a man
passionately—with my whole being—
and you tell me to forego my happiness
because he is a snob! It is irresistibly
comic. How can you seriously raise such
a trivial obstacle?””

“My dear, it is not trivial.
you love him—I saw it the moment my

" eyes fell upon you, and my heart went

out to you then. It made my task the
more painful because I knew what it
would mean to you. Listen! Arthur
is the exact replica of his father.
Arthur’s father married me—a school.
mistress with no ‘blood,’ nothing but a
passionate love for the man whose wife
I became. And what was the result?
Life-long misery for both of us after
the first year of our marriage. Gordon
Hope-Gordon was a good man, and I
do not blame him for my misery any
more than I hold mysel; responsible
for his. But I should blame myself
if history repeated itsclf. ' I know the
Hope-Gordons, and I know they are

Letitia’s

(Continued from page 8)

I know'

the last men who should marry beneath
them.”

“But Arthur dotes on you; you must
have killed the snobbish instincts in
him.”’

“For Arthur's benefit an ancestry
for me was concocted—it was one of
his father’s last acts to ensure that his
son should never know, and know he
never must!”’

Something in Letitia’s brain seemed
suddenly to snap—she had a feeling that
the shadowy outline of some Nemesis
which she had long felt to be about her
had revealed itself to ocular observation.

“You wish me to go away," she said,
breathing quickly, “but I shall not—
I am his—I cannot go out of his life
like an inanimate clod.” |

The other sighed despairingly.

"It would be better so,” she said.

“He loves you—you have such power
over him. It is always you and your
opinions that weigh with him. You
have no heart? Are you going to put
all this in the balance against me?"’

. Yes, until you are married. Know-
ing what I do, I have no choice. He 1s
my son; though he knows it not, he is
calling to me out of the wilderness now

—calling that I may save him from his
father’s fate.” !

““Mother—motHer!"’

Arthur’s voice came to them suddenly
from the hall. 1In the semi-darkness of
thq room in which they stood the sound
of it was eerie, uncanny, inspiring them
with vague, unknown fears.

“Come,” said Mrs, Hope-Gordon
quietly, “let us go to him!" 4

SOMEWHERE a clock had struck
twice. Letitia stood quite still and
listened. Could it really be two o’clock?
Had she been tramping her room back-
wards and forwards, backwards and
forwards, for nearly five hours? It
seemed scarcely credible, and yet she
was terribly tired. Why had she not
gone to bed and slept as usual? Was it
because she felt she could not sleep—
because Arthur—Oh, no, no! She
remembered now. As she uncoiled her
masses of black hair before the looking-
lass, the strange desireto play “Ophelia”
ad returned. It had suited her mood
to be perfectly weak. She had twined
the flowers which she had found upon
.the dressing-table into a coronet, placed
it on her head, and gone, with an odd
zest, through the part which she would
never play in public, Nobody would
ever know, so there could be no harm
In it.  Arthur would have thought it
mad, but Arthur was a Hope-Gordon—
no Hope.-Gor(lon could ever understan
her craving for that mad woman’s role.

It was strange how she lost conscious-
ness in her performance. After the
first few words she remembered nothing,
yet she must have repeated the whole
over and over again. And now it was
two o'clock, and people were stirring
in other parts of the house. Were they,
or was her brain playing her tricks as
the result of the strain which she had
put upon it? Certainly her head was
hot and buzzing, byt that would not
account for what she heard—for those
half—stlﬂegl moans that came to her
from behind the door. Tt was all very
odd and needed inve_.stigation.

No ‘thought of “fear entered her
already overwrought mind as she took
up the lamp, crossed to the door, and
opened it. Then as the light of the
lamp lit up the landing and revealed
Mrs. Hope-Gordon’s bent figure at the
top of the great staircase, Letitia joined
her swiftly and looked anxiously into

er face.

“Are you ill?" she asked
The older woman did not look up-
She was craning her neck over the
balustrade, listening apparently to the
sound of movement that came from
below.

“My dear, they are
treasures!”’

“Do you
the souse? g i

“Yes, yes! Can’t you hear? Listen!
Oh, why have I livedyto see this? The
treasures of the Hope-Gordons—they
are going and can never be replaced!

“But they need not go. We have
heard in time, There are men in thﬁ
house, and we must warnthem quickly.

{@liere are no .mea except. Arthur.
I never allow men to_sleep in the
house. There is an alarm-bell in the
dining-room—that would bring ‘help
from the lodge, but how can we get to
it? "My dear, 1T at so frightened.

- taking my
she whispered despairingly-
mean there are thieves in



He will go

“But there is Arthur!
down!”’
. ‘I should not think of telling him—
it would be dangerous.”

“Then I will tell him.”’

“You mustn’t! I would not have him

go—I would not have him go!”

HE HAD turned and faced Letitia.

Something in her expression made
the girl start back: and brought the
colour suddenly to her pallid brow.

“You have told him!"’ she said.

For the space of a few seconds the
women exchanged a searching glance,
then with something like a sob Mrs
Hope-Gordon — the quintessence of
Hope-Gordonism, she who had sub-
merged her being over long years in a
cult in which she had come to believe
with a consuming intensity—lowered
her eyes.

“You have told him, and he is—a
coward!”’ ’ %

Letitia’s words were cold, dispassion-
ate, but the little choking laugh that
followed them was charged with agony
—the agony of the woman who has lost
her faith.

At the sound of it Mrs. Hope-Gordon
turned and looked at her with a trace
of apprehension, and as she did so, her
face clouded suddenly. .

“My dear,” she murmured soothing-
ly, “you are ill. You must go back and
rest.  And—and what have you been
doing? Flowers in your hair—a coronet

of flowers! Don’t let Arthur see you
like that! He—anyone—would think
you were mad! Oh, where are you
going? "’

Letitia, holding the lamp high over
her head, had turned and glided softly
to the top of the staircase.

Somewhere from below came the
sound of a door being stealthily
opened, and immediately the actress
took it as a cue. Her eyes, the wild
abandon of her beautiful hair, the
regularity of her movements as she
slowly began to descend the s_talrs,.all
expressed a mind clouded by insanity.
If anything realistic of horror was
lacking to the performance, she supplied
it by the emission of a little wild mirth-
less laugh.

““He is dead and gone, lady—
He is dead and gone;

At his head a grass-green turf,
At his heels a stone!”

She chanted the words in a mono-
tone which would have been effective
in the glare of the footlights; here, with
the assistance of a na;urally eerie
setting, it was startling in its weirdness.

“And will he not come again?
And will he not come again?
No, no, he is dead!
Go to thy death-bed.
He never will come again!”

She was halfway down the staircase
now, and not by so much as the tremor
of an eyelid did her aspect change as
the light of the lamp revealed the
waiting figure at the foot.

““His beard as white as snow,
All flaxen was his poll;
He is gone, he is gone,
And we chase away moan:
God ha' mercy on his soul!”

HE HAD come now within a yard

of the man—had she stretched out
an arm she might have touched his
revolver, the aim of which had changed
with every step of her descent—and for
the first time she paused—paused and
leaned forward eagerly, peering over
the revolver and into his eyes. Slowly
her lips and eyes relaxed into a smile
as though she had vaguely realized his
presence there, but was even yet
uncertain.

“‘I hope all will be well!"” she said
dully, then stood upright and laughed
hysterically, clutching with her left
hand at the white folds of her night-
gown.

For an instant the man regarded her
fixedly; then he dropped the hand which
held the revolver and an odd expression
half amazement, half fear, crept into

“‘There's fennel for you, and colum-
bines; there’s rue for you, and here’s
some for me!""”’

Her words fell on his ears like music.

“Quite mad!” he said, and smiled
contentedly. It was odd that in all
their carefully-prepared scheming the
burglars had no inkling that the house
contained an occupant of this sort.
She might have spoilt the whole thing.”
He had undertaken a task that seemed
easier than packing silver and china
into sacks—but he had never anticipated
encountering a dangerous lunatic with
a lamp. He realized the danger of
letting her pass him, but there was
none, at least not sufficient to justify
him in disturbing the others by a
warning. It would waste time, and
time was valuable. Another half-hour
and all would be well He smiled
grimly as he thought of the system which
involved keeping all the able-bodied
men of the establishment in a lodge
two hundred yards away from that
valuable collection. But for that he
and his ‘“‘pals” would never have
attempted such a ‘“cinch.”

He wondered what that woman was
up to. She seemed very quiet. He
did trust—but, no, that was absurd,
she was quite mad!

At that moment his doubts were
solved in an unmistakable way. In
the darkness his muscles stiffened
suddenly and he uttered a stifled cry.
The alarm-bell was sounding a warning
that could be heard miles away!

2 LETITIA——Letitia!"

The sound of Arthur’s voice came
back to him through the night air, but
no answering cry came along with it.
He halted, irresolute, listening and
peering through the gloom, but a mo-
ment later he leaped forward at a
desperate pace, for some distance ahead
he had caught a glimpse of a white
figure gliding swiftly in the direction

of the pool.

“Letitia, stop! Oh, for Heaven’s
sake, stop!” He was breathless and
could say no more.

On the very brink of the pool the
woman paused and looked aroundat him.

“] must finish my part. Ophelia
drowned herself at the end, you know.”

She spoke with the dead calm that
not .infrequently hides the deepest
emotion.

“Ophelia be hanged!” he snapped.
“Oh, of course, I know it's been
splendid! You've saved the Hope-
Gordon collection, but what’s the use
of anything Hope-Gordon without you?
What's the use of anything at all without
you?"

He had crept closer as he spoke and
suddenly he grasped her by the arm
and drew her back.

“Why did you do it?"’ he continued.
“Why didn’t you or mother come and
waken me? It was perfectly idiotic!
But it was fine—both clever and brave!
Heaven knows, I loved you before, but
now——""

“You slept through it all?”’

“Like a log! .It's taken me until
now to get out of mother what really
happened. And furious I was! 1 left
her in tears. I'm afraid I was rather
rough with the poor old thing, but,
really, darling, it was too much! She
actually confessed to letting you do
what you did rather than allow me to
run the risk of being shot!”

“Let us forget all about this wretched
night."”

“T don’t know—I don’t know!
Funny how you think of things at times
like this. Do you know, darling, as I
followed you down here it came to me
—seems a rum thing to say—it came
to me that I'd neglected you. Not
exactly that, eit}_\er. Rather that I had
not held you high enough—almost as
if you have played second fiddle to
mother in my affairs. Of course after
to-night that must end. There must
be a limit even to the cult of Hope-
Gordonism.”

Letitia gave a little cough, when he
suddenly realised the seriousness of her
position.

‘I say,” he gasped, ‘‘ this is ridiculous.
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A nightgown and nothing on your feet!
Out here at this time of night! You
must be nearly dead with cold! Come

his eyes.

Letitia’s attitude changed suddenly.
She raised the lamp upwards and :
backwards as though she would throw o, let us run. It will warm you up!”
it in his face. When she spoke her tone In his anxiety for her he would
was high-pitched and commanding. have started at once, but she held him

‘“‘Come my coach!””” Then softly she back. She was not conscious of cold—
added, “‘Good-night, ladies; good night, ~she was no longer conscious of anything
sweet ladies; good-night, good-night!” save that her mind was perfectly at

With a cry of horror the man retreated  rest. As she looked up at him shyly
a few yards, and instantly the actress hesawa light in her eyes which he had
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slipping between him and the balus-
trades, crossed the hall and vanished
through an open doorway.

never seen there before.
““Arthur,” she said, ‘“‘aren’'t you—
aren’t you going to kiss me?"’
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NCE upon a time there lived, by the River

in the Land of Fudge, a Clever Fox, who

had for his servants six Big Bears.
Three of the Bears were Black Bears, and three
were Brown Bears, and the story has already
been told of how the Six Bears became the Servants
of the Clever Fox. And the names of the Three
Black Bears were Temper, Hasle and Ambition,
and the mames of the Three Brown Bears were
Patience, Caution and Contentment.

OR A WHILE all went well in the House
of the Clever Fox. As he had had no one
to look after him for a long time, there was

a lot of work to be done, and every one of the
Bears was as busy as a Bee. As they were busy
they were fairly happy. But as time went on
the work grew less and less, because there were
so many to do it and the Bears once more
began to think of the old days when they used
to come out every morning to the bank of the
River and tell the world how clever they were.
And so the Black Bears and the Brown Bears
began to quarrel and fight together.

Now the Clever Fox soon found out that these
things were happening, so he divided the Bears
into three pairs, a Black Bear and a Brown
Bear in each pair, but even this did not make
very much difference.

Now it happened that in an upper room of
Mr. Fox's house was a window. which did not

fit very well, so that the rain used to come in
at the top of it. So Mr. Fox sent two of the
Bears to replace the window, and while they
were doing it he sat in the room below, very
busy indeed, planning a box with a door in it
which would open from the outside but not
from the inside. This door was just big enough for
a rabbit to go through! 1 wonder what Mr. Fox
had in mind. We shall never know, because
he never finished making that box.

Upstairs the two Bears went to work. First
they got a step-ladder and set it up by the
window. Then they had a little argument as
to which of them should go up the ladder.
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They both wanted tc go up, but there was only
room for one, so finally it was decided that the
Black Bear should climb the ladder, while the
Brown Bear held it firm. Now the ladder was
not very strong, and Mr. Black Bear was very
heavy, so the further Mr. Bear went up the
more the ladder began to bend and crack with
his weight. ‘Be careful,”” said Mr.
Bear, ‘“do not go any higher, you are quite high
enough to reach the top.” But the Black Bear
was not satisfied. ‘‘Do you think I am afraid
of falling?” he asked. ‘I can go up a little
further yet,” said he. And up he went another
step. Suddenly, there

It was a step too far!

was a loud crack, the poor over-loaded step-
ladder broke right in half, and down came Mr,
Black Bear with a CRASH ! The floor was not
very strong, as Mr. Fox's house had not been
built for Bears, so Mr. Black Bear went bang
right through the floor into the room below,
where he fell plump on the top of Mr. Fox, who
was working there.

CRASH! BANG! there was poor Mr. Fox
underneath, with several bones broken.
the Bears pulled him out he was so badly crushed
that he had to go right to bed and stay there
for weeks.

“When the cat's away the mice will play,”
and when Mr. Fox was ill in bed, the Bears
had things their own way. They did repair
the house, and they still worked, but they did
not work well, and by the time Mr. Fox was
better again, they were not on speaking terms
with each other.

MR. FOX thought the matter over, and

‘decided that he would have to send away
three of the Bears, but which three should it bep
Even the cleverest people make mistakes some-
times, and Mr. Fox made a big mistake when he
decided to send away the Brown Bears from
his house. Instead of being a Clever Fox, he
became a Foolish Fox, a wvery Foolish Fox.

. Instead of making peace between the Bears, he

sent the poor Brown Bears away, and kept the
Black Bears with him.

Now it happened that as soon as the Black
Bears were alone they missed the Brown Bears
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very much. They had got so used to quarrelling
with them that they did not know how to get
alf)ng without them. They just had to fight
with someone, and now that the Brown Bears
were gone they began to give Mr. Fox all kinds
of trouble. They would not do anything he
told them, and things got so bad at last that
poor Mr. Fox had to get his own meals in the
kltchen‘, while the three Black Bears had their
meals in the dining room, and used Mr. Fox’'s
best china (and broke a lot of it, too).

Ther.\ one day the Black Bears called Mr. Fox,
and said to him: “ You will now be our servant,
and clean our shoes and carry our water from
the we'!l, or we will turn you out of your own
house.” So poor Mr., Fox, who did not want
to be turned out, had to agree to their terms
and became their servant.

And this is the story of how the Clever Fox

became a Foolish Fox
» and th
became his Masters. e Black Bears

N() W you really must understand and remember
; that the names of the three Black Bears were
Temper, Haste and Ambition, and the names of
the three Brown Bears were

Caution
and Contentment.

Patience,

C(;uliltm told Ambition not to climp too high
on the ladder, but Ambition cls il ha
% mbed ,
and wrecked the house. e
A'nd because the owner of the house, being
Soolish, did nat'make peace between the six, but
sent away Patience, Caution and Contentment,
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it happened that Temper,

became too strong for him
Servant. :

Haste and Ambition
and made him their
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MacKurd

(Continued from page I)

“Now with regard to the position
of cashier,” said the banker. ‘I have
not complete control of this bank, as
you will easily realize. There are
partners—fellow directors—to consult,
and an immediate decision is impossible.
You ‘understand my position? --But I
may tell you at once, Major MacKurd,
that your proposal impresses me very
much and I shall'lose no time in going
into the matter. Is that satisfactory
to you?”’

The V.C. smiled. )

“Why, naturally. There’s no hurry.’
: expect to write to you almost
immediately—and I may go so far as
to say that I hope to be able in any case
to make you a proposal. I shall need
your: address, of course.”

MacKurd, V.C., gave it—a West-end
hotel. He was quite ‘‘loose,” he said—
campin’ just anywhere.” ]

. ““And I should be very glad, Major,
if you can find time to lunch with me
to-day.”

‘“Pleasure, sir.”

‘*Shall we say one o’clock?”’ 3

“Couldn’t be better. I'll drop in
or you at one, sir. I've got a bit o
shopping to do and it will fit in beauti-
fully, what?"”’

So it was settled. S5

Sir David accompanied his visitor to
the big doors of the bank—and that
was an event which the staff discussed
throughout the luncheon hour.

‘““He said he had a proposal to make
to the owner of the bank,” mused Mr.
Wilson, the chief clerk. *‘It must have
been a proposal of the very greatest
importance — something unique, I
ancy.”

And that was true—though it was
not the kind of uniqueness which Mr.
Wilson meant. :

The old Chief Clerk realized that
when presently Sir David sent for him.

“You are pretty good at deciphering
hand-writing, 1 believe, Wilson,” said
the banker.

The Chief Clerk, an old ally and
henchman of Sir David, smiled a little.

“Ishould be, Sir David,” he admitted.

““Can you read me the line in that
letter which is marked with a red cross?
He passed a letter, folded very narrow
so that only a few lines were .vxsnble. .

“It is Mr. David's writing,” said
Wilson, and read aloud:— A

““‘His name is’—ah! poor Mr. David
wrote this in a hurry, sir—h'm——
Mr. Wilson stared at the sentence
intently for a moment, then decided.

“‘His name is Claskind'—yes, un-
doubtedly ‘Claskind.’” An unusual
name, sir.”

Mr. Wilson handed back the letter.

“Thank you, Wilson, ‘Claskind’—
ves. I had decided on ‘Claskind
myself.”’

Sir David turned to his writing-table
again and the Chief Clerk went out
quietly.

Then Sir David unfolded the letter
again and read it throughout—and
reread it.

Presently he took a pen and a clean
sheet of paper and wrote busily, con-
stantly referring to the letter spread
out before him. At the end of a quarter
of an hour he had written the words
‘Claskind’ and ‘MacKurd' dozens of
times in as many different handwritings
as he could accomplish. He surveye
his work for a few seconds, then shook
his head ruefully. o

“Ah, Davie, boy,” he said, “is it
‘Claskind’? or have you made ‘Claskind
out of ‘MacKurd'? It seems impossible,
but out there—as you say——'" He
turned to the end of the letter and read
aloud:—

“Forgive the scrawl, father, but I'm

writing with shells joggling my elbow,
S0 to speak—Jerry’s evening strate—
and time’s short."”

The banker muttered the last words
softly. .

*““Time’s short’.”

The old man stiffened abruptly,
compressed his lips, put all away, an
stared blankly before him, thinking.

At last he rose.

ST impossible to make him a

cashier—although he’s ‘rather a
dab at arithmetic’.”” A faint smile
twitched his lips. ‘““We can’t have
unknown quantities of notes sleeping
out of the bank at any odd moment the
fit takes him. It’s impossible. And
yet I have an instinct that he’s the man
W}}O saved Davie from that terrible
thing. I shall do something for him—
whether my instinct is right or wrong.
That, at least.”

. deep down in

His lips twitched again as he thought
of Major MacKurd’s airy proposal.

But as he took his hat his face grew
very serious, for his mind harked back
yet once more to Davie’s letter—to the
few phrases that were burnt in on the
father's mind.

“He saved me from myself, father.
I was in a blue funk—in another
minute my nerve would have gone and
I should have bolted. My God, think
of it, father!—bolted—in front of my
own men. He came like an angel from
heaven—I mean that absolutely—as
cool, as steady,- as self-possessed as
steel. How I envied him. He spotted
my trouble in a flash. ‘It’s pretty hard
when it gets a claw into you, eh?’ he
said. ‘I was that way at Ypres. Most
fellows are—once—you know." We
talked for a few minutes and presently
I went right—with a click—as swiftly
as a camera shutter. The relief of it!
I was no longer afraid, father. I could
have kissed his boots. He saw it and
he laughed a little and nodded. ‘It’s

gone?’ he said. ‘Quite,’ I said. T shall
never be able to repay you.” But he
laughed and shook hands. ‘My dear

chap, it’s nothing! I had my dose at
Ypres. [I'll be moving.’ And soon
after we went ‘over,’ and I was as right
as rain. His name was Claskind—
and I owe him far more than my life—
far more, father——" ;

Yes, it was burnt in on Sir David’s
mind, all that letter. And somewhere
his heart there was
established a wonderful instinct—devel-
oping momentarily to a conviction—
that the hastily-scrawled ‘‘Claskind”
stood for “MacKurd."”

The clock struck one while Sir David
pondered the thing, slowly pacing his
room—one, two and three o'clock,
but Major MacKurd, V.C., did not
return.

“It is the ‘Buzz’—he’s forgotten the
appointment,” said the banker, rigor-
ously controlling himself. It was the
bitterest disappointment he had ever
known.

“] was wrong to let him go—in that
state. The folly of it!”’

He touched a bell and ordered his

car.

But MacKurd, V.C., was not at his
hotel, and nobody there appeared to
know when he would return.

Sir David went back to his bank and
wrote a letter. The clock struck four
as he signed it.

Then he went to lunch-—what time
MacKurd, V.C., drifted to quiet har-
bourage in an ornate West-end chemin-
de-fer den, started on his second bottle
of champagne, and broke into the third
hundred pounds of his financial reserve.
The Buzz was rather bad that day,
and he had an idea that a little cham-
pagne and a little relaxation were good
for it.

The other matter, his City enterprise,
had quite slipped his mind.

UT at eleven o'clock the next

morning MacKurd, V.C., opened
and read the following letter from Sir
David Glende:—

“1 have thought a great deal about
your proposal, and I am very glad
to be able to say that I have a plan
to propose which, I think, will render
it unnecessary for you to go through
the drudgery of a cashier’'s work at
this bank, in order to acquire financial
experience. For some time past I
have found myself increasingly in
need of another private secretary at
my home, and I am very glad

indeed to be able to invite your*

acceptance of the position. The
actual work will not be excessive, but
it will, as my arrangements for the
future develop, become more and
more important and confidential.
The salary I suggest is one thousand
pounds a year, and I must stipulate
that you live at my house. I can
promise, I think, that you will have,
in this position, opportunities of
acquiring an experience of finance,
which might not be easily available
to you in any other position.

“1 trust, my dear Major MacKurd,
to have the pleasure of receiving
your acceptance verbally from you,
and hope that you will find it con-
venient to call and see me at the bank
to-day. ;

“Yours very sincerely,
“Davip Ross GLENDE.”
MacKurd put the letter down and
surveyed the smoke of his cigarette
as it curled ceilingwards.
(Continued on page 40)
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Teach the Priceless
Vinolia Habit

Grant your children the boon of learning
to keep their teeth lustrous, white and
free from the influences that make for
decay. They do it willingly, gladly, with
the pleasing

ROYAL VINOLIA
TOOTH PASTE

Its taste is pleasant—it is a scientifically
devised combination of cleansing and anti-
septic agents that makes for health and
good digestion, because it keeps the mouth
clean and wholesome.
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Royal Vinolia Tooth Powder gives the
same excellent results. All druggists
and stores sell them .

VINOLIA COMPANY

London TORONTO

LIMITED

\J .
SOAP MAKERS TOH.M.THE KING Paris 221
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= Cosy Day and Night Wear
For All The Family

can be easily and economically made at home with
the aid of paper patterns supplied with

LAWRIE & SMITHS
REAL SCOTCH WINCEY

§ Fast in colour and practically unshrinkable ; light, yet
N
N
\

=

cosy, Real Scotch Wincey will stand the vissicitudes
of the wash tub better than any other fabric-retaining
N its beautiful appearance and giving satisfaction to the
§ end. o e

§ I’ a pleasing range of white, self colours and fashion-
3\\; able striped effects, equally suitable for Ladies’ and
§ Childrens’ Slumber-Wear Night Dresses, Ladies’ Un-
§ derwear, Men's Pyjamas, Shirts, etc.; Babies Frocks,
% Childrens” Dresses, Ladies Blouses, and all articles
§ that go frequently to the wash.

N

3 N

SLOLUTUHERIN @ :

N Scotch Tartape, Tweeds, Voiles, Muslins, Zephyrs

19038, N and Ginghanis. Lawrie & Smiths range cannot be

equalled for tastefullness, quality, and durability
Patterns on request. -

LAWRIE & SMITH (Dept. Y)

@® Real Scotch Wincey House, AYR, Scotland

Prices from 2/- per yard. Send for Patterns

No. .
Patterns of this &
Suit FREE. &

N
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A “Nugget” Outfit makes shoe shining
a few moments’ clean, comfortable oc-
cupation. A brush, a polisher and a
tin of “Nugget” in a lacquered metal
or neat cardboard box. :

Ve
‘NUGGET"
Boy says:

You can get “‘Nuggel’' in Black, Tan, Toney
Red and Dark Brown at all good stores. *
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You Don’t Need Money

OU don’t need money to pay for these splendid gifts. Your spare time will pay for them.

Never, in the history ¢ the world has time been so valuable—worth so much as it

is now. Every hour of your spare time is worth at least $2.00 to you in its earning
possibilities.

To buy the beautiful gifts shown on this page, you don’t spend your money—you spend
only your time, for you can earn any one of these gifts by devoting a few hours of your
spare time among your friends, showing them EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD and getting
their subscriptions for this splendid Canadian magazine.

Real Carara Marble Statue

This dainty piece of statuary has been made from genuin®
Carara Marble dust, from the same quarries as those used by
the early Romans centuries ago. These quarries have alwayvs
vielded the finest marble in the world—the marble used for
the costliest of statues. It is a fine clear white and weighs

heavily. The siibject is an exact replica of the original by a
famous sculptor.
drawing room.

Given for securing only two subscriptions to EVERYWOMAN'S
WORLD at $2.00 per year or four six-month subscriptions at
$1.00 each, or one subscription for one year at $2,00 and
75¢ cash.

This statue is a furnishing de luxe for any

Real Gillette Safety Razor

Real Gillette Safety Razor. This is a genuine Gillette Safety Razor that every man
who shaves wants and appreciates. "

The Gillette Razor is without a doubt the -
best safety razor made, because it is con-
structed on absolutely scientific principles,
and it is the strongest made. Any man,
whether his beard is tough or soft uses the
Gillette with the utmost comfort. This set
is packed in a nice leatherette case and a
half dozen of the famous Gillette Safety
Blades come with the Set.

Given for securing only six annual sub-
scriptions to EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, at
$2.00 each, or 12 six-month subscriptions
at $1.00 each, or one yearly subscription at
$2.00 and $3.85 cash.

™ MAC.'N'II?;E:[-.ZNT;;
17-Piece Manicure Set

An exquisite prize is this 17-piece Mani-
cure Set. Each piece has the popular
French Ivory handle and is strongly con-
structed. Everything needed to keep the
nails in good shape is in it. The set is con-
tained within a leatherette roll that fits
handily in a bureau drawer or travelling
bag. Every woman needs and appreciates
a set ag complete and beautiful as thisone,
or if she travels, it is one of the handiest,
most compact companions that she could
take along with her. Many of EvEry-
wOMAN'S WORLD employees received this
beautiful gift as a Christmas present last
Chritmas,

Given for securing only 8 annual sub-
scriptions at $2.00 or 16 six-month sub-
scriptions at $1.00 cach, or for one yearly
subscription at $2.00 and $5.00 cash.

26-Piece Set

Without one penny of
cost to you, this hand-
some cabinet of Rogers
Silverware may add its
rich appearance to your
home. ;

This charming et is boxed ina
strong mahoganized wood case
lined with a wonderful satin with
fancy embossed mounts. The set
complete congists of six solid mod«
elled handle dessert knives, six des=-
sert forks, six dessert spoons, butter
knife and sugar shell. Each piece
of this popular Revere pattern is
stamped ‘'1881 (R) Rogers A1"
(design patented). 7

The name of fine silver is
always associated with the
house of Rogers,
the undisputed sil-
ware manufactu-
rers of the world for
nearly a century.

Every up-to-date
housewife not only
wants but needs
this handsome
and serviceable
set of silver.
1t is a life-
time pos-
session,
to be
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of Rogers Silverware

tions at $1.00
each, or one
vearly subscrip-
tion at $2.00 and
$12.00 cash,

This same set
will be given withcut the
cage for securing only nine
yearly subscriptions at
$2.00 each.

Any of the beautiful premiumsyou
earn will be sent to you promptly,
all charges prepaid by us.

All subscription orders must be

accompanied by money, register-
ed letter, or money order.
Write the names and addresses of
subscribers plainly on a sheet of
white paper, or if you wish, you may send
to us for the official subscription order forms
issued by EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD. Renewals
count same ag new subscriptions.

Address :
Everywoman’s World, Dept. 2, 259 Spadina Ave., Toronto

handed down
with pride from
mothertodaughter

Given for securing only 12
vearly subscriptions at $2.00
each or 24 six-month subscrip-

e 1
Everymother's onthly
Service Club
o~ e U

Save Babies from Res
Diseases

(For Membership Coupon see page 42)

Conducted by One of Canada’s Foremost

Child Specialists

piratory

You Can Do This by Making the Baby Strong and
by Protecting Him from Disease

REAT strides have been made in

recent years in the reduction of

infant mortality. This has been
accomplished in the main by extensive
propaganda along the lines of proper
infant dietetics. For example, in the
City of Toronto, during the summer
months in 1913, there were 470 deaths
under two years of age due to summer
diarrhcea. About this time an active
campaign was inaugurated through the
Department of Child Hygiene for the
better care of babies. Infant and child
welfare clinics were established through-
out the city to teach mothers how to
keep the babies well by using proper
feedings, etc. At the same time,
pasteurization of milk was made com-
pulsory by the Board of
Health. Good milk was
given the mother and she
was instructed how to use it.
At the Hospital for Sick
Children, a milk, called pro-
tein milk, was prepared par-
ticularly to be used in cases
of summer diarrhcea. The
result of these efforts was
soon scen in the reduction of
infant death rate. In 1915,
the deaths were reduced to
compared with 479 in 1913,

149 as
In 1917,
there were only 96, and in the past
summer the remarkably low figure of

84 was reached. This shows what has
been done along the feeding line, and
been put down in detail to emphasize
by contrast one branch of disease in
which as yet very little advance has
been made towards the reduction of
infant mortality—namely, the so-called
respiratory diseases, such as broncho-
pneumonia and so forth.

It is to this aspect of child welfare
the writer wishes to refer in this article.

A well-known authority, in comparing
the percentage of deaths under one year
of age, states the percentage of deaths
due to gastro-intestinal conditions (such
discases as summer diarrhoea, dyspep-
sia, cholera infantum, etc.) at 28, and
the acute respiratory deathis at 18 per
cent. One must
remember in this
connection that a
large number of
premature and
badly-féd infants
are carried off by
some respiratory
disease. Speaking
of the pneumonias
it is only necessary
J to say that  in
infants under one year, one-third of all
the cases die, and under six months
that one-half die, to emphasize the
terrible toll exacted from our infant
ranks by these diseases.

Another fact must be put plainly,
and that is the lack of success, so far,
in producing any form of treatment
that will stop the rapid progress of the
respiratory diseases. Of course, the
infants in the best condition have a
better chance of surviving than those
whose resistance has been lowered by
improper feeding. Even the best suc-
cumb, and that too often. What can
be done? Never was a saying more
true than that ‘““Prevention is better
than cure.”

Prevention First

REVENTION! That is the great

avenue of attack at present. It
resolves itself into two chan-
nels.

First—Doing everything to
increase the babies’ resist-
ance to disease.

Second—Doing everything
to keep the baby away from
the disease. ;

How can the babies’ resist-
ance to disease be improved?

It is now an established
fact that the mother trans-
mits her resistance to disease to her
baby by her milk. It is well known
that a patient seldom has a second
attack of typhoid, or measles, or scarlet

fever. During the disease something
is produced which protects that par-
ticular individual from a second attack
of that disease. Now, while this resist-
ance is not produced in all diseases, anf!
if produced, does not last in all cases;
still it is known that protection from a
good many conditions is established in
this way. It has also been proved that
these protecting bodies are transmitted
in a considerable degree to the child,
by the mother’s milk. It does not
protect the child from the so-called
communicable diseases (as measles),
but does offer considerable protection
against other conditions we are anxious
to guard against. The breast fed child
seldom has the worst form of pneu-
monia, but a type which
rapidly limits itself. In other
words, the breast-fed child
has a much better chance of
surviving than a bottle-fed
baby.  Therefore, if you
would protect your baby,
nurse your baby! Join the
mothers’ club of this journal
and obtain the letters, on
breast-feeding. Do not wean
) your baby unless absolutely °
convinced you have to do so.

Another ‘way you can increase your
baby’s resistance is to see to it that the
respiratory passages have no defects
such as adenoids or tonsils, Under
cxghtccn.m(mths, the adenoid is the
worst offender. In a previous article
!t was shown that the adenoids harbour
infection and act mechanically in
preventing the air from being heated
and oth"rw‘,s‘e prepared before entering
the lung.  This, of course, lowers the
resistance of the lungs and the health
of the child. T1f a child is having
repeated head colds, the adenoids
should be removed, no matter what the
age. If this I’E’ not done, one is taking
the risk of having an apparently simple

head cold develop into an attack o
bronchitis which may end in broncho-
to which the baby under
chance in

pneumonia,
one. year, runs one
f"f Succumbing,
This may appear
to be too radical
and may be even
laughed at by

three

some physicians.
Do not let thijs
deter - you " The

operation is simple
—take no chances.

e writer thinks
the day will come
when all adenoids and tonsils will be
removed early in life as a prevention
measure to disease,

Second—What can you do to keep
the bah){ “away” from the disease?
. Sometimes this is impossible. Infec-
tion appears suddenly, or may come
insidiously in spite of all you can do.
But this is no excuse for taking chances.
Everything must be done to protect
your child. Follow the principles laid
down In the following instructions an
you will go a long way towards affording
that protection. ;

Simple Protection .

I\J THE first place, protect the child
from yourself. The mother is the
one coming in contact with the in-

fant to the greatest extent. She,
therefore should take every precau-
tion to keep herself free of head

colds, influenza, etc. The
mother should have a clean,
washable gown to slip on
when working with her in-
fant. An all-over apron does
nicely. If she develops 2
head cold, or cough, or any
respiratory infection, shé€
should wear a mask. A mask
1s easily prepared by getting
a yard of surgical gauze (such
. . as the druggists sell), an
cutting into oblong pieces about 6 inches
by 3 inches, and fastening together
three or four thicknesses with a piece
(Continued on page 42)
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It's easy to keep everything
about the house clean, bright
and new looking when you
know the many, many uses
for 3-in-One. Every woman
should read carefully the Dic-
tionary of Uses wrapped
around every bottle of

3-in-One

The Universal Household Oil

Learn to make economical Polish
Mops and Dustless Dust Cloths
with this wonderful oil compound.
Learn how 3-in-One cleans and pol-
ishes all furniture and woodwork;
how it makes windows, mirrors and
cut glass sparkle; how it keeps gas
ranges and all metal things bright
and rust free; how it lubricates per-
fectly every light mechanism, such as
sewing hi shing hi
vacuum cleaner, Victrola, fans, clocks,
locks, tools.

