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THE All-purpose Flour, and
superior for every purpose.
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Is Farming
Your Business?

Then you are a poor business man if you
do not learn all you can about it fromthe
experience of others—these ma azines
are the best of their kind in Canaga.

Canadian Poultry Review
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dairy paper. Keeping pace with the
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To-day the trade mark

“847 ROGERS BROS”

assures the purchaser not only of securing the
original brand of Rogers’ but the heaviest grade
of plate, guaranteed by the makers to give abso-

lute satisfaction.

In beauty of pattern, perfection of finish and
uality of p?;te, Et)his renowned ‘‘Siiver Plate
that Wears™” has always been without success- -
ful imitation. Procurable in numerous designs

—some fancy, some simple and chaste.

Sold by leading dealers everywhere. Send for
catalogue showing all patterns.
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Editor's Chat

OurR MARrRcH NUMBER is
sure to please the feminine fancy,
for it will simply blossom in a
variety of spring styles and fash-
ions. As our women readers are
aware, the spring gowns, coat
suits and hats are settled in the
minds of the modistes, months
before the violets bloom and the
wildflowers are gathered. Hence,
the woman who desires to plan
a spring costume must become ac-
quainted with the modes which
are to prevail, in time to decide
on the fashion which will be most
becoming to her individual style
and most in keeping with her
financial resources. In our March
number, will be found not only
a glimpse of the costumes which
will come with the months of
spring, but also the styles in mil-
linery, hosiery and other details
of the feminine wardrobe. Our
September issue was favorably
received as a fall fashion num-
ber, but March will fairly sur-
prise you.

N

THE PHoToGRAPH CoM-
PETITION, announced in our
Christmas number, has aroused
interest among those who enjoy
“camera conflicts.”” Thus we
hope to receive from all quarters
contributions which will prove the
excellent quality of the products
of Canadian photography. The
competition of 1909 proved most
successful and we anticipate even
finer results from this contest.
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OuR CONTRIBUTORS now
include all provinces of the Do-
minion. We are always pleased
to consider manuscripts and are
especially desirous of securing
good illustrated articles. Stories
are invariably welcome and we
are always looking out for new
Canadian talent. We are in
daily receipt of inquiries from
would-be contributors, and these
may be generally answered here.
Manuscripts, unless very legibly
written by hand, should be type-
written and should be accom-
panied by stamped and addressed
envelope. No letter need accom-
pany contributions, but the latter
should always bear the name and
address of sender.
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THE CaANADIAN GIRLS'
CLUB is a department which is
rapidly increasing in interest and
membership and we trust that our
girl readers appreciate the effort
we are making to meet their needs
and desires. Correspondence on
any subject of interest to girls
will be welcomed by the Secre-
tary, who has taken up the work
of this department with an en-
thusiastic belief in the value of
the girl subscriber or contributor.

Great Big MAGAZINE Bargains

No other reading can equal magazine reading for variety, time-
liness, point, human interest—a year’s subscription is a library.

PEARY’S OWN STORY

of the discovery of the Pole—the highest priced story

ever written—$50,000 ($1.50 a word).

It is in

HAMPTON’S

“The most talked of magazine in America.”

Try it

3 months—if it doesn’t suit we'll refund your money.
In Canada—$2.00 a year.

RECREATION

“The finest sportsman’s magazine in the world.” The
best known writers and photographers of sports con-
tribute to its columns; the best interests of sports are

in its editorial pages.

In Canada—$3.50 a year.

With With With With
Price Hampton's ~ Recreation SuburbanLife BusyMan's
$1.00 Outdoor Canada....-... $2.10 $3.00 $3.00 $1.80
1.35 Garden Magazine -...- .. 280 "3.30" 330 .2.30
1.50 Cosmopolitan or Success. 3.00 3.60 3.60 2.30
1.50 Good Housekeeping. . ... 3.00 360 360 2.50
S SRTHetican; .. .o ovein 800" :3,60. - 3;60-+-2:50
(Full of life, energy and red blood—a magazine of the best)
1.75 Etude (for Music Lovers) 3.00 3.60 3.60 2.50
e T SR SR R R 3.10 4.00 4.00 280

Save Money on

SUBURBAN LIFE

A beautiful, splendidly printed and illustrated maga-

zine, written by able, practical men—every line is a

positive help with your garden, flowers and grounds.
In Canada—$3.50 a year.

BUSY MAN’S

A Canadian magazine.

The best for Canadians be-

cause it has live, up-to-date facts about the history
that Canada is making with such tremendous rapid-

ity.

It has excellent fiction, commercial news, the

theaters, literature, art—a well-rounded magazine.

Hampton’s $2.00

Busy Man’s

2500/ 2.00

(new)

Hampton’s $2.00

Recreation or
Suburban Life

25.30/ %00

Busy Man’s $2.00
i
shion” S50/ 0-00

Each the pick of its class. If
you do not know them, send
10 cents in stamps to cover
postage on a sample copy.

Send all orders to
THE
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Did you ever feel the need of something
to eat that would “touch the spot” ?

There are times when we don’t feel “‘just right” that we wish for something
‘‘with a taste”—a little different than ordinary food. Mother’s preserves
used to often satisfy but now the knowing woman keeps a supply of

é% BRAND OF PRESERVES

E.D.S. preserves are so tasty and delicious and so much better than the
ordinary preserves that a person always feels safe in serving them even when
company comes. If your grocer does not supply E.D.S. preserves, write us.

E. D. Smith = Winona, Ont.
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Floorglaze

——— O/he Perfect Floor Finish ————

GOOD FOR OLD OR NEW FLOORS

 We want FLOORGLAZE used in every ganadian home. .You can try it at our
will send a quarter pint tin of any shade FREE to any home: in Canada.
shades from which to choose, make your ch01cc,. senq us 1oc. in stamps or
you a quarter pint tin of Floorglaze,
The 10c. merely covers cost of mailin
and packing we supply the material free.

expense. We
There are twenty-seven

coin and we will mail to

ENAMEL CorLors—Light Yellow, Medium Yellow, Deep Yel-
low, Golden Brown, Carmine, Maroon, Dark Drab, Flat
White, Gloss White, Flat Black, Gloss Black, Wine Color,
Dust Color, Olive Green, Deep Green, Pearl Grey and
Light Drab.

Lac Corors—Light Oak, Dark Oak, Cherry, Mahogany, Wal-
nut, Rosewood, Bog Green, Ox Blood, Transparent, Ground
Color.

The ENaMEL Colors give a solid opaque surface, with a
bright and lasting gloss, excepting Flat White and Flat Black,
which dries without a gloss,

The Lac Colors have a finish like the finest varnish, but
much more durable, and are transparent—that is the grain of
the wood can be seen through the color. It cannot be seen
when Floorglaze Enamel Colors are used,

Transparent Lac Color is intended for use on floors or any-
thing requiring a highly glossed natural ﬁnish—supplies the
Floorglaze is the only Perfect Floor Finish piice of vanish hut looka Better and lasts ks

o

FLOORGLAZE SAVES WORH, PREVENTS DUsT

Sold in large or small easily-opened tins

AND DISEASE

q FLOORGLAZE is wonderfully economical, q FLOORGLAZ

as well as wonderfully durable. A gallon Sold Never e el E;? can be obtained at any of

eovets G0 quaci:‘eet with & permisneut anc only S ferent sizegtip . Bor o it g T

beautiful enamel-like coating. But that coat- old i 1 thns;i € sure the label bears our

ing is far more serviceable than the usual in in Just as go Cd" ealer says he hag something 4
enamel paint, because it will not chip,'nor flake, 1 it s lio. tell him "o, . thank S 1 y
nor crack, but withstands wear in just those ns Bulk original FLOORGLAZE ”

9 AN IMITATION 1§ '
NEV
THE ORIGINAY. ER A8 GOOD AS

( There are hundreds of ways in which women can use FLOORGLAZE to im S e e

s : Prove the home, i :
tions for the use of Floorglaze. We are specially anxious to please Houmg Journar, i s;Vr::;tl.Js fotxil'our
) 10n 1S n

The Imperial Varnish @ ¢ R
'EQ Coma it CANAg:Or Co., Limiteq
\ T

places where the most wear comes.

color card and sugges
1agazine when writing
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Emphasizing the Heroic
HE remarks made on this page last month concerning the
influence which women may exert in lessening yellow jour-
nalism have met with encouragement from several of our readers.
In connection with this subject, it is interesting to note that
“Pharos” of the Globe, who is the centre of a most interesting
Circle, instituted, by way of protest against the prominence given
to brutal, mean, selfish and cowardly acts, a collection of brave
deeds. The list presented on the first Saturday of the year showed
a goodly array of such golden deeds as made the reader feel that
the bright side of Humanity’s shield is radiant indeed. We are
glad to know that “Pharos” is to continue the anthology during
1910 and will probably present us in another year with a still more
convincing list of worthies. No one denies the existence of dark
spots on this old Earth, of sordidness
where there should be nobility and

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

Edited by JEAN GRAHAM

to blame. Ticket-selling is an operation which demands qualities
that are not always to be desired. Most women shrink from the
undertaking, but reluctantly take a dozen tickets to sell when they
are assured: “It is for a good cause.” There are appeals made and
measures taken which are hardly in keeping with good taste, but
which are excused on the ground that such methods are needed
to attain the desired end.

The rapacity of the feminine seller at the fashionable bazaar
or “Carnival of Nations” has long been a subject for newspaper
jest. This became such an abuse that conditions have altered for
the better, and it is possible to buy either a pin-cushion or a glass
of lemonade for a reasonable sum at the entertainment in behalf
of the hospital or the sanitarium. The manner in which- some
women virtually demand that the merchant or the lawyer shall
buy tickets for every entertainment
under the sun is both offensive and

gloom where there should be sun-
shine. But we are not going to keep

GRANDMA'S VALENTINE

undignified. Ticket-selling is not to
be condemned altogether, but it should

sane and helpful by dwelling contin-
vally on crime and misfortune and
exhibiting the small and sinful traits
in our human nature. The anthology
of brave deeds is a healthy record and

we hope it may be kept faithfully.
* * *

Meeting an Emergency
T this point, however, we are re-
minded of a condition in Mont-
real which shows both the selfish and
the self-sacrificing aspects of human-
ity. This city, as every Canadian
knows, has not the best of civic ad-
ministration, although there are few
towns or cities in the country which
can afford to throw stones on this
account. During this winter there has
been a typhoid epidemic in Montreal
that has been a disgrace to the authori-
ties. As the Standard remarks: “Ty-
phoid fever is a preventable disease;
but in a large community, like a city,
the preventative measures must be on
a commensurate scale, and they can
only be carried out by the authorities

Lace paper, torn and faded,
The edges dull and brown!
But what a lovely white it was
When Grandpa went to town!
He saw its dainty splendor
"Way back in ’Fifty-Nine,
And thought it just the very thing
To send his Valentine. .

There lingers yet upon it
The fragrance of the rose;
The gleam of ancient satin b
Its inner folds disclose. i tics. Let her begin with charities.
The perfume of a happy past, * * ¥
Of love the tender sign,
Still hovers o’er the faded edge
Of Grandma’s valentine.

Preserved for half a century,
While nations strove and fell,

Its crumbling leaves and pictured flowers
Of olden homage tell,

Fairer than sheen of jewels
Or riches of the mine,

Blushes the faded rose-tint

Of Grandma’s valentine.

certainly be carried on with no view
to intimidation or unpleasant resent-
ment, should the man in the case re-
fuse to buy.

The feminine instinct to aid the
distressed is amiable and entirely
benevolent; but too often a woman
fails to see that the means to be used
should be in keeping with the worthy
end.” In these days, we hear much
about what woman may be able to
accomplish by way of purifying poli-

The Necessity for Play
THERE was one warning. which
ran throughout the addresses at
the recent Guelph convention—to take
thought for the “play” side of life.
This was an indication of the serious
impression that this is the age of over-
wrought nerves and that women are too
_ apt to lose sight of the homely adage:
“All work and no play makes Jack a
J  dull boy.” The saying applies to Jane,
also, who needs a bit of brightness to

that regulate or perform the great
public services, such as supplying
water, removing garbage and provid-

enliven the rounds of small duties.
This is not to say that work, in itself,

ing sewers.”

However, the private citizens of
Montreal rose to the occasion in a
manner worthy of the best traditions of Canada’s greatest city.
When they learned that the facilities of every hospital were taxed
‘to the utmost and that many cases were still uncared-for, an
emergency hospital was hastily secured and as well equipped as
possible, to afford shelter and attendance to the sufferers. Lord
Strathcona, whose gifts are manifest in every quarter of Montreal,
came with characteristic promptness and liberality to the rescue
and many other Montreal people showed a commendable public
spirit in providing funds to meet the emergency. However, it is
time that the aldermen of that city developed the semblance of
a civic conscience.

Overdone Charities
OME of the merchants of Stratford, Ontario, have united in
protest against the continual demands made upon them to
buy tickets and contribute towards a variety of “objects,” char-
itable and otherwise. This is a matter in which women are often

is dreary or merely an obligation. It is
one of the blessings, whatever the orig-
inal curse may have been. But un-
relieved work becomes a burden which
eventually proves too much for weary shoulders, and a breakdown
means that the nervous energy is never fully restored. There are
many foolish housekeepers who have the idea that it is lazy to rest,
that it is silly to spend a few hours in recreation. There is infinite
variety of nature, so far as the necessity for play is concerned: but
we all need a degree of relaxation. The farmer’s wife, more than
most of us, needs to take into consideration that the “system”
which ignores the wear and tear of constant toil is misapplied.

“Human nerves are not made of brick and cement and will give

out long before they should, if common-sense does not prompt us
towards a little nonsense now and then.

There used to be a rigorous idea that play in itself was an
evil and laid the foundation of a frivolous character. This mis-
take accounted for many girls and boys leaving the farm for the
(supposed) brighter life of the city. It is absolutely necessary
to include fun and frolic in home life, if it is to be many-sided
and to develop a symmetrical character.
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PHRENOLOGIST

The story of how Three Investigators were entertained by this Profession

HE phrenologist is by no
means so much sought in
the modern city as he
was a decade ago. The
“bumps” are not exploit-
ed so freely as in the day
of the mighty Fowler, yet
there is in this dawn of
the Twentieth Century a

' decided interest in af-
fairs of the hand, head and heart, as set forth by
palmist, phrenologist or clairvoyant. Humanity
is naturally bent upon learning something about
its own characteristics and probabilities. The
present article is concerned mainly with the ad-
ventures of a trio of investigators who set out
to discover for themselves what a “psychic phren-
ologist”’—for thus the gentleman advertised him-
self—had to tell them.

The first to enter the august quarters of the
scientific reader of the head was a married
woman of gentle mien who prepared to hear just
what the various elevations and depressions on
her prettily “coiffed” head might betoken. The
psychic phrenologist, Mr. Headley, as he shall
be called, was a gentleman of medium height,
slender form and sprightly manners. He ran his
hands hurriedly over the “client’s” head, spend-
ing hardly more than three minutes in the oper-
ation and then spent his energies in expatiating
on health, disposition and adaptations.

Strange to say, this gentleman dwelt at length
upon matters of diet and general physical condi-
tion. He began his exhortation with a disserta-
tion on nerves.

“You are mnervous,” he said firmly, gazing
solemnly at the fair subject. “You want to do
everything in a rush. Your great trouble will
come from'nerves. If you wish to overcome this
difficulty, you must walk more slowly and eat
more slowly. Be careful of diet. Do not in-
dulge in pork.and bacon. Take life more slowly
and all will be well.”

In this strain did the worthy adviser continue,
for fully half an hour, dilating upon matters of
diet until the air was filled with warnings as to
what to eat and what not to eat. The subject of
this counsel was also informed that at the age of
eighteen she was decidedly ambitious and had
wide and glorious dreams of the future. With
these few vague and glittering generalities, the
client departed, to give place to an unmarried
feminine investigator, who had added her
mother’s wedding ring to the store of jewellery
on the significant finger of the left hand, in the
hope that the psychic gentleman might notice the
golden band and be misled.

THE professor greeted her with a buoyant air

of certainty and spent a few fateful moments
in passing his hand over her head, coming in con-
tact with two or three combs and a hair net as
he did so.

“Now,” he said briskly, “I’ll talk to you on
the subject of your general characteristics and
your health. Your head indicates,” he continued,
“that you are a very simple subject.”

“Yes,” murmured the subject amiably.

“Nothing complicated at all—just a few
strongly-marked qualities. Now as to your
health.” There was a long pause, and the sub-
ject, who was comparatively robust, gazed at the
slender gentleman inquiringly.

“Nerves,” he said solemnly, even as he had
to the former. “You have a high-strung organi-
zation and you do things with a rush. You must
learn to taﬁe life more slowly. You know we
have but one life to live.”

The subject assented cheerfully to this solemn
statement and the phrenologist continued:

“You were very ambitious in your youth”—a
safe statement to make about most members of
the human race. ;

Then followed a series of generalities, which
would be a matter of certainty about the majority
of us. We all like to be told that we are sensi-
tive, artistic, fond of music, of a psychic tem-
perament and sure to succeed if we will enly not
work too hard. This scientific gentleman, not
content with describing the qualities of the per-
son he addressed, ventured upon predictions and

also references to the former life. Encouraged
by slight suggestions in speech or manner, he be-
comes quite confident in statements of this na-
ture. For instance, he gave this subject to
understand that she was a forlorn widow, her
unfortunate spouse having departed from  this
world after a long and painful illness.

The third experimenter with Mr. Headley’s
art was a business man, who sought the psychic
gentleman’s services and thus narrates his ex-

perience.
(]

H;\VING a desire to iook into the future and
. find out what good things or otherwise were
in store for me, T visited this phrenologist, who
is also reputed to be gifted with sufficient fore-
sight to give psychological readings. The person
who was to conduct me into the unseen and to
divulge my future, proved to be a man of medium
height, smooth-faced, rather high forehead, and
was dressed in a smoking jacket and a pair of
shepherd’s plaid trousers. He welcomed me with
a very decided English accent, which led me to
ask him if he were not a native of England. This
question brought forth the reply that he was
born in the United States, partly educated in
England, and returned to the United States at a
later date. His father had been a Church of
England clergyman and had educated his son with
the intention of his entering the ministry. He
served three years as a curate in Great Britain
where his belief changed to that of a spiritua]ist'
then to theosophy. The spirit again seemed to
change his views and he is now a member of* the
sect known as the New Thought Church.

Passingra tape line around my head, to obtain
the size, he immediately told me that I had a
head above the average in size, a fact that T had
already known from the size of hat I have always
been compelled to wear. Fingering my head
gently, he made notes on a pad, sat down in front
of me and started to tell me several things that
I' was already aware of and others that he was
quite safe in saying to the average man. Among
them was that I was better fitted to earn my liy-
ing by the use of my brain than by my hands. Tt
was quite evident that he had judged from my
hands that I had done little manual labor for
some time, and he was quite safe in making the
guess.

He said T had a keen perception, was quick in
passing judgment and could keep a secret; my
body was physically all right and any trouble that
would arise would be from my nervous system

So far, I was aware of everything that he
had told me. The part that interested me the
most was the psychological reading, Although
he did not tell me when he divided the two read-
ings, yet I was made aware of the fact by the
attitude he assumed and the closing of his eyes
I became rather nervous, as I felt% was face to
face with my whole future. He certainly told
me things that I never knew before, and I am
still busy trying to find out if they are true and
to find out who the persons are to whom h’e re-
ferréd.

ne of the first things he told m
a woman entered my life with a pur;o‘s?swtl-}::;
I was between the years of eighteen and niheteen
As I had many acquaintances among the fair sex
about that time, I confirmed his opinion whe hx
asked me if this was not right. He went .
tell me about this woman keeping in m lif(m o
he then described her appearance ySh i
rather a well built woman, with a séraigrh;3 nwas
firm but not thin lips, passably good-lookin gsed
of fair education. I became anxious aho % t}?‘
time, to know the color of her hair, He tgld i
he was unable to say, as the picture he saw st
:']kni {ool:ixrgg at al_ fphotograph. This woman V}:,:s
emained in my life and h

shadowed that of my wifee.r pTr;:lseetéct::ra\.ren Siews
was imparted to me that she thought R el
of me than my wife, and that shouldeven xiy
shape themselves that it would b o
her to become my wife, she would 2 g
more happy than the person wh 17 ke me
making my wife. I tri om I favored b
g my wife tried hard to think 2
woman that I had a secret with Tl
him frankly that up to the pres’en'zl tme had (ti° tell

open an : . w
P d I had no secrets With any person. I.;Z

then described the character of the person whom

he insisted was mixed up with me.
;g her hyounger years had entered her life and
: ings had been very uncomfortable for her. In
act, he told me that she had at some time been
married and that she was either divorced or was
contemplating a divorce. This set me thinking,
%Edatt)? obtain further information that I might
% e to .1den't1fy.my fair companion, I asked
'm to again describe the person, that I might
1r]ecogmze her when I met her. He informed me
mo.wdever, that the picture had gone from his
‘m , and that he was unable to give another
description of her. This was the part I was most
anxious to learn, as this was a revelation and
izn:ethn}ghthat I really should know, as any man
v Etvirtl}% t to know”when a woman enters his
()ft, a ‘purpose,” more especially as inside
. /WO years time that woman would hecome m
wife and make me more happy than T am at th}e,
l{resent time, owing to her knowing my disposi-
ion better than my wife does. - 2
vea'rl;hivghfn}?logmt would insist that in certain
el I¢h ‘he named, a very dark cloud had
b '“over me, and that I had either a very
: Comrxdpess or death in my immediate family.
named,a11:1cttdeﬁ2;IHylnI atl:]igs;'ever}); e e
1 im :
&nee yg\r ago, trouble of this natturaet '}f;citv?g?:(;
= ekw-as then quite sure of it and told me
¢ xnew something of this nature had hanp-
pen;{d at some time, E
e told me that m i
along very well togeth};;wfe i
our (ti.lspositions being at
sometimes had our spats, but that we
a}?ed ;l;t; g::;}e}ng%d'th?g. she thought a loTaodfen:?
: 2 m this case, as we have
:]hqevea p?)lé;rg;ite g?a;rel. _fHe could not de}slgﬁilgz
me anything regardiggwr;yq’f:r;litll}lrer e
In my business affairs he said. I would make
business in which I am

Some man

ind I did not get
This was owing to
a variance; that we

I felt when I hand i
f ed him my doll h
Hfg gtxve.n me much to think abogt, buta;’e:haltitt}i:
m“riaehmformatlon as to my future and)i inti-
g \(Vhtenatlelas}'muldhhave liked to learn more
Wi ving, he gave me a ve si
mmvitation to attend hijg lecture theryf(l))lr]gisiﬁg

sonal observation and in advi
s } ' advice ag
;Smeb?:il;i? naétural that a young perstgnhselilcl)ﬁhi l}et
e, A onsequently, to inform the mature
A ;}n that he or she wag ambitious in
s ere b(}))latxtudg. It is quite safe to
N a boy of eighteen wag somewhat
g fa member of the Opposite sex, also
two juvenileoadgtl'gxl?steel"i‘l'zas _admire‘d 2 S
about such 3 revelation rfnlsf:gtth;l:lg;r“gjgfxili:;
)

obser !
ver of human nature would be in position

to make the same statement
As to health obser :
me night be noted

veryone knows that
e I modern m i
vl s?dC ;hafi 1t is- perfectly safe to ?elﬁdyanls
fNada in the Twentieth Century tha{
ous strain in order to
. n. Th(_: advice as to
of food values or e St it i i

money and without prfgceec.t " rhezat give without

requisite for business succes he Rl

he conclusion of the
rly safe to be a psy-
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WESTERN EXPERIENCES
OF AN “UNDERGRAD.”

A Graphic Account of the Trials and
Compensations of Pedagogy

in a New Land

By SV MISS - TEACHER?

ONE evening last March, as I sat at my study-
table in my Kingston boarding-house, pre-
paring an essay on Goethe’s “Faust”—which
essay was to be written in German script as well
as German language and handed in to the pro-
fessor the following morning—I paused to read
over, for the seventh time, a letter I had received
that very afternoon. No! It wasn’t a love letter,

FAMILY IN FRONT OF TWIGGED FENCE,

but a plain business communication—but oh!
how exciting the severe type-written lines were
for me. Listen! This is what charmed my eye:
“We have pleasure in informing you that we
have to-day engaged you for the position of
teacher in the P S. D. No. Sask. ; duties
to commence May the first and continue for six
months, at a salary of seventy dollars per month
straight. This school is situated at a dis-
tance of ten miles east of S , a station
on the —— branch of the C. P. R. There
are twenty-five pupils enrolled, with an aver-
age attendance of twenty. Board may be
secured at a distance of from one to one and
a half miles from the school, at a cost of
about twelve dollars per month. The resi-
dents of the district are Americans and Ice-
landers, and the secretary, Mr. P , will
meet you at S——, if notified the date of
your arrival there. They receive mail from
S—— every Friday.”