To-day, buy a bottle of 3-in-One. Read
the Dictionary of Uses. Join the house-
wives army of 3-in-One enthusiasts,

3-in-One is made in its own Canadian
factory and sold in 1-0z., 3-0z. and 8-0z.
bottles, and 3-0z. Handy Oil Cans.

Three-in-One Oil Co.
Montreal  New York City

I find it the most welcome
little bottle of flavoring when-
ever I want a cake frosting,
pudding sauce, and many
other dainties that require the
delicious mapley taste we all
like so well, and

MAPLEINE

he Goldern Flavor

Makes delicious syrup instantly.

2 cups sugar, 1 cup water and half teaspoonful
of Mapleine makes 1 pint of most excellentsyrup.
?nd for corn syrup flavoring or

or flavoring the many cane syrups
grocers sell, Mapleine is remark-

able. .

Mapleine contains no maple

sugar, syrup nor sap, but pro-

duces a taste similar to maple.
Grocers sell Mapleine.

QQSS orts 2-0z bottle 50c.

4c stamp and trade mark
from Mapleine carton will
bring the Mapleine Cook
Book of 200 recipes, includ-
ing many desserts.

Crescent Mfg. Company
Dept.C.W.,25Front St.East,
Toronto, Canada

Is the Government Ne-
glecting Canada’s Youth?
{Continued from page 4)

things than that. Some of the teachers
are insufficiently fed and lack proper
clothing. Others are obliged to do
without dental or medical attention
and the great majority of them have
no savings accounts and lack even the
money to educate themselves for better
positions in the future. Many of them
have to do other work in their spare
time to make both ends meet.”

Bad as is the situation thus described
it must find much more than its parallel
in the Province of Quebec, where,
according to official reports, the salaries
paid to teachers are almost " beyond
belief. There are in the Province
4,253 male and 14,150 female teachers.
In the report of the Inspector General
of Schools it is shown that there are
2,619 teachers getting from $150 to
$200 a year, 2,755 getting from $200
to $250; 686 getting between $250 and
$300, and 446 between $300 and $400.

As for conditions in the West, they
have been strikingly set out in a speech
delivered in the House of Commons
last session by H. A. Mackie, Member

for East Edmonton. Said Mr. Mackie:

“A young girl receives from $60.to
$80 a month to teach in a school which
is 150 or 260 miles away from any large
centre. Probably she is from sixteen
to nineteen years of age, possessing only
a permit, or sometimes the requisite
diploma. How can children of this
age—because they are children in
reality—impart Canadian mentality to
the younger men and women of the
country? A girl of sixteen or eighteen
has to teach boys, Russians and
Ruthenians, of twenty-twoand twenty-
three. These young people require
more than the attention of a girl of
sixteen to nineteen.

““ Again, how can you expect educa-
tion in the Western Provinces to be
properly carried out by teachers who
do not intend to make teaching a
profession. With the man it is a
stepping stone to the study of medicine;
with the girl, it is often an interim
occupation which she is prepared to
give up at any time for a suitable
marriage.”

And Mr. Mackie, who was contending
for Federal control of education, went

on to say:

“In my opinion the Government of
Canada has as much to do with the
education of its people as it has to
do with its national defence. If the
State is the fountain of all rights, on
that principle I would say that it is
the source of all duties and it is the
duty of the Government to make some
arrangement with the Provinces where-
by the teaching profession shall be
made one of permanency whereby
an inducement shall be given to men
and women to remain in the teaching
profession and whereby such remunera-
tion shall be given to teachers that
they may be enabled to travel and
themselves acquire that education
which they have not been able to
acquire and can never acquire except
by travelling.”

Other Vocations More Lucrative

T IS small wonder, then, in the light

of such facts, that public school
service has become progressively less
and less attractive to the type of
voung manhood and young womanhood
that the nation needs for this important
work. Recentdevelopments, the growth
of commerce, and the advent of women
into the economic scheme of things,
have intensified the situation, and have
created throughout the country a real
crisis.  In the old days conditions were
at least tolerable. Teaching was a
stop-gap occupation, it is true, but
many of the strongest and most promis-
ing young men and women were drawn
into the schools for a brief period and
some of these, finding the work to
their liking, remained even in the face
of meagre rewards and inadequate
recognitions. The girls, particularly,
who entered the schools, were usually
of a fine type, coming from homes that
represented the best ideals and tradi-
tions of Canadian life.

O-DAY all this is changed. Almost

no men become classroom teachers
in the urban elementary schools; they
are rapidly deserting the rural schools,
those seeking even temporary
appointments in the high schools are
diminishing in numbers and apparently
deteriorating in quality. Industrial
and commercial enterprise has bqen
quick to see that it pays to catch ability
while it is young and to pay g_enen_)us]y
for its training. Indeed, it is intelligent
enough to recogmze ablhty'm _those
no longer young. And the inevitable
result is that not only are young men
shunning the teaching profession for
commercial life, but that teachers of

(Continued on page 38a)
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Do Without Qw Sonoia’

. The longer you own a ‘““Sonora” the more attached to
it you become. It provides happy evenings at home for
the young people. It teaches little folks to love and
appreciate good music.

Folks never tire of the “Sonora’ —its glorious golden tone
of crystal clearness is a source of ever fresh enjoyment.

With the exception of their Swiss motors, “Sonora’’
phonographs are now manufactured entirely in Canada.

_The “Sonora’ plays all makes of disc records perfectly
without extra attachments. Have no regrets, hear it
before you purchase your phonograph.

Prices $84.00 to $2,500. Write for Catalogue.

SONaT,

CLEAR AS A BELL

I. MONTAGNES & COMPANY

Wholesale Distributors, pEPT. E., RYRIE BUILDING, TORONTO

Save ‘Yourself the Trouble of
Constant Needle Changing

Get better tone, too, out of your phonograph and
records—use the new Sonora Semi-Permanent Sil-
vered Needles. They play from 50 to 100 times
without requiring to be changed.

These needles eliminate . 'S sedle has
scratching and mellow T.h(, f??]“?éa, <N(,Ld]'( oy
the tone of the record. 400. fOl' T YD
Whether your instru- it to fituthe ;recordy
ment is a Sonora or package groove perfectly, at all
any other make, you ; times as it wears—thus
should use these won- of five prolonging the life of
derful needles. the record.

SonorrE=Needles

Three Grades—Loud—Medium—Soft
AT ALL DEALERS, OR WRITE

I. MONTAGNES & COMPANY

Wholesale Distributors, DEPT. E., RYRIE BUILDING, TorONTO

=Barber~Ellis,m:

Your judgment of refinement
is indicated by the use of

French Organdie
Stationery
Obtainable in papeterie,

b
I )

i[clr‘[r‘]-jrﬁp‘_[i[r_p—_q,,—'l,—[,—j!ﬂﬁ note paper and tablets

with envelopes to match.

A sk your stationer
for 1t.

10-1-20
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With the Wonderfully Equipped “Little
Theatre” of Hart House, University
of Toronto, as a Text.

By EATHARINE HALE

HE recent opening of Hart House as to give representa-
gave to the University of Toronto tions to the drama of
a building for men, a Centre for all schools and peri-
| the life of the students, apart altogether ods, and each pro-
| from class rooms, the like of which duction but one will
in point of beauty and completeness is be given four times
““The Chester
Mysteries”
s » will be played
-l f 3 . every year for
| [ nEd three twilight
B - matinees pre-
| 3 mam ! 2 ceding Chlr)ist-
: mas Eve and
S iy the midnight
! presentation.
In June a pro-
duction of
Shakespeare
}vill be given
in the quad-
rangle on two
successive
evenings,
The Direc-
tor, Mr. Roy
Mitchell, was
the late tech-
nical director

BABY SUCH,

Infantile
Diarrhea

33, Trafalgar Road, S.E.
Sirs,~I thought you would like
to know of the splendid results after
using Virol. My baby was suffering
from DIARRHEA badly, and I was
advised to leave off milk for a time
and give him Virol and water only.
This I did for over a week; the
diarrheea and sickness stopped, and
I was able to gradually add the milk

The seats in Hart House Theatre are comfortable

until he was back on normal feeding.

I continued the use of Virol with his and at a convenient angle. Of_ the Green-

milk forabout 2 months. He was 8 e ik = wich Village
not to be found in any other university T'heatre, New York.

Mr. Roy Mitchell, who directs the “Little Theatre'' at Hart House.

weeks old when I started with Virol,
he is now 10 months, and as you see
by his photo he is the picture of
health.

in the world.

Those of us who watched the pile of
grey stone slowly rising through the years
—seven years since the building was be-
gun—wondered at the magic that could
command building resources in the face of
a great war, and few of us realized that as
time went on the Minster-like structure
was to echo to the tramp of many soldiers
and to bear its part in this same war, for
no less than six military units have occu-
pied its great rooms and drilled in the long
corridors from 1914 to 1919,

Hart House is the gift of the Massey
Foundation to the University of Toronto,
and was planned and erected by the
Trustees of the Estate of Hart A.
Massey undef the special supervision of
Mr. Vincent Massey, a grandson of the
founder.

I remain, yours truly,
HELENA SucH,

Virol increases the power of resistance
to the germs of disease and replaces
wasted tissue, it is therefore a valuable
food in Measles, Whooping-cough, In-
fantile Diarrhoea, Influenza, etc.

VIROL

Sole Importers: BOVRIL, Ltd.
27 St. Peter Street, Montreal

S.H.B,

The players are delighted with the stage, which is only 30 by 60 ft. and 32 ins. high
Y < B . ana 32 ins., hign.

But Mr. Mitchell is
a ('una(li:lllllt(:lllll(<}llL‘-’ .s‘ho.p Who showed me his complete
made his first c]}’ cdyipment for magic making.
perience in lf\-, - Want to pass on much of what I
directing at pti‘)\ saw and heard, for a “Little Theatre' is
Arts and "((‘ttcrlé If?l?Slble for any community, from a
Club of Toronto i g of five hundred to the largest
where he gave in a lety in the land, and a successful theatre
very clever yet ver ol the sort I should like to see introd uced
simple fashion cey everywhere has no need of University
tain playsof Tagore < PPOTt, much money, or even an
and other n f’,ore artistic atmosphere.”” It is for the
(,]raln«ltig—t< modern Pluycrs to make the atn]osphcrc_
atists, Hart House Theatre follows the new

3 trend by which we he broken away
Uniting Drama from the old “show(i:giri{(')' (of play

to t ‘
he People 2§.tmg, and resumed our earlier relation-
HA RT House D to drama, when drama (which

DAN'SAL:CO BATH

QUTFIT wiATEn

fseusNO SEWERS OR PLUMBING cou !
MOVE ANYWHERE

Full sized Tub and 12 gallon Nickeled Water Heater

Clotes up in space 3 feet square.

Henter Attachmentsfor Kerosene,

Ghsoline on Gas. Gives all come

forts ‘of Modern Dathroom. ,

b GUARANTEED

Wikie fun Catalog
Get Prisey
HE DANTELS SALES-QO.  crmeome ? ) |

WIKDIOR, ONE. .+

‘M about Dan-Sat.Co
gt it THeatri sinte “fluy came out of the church and was
2 expressed in the miraele plays) was

fiv i

s&lcs::ﬂlnigi({l‘ilt Pep.  Shacted so close to the people that the
pointments ha:drg)(; iilrifsercnce Petween actors and Slbehes
ﬁu[p_crilor eimong the re‘ccntlzll;lé:rqless Fxentushel s 37

.ittle Theatres ' : 1o
of ‘the cocatres”  As I explored this delightful “Little
In addition o Lheatie’ “Ifeaw ik that is’ being
stage mecha > 1ts advanced by reformers of the modern
iR ‘hr']ll%s]!xtlﬂ'; stqg\e rsplendidly exemplified.

Saea 59 I e are gettin igher
Zg‘rr:i\c\(;;l‘;z}ilo;)s}?xul stages and glaringg‘se‘rfl}ét;;%msclclnges,”
1 fcccntly sol;ongrs :il‘dt g S dimg o)

S ST hurty-two inches hj i imen-
most interesting sions are thirty byhslfgxhtya?e%tl,tys aity

: ——_— morning with the i i
One of the spacious corridors in Hart House. wizard of the work- foo(;lci.;lﬁ'tsl f(:‘ro?}fedl! };Ngre e
o € lighting is interior—

B30 DAYS TRIAL

About a quadrangle of grass, with a -
broad stone terrace at either end, the :

grey ‘walls rise. There is a Gothic arch-
way in the west wing. The south section

is given over to common rooms, library, g

reading rooms, lecture rooms, Y.M.C.A., 7

and guest rooms. The east section con- .

tains the Hall and the Faculty Union

Bab H Aft H' Bath with serving rooms and kitchens. The
y appy er nms north section has the gymnasium, with
0 o locker rooms, showers and swimming pool.
WIth Cut]cura soap Across the west are the administrative
offices with a large music room, graduates’

common rooms and two common rooms on

tNhOth";g“I;g: {;&fs&ﬂﬁ fcoatl!::ibrz the second floor. On the basement level
S s especially if his skir is hot are the billiard room, sketch room, dark
irgag,ted%r rashy. After bathing’ ‘rooms, jquaih cotgts alnd' bgl‘be}l; shop.

e S . e And under the quadrangle is the theatre.
gentl(y)gouch a?y l_i‘_xgtatlon“ggl;a?l}gr It is in_ this theatre that the Players’
cura i intment, Cy are Club of the University of Toronto,
all tm:i u(s)es. a8 aid B0, Sold formed in 1913, is %llvmg 1t§ first regular
Soap 25¢, Ointment and 30c. . series of plays with a student company
ihroiﬂoﬁgmygfafmw ‘and a professional director and crew. o

uticura Soap shaves without mug. The Pla}{s areTiade: up. 0 MEA S wag The like of Hart House is not to be found in any other University in the'worlﬁdx




You Are judged
By Complexion

Stuart’s Calcium Wafers Are of
First Importance to Those Who
Are Troubled With Facial
Pimples and Other Dis-
_figurements.

If you have wondered how you can
have ‘a beautiful complexion, the kind
you have dreamed of, the answer 1s, use

Stuart’s Calcium Wafers, and begin
doing so without delay.
_ These wonderful wafers are for reliev-
ing the accumulation of all those im-
purities that lodge in the skin to cause
pimples, blackheads, liver spots, blotches,
and such kinds of skin eruptions. The
presence of skin eruptions is proof of
nutrient poverty and to purify it is the
purpose of Stuart's Calcium Wafers.
This fact has been demonstrated by
hosts of women and men who realized
that the presence of skin eruptions, due
to such disfigurements, detracted from
their usefulness in business, pleasure,
society and their own self-esteem. And
since Stuart’s Calcium Wafers will re-
lieve the skin of such kinds of blemishes,
why have such imperfections?  You will
find Stuart’s Calcium Wafers on sale at
50 cents a box at all drug stores. Get a
box to-day.

Famous
Cough Syrup

Easily and cheaply made at home
but it beats them all for
quick results

Thousands of housewives have found
that they can save four-fifths of the
money usually spent for cough prepara-
tions, by using this well-known old recipe
for making cough syrup at home. It is
simple ang cheap to make, but it really
has no equal for prompt results. It
takes right hold of a cough and gives
immediate relief, usually stopping an
ordinary cough in 24 hours or less.

Get 214 ounces of Pinex (50 cents
worth) from any druggist, pour it into

-a 16-oz. bottle, and add plain granulated

sugar syrup to make 16 ounces. If you
prefer, use clarified molasses, honey, or
corn syrup, instead of- sugar syrup-
Either ‘way, it tastes good, keeps per-
fectl'y, and lasts a family a long time.
It’s truly astonishing how quickly it
acts, penetrating through every air pas-
sage ‘of the throat and lungs—Iloosens
and raises the phlegm, soothes and heals
the membranes, and gradually but surely
the annoying throat tickle and dreaded
cough disappear entirely. Nothing bet-
ter for bronchitis, spasmodic croup,
hoarseness or bronchial asthma.

Pinex is a special and highly concentrated com-
pound of genuine Norway pine extract, known the
world over for its healing effect on the membranes.

Avoid disappointment by asking your druggist
for “214 ounces of Pinex” with full directions and
don’t ‘accept anything else. Guaranteed, to give
absolute satisfaction or money promptly refunded.
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

Eliminates Guessing

= it foryou. T1.00!
for g:ltle' - Tocos.

‘bearing that na!
dependable.

Jastrument Companies
Rochester, N.Y.  (9)
There's a Teos or Tplor Tembero:
ture instrument fo

SINCE i 1870

)

302:853CQUGHS

Vour dealer has it of

jnstruments
Househoid e ace

7 every purpou.

it is natural lighting, and instead of the
usual space for an orchestra below
what used to be the flare of the foot-
lights, there is a * fore-stage,”” or neutral
space built out between the stage and
the audience, where the actors may come
forward and go back, dispelling that
illusion of a barrier, a distance between
audience and players.

Mr. Mitchell, talking of this innova-
tion, reminded me of the ‘‘fourth wall &
theory that we read so much about, but
which is seldom simply explained.
The practical application of the theory
really makes the whole difference
between the old theatre and the new.
Once upon a time we had the idea that
the audience looks into a room from
which some kind magician has removed
the fourth wall. Now we like to think
that the. walls of the theatre are three
walls and the stage is the fourth.

We do not see a room, but the end
of a room, and the stage is lower and
the audience is taken into the room.
“It is all the more intimate,”” said Mr.
Mitchell, “and this means that there
will be a great simplification and a
great beautification of everything that
has to do with the theatre. All the old
smart tricks are being done away with
and the theatre is passing back into
the hands of the people to whom it
really belongs. So the most beautiful
of all the community arts is being
restored.”’

Why Not a “‘Little Theatre”
in Your Town?

ND so, in spite of the fact that

Hart House is most amazingly
equipped, the lines on which the dramas
will be enacted are so simple that you
who live in the smallest town may also
have your “Little Theatre” and enjoy,
with your own actors, the purest form
of art. :

Mr. Mitchell, happy in his endowed
plant, carries all sorts of equipment.
He is a modern conjurer of elemental
forces and effects. He possesses hidden
music (the orchestra is all off stage)
also uncanny devices for the production
of rain, smoke, moonlight, flowing water
effects, flame, lightning, zig-zag and
sheet, and no less than three kinds of
thunder.

But all this is not essential to your
“Little Theatre.” You may produce one
that will be a success and a joy to your
own community in spite of, more truly
because of, your own individual efforts.

In the first place, one must get
together a committee eager enough for
the work to make it possible by expend-
ing some energy in interesting people
beforehand, and incidentally getting
the promise of a subscription list.

An American writer of experience
says that in_establishing a community
theatre the first thing is to arrange for
a “‘budget’’ where expenses of heating,
renting, lighting , cleaning and painting
would be balanced against what is
taken in for seats. The price of seats
too must be considered, whether twenty-
five, fifty or seventy-five cents a per-
formance. A season usually consists
of six programmes to begin with, or
even one performance a month for four

months. As for the theatre itself, it
may be made in a school, town hall,
barn, remodelled store or empty
house—if such a thing as the latter
exists!

Then comes the real work of

establishing it, for it must be
everybody’s theatre. Those who go
in for carpentry and interior decoration
will want to make furniture and scene
frames, and the artists will want to
experiment with scene painting, cos-
tume designing and the arrangement of
curtains which often involves the dyeing
of fabrics. There is a place for every-
one. The woman who wants to experi-
ment with her needle, the embryo
Edison for the lighting effects and the
“local talent’’ of the town or village
and those interested in music and
literature will be more than ready to
go in for the task of acting and making
up the orchestra.

The “Little Theatre’ looks for stu-
dent actors, it looks for “intimate’’ plays
rather than time-worn melodramas.
There are interesting plays to be found
in those of Masefield and Yeats and
Shaw, and many of the modern drama-
tists, frightening as their names may
sound. And there are the little one-act
sketches that you are always coming
across in the magazines and thinking
“that would act well—but one will never
see it on the stage.” Home-made cos-
tumes are often more effective than rent-
ed ones, and who knows but that new
Margaret Anglins or Forbes Robertsons
will rise up out of our Canadian towns
and villages because the spirit of drama
which has never through the ages ceased
to be a Pied Piper, has called to the
young and the unspoiled to follow him.

The * Little Theatre’ at Hart House
will indeed be a benefaction to all
Canada if it arouses, as I am sure it will,
a2 desire in other places to follow the

. community spirit in drama.
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| Momr's <&
Chocolates’

The guest will know that you ap-
preciate her call when she sees the
box of Moir’s Chocolates. The name
“'Moir’s" is known to stand for the
!nghest achievement in chocolate coat-
ings and distinctive fillings. 100

Moir’s Limited, Halifax g

1 11l

California Syrup of’ Figs”

. Al} dr_uggists sell the reliable and genuine
California Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna’’.

Children’s Pleasant Laxative

.Full directions for children of all ages are plainly
printed on label. Mother! You must look for our

name,—The California Fig Syrup Company.

Oil Light oavs FREE

GAS OR ELECTRICITY TRIAL

Make your home bright and cheerful, saving one-half i
Government and leading University tests progve this wonggr?ﬂi'
new Aladdin nearly five times as efficient as best round wick
open-flame lamps. Burns 70 hours on one gallon common
l::;gsetx';e gcoarla?él.)wNo’ é)dor, |sméoke oe'v noise, no pumping uﬁ
, won't explode. ON GOLD M <
GUARANTEED. Prove for yourself, without risk, by s

Ten Nights Free Trial

that Aladdin has no equal as'a white light. If not sati

= . tisfied, re-
SN turn at our expense. $1000 given an %ne showing :fs an x(‘:il
lamp equal in every way to this NEW MODEL ALADDIN.

GET YOURS FREE Y, o s o
s;xi%%t&exés o::tau lese rf}{erge:_it.. Int that way you tgay ggt y%u?o‘v)vmn
. Be the fortunate one t it
FREE TRIAL OFFER aa fera Dot ot oo FREE
E LAMP CO Alad MONTREAL
“"LARGEST COAL OIL MANTLE LAMP HOUSE IN ﬂ? l%l:l'.g" WIIIIIPEG“

Make big money spare or full time. Our easy selling_plan mak i
ence u . _We start you without A Snpia sent far 10
days trial and GIVEN FREE when you pesome 3 distaator " £oF 10

Coal

Agents Wante
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TRADE MARK

CONCERTPHONE

“YHE CHOIR INVISIDLE ¥

What joy to the entire
tamily to listen to an instru-
ment that reveals the ex-
cellent richness and detail
of tone which no other
phonograph hassucceeded in
reproducing so satisfactorily.

Some Cecilian Features:
All Wood Tone Chamber
Ball Bearing Tone Arm
Patent Electric Automatic Stop
Tone Modifying Device, Etc.

PRICES MODERATE
—TERMS TO SUIT
Write for

Tllustrated Catalogue DEALERS WRITE RE AGENCIES,

THE CECILIAN CO., LIMITED

Head Office 247 Yonge Street

Toronto, Ont.

Most women regard as a serious affliction and it certainly
lessens the attractiveness of any woman; but sallow skin,
blackheads, pimples and blotches are really signs of a dis-
ordered system. It does not do much good to try to cover
up disfiguring blemishes with cosmetics. Nature has a better
way. It has been proved by the experience of thousands
of women that the underlying CAUSE of poor complexions

Can Be Driven Away By

timely use of the world’s most famous family remedy,
Beecham'’s Pills. Besides, the same troubles which cause
a poor complexion will also cause a loss of health and of
bodily vigor. Beecham's Pills assict nature. Try them
and you will find yourself so well able to digest your food
that your body will be nourished and strengthened.
eadache, backache, jumping nerves, low spirits and un-
natural suffering will cease to trouble you when
your system has been cleared of poisonous ac-
cumulations and your blood purified by s
Sold every-

CHA

““The Largest : . i:
Bale.of Any P S Cn;:d
Medicine in In xesn
the World.”’ 255((3)01'(1::‘ t-. d

TWO WONDERFUL SONGS |
Do You Own Them?

In a unique class by themselves, these two
lovely ballads should be in every home.

W e
Bring Out the Hidden Beauty

I Did Not Know
h the soiled, discolored, faded or aged com-
pleB:i':)%nits oneef:?l" to ook upon. Mercolized vﬁg grad-

'Neath the Autumn Moon
ually, gently absorbs the devitalized surface skin, re-

i ast v a 2cl h ballads
While they last you may secure bot! I . sk,
#h each new enewal subscription to vealing the young, fresh"beau;Lfrul skin un ex-‘;'nf
free with each new or r oed b reﬁm;"] wg.i:d‘}ﬁ %
naturalness. Have yt SRR
Mercolized Wax {7 for tse. sold by il drugeists.

EVERYWOMAN'S \WORLD.
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MOL TH exercises will correct a tight

- mouth and make you look pleasant.
Begm‘ by making your mouth round
(see illustration) ~ and say Oh, then
quickly . change to Ah, Say Oh-Ah
tl.zw\eh'e times rapi_dly. Now say Oh-Ah-
aE,—OO. Do this twenty times as fast
ds you can. Then let the lower jaw
rop slackly and shake the head from
s;lde to side. The jaw should be so loose
that it will move when the head is
shaken. The tighter your jaw seems
the more you need this exercise. This is

good also for lines th:
A at run from nose to

F your cheeks are beginning to wrinkle or get
flabby, or if you have a tendency towards a
double chin. First wash and dry the face and
then dipping four fingers of each hand in some good
cold cream, massage lightly upwards from each
side of the jaw towards the temples. Finish with
an ice rub or a dash of cold water, dab dry with a
soft towel. <

TO turn up the corners of your mouth,
e was}f your face and hands thoroughly;
yh 15 m an.d anoint the first fingers 0#
each hand with good cold cream or thick
dl:)rr'rdm from cow’'s milk is a fine substitute.
lace the fingers at the corners of the
mouth and press gent ¥ upwards until you
reach the base of the nose. Then start
again just bclmgv the mouth and proceed as
efore. Do thig twenty times four or five
times a day, dashing cold water on the
skin afterwards to brace the muscles.

MPROVE a sluggish skin and sallow complexion
by 4llll1‘kl'lll|‘\x: the circulation and making the
pores more active and entirely freeing them from
all dust. Wash the face with warm water and a
good complexion soap, rinse well and then dash
on cold water; dry with a soft towel and then
give a brisk rub with a Turkish towel to make the
cheeks glow.

NOTHING add:
S more to the beauty of
theeyes thzz;: tthlck lashes, but not!}l,ing
o2 ¢ PUt on them that could b
any possibility injure the sight. Dip ntimyr'

of réd vaselin., 3.1:,2 E:ghvly into a bottle

With it every n;
bed. Thig Willm;};l
growth and darke

noint the eyelashes
t just before going to
radually increase the
n them slightly.

I

HE eyes can be greatly strengthened by certain gimple I
b h‘al.ld ag‘){] Isngall object. Now extend the arm at f\:llpl:nlg‘tgele%}éin;ﬁ%lc e i I e siahit
com. Still riveting the gaze on the quarter, bring it to within th e ghoulder. Look fixedlyat
{spe:n f-he movement ten times. This will strengthen the muscleg ree or four inches of the eyes;
Now swing the arm from side to side, then raise the coin 8o high that eveaoling the focus of the eye.
lower the coin until it disappeare’ freom gight.) 2 at eves are unable to follow it, and



GET A PAIR

for the hours your children spend in
romping about. ~Excellent workmanship
throughout.

Haugh Brand Kiddie Garments

Made in sizes 2 to 6 years. I
Manufacturers of the original one-piece Kiddie
Garmeni.

J. A. HAUGH MFG. CO.

Ontario

Toronto i

reliable,
that
your
grand-
mother
used.

To avoid imila-

MINARD'S
LINIMENT CO.,
LIMITED

Yarmouth, N. S.
4
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kk;;[:“s:‘s Absorberand ch"’ﬁ '

3¢5 floors and brightens,

\ DUSTBGN-E..;; l-:'G- ol

Vi, OTTAWA CANADA-
{

-

LAYS THE DUST

and saves your hair, complexion, eye
and throat from the irritation cau
Vv flying particles.
Sprinkle Dustbane on the carpet before
Sweeping and see how excellently it
works,
Sold by all Grocers

THE ENEMY OF DUST
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s the Government Neglectin

Canada’s Youth?

(Continued from page 35)

several years’ standing are being lured
away from it. 2 y

This competition for ability, at first
limited to young men, is rapidly
extending to young women. .ln the
cities, the gap between graduation and
marriage may now be bridged much
more rapidly, much more easily and
much more pleasantly through any
one of a score of other occupations.
Even the girls in the towns and villages
who, a few years ago, would have Soug.lnl.
appointments in the neighbouring rura
schools, now find more lucrative and
attractive opportunities in business and
industry. The logical result is that the
recruits for the teaching profession are
fewer in numbers and of greatly reduced
capacity. 4 '

[t is only when we view education
as a national problem that the signi-
ficance of such a condition can be seen
in a true perspective. Upwards of
thirty thousand teachers are employed
throughout Canada in_the rural and
village service. Taken in the aggregate
theirs is at once the most difficult and
the most responsible task that public
education impo Nearly sixty per
cent. of the next generation of Canadians
will have all of their schooling under
the direction of these teachers. Most of
the schools are of the one or two-room
variety. The teachers are isolated; they
lack the help and inspiration that the
companionship of fellow-workers alone
can furnish. They teach a varied pro
gramme. They mustadjust their teach
ing to every level of ability represented
by from twenty to sixty .Im.\'s an(l_glrls,
ranging in age from five or six to
fifteen or sixteen. ! :

It is thoroughly in keeping with the
public attitude toward the work of
teaching that the difficult and respons-
ible work of the rural and village schools
is given over to the youngest, the
most transient, and the least well-
trained section of the teaching popula-
tion. An overwhelming majority of
these thirty-five thousand teachers
have not passed the age of twenty-one;
many of them, very many, have not

reached the age of eighteen. These
girls as a group have had for their
responsible duties no training that

deserves the name. Some are products
of neighbouring high schools; a. large
proportion of them have not completed
a high school course. Indeed, it is a
conservative estimate that no f(f\.vm
than one hundred thousand Canadian
children now enrolled in the rural
schools are under teachers who have
had no more than a common school
education themselves—and many not

much of that.
Percentage of Illiterates Alarming

N VIEW of these facts, there should

be small \\'mu‘lur that. lhq percentage
of illiterates in‘( anada is high. In the
Dominion of Canada, according to th(:
census of 1911, there were 663,453
persons over five years of age who (:nulrf
neither read nor write. By provinces
the percentage of illiteracy was given
as follows:

ario gt iite . el 8]
(lzfitxce Edward Island .. 7.61
Nova Scotia...... 10.04
British Columbia. 11.61
Quebec........ 1%.6()
Alberta........ 19572
Manitoba 13. 31
Yukon....... 13.§8
Saskatchewan............ 13.70
New Brunswick............ 14.05

> ish-speaking na-
nong other English 1
tio‘;‘;; (fm%ada was placed in the following
unenviable position:

I e i 1.08
ﬁg:\: South Wales... 2.00
Queenslan(l 2. ().5
United States 2 10
Canadas. TR aam s 11.45

: the

'hat is the remedy? How can
ki\o};aimprove the status of teaching,
nlivate the character and calibre of
feachers, improve the quality of its

school service?

b rar n
Na’Itihoen“as a nation has distinct and
fundamental educational needs and
tltlxat these needs should have an

annel of expression. As
z(l,’iilqal:i?;ensc\?e must come to the realiza-
tion that commerce 18 7no': the lt))e:all
and end-all of life. We mu}slt ring
ourselves to recogniee that the care

has clearly shown that the

and culture of the Nation’s children
are as legitimate matters of national
concern as is, for example, the care of
the Nation's hogs, or of the Nation's
health. Certainly ignorance, illiteracy,
and superstition imperil the welfare and
impede the progress of a Nation as a
whole. In fact, every argument that
serves and has served to justify the
creation of a Federal Department of
Agriculture, a Department of Com-
merce, or a Department of Labour, will
serve with equal force to justify a
Federal Department of‘Education.

Federal Bureau the Remedy

NE can hear cries of dissent from
those who declare that education
is a matter for the provinces, and that
we must not lay hands upon the con-
stitution.  But there is no question
here of Federal interference with or
domination or control of local education
That would not only be most undesir-
able; it would be entirely impossible
without a constitutional amendment.
What the writer has in mind, what he
has recently discussed with a number
of politicians and statesmen who would
have no thought of interfering with the
provisions of the B.N.A. Act is that
since educational problems have become
so acute, and since education has been
shown to be so clearly and impressively
a national matter, that there are a
great many things that could be done
to relieve the existing situation by a
Bureau of Education in Ottawa. In
the United States, where education is
a sole matter for the states, just as in
Canada it is a sole question for the
provinces, they are at this moment
providing for a National Bureau of
Education. The matter is before Con-
gress at the present time, incorporated
into what is known as the Smith-Towner
bill, prepared originally by the Emer-
gency Commission of the National
Education Association. The Bill pro-
vides for the creation of a Federal
Bureau of Education. It provides for
annual ““continuing” grants from the
nation to the states in the following
amounts and for the purposes named:
$7,500,000 for the reduction of adult
illiteracy in the native-born population;
$7,500,000 for the Americanization
of immigrants;

§50,000,000 for ‘“‘equalizing educa-
tional opportunities,”’ particularly
through the improvement of the rural
schools;

$15,000,000 for the preparation and
provision of teachers,

[t provides further that cach state
accepting any of these grants shall
match, dollar for dollar, the federaly
allotment for the purpose in question
(a similar arrangement was made by
the Dominion Government in regard to
its grapts to technical education). It
explicitly safeguards the autonomy of
the states by providing that nothing in
the proposed law shall be construed to
mean or to justify the imposition upon
the states of uniform courses of study,
uniform text-books or other uniform
“plans, means or methods.” It sets up
no oppressive machinery of inspection;
it is simply and almost wholly an
attempt to have the nation co-operate
with the various states to improve the
status of education.

[t ought to be possible to have some-
thing of the kind in Canada. There are
objections, undoubtedly, but they could
casily be overcome. They could easily
be overcome by a gathering of Provincial
and Federal authorities met together in
a spirit of co-operation and with single-
track minds for the welfare of their
common country. It is simply a
question as to whether Canadians,
realizing the vital need for education,
have the wish and the will to place
their schools on the plane of efficient
service that the responsibilities and
needs of the nation plainly and imper-
atively demand. :

Classed

Mgs. HoUSEREEPER: ‘‘You're a big,
healthy man. Why don’t you work?"’

Tramp: “Lady, I'll tell you me trouble.
I'm an unhappy medium.”

Mrs. HousekeEPER: ‘““What do you
mean by that?”’

Trame: “Well, yer see, I'm too ’eavy
for light work, an’ too light for ’eavy
work.” :
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PERFECTION
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MAKES
GOOD THINGS
TO EAY

-

SEND FOR RECIPE BOOKLET

THE COWAN COMPANY
TORONTO

LTD.

-

‘Baby’s Own Soap’

A Sanitary wash
A Soft healthy skin
A lingering fragrance

““Its Best for Baby
and Best for You.”

Albert Soaps Limited, Mfrs., Montreal, 320

do it now

Post a letter in
the nearest mail
box now asking
for information
about turning
your spare mo-
ments into spare
cash. Tt will pay you well.

The Spare Time Profit Club

259 Spadina Ave. -

Toronto, Ont.
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ET neither is he

wholly sick. He is
nervous and depressed,
catches cold easily. Has
frequent headaches, spells
of indigestion, a twinge of
rheumatism now and then.

“Pyorrhea,” says his
dentist. “He is but one of
thousands of men and
women who go to pieces
in middle age because of
this insidious disease.

Pyorrhea begins with
tender and bleeding gums.
Then, the gums recede and
expose the unenameled
tooth-base to decay. Even-
tually the teeth loosen
and fall out, or must be
extracted to rid the system
of the infecting Pyorrhea
germs that breed in little
pockets about the teeth.
These germs, which are
carried in the blood-stream
to other parts of the body,
are now known frequently
to be the cause of rheu-
matism, anaemia, Nervous
disorders, and other
serious ills.