Now, didn’t that sound somewhat allur-
ing? It certainly made me feel that fortune
had smiled favorably on my quest for the
position of “school-marm” out in the “wild
and woolly West.” But you may ask —
“Whatever could induce you to think of leav-
ing your home in that pretty town beside the St.
Lawrence River—and your parents and brothers
and their motor-boat, not to mention other attrac-
tions—and go and bury yourself out in the prairie
where conditions are vastly different from those
to which you have been accustomed?” Well—I
can scarcely define what the inducement was—
but the “Lure of the Labrador Wild” wasn’t in
it for a minute with my longing to follow a
famous man’s advice and “Go West, young man.”
Tales of the experiences of several fellow-
students who had ventured out to Saskatchewan
the previous summer, had certainly had an in-
fluence on my plans; and that love for adven-
ture which slumbers more or less in us all, had
seemed to suddenly awaken within me, and the
call had to be obeyed. Last and not least was
the thought of all the wealth I should be able to
bring back, and how many added pleasures would
come to me because I had made money of my
own. What a vision was called up of new gowns
and other finery so dear to the feminine mind—
of many books I had long wished to call my own
—of operas and good concerts—and of the future
pride I would have in telling my father that this
vear he would not need to set aside so much
money for my college expenses. So I had made
application for a school, through a western

ICELANDIC PUPILS LEARNING ‘‘ FIGURES"

teachers’ agency, and this was the result.
Behold me, then, one fine spring morning, bid-
ding a fond farewell to the home-folks and
setting off on my journey—quite alone. When it
came to the last, I really felt faint-hearted—but
it would never do to show the white feather—
so, outwardly calm and inwardly quaking, I
waved my last good-byes. However, fortune
smiled favorably on me, for when I boarded
“No. 95” that evening in Toronto, I found to my
great surprise and satisfaction that there were
three boys and one girl from my college, who
were also going west to teach. Maybe we didn’t
have a good time! We all suddenly felt as if we
were related and it was wonderful how we all
excelled ourselves in entertaining each other.
Probably the re-action from the recent exams., as
well as the stimulus of the unknown experiences
we were going to have—had much to do with it.
The journey began to look as if it would not be
such a lengthy undertaking, after all. It was
very interesting to observe the country in

Northern Ontario, as we sped along. Everything .

seemed so strange. To begin with, the weather
was vastly different from what we had been ex-
periencing the last few weeks in Kingston. There
it had been warm enough to doff one’s furs and
go along with one’s coat flying open, and already
the tennis courts were as green as in summer.
Here the earth wore a white mantle and the
many small lakes and rivers presented an expanse
of ice. Often the tortuous rivers were so swift
that they were quite open and the black, rushing
water stood cut in strong contrast to the white

AT THE SLOUGH, WHERE OXEN ARE WATERED,

land. Nothing could be seen from the car-
window but hill after hill, surmounted by scrubby
bushes and the tall, naked trunks of frees that
had been destgpyed in some forest fire—quite a
difference froxg)our scenery at home among the
Thousand Islands. There, fo be sure, it is rugged
too, but the trees are larger, broader and more
picturesque, while here they were regular darn-
ing-needles in shape. At all the divisional points
where stops were made, we got out for a sprint
along the platform and inhaled deep breaths of
the welcome fresh air. Many strange, uncouth
men were on the platform and the station was
surrounded by very few houses, which were
often very crude in architecture and had no
grounds of their own worth mentioning; appar-
ently the houses were erected just wherever the
owner had taken a notion, and the limits of the
street would have been hard to locate. Between
these stations the wilderness was unbroken, save
for a few Indian tepees scattered along the course
of the railroad.

At Winnipeg I was sorry to have to part from
my friends, but my way was by another line.
Here I keenly felt the want of friends to talk
to; after such a jolly journey it seemed hard to
have to console one’s self with magazines and
writing post-cards. To look out of the window

wasn’t very entertaining either, for the land lay
flat as a pancake on either hand, with spots like
pimples to represent the houses. Here and there
were little pools of water which we would name
“duck-ponds” at home, but here they went by the
name of “sloughs.” The railroad boasted a fence
on either side but the rest of the country was
quite untrammeled. The absence of trees was
very noticeable. To be sure, away against the
horizon, one could see bush, but on near approach
it proved to be of small growth. After several
hours had passed, the land became more rolling
and boasted many little knolls or hills and some
small-sized trees. Finally at a late hour that
evening, S was reached, and when I stepped
off the train and looked into the faces of so many
strange men, it was quite consoling to have one
of the most refined-looking step forward and
speak my name. He was the Methodist minister
with whom T was to stay until someone from my
school came for me the next day.

Right here T must digress to mention how a
good idea came to me. About a week hefore, as
[ sat “cramming” away for my exams., the
thought suddenly entered my head: “If only you
had friends in S with whom to pass your
first night in a strange land, instead of going to
a hotel! Seeing that you haven’t, why not write
a letter to the Methodist minister at S—— to
meet you and arrange for your accommodation
at the hotel or some good boarding-house?” No
sooner thought than done. T seized my pen and
wrote a hasty letter addressed merely to the
“Methodist Minister” of S , for I didn’t even
know his name. And just the day before I
started on this journey, back came a prompt
reply, with the comforting news that I would
be met and taken to the parsonage. And I
was certainly well cared for and much more
comfortable my first night in Saskatchewan
than was a fellow-student who had arrived
at-this same town about a week before. Like
myself, she was a stranger in a strange land,
and in some way, someone directed her to a
poor boarding-house, instead of to the one
hotel which was really a very good one. But
this boarding-house proved to be no place
of rest for her, and she spent the night on
the floor, with the window wide open. I
believe she intends adding a chapter to
Seton-Thompson’s book, “Wild Animals T
Have Known.”

Next morning, about ten o’clock, my kind
host came into the house with a foreign-looking
man in a great bearskin coat. He was a Ger-
man, recently come from Austria and could speak
but broken English, but the minister had already
found out that T was to board at his home, which
was two and a half miles from the school. This

SOME ICELANDIC PUPILS POSING.

last hit of news didn’t tally with what I had been
given to understand, and I began to have inward
doubts about the rest of the alluring news that
I had taken for the gospel. However, I was



soon ready for my long drive and saying a cheer-
ful good-bye to my new friends, I mounted the
lumber-wagon and climbed on to the spring seat
beside my future landlord, and as I didn’t feel
very secure away up in the air like that, I un-
consciously hung on to the seat with both hands
—for which fact the minister has many times
since chaffed me. After getting my trunks at
the station, a lad of apparently sixteen (I found
out later he was only thirteen) added himself to
us and he was introduced by Mr. D as one
of his “Buben.” Then I volunteered the informa-
tion that I could speak a little German and was
instantly flooded with a torrent of eloquence in
that tongue, which left me not much wiser than
before, since it proved to be not the German that
I talked, but a sort of dialect used in Austria,
whence he had come four years before.

However, by degrees, by speaking a mixture
of German and English, we three managed to
carry on a conversation. Imagine my consterna-
tion to learn that his home was twelve—not ten—
miles from town, that the school was two-and-a-
half miles distant in another direction, that no
children went from his house and I would have
to walk the distance quite alone; also instead of
Americans and Icelanders, my pupils were all
Icelanders except two Norwegians—some of
these had previously lived a few years under
Uncle Sam’s Venetian blind, so in a distant way
were entitled to be called Americans.

We wended our way very slowly and fre-
quently had to make wide detours to avoid bad
places in the roads. The mud was of an inky
blackness and up to the hub in many places. We
met a few Galicians driving behind their oxen,
saw three houses and as many fences on our way
home. I also saw some “cute-looking” little ani-
mals much resembling chipmunks, which Mr.
D said were gophers, and several flocks of
wild ducks. It was a cloudy day and the air was
cold and raw, and the elevated swaying seat on
which I sat, had soon reduced me to a state of
dizzy numbness. Having no rug to protect my
knees, the wind was able to penetrate to my very
marrow. How thankful I was, that at the last
moment, my mother, had insisted on my taking
along my fur neck-piece, which I had decided to
leave at home. Here, in this wintry-like at-
mosphere, it was more than welcome, and when
finally some flakes of snow began to lazily fall
down, I felt as if I had been transported to a
different climate indeed. After three hours of
very slow and tiresome driving, during which
time the country became more and more desolate,
I began to feel about as blue as it was possible
to feel, and mentally compared myself to Uncle
Tom taking his last drive through the swamps
to Legree’s plantation. However, I was deter-
mined to look cheerful outwardly, even if I
should die in the process.

But there is a limit to everything, and the
drive at last was ended and we drove up to a
neat frame house surrounded by quaint sod-
roofed mud-plastered outbuildings and curious
twig-fences. In front of the door was a kindly-
faced motherly German Frau of about fifty years
and I felt quite at home the minute I saw her.
Her English was very poor, but her welcome
was very hearty and on going indoors I met her
mother, a bright old lady aged eighty-three. The
interior of the house was fairly shining and I
felt glad to know that I was to have such a good
housekeeper for my landlady. I was divested of
my wraps and given a seat beside the pug-stove
in the corner, and cheese-cake placed before me,
so I would not feel too hungry before I received
my dinner. Then Mr. D came in with a
neighbor and Mrs. D—— went to the cupboard
and produced a bottle and a small glass and after
the men had partaken I was invited to have some
from the same glass. However, my temperance
principles prevailed and I declined with thanks.

After dinner I went upstairs to unpack my
things and found I had a pleasant large room
to myself, and best of all, the window looked
west so I could see the glorious sunsets. Mrs.
D—— asked if T did not want to rest a while,
and proceeded to make my bed ready. I wish
you could have seen it. When she took off the
curious red counterpane, there was disclosed a
huge, billowy, pink-striped feather-bed. Pulling
this back, she revealed two monstrous pink-
striped pillows on top of each other—(it would
take four ordinary pillows to make one) and
under these was a coarse hand-woven linen sheet
over several straw mattresses which made the
lack of springs not perceptible. T had my doubts
about being able to sleep under a feather-bed,
but my slumbers that night and all succeeding
nights were as good as if I were in my own good
bed at home; as for the pillows, T had two ordi-
nary-sized ones substituted that very night.

The next day being Sunday, I was able to get
‘a much needed rest. When I had decided T
would arise and pushed back my feather-bed,
Mrs. D called “Fraulein” through the cur-
tain and when I bade her enter, she brought in a

basin of warm water, which custo
for the first month. When I c?észgﬁdléfipttﬁg
whole family were seated around the table, sing-
ing German hymns to the accompaniment of an
accordeon. I was given a book and invited to
join and did so, and we sang for an hour. Then
a chapter from the Bible was read and soon after
dinner was ready. In the afternoon I sallied
forth with my camera to “shoot” some of the
many quaint bits I saw around. The oxen bein
watered at the slough afforded one picture ang
another one was of the family in front of the
curii‘)}tlxs twig fence beside the house.
e next morning I was dri

school in the lumbe%-wagon. szzn \Szre]fie? ;lz
way across the prairie, making our own trail for
the most part, around sloughs and bushes and
hills, and finally after a forty minute ride we
were there. As it was only half-past eight, no
one was in sight, and as the building was still
locked, Rudolf left me and my books standi
disconsolately outside. But as soon as he vtlzg
away, I found a window that would shove uS
and soon I was _inside. There the desks ang
everything were in confusion, so I kept myself
warm by arranging the desks in rows and vgrind
ing up the clock and hanging it in jts place By
this time a man arrived to open up the scho 1
and he seemed quite surprised to find me alreati)
within. He proved to be an Icelander and thy
chairman of the School Board, but could tlli
English ﬁuently and soon we were becom'él
acquainted while he made a fire in the stomg
Several children then appeared. Two were lit‘t’le'
Norwegian girls who had never gone to scho?
befor_e and could not speak a single word c())f
English, then there was an Iceland girl talle
than myself and three little Iceland boys, one og
whom was Just seven years old and ,did not
under:stand a single word I said to him

Finally homeward bound I turned my‘ste
and "All alone was I1.” The prairie was “a suIE
face dappled o’er with shadows flung from
brooding clouds,” and it certainly was a gorgeoy
afternoon. But although all nature looked glea ;
ant, my way home did not seem attractivep TS<;
begin with, I soon lost all sign of the slighf trail
made by the wagon, and so I had to rely on m
own sense of direction, which, never before l‘.esty
ed on the open prairie, did not make me feei
very confident. The first large slough almost
dismayed me. First I went one way, then
other, but couldn’t find any road so’ finall §
dcsperatiqn I 'plunged right ahead’ and got 4 11?
though with wet feet. Then ditto, ditto. 4 pggci
many times until I began to think it ’mus% b
time to see some sign of my boarding place (IB
looked in every direction but none of the disi
houses looked like the one I had left that m e
ing. So I went ahead in the direction Iofreﬂ;
must be right. At last T caught sight of the f
human bemg_I had seen since I left schoolLSt
man was sowing grain in a distant fie]d but bez-l
tween us were some loose horses and cattle Fe
made me brave, and I went. past them until'I 43
near enough to hail the man and ask him wh‘zas
the D—— farm was. _He stopped and listene‘;]e
but apparently my wild questions were as sn
many vacant sounds to him. However he v;'i'ts0
until I plunged through a swampy pie'ce of il >
and when I got there, I found he was R (:lm]d,
and that T had been going in the right dir(laJ t(') .
all the time. So I felt quite proud of m Ifc g
soon after was safe at home, b

The next morning I was i i
and took a good lookgat my beglgi?'nlgs S{)’Yxinnc?tv o
get lost this time. More Iceland pu il &
present and T felt that the work wotﬁdS atels
prove very interesting. It seemed stran e §ureﬁy
extreme to hear them playing in the sc}%oo;n -
and not be able to understand a sip le ilyard
they uttered. In school they used Egn lis}}ll e
once out, they quickly returned to thegirS o
tongue. Their dress was like that of an il
Canadlan children, except that they wo s oghqr
tive Iceland moccasins instead of ordin B s
Some of the children did not understar?c;y e
of English, so it was quite g2 problem 1? e
teach them, but necessity soon devised e
When school was dismissed, [ helped thmea'ns.
to sweep up the school and thep began m s
ward jaunt all alone again. Thig time thhome-
dlﬂ‘iculty in seeing 'the trail and go ro L e
quite leisurely. Spring was in the air zf’ll Sy
me; .th(,a, frogs in the numerous sloy haround
singing”™ and a few birds, too werg bl
themselves heard. Some sauc black cr g
perched on the tree tops andy overheadov:;,.s}:‘;;er]i3

w

but the distance calmed any pie:
loneliest part of my walk A
wa i i
the school-house. Here the wsa)‘:v 1vtv!.;lalsn ci mllle ‘o
shut in by a succession of sma] c]umps otfng i
—but the thought that this place was too rélni}éis
e

from anywhere, for an
] tr
made me feel quite safg, 2P fo be around,
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Again, the next morning, I was favored with

a drive over to school, but Rudolf made me feel
qullte nervous all day, by his tales of prairie
r}z}o ves that had been around the school during
:¢, winter and which were likely still in the

vicinty. So all that day I felt as if I would find
come sitting down waiting for me to come along.
; fommg home I kept a sharp watch for “enemies”
i atr;ly description, but saw none. But from this
e e longly walks were only a source of terror
exhajét aél always I reached home completely
e eB by both the physical and nervous
s ut in other respects the first week pass-
e red-ln%t very quickly and then Friday came—
% a: ter day for me, for did not the weekly
homefﬁi{ve then and with it letters from the
e h— Oks and friends in the outside world,
il €1 seemed so far away now? How good
. %se letters looked to my eyes! And I read
WIL re-read them until T almost knew by heart
o at _th;y contained. Then I climbed up into
Y ¥ildow and gazed at the wonderful sunset

and watched “a : e
steal” over the praii}i,?pathenc e s

How [ First Achieved Fame

M = éE;HUR STRINGER, the well-known
columns of J,?,r}‘l writer, contributed to the
Ontario) an acc:unEt:ChFh‘ (published in London,
he thinterest = mano 1s early days which will
: e editor of "Thé Echo” h
a -
ey kel m £ conten o 1 pyre™) S22
can relate to “Th »”
herly. and appropriately, for it was 1o the Tair
o itself that eminence first crept
aar:ge :ﬁoutt\}ilvhen I was an indolent,
Ogether unregenerate pupil
e nes \l’lYortley Street School,gfor it wal?s %n
ikie o tae h was ruled over by “Mack” (and
P sie the olq name of those old years, for
by ezzluosie%ratltude ant(%1 affection and gé’:nial
ity e S of RS 7
of thimyeoflgz C{}Illosure of all eyes and th.e) em?y
“Stflin.ger Shéke.:l;ough nventing, in sooth, the
And };::re Si?ailge:” X’ - need some explanation.
and the davs orec, + PTINg turned into summer
edge in thys $rew hot, every seeker after knowl-
gin to ¢ old Wortley Roaq School would \{)v
minutereme'mber that The Cove was onl ua ﬁv::
Wil SPl‘t}nt from the school-gate InZt d of
used o thi ]Elackboards and the three Ris, we
that delect;gle (;icfhfero%eEUCid ZleIIOW waters of
: 0g-haunted b
ve thirsted more for it 00zy b%ii:fa:; t?{é

diving-raft ;
watched the c?gclefan?il: i) = Unleden W

hen came th
] e
eruption of scramble, t

] device, after much

that Coy \ EXperimenting, to
e ped:;‘?rs mlgratlon‘ long geforepiiiagiefﬁf
ever dreamegd ¢ Who presided over our education
time shortly aft b Process would begin some-
sisted in th 1 er three, each afternoon. It con-
releasing Ofil };)Osemng of a shoelace here. the
Cumbersome 5 ;l'tton there, the liberation of some
his, mark y01r1 icle of clothing somewhere else.
cautiously, witl, was all done surreptitiously and
2 10 open or apparent mental di-

gressio
n from the graye subjects hefore an equal-
dents. But it resulted in

amo g
moment the schoollfzai;nong T ind.  From the
a second’s interrypfiag o5 Past there was never

I don’t ¢ 2
us. Yethg:le( :ng; ongboat could haye outstripped
; ment I arrived at the brink of

shred th )

a runnir?fg' c111;1r11 eaed and clothed it, and to take
carried to whag;- i;e (which sometimes mis-
termed 5 “belly-wh ¢ rudely but appropriately

disasger, when called
T Occasions when thglgltfeat:;ltfluipoetf:i%gf
early and nor o lowril;;r ,t hjeusls as Ifhave
“lig tning_cﬁa?lral bent, I did not develrcl)e (i)ntc:n Z
oggr:drtm and seek g I?Jcrative

CATeer: ont the vavdeville
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THE GAME AND THE CANDLE

The story of the Triumph of a Nobler Nature

By CAMERON NELLES WILELSON,

. T was apparent that a family

2 row was imminent. Such
had been distressingly fre-
quent of late and the angle
at which the Senator held
7 7 his paper, the aggressive

turn of his waxed mous-
tache, the cup of untasted
coffee, were unfailing signs
to his two daughters.

A third imperious summons clanged from the
Japanese gong in the hall, followed by a leisurely
descent of the stairs and the belated entrance of
Graydon Hilary.

“Morning, dad! Hello, girls! Bully day!”
He dropped into his chair, flicked his serviette,
and made a quick survey of the somewhat de-
pleted table. “Bacon and liver—again !”

He replaced the pewter cover and filled his
glass from a Wedgewood pitcher in which frag-
ments of ice clinked musically. A long drink
partially restored his equanimity.

“Coffee, Louie, if you please—clear. Pass the
toast, Sis, if the pater doesn’t want it all.”

The Senator lowered his paper and pushed his
cup to one side. The movement was suggestive,
and Graydon Hilary devoted himself to his sim-
ple breakfast. A trailing fern from the centre-
piece dangled in front of him; he broke it off and
tossed it over his shoulder.

“T'd like to know, my boy, how long this thing
is going to last. You were with that woman
again last night.”

“Supposing T was, dad. You've had my opin-
ion once on that subject—and on Mrs. Westrope
personally. Do you want it again?”’ A sudden
color burned in the son’s smooth
oval cheek, but his eyes failed
to meet his father’s keen glance.

“No, but I do want to know
how long you are going to bring
unfavorable criticism upon your
family by your—your associa-
tion with a woman like Mrs.
Westrope. She has lived in the
town three years—her husband
is a myth—and I have yet to
hear a single good word of her.”

“As I told you before, dad,
it’s the narrow prejudice of a
lot of old cats and the men who
are afraid of their claws. She’s
a good sort notwithstanding the
fact that she was placed on the
social index expurgatorius in
being blackballed by your highly
respectable Country Club.”

There was a feeble ring to
young Hilary’s defence, a some-
thing lacking that the other was
not slow to detect.

“That is not your true opin-
ion, my boy. If you don’t al-
ready know, you at least sur-
mise that Mrs. Westrope is not
a good sort—nor a good woman.
You've begun a chase that can
only end in your downfall and
—the game isn’t worth the
candle.”

The Senator rose from his
chair and gazed into the depths
of a small aquarium whose gold-
en treasures flashed iridescent
in the morning sun. The girls
had quietly withdrawn. He
turned abruptly, his face a shade
paler than usual, his trembling
hands clasped behind him.

“Graydon, you are my only
son but unless you will listen to
the advice of an older. man—of
one who has your deepest inter-
ests at heart—well, we have
come to the parting of the
ways.”

He watched the handsome,
boyish face of his son as he
sipped his coffee and nibbled the
crisp toast.

“You have come completely
under the charm of this woman

—a creature with whom you’d be ashamed to
have your sisters associate. To pay your gam-
bling debts you have sold your violin for a mere
pittance—regardless of the hundreds that I paid
for it

The delicate, whimsical face glanced upward,
an unasked question gleaming in the fine eyes.

“It is unnecessary for you to know how I
found that out,” continued his father. “A'fter
years of study you have given up your music—
the one thing through which your shallow nature
touched the deeper meaning of life and now—
what is to be the end?”

“It strikes me fhat you’re horribly melodram-
atic,” cried, the boy with unveiled passion, as he
pushed back his chair and drew a cigarette from
its case. g

“There is tragedy enough to form the basis
of a drama,” replied the Senator quietly, more of
genuine regret than of anger in his voice. “But
it has come to a choice, Graydon. You must
either drop this woman and retain your place as
my son or—you must seek a future elsewhere.’

Young Hilary arose and faced his father with
a look of hot defiance. His hand rested on the
back of his chair and the unlighted cigarette
trembled between two slight fingers.

“The choice is quickly made then. I abso-
lutely refuse to be governed by such meddlesome
tyranny as you choose to exert, and until I have
some better reason than yours I refuse to drop
Mrs. Westrope. As for my future—which I sup-
pose means your money—well, money be hanged !"”

He was gone. With a quiet gesture of de-
spair the Senator adjusted his pince-nez and, with
unseeing eyes, crumbled a fragment of bread into

‘I WISH THIS COULD GO ON FOREVER.”
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the gleaming fish-bowl. The protest was in vain.

“Since I am the cause of your expulsion from
Eden, the only thing for you to do is'to come
here—for the present, at any rate.”

“From Eden to Paradise—that’s rather a re-
versal, dear Mrs. Westrope.” Graydon Hilary
smiled into her eyes but a look of seriousness
therein successfully parried the deeper meaning
of his words.

“It seems the only thing to do, Graydon, and
yet, perhaps you are running too great a risk.”
She thoughtfully twirled the rings upon her fin-
ger. “You see, my reputation is plentifully be-
daubed with local color—mainly red—and you are
very young—pardon me!—with a future before
you. Your talent is exceptional—you’ve already
made a fair name in a professional way—and pos-
sibly it isn’t right to besmirch it at the very out-
set.”

“Look here, Mrs. Westrope—Candida. Let
us cut out that kind of rot. I am twenty-four—
a fairly reasonable age, you must admit. I’ve
chosen between two paths. The one leads to you,
the other to—to the nursery and the pap-spoon.”

His hearty, boyish laugh brought a smile to
Candida Westrope’s thin lips, and the entrance of
a maid with a huge silver salver was welcomed
by both.

The firelight gleamed upon the tea-table whose
spindly legs sank deep into the fur of a Polar
rug. Mrs. Westrope sat in a low Moorish chair
and adjusted the gleaming glass and delicate
china with slender, well-formed hands. A gown
of filmy material accentuated the girlishness of
her figure, the loose sleeves partly disclosing a
smooth, firm arm. Her hair
was coiled in a coronet of
braids and her grey-green eyes
held in their depths the smoul-
dering fires of intense feeling.