Don’t let Pyorrhea get
established in your mouth.
See your dentist often for
tooth and gum inspection,
and start today to use
Forhan’s For the Gums.

Forhan’s For the Gums

He Is Never Well-

will prevent Pyorrhea —
or check its progress, if
used in time and used
consistently. Ordinary
dentifrices cannot do this.
Forhan's keeps the gums
firm and healthy — the
teeth white and clean.

How to Use Forhan’s

Use it twice daily, year
in and year out. Wet your
brush in cold water, place
a halfsinch of the refresh-
ing, healing paste on it,
then brush your teeth up
and down. Use a rolling
motion to clean the crev-
ices. Brush the grinding
and back surfaces of the
teeth. Massage your gums
with your Forhan-coated
brush— gently at first un-
til the gums harden, then
more vigorously. If the
gums are very tender,
massage with the finger,
instead of the brush. If
gum-shrinkage has already
set in, use Forhan’s ac-
cording to directions and
consult a dentist immedi-
ately for special treatment.

35¢ and 6oc tubes in
Canada and United States.
If your druggist cannot
supply you, send to us
direct and we will mail
tube postpaid.

At all druggists.

Forhan’s, Limited, Montreal

FOR THE GUMS
Checks Pyorrhea

| together

| or in books. If you

Ethelwyn

One of Canada’s Foremost Poets
By MABEYL BVJRIKH@LDER

A RS. Elizabeth Roberts MacDon-
ald (who, by the way, is a sister
of C. G. D. Roberts), says in

her appreciation of Ethelwyn Wetherald
that she is a delightful letter-writer.
This I proved true, for though her days
overflow with duties, she has taken
time to write to me, a stranger, in such
a delicious vein of good humour and
wit, and has revealed so much of the
treasure of her heart, that I could
make quite a complete article on her
life, by simply putting her letters
and quoting them in full.
She has -made me feel that I know her
well, though I only hold in my posses-
sion three of these delightful letters,
Miss Wetherald is the lodestone in
that part of the Niagara
district to which she belongs
for all visitors who are even
mildly interested in nature

are that sort of
person, of course
you will wish to see
this woman who is
nature’s interpreter,
this priestessof trees,
flowers, wind and
rain. She will put
into words just what
you have felt a
score of times as
you were walking
in the forest or be-
side the river; she
will express in
exquisite lyrics that
mystic relation of
the outer world to
the inner soul.

If you wisit at
Fenwick, Chantler
or Fonthill, you are
almost sure to be lured
along the trail that leads

to her door. That door when her f;

/j\

Ethelwyn Wetherald, aged 15—

you will find hospitably open, for Miss
Wetherald is not a difficult person to
know.

Some kittens helped to introduce us
the day I visited dat her home. They
were a defenceless quartette, destined
to death by drowning, and Miss
Wetherald wrote me afterward, in
laughing apology, that she felt she had
said ‘““horrid things” about tHem
“I don’t really hate kittens,” she
writes, ‘‘but the dread of seeing things
destined to be drowned kept me aloof‘
Since it has been decided that all l)u£
one are to be given away (a kitten
enthusiast wants the rest), I'm not
nearly so horrid about them.”

Miss Wetherald believes in the
potency of the modern newspaper, and
congratulates those who write for them
on their big audience and their big
influence.

“I once wrote for the papers,” she
said, “‘under the name of Bel Thistle-
thwaite, and wondered why poets
essayists, lecturers and artists of the
brush all loved to be noticed on my
page. I know why now. It is because
one in ten thousand reads a poem or an
essay, and all the rest read the news-
papers.”’

ETHELWYN Wetherald was born

near Guelph, Ontario, of Quaker
stock, her birthplace being Rockwood
Academy, which was founded by her
father, the Rev. William Wetherald
as a high-grade boarding school for
young gentlemen, ranking fifty years
ago with such schools as Upper Canada

Ethelwyn Wetherald and Charles Francis Wether.
ald at the Wetherq,
d home,

etheral

(C;ollege, and Dr. Tassie's school at
alt. At this famous seat of learning,
J. J. Hill, American railway magnate,
%;)t his early education, as did also the
Si?n}\({\. S. Hardy, and in later years
> am Beck. " J. J. Hill has men-
tioned Miss Wetherald’s father as one
of the three persons who had the most
influence on his life,
5 Miss Wetherald, says: ““One of the
‘lrSt sounds that disturbed my infant
S{umbers.was that of multitudes of
d’OYS roaring out at recess, or tramping
own to dinner. Once, having crept
upstairs, nearly to the school room door
-—my mother’s sitting-room was in the
ﬂzzs'ement—a bell sounded, the door
€W open, and the tramp of many feet
egan. Not being able tO
creep downward and
believing the end of all
things to be at hand, since
N nothing but com-
plete extermination
could be expected
from those relentless
feet, I raised, so I
am told, a protest-
ing shriek and the
rushing cataract of
youth was stayed
for a moment, while
a nmice red-haired
boy lifted me to his
shoulder and bore
me downstairs 10
triumph. It is not
too much to say that
every time in my
life when my
imagination insisted
that I was in a very
bad way .indeed,
some unlooked-for
helg suddenly appeared
to lift me lightly over.”
In Miss Wetherald's

irst poem was accepted COmpanyl made a visitto

Fenwick. Ont.

‘(‘;ailz:]}? }Ssherlbllvlthe “Housein the Trees,”
Seeping_,-o(e)a ¥ an outdoor study and
a great willm' built into the heart of
t 18 s0 nam O(rl' overhanging a stream.
of the vario'ue because the initial letters
form that S Woods used in its structure

Name. As thus: chestnut,
pine, spruce, hemlock, elm,

) no .Can’t you
g;:virlmgl lane, and ﬁel(ii,
ds, er leaf o1l

th‘e.n writing words like tzegit'rea

st the i . ¢ J
Of white, the b‘fggctler <58 gl

h ? .
to-(ia;-unS very quick and hot

A storm of fier
Around the |
wood,

Where rows of blac
stood

Run strea

Th gay;
e golden lane, half dreaming, picks
Th its w'ay
rough 'whelming vines, as through
a gleaming flood. "

‘N/ HSEST I asked Miss Wetherald lci
G enjoyed public life, an
iesplec.la‘l‘ly club {ife, sge r:;)lietielaugh'
co%ng.'t I hope it does not appear
ounfll:? When T say I have always
e lfot of quiet comfort in flocking
el yse! ¢ Lam often alone, but never
Y. have never belonged to 2
_(Continued on page 38¢)

\

¥ leaves are out at play-
Ingering sunset of the

kberries, unnoticed

)

ms of ruddy colour, wildly



the Furnace Economize

By ANDRE DUPONT

T THIS time of year the man who

lives in a house with a furnace
\ feels very much like the individual
in the old song who awoke one morning
to find: he had ‘““an elephant on his
hapds.” And this was not the worst
of it, for ‘“the elephant ate all night and
the elephant ate all day.” With coal
prices where they are it often seems to
the unfortunate householder as if that
monster in the cellar, the furnace,
never ceases from devouring fuel, and
if the supply is economized the heat
drops way down out of sight.

Now this is not really necessary-
The average man almost always man-
ages a fire in such a manner that he
wastes a good part of the heat up the
chimney, or shakes it through the grate
instead of sending it up where it belongs.
Coal consumption should be as nearly
as possible in exact proportion to the
heat required. In order to get as much
heat as possible, and to burn as little
coal, keep the slide in the fire door
almost entirely closed. Just how much
opening should be left, of course, varies
with the kind of coal used and the make
of your furnace. You must experiment
a little until you find the right adjusg—
ment. Keep the slide in the ash-pit
door open under ordinary conditions.
In cold weather when a great deal of
heat is required it is sometimes neces-
sary to open the door itself. The damper
In the smoke pipe should be opened
only enough to permit the required
service of heat to the rooms. As 2
general rule the damper opening should
vary with the thickness of the fuel bed.

he heavier the fire, the more the
damper should be open. To get more
heat, increase the draft by opening the
damper wider. When no heat at all is
Tequired, but it is desirable to keep the

ire going, put on coal up to the fire-door
sill and then close all openings except
the slide in the fire door. By thus
cutting off the air supply, combustion
is checked, but enough air is admitted
to keep the fire alight. Never entirely
close the damper in the smoke pipe
except under the last condition described
as this will fill the house with coal gas.

Coal is wasted by putting a great
deal into the furnace at one time. When
a large amount is added, it is necessary
to heat this entire mass before any
warmth can be generated, and this
checks the fire and chills the house for
quite a while. The fire should be banked
up in the form of a mound, high in the
centre, as this sends up the heat better
than when the fire bed is flat.

The larger sizes of coal are preferable
Or use in a furnace, because they allow
{')he air to pass freely through the fuel

ed and make a good draught, but the

smaller sizes can often be bought
much cheaper and are therefore rather
more economical. Pea coal is usually
very much less expensive, and if one
knows how to use it, it works very
well. The only trouble is that it is
so small that often a good deal pours
through the grate and is wasted. When
this is the case, a piece of heavy wire
mesh can be placed over the grate.
This will retain the coal and not inter-
fere with the shaking, but it must be
replaced once or twice during the winter
as the fire destroys it in time. Some-
times a grate is just coarse enough so
that it will let the coal slip through
when it is first put in, but will support
it very well after it is burning. This is
because the combustion forms a clinker
that holds the coal in the grate. When
this is the case, coal may be saved by
using a larger size to kindle the fire
and then putting on pea coal when red
coals are formed.

Do not waste coal by shaking the
fire too often. Expert firemen say that
the average fire only needs to be shaken
once a day, or at most twice in very
cold weather. If the coal is burned at
a moderate rate, comparatively little
ash will be formed. Shake the fire
rapidly, but do not swing the shaker
away back and forth, for if you do
many unconsumed pieces of coal will
fall through. Shake only just enough
until the glow from live coal appears in
the ash pit. The moment you see this
reflection, stop. Any piece of coal
falling in the ashes is just so much waste.
The ash falling from clean coal should
be an almost impalpable powder con-
taining very few lumps of unburnable
material.

Do not be reckless with the poker.
Never lift the coal from the bottom to
the top of the fire with this instrument,
as this strews ashes all through the fire
and checks the combustion. Perforate
the fuel'bed with the poker to admit the
air, if the fire does not burn well. This
is all the poking necessary.

If any room in the house is difficult
to heat, hot air can always be drawn
up there by operating a small electric
fan in front of the register, if you have
electricity in the house. If your furnace
has long horizontal uncovered flues,
you are wasting a great part of your
heat because the hot air in these pipes
gets chilled before it can get up into
the house. To remeay this condition,
cover the pipes thickly with asbestos
or mineral wool and keep the heat in
where it belongs. Don’t use thin
asbestos paper, but get the thick sort
especially made for the purpose. Care-
ful attention to details will cut down the
coal bills very considerably.

Ethelwyn Wetherald

(Continued from page 38b)

:}:ﬂ), for no better reason, I fear, than
e old, lady who declared she was ‘not
2 jiner’! Some people find the contact
Wl%h other minds very stimulating, and
eel it sufficiently so in my corres-
pondence and in reading my favourite
magazines "
* Miss Wetherald’s literary activities
ﬁve certainly been many and varied.
the tells us she began to put her
ofoughts into a blank book at the age
o tyvelve, and had something accepted
N}; a publisher at seventeen, when St.

cholas sent her a cheque for twelve -

dollars for g poem on her baby brother.
ince then she has had poems accepte
)}'1 Scribner’s, Good Housekeeping,
¢ Century, Harper's Weekly, the
outh’s Companion, and many others.

i Bl_lt I never yet got a cheque for

lan' theIVe, or twenty dollars,” she

inug ingly declares, ‘‘ without wonder-
= 8 why an act of pure self-indulgence

0 my part should be so well rewarded.”
thi at, as we all know, is just how

i should be with a poet. The joy
lCl'eatlve work should far out-balance

thought of the material reward.

g iss Wetherald was one of the
Sistant editors on Charles Dudley
arner’s ‘‘Library of the World’s

anezt Literature,” in Thirty Volumes,

spent a year very pleasantly in

that work at Akron, Ohio. At one
time she was assistant literary editor
on the Ladies’ Home Journal, of
Philadelphia. One of her treasures is
a letter from Earl Grey, when he was
Governor-General of Canada, telling
her what poems he liked best in one
of her books.

Miss Wetherald has to her credit
several books of poems, among which
are * The House of the Trees,”” *“Tangled
in Stars,’ “The Radiant Road,” and
«“The Last Robin.”

The following scrap of verse, entitled
«The Wish,”” she has written on a
Christmas booklet; so that we may be
sure it voices the wish of her heart to
her many, many friends.

Life, like a wood-path, is a wavering
Love-shadowed, changeful, beauty-

haunted thing.
Some gleam of sun-gold dazzles and is

gone; 3

Some fleeting, fawn-like rapture lures
us on. v

Be thine the sense of wings, the subtle
call

That comes from some bird-breasted
waterfall;

The comradeship of trees, the hearts of
friends,

And one Near Presence where the
footpath bends. :
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An Appealing Home Scene

Lxcli?l::g)ll.?b‘{((gnin Pcaulty of‘ construction, but above ‘all else
9 :, touch and sweet singi S e
surprising that the d sweet singing quality, it is not

HEINTZMAN & CO.
GRAND and UPRIGHT

pianos are the favorite to-day i i
S @ -day in all the Provinces >
Dominion—acclaimed so by those best able to spe:;kb LB

“It surpasses an ic ’
S sses any piano I have ever used.'— i
of the world-famed Cherniavsky Rmtllgzy il 3. il

193-197 YONGE STREET TORONTO, GANADA
does not mean curtailing expendi-
ture so much as getting full

r

Meat is costly. Be sure of i

ye gettin
all the nourishment from the mgat
you eat.

Keen’s D. S. F. Mustard

makes your food more easily
Y

digested and assimil
that there is no :::;le? e
Have Keen’s D. S. F. Mustard always on your table.
MAGOR, SON & CO.,
Limited ;
Montreal Toronto Y
Canadian Agents.

Why Didn’t You Tell Me Before ?

“I've made $50.00 this month in my odd moments
afxd ,most of it was done over the telephone, why
didn’t you tell me before how easy it was? "’

Th__us wriFes an active member of our club who is
daily adding a neat sum to her bank account. Let -
us tell you how it is done. Werite to-day to—

LTbe Spare Time Profit Club, 259 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, Ont.
— ——%
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A 109, Saving on Diamonds

=g

has been made possible by
the unusual selling plan of
DIAMONDS Limited, of
Toronto. We are the only
Company in Canada sell-
ing Diamonds exclusively
by mail. Without high
rents or salesman, we gua-
rantee to save you 109, or
more on any diamond

RRRASARARS]

“Direct by Mail”’
Eiglt Months to Pay

If you wish, you need simply
send a small deposit with order
and pay the balance in eight

monthly instalments while wear-
ing the diamond. No red tape—
and confidential.

:&k\\\\lll/;//[

.,

Rings, A Formal
P i Written
Ear-rings,
e Sk Guarantee
$15.00 with every
and up, Diamond

SENT ON APPROVAL

The Diamond you choose will
pe sent on.approval.so you may
judge its quality and value—to
be returned if not satisfactory.
—28 PAGE BOCKLET FREE
illustrates all the newest Dia-
mond Mountings, and explains
fully our “Direct by Mail”’ plan.
Send your name and address
today for free copy.

DIAMONDS LIMITED

Dept 53, 6 Temperance St.
TORONTO, ONT. (2)
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Druggist

TEA SET GIVEN

14 PIECES—FULL SIZE DISHES

i %

e ’{:’wfl};;u, :

Not a toy set but full-size dishes with beautiful blue bird
decorations, including 3 tea plates, 3 cups, 3 saucers, tea-

pot with cover, cream pitcher and sugar bow | with cover

14 piecesin all, that would cost a lot of money to buy. Com-

iven for selling only $6 00 worth of our big,
g: er and other
wer and veg-
IT'S THREE TIMES AS
KINDS OF GOODS. Send no
The Gold
Dept E.W, 15.T.

plete set
beautiful Calendars at 10c. each; lovely E
postcards at 6 for 10¢; and sure-growing fl
etable sceds at 10c. a_packet.
EASYTO SELL THR
money-—we trust you.

Medal Company (22nd year
311 Jarvis Street, Toronto.

0’ U CANNOT BUY
” p IN E g NEW EYES
™. Butyou can promote a Clean

FOR Healthy Cendition.
Murine Eye R d.
YOUR EYES Vi Morine Ege Remedy

Keep your Eyes Clean, Clear and Healthy.
Write for Free Eye Care Book.
Murlas Eye Remedy Go., 9 Esst Obie Street, Chicage

I your order NOW,
in business).
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Do You Wear “Shop” Hair

(Continued from page 2)

however, does not prevent the remainder
of the girls in the village from following
her example.

It sometimes happens that the
young men of the place, who look
upon the hair merchant with no kindly
eye, will commence assailing him before
he has succeeded in packing up his
traps and decamping. He then has to
trust to his horse to carry him beyond
the reach of the enraged swains. Mud,
stones, rotten eggs, and every kind of
filth at hand fall in showers upon the
hood of his shabby cabriolet, but, being
too tolerably accustomed to this sort
of thing, he takes care to be provided
with an excellent -horse, which soon
places him beyond the reach of the
mob, and next day he will sustain the
principal part in much the same scene
in some adjoining village.

In Normandy most of the girls have
their hair cut very short with the
exception of the back portion, over
which they coquettishly arrange their
high caps, which, like the Brittany
cotffure, so completely covers the head
that they appear to have lost, or rather
sold nothing at all.

When a hair merchant has finished
his tournée in the provinces he takes
his merchandise to Paris, or some other
large town, where he sells it, at prices
varying from $4.00 to $20.00 the pound,
to dealers who, after preparing it,
make it up into the various styles worn.
On visiting one of the largest of these
establishments, we found the four walls
of the sale room lined round with shelves,
reaching from the floor to the ceiling, on
which were piled up bundles of hair of
all qualities and all shades of colour,
from raven black to the most delicate
blonde, done up in packages of six, the
smallest number sold by the house,
which does no retail trade.  Half a
dozen assistants were executing orders
which customers gave in person, or
which had been received that morning
by post from the travellers of the firm.
In an adjoining warehouse the raw
material was lying in heaps upon- the
floor beside scores of young women,
who were sorting and weighing out the
corffures of the future, allowing so many
grammes for one sort and so many for
another. The place, in fact was redolent

of hair. There was bhair in all the
drawers, hair in the cardboard boxes,
hair hanging from the ceiling and
clinging to the walls, hair upon the

counters, upon the chairs, and in the
very inkstand; there was even hair in
the very air itself, moving about, as

it were, in clouds, which, when vou
agitated them disagreeably caressed
you. Most of the hair, we learned,
reaches the establishment in bulk,

in large sacks, cach holding about a
couple of hundredweight. It is first of
all subjected to a thorough washing in
boiling water to remove all the impur-
ities, after which it is placed in a bath
of potash and then thoroughly dried.
The wvarious tresses are now sorted
roughly according to their length and
shade, then what is termed in technical
language the eveinage takes place.
This consists in separating the principal
locks of the same tress that do not
resemble each other closely in shade.
Then comes the recarrage, or equalizing
of the upper ends of each tress, after
which a second and more careful sorting
ensucs and the hair is arranged in
bundles, weighing from ten to twelve
pounds each, to undergo a new series
of operations.

First of all the hair is taken in small
handfuls by the workmen who powder
it thoroughly with flour; it then receives
a vigorous combing upon iron carders,

S T T ST PP,

AKE a lot of money,
Take a lot of style,
Take some words of honey,
And some words of guile,

Take a little dinner
Lighted up with candles,
Now and then a sinner
Telling all the scandals,
Take a little carriage,
Take an Auto, too,

Now Write

after \\"thh a second carder comes t
the assistance of the first and hol I(f
the hair tightly while it is [;ulled o s
lengths, of which the longest th(m.
separated first. The fina] operationdtrc
which it is subjected is styled tl()'
1[('/1’1!/f1é5£’ and consistg simply in a0 E
combing It upon carders of e\;:‘&‘dm
hn(*n(-'ss_. False tresses are now t"or(‘“x“])
by mixing together, in certain )romtf
tions, hair of the same tint an( él' {)m-.
varying in length, L

When chignons Were in fashion the
hulr worker made use of the g ‘u‘
derived from the heads of no les SP}?IL\
thirty women to arrange g lar;z torim

Auvergnat hair js too coarse ¢ e
;1|{>|)(‘, [l'luugh it works up ver vo l-lﬁe
mixed with other kinds, Sp'mi%l} h\"?!l
good enough in itself, is too (IL:(‘lide‘rlllIl}:

black, too sombre, to Suit ordj

complexions; it is also requiciso. . BaLY
1 S; 1L 18 also requisite to miyx

this—to soften it in f i

fact, with hair

of a more delicate shade; the same wit}
rh'q tow-like tint of the Flemish hair1
which has to be made more sunny

luu_l.;in;_\r by the addition
hair of a rich blonde.
is little esteemed in the
stance at which we we
the hair of the Caprian
which 1s dark, lustrous, long and mag
:}w-l_\' “|I)|pl(.('l[:l is among lhc( ﬁnc?tdbii;
1e world. e long hair pulled o
I;’xlll.('ﬁ"ll('(l(ls by the :.T()Illll, [:::!{(\(\ll\(:y}t g)f
l;ms. 1s thrown every mornin » o
n.nl)lnsh heaps of lhc‘cit\‘ is o (A)n_ i
picked up again by the 1'11'1'}]'0;1 lI?{'lI'I ‘(-"El“y
sold by ll)vm for making what i"\:' (lm(l
tetes-et-points, that is, the ((‘h e ted
or tult of hair, the roots of the intl‘il\l')' (I‘llrl
hairs composing which are not .||(| u.dl.
one end. Nothing in the way (,‘(‘| N
1s wasted; that of a had shzxd;'-of : Imn.
13‘(1_\“('11, generally black, and e ,(_” g
clippings, which  the hilir(ll'(‘%g\»f}] fh(.
turn to no other account, ;n'(.-‘:lj |“l“
them to ‘|u' manufactured iu(u\o-( oy
and coiffures for the more “Ptru‘.krs
class of wax dolls. SRS

When golden-tinte( hair
rage in Paris, and women in despair of
4!([]('['\\:15‘(‘ acquiring it |)(>\\'<|(-1'(;(ll‘llll ch
hair with gold, a hair dresser of ¢} ‘llmn-
Vivienne exhibited ip his wip ‘I( .{“Q
chignon formed entirely of thl-( (f)‘“ y
gold thread, and the price of f'll.('sl‘
was $200; but whether he ever “"m.h
factured more than thig sample '111:I-(l.l.m‘
chignon, or persuaded g h‘ill&{l(“ Hridie
to parade these veritable g
[ am unable to say,

We all know that the
false hair by beauties in their
back .‘Hl!('l'im‘ to the Christj
III:.II ()\"ul speaks of the German glyves'
hair with which the Roman \»"lulh
_\-”“g.ln to enhance their charms \(:n]('n
publicly to make their ])lll‘(‘ll‘l‘\’ﬁ(‘)““g
1!10 shops of the Gallic hair ,m.‘,..lf dl.
situated near the Temple of the &Immh

N of German
Neapolitan hair
trade, a cirey m-
e surprised, ag
beasant womenp,

was the

fair one
golden loclks
:

wearing of
Drime dateg
an era, and

and under the peristyle of the I(xllll“)l\
of Hercules. The chignon wys mlll\('

k‘nm\‘n by th.t(_ name since about th
time when coiffures themselveg fir (t
o » 1 4 # i & X ‘S
came into vogue in the middle of ¢}

eighteenth century. ‘ i

In the building f
) . g of the Splend:
Buddhist temple of Hiua\'hi\l’l(l?(()lx:(l
o
2 g

Wanji, at Kioto, a pile of rope w
—.(‘;u‘h strand as long and large ag

ship’s cable—made of \\'onu‘-ni"T ]ds‘l
twisted and spliced with hemp h'”l‘“?’
ropes were the ()IT('l'ings of Il;(>()|‘ ]](‘b(?
devout women, thousands of whom i
nine Jilp;l.ll(‘s(‘ provinces, having nothij 2
else to g1ve, contribute( (h(-ix:\ hair 4
be woven into cables for hoisting l],t.!mr]:

as used

and tiles in the construction of the
temple. One rope, 250 feet in l(-ng(lll
was the gift of 3,500 women in one

province alone,

T
g BT T

1t!

little Mmarriage,
drink or two,
bit of travel
sneak, or worse,

Take a
Take a
Take a
Take a

Then a sin unrave].
Fhen a great divorce,

Take a girl, quite killing
From a little hovel =
And you have the filling
For a modern novel. —1, A

|

Thin People
Need Bitro-
Phosphate

Increases Weight, Strength and
Nerve Force in Two Weeks’
Timedin Many Ingtances

tre.liltl(rlr‘;gmg frqm the countless preparatyns ?.nd
o th:ms which are continually being advertised
Pt Purpose of making thin people fleshy.,
hullowls) nlzdarms, neck and bust, and replacing ugly
el bean angles by the soft curved lines of healtk;
i anﬁut‘;\% there are evidently tlx'ousand?‘“e
thinness, men who keenly feel their excessivi

Thinness and weakness are often due to starved

nerves, . s
COntained(?gr bodies neeq more phosphate than 19
18 nothing thl'llltmlc‘fn foods.  Physicians claim there
as the organis <Vl Supply this deficiency so well

gani i
“q’chphosph.ate known among druggists
soate, which is inexpensive and is sol

by most
A Stall drygg; isfac-
tion or money Lg@fclls}s under a guarantee of satisfac

By feed; :
the bodeydcl;réﬁstlle'xwrves directly and by supplying
elementg. bitroWl‘ih the necessary phogphoric f00
e, bit ~p.ospllate should produce a wel-
ol 2 mation in the appearance; the increase

oo r.cquently being astonishing.
im];gr?ns«: In weight alsg

Vement iy
lessness and 1.
accomrmuy

carries with it a general
g the health, Nervousness, sleep-
'l?]c of energy, which nearly always
dnlle??sélve thinness, should soon dis-
cheeks glow SYes ought to brighten, and pale

With the bloom of perfect health.

ton, who was once thin and
Phosphate pag 1o VD €Xperience, writes: * Bitro-
mation wit, (:;pbm“"ht about a magic transfor-
efore felt gq ‘\'eil :.I gained 15 pounds and never
CAUTION. 5

Passed for NE_'T.‘V}“I‘—' bitro-phosphate is unsur-
etc., thoge ¢ .kr'p el of nervousness, general debility:

“ S8t who do ot desire to put on

flesh gho P
*8h - shoy T 0
Ud use extra care in avoiding fat-pro-

ducing foods

Big School Qutfit Given

18 PRIZES IN ONE

'Ything yoq i
""HSS-trimmcd. \ceexeld for schoot worls, in a strons, light

fheSe £00d things; 19 node fibre case to keep and carry all
e

12 colgre.

d ¢ b
blotteps I' printing outfits 6
Japanese pencil-
w.eraser: 10 peg tifully colored bird
e ‘(:‘“Tl'l view cards; 6 ink tnl:lffsﬂsz
. > Combination game sheets for

< \:"»S}:jes?v Checkers, German Prison Puzslé,
grand com ‘l Geese. Authors, Nine Men Morris:
S [ e!f_school outfit given for selling only
he; beautiful Calendars at 10c. each:
1er POSt cards at 6 for 10k

E
e G0 Money —we truat you. Mail your
; ;.;"d;“edal Company (22 years in busi-
=311 Jarvis Street, Toronto.

S E R e
Pnorrrﬁau'z POULTRY

62 BRE Pure -Bred _Chickens,
i seese, Ducks, Turkeys-
(};ll';EFNorthem raised, hardy and vigor”
ces. piVls, Eggs, Incubators at Low Pri
New ;Ioneer %’oultry Farm, valuabl
.Iqultry Book and Catalog FREL -

» Box 101 MANKATO, MINI:




oA Salad for Supper

Winter salads are a prob]e.m——Cox's
Gelatine simplifies it. Try this:—

A TUNA OR SALMON SALAD
V envelope COX'S INSTANT POWDERED
Y GEQIIT} S 2% cups boiling water
4 cu ‘wal
% C\lg lcclm':r‘;v ;:lecrc s I:r;:l?an 'lrl\rxl:a _Fish or Salmon
% cup chopped pimentoes or olives
Soak Gelatine in cold water; add boiling water and
when dissolved add lemon juice and allow to cool, bult not
get cold.  Pour layer into wet mold gl when set, add layer
seasoned to taste, a layer of olives, pour n emﬁﬂ_
Gelatine to set mixture—and so on in layers until mold is
. Chill, serve on lettuce with dressing.
Unsweetened and unflavored, Cox’s
makes no end of nourishing soups, tempt-
ing savories and salads, delightful desserts

€asy to prepare and dainty to serve.
Always have the checkerboard box of

Cox's Gelatine on hand. Send now fora

free copy of ourbook * Selected Recipes.

J. & G. COX, Limited

Dept. H P. O. Box 3008, Montreal
» BesssEnecEe oD
Roa R Rt e e e e e e e e

Make a Double Saving on the Con~
struction Cost of your mew home

BUILD FROM
FREE PLANS

Save $75.00 to $150.00 architects’ fees.

Get complete Plans, Blue Prints, deled
Drawinga, Working Specifications and Bill
of Malerial, absolutely free of charge—
our Catalogue tells how.

Buy Building Materials at
Factory Distributors’ Prices
Get your Building Materials direct from the

source of supply. We are Factory Dns—
tributors of dependable Builders’ Supplies,
Tools, Hardware, etc. If ]'ou are plan-
ning any new buildings or if you have. old
bui]dings that need repairs or alterations,
be sure to get our Catalogue before going
on with the work.

CATALOGUE FREE

Write to-day—ask us to send you
our Book of House designs No. 64B

eHALLIDAY COMPANY v

FACTORY DISTRIBUTORS
HAMILTON -

KEATING'S

POWDER

,Flies, Roaches,
vvg R;:gt;s and allinsects

Cartons: 15¢, 25¢, 40¢.

T WAS a decidedly homely and
I unpleasant simile that a member of

the Clinical Society of the New York
Post Graduate Medical School pictured
at a recent meeting when he said:
. “Keep a pail of garbage just inside
;our front door—the house will }fc
filled with flies, smells and disease
germs. The front door of the human
body is the mouth; a_ bad tooth is !11\(‘
a garbage pail that is never cmpueld.)
It does to the body just what the
garbage pail \}'oul(l”do to the house—
fills it with poisons. .

But none of his colleagues objected,
none disputed him, and if some o? t}l“;
lax parents could have heard it, it \\(;u «
have no doubt been better for their
Ch]lc!‘(i}rrsetn.of all, there are simple I»u}:
important rules for practising mout

rgiene: 3
'Orl;]‘zjbhh\ %'our teeth morning and mght.

Brush ~your tect}.ll up and down,

oy ide to side.
nc;—le;\'ferm\]‘loxsllrd teeth examined by a
reputahle' dentist every six monl\r)h's:
At the first suspicion of a hole in a
tooth, have it filled. - Don’t let it go

a day longer than ..ecessary. B
l(\(i:"ike gyour children eat crusts,
créckers, apples and other foods that
must be chewed. Soft and sloppy

use decay of children’s teeth.
fmfrfdciaf any douybt: the need of thns‘—
if any consider this precaution las
“pnew fangled” and unnecessary, Lt
him read this formidable list of ~(]"ﬁ'(l§ts
which physicians have unmista ]d : y
traced to unclean mouths caused by
uncared for teeth:

Acute rheumatism (\_h();}l';}[i

N s Nephritis
lervous degenerations .Ne€jf

. s - Rashes

Rheumatic arthritis
Synovitis
Septic an@mia
Pernicious anamia

Herpes zoster
Gastritis
Colitis
Appendicitis

b cles \ tis
%z;ll;un Cholecystitis
Endocarditis Pleurisy
I;erimrditis Pneumonia
Adenoids Laryngitis
Tonsilitis l’l}ary}n%u_t'm
Inflammation of the l\)xpl‘n 1eria
-k glands Angina
el Enteritis

Toxic Neuritis
Neuralgia

Millions of Germs!

HE REASON is so simple that any
child can understand it. A hole
ooth is due to decay. I'he amn‘ml
ch the tooth is composed
is decaying. The particles of food thn-

.t into the hole are decaying. In x‘h.nt
e of decaying matter the germs of
'nllldb:orts of diseases find a hnt.l)(-d of
;lcrtilé matter in which they thrive and

imat -
matter of whi

nultiply -and grow strong. Great
s rms of them go down into the
e time you swallow.

St]()mlfsc}"of Lt;;el;;l are drawn down into
thclungs with e\'(-ry'hrearh we »1..'11\";;'

It is difficult to pick out a single
lisease to which human beings arc
( lhb'u:t that may not enter the body by
?‘“d\], of a decayed tooth. i i

Statistics from reformatories, pr.x:«:nl
and schools all over the continen
- be adduced in proof of these state-
c‘“:l ts. The most impressive figures
l~mn) from Charles D. Hilles, President
L"f)mlte New York Juvenile Association,
0~h! ‘h‘ manages the Children’s Villoge
;‘;\t lI(,:)obbs' Ferry, where an average of
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= Mouth Hygiene—-Its limmportance

As Briefly Viewed by Half a Dozen Authorities

550 delinquent boys are trained in an
effort to turn them into respectable
citizens.

Mr. Hilles says that 91 per cent of
the boys committed to this institution
have bad teeth. After staying there
two years, in which time their teeth
are thoroughly repaired, and they are
taught to use a toothbrush, 90 per cent
of the boys are no longer delinquents,
but good, and almost all of them go
forth into the world and become
valuable members of society.

At one of the meetings of the Clinical
Society of the New York Post-Graduate
Medical School and Hospital, there was
a symposium on oral sepsis. Many of
the most famous men in the medical
profession spoke on the subject.

Dr. R. M. Taylor gave a list of the
disease germs that are found in the

mouth.

\/ R. M. I. Schamberg, lecturer in
1 oral surgery at the Post Graduate
Medical School, mentioned the lungs,
kidneys, heart ,muscles and glands as
organs liable to receive infection from
the mouth. He also found many cases
of neuritis due to the same cause.

“For many years,” he said, * tonsils
have been credited with being the seat
of infection producing rheumatism,
and, while this may be the case, it is
highly reasonable to suppose that the
tonsils receive their infection from the
mouth.”’

Dr. Robert L.
surgeon, said:

“The bacteria of theoral cavity are
very apt to produce a distant impression
which is overlooked for the reason
that they are not recognized as being
active in the mouth. This occurs in
many ways.

““Mouth bacteria carried to the acid
stomach may be killed in large quan-
tities,.  When that happens they are
stripped down to their protein nuclei.
A protein poison is set free. If this is
absorbed ‘and not metabolized, it
becomes a somatic poison, and we may
have such a marked systematic effect
as scurvy from a protein poison derived
from a bacterium living about the
roots of the teeth and not in evidence
at the point at which it lives.”

According to Dr. Morris, the com-
monest local result of neglected .teeth
is infection of the lymphatic glands
of the neck.

Dr. Beaman Douglass, professor of
diseases of the nose and throat, cited
the observations of Dr. Hartzell, of
the University of Minnesota, who took
a series of cases of ulcer of the stomach,
endocarditis and neuritis, and before
he subjected them to any treatment
sent them to specialists, who made
careful examinations and treated them
for oral sepsis only (pyorrheea), and
all the symptoms of the other conditions,
rheumatism, cte., disappeared,

Dr. R. H. Halsey, adjunct professor
of medicine at ‘the Post Graduate
Hospital, spoke of a decayed tooth as
anincubator of disease-bearing bacteria,
from which poisons are given forth un-
interruptedly. A verysmall, unnoticed
cavity is enough for this. If caps or
bridges have been put on without
perfect asepsis, decay starts underncath
and may cause almost any disease
before pain or tenderness attracts
attention to the tooth itself.