Hilary’s glance followed her
every movement, silent, unmis-
takable adoration limned upon
his features.

“You see, the
unreasonable——"

“Tea?”

“Tea, please.
only listen ;4

“Lemon or sugar?”

“Sugar, thanks. He doesn’t
understand i

“One or two lumps?”

“One—plenty. He is so
eternally prejudiced——"

“Strong or weak ?”

“Oh, I see. You are parry-
ing! You don’'t want to hear
about my troubles.” He spoke
childishly and the reproach in
his tones touched her. Leaning
over, she pressed his hand with
warm, friendly fingers.

“It is not that, dear boy, but
the whole thing is so serious
and I don’t want you to say
things against your. father that
you'd regret later on. It is the
mother in me that speaks.”

“The mother! My dear girl,
you've never had a child and
you're only twenty-eight.”

“T'wenty-eight in years and
a hundred and twenty-eight in
experience. However, if you
are willing to take the risk—
to live in the very blackness of
the Gorgon’s shadow—well, it
can at least do me no harm—
now.”

“I consider myself honored
in being admitted as a member
of your charming household,
dear madam, until my stormy
skies show signs of clearing.
In the meantime, may I have
another cup of tea?”

A low hum of voices in the
hall proclaimed the arrival of
other visitors.

“Ah, dear Colonel—so glad
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to see you. And Teddy—the ever-welcome Teddy.
Now we have enough for a few hands at bridge.
It is scarcely five o’clock. But first, you must
have something to drink, and smoke. Ring the
bell, please, Graydon.”

“Tt is six weeks since Graydon went to see
her and T can’t stand it any longer. I'm going
to see her to-night—mnow.”

“Why, father, it is ten o’clock. You can’t call
at such an hour! And if you go, do you think it
will do any good?”

The younger Miss Hilary regarded her father
across the library table with its litter of maga-
zines, its reading-lamp and brilliant Japanese
shade, its bowl of spicy carnations.

“They’re night-hawks at the Westrope's—
probably just finishing dinner and settling down
for a night’s gambling. I can’t see the boy going
to the devil like this and I'm going to intercede
with her—straight to headquarters. She’s a
woman, I suppose, in spite of everything.”

The Senator arose with an air of finality; the
gentle closing of the door announced his exit a
few moments later. It was a cold night and he
was glad to find himself in Mrs. Westrope’s. dim-
ly-lighted” hall. On receiving the information
that she and her guest were at the theatre, he
asked ‘'if he might wait. He was shown into a
large drawing-room whose air of general com-
fort and evident good taste came as a surprise.
Silken rugs “of misty blues and greens covered
the floor. Quaint brasses gleamed upon the book-
shelves and round rosewood table. On the man-
tel-shelf were rare ivories and priceless bronze,
odd pottery and many candlesticks. Through a
curtained arch he could see the cosy den with its
cushion-laden couch, its crackling fire and atmos-
phere of good cheer. There was nothing vul-
garly tawdry in the whole equipment.

As the maid disappeared he gave a sigh of
relief and sank into a comfortable chintz-covered
chair. His temples throbbed mercilessly and,
rising, he turned low the glaring gas to a quiet
half-light.

% Overcome with drowsiness and a sense of
bodily comfort, he became oblivious of all ex-
ternals. A light laugh and the sound of his son's
voice aroused his dormant faculties. They had
returned and were as yet ignorant of his pres-
ence. In a moment he was wide awake, an un-
willing spectator of their doings. His first im-
pulse was to make his presence known; his sec-
ond, to slip quietly into the snow-wrapt night:
his third, to wait and learn.

“It was good—especially the Dream-Song,”
a low, musical voice was saying, and with some
grim fascination he watched the slight figure as
she slipped off her opera-cloak and stood before
the fire. One foot rested on the fender and as
she pulled off her long gloves, the flashing of
many jewels marked the light movement of her
hands. She was dressed “in a black lace gown,
her gleaming neck and arms accenuated by the
contrast. Around her throat was clasped a neck-
lace of barbaric splendor. Hilary stood beside
her, puffing small rings of smoke into the scented
air, He sent a bluish cloud into her face and
laughingly she sank into the cushioned settle, In
a moment he was beside her, leaning towards her,
his handsome face aglow. He threw his cigar-
ette into the fire,

“Candida,” he almost whispered, “T wish this
could go on forever. Do you know, I have lived
during the last six weeks!” 'The passion in his
tones made the silent watcher wince painfully.

“Dearest—can’t you see—you must know that
I love you? T have given up everything for you
and now I want you to give me something in re-
turn—your love—a return of my coin in kind.”

His voice was feverishly low as he slipped his
arm about her and drew her face to his. He
kissed her upon the lips and a half moan escaped
from his father.

Firmly but with a sudden concentration of
strength she freed herself from his arms. She
was not angry; her face was pale, her shadowy
eyes wide-strained.

“Ah, Graydon—it is all wrong! I suppose
that unwittingly I have led you on, too.

“No—no. Don’t, dear, please. Let us talk
the thing over quietly. I don’t love my husband
and—yes, I do love you. But I love you so much
that I can’t bring you to the inevitable end of
such a thing as this. I separated you from your
own people. I can’t upbraid myself for that be-
cause there was no reason why we shouldn’t be
friends—except the dictates of Madam Grundy.
I shouldn’t have let you go on caring as I have
done, but the temptation was too great. I was
so happy—I thought I could ward off this end-
ing, but " She laughed. rather plaintively,
and the Senator felt a sudden throb of sympathy.

“You see, in the first place I wanted to save
you from myself. T knew I could do it if T could
see more of you—if I could have you with me,
I didn’t love you then or I wouldn’t have let you

- in a few moments the full, rich tones trembled
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THE MUTINY OF MARY

T is a favorite fiction with novelists and poets
that women may indulge in weeping without
damaging in the least their charms of feature and
expression. But I may as well admit at the be-
ginning of this truthful narrative that Mary
Raymond was not looking at all pretty as she
gazed from her bedroom window on the snow
that was falling lightly from the February sky.
For two long hours, this young person had been
indulging in the luxury of angry tears, and the
result to nose, eyes, and cheeks was nothing Short
of crimson disaster. But who could wonder at
the maiden’s grief? She was just nineteen years
old, she had a new light blue gown which was
eminently becoming to her blonde locks and fair
skin—but a stern parent had that morning for-
bidden her to join the sleighing-party that was
to set forth just after tea for the Ferguson’s,
the jolliest old homestead near Benton, with a
host and hostess who were never so happy as
when they were entertaining a houseful of young
people. Robert Ferguson, a sturdy specimen of
the Scotch-Canadian, had made a neat little for-
tune in lumber when the Georgian Bay district
was almost a wilderness, and he had built for
himself “Stratholm,” as handsome a house as
could be found in the county, and then he had
run for parliament with happy results. He had
no children, but “Stratholm” was usually so well-
filled with youthful visitors that people seldom
remembered that there were no young Fer-
gusons. A party at “Stratholm” meant the best
of good cheer and Mary Raymond felt all the
world grow dark as_she reflected on what might
not be.

“Mary,” said her young brother from the hall,
“Bob Hillyer’s down in the parlor and wants to
see you. I think it’s about the party.”

“T can’t go down like this,” said Mary, ap-
pearing forlornly at the door.

“Phew !” whistled the youthful Thomas Ray-
mond, “you do look a guy. But girls can always
fix up. T'll tell him you'll be down in five
minutes.” Tommie departed, leaving Mary to
wonder at his unusual urbanity, not knowing that
a large bag of walnuts, not to mention certain
slabs of “taffy,” had gone far to convert Tommie
into an angel of helpfulness who was only too
willing to aid a lover in distress. When Mary
reached the chilly little parlor, her face was los-
ing its excessive glow and it was a pink and
pathetic countenance which met Bob Hillyer’s
sympathetic glance.

“I've heard about it,” he said gloomily. “It's
a beastly shame. Isn’t there any 'way out of it?”

Mary shook her head. “I’'m afraid not,” she
replied, with quivering lips; “it’s all the fault
of Mrs. Broker. Father would be all right if
she would leave him alone. But she came around
last night and said that there was going to be
dancing at the Fergusons’ party and that it would
be an everlasting disgrace to the church if the
minister’s daughter were seen there. So father
just put his foot down this morning and said I
wasn't to stir out to-night.”

“But you needn’t dance .if you go,” urged
Bob, “though of course it will be rather slow.
That wretched old Broker woman! She’s always
meddling in other people’s affairs. In the mean-
time, her only son’s spending most of his time
in low taverns. I don’'t wonder that she’s a
widow. I believe old Jabez Broker was glad to
die.” Mary giggled faintly, for Mrs. Broker was
the torment of the town and was dreaded by
more than one household in Benton, which was,
on the whole, a pleasant little town, with a cheer-
ful spirit of neighborliness and good-will, as most
of the people were too busy and prosperous to
cherish envy and ill-feeling. By the young men,
Mrs. Broker was especially detested, for she was
possessed of the idea that no good thing was ever
accomplished by a young man and she was con-
stantly magnifying juvenile escapades into crimes
of shocking enormity. “Carrie Gordon and May
Gardiner are both going,” said Bob, “and they
are members of the church. Why, Carrie Gor-
don’s father is the superintendent of the Sunday
School.”

“I know,” sighed Mary disconsolately, “but
thelr_fi_lthers are only members. You see, being
a minister’s daughter is perfectly horrid. I
shouldn’t mind so much if it wasn’t for that
hateful Mrs. Broker. She’ll be perfectly delight-

“ed to think she’s kept me from having a good
time.” Bob was taking a university course and
was home for a week on account of his father’s
needing him in the office. He recalled now a sen-
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tence of Macaulay’s to the effect that the Puri-
tans disapproved of bear-baiting, not because it
gave pain to the bear, but because it gave pleas-
ure to the spectators.

“Where’s your father?” asked Bob suddenly.
“It might do some good if I were to ask him.”

“He and mother have both gone out. Don’t
you remember, Mary? They’re to go to tea over
at Mrs. Rogers’. Let’s have pancakes!” exclaim-
ed Tommie from the hall.

“I've a good mind,” said Mary, with a light
of sudden defiance coming into her blue eyes,
“yes, I will! Tommie, if I make some pancakes
and let you ask Frank Bailey over to an early
tea, will you stay here with him while I go away
to the party?”

“Gee!” said Tommie, gazing at his sister with
the awe which her sudden rebellion aroused,
“you're pretty cheeky to .go when you was told
not to.”

“I don’t care,” continued the reckless maiden,
“I'm sure that mother wants me to go, for she
was just as interested as anything in my dress,
and when father made a fuss she just sighed and
said afterwards it was a pity John Wesley was
so strict. I don’t see what John Wesley has to
do with it, anyway. He was a cranky creature
whose wife ran away from him.” A shudder
seemed to pass over the portrait of that great and
good man at this reference to his domestic un-
hapPinesS. .

Go on,” urged Tommie, “It’s only half-past
four now, and they are going to make a lot of
calls and then go to Mrs. Rogers’.”

“You can be at Ethel Baker’s, then, after six
o’clock,” said Mr. Robert Hillyer, who was divid-
ed between delight and uneasiness. “There are
to be two sleigh-loads—forty of us ‘going. Well,
I'l go around to Ethel’s now and tell her that
you'll be there and to keep quiet about it.”

A dainty little figure with tucked-up blue
skirts and head covered with a white “cloud”
appeared at Ethel Baker’s about two hours later
and was greeted with much rejoicing. Tommie
and Frank Bailey had been left in possession in
the parsonage, and, having devoured a huge
platterful of pancakes, were preparing to do jus-
tice to the walnuts and the “taffy.”

“Your sister’s the stuff,” said Frank, with the
happy glow of the well-fed small boy, “and she’s
got a lot of pluck to go to that party. But why
didn’t they want her to go?”

“’Cause there’s dancin’,” answered Tommie
briefly.

“What's wrong with dancing?” questioned his
young friend, who had been reared in the bosom
of a Church of England household and who had
already been sent to a small dancing-class, which
he regarded with aversion; “it’s just awful silly
and you have to put your arm around girls and
do bows.”

“What'’s the matter with bows ?” said Tommie.
“I dunno, but father thinks you’re no Christian
if you do it.” But the conversation soon turned
to matters more congenial.

’

The Story of a Fair Maiden’s Rebellion

The sleigh-loads from Benton had in the
meantime sped swiftly over the eight miles be-
tween the town and “Stratholm” and no one re-
ceived more cordial greeting from the host than
Miss Mary Raymond, whose flushed cheeks and
bright eyes were carrying off her defiance very
prettily. Bob Hillyer had confided the whole
story, to Mr. Ferguson, whose genial heart was
aroused to indignation that a nice girl's enjoy-
ment should be spoiled by a mischiefmaker.

“Now, mind you, Bob,” he said, in warning,
“I don’t approve of this disobedience, at all. She
should have stayed at home if the parson said so.
But the girl’s here and I'll see that she has a
good time. She’s a pretty little puss, too, with
lots of spunk. I'm glad you got ahead of that
Broker woman. She’s the worst old cat in
Canada.” He bustled away, leaving Bob rather
amazed, for Mr. Robert Ferguson was a man
who was never known to speak harshly of
womankind.

“Aren’t you going to dance at all?” said Bob
to Mary. “You know the lancers, don’t you?”

“Yes,” replied Mary briefly, “and I'm going to
dance them and the Virginia reel and Sir Roger.
I think I can waltz pretty well, too, for I've been
practising with Ethel Baker on Friday nights.
But I don’t think I'll try here, for I'd be ner-
vous.” It was surprising to most of the party
to see Bob Hillyer, one of the best dancers in
Benton, quite content to. sit out so many “round”
dances. But Bob was fast reaching that state of
mind and heart when the society of one bright
and particular maiden is worth all the waltzing
in the world with the others. He was just won-
dering whether he might venture to suggest an
engagement, with the marriage ceremony six
years in the distance, when the opening notes of
the “C.P.R.” Lancers” startled him into action.

“This is our dance,” he said, “let’s be a head
couple.” The third figure of the dance was going
merrily forward, when a slight commotion was
observed at the door, and the Reverend Edward
Raymond, with his overcoat starred with snow-
flakes, walked into the midst of the circling
crowd and the musicians paused in amazement.
In the course of the evening, the minister and his
wife had returned and had forced the truth from
the reluctant Tommie. Mr. Raymond was not in
the best of humor, for Mrs. Rogers was an in-
capable housewife, and the “tea” had been a
meagre repast followed by a headache. The news
of his daughter’s rebellion made him resolve that
he would follow her at all costs, and before
eleven o’clock, the lights of “Stratholm” gleamed
before his angry eyes. The young dancers were
aghast and Mary stood with her face as white as
the snow-drifts outside, for public mortification
was not a pleasing prospect.

“Mary,” he said solemnly, fixing his eyes on
her pale blue gown. “I have a sleigh outside and
I want you to come home at once.” There was
the sound of rustling silk skirts and a large and
florid matron of forty-five who had been visiting
the Fergusons for some time came suddenly to-
wards the minister.

“Why, bless my soul, if it isn’t Ned Raymond!
Why, I haven’t seen you for more than twenty
years. It’s many the good dance we used to
have in the old days, eh, Ned?” He gazed about
him in dismay and several of the girls giggled.
“Oh, I know you're a minister now, my boy,”
resumed the irrepressible Mrs. Milligan, “but
there wasn’t a boy in the town could touch you,
either in a waltz or a polka. Come away off
with me and have a talk about it. This boy I'm
dancing with can get another partner.” She led
the bewildered and helpless clergyman away and
the orchestra resumed the “lancers.”

“Isn’t it a lark?” said Bob, as Mr. Raymond
smiled awkwardly from one end of the supper-
table. Mary was allowed to remain until the
close of the party, but her father left somewhat
hurriedly as soon as he could free himself from
Mrs. Milligan’s reminiscences, which became
even tenderer after supper.

Benton was amused for a whole week, Mrs.
Broker was furious and scandalized, but the
trustees of Mr. Raymond’s church were entirely
appeased when Mrs. Milligan appeared the next
Sunday evening at the service and actually sub-
scribed ten dollars towards the missionary funds.

“And just to think!” confided Mary to Bob,
as they sat on the slippery discomfort of the sofa
in the ministerial parlor after church, “that we
never knew that father had danced — mother
was awfully surprised.” . :



> E had very little money when we were

married, Will and I; our chief asset

being our good health. Our little bank

book recorded a net savings of two

hundred and fifty dollars; Will’s posi-

tion paying at that time seventeen dollars a week.

Of course it goes without saying that we were

very deeply in love and consequently were rich
in anticipations.

It was our wish to spend not more than two-
thirds of our bank account in setting up house-
keeping, thereby leaving a little nest egg for use
on a rainy day.

To furnish a little home of five rooms com-
pletely and attractively at a cost of not more
than one hundred and sixty dollars would seem
to be a difficult task, yet this is what we did and
we are proud of the results of our efforts.

I have always been interested in home-
making and since my childhood have read with
absorbing interest books and magazines dealing
with this important subject. Therefore, at the
time of my marriage I was the happy possessor
of enough information to enable me to begin
housekeeping without too many experiments with
my husband. But alas! I must confess to many
ignominious failures which would have brought
floods of tears were it not for Will’s unstinted
praise of both my housekeeping and cooking, he
being blind to my faults. My apple pies he told
me were ‘even better than mother’s.”” What
more could I ask?

In furnishing our home we resolved to adhere
strictly to two rules, viz: “Provide for the
kitchen and dining room first,” and “The balance
of the house with what is left.” Therefore we
set about this task and have never for a moment
regretted our course.

In the kitchen we desired a good range, either
coal or gas, not necessarily an expensive one, but
one which would be reliable as to baking facili-
ties and also durable. A good stove! By what
better means can a young wife fully count on
maintaining the adoration of her husband than
by placing before him such well cooked and
nourishing edibles as will keep his digestive ap-
paratus in a satisfactory condition, his brain
clear and his face in smiles? We are told that
the stomach and heart are extremely sympathetic
organs, this being particularly the case with our
fathers, brothers and husbands. Certainly every
young housekeeper sooner or later discovers this
statement to be a fact. Is it not sometimes a sad
fact?

Well, to return to the home! I might say
that next in importance to the range came a
kitchen cabinet. I felt that my kitchen would
be incomplete without this coveted accessory and
right here I encountered my first problem. Will’s
savings would not permit the expenditure. Never-
theless, I was determined. “I smust have one,” 1
said to myself with emphasis. Accordingly I
tossed the matter back and forth in my mind but
without arriving at a satisfactory solution. Then
I decided to talk it over with Will and when I
sought an interview with the man of my choice
and explained the difficulty, I was surprised and
delighted with the way in which he came to the
rescue. “Why not make one?” he said at once,
smiling. “It certainly would be possible to do
so at a cost of a dollar or two.” Right here I
made the delightful discovery that I had married
a handy man. What a prize! I gave utterance
to my joy with all the ardor of my young heart
and then—but never mind that.

So Will tried his hand at a kitchen cabinet,
commencing the work at once. Being an ama-
teur, he of course needed an assistant, and I
offered my services, my duties being to hold the
hammer and saw and run on innumerable small
errands in search of nails, screws, and other
small essentials.

I will endeavor to explain the result of a few
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hours’ work. We purchased an ordinary kitchen
table costing a dollar and a quarter. Directly
under the small drawer in front we placed a long
drawer about fifteen inches deep, making it the
entire width of the table. We used the lightest
timber obtainable for the purpose. This drawer
was divided into several compartments and I
found it useful for holding bread, flour and sugar
on one side, and towels, napkins, etc.,, on the
opposite side.

The base of the table we reserved for a
cupboard having two doors in which I kept
everything in the line of kitchen utensils, such
as granite kettles, griddles, pie-plates, covers,
etc. A covering of white enamél cloth on the
bottom shelf made it possible to keep this little
department perfectly clean at all times.

On the top of the table we arranged a tier
of shelves, one corner of which was divided off
into a tiny cupboard having a glass door. This
was the cook’s library holding the cherished cook
books and other household helps. The most use-
ful part of the cabinet, however, is now to be
explained. I refer to a “merry-go-round” at the
extreme right of the upper shelves.

Imagine, if you will, please, an immense roll-
ing pin suspended perpendicularly on pivots, the
sides of which have been hollowed out in tri-
angles and dotted with small hooks for holding
long spoons, cutters, choppers, etc. One of the
four sections, or triangles, was equipped with
tiny shelves on which I kept bottles of extracts
and seasonings. The “merry-go-round,” as we
learned to call it because of the pleasure derived
from its use, revolved smoothly and swiftly when
turned by a slight motion of the hand and
brought immediately into sight anything that was
wanted from an egg beater to a panhandle.

This cylinder consisted of two perfectly round
boards about twelve inches in diameter, one at
either end, between which were nailed narrow,
light boards of equal width to form the triangles
and tiny shelves referred to. The long shelves
above the table I covered with strips of white
enamel cloth and placed upon them pint fruit
jars (with the rings off) for holding such staple
argxcles as rice, tapioca, sago, chocolate, beans,
spice.

After it was completed we gave the whole
affair several coats of pure white enamel paint.
Its snowy whiteness, glistening enamel cloth and
shining bottles made it stand out with special
prominence in our little kitchen. Will was in-
deed proud of his achievement at so trifling a
cost, while I declared that its value was priceless
—because—well—can the reader guess?

A small refrigerator, linoleum, two chairs and
an old piano stool (also enameled white) com-
pleted the furnishing of the kitchen and T have
always considered it well furnished.

We were anxious that our dining-roo 1-
ture should be of good quality. 'Tgus v:;r}llefrlxl r:;lvle
discovered that the entire dining-room set was
out of the question, we decided on a high-grade
dining table, four leather chairs, ‘and a china
closet to hold the lovely wedding gifts consist-
ing of cut glass, silver and china. We preferred
to content ourselves with these articles rather
than purchase a cheaper outfit which would
include a gaudy sideboard. I believe a china
_cabmet is a better investment than a sideboard
if one cannot afford both, because, if well select.
ed, it will show off to better advantage the lovel
things a bride usually has in her possession ang
Whléh sl’ic_: loves to display before her friends

. Our living-room was easily dispo )
with two or three good-look}i,ng cph:iig Ozfis:;or,
Morris chair, a table, a home-made divan ba
decked with pretty cushions, also pictures, b 1?
and flowers, this room was made a haven | foo .
as well as a delight to the eye. Mgl

The bedrooms were likewise inexpensively

and daintily provided for. For curtains I bought
a fair quality of thin mull over a yard wide and
made this material up into pretty ruffled curtains.
The advantages of this material are that it is
soft and drapes gracefully and being extra wide
it is capable of accommodating a good-sized win-
dow without seaming.

My husband’s salary was seventeen dollars a
week and as we were anxious to save for our
own home as quickly as possible, I realized that
the work would have to be done by one pair of
hands, viz, my own. Therefore, my household
duties had to be arranged systematically in order
to leave time for reading, recreation and enter-
tamﬁng ouxi) friends.

et us begin, then, with the first working da

of the week. On Monday morning after di%pos}:
ing of dish-washing and other light duties the
hamper came forth and I began a rapid assort-
ment of the week’s wash, dividing the articles in
small piles in order as to “rank.” Each piece I
then quickly dipped in a solution of soft soap;
rolled it into a small tight ball and placed it in
a tub and so on until each article had been
immersed. By- that time the first pieces had
undergone a steaming process, the object of
which was to loosen the dirt. They were then
plunged into the washing machine which was
filled with boiling water and rocked back and
forth for five minutes or more. After wringin
g?t of the washer they were ready for rinsingg
colilclilngsv?:yd tl)]:(zrll(gmgdo;_1t ohn the line where the};
and forth in the sunshi d

finally be gathered, stiff and d i s
white ) @ Iy, @ mass of snow
s dr;)e"ss, ready for a second handling on iron}j

On Tuesday, I mounted the
had been raised to a convenien
ceeded to iron carefully all sta

table linen. I simply smoothed out quickly the

pian_o stool, which
t height, and pro-

their respective places
On Thursday T pla,

windows and y I planned to clean silver, wash

s C Sweep upstairs, Opn Fri
Lonv:lezl pc;rtdxon of the house wasg tho?ougﬁldagw‘éhi
usted, the stove polished and the lg,noleugi

and veranda wa h i
ing absolutely ere eccflér '}l)‘;]ls left Saturday morn-

Sunday meals, M king and preparing the
. ost of Saturday’ {
I managed to accomplish on Fridagj’hs t;ll::asri%::i%

1y’s hen, too, we wer,
vine worship together :
! > ; read al isi
g;lem_ut the necessity of my spe:d(i)ll:d a:;nd thlt
ating":n t;lehkné:heg %vearying myself agr;d egcaes}[c)el;‘a
usban i i i
have btteen done the )éagol;ré%orv:ork T atond
S to expenditures for food i
E;a;le definite calculations T(})1(e1 :Sri g?r;;ent,dwle
groce?-ieweel’(l“ Wwas set aside for mjlk meg: Oci
e s.  This was divideq into eqtial am i
o fy cgnts for each day, and 5 dollar Oliints
s :;cil aturday's large ‘order, A smallagl ta
e i ;oggs?ilgntly placed in the kitchen Zsf-:
. . . m
ing within the rquire(}i, I;f;gsnilosely s

An . .
ok gfltoljrg. dear,e s}\;\;eet place to abide in, this
better style, to add ab Gt rafay fo e i)

B il cautiful buffet to our din-

at liberty to attend
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IN THE LAND OF FLOUR AND FURS

An account of a Woman’s Journey through Canada to the Arclic

ISS Agnes Deans Cameron,
whose speeches and stories
have made her known from
her beloved Pacific coast to
the Eastern shores of this
Dominion, has come into
fame once more. Miss
Cameron’s latest book, “The
New North,” has just been
issued from the press of D.
Appleton and Company,

while the lady herself has recently sailed for

England, there to take a position on the London

Daily Mail, one of Lord Northcliffe’s flourishing

publications.