Cause of Rheumatism

Morris, the famous

Sweets and Sallowness

By LESLIE GORDON

£ RL tried on her pretty new
I }ign(xiglz hat and was dismayed to
see how sallow sh(:, looked in it.
«1t must be the sh?plc, s:%l(i:lle:(nlght,

“ olour of the ribbon.”
Olguetmiat”\l\?ag neither of these things.
It was the chocolate creams and the
fudge and the caramels she had .I)(-('n
- ioo on all winter, and the eclairs and
11"mrgcake she partook of every after-
s with her tea. Now I know this
g o going to object right here

; irl is : :
'\Osndgeglare that I am talking nonsense.
f]'nSugar is nourishing,” she says, “‘and

s+ is necessary to eat a certain a'xynount
:)tf 1Ss“gets to keep 1n good health. ™

Well, this is true as far as it g<1)¢?:
but unfortunately for what the girl is

ing to prove, it does not go very far.
riv vegll known authority on dietetics
J‘ ‘; that one-quarter of a pound of
e sugar is all that an_yl}ody who
cgmet to keep in good condition should
\\an'rsl twenty-four. hours. Now, when
e.at lsubtract from this amount the
i tity of sugar that is used to
ql{anten the ordinary food served on
i ble you will find that very lxttl’e
gt taken as candy. don’t

L 5 .
;;;egfitvzoug candy entirely. In modera-

tion it is a very good thing; two or three
pieces taken directly after a meal will
do no harm and may assist in fattening
a person who is too thin. But by the
same token they will add pounds to
the woman who is already too lavishly
cushioned with flesh.

Habitual candy ecating between meals
is sure to ruin the complexion, as it
disturbs the digestion and brings on an
acid fermentation in the stomach and
impairs the appetite at the next meal
and causes a distaste for simple, whole-
some food. It invariably makes the
skin sallow and may cause pimples and
other facial eruptions. i

If the spring sunshine shows vou
that your skin has an unbeconing
sallow tinge, add half a cupful of good
cider vinegar or the juice of a lemon to
a wash bowl of water and bathe your
face in this, being careful not to get
any into the eyes. Sallowness indicates
that there is too much acid in the system
and if either of these acids, which in
the body turn to alkalies, is absorbed
by the pores, it will help to clear the
skin. But first clear it internally by
letting up a little on the candy-eating
habit.

9

Whatls
rift?

Cash Prizes for
Best Answers

S A PEOPLE we
| Canadians have
not come to re-
J alize the full
meaning of efficiency, of
avoiding loss, of utilizing
waste material, of spend-
ing money wisely.

We have not known the
meaning of THRIFT.

Thrift does not mean the
hoarding up of money in
an old sock or in a bureau
drawer; it is rather a mat-
ter of spending—spending
or investing or saving
wisely.

Since there is need that
each one of us Canadians
get the right idea about
this very important matter,
the publishers of Every-
woMAN'Ss WORLD want your
definition of THRIFT.

Can you cite an example
of your experience with
Canadian-made goods
which specially con-
tributed to your practise
of thrift?

has

Name the article or pro-
duct and also tell us what
you best

considered its

quality to be,.

Think it over. Talk it over
with your friends. Then
send us your answer to the
question,“What is Thrift?”’

Write on one side of the
paper only. Do not have
your letter exceed 300 to
400 words in length. Send
your letter early, or before
April 1st.

Sender of first prize letter
will receive $5.00 in cash,
second prize $3.00, third
prize $2.00. Decisions will
be placed in favour of the
ideas suggested rather than
for fine writing.

We shall expect you to
take part as a patriotic
duty, and we hope, as well,
that you will win one of
the cash prizes.

Address answers to

‘Production and Thrift
Division,
Everywoman's World,
Toronto, Ont.
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Priceless Opportunity

Women everywhere can now receive the
Jull benefit of the finest Domestic Science
Course without leaving their own homes

a cooking school has been solved. To-day any woman

in town, city, county or village can obtain personal
instruction in all phases of Domestic Science, without leav-
ing her home.

This issue of EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD contains the
second lesson of the finest and most complete course on
cooking ever compiled. The articles give the best and
most up-to-date instruction on this subject taught in the
Technical High Schools and Domestic Science Classes of
this country. Each step and process will be illustrated and
explained so thoroughly that a woman who knows absolutely
nothing about cooking can soon learn to produce meals that
are real treats. The many ways for employing substitutes
SO as to obtain the best results will be shown and discussed.
Women who are already good cooks can learn from these
lectures how to economise in, and improve their cooking.

THE problem of learning how to cook without attending

Think what a priceless opportunity this course affords.

Every woman now has the chance to obtain the instruc-
tions of the best cooking schools without attending them.

Remember the Course started with the January issue.

THE MOST VITAL POINTS OF INSTRUCTION
WILL BE TREATED IN THE MARCH NUMBER

CAN ANYONE NEGLECT OR OVERLOOK IT?

0

A Great ffz
Saving in Dresses

Don’t pay the high prices asked for
Ready-to-Wear Gowns. Make your
own clothes on the Queen Adjust-
able Dress Form.

Thousands of women are doing this
and there is no reason why you
can not succeed. Write Us Now for
catalogue and particulars.

Don’t Delay

Adjustable Dress Form Co.

of Canada, Limited
Dept. No. 65

No. 155
Collapso Queen :
llllllllllllﬂlllIllllllllllllllﬂl[lli!|Il[llllll!l!llltlillillllIIIIIlilIlIiilil[Iill}_WiUmmlil!llIlJIH!H!illllllllilmllnH\l{iHIAIIIiIIIHHHH.‘I]III]HHHUUIIHI!ﬂlIII|I|liIIHHIHll!lI|iIIIl1Hllllfll!ii}!l!@lil}!ll@j{!irim

GIVEN ] (s

14 Millstone Lane Toronto

PENCIL CLIP

AX
Y
- f oy
S . »’.\‘5\\ =7/ :"ﬁ:"}
~~ TACK PULLER,CAN OPENER. REBAN S
CIGAR CUTTER,BOX OPENER TANK WRENCH ETC. ~HASIAs
SEE BACK PERISCOPE /

POCKET
SECRETARY

and a half copies every year. All
that we ask is that you show it to
two friends of your family who will
subscribe through you. We willsend
you our big .Krlu-wmnina outfit,
ring; and last bub not least the big worth more than $1.00, that will
fun maker, sneeze powder (a few enable you to get only two sutscrip-
graing blown into the air makes tions quickly and easily. ou can't
every body around gneeze, yet it is fail. Hundreds of bozu and girls are

&

without turning ; the wonderful
bird call, toimitate any kind of bird ;
the flute autophone on which any
body can play any tune exactly like
the sweetest flute; the security key

Boys and Girls—Do you want
this magnificent, cosvly and useful
27-piece set, worth many dollars,
absolutely free? We know you do,
and you can get it, too. This won-
derful set consists of the Champion
Pencil Sharpening Machine, which
puts asure pointona pencil in five
seconds, can be used many yuu:

sharp rotary steel blades; perfectly harmless). This is a real our
fﬁ:: :lllmmy p::cilsy: Handy Andy practical and expensive set. - t::in m“o;zn lnm :::l %l;ln'.
combination tool for ten different Nothing to Buy—Nothing to Sell twomn L s e

uses: the vest pockeb a
combining a fine pencil, pen, ruler,
compass, draughtsman’s tool and
paper knife; calendar pencil clip to
hold yonr pencil y in your
pocket and give you the day and
date of every month ; ve:i{ocket

and remittance, and the grand
-set, exactly as shown above, will be
sent you complete without a piece

lett out. X ek
Money =t bring

Send No

nd us your name and ad-

J““.n.:i we will immediately un.d

you a FREE copy of Canada's
Greatest Magazine, which we

and wh!ﬁh“e:;rybog.y‘ iesdl and

wants. e m andsome, %

- ize-winning out-

mirror; by peri- popular, and biggest selling maga- you the complete pri

8scope f&:ﬁ:&}?ﬁ’ﬁ'mm you gzinein Canada. People buyamillion fit to-day. Address

TRUMAN WELLINGTON, Secretary, Office 3 259 Spadina Ave, TORONTO

MacKurd

(Continued from page 33

The Buzz was rather pronounced
this morning—also his brain seemed
queer—shaky-—quivering steadily like
heat-waves.

But he realized that this was
extremely kind letter.

“He’s a decent old boy and I'll give
it a bit of a trial, what?" said MacKurd.
“I'm not so keen on it as I fancied—
but, hang it all! it’s a chance to learn
how to run banks, form fours—no,
companies — ha! ha! Promote ’em,
what? Promoted plenty of men in my
time—promote companies now. Not
too bad, what? First shot! Hang this
Buzz!"

He touched his bell and ordered a
bottle of champagne.

It occurred to him to look at his bank-
book before he left the hotel. A little
figuring showed him that he had
precisely five pounds .eft with which to
carry on. The cheque he had written
overnight at the chemin-de-fer den had
reduced him to that.

When, presently, he stepped into the
taxi which was to take him down to the
City the Buzz was no more than a faint
far, tiny drone. He had seen to that.
He was a little pale, but one watching
him would never have dreamed that
MacKurd, V.C., was a nervous wreck,
flying at a fearful speed upon a swift,
golden stream of champagne to the
rapids of insanity and the deep falls of
death.’

It never occurred to him that the
offer of the old banker was anything
unusual—that, viewed as a purely
business transaction, Sir David had
been liberal to the point of absurdity.
Had some truth-teller, with a heart of
marble, arisen and told MacKurd, NG
that his value in the market as a secre-
tary to the financial magnate was not
a thousand a year and a luxurious
home, but literally i, the V.C., would
have laughed, jokingly called the truth-
teller a pessimist, and suggested a small
bottle.

Sir David Glende was on the point
of going to lunch when MacKurd, V.C,
reached the bank.

The banker’s face lighted up a little
as he saw that, this time, the Major
had kept the appointment.

They shook hands, and without
embarrassment MacKurd asked the
banker to pay the taxi-driver.

“So you have decided to accept my
proposal? I am very glad—very glad,”
said Sir David. “You won't mind
living mainly in the country.”

MacKurd smiled rather vaguely, for
the Buzz was bothering him.

“Certainly not, as long as there's
plenty of champagne, what?" he said.

“You are fond of champagne?”
asked Sir David, steadily.

“Not especially—for myself, you
understand. But it keeps the Buzz
quiet. Somebody suggested morphia
last night, but I don’t fancy that
morphia’s got quite the kick of cham-
pagne, do you, sir?"’

The banker appeared to ponder.

“No, I should say not. 1 think vou
will do better to stick to champagne.
[ think there may be a medical friend
of mine lunching with us.” (He had
arranged that.) ‘‘Suppose we put the
question to him?"’

“Sound scheme, sir—very, what?"
said the V.C. secretary,

an

ON AN EVENING about six weeks
later, Sir David Glende was sitting
in his library with an old friend—the
local practitioner in the village whereof
the banker was the modern equivalent
of the old-time squire—largely the
owner, that is. Dr. Owen Fansley and
Sir David had played a round of golf
that afternoon, dined together, and had
come to the big, cool library for a chat
and a game of chess.

They had been there some hours
already, sitting by the open window,
staring out at the grey velvet twilight
of the midsummer evening, but their
conversation was still earnest, and the
set of chessmen stood neglected on the
table close by.

“The matter is worrying me more
and more, Fansley,” said the old banker.
‘It is all going wrong—wrong. I know
it, I see it—anyone could see it. The
man is headed straight for insanity and
death. They are ugly words for some
of the things he has done—and few men
would hesitate to use them. I suppose
I am soft—weak. That is not my
reputation, either—but I suppose the
hardest man has somewhere in him a
soft spot—a weak link.”

He paused musing, staring out across
the shadowy park.
E‘hen he spoke abruptly.

ou have had to do with a side of

human nature which is not very familiar
to me, Fansley,” he said. ‘“Advise me.
What am I to do about MacKurd?”

The old doctor moved his head in a
gesture which deprecated urgency.

ou must tell me more of the

peculiarities and eccentricities of which
you complain before | can suggest
anything, David,” he said.

err David nodded.

Yes s0f course,
him—and you
normal.”

*Far
gr:uAely.

“And it is possible that he is seriousl
deranged? " v S
e bagnker's t(')I;l}:ee.re was a question in
“me\’.\/eléo lg.t],"'ls leave that open for a

Sir David he
SpOISI‘? abruptly.

“The fact is I’ i 4 i
Wit . honeitm! 'zylfrand he’s devoid

“Ah!
of t}/?qht? 'lélut I thought he warned you

Sir David shook his head,

N(). He told me that he might

take banknotes-not as money

but as—er—toys! Because they fascin-
ated him. He was Very precise an’’
insistent about returning them., He
meant it, too. I am quite sure of that
He meant it then, at any rate, He
appeared to regard it ag amusir;g—ill
the way a truly humourouys thing is

Well, you know
know that he is not
from it,” said

the doctor,

sitated a moment, then

I am
Le't us leave
Hehdrmks enor-
— though during
4 halszl behen drinking
| [ e adds cha

a stift brandy as one addsmwegger;e :g
\vhxsky.. But he ig never drunk—he
never gives the minutest sign that he
has thuchlcd alcohol, That is—frighten-
ing, Iransley, And he g4 i

wild magnificence of ELR s ik she

quite convinced of that,
that for a moment,

mously — champagne
the last week heg
brandy with it.

incredibly unreliable,

}(llca was to give him g sinecure—to ride

dl)(.)Ut the place, amusing himself with

the supervision of the shooting, the
’

rearing of the ame
has left us wi B e, Such as the war

llimd]scape lgardening—an
and, and, practicall

Was that difficult? %4
unexpected quaver
voice. ““Was there

Y carle  blanche.
There was an odd,
1 the banker’s

obviously has been
or irksome?
g;ulcd lto keep even withi
ounds, do I say? Wh
P » b 2

bounds_~m all human z’easocr:e ‘ﬁf’ng
made him free of all 1 ha\'('z—(“((;e t
only that I cannot bring myself to lgt
him mecth Mal(lielme. That is the real
reason why she ha i

for the last six weekgs.'l?een Fodte

Sir David paused, br
1 » breath
second. 'lhen,‘ dropping hislexsrf)'iciorhz

said: “Owe i
o n, listen to this! MacKurd

weeks—and |
hag——"
He stopped short
an‘(‘l Maclgn'd, V‘C.,alsogllltidq(i)r? A ki
AT€ You engaged, Sir Dav:.
I switch on the light?”lrhe ::113351 'Sh}?'“
pleftls\}qnt voice, g
0, n0—switch on, o,
The bunches of elec’tri -
ch ¢ bul
c?rved ceiling an panelflgj m;vetl?l:
gvoe:fx? s(;)ftly, revealing MacKurd in
v -
co?‘tf a% theessog:der a magnificent fur
am SOrry to interrypt but i
:Iir?! andOtr utslllng the big 4::‘11'pt;)-n‘i1;hltf );(1):
a ittle 1
up'IP}? town.e':}‘ plotted out » little run
€re was a brief s}
ba‘r}ker cleared his thsrlgealzce'
‘Very well, my boy,”
anks ver much', sir.”
‘I}dgﬁl{bu;(:h l;aé’a tur{uéd. then stopped.
y 3 R uite fi ”
owe you five hl;ndre(cli of fﬁg('ﬁtei':.

I ran out in town Yesterday: you
1t was rather

‘

awkward wrote a ch i
it for you and cashed i: a!;qg;; Si)gat:teg :



Rathe! sound scheme, what?”’ He
laughed pleasantly, said ‘‘ Good-night,
and went.

. Sir David looked at the doctor, his
lips trembling and his eyes full of
misery. ;
. Fansley had flushed slightly, half
fising from his chair.
Oh, but this is absurd——" he
be‘gan, restrained himself, and sat again.
‘You see? That is what I was going
to tell you! And how can one call it
forgery? He must be mad!” said the
banker, .
“Mad? No. I have examined him
—how many times? 1 will stake my
reputation that he is sane!’ exclaimed
the medical man. :
e waited, but Sir David said no
R Has b
y do you permit it? as he a
ho‘l‘d on ’you?}:’ asﬁed Fansley.

:‘It is a strangie-hold! Are you
be}‘ng blackmailed?”’
God forbid! No—I give. Freely I

glve. It's not the actual money
m‘f}(\i}\,fl?od knows——"" £
y do you give?”’

Sir DaVidytool% from his pocket the
!‘ettér in which his dead son spoke ©

ua'Skind'” ”

Perhaps I am wrong—an old fool,

he said, humbly. ““But this is one of the
feasons I want to befriend MacKurd.

He told the doctor the story of Davie,
fead him the letter, and explained his
Singular fancy that Claskind and Mac-

urd were the same man. .

LQNG before he had finished the
+— doctor’s face had cleared, and when
the old banker had said his last word
and was returning David’s letter to his
gopket, he leaned forward, speaking

riskly, with the air of one who would
finish the matter forthright.

‘He, MacKurd, does not remember
Davie—or any occasion upon which he
€0couraged or steadied him?"

0. He says so frankly. I have
often asked him. But his memory 18
appalling!"

‘Nevertheless it is highly improbable
that he was the man who befriended
Poor Davie,
are there for believing he was?
9 A different regiment——"" £

But both were in action at Davie's

He is

ﬁr§t battle! ’ :
L ‘True—and many others, David.
€t me go on. The fault is with you—

119, not in any personal sense—I mean,
your health——Listen. You came
Very near to a breakdown during the
War—nearer than you suspect. Only I,
Whose duty it is to know—know how
fear. This man—this feather-headed
adventurer—came upon you in a mo-
ment of reaction—and the idea that he
Was the man Davie meant lodged itself
M your mind—like a seed in a crevice
upon a cliff face. You did not dislodge
'—on the Sther hand you welcomed it.
ne easily understands that you wou

Welcome “it. It is natural that you
should, Also there is no doubt that
HacKurd, in spite of his fatuous
iresponsibility, is a man of singular
Personal charm. A nice boy, pre-
?Mturely aged, who has suffered horribly
Or a long time. So the seed r09ted—‘
nd so it js just that much more difficult
TO dislodge. Confess it, David—you
90k upon MacKurd very much as one
Might look upon a son of whom one
could be proud were he not so—wild?

dé he grey head of the old banker

Oo0ped.

FYeS. that is so.” s
tinuigs;liy nodded slightly, and ¢
At But, you see, David, that you are

oIng him no good—indeed, you are
VIng him the means to do himself
giavrm'- He will throw away all you
th € him—a]1 you allow him to takg_”‘
ciplis, ©Wn detriment. He needs dis-
bline, not indulgence.”

W& pondered a little. sl
bes,2U can’t send a man to hospita
to 2use he drinks too much champagne

=SBl o bussing. in the head, which a
gi?”‘)d of peacefulness in country-side
exerCes, fresh air, wholesome food,

€rcise, and lots of sleep, will cure.
be?:u can’t put a man in a nursing-home
maa,“Se he gambles and signs another
108“5 name to cheques to pay BRis

3. You can only discipline himn.
a bY°“ may as well speak of disciplining
ba utterfly” my dear Owen,”’ sai the

nker e is utterly irresponsible.” |

asked Fansley. ‘‘Youdon't

will tell you. He is as he 18

he is aimless—without an

Striv: He needs nothing. He 15

ol ing for nothing., Sex, you say,

Suscns Nothing to him, and he is not

inflyPtible to feminine charm o
Ouuence‘but, wisely, you do not wis
e 1. daughter to meet him. Money

38 In plenty—thanks to you—an
everythingi[se"}: than 2

Objectivae,

THE .DOCTOR leaned forwarc’!,
arm Putting his hand on the other’s
/ ~ (Continued on page 42)
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When You Buy an Ivory Brush—

dy the Bristles

How ineffective such br
the scalp.

tration.

absolutely guaranteed.

STEVENS-HEPNER COMPANY. LIMITED

HE health of your scalp, the luxuriance and lustre of your hair depend
so much upon your hair brush.

Have you ever used a brush whose bristles were nearly all the same length ?
The bristles fail to reach and stimulate

ushes are!

A really good hair brush should have stiff, glossy—not dull—white bristles.
The bristles should vary in length so as to penetrate to the scalp.

KEYSTONE French Ivory and Ebony Brushes are made of the best grades
of Russian bristles, carefully arranged in the brush, producing perfect pene-
They are made by skilled Canadian mechanics-—and every brush is
Look for the name ‘‘Keystone.”

PORT ELGIN st ONTARIO

All Given!
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here will be
THINK! Everything you see he
JUvaTthout spending a single cent. You'll %aozh:
7y ¢ the school, the envy of all your friends. 9 tllm
ldeom gver——over 75 useful pieces, including kn=
n;fn:llll: a dandy imported fountain pant;': .;lf;:y:r?:cee:l
B ; 2 big 50-page memo.
c“::f)"p':::eg:ol:‘:?l‘:l‘ r)ull))bger. a !In’a &Q;dums'&::l:dl:g:
nd key. a dandy printing outfit v.’ddreu, RO docds o

d

ety pl'it;ﬁ oy(mlllrnan .;rn:}::l. 1 dozen useful ﬂutlp

l;wl:i':h:k tablets that will make five bottles of Ink, & :
AN

“Cuts” the Cost of Food

i ible tempting, dainty, savory
ﬂb{:;l?r:ﬁlp‘f)::dsmﬂs that have lost their
:;‘;eal, or would otherwise be discarded.

“HOME 65"

"
& \t.: PENCIL PROTECTOR
L, A tre———
2 *oy, .
- ~'4/~ —
(A PRy
MAGIC %

“PRINTING
OUTFIT

=i

over seventy-five pieces-—just what you need!
= = DANDY
BOOK
e, STRAP

MAKING -5
BOTTLES OF INK

12-inch ruler, a fine artist's rubher, 8 pen nibs, a bottle
ofinvisible ink,a fine imported steel knife and thenewest,
most up-to-date book strap ever invented. Boys and
‘msséavervwhnre think it away ahead of any school bag.

ND NO MONEY. Just send your name and
address to-day and we'll send you, post paid, a full-size |
10¢ package of “FAIRY BERRIES," the newest and most '

delighttul confection, and with it just 37 handsome
packages to introduce among your friends at only 10¢
a package. Open your sample package and ask all your
friends to try a ‘‘FAIRY BERRY." They'll like them

25CALLING CARDS

19D

s0 much that everybody will buy a package or two at
once. Just one or two little “"FAIRY BERRIES " will
sweeten the mouth, perfume the breath, and ease the
throat. They areso delicious they just sell like hot cakes.
Return our money, only £3.70, when they are all sold.
and we will immediately send you the grand complete
sehool outfit just as you see it above (over 75 pieces). Wo
pay all delivery charges right to your door. You take
no risk as you may return any you cannot sell and receive
grand prizes or eash commission for what you do sell

The FAIRY BERRY Co., Dept. N4  Toronto, Ont.
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BOYS--GIRLS--you can get this fine Complete
School Outfit without spending one cent—

Beautiful

“He lifted the hot iron and pressed
it against the bare flesh of her
shoulder.”

: Joan Landis is branded by her young husband in a fit of
jealous rage and then begins a thrilling drama of the untamed West.

CUTTER 5
& g et The Branding Iron
ﬁbﬁml_x:n—l d:;:’:-‘ By KATHERINE NEWLIN BURT
soi !bﬂe_ b
high-priced foo;l_i 'l.l ;3[“::5: Full of color and romance, is the most powerfu} story you could desire.
ﬁng-pl‘lvld- .d.;;wd to handle The price of the book is $1.75 through any bookseller. With yvour renewal subscription
meat, bread, v or X price of $2.00 'for EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD and 85¢ additional, you may receive a full year of
Easily cleaned after use. Ma::; EvERYWOMAN'S WORLD and ““The Branding Iron’ postpaid to your address, all for only $2.85.
in Canada — bettet
mﬁ.%&urldmln. Secretary of Booklovers’ Club :: 259 Spadina Ave., Toronto
MAXWELL’S,Ltd.,Dept K tSt. Mary’s,
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“No one who has not had Influenza can realize the suffering
it causes or how it defies treatment. | know of nothing that will
give such prompt relief as Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy, for

when it is taken the pain in the chest disappears, the fever sub-
sides and the whole body becomes more comfortable.

*Granny” Chamberlain

Then again, the after effects of Influenza are often even more
distressing than the disease itself, but they can be avoided if
you use

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy

Though tne greatest danger from this disease is Pneumonia,
I have never known a single case of Influenza to result in it when
Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy was freely given. The persistent
cough - that frequently follows Influenza can be relieved by
Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy, and should not be allowed to
run on until it becomes troublesome.”

2 Ofours fo il =Gy Glom bl
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QY SCOU
UNIFORMS

THE ENJOYMENT
OF SCOUTING

can only be realized by your boy when he
puts on “Miller's Official Uniform.”
Right there you have the beginning of the way to his health
and contentment.
He deserves the chance—let him be taught to “play the game"”
and face life problems afterward in a proper spirit.

If your dealer cannot supply you with the ‘‘Miller Official Uniform'* we will do so direct.

Write to-day for free copy of booklet, " What Every Boy Scout Should Know.”
THE MILLER MANUFACTURING CO., LIMITED f

44-46 YORK STREET, TORONTO, ONT. =
Also mahers of Choir Gowns, Specialty Clothing and Cadet Uniforms i

SR S SIECEEEEREY

RIS EEETE BRI R b
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Manager Wanted for Canadian
National Newspapers & Periodicals
Association

To act also as Secretary-Treasurer and carry on
the Association’s general work, under the direction of
the President and the Board of Directors, study the
interests of the various classes of publications in the
Association, and plan and carry on promotion work
in their interests. Applicants should understand adver-
tising and merchandising.

Apply in writing only, stating age, full details of
experience and salary expected. Applications will be
treated as confidential.

Address Acton Burrows, President, Canadian Na-
tional Newspapers & Periodicals Association, 70 Bond
Street, Toronto.
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“David, (_)!(1 friend, you must harden
vour heart if you are going to prove a
real friend to this man,” he said.

“But—what am I to do? I still
believe he is the man Davie wrote of.,
Am I to turn him out—penniless
save for his pension? Why, he \vould
be in prison before a month was up.”

"Bc.ttcr a prison ward from which
there is an exit than that cul-de-sac
the grave,” said the doctor,

The banker drew a sharp breath.

“My God—a man who has fought
so—for us, who sat snugly at home and
took the profits that were literally
thrown at us! A man who had been
torn apart with hot metal—as he has
—as so many have! Aren't there any
proper places for such cases, in the
England they paid flesh and blood and
sanity and souls to guard?"

‘““His health is excellent,” said the
doctor, inexorably truthful. ‘“His ‘Buzz’
would die out in a month of sane living
He——" ;

A muffled telephone-bell rippled
gently on the big writing desk. Sir
David answered al)stracte(lly, but that
was only for a second. A sudden flush
burnt on his thin face; and he spoke
sharply.

The doctor watched him, not without
affection. They were old cronies, these

,,,,,, e A B Y

Save Babieg from Reg
Diseages

acKurd

(Conti nued from page 41)

two.  Perhaps it was that which
rendered the medical man harsher in
his judgment of MacKurd than he
might have been had Sir David been
an ordinary client.

.The Sir" David of private life had
disappeared now, though — it was
Glende, the money-captain, that shrewd
keen, skll_led navigator on the treacher-
ous sea of finance, who was speaking at
th‘e‘ telephone now—clearly, incisively.

I am grateful that you have notified
me without delay. Yes, bring him as
quickly as possible, Ignore expense,
please. Are there preparations of any

!rmtu_re for his reception which you
cquire to be made here? I have a
:}ii?llcal man—a personal friend—here

me now, and he will remain."
= e}:\fas Speaking with an iron control
r s voice, but Fansley saw that

the hand rippi S
shaking, 8ripping the receiver was
Very good. 1 shall be ready for

you. Thank youy, Good-bye.”
o Iﬁft replaced the receiver and turned
o is friend. He was stone pale now. |
- e sat dowp, resting his elbows on his
nees and his head on his hands.

Oh, God!—please— please——" he
muttered, brokenly.
lx.-Ff‘inSleY sat silent, watching him but
€aving him alone, (To be Continued)

Piratory

(Continued from Page 34)

of tape sewn to each end, They are
made more serviceable by taping all
around before adding the tieing tapes
Half a dozen can casily be made an(i
kept ready for emergency. Add these
to your supply when getting ready for
baby. The whole success depends on
acting promptly, using the mask just
as soon as you feel the least suspicion
of cold. It is better to yse the mask
even if later events show you were 11;)t
getting, say, a head cold, than to wait
until the condition is well-established
before taking the necessary precautions
It paysto be over zealous in this rcgar(\l.
Remember that any respiratory infec:
tion may result in the death of your
child. It is a good plan to have
washable clothes for house clothes
because they are so often
by washing.

Secon«lly. protect your child from
your sentimental relatives and friends
who are so often devoid not only o}'
good judgment but also of good taste
No infant should be kissed or even
handled by outsiders. If yoy permit this
look out for trouble. M'any a pre(‘iou;
life has been lost through infection
brought to the child in this way. You
are the guardian of your child.
take care that it gets a square dea
even at the expense of the feelings of
your friends. No baby should be kissed
on the mouth, even by its parents,

Thirdly, as a routine procedure
every child becoming sick should be
isolated at once until the doctor has

disinfected

‘ou

fe

MOTHERS wishing to avail the
Child-Specialists in Canada 2

diagnosed the disease responsible for
the sickness, That is, try 20 limit the
< If you have two
e ll’;] the family, only}in
spre ou hope to prevent the
househony the sickness throughout the
it tc; 2 P 1t in the bud—confine
one member,

he person looking after a sick child

be brotected from the child by

.3 mask and gown—using lots
ands cle‘;?l(,j S0ap to keep the face and
re:a(:-u]rthly’ praCti:Se the golden rule in

if (’ to COmmunicable diseases.

make)i;m:, Chtl)]d 'has whooping cough,
not go yh Ur business to see that it does
See ‘that e your neighbour’s child.
Health D}e'our physician reports to the
disease y-oupartme,]t any communicable
Have v Mmay have in your household.
your house placarded to show

this way can v

be Remem-
tr)fintgh?; the Healtn Department is
Get behi l':jl'eyent the spread of disease.
Treat (,m It and help all you can.
would %/ikur neighbour’s children as you
other it ]e YOUT own to be treated if the
ing col t}? folk§ had measles or whoop-

(&1 These two diseases are

mentioned hecy ;
for a great use they are responsible

to th ’
€ developmeng of some respiratory

disease.

cverytehi : » therefore, to do

baby strl;ién ygulrkPOWer to make your
and likewig ing in

your power tq keep it Streoﬁ\gferythmg

selves of the servi
ce
ay do so by filling iz": one of the foremost

Mothers! Join The Monthiy
thly Service Club,

i“ditor, Everymother's Mon
clo Everywoman's World,

Dear Madam.

I wish to avail m i
Tw _myself of the jnf
ringing and service so generously of(f)cr:red by you

Name

Address

(Fill in leglbly m’mk your own ...................................

253-259 Spadina Ave.,

he coupon below.

Toronto, Ont,

mame and address)

‘\\q—!
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$100.
$ 82

and conserves the cost.

Cost of labor is reduced 30%.

Send To-day for a Copy of
Aladdin Homes

u build, get a copy of the beautiful
bogﬁfo‘r‘(;\l}:qoddin Hoﬁws”——thc_t most wor]dtcrful
book ever issued for homebuilders. It pll:)c :rgf
many homes—the most popular l;yped— ‘llllig :
lows of California design, attractive dweliing
of one and two stories, summer cott)ag‘;s, (;);;;
ages, etc., complete with plgturcsl?f] eac W
plans and descriptions. This boob !Iadse: i
portant message for every homebui :

our co today. :
. This X?addin book is a comp_letelh}?n;febsuxld-
ing library of 100 designs—100 ideal homes.

Besides this there is a vital message for you
in this most remarkable book.

Aladdin’s Guarantee
Aladdin “Readi-Cut” houses are the finest

AN ALADDIN BUNGALOW,
AN OLD FAVORITE.

roduced. The choicest stock available is used
in their construction. The Aladdin unconditional
guarantee of satisfaction to the customer is but
one evidence of the built-in quality which is a
part of every Aladdin “Readi-Cut” Home.

A Handsome, Substantial Home

Aladdin houses are identical in construction
and finish with any other high class dwellings.
Do not make the mistake of assuming that they
are allied to the flimsy portable house or summer
cottage, merely because they are supplied
“Readi-Cut”. The C.P.R. Building, the Wool-
worth Building and all that family of towering
steel sky-scrapers were supplied “Readi-Cut.”

What You Get With Your
Aladdin House

Aladdin houses? are cut-to-fit, no waste of lumber o
labor. The Aladdin price includes all materials cut-to-fit ag
follows:— Lumber, millwork, flooring, outside and inside

DEsiGN
“THE VICTORIA.”

LSK

BY THE DI

T'HE PROVINCIAL HOUSING SCHEME.

ABOUT
DESIGNS APPROVED

OUR

RECTOR OF

and 309, on the cost of the labor.

COSTS
‘ $ Y
8770

: WASTE AND REDUCE THE COST. The ALADDIN SYSTEM scientifically prepares the materials
SaVE SES v You can save 189, on the cost of the lumber

SYSTEM prepares all the lumber in our Mills ready to be nailed in place.

The ALADDIN

Waste of lumber is reduced to less than 29%.

finish, doors, windows, shingles, builder's pa:
plaster, hardware, locks, nails, paint, varnish.
The material is shipped to you in a sealed box- car,
complete, clean and bright, ready to erect; safe arrival of
the complete material in perfect condition is Kuaranteed.

, lath and

Send stamps to-day for catalogue go,
Aladdin Homes.

CANADIAN AlA

Tor

DDIN GQ.”_

>
y

U.S.A. ADDRESS:
THEALADDIN CO.
RAY CITY, MICH,

|

{LADDIN

SEND FOR
CATALOGUI

=

.40

HOMES.
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CHOCOLATE

PUDDING}

‘““Mother said I could’’

The little ones think there is nothing
so good as Pure Gold Quick Puddings.
They want them ‘“between meals’ as
well as at dinner-time. The grown
folks share their enthusiasm too. The
inviting appearance and delicious fla-
vors of Pure Gold Quick Puddings are
a constant source of delight.

Keep a supply in the house and serve
them often. They’re so wholesome—
easily prepared — and enjoyed by
everyone. Tapioca, custard and cho-
colate, 15c. a package at all grocers.

Pure Gold Desserts

QUICK PUDDINGS
Pure Gold Mfg. Co., Limited

Toronto

MAKE MONEY AT HOME

“You said
I Could
Earn

$1.00
an Hour’

® o

“I Have
FEarned
$3.00
in One

This is what J. R. Lovett, a returned
soldier of Montreal, wrote us after he
had partially completed his Course in
Show Card Writing. He found the
work light and pleasant. He writes
that he made

$25.00 a Week

working evenings and spare time only.

He received $6.00 for one card.

We have just as big an opportunity
for you. You can make from $1.00
to $2.00 an hour writing Show Cards.
Quickly and easily learned by our
simple method.

No Canvassing or Soliciting

We teach you how and sell your work.
Write to-day for full particulars.

American Show Card School
206 Ryrie Bldg., Toronto, Can.

WASHBURN CROSBY CO E =2
GOLD MEDAL SAL
FLOUR e T
A /
Lovely Baking Set
IVEN ' With Real Groceries [S=
e and This Beautiful g sy i
Walking Doll PR L‘ e
GIR —Justthink—hereisabak- | will send you, all postage paid, just ok \,' :
80 big handsome packages of 471 F

ing set with real grocer-
ies -socute and useful that every girl
who sees it is wild about it. And not
only can you get itcomplete without
spending a cent of money, but you
can also receive this magnificent
WALKING DOLL —the wonder of
toyland —a beautiful big doll such as
the stores are selling at $5.00 to
glo.oo«mh. She can walk across the
oor just as if she were alive.

‘Dewkist Boquet.’ our exquisite new
perfume,which wewantyou tointro-
duceamong your friends and neigh-
bors, at only 10c each. Thisperfume

is 80 delightfully sweet and lasting ‘
that it just sells like hot cakes.