Miss Cameron is a daughter of Vancouver
Island and is proud of the fact. Also, as was
mentioned in this magazine some months ago,
she is of Scottish descent and is not anxious to
conceal her preference for the heather. She
taught school for years and having set certain
trustees at defiance, retired from that profession
to enter upon the wider field of journalism and
exploration. Miss Cameron has succeeded, as
few of us have, and has gone on such far jour-
neys and written such glowing chapters as set
us wishing that we too might
heed the call of the Red Gods.
The very headings of the chap-
ters are bits of travel talk.

So we set forth with the first
account, “The Mendicants Reach
Winnipeg,” with a nice new map
of the author’s route opposite the
beginning of the story. Miss
Cameron is fond of a snatch of
poetry to give the prose a fillip,
and the verses which preface the
chapters are veritable songs of
the road, with Kipling or Steven-

son flavor. Thus she announces
her purpose of travel:
“We will take the great

waterways, our general direction
being that of all the world-
migrations. Colonization  in
America has followed the trend
of the great rivers, and it has
ever been northward and west-
ward—till you and I have to look
southward and eastward for the
graves of our ancestors. The sons
and grandsons of those who con-
quered the St. Lawrence and
built on the Mississippi have since occupied
the shores of the Red, the Assiniboine, and the
Saskatchewan. They are laying strong hands
upon the Peace, and within a decade will be
platting townships on the Athabasca, the Mac-
kenzie and the Slave.”

Of the Hudson’s Bay Company, which fur-
nished information as to the contemplated jour-
ney, the writer remarks: “This concern has been
foster-mother to Canada’s Northland for two
hundred and thirty-nine years. Its foundation
reaches back to when the Second Charles ruled
in England—an age when men said not ‘How
cheap?” but ‘How good? not ‘How easy? but
‘How well” The Hudson’s Bay Company is to-
day the Cook’s Tourist Company of the North,
the Coutts’ Banking concern, and the freshwater
Lloyd’s. . . . They plan your journey for you,
give you introductions to their factors at the
different posts, and sell you an outfit guiltless of
the ear-marks of the tenderfoot.”

Winnipeg the Wonderful naturally arouses
the enthusiasm of those who like men who do
things and appreciate towns which grow by leaps
and bounds. “This city,” declares Miss Cameron,
“is the greatest grain market in the British
Empire and from it radiate twenty-two distinct
pairs of railway tracks. Architects have in pre-
paration plans for fifteen million dollars’ worth
of buildings during the coming year. The bank
clearings in 1903 were $z46,10§:ooo, last year
they had increased to $618,111,801; and a Winni-
peg bank has never failed.” Truly the “buckle
of the wheat belt,” as Miss Cameron calls the
capital of Manitoba, is a jewelled buckle, set
with gems of the first water. Then comes the
westward journey to Edmonton, all the way
marked by prairie towns. “In England it takes
a bishop to make a city, but here the nucleus
needed is a wheat elevator, red against the
setting sun.”

It would be “delightful to linger over Miss

Cameron’s descriptions of Edmonton or Calgary;
but the way is long and the first part of the
northern expedition opens with the journey from
Edmonton to Athabasca Landing. “This little
ridge where the harebells grow divides the drops
of rain of the noon-day shower. Some of th-ce
drops, by way of the Saskatchewan, Lake Winni-
peg and Hudson Bay, will reach the Atlantic.
Others, falling into the Athabasca, will form
part of that yellow-tinged flood which, by way
of Great Slave Lake and the mighty Mackenzie,
carries its tribute to the Frozen Ocean. These
last are the drops we follow.”

There follows the trip down the Athabasca
one hundred and sixty-five miles to Grand Rapids
to the music of

“Set me in the urge and tide-drift

Of the streaming hosts a-wing!”
The ninety miles of rapids which ensue make
those of us who have surveyed Lachine and the
Cedar Rapids from the deck of a swaying steamer
feel that we have lived in vain. On reaching
Lake Athabasca, there is caught the first glimpse
of Fort Chipewyan. Of this far post the writer
says: “Fort Chipewyan is the oldest post in the
North, and every boulder of red gneissic rock,

enthusiasm and hopes that “one day a Canadian
artist will travel north and paint the Ramparts,
some poet, gifted with the inevitable word, here
write the Canadian epic. . . . The setting of the
picture is that ineffable light, clear yet mellow,
which without dawn and without twilight rises
from flowing rivers to starless heavens, and en-
velops the earth as with a garment—the light
that never was on sea or land.” !
One expects nothing but frost and snow on
the edge of the Arctic Circle—but what is found?
“We wander out into the midnight daylight
where with dogs and Indians the whole settle-
ment is still a stirred-up ant-hill. Splendid vege-
table gardens are in evidence here—potatoes,
turnips, carrots, cabbages. Should we reach the
North Pole itself, we would expect there a Hud-
son’s Bay fort, its Old World courtesy and its
potato-patch.” When we are assured that from
the shrubbery outside the “Little Church of the
Open Door” comes the perfume of wild roses,
we are soundly converted to the Arctic Circle.
However, it is the Eskimo whom we find the
most interesting feature in the Arctic landscape,
for, as the writer assures us, “he is the one man
without a master on the American Continent.
The Mackenzie River Eskimo
is a man who commands your
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if we could interrogate it, has a story to tell.
Peter Pond, of the orth-West Company in 1778
built a post on the Athabasca River thirty miles
to the south of the lake.”

The wide stretch of Lake Athabasca, with its
beautiful, picturesque Fond du Lac affords a
tempting prospect, and we share with the writer
the fascination of the ultimate woods, with their
“worn north trails of the trapper beaten as hard
as asphalt with the moccasins of generations.”
Then the voyagers are once more away, on “the
magic road to Anywhere,” and after much water
and more mosquitoes come to Fort Smith, where
a splendid steamship, The Mackenzie River, has
been launched. Slave River and Great Slave
Lake are the next scene of travel and beyond
Great Slave Lake, forty-five miles down the
Mackenzie River, they come to Fort Providence,
“as strongly French in its atmosphere as Hay
River is British.” From Providence to Simpson,
one hundred and fifty miles down the Mackenzie,
brings them to Fort Good Hope, on the magic
rim of the Arctic Circle.

The writer’s comments on the people and
places, in this far corner of our inheritance, are
rare and illuminating. “Talk of civilizing these
half-breeds of the North! They have that gift
of repose which we know nothing of, which we
may hope to attain after we have lived through
automobiles and airships and when many incar-
nations will have allayed the fever of that unrest
which we so blatantly dub ‘progress.’” {

What a wonderful world it is, to which this
woman traveller opens our weary city eyes!
“Three thousand miles of waterway, forest-
fringed and rampart-guarded, and of its treas-
ures the world knows naught! They await man’s
development and acceptance—banks of pitch,
wells of oil, outcroppings of coal, great masses
of unmined salt, mineral wealth uncounted and
unguessed.” As the “Ramparts” of the great
river come in sight, the reader shares the writer’s

respect the moment you look at
him, and yet he is withal the
frankest of mortals, affable, joy-
ous, fairly effervescing with
good humor.”

Miss Cameron gives us an
enlightening description of these
people of the far places who, in
some respects, put our civilisa-
tion to shame. One is reminded,
when reading of their oily and
happy existence, of Emerson’s
sage remarks on “Compensa-
tion.” Certainly the Eskimo’s lot,
as depicted by his latest chroni-
cler, is by no means to be de-
spised. He appears to lead a
fairly contented life, even if he
has a strenuous conflict with
walrus and seal. In fact, it would
be far better to lead the life of
the Eskimo than to be an Italian
laborer in one of our large cities.
The slum-dweller is a miserable
being in comparison with these
free and fortunate children of
the Arctic Seas.

The return journey is even more full of in-
terest than the trail to the North. The party
leaves Chipewyan on August seventeenth and
proceeds up the Peace River to Vermilion. This
district affords an immediate prospect of agri-
cultural progress to the settler. “On the Mac-
kenzie, swarthy forms are in evidence, Cree and
French is spoken on all sides, there are no fields
of waving grain and the dog is the only domestic
animal. On the Peace is an essentially white
race, cows, chickens, trustworthy old nags, por-
ridge for breakfast, ‘the tongue that Shakespeare
spake,’ rendered in an accent born far ayont the
Tweed.”

We have all heard of the flour from Ver-
milion, though our grandfathers would have
laughed at the idea of wheat in the Peace River
country. Yet we realize what an aristocratic
old settlement it is, when we read that people
were at work there in 1792. “The first thing to
meet our eye,” says the writer, “is the red roof
of the flour-mill of the H. B. Co., a picture of
progressiveness, set in a living frame of golden
wheat, the heavy heads nodding to the harvest.
. . . The flour-mill that we now inspect is the
most northerly wheat-mill on this continent, and
it has been running for five years. . . . For thirty
years, wheat, oats, barley, and vegetables have
been grown in Vermilion, not as an experiment,
but as regular commercial crops. Cereals are
sown late in April or early in May, and the har-
vest is gathered in August. More than once,
wheat has matured in eighty-six days from seed-
sowing to seed-garnering. . . . Vermilion, in its
soil fertility, ts modernism, culture and arrived-
ness, is a source of recurring marvel and pleas-
ure. If a handful of people four hundred miles
from a railway, as the crow flies, and seven hun-
dred miles by actual practical trails, can ac-

complish what has been done, into what status
Continued on page 33
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SUMMARY OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS

Thomas Ingram, of Tyrie Castle, is urged by Carita, his
Second wife, to send Stephen and Christabel, her step-children
away to another home. Barry, her own son, is 1d[e and dis-
sipated and is paying foolish attention to Nancy Simons, the
keeper's daughter. Nancy is murdered and Christabel finds
the body. Barry is suspected of the crime and cannot be found.
Barry revisits home by stealth and Christabel gives him money.
He denies any knowledge of the crime Barry manages to es-
cape by the Irish Mail. A Bank disaster ruins the Forbes
fortunés, and distresses Mrs, Ingram who had wished Barry to
marry Evelyn Forbes, Mr. Forbes is imprisoned for fraud.
Barry arrives in London and goes to groome’s hotel. Barr
finds Scottish acquaintances at hotel anddeparts. Christabel,
some time after Nancy's funeral, indulges in conversation with
Alan Hastie, the keeper

1SS CHRISTABEL, 13" it
true that ye are agaun to
London to seek for
Maister Barry?”

The suddenness of the
question greatly surpris-
ed her.

“Well, not exactly, be-
cause you see we are not
even sure that he is
“But what makes you ask

there,” she answered.
that ?”

“He has never been heard of, has he? You've
never heard at Tyrie onything aboot him?”

“Nothing; it is a complete mystery, and
sometimes we all incline to the belief that he is
at the bottom of the loch. Mrs. Ingram holds
that so strongly that she always wears a black
frock now, but I cling to the hope that we may
hear something about him- yet.”

“But it will be London, if he is alive?” per-
sisted Hastie.

“We don't know, we only think he may be
there.
We really don’t know what to think, Hastie.” It
looks like guilt, doesn’t it ?”

It was somewhat of a relief to Christabel to
speak out quite openly to one like Hastie, who
though intensely interested, was on the outside.

It looks like it, maybe, but things are never
xvhat they seem,” he ~answered, unexpectedly.
What | should like to do, would be to go to
London wi’ ye, Miss Christabel, and help ye to
search, Maybe ye have a bit of garden that I
could work in. I wad seek nae wage only my
meat.”

Christabel had now no doubt whatever that
sorrow had partially unhinged the brain of the
man walking by her side.

“There will be no garden where I live,” she
said a trifle sadly. “Probably I shall have to live
at a Settlement House.”

“What’s that?”

For a moment Christabel was at a loss.

“It's a sort of institution where workers
among the poor live together and go out to help

. others. But even of that I am not sure. I am
going just for a few days to a quiet, little hotel
I know of in London, and then I will decide.”

Then you would hae no use for me?” he

said dejectedly.

Christabel cast a half-smiling, half-compas-
sionate glance at the big, somewhat uncouth
figure walking by her side.

“Certainly not; and you would never be able
to live in London, nor in any big city after the
open life among the wild things. Stick to it,
Hastie, and do take my advice and let me seek
you another situation,” I believe she added with
a slight blush. “That I might be able to get you
a place with Lord Fincastle, in Ireland. He is
there at present. My brother Stephen could write
to him.”

Hastie shook his head.

“I thank ye kindly, but I’'m tired o’ the gun,”
he answered. “Can I tak’ it now, Miss Chris-
tabel, I gang off here?”

She hesitated a moment before she returned
the weapon. e

“I have your promise, Hastie?”

“Oh, yes, Miss Christabel. I'll no dae awa’
wi’ mysel’ yet, onyhow. It’s very guid o’ ye to

It is the place where everybody hides. °

tak’ so much interest in a worthless fellow like

me.
“I have never heard that you are worthless,

Hastie, and I don’t believe it now. Good-bye.
T'll write to you after I get to London, if you
will promise to write to me.”

““Yes, Miss Christabel.”

She hesitated a moment, and.then offered her
hand. But Hastie’s color rose, and he took off
his cap, as he shook his head.

“No, but I winna forget that ye wad hae
shaken hands wi’ me, Miss Christabel. Itll
maybe help me yet.”

So saying, he grasped the gun and plunged
once more into the depths of the wood. Chris-
tabel continued her way towards the cottage in
the clearing, her mind lifted above the grey of
her own thoughts.

The man interested her, the intensity and
passion of his nature, and his evident suffering
appealed to her very strongly. She could not
help speaking of it to Simons whom she found
in his kitchen at the cottage, drinking his tea.

“I’ve come to say good-bye, Simons,” she said
as she stepped through the open door. “I sup-
pose you have heard that I am going away?”

“Yess, miss, I did hear it, and it wasna guid
news for ony of us,” said Simons, rising to his
feet. “Will ye come in and sit down?”

“I haven’t time, thank you. You look very
comfortable here, but still, I think it may be wise
for you to leave a place full of such painful
associations.”

“I havena got a job yet, Miss Christabel, but
I daursay one will turn up. Whit wey did ye
come ?”

“Round by the loch and past the dell. A
strange thing happened, Simons. I met Alan
Hastie wandering about there all alone with his
gun, looking the picture of desperation and
despair.”

‘He’s never aff the place, and that’s gettin’
on.my nerves, too, Miss Christabel. I wad be
feared to say what I think oot lood aboot Alan
Hastie.”

“I can guess, I think? You think his con-
science is at work?”

Simons nodded emphatically.

“He kens more aboot the thing than we think,
that I could swear.”

“You would not go so far as to say he fired
the shot, Simons?” hazarded Christabel, leaning
against the lintel of the door.

“I wadna go so far, at least, as to say it oot
lood. If he fired them, it micht hae been an
accident. We have that to think on—"

“You don’t believe that grief for your daugh-
ter could make such a change?”

“Not that kind o’ change. He was very fond
o’ her, I grant, but this is mair than common
sorrow, like. He aye seems to me like a man
pursued. He was here last nicht, and him and
me had words. I doot I forgot mysel’, and said
some things I shouldna; I was sorry for it after,
because him and me’s saye been freens, but the
vera thocht that he micht hae had a hand in it,
and let anither be punished for it, mak’s my
bluid rin cauld. I canna be the same till him.
It’s mair than can be expeckit of flesh and bluid.”

“I wonder what will be the end of it? Do
you know what I think, Simons? That Hastie
will put a bullet through his own brain one of
these days if nobody keeps an eye on him.”

‘We dinna want ony mair bluid in the Car-
dyke woods,” observed Simons grimly. “Dye
mind Jamie Barclay, the forester, that used to
lodge wi’ Hastie in the bothy?”

I've heard the name. I don’t think I can
have seen the lad.” .

_"'He said Alan was terrible. He couldna bide
wi’ him ony longer. He has hardly ever sleepit
since it happened, and is aye mutterin’ to him-
sels ~Tf ity no’ a guilty conscience, it’s a very
oncggxmon grief.”

ut we can’t do anything. It's the
the police, and not ours, Sim%ns, to houn?iuttie?rf
on f‘O,Wh:}t may very easily be an innocent man.”

I'm in two minds aboot it, whiles, I’ll be

drappin’ a word to the sergeant
ey geant one of these

“Take care you don’t make a mistake; well,
good-bye, Simons, I hope to hear that you have
a good situation soon, and that time is dealing
gently with your sorrow.”

“Thank ye, Miss Christabel, very kindly. We
are a’ wae that ye are leaving Tyrie. It’s no’
the best that’s left.”

Christabel shook her head, and with another
good-bye passed on her way.

Not caring to return by the haunted path to
the dell, she passed on through the thicket im-
mediately in front of the keeper’s cottage, and
presently came to the wider spaces of Cardyke
park, from whence she got an exit by the lodge
gate to the high road.

Just outside the gate she met Miss Cousins,

the dressmaker of Cardyke, returning from a
fitting appointment at a customer’s house.
_ "The very person I wanted to see,” she said
joyfully. “I was sorry you were out when I
called yesterday to pay my account. Tell me,
is it Bridgewater Square ‘where your cousin’s
hotel is? I forgot to write it down.”

: Yes, Miss Ingram, it is Groome’s Hotel,
Bridgewater Square. I made bold to write to
her the other day after our talk, and she is very
pleased and proud at the idea of having you
there, even if it should only be for a very few
days.”

“I am only too glad to know of such a place
recommended by you,” said Christabel, as she
noted the address in the little memorandum book
she always carried in her pocket.

*

CHAPTER XIII.

O~ tHE THAMES EMBANKMENT,

ADY WELLDON presents her compli-
39° ments to the Lady Superintendent of the
Hermitage Mission, and would be much obliged
;]f sh:} \_voultfi send one of the Sisters to call upon
Gearte.”ns atternoon, if possible, at’ 83, Prince’s

The sister in charge at the Ho i 2
stel in Berin-

ger Street, Regent Street, regarded this note
¥v1th a somewhat perplexed expression on her
ace. She was a middle-aged woman, with a
strong, sweet face, behind which lay a history.

We“\(/i\c/)flzlll?c,l’on, Welldon — now, who is Lady

S_he knit her brow
meditation arrived a
tory to herself.

S a moment, and after brief
Sht soncllcca1 (cionclusion satisfac-
'€ nodded and smiled, and
thend rose and, opening a door which communi-
cated with a smaller room, asked the sister cut-
tmgufutksomte g}::rments at a table to come in
0ok at that, Christabel? '
B 3L 8 el? What do you
. Christabel Ingram, who had now been a year
in London and was one of the props of the
Hermitage Mission, ran her eye over the sheet

ofh.sr}?ag;. delicately perfumed notepaper upon
whic 1S summons was traced in a !
handwriting. e

“Who is Lady Welldon?” she naturall

I couldn’t think for a moment, nov)‘,/ a;kre'g-'
member. _She was one of last year’s hostesses
—in fashionable society, I mean. Her husband
has immense works somewhere down Bermond-
sey way. He gave thousands to charity and en-
dowed a hospital—for that he was knighted. Just
when they got all they wanted he died suddenly
I h‘:‘we heard since that she is inconsolable.”

“IShe will help us, you think ?” :

am sure that must be the meaning of
rrlxg(t;; i You had better go out, dear, thigs oat'ttf:}:'(E

Christabel nodded and noted th

: d

the hanging tablets at her side, ’I?hefl ;,ier;:shgg
changed Christabel but little, except, “perhaps
that her face wore a more peaceful and contented
:zi(lpreSSlctlmﬁ dSIhe had found her niche, undoubt-
yea);',. and had lived through a very busy, eventful

About three o’clock that aft i
; ernoon Christabel,
:)n tl}g sober garb of the sisterhood, entered an
mnibus going out Knightshridge way. She
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alighted at Prince’s Gate and sought for number
eighty-three. She found the house to be one of
the largest in a fine row of mansions facing the
park, and its magnificence within fully came up
to expectations. The manservant ushered her
upstairs at once as if she were expected, and
presently Christabel found herself in a small but
elegantly furnished boudoir, where she was left
for a few moments alone.

Presently a woman like an upper servant, who
proved to be Lady Welldon’s own maid, opened
the door.

“Lady Welldon begs you to excuse her re-
ceiving you in her dressing-room, where she has
been lying down. She has not been very wely!
to-day. Will you come this-way, if you please?

Christabel “followed thé woman along the
softly carpeted corridor to another room, where
a middle-aged lady was lying on a couch drawn
up towards the fireplace.

She had no beauty, but rather a harsh face,
which looked inexpressibly sad. Her eyes were
keen, however, and she fixed them on Christa-
bel’s face. Something in her look and bearing
seemed to please her, and she stretched out a
very friendly hand. :

“Thank you so much for answering my note
so promptly. I am afraid it was a little vague.
Are you Miss Cresswell herself?”

“No: I am one of the sisters. They call me
Sister Belle. My name is Christabel Ingram.”

“You are a lady, I can see. Do you take.up
this work for love of it? I suppose there is no
money in it?” :

“Oh, none. All the sisters have a little in-
come of their own—I mean, as much as will de-
fray their personal expenses—so that the mis-
sion funds are not encroached upon.”

“I see. And how comes it that you have
given up your life to this sort of thing? You
are young and attractive. Had you a dis-

appointment ?”’

Christabel could not forbear a smile at this
blunt questioning, and yet she did not feel that
she resented it. Lady Welldon’s manner was bad,
certainly, but there was a ring of honesty about
it which impressed Christabel favorably.

“No, I had no disappointment, but I was not
needed at home,” she replied, with equal frank-
ness.

“You are Scottish — your tongue betrays

ou.”
4 “Yes; my home is in the neighborhood of
Glasgow.”

“Well, and do you like this work?
you find it terribly depressing?”

“At times it is, especially when we don’t have
enough of money to relieve the distress we come
in contact with—that is the most depressing of
all.”

“I suppose you hoped, when you got my letter
this morning, that I would offer to help?”

"“We certainly did hope so, Lady Welldon,”
replied Christabel, with a smile. 2

“Well, I will help; though that is not my
immediate object in bringing you here. Yester-
day afternoon I read an article in one of the
monthlies on the waste of London life. It dealt
with the poor people who wander about the
Embankment at night. If what the writer says
there is true, it is really terrible. Have you ever
been on the Embankment at night?”

“Very often.”

“In the middle of the night, I mean, when
all the seats are occupied by these poor crea-
tures whom the policemen are perpetually mov-
ing on?”

“Yes; often. Someone I loved very much
has been lost, LLady Welldon, and I have gone
there sometimes—in fact, I go regularly to see
whether I can find him there.”

“How terribly sad! What happened to him?
Did he sink down, as so many of them do,
through drink?”

“No. It would be a very painful story, Lady
Welldon. I would rather not tell it now.”

“Ah, well, you will excuse my asking. You
don’t know anything about me, of course, but I
will tell you something. I am a woman who has
lost everything in this world she cares about. I
had a husband and child. Both are dead. There
is nothing left but money. I must spend that.
I should like to help, if I could, to stem this terri-
ble drift of which that man writes in the
magazine.”

‘Wherever you give it it will be welcome,
Lady Welldon, and—and blessed,” she added
simply, feeling so much moved that her ordinary
reticence seemed to fall away from rer.

“Yes; but I want to see for myself. The
writer makes mention of the Hermitage Sisters
in his article; that is why I wrote last night
after I read it. I want to go down there and
see for myself. Will you take me?”

Don't

“I could do so, of course, Lady Welldon.”

“When ?”

“Any night.” :

“To-night, then. Will you come here to din-
ner, and we can set out together?”

And so it was arranged.

Shortly before nine Christabel returned to
Prince’s Gate, and after a small but exquisitely
served dinner and some further talk over their
coffee they got ready for the midnight expedi-
tion. Lady Welldon covered her black dress by
a long coat lined with fur and. trimmed with
astrachan, and shortly after eleven they entered
the neat one-horse brougham which came to
fetch them. It was a night of bitter cold, a north
wind driving the snowflakes before it, the sky of
inky blackness, though. the cheerful lights of
London somewhat relieved the general gloom.
When the carriage drew up just beyond West-
minster Bridge and they stepped out a little
shiver shook Lady Welldon, in spite of her en-
veloping furs. The place and the scene seemed
so desolate, with the black river yawning like a
gulf in front of them, the snowflakes scudding
through the air and resting on the boughs of
the sparse trees.

Lady Welldon turned to her companion, at
the same time gripping a roomy black satin bag
in her two hands.

“Loose change,” she explaihed. “It isn’t any
use coming unless one can do something, and we
can at least pay for a night’s lodging for some
of them.”

“Let us go over and interview that big police-
man,” suggested Christabel. “He has turned his
lantern on us, anyhow, and is regarding us with
suspicion.”

“Why, I thought every policeman in London
knew you!”

“When did I claim such notoriety ?” smiled
the sister. “Let us cross the road. He’s waiting
for us.”

He was, with a very odd expression on his
face.

“You do the talking, Sister. Policemen always
terrify me; and though I have never done any-
thing very wicked in my life, I am sure they
would like to apprehend me. You do things so
naturally you disarm suspicion.”

The sister took her companion’s arm and
piloted her across the now slippery roadway.
They were a little beyond the brighter glare of
lights from the bridge and the great sweep of
Westminster, but the constable’s brilliant lantern
turned full on their faces helped to relieve the
gloom.

“Good-evening, constable,” said the sister
cheerfully. “You don’t know me, I suppose?”

“I haven’t seen ye afore that I mind on,”
he answered, with an accent which delighted the
ears on which it fell.

“Oh, you're Scottish; so am I. T'm one of
the Hermitage Sisters, don’t you know?”

“I ken the uniform, miss, of course.
somebody you’re seeking?”

“Not exactly—to-night, at least,”” she answer-
er, but it seemed as if a slight shadow fell across
her sweet face. “This is Lady Welldon; she
has come down with me to see for herself that
there really are so many of the lost here, and
she wants to invite them to a supper.”

“The nicht?” asked the policeman bluntly.

“No; one night soon. She wants to get some
idea of the number.”

“If ye tell them what’s on, sister, you'll get
them in their thoosands. Guid news as weel as
bad travels quicker on the Embankment than ony
ither place T've ever seen.”

Lady Welldon made no remark as they cross-
ed the road in a slanting direction once more
and came to the greasy pavement running
parallel with the Embankment wall. They stop-
ped presently at the seats about Cleopatra’s
Needle, on which were huddled many forms,
some of them almost bent together, none of them
sitting up, alert or on the watch.

Several heads were lifted as the dull eyes
looked in momentary inquiry at the two figures,
but no one spoke. The wretchedness of the
scene, the apparent dazed apathy of the poor
creatures, part of the great drift of London life,
had the effect of terrifying'the rich woman, who
had never in her life faced the facts of poverty
and misery, but had resolutely kept all unpleasant
things away from her until overwhelming sor-
row had awakened her heart.

Is it

“Shall you speak to them, Christabel?” she .

asked hurriedly. “Do you think it will be safe?
They don’t look as if they would comprehend
what anybody said. I almost wish I hadn’t
come.”

Christabel drew her forward, and touched the
arm of a poor woman who was sitting at the
extreme end of one of the seats, her head half
hanging over the arm.

“Garn!” she growled. “Lemme alone, carn’t
yer. I ain’t doin’ no ’arm to naybady.”

She drew herself up angrily, expecting to see
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the policeman and to hear the eternal mandate
to move on. But when she observed the two
ladies her manner instantly changed and she
became the servile and whining beggar waiting
with outstretched hand for a copper.

Lady Welldon dived into the bag of loose
coin on her arm and produced a silver piece,
over which, however, Christabel’s fingers in-
stantly closed.

“No, no, that is far too much. A sixpence is
quite enough. Don’t! T assure you that for six-
pence, or less, she can have both bed and supper
and breakfast.”

“Take the bag, Christabel, and disburse the
contents. I should give it all away at once. Poor
creature, she looks dreadful—hardly like a wo-
man.” Christabel offered the sixpence, which
was instantly closed upon with wolfish eagerness.

“If you want a meal—a good supper—on Fri-
day night,” said Christabel clearly, “come to the
shelter at Larcombe Street at ten o’clock. Yes,
all of you. Here are the tickets.”

Christabel took the bundle of tickets, held
with a rubber band, from an inner pocket, and
gave one to each. By this time the whole of
the loungers were aroused at the prospect of
something in store for them, and to each was
given a small dole to purchase shelter for the
night.

Lady Welldon would not touch them. She
stood behind the sister, whose year in Tondon
had somewhat accustomed her to such sights;
she eyed them furtively, however, appalled by the
depths to which human beings could sink.

“I had no idea such things really existed,” she
said breathlessly as they turned away from the
Needle to walk to the next seat. “And how you
can bear to go so near to them and to touch them
as you do I can’'t comprehend. I am filled with
nothing but disgust and fear.”

“I am used to it, dear,” said Christabel quiet-
ly. “Did you see the hunted look in that man’s
eyes—the older man, who hung back a bit? He
has sunk by his own misdeeds, I am sure.”

“But surely they have all done that? That
poor wretch of a woman looks capable of any-
thing.”

“There are heaps of sad stories on the Em-
bankment, Lady Welldon, and there is a surpris-
ing proportion of these poor creatures who have
sunk through no fault of their own. Here’s an-
other batch. Shall we go on as long as the
money lasts?”

“Yes. But the thing that seems so dreadful
to me is that this is less than a drop in the ocean.
I suppose this is no exception? If we were to
come to-morrow night should we see just the
same thing?”

“Yes; and every other night throughout the
year,” replied Christabel, with a sort of quiet
mercilessness. “You challenged me, you know,
Lady Welldon, to prove to you that things were
so bad. You are convinced now ?”

“Oh, quite; and I should like to go home
now and lock my door and forget that such
things exist.”

“That will not be possible, I fear. Come, and
let us get the bag emptied.”

The next seat was full also, and when they
approached a figure nearest bounded to its feet.
It was a man, wearing an overcoat very shabby
and thin, and the holes in his boots were pitifully
in evidence. He had his hat drawn well over
his brows, from which his eyes looked out fur-
tively as if suspicious and ill at ease. But some
attempt at respectability, even at cleanliness, was
there, which always touched Christabel more than
anything. Her heart warmed to the man or
woman who went down with a struggle, fighting
to the last.

“Don’t go just yet,” she said in her quiet,
kind voice. “We are friends. Won't you take
from us as much as will give you a clean bed
to-night and a good breakfast?”

Something in her voice seemed to arrest his
attention so that he was rooted to the spot.
Christabel took another step so that she could
see the face on which the light of the neighbor-
ing lamp fully shone.

-Then she gave a little cry. It was not Barry’s
face, but another, which she had last seen in
the spring setting of the Cardyke woods.

“Hastie—Alan Hastie!” she said, almost
trembling. “Whatever has brought you to this ?”

*

CHAPTER XIV.

* Tue Nicar Sipe oF Lirk.
ALAN.HASTIE looked round a little wildly,
as if he would have fled the place. But
Chrjstabel laid a firm, detaining hand on his arm.
No, you don’t go like this. I heard from
home, of course, that you had left the neighbor-
hood. What tempted you to come to London?”
“You ken,” he answered in a sullen whisper.
Continued on page 32
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?%Z?ﬁ[’ SUPPOSE there
(i 0,/ 7 is mnobody in
' this enlightened
age who has never seen a
Punch and Judy show. We
are all familiar with the an-
7 A tics of Punch from our youth
7 upwards — but especially in
our youth. He becomes a
less real personage in the
“upwards.” ]
Most people think he is
ol & English. It is a common
TN R~ o error and not a surprising
\3?'_‘,_ ~ 4 one. To begin with, his
ikt name is English and his
wife’s"'name is English too, or possibly Irish.
Toby, too, has an English sound. %f anybody told
you Punch was an Italian, you,d punch him,
wouldn’t you! And,yet he is. I've met him in
France and Italy, and many other countries, but
that doesn’t prove anything; everybody knows'
that Punch is a traveller, he’s always on the go!
I never knew him to stay more than a week in
one place, and that only during fair time. The
question is, where was he born? And the an-
swer, Italy. “Then how does he come by his
name?” you will say, and I tell you he has
changed it. Many people change their names
when they cdme to a new country. Some of them
have done something they are ashamed of in the
old land, and want to start life afresh; but that
wasn’t the way with Punch. Not that he had
never done anything to be ashamed of, but he

was a hardened old villain. :

I once knew two Frenchmen called Blancpied,
brothers, who came to America, settled in dif-
ferent parts, married. and 'forgot ahqut each
other, but they both grew tired of their name,
for the Americans couldn’t pronounce it, not
even their own wives; so one of the brothers
translated the name and called himself White-
foot, and the other ended by spelling it the way
the neighbors pronounced it, Blumpey; so if you
met Mr. Whitefoot and Mr. Blumpey, you woulc;
never dream they were brothers, would you?
That is the way with Punch. He is Pulcinella
in Italy, Polichinelle in France, and Punchinello
in England. Only, as that is too long a name,
the English-speaking people call him Punch.

Now, don’t blame Italy for Punch’s bad man-

- ners, for I tell you he is thoroughly cosmopoli-
tan, The Ttalians have not a monopoly for wife-
beating, indeed Punch has degenerated since he
came to our country. In the puppet shows of
Italy, he fought with allegorical figures of Want
and Weariness, as well as with his wife qnd the
policeman; he was on intimate terms with the
Patriarchs, he sat in the lap of the Queen of
Sheba and had dukes and queens for his com-
panions. He cheated the Inquisition, as well as
the common hangman.

Punch does in Rome as the Romans do. But
he always keeps his Roman nose, you will say.
There again, you mustn’t blame Italy for his
looks! He was not a Roman, but a Ne.apohtan,
and was much better-looking in his native land,
than he is in our country. There he wore a
mask on his face, a white smock and trousers,
and a Neapolitan grey felt hat. In fact, he
dressed just as Puccio d’ Anniello, the Father
of all Punches, dressed before him.

Sometime in the Seventeenth Century, a com-
pany of strolling comedians set up their stage
in a little town near Naples,_and started to
entertain the people with their jests and capers.
The jokes were old, the clown was stiff, and the
spectators began to yawn, when a funny little
man who cultivated a vineyard on the mountain-
side, and had driven to town with a wagon-load
of grapes, passed by, and seeing_ the p]ayers he
stopped, returned their jests with nimble wit,
and soon had the entire audience convulsed with
laughter, not at the players, but at himself.

The comedians were very much provoked at
first, but seeing what great talent the little man
possessed, and that his droll appearance alone
made everybody smile, they begged him to join
the company. The life appealed to Puccio
d’ Aniello—for. that was his name; he was t1_red
of his vineyard, and longed for travel and excite-
ment, so he went with them from place to place,
and all the people flocked to see him. He became

/) The Story of this Fascinating Traveller
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so popular that at his death, a masked actor took
his place and imitated his voice and manner. In
course of time puppets were made in his likeness
and called after him, so that he still played on
mimic stages, at all the Fairs in Ttaly, and de-
lighted the people, young and old. This miniature
Puccio d’Aniello had a hooked nose, like a beak,
a squeaky little voice, and was of a very timorous
nature, so the people said: “He is like a little
chicken!” and his name gradually changed to
Pulcinello, from the Italian “pulcino,” a chicken.

The original puppet was a cowardly, boastful
country clown, given to knavish tricks and
shrewd sayings; the Punch that went to France,
developed a hunchback and became extremely

*
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witty. He was introduced into France during
the reign of Louis XIV. and was hailed with
delight by the French people, who used him as.a
medium for political satire. The “Letters of
Polichinelle to Cardinal Mazarin” excited atten-
tion, and puppet shows were seen nightly in
French country villages, where people listened
eagerly to the witty remarks of Polichinelle, and
learned the latest news from court. Judy was
called Joanne, and a cat was sometimes used in
place of Toby.

Punch went to England with King William,
retaining the hunchback he had acquired in
France, but little of the wit. He became very
domestic, quarrelling only with his wife and
ordinary tradespeople and his programme has
varied but little in the course of generations,
though in one of the early English productions
a pig was introduced who danced a minuet with
Punch.

The Punch and Judy show is now a British
institution, and therefore is most conservative.
We would be surprised and shocked if Punch
began to talk politics or do anything different
from what he did when our grandmothers were
children. In Ttaly the puppet theatres are very
numerous, and other characters rival Pulcinello
in popularity, but with us our own funny little
British Punch is the king of all puppets and will
always have first place in our affections.

*

PEGEMEEEVALEN T INE

How a Small Girl got an Unexpected Blessing

ABNEY’S drug store in
Mereford had the most
beautiful valentines in the
window — hearts of blue
forget-me-nots, hearts of
roses, hearts of violets and
hearts of ivy-green. Four
small girls stopped on
their way from school, to
look at the lavish display,
and sighed over the beau-
tiful  valentines  which
made the window “almost
as good as Christmas-
time.” There was one
which was especially gor-
geous — a pink frosted
dove on a cushiony card
of pale blue satin.

“That must be nearly
fifty cents,” sighed Della Martin. “I wonder if
any of the boys in our form will have money
enough to buy it.” ) :

“Tom Gibson may buy it for Grace Linton.
She always gets such lovely valentines. But
then she’s so pretty!” sighed Peggy Lee.

“But she knows it,” said Bessie Mitford.

“She couldn’t help knowing it,” said the loyal
Peggy, who had a heartfelt admi't:ation for
Grace’s blue eyes and golden curls. “She’s the
prettiest girl in the school.”

“Well, I don’t believe Tom has money enough
to buy that valentine,” concluded the practical
Bessie. “Of course, he works on Saturdays in
Wilson’s store, but he’d have to save up a long
time for a valentine like that.”

“Grace got ten valentines last year, and I
believe my brother Ted is going to give her one
this year,” said Della Martin. “I was teasing
him about it the other night, for I saw a pink
valentine hidden away under his ties, and when
I asked him about it he was awfully angry and
said I was always sneaking around. I'm sure
it's for Grace because he gets red every time
we say that she’s a pretty girl. I’d be perfectly
satisfied if some one were to send me those two
little cupids with the lovely frosted wings.”

&

So they all admired the dove to the satisfac-
tion of their hearts and then departed for the
rink where Grace Linton was cutting all manner
of fancy figures in a style which brought an in-
crease of envy to the hearts of Bessie and Della,
Was it not enough that Grace should have beauty
and fine clothes, with furs that were the best in
town? It seemed a shame that she should also
be able to skate backwards and do figure eights
and “rolls” in a way to make the less dexterous
wonder how one shiny pair of skates could carry
out these icy experiments. Peggy Lee, however,
refused to join those who were criticizing and
remained spellbound in admiration of Grace’s
fanciful feats.

There came the twelfth of February, when
there were rumors of valentine parties and of
comics” which were to be inflicted on certain
unpopular characters,

“We're going to send Sarah Roberts such a
funny ope,” announced Bessie Mitford, as she
was having tea at Peggy’s. “You know she’s the
crossest thing you ever knew. She lives with her
Aunt Nancy, who takes in laundry work, and I
bought a funny valentine to-day of a girl hang-
ing out clothes, which looks a_little like Sarah.
It's a dreadful scarecrow with hair all flying and
an old purple petticoat on.”

“Don’t you think the poor girl has some ex-
cuse for being cross?” asked Mrs. Lee,

Perhaps. But she says the rudest things all
the time and made fun of me yesterday because
my ;l}xloes squeaked.”

“She has dreadful clothes,” said Pe
thoughtfully. “I know she has a horrid dispgg}—,
tion, but don’t you suppose that she has loads of
trials ?”

“TJust think,” continued Mrs, Lee, “what it
would be like to have no nice clothes, no daifity
thmé;s to eat—no mother.”

. Bessie looked reflective and Pe began to
‘\:w’nk painfully. “T'll tell you,” sa{i;&zythe giatter.

I've got five cents to spare. Suppose that you
and I put our.money together and get a nice ten-
cent valentine for Sarah.” '

"That wouldn’t be a bad idea,” said Peggy’s
Cousin Ralph, who was eighteen years gl%y—
almost grown-up—and was visiting Canada for
the first time. He came from the West Indies
and was in Peggy’s words “ever so much politer
than the young men in Mereford.”

Bessie regarded Cousin Ralph with great-
respect apd yielded at once to his superior
opinion. “Very well, Perhaps that will be bet-
ter and the poor thing will be so surprised.”

So a pretty daisied heart was sent to Sarah
Roberts, who actually showed it to Bessie and
Peggy on St. Valentine’s Day and forgot to he
disagreeable when they told her how beautiful it
was, and thawed, in the sunshine of their friend-
liness, into a likable girl.

_ But whep Peggy reached home that night
with skates “chuck full” of snow and cheeks like
Killarney roses, she found a white parcel beside
her plate, tied with blue ribbon, - -

“I wonder if it’s a valentine”
deli‘ghtful anticipation. ‘

You'd better open it,” said her father with
a chuckle.

With trembling fingers she untied ribbon and
parcel, and disclosed—the wonderful pink dove,
on a blue satin resting-place,

Did you ever see anything so beautiful ?”
exclaimed Peggy. “I wonder who could have
sent it
. “He must think
Cousin Ralph.

But to this day Peggy has not found out who
sent the prettiest valentine she ever saw.

she said, in

a great deal of you,” said
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AS you go around among your
friends I wonder if you hear
the remarks that many subscribers
are writing to us—they say they feel
independent now of foreign maga-
zines, they are glad that Canadian
women have a magazine of their own.
Everywhere is a pride in Tae HoMmE
JourNaAL because it is a Canadian
magazine.

And doesn’t it seem that as the
Dominion grows stronger and richer,
we Canadians take an increasing
pride in our country—in the railroads
that, boldly forcing their way through
unsettled lands have carried civiliza-
tion with them, in the grain fields of
the West—the granary of the Em-
pire; in the increasing growth of
manufacture and commerce? It is
certainly a worthy pride, for it is the
pride of doing and accomplishing,
winning by brain and energy, not
merely pride of heritage.

The HomE JoUurNAL is just one of
these industries, forcing its way
ahead in spite of the opposition of
foreign magazines, having heavy
losses by constantly keeping its size

. the competition,

a girl’s room. It ought to arouse a
keen competition among all the
Journar girls, for most of you have
a camera or can prevail upon a friend
to help in securing a good picture of
your room at its very best. Some girls
are fortunate enough to possess a
sitting-room or studio, as well as a
bedroom. These also are eligible for
although such a
room ought to suggest in some way
the feminine individuality of the pos-
sessor. We have received, from some
of you, descriptions of rooms which
sound most charming, such as a “blue
room” and a “rose room”; but pic-
tures, or rather photographs, are
what we require at present.

One of our girl friends has a room
which is a perfect rest and refresh-
ment. The girl’s name is Violet and,
strange to say, her appearance and
personality are in keeping with the
name. It is so dangerous to give a
girl baby a flower name, for she is
more than likely to develop’ ten-
dencies which are not at all in keep-
ing with the namesake. I know a
Daisy, who is an excellent athlete and

HOCKEY TEAM, 1010, ROYAL VICTORIA COLLEGE, MONTREAI

and quality just ahead of its patron-
age; recognizing that the under-
standing and sympathy and unity of
a country of such wide territory de-
pend upon its literature.

Entirely aside from energy that
demands an outlet and the desire for
the money to be earned, it would
seem that the working members of
our Canadian Girls’ Club should feel
a special pride in the HoME JOURNAL
and determination to widen its useful-
ness. Many letters I receive express
just such a feeling, probably many
who do not speak of it feel the same
way. What does it matter to us?
Perhaps nothing in the way of busi-
ness. We do not trade on such a
sentiment, the liberal payments are
for all alike, and are open to all of
our girl readers—yet we like to think
there is such a feeling.

We have some specially attractive
offers at this time, and hope that
every girl that is interested and is not
now enrolled among the workers,
will write us.

) Very sincerely,

SecrETARY, CANADIAN Giris’ CrLus.
o

OUR girl readers will, of course,

be interested in our photograph

competition, which closes on March

1st. The third prize of five dollars

is offered for the best photograph of

«Circle,

who would like nothing better than to
go on a hunting expedition in British
Columbia, or with Miss Agnes Deans
Cameron in a dash for the Arctic
Sewing she does not care for,
and domesti¢ duties generally are not
included in her catalogue of things
desirable. Of course, it is most sad
that a Daisy should be of this tem-
perament, but such is the truth re-
garding her proclivities. Then there
is a Pansy who is anything but
thoughtful, in spite of her name, and
who is just a fluttering butterfly girl
—and there is a Lily who has the
ardent temper and brightness of a
rose. However, this Violet is in
keeping with her name and has made
a point of having everything in her
room to accord with her floral fancy.
Curtains with a dainty violet bor-
der, a hanging-cupboard with violet
leaves entwined in decorative effect
and a set of toilet silver, engraved in
violet design are worthy of the care
and expense in the planning. After
all, a girl’s realm is well worth the
extra dollars. Many a girl who
spends most of her allowance on
clothes has a room which is cheap
and tawdry in furnishing and decora-
tion—not a good book or picture to
be seen. In the next two months we
hope to receive many a “counterfeit
presentment” of a girl’s room.

Leo Slezak, the great tenor, now sings for you in the Edison
Phonograph the same famous arias from the Grand Operas that the
New York audiences pay $5.00 a seat to hear. Just how great a
singer Slezak is, is told in the following remark, quoted from the
New York World the morning after a recent appearance of Slezak at
the Metropolitan Opera House: ‘‘Caruso now has a rival.”’

Slezak has made ten records for the Edison, comprising the
principal tenor songs from the more prominent roles of his repertoire
—so that, while the New York opera goer pays $5.00 a seat to hear
Slezak in one opera, with the Edison Phonograph and Amberol
Records you get Slezak at his best in his ten best roles, including
Otello, Lohengrin, Tannhauser, Rhadames in Aida and Rodolfo
in La Boheme.

Only on Amberol Records can you get a full length rendering of
these great arias—and only on the Edison Phonograph do you get
Amberol Records. Hear these great Slezak Records at any Edison
dealer’s today.

Edison Phonographs $16.50 to $240.00
Edison Standard Records - - .40

There are Edison dealers everywhere. Go to the nearest and hear the Edison Phonograph
play both Edison Standard and Amberol Records. Get complete catalogs from your
dealer or from us,

National Phonograph Co., 100 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J., U. S, A.

Edison Amberol Records (play twice aslong)$ .65
Edison Grand Opera Records - =« .85and1.25

The Piano You
Can Depend
Upon

is certainly not found in hastily
constructed instruments, whose
chief merit is the commercial en-
dorsation of some well-known artist; nor
an instrument whose artistic value .is a
secondary consideration. '
PIANOS that bring permanent satis-
faction toithe purchaser are those made by
men who know, whose life has been spent in
't'he manufacture of artistic pianos; such an
instrument is the

GERHARD
HEINTZMAN

whose reputation is world wide and gained
solely through merst.

Nearly fifty years of honest endeavor is
the record of the GERHARD HEINTZMAN Piano

Send for our new Booklet on

Qerhard Heintzman Studio Grand Pianos
Gerhard Heintzman Self-Player Pianos or
Gerhard Heintzman Upright Piano.

.. Your present instrument taken as part payment
liberal terms of payment can be arranged foth e balh:ged.

Gerhard Heintzman Ltd.

New Toronto Salesrooms, 41-43 Queen Street West
Directly opposite City Hall

Hamilton Salesrooms. 127 King St. E. 2115
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AROUND THE HEARTH

Bright Paragraphs on Subjects Near to the Womanly Heart

TRUE AND UNTRUE.

He was a dog;
But he stayed at home

And guarded the family night and day.

He was a dog
That didn’t roam.
He lay on the porch, or chased the stray—
The tramps, the burglar, the hen away :
For a dog’s true heart for that household beat
At morning and evening, in cold and heat.

He was a dog.

He was a man,
And didn’t stay
To cherish his wife and children fair.
He was a man;
And every day
His heart grew callous, its love-beats rare.
He thought of himself at the close of the day
And cigar in his fingers, hurried away
To the club, the lodge, the store, the show,
But he had a right to go, you know—

He was a man.
* k%

HUSBAND AND WIFE.