Everybody wants ‘Dewkist Boquet,’ a
because one 10¢ package will per- ‘A
fume more articles than a dollar
bottle of ordinary perfume. It's no
trouble at all to sell it. Return our
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The baking set lovely toy
utensils—a bakeboard, rolling pin,
mixing bowl, baking pans, scoop, tea
spnon, recipe books and the cutest
outfit of grocerieseverseen. There 8
o bag of flour, a yeast cake, can of
baking powder, box of baking soda,
box of salt—in facv, everything com-

lete, 80 you can bake just like
other and serve flve o’clock tea to
your friends. And as for Dolly, she
will amaze you and your friends
because she is 80 big and beautif
and can walk so well.
LS -1t you want these beau-
titul rewards just send us your
name and address to-day and we

Address REGAL MANUFACTURING CO., DEPT.B. 4

money, only $3 00, when theperfume of ¢
is sold and we will at once send you 0y L A
the lovely baking set just as shown . . 4
and the beautiful walking doll you TS e o [he 10 °\
can also receive, withoutselling any off s

reward among your friends and get- - o i SR

ting only six of them to sell our

koodl and earn our fine premiumsas you did,
EMEMBER -You take norisk. We pay -

all delivery charges on your rewards and will

ul | take back any unsold perfume and give you

fine prizes or cash commission for whatever -
you do sell. Write to-day, girls—a posteard
willdo, andinafewdaysyou will be the proud A7
owner of these beautiful rewards. 25D

TORONTO, ONT.
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more goods, for showing your lovely . Ll e\ AL

By MISS SZE ME TSUNG

HE CHINESE wedding, accord-
}ntg to tt_he old custom, is a very
Interesting ceremony, Al
each province has some dis}t’inct fte};(t’ll;g:
yet generally the custom is more op
less the same. The description of a
wedding given here takes place in well-
to-do families and still holds in th
mtﬁn?r of China. &
ucky date is selecte
parents of the groom and sgntb%]o :ﬁee
parents of the bride before anything
can be arranged. If it is agreeable to
both sides they begin to make prepara-
tions for the special occasion. When
the appointed day comes near both
families send out the announcements
together with their invitation, Thes
invitations are sheets of red pa e(s
abqut ﬁvg: by eight inches in size pon
which gilt “characters are printed
ey are in red envelopes of the same
size. When the relatives and friendg
get them they prepare gifts for the bride
such as silver or porcelain dishes and
curios, beautiful silks, and gold orna-

ments. As for the groom, hj i

£ I | is fi
do not ive h;m things lil'(e tha{legg:
present him with large red satin scrolls

four by six feet in size, on th

whxcl{ 1s a great gold papereccl?::;st()f
meaning ““double happiness,” Th ]
scrolls are used to hang on the wall es?
the big hall where the marriage csoa
m({?y 1:?|g(;11:1g tol be held. okt

sually three days before i
day' the bride’s parents irtn?rietzveglclimﬁ
their friends and relations to dinner %
at'th,e same time they show them irﬁd
bride’s trousseau, ornaments, je le
and qudmg. A bride is sup'pone‘:‘i,e o
have eight trunks of clothes at | %
eight or ten different kinds of fur ]qast,
garments, silk and cotton oneg lgﬁd
must have sufficient clothing of e .
kind for each season to last three bt
also s:nlvor dishes, bowls, chop s){?aﬁs’
and different kinds of embroiderieg it
ot%gr do}c]orﬁtivc things. s
en the beautiful jewel-
o_f pearls, pearl neikl:gegowlf::cg}ade
rings and ear rings are gi\'ren to }?ts'
When the guests have finished ge Tk
the things, a feast ig served at ﬁl'nﬁ
cveryb‘ody considers it a duty‘ tov:*1C
the bride. On the next day the b .tlas,e
things are carried to the groom’s }:] .
’I;,:;inl(:ni,]ol)ngh}t coloured procegs?g:{
gight_b ng the street ig a pretty
The night before 3
fargwcll dinner is ;L;ntflc]fl :‘(])e(tlilheng _dday .
which only the members of her rfl mily
?;e pr(-se?t. Beg()re the dinner
an end ever ink

the bride. Tgle Ogl}:)(:inrll'r;l\s oty
invites people to their h
them _see the
bridal chamber.
stay for dinner,

ON THE wedding
many guests i

They come%n tho lgoeztih of the homes,
hearty greetings. The
sends the bridal chair 5
a band tolthe bride’s home
connected with the

symbolic and fortun:te;enr:gg’l.

even the hour when the bridqllngv 80
leaves the groom’s house ang th chhau-
when the bride enters it o' go ft3 our
gTr}(l)or%s home are CarerIlygSeleoctﬂ;[e
he' and plays continuously g eh.
chair arrives. "By thijg time 1h bt' e
is alre_ady dressed in red silk }e] ride
embroidered with gold and silv&’;‘;wly
as

well as with rainbo

Jainbow colo

of countless imitation pealll';'ss‘ j 1}1 som
rubies is on her heaq » Jades and

toast to
family also
. house and |
l)eautlfully decorateet(?
hese guests usually

silk cloth, ornamengay & 1€avy red
nted i .

of pearls, hangs oyer wxﬁh Strings

A crown of genuine er  face

used in the wealthier%gz:;li?i:snd jades is

This is done to prevent the bride from
taking away any dirt from her old home
to the new. Before the bride enters
the chair the groom comes to her house
and kpw-tows to her parents and meets
her friends and relatives. After a little
while he leaves without having seen
the bride however. Then the bride
gomes down. from her room attended
hy four maids. She bids farewell to
er ancestors by kow-towing before the
altar of her forefathers and then before
her parents and near relatives. As
soon as she gets into the chair the red
Papers which are on the bottom of her
shoes are torn away. Soon the beautiful
screen of the chair is put down and eight
(rjr}en carry the chair away while the
tlerent instruments are being played.
¢ he groom’s home is easily dis-
inguished by the decorations at the
great entrance. An arbour of red and
green silk artistically designed is formed
OU(;Slde of the door. Six or eight large
red lanterns add to the beauty of the
sce(;le_ .Guests are arriving all the time
?l;l t being announced by the orchestra
tra 1s seated just inside the first en-
ance. Crossing an open court the
(giuests pass through a beautifully
fuotated doorway into the main hall,
w lllt:h is also nicely arranged. On the
t“l’li S }tlh? beautiful red scrolls are hung;
exquia rs and tables have the most
}ﬁ‘;‘ﬂt‘]“—‘l‘b’. embroidered red satin covers.
e all 1s full of well-dressed, merry
s e’ct'women and children. All are
thg brilgg and waiting for the arrival of
of the %’ . When the continuous music
brdvd ridal band approaches they
wdon both sides of the room, leaving

?hé) briqa Pty space in the middle for

SOON the

;lggte(l.o The first thing for the bride
otherg ,Clig‘ to do is kow-tow to each
kneels fr terq 1S a saying that whoever
the oth St will be under the control of
. DL€, 80 neither of them wants to
and always taics causes much mer}::liﬁlael?;
ide i ; Because the
sl::adies Lselsol heavily ‘veiled and crowned
whc bencfﬁss in the hands of the maids
The bride er body at the proper time.
room’s a and groom kow-tow to the
%nally tOncg‘stors and then to heaven,
relatives WIS Parents and his near
; hen the ceremony is over

the pair 1 1
carried tgft}?égbcandles is removed and

They sit sid .

! e by side on the
gfgorf]o'; ?nofte}:v minutes and then the
the bride’s veief comes in to take off

After that the
ave their feagst
groom have thejr

visitors go out and
(‘;".hlle tgle bride 1and
in i inner by themselves
a;tﬁeu-s;g()m_ ut the guests will come
more fun !tl' o they “want to have
the bride e(;;fsmg and playing tricks on
on her as sh course that is rather hard
over lot S1€ 1s very timid and blushes
in the nsi (}>1f things.” When it gets late
On thegt;c,~the guests begin to leave.
well-dresseq ird day the bride must be
parents’ ho. 82l and returns to her
their mothgme with the groom to see
for them T A great feast is prepare
but retyr, €y remain for the meal
sl to their home before dark.

Weddi:g,rgmicauy ends the old fashioned

thing which the by The last so ut since everything is change
red satin embroider;lgzhg:ts on 1s the notgre]i:tl{ many of these cgustoms are
red paper pasted op }SlWhlch have especiallpl} e Christian families
the bottoms, 54 is corr}:mg‘,;e-mugh the same ceremony
in the west.
R

OHN London M
J name of the man ‘:}?:%x:g;nwzas o
really good roads for the mode o
and it is in honour of him th ::n s
our roads * macadamized,’ i
mol:tl;.ﬂlj\hAdamg howeve::r
an to i
Top building.revwe th

i id nothing
. cient g
And, in fact, It of

Concerning Roads

still ’
SUcce:de?iu?itm" _Whether he actually
not had time c'iVi0g it, for we have

they wi €, as yet, to see whether
Or}l’qa‘fxl“rbear travel as well as the old
which areoalds in England and Italy,
almost as fine to-day as they

were when
vears agq. first made, two thousan



The Hills of Desire

(Continued from page 7)

bridge and left as comfortable as was
possible, while the lieutenant called up
to Wardwell:

‘“We'll have to depend on you for a
lookout, Wardwell. They might try
to rush the creek from above or below,
though I don’t think the outﬁy across
there is anxious to rush anything this
way. Stay where you are while you
can. But if you think they've spotted
you, make your rush for the creek beq;
Don’tstay if it should become—useless.

“Right,' Sir,”” said Wardwell,
smiling to himself among the leaves.
He knew that the young officer had
started to say: ‘' Don't stay if it should
become too hot for you.”

O, THERE was nothing left to
chance, or to any number of
chances. Everything that had hap-
pened, and that was happening and
going to happen, moved into place as
the result of something that had gone
before, as inevitably as one pebble is
moved by the pressure of another
pebble. sy .

In his ignorance—it is only in
ignorance that the fatal things are done,
malice is not cunning enough—he
had committed the one unforgivable
sin. He had taken money from one
woman to give to another. 3

He had not known at the time that
it was the unpardonable sin. He had
not, as he remembered it now, thought
of anything except that he could not
stand” Augusta’s grief for the loss of
her horse. To get her pet back for her
at that time he would have taken money
from anybody.

It was true enough that the other
woman had owed him the money in an
entirely business-like way. He had
loaned her the money at a time when
she needed it. g

Afterwards she had married a wealthy
1.an. Several times when they had
met she had laughingly tried to pay
him back his loan, but he had always
talked her around the matter, and
later he had dropped out of her sight
into the seclusion of Rose Wilding’s
house to make his fight for his book
and a reputation.

That morning when he had seen
Augusta grieving in the empty stable,
am% after he had talked with Jgthmah,
he had gone down to the station and
sent the telegram to the woman saying
simply that he needed the money and
asking for it.

He had had no misgiving that he was
doing anything that would ever hurt
Augusta,” He had thought no more
ot the matter than if he had been
asking any man for the return of a
loan at need.

The trouble was that the woman was
discontented in marriage—as she would

ave been discontented in singleness,
or discontented in jail, or discontented
in what was her idea of heaven. She
was looking for diversion, and her dis-
content took the form of imagining
herself to be sadly and irretrievably
in love with Wardwell. (If she had been
obliged to live two weeks in a cabin
with him she would have come to the
point of murdering him.)

Not long after he had sent the tele-
ﬁram and received his money Jimmie

ad begun to be troubled with a sharp
premonition of something wrong. Some-
thing was brewing up for him somewhere.

e was quick to understand that the
one contact which he had established
with the world without was probably
the source of his worry. He mooned
around for a- day or so, waiting for
something to drop, as he put it to
himself. Then he went fearfully down
to the station. )

_There were six letters waiting fo‘r

im.

He read the last first. It seemed that
the woman had somehow learned that
Wardwell had gone away sick. From
the last of the letters he gathered that
she had pictured him to herself as
lying penniless and alone, and at the
point of death, somewhere in the woods,
and that she was about to fly to him.

he was capable of doing it, he knew.

With the choking, hopeless feeling of
a man being drowned, he wondered if

' she had already started. In his'panic
he telegraphed:

“Do mot come. Am leaving here.”

o sooner was the wire gone than

e repented the last words of it. Why
had he lied? He should not have lied,
for it would only lead to other lies.

¢ woman was one to revel in .mys-
teries, and his evading her now would
merely determine her to come and

search him out. He was not going
away from here, and he should not
have lied to say so. Now he would
have to write, at once, and take back
the lie.

Then and there he borrowed paper
and wrote. He told her, circum-
stantially, that he was in perfect
health. He explained that he and his
wife—the woman evidently had not
thought of the possibility of his being
married—were living away up here
in the woods in order that they might
be able to go on with their writing
without interruptions. He apologized
abjectly for having annoyed her.
He hoped that she would remember
that only a temporary and acute
crisis had made him trouble her, and
at the same time he hoped that she
would forget the whole matter.

The letter was so unlike his usual
clear handed methods that he felt sure
the lady would either think him de-
ranged or that she would disbelieve
the whole of it. But he sent the letter.
At any rate he must try to keep her
from coming here.

Then he started home to Augusta,

dragging with him a weight of hang-
dog misery that increased at every
step.
Never had Augusta’s sweetness and
the dear simple beauty of her faith in
him been so precious to him as in those
minutes. He hated the other woman
unreasoningly, viciously; and yet more
he hated himself, because, somehow,
he seemed to have thrown a slur upon
Augusta. That day, when her heart
was high and sweet with its sacrifice for
him, he had forced her, in some shameful
way it seemed, to take somet hing—-money
in fact—which he had taken from
another woman. .

He knew, even in that walk home,
that he had done a fatal thing. And
the anxieties and the nightmares of
the winter that followed came upon
him inexorably and without surprise.

In alternate letters, and often alter-
nately in the same letter, the other
woman upbraided him for having
deceived her, in being married, and
being well, and on the other hand
vowed that she did not believe a word of
what he told her but was sure that he
was there sick and alone and that she
must come to see.

HROUGH all the winter and into
the spring he lived under the
constant dread that the woman might

. come, and he was obliged to answer

every letter, sprofusely and carefully,
lest something which he'onmtcd to
answer might give her the impluse that
would bring her flying to find him.

That the whole business was melo-
dramatic, and entirely foolish, did not
lighten the matter in the least. And
at all times he was convinced with a
miserable dull certainty that all he did
was useless. Augusta would inevitably
come to know, anyhow. HC had never
expected to be able to hide anything
from her. He had sworn that he never
would have anything to hide from her.
He was certain that she would come
to know of this, and in the most
shameful and pitiless way. He had no
hope that it would be otherw:se.‘

Even now, as he.\\'atched the German
gun being poked into its place above
the line of the dirt on the far hillside, he
shuddered at the humiliation and the
ignominy of that winter. Augusta had
known that there was something
wrong. She had, of_ course, seen it in
his eyes and sensed it in t_he air about
him, from the very beginning. But he
had never been able to tell her. He
knew Augusta's peculiar jealousy. It
was not the usual property-holding
interest by which the average woman
clings to her rights in a man, because
she is afraid of the consequences of
letting him slip away from her.

Augusta was 1n this, as in so many
things, different from any woman whom
Wardwell had ever knqwn or imagined.
Like all people that ln'q a great deal
within themselves, the things that were
her own, even the little things had a
sacred and a touching value to Augusta.
If a thing was not entirely her own she
did not care for it at all. She wanted
nothing near her that she had to share
in any way with another person.
Wardwell remembered that she had
once given away her best coat because
another girl had put it on herself just

for a moment to see how she would -

in it. And as for the loaf of her
{8(\)/!: l:olf:,lr from being able to think
: (Continued on page 406)
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“Nine in Ten Are

Underfed”

Late statistics show that average food cost, since 1914, has
risen 85 per cent.

A Chicago Board of Health authority is quoted as stating
that, on this account, nine folks in ten are being underfed.

That is Unnecessary

Study the facts below.
energy units, by calories.
daily, else he is underfed.

In meat, eggs, fish, etc., those 3,000 calories cost about
$1.50. Most folks can't afford that. In Quaker Oats 3,000
calories cost 1614 cents.

Note these facts about some necessary foods, based on prices
at this writing :

Compare These Costs

Foods are commonly measured by
A man must have 3,000 calories

PR o
Q( <
v '\‘*-. - » et e e i
Quaker Oats Meats Fish
costs 1 cent per big 1 cent per bite, or 1 cent per bite, or
dish, or 514 cents per 45 cents per 1000 50 cents per 1000
1000 calories. calories. calories.

Muffins
1 cent each

Bacon
1 cent per slice

Eggs
70c per 1000 calories

Custard

4 cents per serving

Peas
54c per 1000 calories

Potatoes
1 cent each

Note that meats, eggs, fish, etc., average nine times Quaker
Oats cost for the same calory value.

Yet the oat is the supreme food. It is almost a complete
food. It costs but one cent for a big dish. And folks who eat.
it are not underfed.

We don’t urge living on Quaker Oats alone, but make it your
basic breakfast.

Qualker Oats

World-Famous for Its Flavor

Quaker Oats has won a world-wide fame through its exquisite flavor.
It is flaked from queen grains only—just the rich, plump, flavory oats.
We get but ten pounds from a bushel.  Yet it costs no extra price.

Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover
3204
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(Continued from page 45)

of sharing it with anyone, he knew that
the thought that another had even
looked at it would be enough to spoil
it for Augusta.

And he, with this full knowledge of
her fiercely proud little heart, had

brought another woman in to despoil
G’@Xﬁgﬂ"@mﬁe @/’G@Wﬂt’i{ the sacred }shrine of Augusta’s ](?ve,
He knew that she had thanked him
p 7ﬁeﬁ@2y@0@@m W@@Q for getting her pet back for her as the
= e | dearest thing he had ever done for her.,
= : And now when she should come to know o
>y &% | the . truth—as she would—it would ‘ ‘Pm Bappy be- |
embitter her to know that she owed it : : :
” | to another woman. : : j B S2use I took k
‘ As the letters continued to come and | e The New way e
the u}'lorry and lh}l'lll\li]iation of keeping & in Typewriting
up what seemed like an intrigue grew Course. |
. It has

upon him he moodily wished that :
Augusta might learn the truth, enabled me to
€arn more mon-

ALL BIAS FILLED CORSETS

are designed in conformity
with the science of Anatomy, im-
proving the figure and conserving the
health,

He could not tell her, for the very fact
that must be his excuse, that he had

Illustration shows the “Liftup” done what he did for the love of her, e'y than other |
model, a patented invention with would be the very reason why Augusta girls” .
non-slip elastic inside belt, which would resent his g0ing to another ‘ L

woman.  Explanations were always
useless to Augusta. She cared not at

all for the details. She would under- $25 tO $4

gently supports the abdomen., This
model is very beneficial for use after
an operation involving an abdominal
incision, and is most effective in re-
lieving those physical ailments from
which many women suffer.

: 0 Per Week
stand instantly, he thought, and under-

stand morc} justly than he could tell for You
her. But she would be mortally hurt. || If Youare i her
It did not occur to him that Augusta E aRE?llyE:fﬁment Stenograp
would be just like every other woman. *pert Typists in Great Demand
He never thought that Augusta in the
supreme test when her loye

Typewrite 80 words per minute or more and you will
draw big pay. Whe

reéver you are, increased output of

was finished work will bring the money. Stenographers who
threatened, would lose her almost Poorly traloimaare gD o8 svey e
\ - - % o g . - intypewr -paid on &
* | inspired insight and go blind to every- || day. Expertability means by el o0k paidonp
s il s oo o 5 : : € trouble hitherto hag b that stenographers
Write us NOW for the thing exc (.p,t ‘lh( ()‘llt LOI}(lt,mnlng f‘lCt.* had no way to improve ?hscire?;‘pe?vxtiqnz? Ordinary
Ak 5 kol that he was corresponding secretly with methods left them Stranded with but a 30 to 40 word

another woman,

ability, There wag

our representative in Now the NEW w

10 way to overcome the handicap-

: AY has changed all this—it opens the
: Useful When the end came, when he came door for every Stenographer to high speed in typewriting
your vicinity. selfu £ > that day to lear h A to perfect accuracy—to great ease of operation—to
hints on fitting and ome that day arn that ugusta PromotmnsandBig Pay.
i had left him, and to read her note with i2ased upon an absolitely new idea—special gymnas-
gelf-measurement Free . k i heti 4 tic exercises for the definite cultural training of the
its stark and yet brophetic ﬁnallty, he ngers AWAY FROM THE MACHINE! Marvelously suc-
upon request, e 171 hi hi . cessfyl.
was stunned by this t Ing which he vt o 2
en simple lessons, easily completed in spare time.
had expected least of all. gg::l:allyéype}vﬁt!’ng improves from the very start
The first emotion that he remembere d'resuye. B¢ Garantee—no pay retained unles

expected results are f

ully realized,
New Way boolget

was a furious anger with Augusta. [t : : Tadky
& b system in fuudszleuﬂbes this revolutionary n

seemed that she had read but a part formed o il--Shows you the way to a trans-
% ability, " doub) . Write

of one of the letters and had imme.- foritto.day, FREE, - °f trebled salary

diately jumped to the worst of concly-

BIAS CORSETS ;

LIMITIED sions. He was angry with Augusta, he i%ﬁv’%‘{&#ms‘%§9_mwoo »
41-IIIBHRH'II"II‘AIIN ST remembered now, not because she had

5772 College Hin 1.S.A.
gone, but because she had allowed ____:g_ — — Springfield, Ohio, U

TORONT

. T s,y s, s 2 @ s,y . S
herself to be stupid. inmiease send me your free book on Typewriting. This
—— . IS : )
e How could she have misunderstood? * 0 obligation whatever on my part,
: ———

Why should she have misjudged him so? Name
She must have been (lcliherately blind,
for Augusta had not only an unerring
instinct for truth; she had also g keen-
ness of judgment such as he had hardly
ever seen in man or woman, f

But that was all very, very long ago,
and he scarcely remembered now the
boyish rage in which he had raved and
had torn the hated letters and stamped
them into the floor of the cabin.

He had chased feverishly to Neyw York

® g after her, and he had walked the city,
P l 1 without a starting point and without
al 5 direction, looking for her, as he and she
.
of Indurated Fibreware

together had once walked the Streets

looking for Rose Wilding, Then, when
-—wi(;l outlasttall)ykhfgr the old-fashioned it was useless, that he would never
wooden or me .

g

oA~

R

‘.‘\q"’ }"‘

e

=

e

T

Now Walks

at last he had become convinced that
i Infantile Paralysis caused the

ST

e

\ find Augusta until the time that she def°€$;;s;.at'irtvﬂgﬁ:ﬁ:§fa;e;
;Z«ﬁ. Eddy’s are made of wood pulp, moulded /5 should choose, he had gone back to the farium his mother writes :
R to shape in one single piece under tre- b/ lake, to the Hills of Desire, to wait for M‘sz'jﬁ,"éf; tools our Dol fo. 1k
niendous hydraulic pressure—then baked ; her. : vrawlmhﬁ%,l‘d'ﬁ J‘,fd ,gneas;
to flint-hardness under terrific heat. | He found Donahue browsing con- i el e
. tentedly among the trees much as he WUone. It is mow et % 1912) he could walle
They have a glazed surface and artlt,ftrong s had left him, and a world mockingly MeLain’s ‘“m:&’fze%sﬂ"ﬁa e fook re
as steel, light as wood, eagy to ldte natzd e unchanged, 3}""’”’"”"mrvt_iaysincehewmhme,"_
can{y,t t::ggot leak, cannot become Of course, he could not stay there, "3-C-D-Spe1del, Hamovérton, Ohio
or ba :

4 The haunting, whispering sweetness of . "
. Augusta’s presence was there at ever c M
Not ;ust woodenware—but turn of his eyes, in the bre 4 FT‘h)erM I:'lppled Clllldl'en

ath of every
moulded, pressed, baked Fibreware breeze that brushed his cheek, in the c
td £

in Sanitarium jg g thoroughly
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standing which he had at first nursed
had drifted away. Neither did he
feel any of the self blame with which
he had loaded himself in the beginning.
Augusta had not done this thing to
them. Neither had his foolish doing
effected it. Destiny working with its
dull tool, chance, was fashioning out
their lives. He did not understand.
But it seemed that Augusta understood.
So, then, he should not go until he
heard her voice calling him.

Then there had come the long looked
for call of his own country. He had
gone gladly back across the ocean and
they had at once given him work in
the training of student officers. He
gave no thought to the commission
which might have been his for the
asking. He was not looking for the
high adventure of war as these boys and
men strained toward it. He was heart-
ily sick of war and all that went with
it. He had come back to help raise the
posse which would put the ramping
beast in pound. When that should be
done, and he knew that it would be
done quickly and properly, his work
would be finished. But first he would
see Augusta.

He had submitted to his loss of Aug-
usta much as a maimed man submits to
the loss of a member. He could
undoubtedly live on without Augusta.
But it is years before a man, who has,
for instance, lost a right arm, can
remember that the arm is no longer
there. He was forever turning to her
mentally, and in every crowded street

e saw the sweet girlish figure ol
Augusta just slipping from sight away
from him. He had submitted passively
to the decree of fate, or whatever it was
that had taken her froni him, but the
living delight of her presence never
left him. It was not memory, nor, in
any sense, imagination. It was a fact.
In those wonderful months which they
had had together, Augusta had not
merely lived with him. She had so
lived herself into his life that she had

ecome an indefinable, but vital, part
of the being that was called Jimmy
Wardwell. Without her this Wardwell
did not exist. !

It was out of this feeling of Augusta’s
persisting presence with him that there
grew up in him a conviction.

Sometimes it seemed mere impudence.

gain it seemed entirely reasonable—
reasonable and possible only, of course,
In connection with Augusta.

He remembered the night when he
had lain out alone in a shell hplc at
Messines. He was wounded in the
chest and there was no hope of help
coming to him. He could feel the life
running out of him, as one after another
of the conscious and unconscious grips
of life slipped away from him. He was
dying, so it was piain. But even as he
was coming to that point where he
finally surrendered consciousness, he
was aware of a force of life within him
which was not being dimmed. That
part of him which he had come to think
of as being of Augusta, that much of
him was still living and untouched by
death. It was not that he dreamed
Augusta was there with him. Nor did

1S groping senses conjure up for him
a vision of her. She was there, in him,
a living part of him, which did not and
would not die.

From that night he had known that
he would not die so long as Augusta
lived.

But his thought sometimes went
further than this. At the oddest
moments, often when hands and body
and brain were busiest with the surface
of things, more than once when he was
actually fighting for his life, there had
come to him a flash of something—he
did not know whether it was of fore-
knowledge or of crazy presumption.
But it came to him.

Might it not be that Augusta and

€ were actually coming to the adven-
ture of death together—to survive it!—
to hold to each other beyond it!

If he had believed that the thought
was his own, he would have given it no
heed. But he was sure that it was not

IS own. Augusta had given it to him.
Of that much he was sure. And in that
much he did not reject it. . :

In the last three wecks Jimmy’s
feeling that Augusta was living in his
ife in every moment of the day’s work,

ad been growing so strong that he

new it could not go on. The end must
¢ near. He would soon see Augusta.
He began to look for it hourly.

It was peculiar that he now no longer
thought of the original cause of his
losing Augusta. War and life had
round all that away. He knew that

¢ would find Augusta looking only to
the future. They would keep only the
memory of those months of dear love

(Continued on page 48)
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“You Are Under Weight, My Boy”

[ {4 ES, sir.”
llDo
means?”’

*No, . sir.”

“It means that your body is not proper-
1y nourished. You are not getting the right
food, or else not obtaining full benefit of the
food you eat! Are you easily tired? ”

A S | e

“How are you getting along at school? ”

“Not very. well.”

“Now, I am going to send a report to
your parents, so that they may know your
condition, and I want you to do what I tell
you, so as to regain your normal weight.”

“All right, sir.”

“You can never expect to get far in ath-
letics, or school either, so long as your blood

you . know what that

is thin for lack of proper nourishment and

your nerves starved and exhausted.”

“We shall go a little easy on exercise,
and | have asked your parents to see that
you eat plenty of plain, nourishing food. I
have also suggested the use of Dr. Chase’s

Nerve Food, so' as to enrich the blood and
tone up your nervous.system.”

“Is that a medicine? ”

“Yes, I suppose you might call it that,
but it is entirely different to most medicines,
because it builds up tissue instead of tearing
it down. It is what is called a restorative. It
sharpens the appetite,” improves digestion
and helps you to obtain full benefit of the
food you eat. ‘We are not much on medi-
cines around here, but Chase’s Nerve Food
has helped so many under-weight boys whom
I know that I never lose an opportunity to
recommend it.”

“I hope it helps me, for I would like to
be able to do ‘stunts’ like the other fellows,
and I don’t seem to have the strength now.”

“You are ready to do your part then?
That is what I want to know.”

waes o, I'am

“We will weigh you every week, and I
am sure we shall soon have you all right.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents a box,

6 for $2.75, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
& Co., Ltd., Toronto.
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about feeding and care of chi
Free on request,

"The Proper Food v
for Baby~ ’

Unwholesome and unsuitable food causes mo&t of the
diseases of infancy.

The bottle fed baby should receive the best substitute for
human milk,—cows’ milk, properly modified and diluted with
barley water made from ROBINSON’S “PATENT” BARLEY.

Robinson’s “Patent” Barley

is the best for making barley water.

For older children use ROBINSON’S “PATENT” GROATS which is
excellent for invalids and nursing mothers,

Sold by all druggists and grocers.
Write for our booklet ““Advice To Mothers”” containing information
i No mother should be without jt.

AG LIMITED
m./hq’moa’ SR & L Montreal  Toronto.
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“Mentholatum

‘Aoayy mads under this signature W

““The Little Nurse
Jor Little 11l

STOP the pain with cooling, healing Mentholatum.
Gentle in its action—and antiseptic to prevent
infection if the skin is broken.

The dependable “little nurse” for cuts, chaps,
bruises and many other “little ills."

At all druggists’ in tubes, 25¢, Jars 25¢, 50c¢, $1,
The Mentholatum Co., Bridgeburg, Ont.

Live To Old Age in Comfort

Much care is advised to men and women who are just
turning forty.

At forty, many ailments that have lain dormant, be-
come active. Kidney and bladder troubles show
themselves, and it is only through exercising great care
and caution can these dread diseases be overcome.

At the first sign of pain in the back, or across the groir‘m, or when
dizziness, constant headaches, swollea joints, rheumatism, sciatica
or gravel bring suffering or discomfort take

Gin Pills, taken in time, will prevent serious complications. They
strengthen weakened kidneys, relieve congestion, soothe inflam-
maton, and help the vital organs to purify the blood so that the

poisons, uric acid and waste are duly eliminated.

Gin Pills contain no aloohol. Their great efficacy depends on the
valuable principle derived from the Juniper Berry, which, combm.ed
with seven other valuable diuretics
and antiseptics, resultin a pill that
is, we believe, the best ever pre-
pared for allaying the pain caused
by deranged kidneys.

Get Gin Pills from your druggist
or dealer—they are sold for 50c. a
box—with a money-back guar-
antee,

Free sample sent on request to
THE NATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL CO.
GF CANABA, LIMITED, YORONTO

U.S. Address: Na-Dru-Co,, Inc.,
202 Main St., -« Buffale, N.V,
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AL
Yk -pa1C?
RuG  amp CHEM

T B O S e
A Tubful In Ten Minutes!

i" ! i i hly cl big tubful of
bt No bl e ks o sy o Sor e b
th k—all d ibilit u can go straight on wil ironin;
:flle‘e:a:ye d:y‘.v;‘et feel frc:h::ersg:a"b;i;}ftﬂ tha: you ever felt on the old-fuhmneg

J28] washdays. - 2 ?

“Home” Washer
is i d noisel Enclosed gears make it safe.
S:ri;g" Iid Lifts e:?ily. Made of cypress, handsomely finished.
Runs by hand-power or water-motor. See it at your dealer’s—

and wnte us for booklet * If John Had To Do theWuhlrslg."
/|

The Hills of Desire

(Continued from page 47)

that they had lived together. ' Their
work which they had loved with their
souls, the dreams which they had had
together, even these things were of the
past, and done with.

.\\ ardwell knew that, left to himself
his mind would have thought ()nl; of
going back—when this was over— and
\)‘xth.Augusta, trying to rebuild and
live in the home "of dreams that had
becx} their house of love in the Hijlls of
5E)heslrc. But Auglusta never went back

€ was too vital.' She was .
R HNLee, € was too much
he was to have / g ot
\\'ii_l{l her, he must g0 Onf\llgUStd, o

€ was coming swift to the Gre
A.d\'cn.turc.. He could feel the ;Lﬁ:ehcl)%
his being rising to it,
He did not fear, for he believed now
that August:_l Wanted him. And if her

eyes saw a light through the droppin
darkness, then it was g true light Hg\i
had only to stumble after, . =

So he smiled contentedly
officer’s hesitation in spea
of danger.

Augusta had always had her will

F'hen he happened to rcmembor‘h
for the first time in many months—
that book which had once seemed more
to him than life or death. Ip New \s;t
the publishers had told him vthat it
had done well, L‘()nsi(lcring war time
and all other things, it had done \'e(st
well. The royalties, they said thi)’
were still holding, because up to thz)r
time they had not been able to luc-{to
Augusta, to whom he had assigned {h;
ownership of the book three years a 3
He had merely told them to kee g:).
looking for her. e

Still smiling, he wished that he and
_'\ngl.lsf«'] might have just one g‘ood
picnic on those spoiling royalties.

ROM behind the little mound of

(lir't on the hillside the machine gun
was dripping a line of bullets along the
wall where the Americans had been
There was nobody there, but the Ger-
man gunner was not vet convine
that. A gentle, steady bretl-:é’(‘d ]
coming down from the slope, clearing
the light smoke from the mm"hine yun
nests and rolling it slowly down to\\'&"\rd
the dry creek bed and the Mi(f e
Wardwell thus had a perfect view of tgh o
ravine. ;

But the enemy was cautious. Not g
head nor even a hand showed above th‘o
line of dirt along the face of the hill.
Wardwell searched the ravine itself.
A bush in the midst of the dark gﬁ-cnl
centre of the ravine seemed to be
moving about grotesquely. Wardwe]]
over his sights, watched it sharply'
until his eyes and hijs imagination
working together resolved it into its
component parts. It was a man with
green ln‘;mch‘cs tied all about him, and
he was tugging a heavy machine gun
into a new position,

The effect of his shot gave Wardwel]
a thorough surprise. Not only did the
man with the branches tieq about him
disappear, but what had seemed to be
an almost solid hedge of green shrybs
across the mouth of the ravine fel] away
instantly, revealing some bare rocks and
two guns. Wardwel] mentally rubbed
his eyes and stared. Thefe must
before, have been at least three or foyr
men standing about the guns and ga]]
draped in heavy bushes. :

As he watched, one of the guns
began to fire again, though he could not
see the hands that managed it, and
sudden flutter of twigs and lca\-és cqma-
pattering down upon his head. 'lfhe:'
had guessed him out in his tree, :

He shifted his position to get the fyl]
protection of the body of the
gave his attention to the lone
on the hill. He would like to put that
gun out of working, not because tir
was doing any harm just now, byt
because of what might have to be done
lager. He watched patiently for se\'eratl
minutes, while the gun in the ravine
continued to trim the little brancheg
from his tree, but it did not seem that
he would get a chance. The fellow in
the ditch was keeping entirely under
cover and working his gun with a styub.
born fixity of idea against the line of
the bridge wall,

The sputtering " explosio » of a soft
shell on the bridge startleq Wardwel]
Now, if the Germans had iound the
creek bed with gas—and, of course
they had every range studied down to
a matter of feet—then there was g
bad time ahead. He waited Hl‘e
another Shcll' fell into the creek l;ed
below the bridge and another dropped

at the young
king to him

was

gun out

down in front of him right near where

the two wounded men had been placed.
The foul poison was practically colour-

less, but, immediately, he could see

the little green tufts of grass in the creek
ed withering to death.