“HE went his way, and I went mine,” were

the explanatory words of poor little Mrs.
McLachlan, the victim of her husband’s perfidy.
And that is the keynote of thousands of domestic
tragedies one reads of in the daily papers, whose
columns tell us of death by hanging, drowning,
razor, or carbolic acid. The bitterness of such
a mode of living becomes greater than human
strength can endure and so the poor, tried soul
cuts loose from its cruel thraldom, and through
the gate of suicide escapes what, to it, is worse
than death.

It has become so common that we read un-
moved, many terrible happenings, and only when
the crime is singularly atrocious or pathetic, do
we devote our attention, or expend our sympathy,
as in the recent outbreaks in Ontario, and the
above-mentioned. He lived his own style of life,
and she lived hers, and in heart and purpose were
as far apart as the poles. She centred her in-
terests in her children, and found her solace in
religion; he sought his pleasures outside his own
home, and enjoyed the society of women other
than his wife. And so the terrible crime ended
it all, severed the hateful ties that bound them
together, sent her to an untimely grave, and
branded him as a murderer.

The world reads, makes a nine days’ wondet
of it, and rushes along, while all around the
same silent tragedies are being enacted, hearts
slowly breaking; lives being lived apart, but the
gall and wormwood of it all are hidden away be-
neath the stoical surface of the stern-visaged
business man, who carries his hurt in silence,
none daring to intrude, or drowned in the fascina-
tion of a society life,” steeling the heart, cover-
ing up the wound, wearing the mask of happiness,
while the poisoned arrow is fastened with its
deadly grip, and hope fled, tenderness all gone
Husband and wife! Oh, me! the thought is
overwhelming, but we know it is true, because we
see it; yes, we see it, and “pity ’tis, 'tis true!”

x koK

“DO you mean it? Is that what you want?

If so, we will do it,” said a young wife to
her husband, looking straight into his eyes from
across the table, after remonstrating with him
for his neglect of her, leaving her to spend long
evenings, while he sought his boon companions
of old, and spent the time at his club, often far
into the night. “Do you want to do as you
say, live your own life, and let me live mine? Let
us understand each other, for I am willing,
though it means one of three things for me: the
grave, the asylum, or another roof. It is not my
idea of married life, for I always pictured us
as sitting around our own hearth, reading and
revelling in the happiness of each other’s com-
pany, having mutual interests, and ready for any
entertainment we could enjoy together. But this
way of living is contrary to all my ideals of home

By JENNIE ALLEN MOORE

life. To sit alone hour after hour waiting and
watching; to strain my ear for the sound of your
footsteps, which I learned to love so well, when
you thought the hours all too short that you spent
with me, it crushes me; it is killing me. So I am
willing to accept anything, so long as it relieves
suspense, even to a final blow to all my fond ex-
pectations.” She was in deep earnest, and he
realized it, which probably saved two lives from
being wrecked on the reef of what some are
pleased to call their freedom, their liberty to do
as they please after they are married the same as
before they were pledged to each other for life.
There is no domestic rock which blasts the hap-
piness of so many homes as that of neglect—the
hushband who finds his enjoyment anywhere but
by his own fireside; the wife who leaves her
home and family for outside pleasures and

. gayeties, until her husband believes that his chief

attraction in her eyes is his ability to furnish her
the wherewithal to follow the pursuit of fashion
and vanity. Misunderstandings arise, and are
never explained away; quarrels ensue, and there
is no desire to straighten them out; pride on one
side, resentment on the other, so the gulf widens,
reproaches fall unheeding, sarcasm loses its power
to cut, they are learning to forget. She drives
out in her carriage with attendants, envied by
less fortunate women: he steps from his automo-
bile, and goes up to the door of the brown stone
front, the picture of prosperity, and then—Yes,
beyond it is cold and lifeless, and cheerless, de-
spite the grandeur of the surroundings. No
brightening of the eye to welcome him, no re-
laxation of the set muscles as he unsmilingly
greets her! All is over between them, the
hearts have become callous to love’s emotion,
they are living their own lives.
X kX

NOT long ago, a company of women were dis-
cussing whether or not it were advisable
for persons of exactly opposite temperaments to
marry, or should they choose one who had the
samre aims in life, like dispositions and qualities
of mind. It was conceded that, while in all prob-
ability life might run more smoothly were the
couple always in harmony with every point at
issue, still it might not be beneficial to the up-
building of the individual character for this con-
stant unanimity. It certainly has an agreeable
sound, this gliding along the matrimonial path
in mutual sympathy, and is well worth coveting.
Oliver Wendell Holmes, in his “Professor at the
Breakfast-table” says: “The idea that in this
world each young person is to wait until he or
she finds that precise counterpart, who alone
of all creation was meant for him or her, and
then fall instantly in love with it, is pretty
enough, only it is not Nature’s way. It is not at
all essential that all pairs of human beings should
be, as we sometimes say, ‘born for each other’”

Sometimes a man or a woman is made a great
deal better and happier in the end for having had
to conquer the faults of the one beloved, and
make the fitness, not found at first, by gradual
assimilation. There is a class of good women who
have no right to marry perfectly good men, because
they have the power of saving those who would
go to ruin, but for the guiding providence ‘of a
good wife. “I have known many such cases.”
I am glad he wrote that, and I believe—well. I
think I believe all of it—and I, too, have known
such cases. Occasionally we come across the
marriage where they were “born for each other.”
They are rare, remarkably so, but they do exist
for I have seen it proven, homes where the most’
perfect harmony existed. “In all the years of
our married life, my husband has never once
spoken a cross word to me, in fact, he has never
even looked cross at me,” said a happy
wife to me, and I know she spoke the truth
Think of it, Heaven on earth as it must be! But
alas! too few can testify ! :

* %k %
MANY a time have I marveled at the incon-

: gruity of matrimonial alliances, the j
light-hearted man treating life’s probleme ;glli

huge joke, tied to a serious, economical wife, who
sees only the practical side of things; and again
the tight-fisted, domineering husband tyrannizing
over a gentle, timid woman. T have puzzled over
the why and wherefore of the handsome hushand
and the plain wife; the homely, austere man, and
pretty, frivolous woman; the educated and tal-
ented united with the ignorant and ‘commonplace ;
the vile with the pure; but the solution was al-
ways elusive. Joined in wedlock, and no two
char'acteristics alike! Religion linked with in-
fidelity, the ignoble with the true, what power
has drawn them together? How is it possible
for them to conform, to assimilate? What does
it mean?

It means, ah, the sometimes cost of it, the giv-
ing up of one’s own pleasure and inclination to
suit the taste, the ease of another; to deny one’s
self the proper rights, even to resign what one
believes to be the duty; to yield; to compromise;
yea, even to bury one’s identity to meet the whim
of another! Yes, that is what it means, oh, man,
or, woman, and how we quail to face the situa-
tion !

: We. don’t choose to solve the problem of this
inexplicable law that seems to attract opposites ;
we don’t want to remember that happy wedded
life depends on two great promoters, congeniality
and unselfishness; we forget our marriage vows
to “love and cherish” each other always: we
chafe and fume over each other’s faults. often
inwardly, ’tis true, but will not accept that pro-
cess of assimilation whereby we might drift into
calm seas. Instead we drift apart, the distance
always widening, silence, resignation settles upon
our countenances, martyr-like we endure the years

together, love is lost, the i
asunder, and : SVIE L e

What silencés we keep year after

With those who are mos); near to u};ea:;;d dear!
We live beside each other day by ’day

And speak of myriad things, but seldom say
The full sweet word that lies, just in our reach
Beneath the commonplace of common Speech.’;

* k%

WE often require direct antagonism to bring
out the best that is in us ; the indolent man
needs the energy of his wife's disposition to spur
him on; the strong character upholds the weak;
the sordid nature should have generosity to off-
set 1t; and so on down the catalogue of virtues
and vices, and thus men and women are helped
and led. Example is stronger than precept, ’tis
said, and so the gruff and uncouth become kind
and refined, the cross and irritable grow gentle
and patient. The moulding is done unseeq and
unnoticed, hut looking backward over the years
remembering the rough and rugged path, the cu;;
so bitter to.oqr taste, we see our mi-stal,<es they
stand out distinct in our past, and we know the
;te;:tczldlfgatwere what we needed, for we under-
ever intrinsi i
character-buildigg.scar was of intrinsic value in
: Thefgreat majority of us move on in the even
enor of our daily struggle with the husbands and
wives we have chosen, we agree to disagree on
many things, sometimes matters look serious, but
we “kiss and make up,” and start afresh, We
take for granted that our partners love us, al-
though they never take time to tell us s0, we
study their likes and dislikes so long as it does
not inconvenience us too sadly, and thus we jog
along, and fight shy of divorce courts. We are
horribly shocked when people call marriage a
failure, We women keep house, raise the family
have some little glimpses of society, pleasure and
travel, and the men, bless 'em, why they supply
the bread and butter, and—let me use the words*
of a man (a man, mind you) in writing to a cor-
respondence column conducted by a man—“Be-
tween our tobacco and whisky, clubs and
gamt’)’lmg, we are becoming a very degenerate
race.” Hard on them, eh? Well, anyway, it was

not “my man” they meant, nor vo 1
dear fellows, they're all ri’ght. e ey
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THE subject of the allowance B:a

vexed question in many house-
holds and often occasions a serious
difference of opinion.

“At last, Harry has consented to
give me an allowance,” said a matron
of several years’ experience to an un-
married friend.

“What is the difference?” asked the
spinster, who is earning fifteen dol-
lars a week and seldom troubles her
head about finances. :

“Oh, it’s the greatest difference in
the world. You see, I know now just
how much I have'to depend on and
I can plan things and count on sav-
ing just so much and it's perfectly
lovely.”

Does a man ever realize just how
humiliating it is to a woman to ask
for money? She simply hates to do
it. Of course, some women become
callous to the situation and do not
care how many shrugs and grunts
there are, before the cheque or the
bank-note is forthcoming. There are
husbands who seem to have grasped
the awkwardness of this situation and
lose no time in having a serious talk
over the financial situation and ar-

Making Allowances

she

Believe me,
will be satisfied with much less than

regular allowance.

the hired helper who would be a
necessity should the “siren call” strike
your home. Moreover what hired
help could take the place of the
daughter of the house? The girl who
gives you cheerful service day after
day, who attends to the thousand and
one duties of your house as a matter
of course, who entertains your guests
—in short the girl of whom you are
proud enough when you take time to
think about it.

Make your daughter as independent
as the city worker, give her an allow-
ance as her right, not making her ask
for every cent she spends as a favor
on your part, and I believe very few
country girls will have any desire to
leave their comfortable homes for the
crowded “hall bedrooms” of a city
boarding house.

@

ANY of our readers will be in-
terested in the opinions quoted
above, and we should like to hear

THE ANNIVERSARY—7HE LAD)'S REALM

ranging for a stated allowance. Then
there are wives who seem to.take end-
less time and experience before learn-
ing how to make the allowance “last”
and who are decidedly stupid in not
being able to apportion the requisite
sums for household expenditure.

There is another allowance aspect
which is sure to agitate the . family
circle as soon as the girls begin to
grow up. Each girl, as she becomes
a woman, feels the need for inde-
pendence and her own purse. Then
.comes discontent, while the struggle
is going on for parental recognition
of a daughter’s needs.

A writer in Farm and Dairy says:
We hear a great deal in these days
of the lure of the city, and the crav-
ing for unhealthy amusements which
draws young people there. Now the
subject “How to keep the Boys on
the Farm,” has been pretty thoroughly
discussed, so let me say a word for
the girls.

In nine cases out of ten, it is no
longing for mere pleasure, nor is it
any innate depravity, as some good
people would have us believe that
takes country girls to the factories
and offices in the cities. It is simply
the desire, natural enough too, for
money of their own which they may
spend as they please.

The remedy is simple enough—why
not try it? Make your daughter a

from them on these subjects—hboth as
to the wife's allowance and that ac-
corded the daughter. It is a subject
which needs consideration from all
sides, for one of the most serious dis-
turbances in the domestic circle arises
from dispute over financial matters.
The extensive entrance of women in-
to commercial life has caused more
or less unrest in home circles. Yet
home seems the natural sphere for
woman and most girls, if taken into
the financial confidence of their elders
and given their share of the family
profits, would show a much keener
interest in their work and their ex-
penditure.

Married women, when talking about

“how they manage” almost invariably
touch upon the matter of allowances
and compare notes as to financial
policy.  Let us hear from our HomEk
JoURNAL readers on this momentous
subject. The experiences of the older
matrons in the disposition of the al-
lowance would, no doubt, prove help-
ful to the younger home-makers.

The men, also, will not be debarred
from expressing an opinion on this
matter, since they are Chancellors of
the Exchequer. Money is a mighty
force, after all, and the home cannot
be built and cannot be “run” without
dollars and cents. Consequently, we
wish you all to write about the family
purse.
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The popular reason
for eating

QuaKer Oats

_BIG dish of Quaker
Oats for breakfast or

supper with sugar or a little

milk or cream i1s perfectly deli-

cious; it 1s economical and

wholesome.

These things furnish the
popular reason for the tremen-
dous consumption of Quaker
Oats, exceeding all other oat-
meals combined and greater
than the consumption of any
other food sold in packages.

The appetizing appearance, the rich,
delicious flavor, the satisfaction of eating
body-building, wholesome food, and the
great economy of it have been the things
that won the millions of friends to

Quaker Oats.

The family that eats frequently and plenti-
fully of this delicious cereal is sure to be a
family remarkable for good health and vigor;
the baby, the school boy and girl, the college
chap, the business man, the housewife and the
old folks, all, will gain steadily on such food.

¢

Economical, delicious, strengthening.

The Quaker Qats mpany

Peterborough

IN WRITING ADVERTISERS SAY YOU SAW THEIR ADVERTISEMENT IN THE HOME JOURNAL
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bpdegaeosh Lo Furniture Good and Bad

: l "HE question of furnishing 1s, next to the building of the house itseif,
F ‘ ’ RNI I UR Ii l' theq most important in lt>he eyes of the home-makers. The fashions

which have held sway over dining-room, bedroom and drawing-room are
B an interesting history in themselves and afford a commentary on varying
3 tastes and tendencies. : ; )
You may JuSt as Well buy the eSt The colonial days in this country saw the solid old pieces which our
forefathers brought from the Old Country and set up in humble homes
which formed the nucleus of a nation. These 01}(]1 .plleces are }ilO\%V bem%
. s - eagerly sought, and fortunate is the possessor of heirlooms in the form o
 The most expensive furniture is not alpayg the colgonizl fur%iture. The high bureau, the four-post bedstead and the pon-
best, as it is often too massive, gorgeous and en- derous sofa belong to that substantial age when anything cheap was re-
’

i i arded with doubtful eye.
tirely lacking in artistic design. g

LT
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To know
it is
genuine
look for
our shop-
mark on
every
piece, it
is your
guarantee

q The ‘“Better
Make” of “Cana-
dian Quality” fur-
niture is filling a
long felt want in
homes of refine-
ment and good
taste. This make
is intended for
those desiring to
furnish their
homes with “out
of the ordinary”
kind of furniture.

( The three pieces
we show here give
but a faint idea of
the extent and ex-
clusiveness of our
make. As no fur-
niture merchant
can be expected to
carry all of our
pieces on his floor,
we have prepared
a PORTFOLIO
OF SPEHD T O
GRAVURES
showing over 100
of our pieces, This
handsome book
can be seen at all
stores handling
our furniture. Or-
ders can be placed
from it almost as
satisfactory as
from the furniture
itself,

WE HAVE TABLE AND CHAIRS TO MATCH

Toronto Furniture Co.
TORONTO, CAN.

Limited

_in this connection, the size of

Curiously enough the modern taste appears to be returning to the col-
onial style. With the fondness for the colonial in architecture comes the
desire for colonial designs in
furpiture and equipment. Even
the old-fashioned leaded panes
and the glass door-knobs and
handles have come back in all

their transparent charm.,
* k%

THERE was a time when it

seemed as if we were do-
ing our best to over-decorate
and carve every article of furni-
ture, when scrolls and flowers
appeared everywhere and the
dusting of the furniture became
a burden. Such atrocities may
be seen in the illustrations ac-
companying this article which
exhibit this craze for elaborate
devices at its crudest. The more
small jig-saw work could be
crammed on head-board, ward-
robe or bureau-top, the greater
was the artistic triumph. Then
there was the glad era of the
red plush upholstery which was
painful to the eye and a lurk- A GAUDY-ggggIX)NG HEAD-
ing-place for dust and germs.

A simpler style has come into
fashion, and we hope it may
abide, for the comfort of dust-
ing day is great when there are
no crevices to dive into, no
wreaths and scrolls to polish in-
to respectability. On the page
opposite is a bedroom suite
showing the simplicity and dig-
nity of the favorife modern
styles. The lines are severe.
yet there is a grace about each
piece of furniture which gives
an air of completeness and con-
gruity to the suite. The various
pieces harmonize charmingly
and afford an illustration of
modern comfort and simple ease,
which are in delightful contrast
to the vulgar over-decoration of
the earlier types. February is
the month which the department
stores of our large cities have
selected for furniture sales,
There is no doubt that many
housewives will plan to devote
some time and attention to
furniture additions during the
third month of the winter, The
girl who is preparing for an
April or May wedding will also
be interested in the furniture
floor. May the housewives,
whether bride or matron, avoid
the snare of tawdry decoration
and choose the dignified severity.

There is a greater variety of
pieces displayed on the page op-
posite than belonged to the old-
time bedroom set. The writing-
table is nearly always found in
the modern bedroom, while the
somnoe is an article which fash-
ion has lately decreed and which
makes a most convenient addi-
tion to the comforts of a room.
A small table may be used
instead of the conventional
“dresser” and a pretty stool is
a desirable adjunct. However,

the room should be carefully
considered. In the ordinary
small bedroom of the city, there
is a stern necessity for econ-
omizing space. Hence the pieces
of furniture in such an apart-
ment should be few and care-
fully chosen. Above all the ap-
pearance of over - crowding
should be avoided. Tt is not
necessary to expend a large sum
to have a suitable suite.

FLASHY STYLE OF WARDROBE
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A Dainty Bedroom Suite

Ilustrations Showing the Best of Modern Taste in Furnishing

A Handsome Chiffonier. An Effective Cheval. An up-to-date Bureau

A Neat Bedstead.

A Simple Dressing-Table.

Dainty Writing Table. A Somnoe. A Convenient Table.




BELDING’S
DL

(PATENTED IN CANADA

; is a new name for an
DB old and valued Belding

product. This waxed
Silk, for cleaning the teeth by passing it
between and around them where the tooth-
brush cannot reach, has been used for fifty
years, and millions of yards per annum are
consumed.

Dentists use it and recommend it; yet,
peculiarly, most people seem to regard it as
a dentist’s tool or perquisite, and do not
employ it at home.

Such home use is easy, and will avoid
many a trip to the dentist's and many a bill
for “repairs” to the teeth. The resulting
cleanliness keeps the mouth sweet, the
stomach in better order. It improves the
health as well as the appearance.

Perhaps the only reason why the many
advantages of daily use of Belding’s waxed
Dental Silk have been lost, was that people
thought it was unhandy and that they must
find a clean place to keep it, also to have
something to cut it with, since it is far too
strong to break in the hands.

Our new pocket container, now labeled
DENTYSILK, solves all this perfectly.

‘Ten yards are coiled in a little Toc. box
about the size and shape of a quarter dollar
coin. The end leads out of a hole in the
middle and tangling is impossible; absolute
antiseptic cleanliness insured.

Also there is a little projection, near
the hole. Pull out the six inches or so
needed, pass it around the projecting
“knife,” and the piece in your hand cuts
off clean, leaving the other end caught and
held. Thus is formed a small loop between
the hole and the knife, secure from un-
winding, yet ready at a touch of your
finger for pulling out the next piece.
There’s no trick in cleaning the teeth with
it—it’s easier than a tooth-brush and far
more thorough.

Now, with DENTYSILK in its patent-
ed container you have this great help
always clean, and always ready for instant
use.

Only silk of Belding quality is strong
enough for the fine thread which will pass
between the teeth, to have strength enough
to do the cleaning. The silk is treated with
pure white antiseptic beeswax, which
makes it draw easier and clean better.

It is the only means by which you can
clean the crevices between your teeth.
After a few days’ use of DENTYSILK
you will never be without it.

Sold by Druggists, Department Stores
and dealers generally.

BELDING, PAUL @ Co.

LIMITED
SilKk Manufacturers

MONTREAL

Salesrooms:
Toronto Winnipeg Vancouver

Embroidered

o7 E VERY spring new materials and ideas
e for the indispensable embroidered

shirt waists are brought forth. These
designs are now to be found for all
varieties of waists from the very
elaborate sheer lingerie waist with its beautiful
design of “fine French embroidery and dainty
touches of lace, to the strictly tailored waist of

No. 5082

Embroidered Lingerie Waist

Stamped on Linen, $1.50
Stamped on Lawn, 7sc.

Lustered Cotton sc. per skein
-

the plain linen with the turn over collars and
cuffs embroidered to match. The color note is
very fashionable for these waists, and a touch
of which may be introduced into the embroidery,
or a madras with dainty colored stripes on white
ground, and embroidered in white, makes a waist
which is suitable to wear with tailored suits, and
is both smart and useful.

The designs for these waists are simple and
consist of embroidered collars, cuffs, and one or
more stripes for the front of the waist. There
are numerous materials to select from for these
embroidered waists such as linens, sheer hand-
kerchief lawns, plain and cross barred materials,

No. 5325
Waist with Ruffle

cotton crepes (which are so easily laundered and
useful) and now come in all colors. These de-
signs may be simple or elaborate as one prefers
and embroidery worked on good material fu]l);
repays one for the time spent on it.

Both long and short sleeves will be fashion-
able, the former belong to the plain or tailored
waist, and the three-quarter sleeves slightly full

. are always pretty for the dressy lingerie waists.

Another fancy which is sure to be popular i
the embroidered ruffle and collar wh%)chp trani

THE HOME JOURNAL

Shirt Waists

forms a plain shirtwaist into one which may be
worn on dressy occasions. These ruffles are. illus-
trated on this page, and may be embroidered on
either soft lawns or linens with a dainty scalloped
border, or they may be hemstitched and em-
broidered with a simple design of rings or dots
in either white or colors.

 Both braiding and embroidery, or combina-
tions of these, will be fashionable this season. A
new variety of braid is known as the “Rat Tail
Braid” which will replace the soutache which has
been so fashionable. This consists of a round
tubular cord which is pliable and easily sewn,
and has a handsome, silky finish.

The French models are responsible for the
touch of color which has crept in slowly but
surely, and one has to admit the charm and
variety of the finished models. Thus a touch of
coral pink, delicate mauve or blue for stems and
seeding on white embroidery, on handkerchief,
and other sheer linens gives a most pleasing
effect, and has a dainty charm of its own. On
the heavier goods the color scheme is given by
outlining dots or scrolls in suitable shades, giving
the connecting touch to the costume with which
it is to be worn.

Women of good taste realize that the sheer
blouse elaborately embroidered and lace trimmed

No. 2106

Tailored Waist

Stamped on Linen
Stamped on Lawn, $;5500

1S not in good taste when worn with plain tailor-
ed costumes, or for street wear but to-day so
g]é}gy different materials are to be found W};'liCh
blréugg tht(e1 gap between the above mentioned
s, win the severely plain tailored one, that
ratiyf l;)mam who is deft with her needle can
gccasi)c’) eeresne for suitable waists for every
ce:sfulln. ouches of Irish Crochet can be suc-
= fagy' combined with French embroidery, and
pes acaxine;tml% but very expensive French waists
R nty hand-sewn tucks, and fine beadings
as E’lI‘hm%‘h to the collar and shoulder seams.
embro?der:iinztrla?smtsbli(s)lg?ry vchtiCh ahilies
need further description mcgneoo 4 knoyvrl >
emphasize, and that is a sim lepomt vt
well worked, is far referap L colen,
Battern carelessly gmbI:'oiderett)il.e 'tlghearll)e:t]afeosl;laltt:
‘f.(x)-: (gﬁéal:;%rl;)ird::xng %hsmoqfi}:i Lustered Cotton
y. Lhe padding, which

be carefully placed, is put in 1 i F the
design; and the sati’n orpsurfac en.g’chwm'e o et
this, each stitch lying close to ihShtCh A
Next month we will describe seo e
est suggestions for embroj P
dresses, which will be ver;lg:;'gﬁ)n;gﬁu?] iy
mer wear. i
If these articles canno i
dealer, for further inforr;;)tfi:o?lbtal
Paul & Co., Limited (Dept. L.) Montreal

Linen catalogue
: of the latest spri :
will be sent on receipt of 10 cents.sprmg e

ned from your
address Belding,
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The Mystery of Barry Ingram

Continued from page 15

“I explained it to you that day when WOuldn't You Like to Know

we met by the lochside.”

“You followed me to London, ?)Lllt . s
why did you not take a little trouble , ?
to );;'et m}}lr address from the castle? How to Judge a Flne Plano v
Surely you know that I would have
done my utmost for a man from my
own village, even if I disapproved of
the step he took.”

Hastie shook his hopeless head.

“I thocht London was different. I
had heard that there was aye room
for them that was willin’ to work,
but it’s a lee, like a lot mair o’ the

_ stuff folk write and speak.”

“Have you had no work, then, since
you came up?”’

“Odd jobs aboot mews and the
like,” he answered; and at the mo-
ment a fit of coughing rent his en-
feebled frame and caused the blood
to rush to his pallid face.

“You ought not to be out in this
weather at all. You are fit only for
the hospital. Will you go there to-
morrow, if I get you admission?”

“Yes,” he answered, “I would. I
haven’t been weel for a long time,
an’ maybe if I were patched up again
I could get something to do.”

When you have read your Copy of “Inside Infor-
mation” (Free) you will not only know how a High-
Grade Piano is made but you will be able to judge
its value like an expert of forty years’ standing

STRONG claim, but justified by the fact that we have embodied in
a newly edited, illustrated edition of “INSIDE INFORMATION
the cream of our experience during a lifetime of fine piano building.

“INSIDE INFORMATION” has been published for those who wish
to be able to judge so important a purchase as a piano by other means
than appearances only. It really gives a master builder’s knowledge
of the inside—the hidden parts of a piano, in simple, easily read
language, devoid of technicalities.

“INSIDE INFORMATION” does this by taking the reader through
one of the most up-to-date, successful Piano Factories in America,

telling him why each step is taken, from the selection of the timber to
the delivery of the finished product; how the function of every depart-

“1 shonld be iy}’clined to send you OME day you will want fo buy_ot ment of a high grade piano should be filled; above all, how the heart
o elp someone buy-—a Piano. . . . 3 3

bask to Scotland. Bt ) not have the knowledge NOW thar of the Piano—its tone, is arrived at; and how to decide whether the
What would be the g’llld o’ that, will enable you to unerringly choose . i % %

Miss Christabel? I left my place at Ege °{,‘-”h°‘““3 anyone really wants— tone of any Piano, no matter how pleasing at first, is likely to be
iz z ~ e high-grade, artistic, pure tonel . :

Cardyke an’ I never askit a character instrument, a3 a;gajn;l the cheaply enduring or not.

frae Mrs. Dundas. Then I have nae made, commercial piano, built to sel : :

folk, so where could ye sent me?” it toxs and cota ;"e‘;‘gg,egag?;ﬁ';gg{ “INSIDE INFORMATION” endows its reader with forty years’
“Poor fellow, it.is a sad case that toithe eyo and eax of its possessor. crystallized experience of fine piano making on the part of men who

i rou,” Such knowledze is at disposal . ;
b %ﬁ:’;gg‘;}t‘l’d% ithiefllm;gm%ﬁgt}“}qit i;?l.\,NSID“g‘};;(;;,ﬁ.r‘{g‘x:{..;,&ef_ thoroughly understand and love their work. Wouldn’t you like to
e e ey : :g;tQ;’i‘ucg:;!g{n?;";gi:g?-You“g‘;”;gﬁi know what they know on this important subject? You may—in a few
: friends if you desire to avoid the 1 ek

She stepped ‘back to\{:m” 1Io\v wall lihfle—longhdisapp;oimment t.}.m}trflo"ows easily read pages—free.

against which Lady NVelldon was the purchase of a “cheap"” Piano. z g

leaning, awaiting the result of this Write now for your copy--a postal will do---to

colloquy, and in no doubt that the
Sister had discovered in this appall-

ing wreck of humanity the person of Mason & RiSCh Piano company' Limited

whom she had spoken that day. But

if it was true, as she had said, that .

she had loved him very much, there 38 ng Street West, Toronto, Ont.

was not the evidence of joy one might

have looked for in such a reunion.
“Lady Welldon, this is a poor man

from my village at home. He is not

only quite penniless, but very ill. Will
you give something to get him a shel-
ter for the night, and I will see about
his removal to the hospital to-
morrow—""

“There is the bag, my dear. Help

What is $2.50 compared to
writing satisfaction and com-
forty It isn't a fair exchange

| ,
zmiad> || To Electric nght Users

yourself.” “SW AN

asLi?dél:Xel})dobne I:?:i]d;? ?t\.’chtl}:: ::;ﬁ Priste FOUNTPEN We want to loan you an Electric Iron
seen enough, and had not the smallest ::'“ The same pen . for a month. Take it and use it for
desire to pursue her investigations | ss0.00 too—a year, thirty days, and if you don’t like it then, all

51:3:"”':3 you have to do is to notify us and we will

wenty years. send and get it without charging you a cent.
You'll say If you do like it, you can pay us $6.00 for

further. A clever, far-seeing woman, | of
she realized the futility of a casual | o™

dole of charity to mect the problems [ Jewellers

of these wasted lives, and a larger | Insist on would . i e by 5 A
schem:ewas already beginning to take [“SWAN" rather pay THE tl;.e_ g an.d A decn U %a ordmafry et
shape in her mind. But looking on | The “Swan” G sl R w:ll'co.st YOu 3¢ Ri- ho¥s s th.e

S R 2 is compara- than TORONTO current to use this iron. On heavy work it

as she was doing now for a few mo- tively new to

ments, gave her no conception of the Canada— if Teith- ELECTRIC will cost a little more, on light work a little

magnitude of the problem she felt she e b o out. less ; but you can do a great deal more wqu :
would like to solve. ‘%“Lf;lo&mzble- LIGHT in the same length of time than you can with
““ . 0., . . .
It is not the one you spoke of to- H:adquq,te,, 70 COMPANY any other iron, and do it with a great deal
day, then?” she asked sympathetic- | andSo Tg‘;d‘g' £ more comfort and convenience.
allY' Eng,,'or 124 York St., To- lelted

“Oh, no. Thank God, no! I come fcok?:gaﬂngah’;;‘:h‘:gt‘;’;
here expecting to find him sometimes, | Paris, Brussels, Sydney
but I know now that if I were to find | CATALOGUE FREE
him like this, it would break my
heart. I pray that God may have
taken care of him better than that, if
he is still in life.” :

At Tyrie all hope of Barry’s exist-
ence had now been abandoned.
Madam never spoke his name, the
family had gone into mourning, and
even Stephen had acquiesced in the
general belief.

It seemed the only one to accept
after the lapse of so much time. It

12 Adelaide St. E. JUST TRYH{T!

Phone Main 3975

n:;eogggt IR g S Your outer clothing cannot look right unless your underclothing fits well
wanderings day by day she might yet “CEETEE” Underclothing is knit to fit the form by a special process, making the gar-
come across her half-brother, who @}gﬁ“" uw% ments comfortable from first to last—also your outer clothes will look well. “CEETEE”

had so mysteriously disappeared from
the world of men.

She stepped back to Alan Hastie's Ay, o\
side and put her hand in the bag. o

is made from the finest Australian Merino Wool and is guaranteed against shrinking.
> 3 All sizes for men, women and children. Ask your dealer to show you “Ceetee.”

1877

THE C. TURNBULL CO. OF GALT, Limited, Manufacturers — GALT, ONTARIO — Established 1859

(To be continued)
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Do not den

a good complexion. ILadies who

FASTIDIOUS AND DAINTY WOMEN

themselves the very nicest and best ungent recommended and prepared by
qualified and up-to-date skin specialists for preserving what most women consider priceless—

USE PRINCESS SKIN FOOD

once will use no other. Itis most efficacious
in the removal of lines and wrinkles, for
feeding and nourishing the skin, thus keeping
away the marks of time. For faded and life-
less complexions it is unsurpassed. Massage
directions with each pot. Men are delighted
with it after shaving. Price $1.50, delivered.

PRINCESS HAIR
REJUVENATOR

restores hair less than one half grey or
faded hair to its original color in ten days.
Is neither greasy nor sticky, clear as water,
contains no injurious ingredients. Price
$1.00, delivered.

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, moles, warts,
birthmarks, etc., eradicated forever by our
method of electrolysis. Satisfaction assured.
Send stamps for free illustrated booklet *‘H”
and sample of our new greaseless cream.

We have treatments and remedies for all
defects and blemishes of the face, hair, scalp,
etc. When wiiting describe trouble fully

Hiscott Dermatologlcal Institute
Hiscott Building, 61 Cellege St., Toronto

Hstablished 1892, Telephone Main 831

KODAK

means photography with the bother
left out. It means more than that.
It means dependability in camera

and film.

Experiment with no experiments.

right—with a Kodak and Kodak film.
CANADIAN KODAK CO. Limited
TORONTO, CAN.
Catalogue FREE at the dealers or by mail

Start

Why pay full price
for your Magazines

when by ordering them through the
Home Journal you can save a big dis-
count? Send for our Clubbing Catalogue.

G BT ok > e B e O

1 Haiitax
Shredded Codfish

(NOT A BONE IN IT.)

With a ten cent package g'ou
can make a tasty fish-
Sarmwl, ball breakfast, enough
gﬁi‘( for the whole family

ASK YOUR GROCER.

£

B e e

v

g AR

Fashionable
Hair
Creations

at a cost that anyone can afford

New Turban Styles, Braids,
Pins, Frames. Turban Swirls
in 24 in. to 36 in. Braids.
Handsome new Switches and
Coils to be worn with new
hair dresses.

Transformations, Pompadours
and Bangs in the new parted
effect.

Write for new illustrated catalogue T,
sent anywhere on receipt of 10c in
stamps, containing 60 1llpstratxons
of all that is latest in Hair Goods.

The Dorenwend

Co., of Toronto
LIMITED
103-105 Yonge St. Toronto, Ont.

FREE TO SYRUP MAKERS

CHAMPION EVAPORATOR CONSTRUCTION

The corrugated pan of a Champion Evapor-
ator placed directly over the hottest part of
the fire, is its shallow boiling heater. Small,
interchangeable finishing pans in the rear of
the arch, connected by our portable syphon.
The arrangement is such that the first sap
entering theregulatoris the firstsyrup made.
Easy to clean and operate. A boy of fourteen
years of age can handle our largest outfit.
Send for descriptive catalogue.

THE GRIMM MANUFACTURING CO.

58 Wellington St., MONTREAL
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NEARLY every woman in the land

receives perfume for a Christ-
mas present. Happy the girl who
has a dainty gilt-edged box contain-
ing two bottles of the “very best” and
a cake of the Frenchiest soap. Be-
fore the end of the winter, she is
blessing the donor, for good perfume
is an expensive item, and cheap per-
fume is an abomination. There are
some women who dislike all liquid
perfumes but who revel in dainty and
elusive sachet odors which haunt each
holder of gloves or handkerchiefs.
Lavender is the old-time favorite, and
certainly there is no “cleaner” smell
than the fragrance of this spicy herb,
which gives to linen a peculiar and
refreshing perfume. In most Cana-
dian cities there are street vendors of
lavender, although one would not like
to vouch for the genuineness of the
English lavender which they are sup-
posed to sell.

“Women are strangely fickle in
their choice of perfumes,” says a
famous London chemist. “Tired of
the scent of single flowers, they are
now demanding subtle blendings.
But the fashion in scents is undying.
More than five hundred thousand
dollars is now-a-days to be made from
the evolution of one new perfume.

“Perfumery has risen to be an art.
Beautiful music and lovely pictures
strike their note upon the senses; so
does a delicate blending of odors. In
the evolution of a new perfume I
play upon a certain number of har-
monious notes.

“Large sums of money are often
spent upon preliminary laboratory
work. Here”—he produced a tin
fragrant pot two inches high—"is the
perfume essence derived from half a
ton of violets. It is worth two hun-
dred dollars. Our flower basis for
laboratory experiments includes also
jasmine, rose, orange blossoms, and
cassie—a French flower, produced
solely for its use in perfumery. To
these may be added certain vegetable
odors, such as the tonquin bean.”

Heavy perfumes are considered
objectionable, even heliotrope being
too oppressive for many who have
delicate olfactory nerves. Carnation
is one of the healthy odors, with a
spicy suggestion that is entirely in-
vigorating. Probably, if the feminine
vote were taken, it would be found
that violet is the favorite perfume—
and no one can be surprised at the
choice, for the fragrance of this little
blossom unites the healthy earth odor
with a subtle, delicate flower aroma
which gives it a place all by itself.

One of the latest “fancies” in per-
fumes shows us a tiny wvial, having
a glass “dropper” within, reaching
from the top almost to the bottom of
the bottle. One drop of this essence
1s strong enough to perfume any
article of clothing to a ‘lasting” ex-
tent. The name “illusion” is popu-
larly given this departure in per-
fumes, which comes from Germany.
The price of the small bottles is a
dollar and a half, but the violet vial
goes up to two dollars. However,
such figures are by no means exorbi-
tant when one considers the strength
of the extract.

Queen Alexandra’s favorite per-
fume, it is well known, is a certain
scent which is a combination of rare
essences, the secret of which is so
carefully guarded that no money can
purchase the recipe. The late Queen
Victoria used this same perfume for
more than fifty years. Nobody but
the manufacturer knows the formula,
but a Paris perfumer of long exper-
lence has pronounced it a blend of

rose, violet, jasmine, lavender, and
orange blossom.
Ak

THIS is the season when the hands

are so likely to present a rough-
ened and chapped appearance unless
extra care is taken to keep them
smooth and white. Glycerine and
rose water used to be the favorite
specific, but for some skins glycerine
1s not at all desirable. Camphor ice
is preferred by many to all other soft-
ening agencies, while cold creams of
infinite variety present themselves on
the counters of the drug store.
. It is curious to note in this connec-
tion how much is accomplished by a
fetching” name or a jar of attractive
appearance. It must be admitted that,
to feminine taste, anything of deli-
cate color or daintiness makes an im-
mediate appeal.

A Chicago authority declares that
a paste which does wonders with the
hands is made as follows: Oil of
sweet almonds, two teaspoonfuls;
glycerine, one teaspoonful; rice
flower, one teaspoonful; rosewater,
one ounce; tincture of benzoin, thirty
drops; yolks of two eggs. Pour the
oil of sweet almonds over the rice
flour and stir; then add tF» yolks of
eggs and the glycerine. Stir in last
of all the rose “water a1 d benzoin.
This paste is put on thinly and then
the hands are covered with linen
clotbs. The mixture, adds this au-
thorl.ty,‘is also a good face bleach,
but it is so unpleasant to use that
few have the courage 1) try it. We
should think so! Anytting so smeary
would be decidedly un -omfortable to
the average woman. However, it
may have a decidedly beneficial ef-
fect on the epidermis of some afflict-
ed sisters.

Here is another recipe called cos-
metic jelly, for the hands, which is
said to be beneficial. Tt is to be used
immediately after bathing. * Soak
Sixty grains of whole gum tragacanth
in fourteen ounces of rosewater for
two days; strain forcibly through
muslin, and add one ounce each of
alg?ho] and glycerine. Perfume to
suit.

Anothgr delightful preparation, said
to be reliable, is creme marquise. For
this, take one-quarter ounce of white
wax, two and a half ‘ounces of sper-
macet1, two and one-half ounces oil
of sweet almonds. Melt these, remove
from the firc and add one and one-
half ounces rosewater. Beat until
creamy, not till cold. Be sure that
your druggist gives you only one-
fourth ounce of white wax. More
will make the preparation too hard.
With all these creams, it is necessary
to rub well into the hands.

* k%

AN astringent wash, which is said

to accomplish wonders for
coarse pores and oily or flabby skin
is made as follows: Take a half-pint
bottle and in it put one and one-half
ounces of cucumber juice, half fill the
bottle with e%der flower water, add
one ounce of eau de cologne and
shake well. . Then add one-h;lp% ounce
of simple tincture of benzoin, shake
slightly and fill with elder flower wa-
ter. Apgly with soft sponge night
and morning,

An orange flower skin food for
wrinkles is made according to follow-
Ing recipe: One-half ounce of white
wax, one-half ounce of spermaceti,
one ounce of cocoanut oil, one ounce
of lanoline, two ounces of oil of sweet
almonds. Melt in a porcelain kettle,
remove from heat and add one ounce
of orange flower water, three drops
of tincture of benzoin. Beat briskly
with egg-beater until creamy.
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HE Ontario Chapter of the
Amierican Guild of Organists is
now fully organized, with the follow-
ing officers: Dean, J. Humphrey An-
ger, Mus. Doc., F.R.C.O.; Sub-Dean,
FEdward Broome, Mus. Doc.; Secre-
tary, T. J. Palmer, A.R.C.O.; Trea-
surer, H. A. Wheeldon, Mus. Bac.
(Cantab.), F.R.C.O.; Registrar, .W.
E. Fairclough, F.R.C.O.; Librarian,
Richard Tattersall; Auditors, Alex.
Davies, M.D.; Norman Anderson,
M.D.; Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc.;
A. S. Vogt, Mus. Doc.; E. Hardy,
Mus. Bac.; James Galloway, A.R.C.
D.; G. D. Atkinson, C. P. Hunt, A.
A.G.0.; J. W. F. Harrison, &
Jeffers, Mus. Bac.;
Mus. Bac., are also members. The
chief proposition in connection there-
with, the formation of an internation-
al body, says the Mail and Empire,
was made practicable through the ac-
tion of the powerful American Guild
of Organists of the United States,
which body, at the suggestion of a
number of leading Canadian musi-
cians, secured legislation to amend its
charter so as to change the name of
the OCuild to “American Guild of
Organists of the United States and
Canada.” 'The position of absolute
equality demanded by the Canadian
organists who have had the matter
in hand and which has been accorded
is a tribute to the high esteem in
which the profession in Canada is
held beyond the horders of this coun-
try. The Canadian chapters instead
of being affiliated with a “foreign”
body, have entered into an important
international movement on a basis
which is certain to prove of mutual
advantage to the profession on both
sides of the international boundary
line. 'The prominence which has al-
ready been accorded many of our
most able Canadian composers, whose
published church and organ works
are largely used across the border,
cannot fail to be emphasized through
more active intercourse between the
musicians of ‘the FEnglish speaking
portion of the continent. Internation-
al recognition of successful candi-
dates in the examinations of the guild
will also prove a strong factor in the
growth and activity of the guild.

* %k X

AT this particular season, when
that part of the musical public,
especially interested in choral work
is looking forward to the Mendelssohn
Choir concerts, it may be interesting
to many, to review briefly the history
of the Champion Choir and its con-
ductor.

The Mendelssohn Choir was first
organized in 1894, but the perfection
to which it has attained has probably
been the gradual working out of many
years of an intensely musical bent de-
veloped by industry and intelligence.

Dr. Vogt is a Canadian, but of Ger-
man parentage. His father was a
skilful organ builder. At twelve years
of age the son was organist in the
little Lutheran church in the vilfage
of Elmira, and ever since then he has
been more or less associated with
church choirs. In 1885 Dr. Vogt went
to Leipzig, Germany, where for three
years he studied piano, organ and har-
mony. There was the old historic
church of St. Thomas where long ago
Bach conducted the choir and produc-
ed some of his divine music for the
first time. There also Mendelssohn
revived that music, and there Dr.
Vogt received the inspiration that led
him to undertake in Canada such
work as was still being done by that
splendid choir. ;

He arrived in Toronto in October,
1888, and accepted the position of
organist and choirmaster of the Jarvis
Street Baptist Church. There he
effected such an improvement in the
style of choral singing that very

7V Hewlett: '

tempting inducements were held out
to him to take up musical work in the
United States. He, however, organiz-
ed his Mendelssohn Choir, and while
he was leading it on to victory over
thorny as well as flowery paths, his
professional duties increased to such
an extent that he was obliged to re-
sign the leadership of the church
choir which he had held for eighteen
vears. That left him more time for
the work of the Mendelssohn, and as
a result of his labors he now presents
to the world an organization that al-
lures critics and lovers of music not
only from the great cities of the Un-
ited States, but from the musical cen-
tres of the world beyond the sea.

From its first modest concert in
Toronto in 1895, its field of choral
performance has been steadily enlarg-
ed, and in 1907 five concerts were
given in Toronto, one in Buffalo and
two in New York. The choir achieved
a great success in Chicago in three
concerts, when they were the guests
of the Theodore Thomas Orchestra.
Furope remains as a future scene of
their endeavor, but there are many
ways and means to be considered be-
fore a Mendelssohn steamer will be
chartered for a trip across the Atlan-
tic. Dr. Vogt's ambition is equal to
his perseverance and, no doubt, the
Choir will some day sing in Albert
Hall.

The realm of interpreted music is
one in which woman may fairly claim
equal honors with man, and it is a
gratification to all Canadian women
interested in music to know that
their own sex has contributed mate-
rially to the success of the Mendel-
ssohn Choir. In the production of
Beethoven’s Ninth Symphony, a work
which introduces choral tests that
would be a snare to any choir not tre-
mendously in earnest, the soprano
voices proved nobly equal to the occa-
sion. The work demanded by such
an organization is of the most exact-
ing, but the feminine members of the
Choir are quite as devoted to prac-
tice and rehearsal as those who be-
long to the tenor and bass sections.

N e

ONCERNING Mrs. Geddes-Har-
vey of Guelph, the Toronto
Sunday World says:

The town of Guelph seems to have
been pervaded with some very subtle,’
artistic influence, for three dis-
tinguished names in music are asso-
ciated with it. Mrs. Roberta Geddes-
Harvey, whose work bears the stamp
of much refinement and originality,
has to her credit a long list of musi-
cal compositions, and her latest pro-
duction, “Salvator,” was probably the
first oratorio written and published
by a Canadian. Before its publica-
tion it was performed in St. George’s
Church, Guelph, and on December 3,
1907, in Chalmer’s Church, Toronto,
under the direction of Edmund Hardy,
Mus. Bach. It is a massive structure
and teems with delightful bits of
melody and harmony and inspiring
choruses. “It Was a Winter Wild,”
brings one to the first Christmas, and
then the mystic beauty and grandeur
of the theme are adequately dealt with
and the splendid.finale reached in the
thanksgiving chorus, “Hail to the
Lord’s Anointed.”

In 1902 Mrs. Harvey composed an
opera, “La Terre Bonne,” which
achieved considerable success, and
among her other works are notably
a minuet, “Old Time” an organ
march, “L’Esperance,” “Deux, Chau-
sonettes,” “T'he Noble Life” and “Sil-
ver Clouds,” the duet “Parting,” and
several anthems, choruses, and very
pretty songs, “Our Own,” “Wayfar-
ers,” “Good-Bye My Summer,” “Song
of the Leaves,” “Wild North Sea,”
“The Daisy’s Answer,” “A Song of
Hope,” “Sweet Jessie McRae” and
“Baby’s Evensong.”

Before leaving Canada,

we want to thank you

for the “ New Scale
Willlams’ Piano you furnished for the
Dresden Orchestra, both in Hamilton
and Toronto. This is certainly @ wonderful
plaro, and if we can always have as good
an instrument we will be perfectly satis-
fied. The fone is rich and mellow, and
the sustaining powers are equal to anything

- we have ever heard. Again thanking you,

and congratulating you on your success
in producing such a beautiful tone, we are,
sincerely yours, WILEY OLSEN
Cond. Dresden Philharmonic Orchestra.
VICTOR ILA CLARK, Assoc. Con.
Dresden Philharmonic Orchestra.

The Famous Louis XV Model of
New Scale Williams Piano

This exquisite piano is one of our newest and
finest creations, and makes its strongest appeal to

all lovers of the artistic.

It is beautifully hand carved in keeping with

the Louis XV period.

Musically and mechanically, this model stands
as the perfection of the piano builder’s art.

Pianos Sent On Approval

Leading piano houses have the New Scale Williams Pianos. If
we are not represented in your city, we will ship direct from the
factory, giving you the privilege of returning the piano if you are not

pleased with our selection.

Write for our new catalogues and also

our unique plan of easy payments.

THE

Branch Offices:

Winnipeg, Man.,
323 Portage Ave.

Montreal, Que.,
733 St, Catherine
Street W.

London, Ont,,
261 hundas Street.

ACADIA
BONELESS
CODFIS

No bones or waste; nothing but pure
Adantic Codfish with a delicate. sea-
saltness.

N 3 LB. BOXES AND | LB. TABLETS
AT YOUR GROCERS.
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SPECIAL
SPRING FASHION
NUMBER :

of The Home Journal
will be published on February 25th

KELSEY

T
T

he Cellar Cool
he Living Room

Warm

One outstanding feature of the Kelsey System is
that no heat is lost by radiation in the cellar or
basement. All air, as quickly as heated, passes
through the hot air chamber and on to part of the
building to be heated. This is only one of the
distinct features that make the Kelsey like no
other heater.