He slid to the ground and made a
low running dive down the bank of
the creek. The lieutenant was already
glving orders to get the two men up
rom the bed of the creek and to make
holes for them in the top of the bank
on the north side, Wardwell saw that
the lieutenant ha( taken his decision.

ey could not stay here. The creek
bed "would soon fill with gas. If they
Were to go back, they must g0 at once,
across the half mile of open field between
them and the river, They must carry
at least one wounded man, and, from
the elevation, those machine guns
could follow them every inch of the
way. - What was worse, the gas would
soon fill the creek bed, and then the
wind coming down from the hill would
carry it back so that it would follow
them to the river,

Well, they were not going back.
Or at least, Wardwell judged from the
lieutenant’s dispositions, they were not
going back untij] they had made a try
for: those machine guns.

hree m_inutes later they were all
strung out just on the edge of the upper
ank, with intervals of about fifty feet
bﬁ:tweqn them, their bodies curled up
tight for a Spring, their eyes fixed on
the spitting guns up the hill before them.

he two hundred ang fifty yards o
sloping hillside looked as smooth an
The.28 the top. of a slightly tilted table.

ere did not seem to be 4 hollow any-
:ilor?r:(]«nf”' not as much as the sugges-
drop f alurrow into which a man ”“?{ht
: hQ or breath and an instant’s respite
in 1se\r‘us‘h up toward those guns. hi

Y Wwere stripped verything
Except their rifleg glzﬁ thoef o?le or two
hp‘mhs that each man could carry 11
is rush, They had not needed details
of ‘instruction. They had done this

thing before, ;
thé\bl'nall\-l rose silently from the edge of
e, }? ot was the young lieutenant
lool'%t.h'He did not stand poised, or
and\ :h S men. He came up running,
side-whOt‘]‘forward' with that peculiar
it efc Ng motion that many men
un(llere fom running with a football
b ttl')nc arm while warding off tacklers
is i 1e other arm stiff. He ran with
l1’1ll({)18;19! clutched stiffiy in his right
Es A lis other arm curled in against
drove o Tifty, sixty, seventy feet he
b M, Tunning low and pigcorl-“’(’,dv
always with that wheeling motion, while
guns dropped their other

the machine
marks and turned theijr blazirig eyes on

him,

Before the
safe into g litt]
another man
away out on th
below the bridg

lieutenant had dropped
€ depression of the slope,
was shooting forward
€ right. Then anothler,
: €, scooted ahead, dodg-
K}Iinal(;r%% M @ way that was his own.
forward fer Man rose running, dove
secOn(lg_.«orhabollt the length of five
dropped ]‘l undred feet maybe—then
s opped flat intg anything that looked
1 \'e‘l? slight Protection.
no n(silsee “'ell-e 0 signals, no commands,
man play ! was a game which each
am Poyed in his own way. A simple
ﬁluqt? 1‘1‘<“th10"1." two rules: First, they
man h 3 e together; second, no
man should pe laetiliora it mothhe
any last map,
fors‘ci\,u;g thesc_two rules, they went
laying’ cach in his' own way, each
pd}(;x?lg el his Oown hand with death.
their eyery Straight, theic heads down,
speed i o.h"lf shut, thinking only of
dod 1 'l €rs ran Ziglagg’ing and
.81ng, as though they were picking
; way, although there was no cover
at all and no choice of 5 P
0 the ;\vatching f()e’ “'l’;O did not
are to raise his head above
lt]oi lﬁf)(;grtl(l-i i there scemed to.be
upthe sig an three or four men coming
that th(’sepi.h Of course, it was puzzling
to 1T€e or four should be able
€ continuously poppiag’ up at o
1[1‘1}:]11\}' different places of a long line.
o ere) must be more than that number
oEL S Butitheretougy no way of
many. And that, of course,

unevil;ldvr'e“' at the extrere right of the
Spririts t}lxne’ ran for“:ard with longer
near the ,%as possible for the men
ferisiy ¢ middle of the line, In ‘com-
reasonnl]‘ylth those others he was
i ”ﬂ‘)_\ safe out "here, His part

uld come later when, having gotten



o/dny Tipe 43 2
BAker's (coa

is welcome
Do not make the mistake
of thinking that cocoa is
only an occasional drink.
It is so valuable a food
beverage, so rich in the
elements of nutrition, so
delicious in flavor, and so
wholesome that it should
be usedregularlyand often.

Booklet of Chorce Recipes sent free
Walter Baker & Co. Limited

Established 1780

DORCHESTER, MASS. MONTREAL, CAN.

Canada Food Board License No a1 - 690

beyond the line of the machine guns, he
must circle down upon them shooting
and bombing and yelling while the men
in front made the final rush.

He was not often excited now in this
business, which had come to be to him
merely the day’s work. But running
up the hill, he felt a strange and wonder-
ful tingle of excitation of spirit. Some-
thing was waiting for him at the end
of this run. He was suddenly as sure
as he had ever in his life been sure of
anything that this was his last fight.

He felt the breath of bullets driving
by near his head and dropped, mechan-
ically obedient to his training. But
he was up again in a moment and
running madly.

Now he was up to the line of the single
gun that had been placed out on the
hill. But his business was not with
that gun. He must run clear over the
brow of the hill and get down into the
ravine before the boys in front were
ready to run straight upon the guns.

He was running wildly now, his body
and his spirit strangely lifted with the
sense that the Great Adventure was
right ahead. It was not the eagerness
of battle nor the fever of fighting that
ran in his blood. He knew that he was
coming to the break in the wall, beyond
which lay the Undiscovered Country—
so Augusta was whispering to him.

From the edge of the ravine he saw
below him ten or a dozen men lying
and working at the three machine

| guns. Outinthe open he saw the broken

line of his own fellows. There was the
young lieutenant lying flat, wriggling
along the ground by inches, and digging
impatiently with his toe. They were
ready.

Across the space, on the other side of
the ravine, there came running a young-
ster whom the boys called ‘*“ Watertown”’

-he was forever talking about the
place. He came running to the farther
edge of the ravine, swinging his bomb.

Wardwell flung his first bomb down
into the cluster of guns and men, and
leaped, sliding, stumbling, falling down
the crumbling bank.

Half way down he caught his balance
lay back a little, and steadied himself
to throw the other bomb. Then, with-
out looking to see the effect he gripped

his rifle, and yelling madly leaped down
towards the guns.
Five seconds later he was lying

quietly against the gravel of the bank.
There was a hideous commotion going
on about him, but he did not mind it.
There was a sharp pain—it felt like a
burn—in his throat, and he seemed
to have trouble in breathing. But it did
not seem to matter. He was going to
sleep anyway.

And then, presently, he would see
Augusta. And then he smiled to him-
self. Augusta had always had her
will.

HEN Wardwell awoke he was
petulantly disappointed. He was
not quite clear as to what he had expect-
ed, but that he should be awakened by
the old hated smell of anesthetics was
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Why Pearly Teeth

Grow Dingy

All Statements Approved by

You Leave a Film
to Mar Them

Millions know that teeth
brushed daily still discolor and
decay. This is the reason for it:

There forms on the teeth a
slimy film. You can feel it with
your tongue. It clings to teeth,
enters crevices and stays.
Brushing in the usual way
leaves much of it intact. It may
do a ceaseless damage. And
most tooth troubles are now
traced to film.

That film is what discolors—
not the teeth. It is the basis
of tartar. It holds food sub-
stance which ferments and
forms acid. It holds the acid

and Decay
Hish Dental Authorities

in contact with the teeth to
cause decay.

Millions of germs breed in it.
They, with tartar, are the chief
cause of pyorrhea.

Film-coated teeth are cloudy
and unclean. So dental science
has for years sought a way to
combat film. That way
has now been found. Able
authorities have proved it
by careful tests. And lead-
ing dentists allover America
are now urging its adoption.

We Now Apply
Active Pepsin

This film combatant is em-
bodied in a dentifrice called
Pepsodent. And a 10-Day
Tube is being sent for home
test to everyone who asks.

Pepsodent is based on pep-
sin, the digestant of albumin.
The film is albuminous matter.
The object of Pepsodent is to
dissolve it, then to day by day
combat it.

Only lately has this method
been made possible. Pepsin
must be activated, and the
usual agent is an acid harmful
to the teeth. But science has
now discovered a harmless acti-
vating method. And that
method now enables us to fight
that film with pepsin.

The results are soon apparent.
You can see them for yourself.
The 10-Day Tube which we
supply will show. Get it and
know what clean teeth mean.
Cut out the coupon now.

CANADA

Pepsadénd

The New-Day Dentifrice
Now advised by leading dentists everywhere

Send This Coupon

(293)

49

Ten-Day Tube Free

THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, Dept. 76
1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill.

Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to

a distinct injury.

He did not feel any immediate physical
discomfort, but he knew that this was
only because his body had not yet begun
to wake up. There were even now vague
nerve stirrings in various scattered

Then note how clean the [
teeth feel after using Pep- l
sodent. Mark the absence l

of the slimy film. See how
teeth whiten as the fixed

DON'T MAR J places through his body, though not film disappears. In ten days INBE e el 0. ., Rt s
Y connected with each other nor, directly, you will know what is best.
NATURAL BEAUT with him. He knew that these sensa- : T U e R e S S R L

tions would soon begin to link up with
each other, and then they would con- [ —mM8M8M8M™ —— — g So st T
nect up  with  him, Presently
torture would begin. He knew the
whole business. He had watched the
process before, and he cringed at its
advance.

He felt like a boy who has been
cheated of some wonderful'promnsed
adventure- which he had just been
about to begin. He was lonely, and he
had been cheated, and if he tried to
make the slightest move now sonlebgdy
would come and begin to poke at him.
Why couldn’t they leave him alone?
He wanted to ery.

And yet there was a sort of elusiye
contentment about this place—he did
not know where or what the place was,
and did not care—some kind of a
pleasant memory, as though someone
had been here. He thought he could
dream here—if only they would not
come poking at him. Maybe he had
been dreaming. He could not remember.

There had once been a little white
room somewhere. He could not remem-
ber where, but it Sild not matter.
Augusta was in the little white room.
In fact the little white room and
Augusta were much the same thing.

(Continued on page 50)

BY BEING TOO STOUT
JUST GET

ANTIPON

A powerful tonic and strengthener. Builds up
healthand vitality, restores energy and nerve power,
eliminates superfluous fat. Oftentimes a reduction
within 24 hours of 8 ozs. to 3 Ib., according to in-
dividual conditions, without violent exercise, sweat-
ng, or purging. You can eat just what you hlge
and as much as you like. Don't starve—don't
worry—ijust get Antipon.

PAPE’S

22 GRAIN TRIANGULES OF

DIAPEPSIN

FOR INDIGESTION

Antipon can be obtained or ordered from
most Druggists or Dealers

Wholesale Agents:

The National Drug & Chemical Co. of Can-
ada, 34 Gabriel St., Montreal. Lyman Bros.
& Co., Ltd., Toronto.

Stops Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Heartburn,

Gases, Sourness and Stomach Distress
Eat ‘‘Pape’s Diapepsin’’ like Candy—
Makes Upset Stomachs feel fine

Large 50 cent case. Any drug store.  Relief in five minutes!  Time it!

Antipon Company, 27 Store St., London, England
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How to keep
Bread Fresher

S? OUR bread can’t keep ““fresh”—even for a
day—in a stale bread box.

A tablespoonful of Gold Dust to a gallon
~of hot water takes wonderful care of Bread
Boxes because Gold Dust dissolves every
particle of grease in nooks and crannies.
Now, scald with hot water and air
thoroughly.

With this simple Gold Dust recipe you never
need worry about stale or “mouldy’’ bread boxes.
Busy housekeepers know there is only one Gold

Dust. They always look for the Gold Dust
Twins on the package.

CHEEXFA IR BANK €SKFaRER MADE IN )

LIMITED. MONTREAL CANADA

Lo e GOLD DUSY
20, TWINS 40 rous wars

- Dye Old Dress Material

“Diamond Dyes” whether it be wool or silk, cotton, linen,
i or mixed goods,

Really fun to dye, I
and a few easy alteratxonslmal:ie dis-
carded apparel fresh, colorful, and new. Deuggist End Golor Card

Your dealer has a “Diamond Dye”
Color Card which will help you match
any color, Simple directions in package.

Can’t Make Mistake

The Direction Book with each package
tells so plainly how to diamond dye over

any color that perfect results are sure. °

Save Old Dress Material

Suits, dresses, silks, blouses, skirts,
sweaters, stockings, children’s coats, also
feathers, trimmings, draperies, coverings,
—in fact anything can be diamond dyed
into beautiful, up-to-date, stylish effects.

Don’t fear you will spoil your }naterial < v
or give it a “dyed” appearance. Just use .

% . i The Wells and Richardson Company,

“Diamond Dyes,” guaranteed to give a !
new, rich, fadeless color to any goods, Burlington, Vt. Montreal, Canada

Kunderd’s Wonderful
New Ruffled Gladioli

are by far the grandest in
the world. All competent
authorities will tell you
that, and you are far be-
hind on Gladioli unless
your garden has them.

You need our catalog for
the information it contains,
even if you do not send us
your order. Itisbeautifully
illustrated, describes nearly
400 of our own.varieties
only, and is free on request.

A. E. Kunderd

Originator of the Ruffled Gladioli
Box 29, Goshen, Indiana, U.S.A,
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" She had no fear.

Vet Yo Rl

The Hills of Desire

(Continued from page 409)

t};x(;uofl?:rl.d not seem to see one without

Why should he think of that little
white room and Augusta here? Had
Augusta. been here? Somehow it
seemed like a place where Augusta had
just been. That wag a funny thing to
think of, but that was true about
Augusta. He remembered how ghe

feel after she had gone,
t was strange that he shoul

that haunting, ethereal presengt’-::l gf fl:::rl

here. It had never deceived him before

Could it be coming here to mock him

now? That would be too much!

and—
maybe he could dream. He must have

heﬁ\n dreaming of Augusta,
S a matter of fact, Augus

been in that place, in that rgoulsvfabtf]tag

moment or two before, Perhaps som‘e

tone of her voice had touched somethin

in Wardwell's numb brain and hg

waskhcd him slowly, 3

She had not seen him,
good reason why she shoulcrirhere Wert -
or see him.
five or thirty variously wrapped es
thag had just come down f?gmlt?xlénfg!ﬁ?
stations, each containing a man. So
long as the man slept after the joltin
and the fainting fatigue of the journe ;
he need not be disturbed. il
rfS(_) A“I&’“Sta} had gone on about her
aftairs. Forshe wasa very b
in a very busy place. ety

Now she ‘was slow] followi
surgeon as he worked h%,s wayom)r:mgn 2
long line of cots, stopping at each one
to inspect the bandages which had been
loosened by a nurse going before
giving instruction for the washing of a
wound where he found that necessary
placing a few stitches where the cond)i-'
tion of a cut or an open  wound
demanded, probing sharply and direct-
ly with never an unnecessary touch
a man who did three days’ "work in
every one of his days, and often as much
more in one of his nights, with a steady
temper and a will that Procreated
discipline and swift service in thoge
about him,

Every subconscious thought of her
waking days, every half formed dream
of day or night had of late been bringing
Jimmie to Augusta, until jt seemed
that the terrible world about her—
which she was still obliged to call
reality—could not much longer persist
The end must be near, For she had felt
the coming of her love so vividly that
material, brute things could not much
longer keep it from her,

Jimmie was coming to her! The mis.
takes, the travail, the dim misunder-
standings of this phase of being which
was called life, would soon be past
Jimmie and she would once more take
to the open road out into the country
of God. . >

For weeks her spirit had lived
and breathed upon her dream, lllllr)l(t)lri
it, the dream, had become to her the
real. And it seemed to her that she
was already going through the transi-
tion that would bring her out with
Jimmie upon the glorious, untried road
that lay beyond the world’s death,
The very daring of
her dream had raised in her a faith
inj]\m:ie t}l:at trembled at nothing,

nd then, in an instant ing
had gone black. i e

She had seen Jimmie, And she had
thought that she saw Jimmie die and—
and—nothing— 4

Jimmie was gone from her forey.
And there_ was left to her nothinge belfé
the dry little reflection that she had
been a fool.

In tho§e two black days when her
soul strained, listening and watching
over the edges of the normal world, she
had breasted the dark tide of despair
runmng full down upon her, and not
even she herself could have told how
near she was to going down under it.

And in the darkness, as would happen
the old love came back to mock her.
Oh, why, why had she not kept the
love that was hers? Why had she not
fought that dark womay for it? She
had meanly run away, because it was
not good enough, because it was not
perfect. Because she had found a flaw
in it she had thrown away her jewel.

Now it was given her for punish-

ment, to know how good that love had
been. The touch of Jimmie’s clumsy
hands as he had tucked her into her
hammock at night burned her now with
the maddening sweetness of a lost
dream. The nights when she had
watched over him, the pride and the
swelling love of seeing rugged health
come back to him, the memories 0
brave, struggling, laughing walks by
his side through wind and snow, all
these and a thousand dear, intimate
memories came to haunt her with the
mocking difference between a warm,
appy, human love, and the empty
dream that she had made for herself.

But she did not godown under despair.

Jlmmle_ Was gone. She would never
¢ near him again. She did not say 1t
ut she had no strength to deny it.

€ was dumb. She was defeated.
There was nothing to live for, and,
apparently, nothing to die for.

But her heart held on, beaten, un-
oPing, but [iving,
nd “to-day, mnot an- hour ago, a

wonderful thing had happened.
miracle had stolen upon her unawares.
he could not now say just where she
év}?s or what she was doing at the time.
a2 e had hearq nothing, seen nothing.
ut she had found that she was suddenly

and unaccountab] p . .
certain that Jimmie
was not dead. Y J

SHE did not try to think what might
2 have brought this intelligence to her.
Perhaps he haq come back to  con-
;CIOUSHQSS and his heart had answered
er. 9he did' 06 care. She did nof
want to'think. Her dream had sprung
ack to life again and was once more
cartying her, happy but still trembling
and fearful, yp again through the
eights from which she had fallen.
2 hen Wardwel awoke again it was
inecaluse hxs_throz_;t was hurting abom-
in:t Y.l His ‘mind “seemed to clear
to }?nt ¥, and he could not remember
tim ave felt so wide awake in a long
thate.h He Supposed that this meant
¢ Was going to get well again.
foe gas not pleased with the prospect,
or the weeks of monotonous endurance

in in h; This confounded
F}?il: mhhls throat was about the worst
mou%h e had ever experienced. His
and th ‘Y)a'ls all hard and cracked inside
Seemecf 12 bandage above his shoulders
im Hto be set on purpose to choke
see if h € Wanted to put up his hand and
€ couldn’t easge it g little, bu’t he
soon as he made a
;I}l,z;ewsor]nfo“e.wmlld notice him, and
iy himou d begin the business of poking
as long € would rather stand this
218 as he could if onjy he were left

to himself, y
bu{hhe(f1 26 tlhOUght of Augusta.” Curious,
somewhea( been certain that she was
e had '€ near that last time when
seem to lfen awake. Now he did not
just the ]_e]_ablg to feel her near. But
him I—r[l "iuind played a trick upon
not he h e] did not" know whether or
but _he ad shut his eyes for the moment
distinct] gt Something that he very
Ctly _‘remembereq having seen

efore, One : 5 .
wagon, on the everish night, in the

h : road, four years ago,
8 ggg ‘?aker!ed from an early sleep.
ot  white moonlight came in

:hgo;]lgl.; af little square opening above
on the puje M€ Wagon and fell directly
ripplin p}‘? ¢ golden crown of Augusta’s
ar‘; ﬂg alt.  She wag kneeling on the

. Hhe wagon, her arms and

:?1(11 ggl%_ged forward into her little
Sh '
Pl"aygrs]?a(l fallen asleep at her night

And he felt no’ : .
s W the big choking throb
Oidplcty s, t.end<§rnessgand love- that
0 he?""’ SP In his throat at the sight
i v aC Memory dropped away
;r)lasr;aum}l,)’ and he was ag;,)i?l staring
boardg the dimmed lights at the bare
But it g'adns of the long ward room.
quite So;' NOt seem that Auugsta was
e awoke.ar aWay as she had been when
t is of N0 connecti

on here. But
‘?l;ggsm WVas at that moment, across
i thepgn court in the nurses’ pavilion,
happil ark by the side of her own cot,
V&ar)(’i saying her tired night prayers.
wond well lay quiet a little while,
to hold 5, 1°W long he would be able
in his hout against the burning pain
8 rof\i,lt s e;“haps he was %oolisll;

: aybe he might as well ca
attention to himself and let them have

1t over with, Th ) 7
any more than thies%’ woulgn t hurt him
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° There was a queer thumping noise 5
I lft Out coming from somewhere, which he
oms could not make out, and which annoyed i
him. It was not gunfire of any kind— Piano Piirolo
. ° didn’t he know every kind?—and if it Organ U halele
were, what would it be doing around Violin Sivht
lt mgers here? He must be miles and miles down ; g .‘_g A
from any fighting line. lThiS lwas”a \ ((‘”7.”‘" -;[mgzng
regular, big, established hospi:al. e ruitar armony
Afew dl’OpS of Freezone loosen hnhd no idefyas to just whcrcfit was,hbu[ Banjo wiid
1 it was certainly a long way from where . 5 e,
corns or calluses so fighting was to be done. Yet there were ,Ilfundu/m I(I‘""P?f”w’; )
they llft Off explosions going on somewhere around 4 f”[’ awaiian . teel
here. He had no personal interest in Cello Guitar
the matter, but he wanted to know what Trombone Tesar Bakio
the deuce they were thinking of. Flute Viola J
Didn't they know that there were (‘la.rin : bos
Apply a few drops of \\'o.un‘ded men here who ought to have ¢ Saxophone
quiet!
Freezone upon a touchy ; But the thumping kept omn, and

corn or a callus. The
soreness stops and shortly
the entire corn or callus
loosens and can be lifted
off without a twinge of
pain.

came closer.

Now there were other sounds, voices
outside. Other people had noticed the
thing, and they were going to have it
stopped. Well, it certainly ought to
be stopped. Wardwell saw that some
of the.fellows around him were being
waked up by it, and he felt sorry and
indignant for them. It was a shame.
Some confounded fool—

The heavy thud and shudder of an
explosion shook the light walls of the
ward, and on its heels there followed
a roaring, tearing, ripping sound of
timbers and boards being torn apart
and flung about through the air. Then
there arose the cries of men and women,
running together and shouting in the
night. Then you could hear sharp
orders snapped out of the confusion.

Another and more terrifying explosion
blew out the end of a building just a

private teacher.

You too, can learn.
Write for particulars.

Learn Music at Home

Music no longer difficult!
to learn by home study. Positively easier than with
Faster progress.
play your favorite instrument in a few short months.
Read the letters in our free book. More than 200,000
men, women and children have learned by our method.
We give you all lessons free.

New plan makes it easy

You will be able to

little way from the ward where Wardwell
lay, and a flying timber, driven endwise,
jabbed through the roof and stuck six

We want to have one pupil in y
each locality at once to help ¢
advertise our home study Y 4

Special Offer

Freezone removes hard corns, soft
corns, also corns between the toes and
hardened calluses. Freezone does not
irritate the surrounding skin. You feel
no pain when applying it or afterward.

Women! Keep a tiny bottle of
Freezone on your dresser and never
let a corn ache twice.

Tiny bottle costs few cents
at drug stores—anywhere

ASTHMA COLDS

OOPING COUGH SPASMODIC CROUP
wli;lFLUENZA BRONCHITIS ~ CATARRH
19

Est. 1879

A simple, safe and effective treatment avoid-
ingdrugs. Used with success for40 years. v
The aircarrying the antiseptic vapor, inhale:
with every breath, makes breathing easy,
soothes thesore throat,
and stops the cpugh,
assuringrestfulnights.
Cresolene is invaluable
to mothers with young
children and a boon to
sufferers from Asthma,
Send us postal for
descriptive boollet
SOLD 8Y DRUGGISTS
VAPO-CRFSOLENE CO.
ming Miles Montr’l

WEWiLL Pay
$15.7 $ 50.WEEKLY.. \

FOR YOUR SPARE TIME-
Wiantss fehageet oo
. 7 ol TNd St

| Yoo Steody ek e fearond
Write at Onee e

4 Show Card SystemLimited

’ 64 Curric Bldg.Spadina s Callege-Toronto, Can.
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PEAFNESS IS :MISERY
5 had Head Noises
- 1 know because I"was Dedi:n‘ L Agiueptic: Eae
rums my hearing and ¢! Head Noises,
and will do it for you. ey are Tiny Megaphones.
seen worn. Effective when Deafaess
is caused by Catarrh or by Perforated, Partially or
‘Wholly Destroyed Nnuul Drums. Conmw‘ in,
e:pen:’o ukewqt' mmn“d my ow;.;
et ol e d my hearing.

A. O. LEONARD

Suite 202 70 5th Ave. s+ .« New York Gly

- for over

feet of its length into the ward, right
over a fellow's head, fourth bed to the
left. Wardwell was sure he counted
right. He would like to know who the
poor fellow—

NOW there came a continuous rock
and roar that seemed to come up
right out of the earth and turn to
smash everything flat, and the popping
of aircraft guns hurried up by cursing
men began to announce the hideous
truth of what was happening.

A man whose cot lay foot to foot
across from Wardwell's sat straight up.
He was an oldish man among the men
here, with a good round face and a
bald head. ;

“God blast them blind!"” he said
soberly. ‘‘They're bombing the Red
Cross right over our heads!"’

The wardmaster came walking up
the line between the l_)eds, speaking
steadily through the roaring, splintering
din.

“Silence, boys,” he was saying, “and
keep the blankets up over you. It's all
we can do. They're passing over now.
It can’t last long."”

Now Wardwell considered this thing,
and his hands went slowly and craftily
up to the bandaggs around his neck,
He was fairly certain that if he loosened
the bandages he would bleed and faint
and die in a very short time. God! A
man had some rights in this business!

He had stood out and lain out to
be shot at from every angle with every
kind of a gun that had been made,
And he had not even complained at
the gas. But to be butchered now,
when he was lying here with a pain in
his throat that would have made him
dry if even the gentlest nurse's hap(l
touched him! He_ would not have it!
A man had some rights!

His hands found the bandages and
began to tug at them, but a frightful
crash up at the end of the ward, where
the wardmaster had just walked, held
his attention for a moment,

In the tail light of the explosion.he
saw boards, and men, and a medicine
chest, and beds, and the end of.the
building, erupting all together out into
the night. And then, when he could
look again he saw through the open
space the low horizon stars shining
gently in their places.

The lights were gone now and he
could feel the fright rising in the men
around him. They were afraid in the
dark. They began to yell. Some swore
queer oaths, original ones, with tears
in their throats. Some called to God.
And some yelled pitifully to somebody
to bring a light. 3

Wardwell began again to tug at the

ndages.
baButgjust then, above the cursing, and
some praying, and the frightful, tearing
roar of death all about, he heard a
girl, down near the end of the room

(Continued on page 52)

method.

advanced pupils.

teach by mail.
is open. Write to-day—NOW.
plied when needed, cash or credit.

Mail the Coupon NOW

Mail coupon or postal for free book, telling how we
Act quick, while offer of free lessons 2%
Instruments sup- o

U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC %

102 Brunswick Building, New York City

For a short time, therefore, we offer our mar-
vellous lessons FREE. Only charge is for postage and P
sheet music—average of which is small.

&
Beginners or "

¢° Mail this
o7 NOw

' U. S. School of
usic

102 Brunswick Bldg., N.Y
Please send me your free
book, ‘“Music Lessons
by Mail,” and particulars
of your offer of free lessons

' on any instrument.

@ Dame i e
"Addross ......... ;
)
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Gray H

air Disappears

In from 4 to 8 Days

~

A Scientific Discovery

Science has discovered a way
to restore gray hair to its origi-
nal natural color

Not by old-time crude dyes so.

distasteful to dainty women. But
by a scientific hair color restorer.

Women have long been wait-
ing for this discovery. Ali
women want to end gray hair.
Yet few have wanted to use
greasy dyes.

Now women no longer hesi-
tate. Thousands have already
used this scientific hair color re-
storer. And many more thou-
sands are learning of its wonder-
ful results.

A Convincing Test

Mary T. Goldman’s Scientific
Hair Color Restorer is a clear,

pure, colorless liquid. You apply
it yourself.

All that is necessary is to
comb it through the hair. In
from 4 to 8 days your hair will
have been restored to its natural
color. It leaves the hair soft
and fluffy. It will not fade or
wash off.

)V Wgﬁ&bfd@@@@l}”

-Scientific Hair Color Restorer

The coupon in this advertisement
brings you free a trial bottle and one
of our special combs.

Try Mary T. Goldman’s on a single
lock of your hair. Note how pleas-
ing 1t 1s to use. How it restores rour
hair to its natural color.

Only then can you appreciate what
this scientific discovery means to
women.

Send in the coupon to-day.

MARY T. GOLDMAN
1533 Goldman Building, St. Paul, Minn.

T

Accept No Imitations

For Sale By Druggists Everywhere 215

3

& MARY T. GOLDMAN,

1533 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn.

Please send me your FREE trial bottle of

Mary T. Goldman’s Hair Color Restorer

with special comb. I am not obligated in
any way by accepting this free offer.
The natural color of my hair is

black....... jet black........ dark brown.......

medium brown........ ‘light brown........
T A i S ) (L o
b R AR S B S SO e o
Town
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lills of Desire

(Continued from page 51)

that was still sound a girl ha f i

> sound, a girl had come . before another, to help just one little

ir}:t&o tvhe ]\\ar}(]l smging. He listened, and bit. : But: his ;\'eight lle)i\;] almost dea
words that he heard were these: upon her shoulder. He was fainting

; “Gyp, Gyp, me litlle horser” from his last effort to come to her and
i “Gyp-Gyp, again, sir.” from the shock of the last terrlblfe
““How many miles 1o Dublin?”’ explosion. She must do all herself.

The hoop of fire flamed before her,

thrOUg_h which she must drag him, an
ligh and e.of 4 et mind Aand reacon quailed but her
robin bird in the trees of the Hills of Deart fought on for its love, blessing
Desire, he heard the voice of his love. God for the strong sure feet that the
Then the howl and the tearing jaws Pills had given her and the cunning
of death all around had thejr swayagain, Strength in handling the helpless bodies
He had thought always that Auguété of men which her training had taught
would somehow come to him before Der. These things had been given to

the end. But, My God! He had never her for this her moment. :
bargained for this! This was real! Her ears were fyl] of the fearful cries
Augusta was here, in this death hole! of men in madness, her eyes were open
He'must get her out of here: What only to see that ring of fire toward which
business had she! Who had let her she was Staggering with her burden,
come here? but her eart was strong and sure.
He Was out of his cot anq staggering What cared she for the dreams of a
bumpu)g down the cot frames, toward heaven that she ‘had made, when she
t_he voice that rang again trillmphant, had the warm body of her love in her

our score an’ ten, siy.”

singing: arms!
- - o | “wp . : Al the 3 s ot o ight
Gyp, G cp Ot . 1€ women in creation mig
Give your children OX0 | @~ ooy it Tove et
2 Dl hers and she would take him through

# Nol“. he was coming near Bet: - Neonst that ﬁ'ing of fire and out to safety! He
othe < ' = ! was herg y av im.
cod ooy EEE 2 o iR Myl and et e i
he was-just golrig 1 s‘}ralght. Now that ‘help was : st nother
hg o Just going to touch her, to take way, that coming quickly a 0
past her in the dark. ot lurched iy £hat she Buit she fought het way
€ > ark, ow o 5 . ut she fou € 2
in his arms! e had her out step by step, through allgthe blurring

He thought he whispered her name gt‘?rror,. Up to the ring of fire, and,
hu‘t‘ ;tm\::;::ﬁl/r’(;ally a wild yell in her éar: ‘lo‘\lv%gel:}:;é' \:"Tlfé)enng, {;)}-fl3'111gt;5)0l51ge}‘;
p, stal 7. 8 stumbling 1

o first swav . A wreck g s ATV
: ].!1 tth' flr.st Swaying, burning instant halfd(\]r}!:l,'s])-lumg flames, ha.lf carry 1(31%

their hearts leaped together and were open agging ‘her man out into Go
;)};‘g a)t“!?:st.nmlhl;ﬁrc :"asanthing from A Tittle Way out in + ; away
xiothiil(g; to be Cogndo(;)m 1)0 explained, rom the woyrssut)fmt}lhe %rﬁsse'r she
truth had burned all th(iﬁ S ?\L fad stopped—she could ‘(;e n(oa fjgart'her—‘
true for them. They l)cl()xirg(\:l (tar ‘ang and let him slip Cunngingly and gently
other. They were of each other. (/frcld as she could, full fength upon the ground.
ll:)c\llh;l:)\l\”lﬁL nor death could touch their ’Im;“rhlljlt;li]:l];“;lent tt.hey WCNI: e arll?n:

re 3. y 1outing to the work

, s - y rescu i

wiio i R e S ardwell  Augustainely iy hed them.  And

) SISt what seemed to be bt Xing the big band:
:gc(ﬁ?l]:;‘iléfll()Rl(x)vflf:l(w. l}l{e (ii(l not want tl(i)nillmgus Sn(t)hmatf e “‘hiSanTl% 20

o 4 Py sta. > z r o o w ‘he p S o119
to live with hcrL!‘ But n(:w,h;(f‘ s‘l\mm}:g:: her 1)0‘.1)' was e:Jh;‘i‘u.]&;t&I,t]ll)trsl:reixlll'% went
foros&;cn t'hls'l that they were to go lelrd With the fear that he had died in
together in this way: We o s arms,

willing to take her )lcml (!L I;IL i But the cool freshness of the grass
She should have her way ~”()l-WdyS' came up like 5 reviving shock to Ward-
was always right. i e ;vell's body, He stirred (:‘;lsily, drew
But Augusta had her love in her arms, s;v)‘(?kgr 1lhr(f0 800d breaths, and then he
an(l.lu' was \\’()llll(!':d and fainting and « ;)i,"“‘ly' and ca’&;,ily.  der
leaning upon hvr.. [he fierce, Protecting  knowiay 18 1t, dear,” he asked, plainly
surge of mothering nature rose : ng that Augusta was there with

. : up in ‘o -
her. She looked into the face of lﬁre 1\1\1}}? ! Are.\\»e g0ing on, or do we stayf
' 'ehever it is; yoy know, I'm for you.

and red murder, and death, and
‘ £y ath, and sprang A
: > : A August: s . :
into battle with them g for him. P“%‘(l‘lqjt(‘:vgd\l‘e one lntlci amll)mll\ c(r‘_\‘f
22y Yor, instantly, she kne
’ A

They should not have him! e
Pt e rvlraoiy l'(. hn}L He was that all i P ey
rers, and she would have him! hitg Prasar as well, that she would hav

m again

She had come into her ward singing bubbled "“!i‘.'e and strong! Then <hL
her little song, to h(-lp the poor fellows of rlad OVer in tears and the hysteria
through a bad few minutes. She could Fadness, crying.

A cup of OXO every day will do them
a world of good. Quick—easy—no
trouble to make, just an OXO Cube
and a cupful of hot water.

THE LITTLE STREN GTH-BUILDERS,

OXO Cubes are concentrated beef—easily assimilated.

They build up strength, and are a splendid safe-

guard against many little ailments which give
mothers anxiety,

For delicate children, an OXO Cube in a cupful of hot milk creates
a delicious and most strengthening food, OXO renders the milk
more easily digested and more wourishing,

e ad

Prices same as before the war : 10c., 25¢., $1.15, $2.25,

Get more Egg money
this Winter

Egg prices will soon be at the highest point for the year.
keep your heng laying heavily all winter if you give them

Yratfs, Poultry Regulator

sharpens the appetite, aids

Makes your fowls healthy and vigorous,
p_the egg-producing organs.

digestion, improves circulation, and tones u; ; or
Used successfully for nearly 50 years, Pratts has been imitated

often, but equalled never,
Try it to-day at our risk.

Costs about one cent a month per bird.
At your dealer’s in popular priced pkgs., also in money-gaving

25-1b. pails and 100-1b. bags.

MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED.

PRATTS Roup Remedy, used in the drinking water, is
guaranteed to prevent and cure colds and roup.

ealer's in powder or tablet form.

Write for FREE book on the ‘“Care of Poultry.”

Use PRATTS ANIMAL REGULATOR.
Yhe Guaranteed Stock Tonlec.

Pratt Food Co. of Canada, Ltd,
828F Carlaw Ave., Toronto.
PW-9

E$¢ lcubators 50
l|3g Brooder o l9

é .H.‘u::' in
c:: -r‘l t nk:. ‘o':bh‘
o e
scribea them. Send for it today. Order:
lgfppsd t&m;mmq::c{::dhn '-rehouu,
WISCONSIN INCUBATOR CO.
Box 206 Racine, Wis., U. 8. A. 130 Chick Brooder

NO JOKE TO BE DEAF

~Every Deaf Person Knows That
Imake gseu hear, after beinfdeai for Z5years, with
these Artificial Ear Drums.

wear them day and night.

Y, Artificial Ear Drum Co. (lss.)
2 ACsiatds B Detror .

not have dreamed that it would be ag
bad as this fiendish reality, but she ha(‘l
already forgotten her inilignution her
pity, her thought of anyone or anythin
but Jimmie Wardwell, who was S\('a)ring
leaning upon her breast. To take him
out of here to the blessed open, to kee
him from being hurt, was the thing il:t)
ls.?(.,'m-(], for which she had lived i)(-r
ife!

HE SHORT moment of darkness in
which they had somehow found
each other was blasted out into a white
laring light, and they were shaken
stumbling and trembling together by
an explosion which completely blew oyt
the end of the building where Augusta
had come in. ;
Looking over her shoulder she saw
that she must take him, carry him if
he could not help her, out through that
band of fire where already the jagged
sides and roof of the building were being
fringed with scallops of lic'king flame
She called to him for an effort, plead-
ing with him to try, to put one foot

——e
Synopsis of Precediny Chapte

UGUSTA'S Mother having met with an acci-
dent, Jimmie Wardwell, writer, being in love
with Augusta, married her, and together they tended
the sick woman until her death. Augusta mean-
while, believing that Jimmje had married h'ur only
to befriend her. His health required a change, so
they bought a caravan and horse from a gipsy :;x;d
started out to seek their * Hills of Desire.”
Being directed by an olq man to a beautify]

camping spot they meet there a man who calls
for some-

himself * Smith " and whom they mistake

one fleeing from justice, Augusta takes a fancy to

him, however, and although not knowing who he

is, they stay on at the little lake, Finances begin

to run low and Augusta decides she will have
Yy . o v t
sell their trusty friend, Donahue, They discoveor

at last that the man who gave his name as ‘** Smith,'*
s Smith,

gn;i whpmrthle]y t}ol}() to Re anything up to a mur-

erer, 1s really John |Mc uade, B

e e IMcQ who owns the

‘70'1‘43 YOine R . % R e
TEe dolak o gy 1 TS LTk
_\'()l(l till‘,g]vlv[r“”g you I'd hug and kiss
sai‘(‘l()ll;;m)lvl(i): nz\ight take a chance— ':
off to S'(‘(‘p,' And he went contentedly

Out of the ch

s aos of noise and the
uncertain Jighe oo Of noise 2

Ae. et a big tall doctor man
;;113,“ lbtlulmg_ across the grass- to
Cmt"’ flljtisse(l 11 a long white operating
oﬁf Yaclplis had forgotten to throw

ov SuELAL Tome 10 e ks and o her
ac \‘:111(»(,',1 ,u Senses the tall white figure
on some t UPon her must have taken
ance, Wemid of a Supernatural appear-
in her mip |( © ot know just what was
ant, BUt( » Probably it is not import-
foolish itt] She rajsed her hand in a
apologetic; le S,“l"l(‘: and said, somewhat
ayectically, to the Bockor:
our miK(v)[u l)lga,se, God, we've ghanged
e We'd much'rather live.””
hesi(l:xn]isl]‘:(; slid quietly down in a faint
* Jimmie,
0 this day tp

. 3 at surge inks that
he did not hear ((t B kg b

orrectly,—(Tug END).

e

& St
ﬂ;i °f “The Hilg of Desire”

I 'y o P ’
t(‘,ﬂ‘:,t”;:l“ll‘i\‘h:- dm} fving way slightly, he loses in-
and continye, tory so Augusta takes up the thread
2ether they ; nioh L catches her at it, and to-
another sto 'lmsh It. She then follows this bY
session is t}:{ ;311 her own, ~ Augusta's dearest pos-
she is fo;«-edtt ‘orse Donohue, but needing money
but Jimmie qo. sellit. It nearly breaks her heart.
out, he byy oles Dot understand this. Finding it
cheque fo,’ﬁ the horse pack again. Then comes a
by a feelin l}”%“‘qm S story. Her joy isonly marred
begins to bzmt lilt all is not well between them. She
Then, unawaO( on his reason for marrying her.
has written Ires, she comes upon a letter a woman
is crushed by L roie—evidently one of 'many, =She
away and ]‘ t,h‘s discovery.” She. decides to go
“We may rf‘(‘;"e“f him a queer message reading:
apart.””  ° OF live together. ‘We shall mot die

D
Jimrt'weiil f."s ts#ee é‘ig?;t?ﬂches}lthe post office she sees
TN ! ce, - E Rine
@3 hie laa sajq he intended fohgg not gone fishing
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“Pick My Leading Man”

- — = —MARY PICKFORD

Win this 1920 CHEV ROLET TOURING CAR or Some
Other Prize—J582,500.00 1n Handsome Prizes

This MAGNIFICENT ' =

CHEVROLET PRIZES

.TOU RING LAR 1st Prize 10058 Gon Varae $990.00

2nd Prize 07 CORR Tour- $740.00
Or INDIAN MOTOR CYCLE

3rd Prize, $150.00 14th Prize, $5.00
4th Prize, 100.00 15th Prize, 500 |
5th Prize, 50.00 16th Prize, 5.00 |
6th Prize, 25.00 17th Prize, 5.00 |
7th Prize, 20.00 18th Prize, 5.00 |
8th Prize, 15.00 19th Prize, 3.00
9th Prize, 10.00 20th Prize, 3.00
10th Prize, 10.00 21st Prize, 3.00 |
11th Prize, 10.00 22nd Prize, 3.00 |
12th Prize, 10.00 23rd Prize, 3.00
13th Prize, 5.00 24th Prize, 3.00 |

. T . L TR Rt N L

FIRST PRIZE, Value $990.00, °
or its Equivalent in Cash

And 25 Extra Prizes of $1.00 each.

$500.00 Additional Cash Prizes will also
be awarded.

MISS PICKFORD Wants You to Send Her the Names of These
Five Well-known Movie Actors. Can You Do It?

is year. I have taken this play from a wonderful
;‘c‘gr? r;gutel:s gy America's happiest author. This story is
abounding in love and humour, pathos and happiness. I am
not going to tell you the name of this play until after this contest
is over, but if you are one of the contestants, you will be one of
the fortunate ones who will hear the name of it before anybody
else. I will also write and tell you the name of the actor I select
to play the leading part with me. 1
Of course I am going to play the Leading Lady’s part in this
hotoplay, but I bave not yet chosen the actor to play the Hero's
r)art with me. I have recently met many of the greatest motion
picture actors, but none of them would be suitable for this part.
'[;'here are now five left to choose from, whose pictures are shown
above, and it is from one of these five that I am going to pick
the man who is to play the Hero's part with me in this production.
If you wish to help me select him—although this is not required
of you in the Contest—you may select from these five the one actor
wh%m you think should play with me in this new production.

I Want You to Send Me the Names of
These Five Favorite Actors.
Can You Do It?

gkill and abllity of those who know me and
1 me thmugltl tx::' plays, and I have made the object of this
ov: to recognize and name these five most prominent’'movie actors.
t\:/.}: n you have recognized them, and in order to help you name
h e czmmy. 1 have put their names underneath their pictures
tnmbled letters. 1 want you, if you can, to unscramble these
lnt) and put them into their right order and you will have their
g e In case you are not familiar with the names of the most
lmmuel'a'r motion picture actors of to-day, I am adding a list of their
g:;)nes which you will see below. This list may help you.
Nan'w- of Some of the Favorite Players—Fred Huntley,
Allan Sears, Owen Moore, Milton Sills, Jack Pickford, Charlie
Ch:nl'n Charles Ray, Elliot Dexter, Wallace Reid, Francis Ford,
Duatin Farnum, Henry Walthall, Warren Kerrigan, Jack Gilbert,
Hu:old Goodwin, William S. Hart, Thomas Meighan, Antonio
Ma no, Stuart Holmes, Francis X. Bushman, William Farnum,
R(;)t:eert ‘Harron, Douglas Fairbanks, Earl Williams, Ralph Lewis,

Tom Moore.

I am not Going to ask You for a Cent of
Your Money to Enter this Contest

i ou frankly why this contest is being run.
1 : a;n Cg::: iat: ;ierllln)r’\d proud of it. I love everything Canadian

.én am anxious to see Canadian things reach the highest pinnacle
8? ess. 1 have therefore pledged myself to help VERY-
v OSR'ICXN‘S WORLD obtain 25,000 new or renewal subscriptions
tv their splendid magazine. I am doing this because EVERY-
o e R WORLD, Canada’s Greatest Magazine, is such a
lovely magazine that 1 personally want every woman in Canada
to be a reader. Will you help me? =t ;

The Continental Publishing Co., Limited, who publish EVERY-
WOMAN'S WORLD, stand back of this contest in every state-
ment that I have made in this advemse}r’r'\em. ] : ¢

our entry to this puzzle and you know

Wh.ﬂnﬁﬁfgk?:f t]!e\gg;ﬁ‘;es, I am going to have The Continental
i”o‘tl)rlishing Co., Limited, send you a complimentary copy of
EVERVWOMAN’S WORLD. Then T am going to ask you to
help me in this good work by qualifying your entry. The way

ef can do this is by just showing the copy I send you to four of
yo r friends or neighbours who will appreciate this really worth-
?}?ﬂe Canadian magazine and who will subscribe to it through you.
A 1 as you have done this for me, I will have your entry
ls(esg)' ‘Qualified” to g0 before the four prominent gentlemen,
l‘;narin no connection with this competition, who have been
chioaen us Tudges. MARY PICKFORD.

Miss Mary Pickford, as Honorary Judge, and three independent
iudges. having no connection whatever with this firm, will award
lllllegorfm and the answer gaining 250 points will take first prize.

Use one side of the paper only, and put your name and address
(stating whether Miss, Mrs. Mr. or Master) in the upper right hand
c:vmerg If you wish to write anything but your answers, use a

separate sheet of paper.
How to Send in Your Solution

" wi i for every name solved correctly, and 40
%%:lv;mﬂilbgeetgi?rgnpt?olre:eneml neatness, punctuation and spelling;
f(‘)) points for handwriting and 100 points for fulfilling the condi-
tions of the contest. Contestants must agree to ab;d}s[ by lthe
decision of the judges. The contest will close x::“ 5 %:n - 1,& 3 .Ei'
1920, immediately after which the answers will judged an
prizes awarded. :
DON'T DELAY! Send your answers to-day; this announce-

ment may not appear again in this paper. Address your entry to

' MARryY PickrorD, CONTEST EDITOR,
5. Infor aBad Glass Uk 257 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, Ontario.

I HOPE to release one of the greatest motion picture plays of

I want to tes
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. as toast!

“Westclox
—Jor these dark momings

T takes real courage to get up when the
I room is dark; when the floor’s like ice;
when you dread that dash to the open win-
dow—when the bed clothes hug you warm

Your Westclox understands: it lets you
sleep right up to the last tick. :

That’s a good alarm clock’s most import-
ant job—calling you on the dot. Then, of
course, it must keep good time all day.

All Westclox are good clocks; each one has
that same good construction principle that
put Big Ben where he is today. You Znow
you can depend on a Westclox alarm.

Western Clock Co.—makers of Westclox
La Salle and Peru, Ill., U, S. A.

ONLY TABLETS MARKED
“BAYER” ARE ASPIRIN

Not Aspirin at All without the “Bayer Cross”

The name “Bayer” on Aspirin is
sitively
spirin,—
the . Aspirin prescribed by physicians
for over nineteen years and now

like Sterling on silver. It
identifies the only genuine

made in Canada.

Always buy an unbroken package

Tin boxes of 12

of “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” whic
cgntain{ proper directions for Colds
Headache, Toothache, Earache, Neq‘ .
ralgia, Lumbago, Rheumatism, Neuri-
tis, Joint Pains, and Pain generally.

tablets cost but

a few cents. Larger “Bayer” packages.

There is only one Aspirin—“Bayer’—You must say “Bayer”
Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer lfxamil:l‘:nﬂ:’nr:a:i g:r;:;
o idester of Salicylicacid. While it is well known that lpf Hayer Coonny
amcetlc:. cct:re to assist the public against imitations, .t‘he 'l‘a.béeu of
will ‘:J: stam'ped with their general trade mark, the “Bayer Cross.

If Time Drags, Turn to Page 58
It will sharpen your wits and
brush up your brain to try
this interesting puzzle.

POULTRY BOOK
et Gl i s,

indian

7 book worth dollars
’s Poultry

CHICKS.  'This oractical

mailed for 10 eents

‘ells how
fowls, eggs, incubators. cheap feed
B ORI SRS SR 1SE

Farm, Box 29, Clarinda, lowa

“EVERYWO

N”

(Continued from page 16)

that was all for tonight, miss. If I
may suggest it, miss, you had better
take a bromide before yousleep. Good
night, miss.”

LONE. Yet the room echoed to

the strange words she had thought
to hear. What was it a woman wanted
most of life, what dazzling gift, what
fair white temple shining on what high
Acropolis? She flung her bare, round
arms wide, beating to the pulse of life,
a-hunger and a-thirst. ‘‘[f I only
knew!" she cried. “If I only knew!"”

She turned the lights out, filling the
room with shadows. Through  the
parted curtains the moon showed, a
silver bowl, brimming with the wine
o’ dreams that spilled in pools about her
slim white feet. If she knew—if she
knew—

She seated herself, on sudden im-
pulse, before her mirror, searching her
beauty wistfully. And as she gazed it
seemed a face came out of the shadows
and looked into the glass beside hers,
a face with smirking lips and fawning
eyes, loose lips, too moist and red, eyes
like clouded agate, gleaming with the
light of moonlight reflected in a muddy
stream. As she looked the lips moved
to form words.

“You are very beautiful,”’ they said.
“You can have anything you  want.
You can be loved and courted and
desired, you can play with men’s red
hearts as’if they were shuttlecocks, you
can learn to the full the power and the
might of womanhood.”

Her body seemed very heavy with
the poppied wine of fatigue. She
stepped out of it as out of a discarded
garment and turned to the man at her
side without wonder, for she had left
that sleeping with her corporeal body,
together with fear and reason and all
other daylight things. “Who are you,"
she asked, noticing his greedy eyes of
admiration with pleasure,

“TIam Flattery,” he told her. “Surely
Everywoman knows me? I have been
your friend since the beginning of time.
Trust me and come with me."”

But still she hesitated. “How do I
know I shall succeed? Perhaps—I
should not find fame at all, but only
failure and mockery,”

The moist red lips drew close to her,
whispering that she was too beautiful
to hide herself—that others might fail,
but never, never she! Whispering that
she had been born for something better
than most women, presently her doubts
melted, though she knew that he lied.
And hand in hand she followed Flat-
tery into the world.,

On the threshold three were waiting,
one in a white gown, one in a green
gown, one in a gown that flashed with
precious stones, and, as she would have
passed, they stopped her, touching her
with tender hands,

“I am Modesty,” said the one in
white, lifting her pure brow. ]
always start out with Everywoman on
her journey”—her voice grew sad—

the end.”

“And L,” said she in the green with
the wreath of rosebuds on her arm and
the laughter running through her voice,
“am Youth, the best friend of Every-
woman. I will stay with you as long
as I can.”

“Everywoman loves me,"” the third
said, tossing her head proudly, “for I
am Beauty, and if | o with her she
can tread on roses and Iie on a soft bed.”

AND LO, with her three attendants,

Everywoman went out to where
in the night the city, a courtesan with
bosom strung with jewels, ogled in the
sky. And here, on the great stage of
one of the theatres, she learnt what
Flattery had told her—that she was a
woman, and hence all-powerful; learnt
what it was to be acclaimed by a thou-
sand voices, what it was to stand in the
spotlight that men might feast upon
her beauty.

Modesty, alone, of her companions,
drooped in the glare of the footlights,
begging her to come away, sobbing that
if she did not she could not stay.
‘“And you need me—you will never
find what Everywoman “wants without
me. For I can lead you to love, but
without me you will be as one following
false fires over the marsh of danger.”

But Everywoman, grown self-willed,
only laughed at her. “You are too
old-fashioned for modern life,” she
declared. “Youth and Beauty are
enough, if you insist upon going. And
as for Love, I have already found him,
here in the theatre, he wgom they call
Passion.”

The girl in white burst into tears and
clutched her hand. “No,no! He lies to
you if he says that he is Love. Look!”
She pointed to where, upon the hot
glove of the dressing-table light, a

white moth beat her fragile wings to
rags.  “That is what Passion does to
a woman. When she follows him she
loses her wings, Passion is no more
Love than the ghastly light that beats
upon the stage yonder is like the whole-
some sun.  Everywoman, you are in
danger! Oh, listen to me."

A knock sounded upon the door, and
a_gross figure stood on the threshold.
He licked his thick lips as he stared at
Everywoman with small, unblinking
eyes. In one over-manicured hand he
held a jewel-case, and his short, fat
fingers gleamed with rings. e

“Wealth to see Everywoman!
Flattery fawned at his side. “I'm
giving a banquet for you at the Café of
Pleasure,” boomed Wealth. *Don't
disappoint me, my dear. Everybody
that is anybody will be there.”

“And think of the honour—to be
feted by Wealth, who can have his
choice of all the women in the world,
whispered Flattery. “Everywoman
can'’t resist, surely.”

Modesty watched while Every-
woman shook out the necklace o
irridescent pearls and hung them about
her white neck, then stole sadly away,
hiding her face in her hands., And
when, later, Everywoman returned
Passion’s kisses, Modesty  shrank
out into the night and was gone, sob-
bing, into the darkness, ,

But with the hot tang of his kisses
burning upon her lips, Everywoman
drew back, trembling. = ““If this is Love,
why does it hurt me? Why does it
scorch me here?” She laid her hands
over her heart. “I am afraid of you!
It is not you I am seeking—oh, go
away!”

Passion caught her close. She felt
his hot breath on her cheeks, felt the
world reeling beneath her feet, and
struck out blindly, knowing that if
she did not she must be swept away in
the black torrent of emotion.  She
tore with sharp, feline claws, she set
her white teeth into the hands that held
her with terrible strength, and at
length, bruised, disheveled, all her
garments torn and rent, she freed her-
self, and, aflame with anger, sent him
crestfallen away. But when she looked
into her mirror to array herself for
Wealth’s, fete, the face that gazed
back at her seemed almost a stranger’s,
and then she knew that Modesty had
left {1{er and called aloud in despair.

outh—Beauty—stay with me or I
am lost!”

IN THE house of Wealth the light
blazed down from myriad crystal
chandeliers and great tables set with
gleaming napery and silver-plate,
stretched the 'length of the banquet-
room. Hothouse blooms, already heavy
and turning purple in the wine-fumed
air, glowed sullenly from massed banks
along the wall. Delicacies from the
earth over were set before the glazed,
indifferent eyes of the guests, who
hardly touched them, but drank eagerly
from goblets ever filled. Everywoman
sitting on the right-hand side of the
host, suffered him to paddle her hand
with his gross fingers and whisper his
coarse compliments into her ear.
ut—are you Love, whom Every-
woman seeks?”’ ghe asked, wide-eyed.
“I think he does not look like you.
For somewhere—{ heard that Love was
tall and very straight and good to look
upon, and his eyes were Jike clear water
in the sun.”

“They told you wrongly, Every-
woman,”  Wealth wheezed.” “I am .
greater than Love, who cannot live in
the dank stenches of poverty, eh! A
delicate, sickly lad, Love! You do not
need him if you haye me. But promise

I marry you, you will always
keep these pretty wenches, Youth and

SauLy with yous 1 like torkave themh
about me.” i

“:I"her} You do not want me for my-
self,” said Everywoman, proudly, “but
for my friends, whom some day I may
lose. No, I know now that you are not
Love, ’{or he would want me for myself
alone.

Beside her, Dissipation, an old man
with sly, furtive €yes and furred tongue,
leaned close to Beauty, touching her
unemptied glags. - “Come, this will
No_ prigs allowed here in

for when you die you will be a sad sight
to Jook upon. Drink 1o drown the
thought of death!”
And so urged, Beauty lifted her glass
and drained it to the last crimson drop.
er head fell back, heavily, and rising
swiftly, Dissipation lifted her in his
arms and hurried out of the room.
burst cf laughter jangled among the
crystal chandeliers,” one of the guests
ung an armfyl of sodden roses after
him, another sent his glass crashing ever
his shoulder, but Everywoman, rising



-

with a cry of horror, ran from the
room, with Youth alone at her side.

Seek as they might in the great
marble corridors, in the gardens drowned
in fragrance, in the high, empty rooms
that mocked their calling with echoes,
they could find no trace of her. Beauty
was gone!

Without her they returned, trembling
to the theatre, where the stage manager
regarded them with callous eyes. ‘' No
go, my dears! It’s all off —the public
wont stand for a star without beauty.
Wouldn't like a character part—mother
stuff? Well, sorry, but 1 gotter give
the public what it wants. Business is
business, y'know!"”’

INTO the city streets went Every-
woman and Youth, the flowers fading
on her wreath and her green gown
stained and frayed. And now, Flattery
was no longer with them, and there was
none to tell them where to go.

“If we are to find Love, we must
search swiftly or he will not let us in
when we knock upon his door.” Youth
t-embled, and Everywoman saw that
she was wan and ghastly in the dimness
and that her little hands, once so
beautifully curved and delicate, were
shrivelled” almost to claws. A great
panic seized her, and she sped along
the streets, now sick with dawn, not
knowing whither she went, her cloak
blown out upon the rising wind, chill
with the first frost. :

“Wait, I cannot keep up with you
if you go so fast,” Youth begged her.
‘‘ After all, we need not despair yet.
Let me seek Love in the gamblmg”hal]s
—they say he is a great gambler!

So to the great gambling hall they
went and mingled with the crowds
about the tables, fevered with losing,
flushed with winning, staking here a
diamond torn from the breast of a
beautiful gown, and there a heart torn
from beneath it. But nowhere did they
see Love.

Closer and closer to the tables moved
Everywoman, Youth at her side, strain-
ing her gaze upon the tiny balls spinning
in the polished wheel. ~In her hands
was the purse that held everything she
possessed in the world. A moment
later she turned away, blindly, with
empty hands. A hooded figure in a
grey cloak touched her upon the arm,
“I am your friend,” said a faint, hollow
voice from within the shrouding fo|d§;
“I am your last friend, Everywoman.

“And your name?" she asked, and
suddenly caught away the concealing
folds where the face should have been.
Her shriek of despair rose and clamoure
among the gilded rafters, but in that
Place of Despair it went unnoticed, each
of the gamblers, isolated in his own
separate bit of hell. For'beneath the
grey cowl was only—emptiness!

““Nobody—that is my name,” the

" faint, mournful voice said, very far

away. Nobody is your friend, Every-
woman."’ !

New Year's Eve—and bells tollin?
and the grey snow veiling the grey sky.
Through the tall canyons of the city
streets wandered Everywoman and
Youth, in the rags of poverty, and at
last, before the gate of a great church,
through whose windows the light
streamed out and painted crimson and
purple replicas of the saints on the snow
they passed, and Youth bowed her heafi'
witz a moan. ‘I can go no further,
she said. “Iam spent. Everywoman,
you must go on alone.” 3

Everywoman clutched at the skirt of
the green gown with streaming tears.
“No, no—do not leave me utterly
alone!” she pleaded. ‘The world is
so big, so cruelly big, and there are so
many years to be lived. I cannot face
them without Youth or Beauty or
Love. Stay with me—stay!"”

But out of the portals of the church
stepped a hoary figure, with immemoria
scythe, and led Youth weeping, away.

nd now Everywoman tasted the bitter
waters of loneliness that seeped over
her soul, and rising, in utter wretched-
ness, swept her long hair back from her
ravaged face and turned shamelessly
to hail the next passer-by. As she
looked into his face, she saw dully that
it was Wealth who stood before her,

smothered in furs, white-spatted, with’

a glistening silk hat above his bald
old brow. :

‘“Hee! Hee! To think of finding you
here!’: chuckled he, with fishy eyes
studying her drawn cheeks, her throat,
where the cords showed under the
sallow skin. *You'd have done better
to have taken my offer, eh, my girl?
Well, I'm rather in a hurry. Good -
night!”’

He would have hurried on, but she

laid her gaunt hand upon his arm.

Suppose I accept it now?"” she said
low and hurriedly. ‘I have hunted far
and wide and I have never found Love,
and I am very weary. I cannot hunt
any further, and besides, perhaps you
are right and there are better things
than he could give me. I want those

things, soft food and warm shelter and
whole garments—see! My feet are on
the ground!”

But Wealth shook his head. ‘' The
offer was for Youth and Beauty to
come along, too, remember,” he said,
not unkindly, but with finality. “To
be quite frank with you, my dear, I
don’t want you now. Bye-bye!”

S THE squat figure hurried away

into the grey welter of the storm,
Everywoman stood very still, staring
ahead of her unseeingly. ‘' So,” she
said, in a voice that broke and cracked,
“so I am not even fit for a courtesan!
‘So—1I have nothing to sell in exchange
for food and lodgings——"’

Overhead the chimes gave tongue to
midnight, and from the church doors
the worshippers began to emerge.
Among them was one, all in soft grey,
with a still, sweet face and gravely
glancing eyes. She looked long at the
wretched figure leaning upon the iron
wicket, and then came to her and laid
her hand upon her arm.

“Everywoman,” said a voice that
seemed an echo of the chimes, ‘“ Every-
woman, if you had listened to me before
you started on your weary journey,
you would have escaped much
sorrowing.”’ )

Everywoman looked wonderingly into
the woman's eyes. ‘‘I have never seen
you,” she said, “in my life before.
You are——"

“1 am Truth,” the other answered,
““and I speak through the voice of my
handmaiden, Conscience.”

And, looking at the gaunt, grim
figure beside her, it seemed to Every-
woman that she had seen her before—
surely that austere face, surely those
pale, bloodless hands—for the first
time she ceased to pity herself and tears
of grief and shame filled her eyes.

‘“And has your tinsel crown the power

to warm you, Everywoman?" grated

the voice of Conscience. ‘' Have you,
then, found what a woman wants of
life? "’

‘““Have pity!" said Everywoman, and
fell at the feet of Truth. ‘Have pity!
Make me your servant!—I will do the
meanest tasks in your house, I will serve
you faithfully.”

“Truth held out a hand, strong,
comforting. ‘‘Come home with me,
my child,” she added. *“ My son, who
is a physician, perhaps can heal your
torn heart.”

The house of Truth was bare and
clean and filled with lighted lamps that
shone with a white, steady flame. One
came to meet them at the threshold,
tall and straight and good to look upon,
with eyes that shone like sunshine on
clear water. The heart of Every-
woman stood still, for she knew him
well. Then her hands went up, hiding
her stricken face. Too late she had
found Love, now that Youth and
Beauty and Modesty had left her, and
she was only a forlorn, bedraggled
wanderer, with nothing to give to him.

But his hands took hers away, his
eyes shone into her tired eyes. “Wel-
come home at last, Everywoman,"”
said Love, and oh, the tenderness of
him—the tenderness!

“But—I have nothing to offer you,"”
she faltered. ‘1 was young, I was
beautiful, but I followed big fires for
weary days and now am neither
beautiful nor young.”

“Love does not ask to receive, but
to give,” he told her. “‘Love only asks
to serve. Come home, tired one.”

And he opened wide his arms.

“Daughter of the Dawn, standing
at the portals of Life, remember this,
that in your search for Love, Truth
and Conscience are the only guides.”

The girl lifted her heavy head from
her outflung arms and looked up into
the grim, expressionless face of her maid
—the gaunt, austere woman of whom
she had always been secretly afraid.
What did the woman want? What had
she come to tell her? the girl thought,
fear dawning in her sleep-dazed eyes!

“] said, miss,”” the woman repeated,
“that you must be stiff and cold,
sleeping all night in your chair, so.
And, if you please, miss, there is an
oldish-youngish'-lot_)king man in the
drawing-room asking to see you. He
says that he got something of yours at
the bazaar last night and wanted to
return it to you, this morning.”

The gir! smiled vaguely, stretching
her firm, young arms. ‘‘So that is
what Connie stands for—Conscience,”
she murmured, then sprang to her feet
with a low laugh of pure joy. “Go
down and tell that man!—that I beg
to be excused!” she directed, “and if
a theatrical man telephones, tell him
that 1 have decided ‘no’! And now—
make me look m{ prettiest and send for
a doctor, for I think I need a prescrip-
tion—not a famous doctor, Connie, but
one a little shabby, and more than a
little poor, a tall young doctor, and
straight, with eyes like sunshine in a
clear pool——"
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Surprises

You Can Serve With Bubble Grains

Add Puffed Rice to your
fruit dish—any fruit. Fruit
tastes best with some flimsy
crust. That’s why we have
pies, tarts and shortcakes.
nut-like
bubbles add that crust.
After a test you will never
omit them.

These fragile,

After school surprise the
children with these tidbits:

Rice with
Let them eat
Children can
eat these grain dainties to
their hearts’ con-
tent —“they. so
easily digest.

Douse Puffed
melted butter.
like popcorn.

Some morning serve Puffed
Rice in this way:

After crisping, douse with
melted butter. Then add
your cream and sugar.

It will taste like a dish of
confections. And men enjoy
it just as much as children.

For supper, float Puffed
Wheat in milk. These are
whole-wheat bubbles toast-
ed. They are four times as
porous as bread.

Children need whole wheat.
They need the minerals in
the outer coats. Served in
this way they will revel in it.

Scatter Puffed Rice like nut-
meats on ice cream. A famous
restaurant in Chicago first sug-
gested this.

Puffed Rice is also used like
nut-meats in home candy mak-
ing—to make the candy porous,
light and nutty.

Puffed Wheat

Both Bubble Grains Puffed to 8 Times Normal Size

Puffed Rice

All steam exploded — puffed to eight times normal size.
Every food cell blasted by Prof. Anderson’s process, so diges-

tion is easy and complete.

These are the greatest grain foods in existence and you should

know them both.

The Quaker Qats Gmpany

' Peterborough, Canada

Sole Makers

Saskatoon, Canada
3297
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The History
of a Word

The trade-mark “‘KODAK”’
was first applied in 1888 to a
camera for amateur use manu-
factured by the founders of the
Eastman Kodak Company. It
was simply invented. -

It rapidly became xnown
throughout the world, as the
business of the Kodak Com-
panies grew. It, of course, has
been registered in all important
countries and is ours in Canada
both by such registration and
by common law. Its first ap-
plication was to the Kodak
Camera. Since then we have
applied it to other goods of our
manufacture, as, for instance,
Kodak Tripods, Kodak Portrait
Attachments, Kodak Film, Ko-
dak Film Tanks and Kodak
Amateur Printers.

The name ‘‘Kodak’’ does
not mean that these goods must
be used in connection with a
Kodak Camera, for as a matter
of fact any of them may be
used with other apparatus or
goods. It simply means that
they originated with, and are
manufactured by, the Kodak
Companies.

““Kodak’’ being our regis-
tered and common law trade-
mark can not be rightly applied
except to goods of our manu-
facture.

Ifitisn"t an Eastman, it isn't a Kodak

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited

Toronto, Canada

BOVRIL

The great “key
food” that makes
other foods more
nourishing.

ody-building
'ower of
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| Independent scientific experiments have
l conclusively proved that the Body-building

Bovril
| taken

Power of Bovril is from 10 to 20 times
the amount of Bovril taken. {

Don’t Wear a Truss

RROOKS’ APPLIANCE
the modern scientific
invention, the wonderful
new discovery that re-
lieves rupture will be sent
on trial. No obnoxious
springs or pads. Has
automatic Air Cushions.
Binds and draws the
broken parts together as
you would a broken limb.
No salves. No lies. Dur-
able, cheap. Sent on
trial to prove it. Pro-
tected by U.S. patents.
Catalogue and measure
blanks mailed free. Send
name and address to-day.

C.E. BROOKS, 229F State St., Marshall, Mich.

Our Correspondence Course

provides the safest foundation for bu iness success.
lng:ludes Bookkeeping and Busi P actise, P

ship, Business Arithmetic, Shorthand, Typewriting.
Get full particulars now—today. Make this year the
biggest of your life. Resolve now to earn more money .
Information free. Send today. Canadian Correspondence
College, Limited, Dept. "E.W.”' Toronto.

|
|
|

for twenty-five years I have been a
spineless nonentity, with no excuse for
living—except my mother. *You have
meant so much to so many people—
your friends, your work. But I will
show you!”

His voice took on a new ring; his eye

a new fire.
Elinor stared at him fascinated.
She felt a. little awed, as though a

rebirth were taking place there, before
her.

“1 have never told you how I became
what I am,” he continued, with a fine
passionate resentment. My father
died before I was born, and that is the
biggest handicap an only child, a boy,
can have. When a little chap and
naturally malleable, I was not allowed
to have any companions—my mother
had theories, God forgive her!—and
later when I might have rebelled or
disobeyed, I was too shy and sensitive,
finding on the rare occasions when
brought into contact with children that
I had nothing in common with them.
Naturally, | grew to prefer solitude
rather than be regarded ag a freak.
I can remember how the boys used to
look at me over the fence and call me
“ Georgie,” and ‘'girlie,” and “sissy,”’
and how I stared back at them, sick
with shame, but dumb. I didn't know
had been

how to fight, there never
anvone with whom to practice.

“] wasn't allowed to have pen-
knives, guns, swords, fire-crackers,

tools, electric batteries when I wanted
them, for fear of injuring myself, and
since growing up, I have not had the
nerve to go back and experiment with
things that every boy should know
early in his teens. The noise of a fire-
cracker makes my heart stop beating.
[ have never been camping, never shot
a gun. I don't know how to ride,
swim, sail, or drive a fast motor.
A terrible cowardice was bred in me.
It is there to-day, in place of the man-
hood that was filched from me. But I
can reclaim it, Elinor, if you will believe
in me, if vou will help me with your
faith and be my inspiration! Before
God, 1 can!”’

He answered the question in her eyes
without giving her time to speak.

“No, I have never tried. There
wasn't sufficient incentive. It was
easier just to go on. You don't realize,
perhaps, what the effort will cost; ridi-
cule on one hand, distress on the other.
For strange as it may seem, my mother
feels that she has done her maternal
duty nobly when she looks at me.
am all that a man should be—and then
some, she would tell you! She has
shielded and protected me since the
day of my birth—I have never been
mashed or cut or burnt, never had
illnesses, - ‘never suffered,” as she
expresses it,”’ he cried bitterly

“Dear heart!"” murmured
and laid her lips full upon his.

Elinor,

HE EFFORT Mrs. Paget had put

forth to mould her son was as
nothing compared with that Elinor
made to remodel her husband, to

vitalize qualities which had lain stifled,
smothered under a parent's colossal
selfishness.

Tactfully, cleverly, consistently, she
“brought him out,” teaching him con-
fidence, independence, discriminating
self-assertiveness. Responsibilitieslarge
and small she thrust upon him, forcing
him to make decisions, to make mis-
takes, frequently, and she rarely argued
and never disputed his judgments. He
progressed rapidly and grew accustomed
to an expression in men’s faces which
said:

“By Jove, this fellow has something
in him, after all!”

One particular incident gave him
recurrent satisfaction. It happened
about a year after his marriage. He
could have shouted with joy as he rushed
home and bolted into Elinor’s room.

“Would they arbitrate, dearest?'’ she
asked, quick to respond to his moods.

“Of course,” he said. ‘' That was
settled this morning. But wl_1at do
you think? I met old Merrivale—

mother’s lawyer, just now. Never had
any use for me, so imagine my surprise
when he crossed the street, clapped me
on the back, invited me to dine at his
club and called me Paget! PAGET!
There's only one thing that could make
me happier—for mother to drop that
damned ‘Georgie'!"”

The prospect of fatherhood completed
the work that Elinor had begun. She
had loved a child, married a boy, and
suddenly become the wife of a man.

For long spaces her husband would
sit silent, watching her with unutterable
happiness and pride, wit}!  humility,
reverence and awe, then, jumping to
his feet he would pace about, muttering
in a tone of suppressed excitement:

“The little tacker must have every-

thing that I lacked. He must be
everything that I am not! Oh, my
darling—1 can hardly wait . . a son of

my own . . my own, and yours!"”

(Continued on page 58)
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Soft and Comfy

That's the way to keep baby's things. His
little under shirts, his stockings, his tiny sweat-
er, his cap, coat, leggings, even his white boots
and his go-cart robe, canall be fearlessly wash-
ed again and again. How? With the creamy,
copious, instantly-made

lather—gent]y cleansing and as harmless as
pure water itself.

Would you like particulars? Let us send vou
Jree, today, a copy of our latest LUX Recipe
Booklet—*“The Care of Dainty Clothes™

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED

57

TORONTO, ONT.

==
FREE SAMPLE

ot Hallam’s Paste
Animal Bait

Enough for 2 or 3 sets—attracts all flesh
eating animals—is put up in tubes (like
tooth paste)—not affected by rain or snow.
Economical to use, handy to carry.
Also Hallam's Trappers and Sportsmens
Sug?ly Catalog—48 pages, English and
rench—sho wing Animal Traps,Guns,
Ammunition, Fish Nets, etc.
at moderate prices.
Sample bait and catalog
Free tor the asking
—send to-day.

Address in
fullas below

533 HALLAM BUILDING:
TORONTO.

Is Your Skin Subject to Blemishes?

A faulty complexion seldom creates a favorable impression, yet
many women suffer severe injustices because their otherwise admirable
personality is disfigured by blemishes of the skin. We have had 27
yvears’ ex‘perionce in su sfully treating Pimples, etc. Our Princess
Preparations sent to any address with full instructions for home use on
receipt of price. o

Princess Complexion Purifier - - - $1.50
Princess Skin Food - - - - 1.50
Princess Hair Rejuvenator - - - 1.50
Princess Face Powder, all shades - - 50
Princess Cinderella Cold Cream - .50

THE HISCOTT INSTITUTE, Limited - 61C College Street, TORONTO
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JOY for Girl or Boy

—
e —

A GENUINE
MOTOR

Has real pneumatic
tires, steering wheel
and gears, steel
springs, powerful
brake. Easy to
drive. Runs 30 miles
an hour, Uses little
gasoline.

| Genuine Culver
! Chummy Racer

Someﬂ']ing Solve This Puzzle!

We All

e ——

For John-
ny’s birth- :
day his mother pre-
sented him with a
dandy rifle,and John-
ny took the four tar-
gets that came with
the rifle and went out
to the back yard to s
try his skill. Shortly §)
after,his mother came A

out too to satisfy herself that Johnny
knew how to use his gun. Upon ex-
amining the targets showing all the
holes made by the bullets, and be-
ing a quick-thinking woman, she ex-
claimed : “Why, Johnny, what a
good shot you are—and do you
know that you have made every
target spell a word ? Can you tell
me what each target spells ?”

Can YOU Puzzle It Out?

Johnny couldn’t, so his mother told him HOW TO DO IT. Each
target spells a word. Each circle of each target shows a number of bullet
holes, as you can see by the targets, and each circle represents a letter.
The number of holes indicates the position of that letter in the alphabet.
For instance: “A” would be represented by one hole, “B"” by two holes,
“C" by three holes, and so on,

After you have worked out all the letters that are represented in each
word, you will find that they are not in their proper order. Put them into
their proper order to spell out correctly the names of the four things wanted.

In order to help you, we will tell gou that the letter represented by the
middle circle of first target is ““A,” because “A” is the first letter of the
alphabet. This is not an casy puzzle, but with perseverance you can work
it out—and the prizes are certainly worth trying for.

Copy your answer upon a plain sheet of paper as neatly as you can,
because neatness, spelling, handwriting and punctuation count if more
than one answer is correct, Put your name and address in the top right-
hand corner of the paper. If you have to write a letter, or show anything
else, put it upon a separate sheet of paper. We will write as soon as your
answer is received and tell you if your solution is correct, and also send
you a complete illustrated list of the grand prizes that you can win,

What Others Have
Done, You Can Do!

Here are the names of only
a few of the boys and girls to
whom we have already award-
ed big prizes;

THE PRIZES:

First Prize, Genuine Culver
Chummy Racer, value . . $250.00
Second Prize, Magnificent"
Gold Watch and Chain or

Girls’ Wrist Watch, value 25.00 Shsetlnnt;i IE:’ony and Cart—Helen
i mith, Edmonton.
Third Prize, Genuine Auto Shetland Pony—Beatrice Hughes,
graphic Kodak Folding Hazenmore, Sask.
Camera, value . . . . 20.00 sl(m.ooOCash—Lyle Benson, Hamil-
. ton, t.
Fourth ;’rize, Solid 8;)1;1 SSO.(;‘O (?ash—}lelen Benesch, Jun-
Ring for Boy or rl,- kins, Alta.
$25.00 Cash—Florence Nesbitt, Arn-
valoe' o degacsics v 0 18500 s O
Fifth Prize, Moving Picture $150.00 Casg;sryden Foster, Lea-
mington, Ont.
Mlz:chh'll‘e,w::l;)l"iilm,vsalll;e 10.00 sz.}s{.o% E?ﬁmmﬁi‘ﬁo%k_mankic
Sixth to Tent rizes, Self- irby, Three s, Alta,
$15.00 Bracelet Watch—Mary Proc-
Filler Fountain Pens, ter, Vanconvit B o
value, each vig 7 2.50 $10.00 Doll and Carriage—Eva

And 2,000 Extra Special Prizes SaREU, S N, OIf.

Valued at $3,000.00. We will send you the names

of many others too.

Only boys and girls under 17 years of age may send answers, and each
boy and girl will be required to perform a small service for us.

The contest will close on June 30, 1920, at 5.30 p.m.

Sond your answers this very evening. Address—

THE PrizEMAN, Dept. 1, 253-259 Spadina Ave., Toronto
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the story in

confi
friends : dence to

wife and rested on a twi
: 3 ; wig,
‘That'’s right!” his wife tauntegd

him fr. i £
alone!’o’m a safe distance, ¢ You let me
Oh, Jenny,” he cried, “[ believe

you wouldn’t care

two st
shot dead at your Taws if I yere

feet.”

thunderbolt, screamin i i
pardon at the top of hgra]rlllggl;egg‘mg i
‘t‘elllkme you're not killed,” :
now you are, it’ :
o fault.'}', And it’s my fault—
“I should think o
yourself,” he said t);s?il;oHl‘(zh:ie If'or
not dead yet. But I dare séay”~and l-:n
lqo_ked very sorry for himself and vere
.pl!:lflfl— ‘tl]at I've received internal
mjuries which will pe the end of >
Budt it will be a lesson to you, I hon[;s
an rou ;
tel‘l‘ll.))(l:l‘ in I)et}t]er control.” Yo ey
ease,”” she said, ““don’t scold me:
::;Ilel.):,forglve me, and love me, and love
“Well, all right, I
OnFl.y don'lt do it again,’
Fresently they flew off i
ﬁplshcd nest, and she wastosothgecl;(-)dhzitlf
him and so contrite, that in anoth 5
ten minutes he had really forgiven h oy
zm(‘l loved her as much as ever -
So Dan’s blunt arrow hrough.t happi-
ness to one couple. Byt Dan rejoicl;d
for a different reason. He had crediteq
mmself v:xthﬁone b}:xffalo, and had sent
e meat off to his pe i
ruri‘r;]ers. people by swift
Then there flew into t
mocking bird buffalo, whohl(;orgl:dleona
time was so restless as to presen%
nothing but a moving target. At last
thouﬁh_, he perched on a branch about
the height of a man’s shoulder from
the ground, and began to make fun of a]]
the people he had seen that day and
of all the things he had heard them say:
and occasionally he varied his vaudevil}l,é
pcr(ormance.by proving that he had
also a genuine and exquisite gift of
creative mlelod]y.
Dan realized, just a second to
that the mocking bird buffalo v(;alsati%
direct line with a man and a girl riding
horseback in the Sand River. He saw

will this once.

-told him,

ID o

(Continued Jrom page g)

his arrow pass close to the buffalo’s
tail feathers, and, curving downwar
slightly, strike the man squarely in the
right eye. And he saw the man toss
'S arms wildly and fall on his back in
t}‘{e sand, and he heard the girl cry:
h, my God! Oh, Phillip!”

And he saw her slide from the saddle
and gather the man’s head and shoulders
in her arms,

MIS.S Livingston was aware, presently,
of a little naked boy, whose face was
stained with blood” ‘and tears, who
pulled at her sleeve, and kept saying:

L was an accident.” .

“ Ou nasty little devil,” she cried.
Can you ride? Then get on that
orse and ride for the doctor.”

Aiken remembers to have seen a little
naked boy go by upon a great bay

orse, that he beat as he went with a
toy bow. He reached the doctor’s
Ouse; and ‘there was the doctor just

stgppmg into the gig. "
Y in Sand River,

. You're wanted
cried “A man’s been shot in the

eye!”

THE DOCTOR, driving his foaming
¢ horse at 4 gallop through the
€avy sand, saw in the distance a girl
l\;vho rode and a man who walked by
er side. They waved to him to stop.
Where’s the man who’s been hurt?
he said sharply. There was
:yhandkerchief over Campbell’s right
e.
The doctor ; is gi g
y Jumped out of his gig anc
hft;‘ed the handkerchief, >
nastl;lurrll),"tsqid the doctor.
. but it’ 4 i
won'’t lose it.’l’ e e
1 wouldn’t lr;atter much i id,"”
4 ch if I did,
said Campbell, who i spite of his pain
smiling Peacefully, “I’ve got
one other that's just as good, and two
that are ever gq much better.”
£ At first the doctor didn’t understand.
ut he wag an old friend, and they
: m. * “Then :Dan' came on’ the
dcene riding Camphbel]’s horse.
at
people 'Ico put on his clothes.
én ‘eaped to the ground and bowed
;);sdlffully. “I want to apologize,” he
“That’s all ri " said
ght, old man,” said
Ca“mpbel]; “Don’t Mention 1t
anI wotr;] t, indeed, I won’t,” exclaimed
ethusiastically, “if you won't.”
‘TI}_l,?n they al] laughed. %
xltltle boy,” said Miss Livingston,
hCi: fd YOu some very horrid names.
oua are r::gllydmeant v 85 Bl lt':hbllt
: S dn : ttle
S Im all the woerlfgs't” e
‘I don’t know h(;
b ) w good a shot you
are,” said C “ !
mighty luckyao?gt')’e“’ s

Dan.

“It looks
You

‘e

Out of the S%ruggle

(Continued from page 57)

His ggssionate desire to give the child
everything that he, himsel , had lacked
bit into his very soul, and expressed
itself in an absurd stocking of the
nursery. Before Lawrence Paget was
six months old, he possessed the nucleus
of a modern arsenal, much cutlery
things that croaked, squeaked, popped’
burst, exploded. He was still toddling
about, bumping his head on corners
WhC_fl his father gave him a pair of
boxing gloves and ga succession of
bloody, swollen noses. On his fourth
birthday, George Paget flung him into
twenty feet of water, and with a white
set face, watched his frantic struggles
toward the dock.

For the first time Elinor cried out in
protest against her husband’s brutality,
And for the first time he answered her
n anger. ‘““A baby?’’ he echoed. COf
course he is a baby, but remember that
he is also a potential man. The sooner
he feels it, the better! Confidence,
courage, the will to conquer—these are
what he must learn, and learn them
early, or at best he will be able to hide
his yellow streak behind self-control or
subterfuge.” He held out shaking
hands to her. “Even I can pretend
courage, but everyone knows it is only
pretense.  Would you have him the
coward that his father is?"’ he demanded
bitterly. It was his indisputable
justification.

“I believe you would set him on an
elephant and send him into the jungle
to shoot tigers,” Elinor accused. “‘You
have allowed a principle, splendid when

moderately appli
Piled, to become a perfect
ouggerhnaut. 1 tell’yoU, George,pit will
verwhelm all of g and crush us!”
extre would not listen, and it was this
self-t:gf'e method of teaching the boy
b ll_ance and manliness, that re-
Ited mGtehe purchase of the pony.
inor b 8¢, not a pony—not yet!"”
Elinor  haq begged. “Iytry ng’t &
; must give me credit for
:::?u(jﬁdr’ but this time—it has caused
to see. v TtUreas you will never know
brutel you risk his” life in such awful,
say B shWays. now what you will
he has e o™t on a little wildly, *‘that
t £SCaped, thaht he is better for it,
i € 1S the most courageous
Ihlgtl?sge?‘tleman in the world. Agd 0
Don't t 7€0Ige, but there are limits.
ear ﬁ?pt .I()j"OVldence, I implore you,
this thing!’g’ul ed by me, and don’t do
& When do .
you th
ranches learp to riég?k”
husliand, gravely,

youngsters on
inquired her

All I

ypung!

I don’t care!
baby is too

ready to ‘rigk his life’ than you are
1}:](:3-cl_lay,I Elinor,” said Paget, “arzld when
conﬁsdgder, not only his desire but his
- bnce will have weakened; he will
ve become infected with your fear—
(}i'our fear and mine,” he added. *One
oes not fee] the passion for conquest
ne grows resigned to

tomorrow.” pony will be here
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5 F COURSE, if he regains conscious-

ness . . . the doctor had said.
A stealthy sound from the floor below,
broke the eerie stillness of the darkened
house. Nearer it came—on the stairs—
in the corridor beyond the yawning
doorway. Elinor's attitude became, if
possible, more tense, more rigid, as she
strained her eyes to pierce the gloom.

A man’s huge frame filled the door-
way. He stood, without speaking,
projecting his hungry soul, as it were
into the room. He gave the impression
of one excluded by unseen barriers,
vearning over those whom he was
powerless to reach.

“There is no change.”

The dead level of her tone was
horrible, the result of scarifying emo-
tions which had left wounds too
poignant for further sensation. “I will
call you if——'" she added, but the
words were without promise of hope.
Rather were they a foreshadowing of,
a preparation for, the end!

George Paget melted into the black-
ness and crept down the corridor.
On the stairs, he staggered like a man

_who had received a death blow but

could not die. If his wife felt the
passionate yearning in his soul, the
need for giving and receiving comfort,
she made no sign. Not until he reached
the floor below did she remove those
unseen barriers at the dim doorway,
relax slightly, and turn back to her
motionless vigil.

““He did it!” she repeated soundlessly
to herself. ‘ He did it!”

Deliberately, determinedly, she closed
her eyes to a fact that struggled for
recognition in her inner consciousness.
She refused to see that primal instincts
exist alike in all women; that Mrs.
Paget’s impulse to shield and protect,
was her own impulse, but slightly
exaggerated. A paragraph her husband
had marked for her to read, rose un-
bidden and unwelcome in her mind.

“We want a chance to subdue.
Boys like to go stamping through the
woods in thick soled boots. They
like to crush the sticks in their path
and to jerk off the branches that get
in their way. If there is need to
clear a path, so much the better.
For there is in most of us an ancient
hunger to subdue the chances which
we meet, to tame what is wild. We
want to encounter the raw and
crude—the stubbornness of nature
arouses our determination to subdue
it. Before the commercial age, war,
hunting and agriculture, gave us this
* foil. We want it still, and for lack
of it often find our work too soft.”

Blots of gloom floated indefinitely
about. Elinor watched them settle
for an instant in one spot, then another,
and finally dissolve. It was terrifying.

Suddenly, a chill like a wisible
Presence, crept into the room. It
approached slowly, purposefully, as
though it said, “1 am come! Make
way for me! This is my hour!”

Mentally the woman rose to meet it,
to dispute-it, and she threw her spirit
like a protective mantle over the body
of her child. With all the power of
her soul she fought the dread Thing
back.

Still she had not moved.

A trembling flicker of pale radiance
touched the boy's fair head. His
outline gradually came out of the
shadow. A bird chirruped, leaves
rustled softly and whispered that
morning was astir. Beyond the open
casement, a fringe of sombre pines
fenced off the flush of dawn.

A pony neighed!

The child quivered faintly. A little
moan escaped between his parted lips.

Stiffly, Elinor fell forward and crushed
heljl tearless sobs into the cold, white
quilt.

She knew that her husband had
entered the room, and was standing
beside her; she knew that he was racked
with anguish that included her hideous
pain. But she turned to him neither
for pity nor for comfort. She was glad
that he did not touch her.

_“Whoa . . .” said the child, dis-
tinctly. “‘I can’t hold him, Daddy—
Daddy!”

All that had been frozen in her
turned to concentrated fire. He had
called his father—the man who was
responsible for this murderous outrage.
She, his mother, was forgotten!

“ My son—My own dear son . .."” a
husky voice above her murmured.

Speak to mummy! Tell her that you
will get well.”

. She felt a small hand stirring feebly
in her hair. She raised her head and
loqked into the boy’s clear eyes.

e Don’t cry, mummy,” he whispered.

I'm not so very much hurted. As
soon as I've had tea, I'm going to ride
again—better, mummy, much better!
I didn’t know that riding was like a
game ... and I got beaten. But,” the
childish treble grew in strength, ‘“‘you
know Daddy says a fellow had to be a
good loser before he's a winner,
mummy , , ,"”
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E invite all persons visiting
3’4l London to inspect our factory
=2 and see how McCormick’s
Jersey Cream Sodas are made.

contend that the consuming public have a right
to know how their food is handled.

visitors’ registers contain names of
thousands of people from all parts of America
who have visite
about our factory is one of our best adver-

Under such circumstances, you rest content
that quality,
are everlastingly maintained.

- M“Cormick’s
Jersey Cream Sodas

Sold fresh everywhere.

Factory at LONDON, Canada.
Kingston, Winnipeg, Calgary, Port Arthur, St. John, N.B.

KEEN'S
OXFORD BLl;;aa

HE woman who wants
WHITE clothes uses Keen’s
Oxford Blue —as her mother,
grandmother and great grand-
mother did before her.

Keen’s Oxford
Blue is now,
as then, the
standard of
excellence.

MAGOR,SON& CO.,
Limited

Montreal
Toronto

5Canadl¢nAz¢nh.

MUSIC Tausht FREE

In Your Home

By the Oldest and Most Reliable School of
Music in Amet ica—Established 1895

Piano,Organ, Violin, Mandolin,Guitar, Banjo,etc.

)

ﬁ. Yoo can Mol Taaie umau:‘!- quickly

Beginners or advanced players. One lesson weekly.
Illustrations make everything plain. Only expense
about 2c¢ per day to cover cost of postage and music
used, Write for FREE booklet which explains every«
thingin full. AMERICAN SCHOOL OF MUSIC

Dept. 4, Lakeside Bldg., CHICAGO

Hawaiian Guitar, Violin, Mandolin,
Guitar, Coret, Tenor Banjo or Banjo_

UKULEL

‘Wonderful new system of teaching note music by mail. To first
m each locality, we give a $20 superb Violin, Mandolin, &

, Guitar, Hawaiin Gultar, Cornet, Tenor Banjo or Banjo abso-
lutely free. Very small charge for lessons only. We guarantee suc-
Complete ligation,

«cess or no charge. outfit free, Write now. No obl

SLINGERLAND SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Inz. Dept. 354 CHICAGD, ILL.

We

What they say

our plant.

urity, freshness and cleanliness

In sealed packages.
Branches at Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton,

Your Hair Needs “Danderine”

Save your hair and double its beauty. You can have lots of
long, thick, strong, lustrous hair. Don’t let it stay lifeless, thin,
scraggly or fading. Bring back its color, vigor and vitality.
Get a 35-cent bottle of delightful ‘ Danderine’’ at any drug or
toilet counter to freshen your scalp; check dandruff and falling
hair. Your hair needs stimulating, beautifying ‘ Danderine’’
to restore its life, color, brightness, abundance. Hurry, Girls!

|+
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Tetlow's

USSI

Face

illow

maorr.

Powder

<L

“Sifted Through Silk”
Your druggist can tell
you that a face pow-
der which continues
tosell in ever-increas-
ing quantity must be
aquality product first
of all.

The house of Henry
Tetlow offers Pussy-
willow on a basis of
satisfaction guaran-
teed or money refun-
ded.

Pussywillow must suit you in
odor softness, purity and abil-

ity to stay on, or your money
will be returned on request.
Under these conditions you
should try Pussywillow :
prove to yourself that itis an
exceptionally fine face powder.
Free Sample on Request
White, Flesh, Pink, Cream,
and Brunette.
(State shade wanted)
HENRY TETLOW
Est. 1849
Makers of Pussywillow
Talc de Luxe
225 Henry Tetlow Bldg.
Philadelphia, Pa., U.S.A.
Canadian Distributors:
Lyman Bros. & Co.,Toronto,
Lyman's Limited, Montreal

CO.

Vital Nourishment

% Too many young girls are
nervous and anemic; they
do not seem to get out of
food all the vital nourish-
ment that the body craves
and needs. To a girl of
any age, striving to keep
up strength

Scott’s Emulsion

is a nutrient that is definite
intonic-help. Forthe most
efficient results, Scott’s
should be taken regularly,

3, at least three times
daily. The vital
nourishment in
Scott’s Emulsion

promotes robustness.
Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont,
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>At HOome

A Complete CONSER VATORY COURSE

By Mail Wonderful home study music lessons under
great Amer ican and European teachers. En.

dorsed by Paderewski. Master teachers guide and coach

you. Lessons a marvel of simplicity and completeness.

The only recognized Conservatory of Music giving less-
ons by the UNIVERSITY EXTENSION METHOD.

The ideal of a genuine Conservatory of Music for home
Study based upon lessons_containing the cream of the life's
teaching experience of Master Musicians, reinforced by
the individual instruction of specialists, is now attained,

The instruction of a master—the individua
touch of an accomplished teacher—is yours to
command from the very moment you enroll.

The University Extension Conservatory, by adopting the
Personallnstruction Method, has placed ho me musicstudy
beyond question as to results. Anyone can learn at home.

Write telling us course you are

Al’ly lnStrument interested in—Piano, Harmony,

Voice, Public School Music, Violin, Cornet, Mandolin,

Guitar, Banjo, or Reed Organ—and we will send our Free
Catalog with details of course you want. Send nov.
UNIVERSITY EXTENSION CONSERVATORY

6240 Siegel-Myers Building Chicago, Illinois |
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HEY had been married two
months and they still loved each

other devotedly. He was in the back
yard cleaning her boots.

‘“Jack,” she called at the top of her
voice. “ Jack, come here quickly."”

He knew at once she was in danger.

He grasped a stick and rushed up two
flights of stairs to the rescue.

He entered the room breathlessly, and
found her gazing out of the window.

“Look,” said she, pointing to a girl
disappearing up the street, ‘' that’s the
kind of hat I want you to buy me!"”

"1 UNDERSTAND you are trying
a new stenographer?’’
G\ 1
Yes.
“What do you think of her?"”
“I wonder how a girl with such big,
dreamy eyes can be so merciless toward
the English language.”

OST ambitious of all projects
of the motion picture art, cele-
brated for its extraordinary aspirations,
is the plan to film the entire Bible
This momentous effort is already in
process of organization in a California
studio, and is estimated to need two
years for its completion. The specifica-
tions call for 100 reels of film, certain
scenes of which will gather together the
greatest assemblies ever shown on a
screen.

STROLLINGanng the astound-

ed streets, displaying themselves
to public and social gatherings, one
thousand young dandies are expected
soon to demonstrate to the people
of London a reactionary change in
fashions sponsored by a group of
local tailors. Perhaps the tailors
will not be able to find so many
men of iron nerve. It is a fact,
nevertheless, that they hope to
revive in part the fashions of the
18th century. They would dress the
smart English business man in plum-
coloured lounge coat and knee
breeches, a white stock is to show
above his vyellow waistcoat, his
shapely calves are to reveal them-
selves in black hose, while silver
buckles will adorn his shoes

AISINS. currants or small

fruits can be easily washed by
placing them in a corn popper, which
is then held under a faucet.

OCTOR: ‘““What! drinking beer

again, contrary to my strict orders?
Didn’t T tell you that every glass was a
nail in your coffin? "

“I can't give it up, doctor, that's a
fact, and so I have been saying to
myself: ‘What does it matter when you
are dead and gone if vour coffin looks
like a hedge-hog?'"

ATE is often capricious hut rarely

so justified as in the case of Thomas
A. Edison, when he planned to erect his
great laboratory at Orange. In buying
the land for the situation, when the
abstract came to be looked up, they
found, to theiramazement, that Edison’s
foreparents, who were U.E. Loyalists,
had been the early owners of the
property. The land- had been con-
fiscated at the time of the Revolution.

RUE pearls from 1/32 to 1/16 in.
in size, were found in large numbers
on the mucous surfaces of a recent
shipment of tripe received in
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7"111_5 page is compiled simply of
waifs and strays. I is not inlended
to be either uplifting or denzoralizing
sense or nonsense, clever or prophetic, so—
& If the anecdotes chronicled hereon are
stale”'—comfort Yourself with the thowohy
that you're smarter'n J am. .
If the bils of news seem 1o You to be
not extraordinary— qpe pride in the
k{zﬂiﬂ?(‘d}zk that you are an unusual and
discriminating reader.
If you cannot agree with my views—.
wrile and tell me so. I loye an &rquménl
If something on this page reminds 1'01;
qf';onwfhz;rg else, twice as funny, twice
as wnleresting—send it in. I'J] paﬁsv it on.

If the page appeals io you—reqd 4 as
Thanks|

a personal tribute to me.

“INO YOU know anythi

D flirting,” asked Lanp 8 *bout
“No" replied Frank sadly.

I did, but ]

married me,'

“I thought
when I tried it the :krirl
2 S

AN INTERESTING character wiiy

be seen at Blackfriars Bridge in
the person of Mr. S. Birkenshaw who
was awarded 1st prize in a (‘()111})(-{iti()1|

that was held to find who m'()stlv re-
sembled Capt. Bairnsfather's “Old Bill.”
Mr. S. Birkenshaw has served 10 years
57 days in the army; 3 years, 57 days
during the late war. :

LEPER of the sea, shunned by

honest sailormen limped into Hali-
fax harbour terribly battered. The four
masted barque, “Paul,” of Hamburg
Germany, the first German vessel to
enter a Canadian port since the war
began, lying in Halifax Harbour after
a fierce hammering by Atlantic gales.
Her skipper, Captain Krueger, served
in the German air force for three years
and knows now what the seafarers of
the Allied nations think of his country,
Storm after storm battered the ship for
weeks; ship after ship was hailed and
asked for a tow, but after ascertaining
the registry of the “Paul,” passed on or
curtly refused aid. The “Paul’ lost three
topmasts and twenty-one sails during
the voyage and is shown here as she
finally made her way into anchorage
at Halifax.
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]T WAS in the drawing class at
the school. ““Sargent was a great

arfic ” . ye
<}1!171, said the teacher. * With one
stroke he could change a smiling face
Ito a sorrowful one,’’

Toh at ain’t nothin’,”” piped up
sonnny. - “Me mother does that to me
lots of times."’

A VENERABLE justice sat in the
-~ Place of ‘honour af a_reception.
A8 a young lady of dazzling charms
walked past pe exclaimed almost
1n\"9]mltarily: “What a beautiful girl."”
. 1€ young woman overheard the
Justice’s compliment, and turned and

gave him a radiant smile.
at an excellent judge!” she said

A {WAN entered a drug store very
e wurriedly and asked for a dozen
\\‘<I)~glzlm quinine pills.

siruy,)O' You want them put in a box,
e asked the chemist, as he was
counting them ouyt.

s h, no, 'Certainly not,"” replied the
‘ . . 2

stomer, I was thinking of rolling

them home!' <
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YOI)U have a bright look, my
oy, " saj s visit ; A

schoo > said the visitor at the

that's bec

S0ap off my

replied the candid youth;
‘ause I forgot to rinse the
face this morning."’

ie
F’ft“_{}{CES," said the little
tai | BIr ‘-s Mamma, who was enter-
-alning callers in the parlour, ‘‘you
came downstairs so noisily that you
(1\(")(?\';! Yb(fll'lear(l all over the house.
like o 50 28¢k and come downstairs
> a lady,
Frances retired, and after a few
Moments re-entered the parlour.
) .Did you hear me come down-
Stairs this time, mamma?”’

No, dear; I am glad you came
<l():\v11 quietly, Now, don't ever let
(I;:,L“!::l‘l;c ‘0 tell you again not to come
s oisily. Now tell these ladies
5 ]\v YOou managed to come down like
'f!“'%;“t]iymlxh(-" second time, when the

vy 1€ You made so much noise.
bani h)c. last time 1 slid down the
anisters,” explained F rances

TIME will turn back
land. turies in Plymouth, Eng-
good shij )l‘]‘\\‘lt» Septe“,] ver, when the
sail., "]h . 'ld)’ﬁowcr " once more sets
l'c|)r<)(]“(‘ti((' 80-t0n'shlp, a qu(‘hful
built { N of the immortal original,
: v 1or motion Pictures, is to play an
Impressive part iy the Pilgrim ter-
m-nl(\nury pageant.

three

E }Why is Adeline so angry
\‘h“ ith l:]( })hotographcr?”
aoaCe o ohe tound g ok -k
of her picttre a label on the bac

e I'e¢ saying: ‘The original o
this picture js carefully preserved!””

Fﬁ?)vt’hﬁ'lyis Mmay be preserved by
I‘("l\‘L!sl] '8 quickly in molten paraffin.
\\'l(l't S Must be coated with green wax.

et O lght oSl aTite ) Hvrara  ia e
this treatment best.

ngTTE.RFLY “farm’’ has been

the sciency. I central France to supply

insc(:ts ntists’ demand for the beautiful

thors ; oak, plum, hz}w-

]‘ and shrubs, the

; ki aced to spin their co-
coons. 5 -

o 11.}‘(5" are then confined in little

wire cages into which the butter-

England from the United States.
That the occurrence was not
unusual, but had merely escaped
previous notice, was shown by
the examination of fresh speci-
mens taken from native cows.
The pearls were soft, of course,
each embedded in a cyst, and
apparently developed, just as
in a bivalve, by the casting of a
protective mucous wall about
some intruding parasite.

N OLD silk glove finger

placed over a curtain-rod
end will protect the curtain
when the rod is slipped through
the hem.

‘ﬂ‘les eémerge. The butterfly

farmer’ jg also experimenting
with many varieties of silk-
Worms in the hope of producing
a fine silk in more northerly
climates, :

CANAD_A'S magnificent

potentialities are demonstra-
ted by the fact that of her
2,300,000,000 acres of land area
only 39,000,000 are now under
cultivation,

A GENTLEMAN is a human
being combining a woman’s

gentleness and a man’s courage.
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“Sweetest Story Ever Told”

sy
~

EN would love to whisper into her ear the sweetest

story ever told, for her glorious and flashing beauty
captivates them all. You see, she knows the secret of In-
stant Beauty—the use of the complete ““Pompeian Beauty
Toilette.”’

First, a touch of fragrant Pompeian DAY Cream (van-
ishing). It softens the skin and holds the powder. Work
the cream well into the skin so the powder adheres evenly.

Then apply Pompeian BEAUTY Powder. It makes the
skin beautifully fair and adds the charm of delicate fragrance.

Now a touch of Pompeian BLOOM for youthful color.
Do you know that a bit of color in the cheeks makes the
eyes sparkle with a new beauty?

Lastly, dust over again with the powder, in order to

subdue the BLOOM. Presto! The face is beautified and
youth-i-fied in an instant.

Note: Don’t use too much BLOOM. Get a natural
result.

These preparations may be used separately or together (as above)
as the complete ‘‘Pompeian Beauty Toilette.”” Pompeian DAY
Cream (vanishing), removes face shine. Pompeian BEAUTY
Powder, a powder that stays on—flesh, white, brunette. Pompeian
BLOOM, a rouge that won’t crumble—light, dark, medium. At
all druggists, 60c each. Guaranteed by the makers of Pompeian
MASSAGE Cream, Pompeian NIGHT Cream, and Pompeian
1 RAGRANCE (a 30c talcum with an exquisite new odor).

GUARANTEE

The name Pompeian on any package is your guarantee of quality and
safety. Should you not be completely satisfied, the purchase price

wil. be gladly refunded by The Pompeian Co., at Cleveland, Ohio.
““Don’t Envy Beauty—Use Pompeian’

Get Art Panel and Samples

This large art panel, entitled “‘Sweetest Story Ever Told,”” is in
beautiful colors. Size, 26 x 8 inches. Samples sent of the ““Instant
Beauty’” treatment, including Pompeian Day Cream, Pompeian Beauty
Powder and Pompeian Bloom. Also Night Cream and Pompeian
Fragrance. With these samples you can make many ix}teresting beauty
experiments. All for a dime (in coin). Please clip coupon now.

THE POMPEIAN COMPANY
5 Kildare Road, Walkerville, Ontario, Canada

THE POMPEIAN CO.,
5 Kildare Road, Walkerville, Ontario, Canada
Gentlemen: I enclose a dime for a 1920 Pompeian Beauty
Art Panel and Instant Beauty samples. Also samples of
Night Cream and Fragrance (a talcum).

C'ty. Province

Flesh Beauty Powder sent unless another shade requested,
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How to reduce t/zem !

OMPLEXIONS otherwise flawless
are often ruined by conspicuous
nose pores. The pores of the face

are not as fine as on other parts of the
body. On the nose especially, there are
more fat glands than elsewhere and there
is more activity of the pores. These pores,
if not properly stimulated and kept free
from dirt, clog up and become enlarged.

To reduce them: Wring a soft cloth
from wvery hot water, lather it with
Woodbury’s Facial Soap, then hold it
to your face. When the heat has ex-
panded the pores, rub in very gently a
fresh lather of Woodbury’s. Repeat
this hot water and lather application
several times, stopping at once if your
nose feels sensitive. Then finish by rub-
bing the nose for thirty seconds with a %,
piece of ice. ,

Notice the improvement the very first treat-
ment makes—a promise of what the steady
use of Woodbury’s Facial Soap will do. But
do not expect to change completely in a week
a condition resulting from long-continued ex-
posure and neglect. Use this treatment per-
sistently. It will gradually reduce the en-
larged pores and make them inconspicuous.

Begin tonight the treatment
your skin needs

Get a cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap
and begin tonight the treatment your skin
needs. You will find Woodbury’s on sale 3

at any drug store or toilet goods counter :

in the United States or Canada. A 25c¢ Sample cake of soap with booklet of famoi!s

cake will last a month or six weeks. treatments and samples of Woodbury’s Facial

Powder, Facial Cream and Cold Cream for 15c.

In the booklet which is wrapped around For 6C} ‘]Z‘VC will send you a trial size cake '}
each cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap, you will enouch fora w
find complete treatments for the commoner l() 4 f by e ’WCCk Sl days O.f any Wood- !
skin troubles, including ury acial trcatment) together with the bOOk- i =
%;Jnsiﬁ;cugus Nose Pores let of treatments, ““A Skin You Love to Touch.” |
ackheads . )
Skin Blemishes Or for 15c we will send you the treatment
8;]2’ SkmdasnliiinShmy Nose booklet and samples of Woodbury’s Facial
arsene Ry D e . 5
Tender Skin Soap, Facial Powder, Facial Cream and Cold -
Sluggish Skin, etc. Cream. Address The Andrew Jergens Co
L1m1t'cd, 7502 Sherbrooke Street, Perth: 5
Ontario.