It is more Economical
It is more Efficient
It is more Durable than any other

THE JAS. SMART MFG. CO., Limited -

WINNIPEG, MAN., CALGARY, ALTA.

‘Western Branches:

Brockville, Ont.

‘Write and let us explain fully

IN WRITING ADVERTISERS SAY YOU SAW THEIR ADVERTISEMENT IN THE HOME JOURNAL
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From Various Branches

ROM Miss E. A. Skimmings of
Goderich comes an account of
the progress of the Women’s Institute
in that locality. There was a “tea
biscuit” demonstration some time ago,
given by Mesdames Strough and
Bogie, and as Mrs. Bogie is a repre-
sentative of the teaching profession,
she reflected great credit on the apti-
tude of “school-ma’ams” in domestic
science. Everything necessary for
the preliminary work was on a large
table—flour, butter, baking-powder,
salt, milk (sour and sweet), rolling-
pin, bake-board, pastry bowl, sifter.
Mrs. Bogie filled her quart sifter
with Port Albert flour (make no mis-
take) in which she put a little salt,
two teaspoonfuls of baking powder
and a pinch of soda, one pint of sour
milk, and a lump of pork dripping
which she first rubbed through the
tiour, before adding the sour milk.
In a few minutes the dough was deft-
ly rolled out and cut with a “Purity”
biscuit cutter into shape, then de-
posited in a pan in the Oddfellow’s
range. Mrs. Strough then followed
suit. She used sweet milk, Tondon
baking powder, salt and butter for
shortening. In a few minutes the tea
biscuits were served with lovely fresh
butter, good tea and cream.

Before the demonstration, the sec-
retary, Miss Salkeld, read an article
mings gave a piano solo. Then fol-
lowed two recipes—one for grape
on Christmas gifts, while Miss Skim-
jelly, the other for pumpkin butter,
which will be found among the culi-
nary conceits of this issue of the
Home JournaL. Miss Iris Warnock
added musically to the interest of the
occasion.

The Scarboro Junction Branch of
the East York Women’s Institute is
in a flourishing condition. There
were twenty-five members present at
a recent meeting held at the home of
Mrs. A. Bolton, a promising number
when one considers that this branch
was organized in January, 1900. The
subjects discussed were apples and
home-made  candy, each member
bringing samples and recipe. Miss
Calender gave a good paper on apples
also a recipe for using all the dif-
ferent kinds of apples, from
earliest to the latest. After some
music was enjoyed, the candies were
introduced and a tempting array they
made. There were about fifteen dif-
ferent sorts and recipes for each.
Mrs. F. Walton, the secretary-treas-
urer, reports a visit from a few mem-
bers of the Highland Creek Branch
at this meeting, which was a source
of pleasure to the Scarboro Junction
members.

Mrs. A. W. Callander of North
Gower sends an account of the work
in this branch which is doing good
work in Carleton County. There is
much freedom of discussion at these

meetings, all subjects relating to
home comfort or progress being

taken up freely.

“So far, the meetings are having a
good influence, enlarging our views,
making us become better acquainted
with one another, broadening our
minds and giving us something else
to think of besides our own little
selves. The members of the different
churches are brought together as
they never were before.”

Mrs. M. L. Robertson of the Strat-
ton Women's Institute remarks:

the

“What may we not do to improve
the social life of the country? Here
is the task of the first magnitude.
How much we can do, to make rural
life more attractive and thus stem
the tide of exodus that flows so con-
tinuously city-ward, no one knows—
for, as yet, the task has not been
tried. In our little home branch of
the Women’s Institute, we realize
the benefits we derive from the meet-
ings which are held monthly, al-
though sometimes we are slow to see
the effects, and, of course, we have
our difficulties. But we know that we
are working together for the benefit
of our homes, and our difficulties are
only opportunities to test ability. We
fully realize that we are working for
the strongest forts of the nation, and
as we discuss the problems of the
home together, we receive encourage-
ment from one another.”

Mrs. W. Buchanan of Breezy Brae,
Ravenna, is the president of the local
branch of which Miss E. Buchanan
is secretary-treasurer. This branch
in Centre Grey appears to be thriv-
ing, if one may judge from the pro-
gramme of the year’s work. For
Tanuary it consists of: Thoughts on
the opening year, weekly programme
of work and a paper on winter egg
production.

e

The Women’s Institute of the Echo
Bay branch was organized some time
ago and is in a healthy state, but un-
fortunately, as Mrs. G. W. Wilkinson,
our correspondent, remarks, the num-
bers are few. “We seem,” says this
officer, “to have missed the knack of
gathering or interesting a great num-
ber. The women on the farm,
especially, seem to be difficult to reach
and we should be grateful for hints
along the line of interesting and at-
tracting them. I notice in your last
issue a subject for discussion, and it
is one which we as an institute have

discussed largely. We meet, as do a
great many, from home to home, and
when it comes to the busy mother of
little ones, it is a task too great for
one pair of hands to serve refresh-
ments to a roomful of women. This
consideration has debarred mothers,
really anxious to attend, from joining
us. We have arrived at a happsr
medium and leave the matter entirely
to the hostess of the day to serve
lunch or not. Sometimes a plate of
fruit is offered and again quite a nice
lunch, or a favorite candy is sampled
or we meet and have such a good
meeting that refreshments are not
thought of until we reach home.
These suggestions may help some
other institute.”

X

The secretary of Grand Valley In-
stitute, S. I. Tibbett (Miss or Mrs.?)
sends a bright account of progress in
that part of the world. At the Christ-
mas meeting, a prize was offered for
the best essay on Women’s Institutes
and this was won by Mrs. T. C.
Hamilton, the ex-president. From it,
we quote these suggestive sentences:
“To women, more than men, there is
danger of becoming narrow-minded
when we live to ourselves. At church
we meet those of our denomination,
but in gatherings like this we meet
and become acquainted with others
whom it is a pleasure and benefit to
know. Those who know much should
give us the fruits of their knowledge;
those of us who know little should be
willing to learn. Good housekeeping
does not always mean good home-
making; but we know that gond
home-making always means good
housekeeping.”  The correspondent
gives us the cheerful information
that the Grand Valley branch has
forty-eight members and holds regu-
lar ~ monthly meetings, while the
()mpors intend to give prizes in order
to interest the girls of the community.

A CANADIAN GIRL IN

A JAPANESE GARDEN

. ed. For mental re

Winter Home Amusements

FROM a paper, “Home Amuse-
ments for Winter Evenings,”
read at Ravenna Women’s Institute
by Mrs. McNeill, we quote the fol-
lowing:

The fact that such a subject is
placed upon the programme of our
\Vom.en’s Institute, shows that the
question has been deemed of sufficient
importance to be” worthy of discus-
sion. And T believe that which gives
1t 1mportance is the effect that home
amusements have on the character.
That to which we give ourselves
most heartily affects our character
most directly and deeply. And to
lwhat. do we give ourselves more
reartily than to amusements? And
where should we find a better field for
amusement than in the home? The
chief purpose of a home is not to
lmve. a mere stopping place for a
family but rather the greatest char-
acter-training school on earth. In that
training, amusements play a chief
part, fpr are we not so constituted
to desire pleasures instead of pain?‘

Any one who has studied children
even casually, will have observed that
one chllq will entertain himself while
another is at a loss unless directed or
aided by the company of others. To
find amusements for the first class of
child is an easy matter. For the
second class the problem is greater
To such a nature the necessity of
company may develop into a habit of
thmkl_ng that to be amused he must
seek it away from home. But tl;e
most fata.l mistake that can be made
in the mind of anyone is to believe
that his best source of amusement
cannot be found in his own home
We have mastered a most importani
problem in home amusements when
\\;19:] have taught ourselves and our
IC ildren that the most interesting and
lastmp; pleasures may be provid\ed at
ome.  If you will but consider the
nTg\tter you will realize that any game
will afford the keenest pleasu?e in
proportion to the spirit we put in it
]Tt 1s not therefore so necessary to
::vte an elaborate list of amusements
(-\ndo I:‘gztl}l:_e those we have interesting.
Sy ng, perhaps, makes a game
SO _interesting as to have the parents
Jjoin heartily in it. This may cost
thought and time, perhaps, on the
p};ﬁft of the parents. But surely any-
E Ing 1s worth while which puts with-
fn reach of a parent so important a
actor in character training. It is a
well-known fact that Charles Dickens
knew how to entertain children if
anyone did. With his own and other
;Inldr'en he was always a prime
favorite.  On one occasion when
some 1important visitors called, his
.:er.vant who answered the bell, on
going to call his master, found him
egglaged In a pillow-fight with his
zr; d{len, and so covered with feath-
brushlgt l)he had to be vigorously
is th'e efore being presentable. It
- 1sh spirit  of youthfulness and
h}c,)rrnn%at aymfll;at is tthe very genius of

: ements—the
Eake being secondary. As f&rThet}rllz}:
ure of amusements, their mental and
moral tendencies should he consider-
creation there is
?n v;tgékﬁeld of material to be found
Sl s and reading. To stimulate

: esire for reading should be one
of the chief aims of the home. A
well dressed back and an empty head

Continued on page 32
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AS the social season becomes
gayer and brighter, with the
advent of midwinter amusements, the
busy housewife and mother begins to
plan for herself and her daughters
festivities which ~make this season
enjoyable. Then comes the consid-
eration of what is to be worn, for the
hostess herself, as well as the debu-
tante daughter, must be well gowned.
It is not possible to look one’s best
in “dowdy” evening or dinner gowns
and always remember “fine feathers
make fine birds.” And where is the
woman or girl who does not want to
look her very prettiest and best?

Most beautiful are the materials
and trimmings shown for the even-
ing gowns this season. Such exquis-
ite French bead and crystal trim-
mings to form almost anything possi-
ble to use, such as guimpes, OVer-
dress or panels. One shown recent-
ly and just opened, among many
others imported from Paris, ready to
cater to the exclusive buyers, has a
low waist effect with shoulder straps.
The entire waist is of pearls and
crystal beads with a medallion of net
here and there. This net is embroid-
ered solid in amethyst silk. The
shoulder straps are finished with a
two-inch pearl fringe.

An exquisite evening gown could
be fashioned out of cream satin, a
tunic skirt of white net, embroidered
in amethyst silk with pearl fringe
round edge and the low bodice of
satin finished with this beautiful gar-
niture before described. A less elab-
orate but most useful gown is the
black one. No woman can afford to
be without at least one in her ward-
robe. So many changes can be made
that few would recognize the same
costume.

A handsome black silk net is made
with a full gathered skirt, low bodice
of tiny tucks, short cape sleeves, a
folded” wide belt of tulle fastened on
the left side with a large jet buckle.
Jet fringe is around the neck and at
the bottom of short sleeves. The
same gown could be made most effec-
tive, worn over old rose satin petti-
coat, crush belt of rose satin, and
satin slippers of the same shade—-or
even any color most suited to the
wearer,

Then for the daughters of the
house there are all sorts of sweet,
dainty frocks. A very stylish little
dress was made of the new turich silk
in white ground with a tiny pattern
of pink rose buds. A young, fair
girl could wear this to great advan-
tage and look like a dainty bit of
Dresden china. Wear pink slippers,
stockings, gloves and a wreath of wee
rose buds in the hair.

Here is an idea for the younger
miss. A white mull dress is worn
over a pale blue slip, the full gather-
ed skirt made with three frills edged
with valenciennes lace. The waist,
of very fine tucks and valenciennes
insertion is cut with low, round neck
and short sleeves.

The additional necessaries for this
frock, to add success to the appear-
ance of the young wearer, would be,
pale blue wide silk sash with fringed
ends, a bandeau of blue ribbon across
the front of the hair fastened on one
side with a rosette, white stockings
and slippers with small rosettes of
blue ribbon. The woman or girl wko
cannot look well in an evening gown
this season is a hopeless bit of femi-
ninity, for the designers have given
us so much latitude. A woman may
wear almost anything and wear it in

any style and not present an extra-g

ordinary appearance.
While we are speaking of woman’s

us say something
Why will the ma-

let
about our hair.
jority of women be careless about
their hair, for a woman’s hair is her

appearance

crowning glory, appearance and
beauty? We all know the woman
who is too indifferent careless or in-
dolent to ever change her coiffure,
not because she thinks the old way
most becoming but because she
doesn’t care.

The average woman tries to make
the most of herself. So, for goodness’
sake, when your hair does grow thin
don’t screw up the few remaining
strands into a tight, hard “bob” at
the* nape of the neck, or crown of
the head, and be satisfied, but buy
more hair if you haven’t enough of
your own, and pin it on, and do pin

it securely and where it is the most

becoming and see how it makes you
look ‘ten years younger.

Even the men of your family will
wonder where and how the change
has been made in your beauty, age
and appearance. Your hats will have
the same surprise and will feel bet-
ter balanced, firmer and a thousand
times more becoming. The present
style of hair dressing is flat on the
top of the head, low at the neck and
close to the head—no more distinct-
ly false curls pinned out half a yard
from the head and half a dozen dif-
ferent shades. In all the shops we find
every imaginable addition our coif-
fure needs to make us attractive —
switches, fronts, “bobs,” curls, braids
and a whole and most fascinating
“wig” if necessary.

It is not surprising that as the
colder weather is upon us, shivering
humanity should be looking for furs
and fur bargains that usually com-
mence about the first of the year. No
woman is really comfortable nor does
she look comfortable without some
piece of fur added to her out-of-doors
costume. Alaska sable has been in
great demand this season and is with-
in reach of most people’s pocket.

A cross-over tie may be bought for
seven dollars and a half. A longer
tie with head and tails for trimmings
costs fifteen dollars. Large sable pil-
low muffs are from ten dollars up.

Black lynx is a very popular and
most becoming fur but comes much
more expensive. A lynx stole very
wide with head and tails at the back
and tails and paws at the ends comes
at forty dollars. A large pillow muff
with heads and paws for trimmings
at forty dollars and up.

Very smart and stylish are the
Persian lamb sets, hats, stoles and
muffs, and range in prices from
twelve dollars and as high as twenty-
five dollars apiece.

A great favorite fur this year is
otter, for those who can afford to
wear it. An otter jacket with collar
of silver fox, a muff and hat crown
to match makes an ideal choice for
a smart appearance.

Here are a few things we come
across in looking through the busy
stores. A good guaranteed French
kid glove i any shade for one dollar
and up. A Russian calf handbag, the
most fashionable bag used at present,
with a German silver frame from two
dollars and a half.

Stockings must match our gowns
this year and are for sale in any
wanted color and at any price.

A Phoenix muffler for men, women
or children in every color. A splen-
did protection for the throat and
chest.

Teddy bear and bunny comforters
for the babies. The daintiest things
for ninety-eight cents.

B, L1
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is the perfect fluid beef —the
crowning achievement of the Com-
pany that originated concentrated
beef extracts more than forty years
ago.

Try it to-day—then you will use

it all the winter. =

rLindner’s «“Little Lace’” and \
Lindner’s “Mercerized’’ Buttons

These up-to-date and practical buttons should be on all your wash wear, because they won't ccme off in the laundry.
sy to iron over. No shanks to rust or loosen, no sewinghole edges to cut the threads, nothing to break or
directly through the middle, they are as firm as a part of the garment itself, an ornament and convenience.

NDN S LITTLE LACE Buttons are hand-made, in the dainty designs shown here, wrought in perfectly pure white
threads Of ¢ sreeriz or silk. Beautiful and d stinct in design, strong in
D make, r.un; 84 buttons anisl{i tasteful trimming and most service-
— (Lirre able fasten rset covers, pillow cases, lace yokes, girdles, guimpes,
EK% STYLE E“th wash skirts, b , 1he children’s dresses (will not scratch furniture).
D A The even thinness of LINDNER'S LITTLE LACE require only a narrow button-
,«,vﬁ“ﬁ hole which the rouuded edge of the button can never fray nor wear ragged.
y Therefore, SHIRT-WAISTS provided with these new idea fasteners will positively
; stay butt "

f LINDNER'S LITTLE LACE come in 15 sizes (10 to 50) to meet the nicest re-
quirements. According to size they cost from 12¢ to 25c¢ in pure white (only)

cotton, 20¢ to 81 in white or fast color mercerized, 30¢ to $2 in silk, per dozen.

THE MERCERIZED grade is the newest, most perfeet h class wash button

Warranted tast colors. Comes in all the delic spring shades, pink,
sky, lavender, pongee, tan, linen, etc., also all the new SPECIAL SHADES set
by fashion tor 1910.

Our up-to-the-minute novelty—THE MERCERIZED in TWO-TONE effects—are
marvels of beauty. 7The first lady who saw them, msde and m teched a dress
to them, so great was her admiration. The two-tones come in snow-white and
pink, snow-white and sky-lavender, etc. No prettier or more useful fastener
and ornament can be imagin d for mercerized, I'nen or cotton tub dresses.
Kven on very sheer goods, dimities, batistes, etc., these fine, hand-made lace
buttons are in the ir rightful plice,

SEND TO-DAY FOR A TRIAL DOZEN (shirt waist size), enclosing 12¢ for
pure white cotton, 260 for mereer d (white, one or two colored), or 80¢ for silk.
We will enclose samples of othe y wash button jatterrs we make (some in
Jinen, also an indestructible, very low priced Yutton at 6c the dozen for p ain
underwear) with cireulars showing all sizes, and 15 new designs in soutache, jet,
erochet buttons, ete.  Write which interests you.

Lindner Button Co., 59 John Street, Toronto

s

LAl 8 a
course with usand
learn dressmaking and
tailoring in your homes by
mail. We teach you to become an
" expert in everydetail, from the diaft-
ing of your patterns to the finishing of the
most difficult evening or tailored gown. Make
your own clothes and save money. During your spare
moments make clothes for others and earn money at
home. Send forour free booklet telling you allabout our work,

Leominster, Mass.

We make more
Warm Felt Foot-

wear than all

others

combined.

“Berlin”’

Felt Shoes

TH Ef: c M\E ana Slippers
COMFORT aresold by

WARMTH

ANDSTYLE all dealers.

Felt Shoe

Manufactured by The Berlin Felt Boot Co. Limited, Berlin, Ont.
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When two numbers are given with one costum
Toronto, Canada. Order always by number,

GRACEFUL EVENING GOWNS

THE evening gowns of the late
winter are exceedingly” charm-
ing. Here are two that are typical.
The one to the left is made of em-
broidered chiffon trimmed with pearl
and crystal banding. The blouse is
made with the square neck and short
sleeves that are so well liked this
season and the simple seven-gored
skirt is tucked over the hips. If liked,
the yoke and long sleeves can be
added, making the gown available for
daytime use. It will be found suited
to every material that is thin enough
to be tucked successfully and the
blouse can be made of one through-
out or of one material for the lower
portion and another for the tucked
upper portion and sleeves. For the
yoke and long sleeves any pretty all-
over material will be found appro-
priate,

For the medium size will be re-
quired, for the blouse 234 yards of
material 21, 214 yards 27 or 134 yards
44 inches wide with 23§ yards of
applique, 1% yards of all-over lace
for yoke and long sleeves when these
are used; for the skirt 84 yards 24,
7 yards 32 or 5% yards 44 inches
wide for material without figure or
nap, but if there is figure or nap 9%

ko

Blouse Pattern No. 6545
Skirt Pattern No. 6539

e, two patterns are required at 10 cents each. Send cash to Pattern Department, HOME JOURNAL,

stating size wanted. About six days should be allowed for mailing of the patterns, as all orders
are filled from the factory. Paper Patterns 10 cents each post paid.

yards 24 or 32, 5% yards 44 inches
wide will be needed. The blouse pat-
tern 6545 is cut in sizes for a 32, 34,
36, 38, 40 and 42 inch bust measure;
the skirt pattern 6539 is cut in sizes
for a 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inch waist
measure. ‘
The second gown illustrates one of
the prettiest of the tunic skirts and
an exceedingly attractive draped
waist. The material is soft finished
satin and the trimming is narrow
bands of fur. For the centre por-
tions of the waist and the short
sleeves beaded net is used and they
are finished with beaded applique.
Altogether the gown is a singularly
graceful one. The skirt is made with
a plaited flounce that is joined to a
foundation and over this foundation
the tunic, including the box plait at
the back is arranged. If liked the
skirt can be made with a high waist
line and in walking length. Also the
waist can be made high at the neck
and with long sleeves if preferred.
For the medium size will be re-
quired, for the waist 2% yards of
material 27, 1% yards 44 inches wide,
14 yards 18 for the centre front and
back portions and the short sleeves,
1% yards 18 for the yoke and long
sleeves when they are used; for the
skirt 9% yards 27, 7% yards 44

CEE

Waist Pattern No. 6540
Skirt Pattern No. 6455

inches wide; to trim the entire gown
5% yards of banding. The waist pat-
tern 6540 is cut in sizes for a 34, 36,
382 40 and 42 inch bust measure; the
skirt pattern 6455 is cut in sizes for a
22, 24, .26, 28 and 30 inch waist

measure. 3
* k%

WITH THE FASHIONABLE
RUSSIAN COAT

RUSSIAN coats are among the
smartest of all things for late
winter wear. This costume shows a

Coat Pattern No. 6542
Skirt Pattern No. 6471

simple, attractive one combined with
a skirt that is plaited below a smooth-
ly fitted yoke. The material is broad-
cloth and is trimmed with soutache
applied over a simple design com-
bined with a wide, flat band. There
is a yoke of lace and the sleeves are
cut off to three-quarter length. The
coat is a practical one, however, and
can be treated in a number of ways.
The sleeves can be extended to the
wrists, the yoke can be omitted and
the coat made perfectly plain, as
shown in the small view, or the neck
can be cut out to reveal the gown
worn beneath, or the yoke can be

_fancy over sleeves.

THE HOME JOURNAL

braided or treated in any similar
manner. The blouse portion and the

skirt are separate, joined beneath the °

belt, so that making and fitting be-
come simple matters. If narrow ma-
terial is used both blouse and skirt
portion can be seamed at the back.

The skirt is made with a plain five-
gored upper portion that extends well
over the hips and the plaited flounce,
which is gored and attached to it.

For the medium size will be re-
quired, for the coat 6 yards of ma-
terial 27, 334 yards 44 or 3% yards
52 inches wide with 3 yard 18 for
the yoke and the collar; for the skirt
7% yards 27, 4% yards either 44 or
52 inches wide.

The coat pattemn 6542 is cut in sizes
for a 32, 34, 36, 38 and 40 inch bust
measure; the skirt pattern 6471 is
cut in sizes for a 22, 24, 26, 28 and
30 inch waist measure.

* k%
THE FASHIONABLE VELVET

ELVET is being extensively
worn this season and it makes
really ideal princesse gowns. This
one is Mediterranean blue in color
and is trimmed with black and com-
bined with chemisette of cream-
colored net dotted with gold beads.
The velvet is of the chiffon sort and
takes really ideal lines and folds and
the gown is altogether one of ex-
treme grace and charm. The model
is simple, however, and it will be
found appropriate for such materials
as cashmere and henrietta cloth quite
as well as for the more costly ones.
It can be made either with or with-
out the train and with or without the
For a simple
afternoon gown the plain long sleeves
only made of the material will be
found satisfactory. For a slightly
more dressy one the long sleeves
could be made of chiffon in color to
match the gown while the chemisette
only is of white, so that there are
many possibilities to be found in the
design.

The quantity of material required
for the medium size is 18 yards 24
or 27, 834 yards 44 for velvet or other
material with up and down, but if

Pattern No. 6536

R g i S e W ain X,
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there is neither figure nor nap, I3
yards 24, 12 yards 27 or 6% yards 44
inches will be sufficient. For the
chemisette and long sleeves 134 yards
18 inches wide will be needed.

The pattern 6536 is cut in sizes for
a 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust
measure.

e S

SIMPLE SHIRT WAIST GOWN

HIRT waist dresses are always
needed. This one will be found
adapted to washable materials and
also to simple wool fabrics. In the
illustration it is made from one of.
the new inexpensive printed wash
fabrics but linens are charming and
varied this season, poplins are to be
much used for the early season and
thinner materials include a long list
of beautiful lawns, batistes, dimities
and the like. If an entire gown is not
wanted the skirt can be used for
héavier material and the waist for
thinner. The skirt is a plain seven-
gored one that can be made either in
round or walking length and with
inverted plaits or habit back, and the
waist is of the tailored sort laid in
wide tucks at the front with a plain
back.
For the medium size will be re-

quired, for the waist 3% yards of
material 24, 234 yards 32 or 2J4 yards

44 inches wide; for the skirt 7%
yards 24, or 32, 3% yards 44 when
there is no up and down, but if there
is figure or nap I0 yards 24 or 32,
5l yards 44 inches wide will be
required. : ;
The waist pattern 6450 is cut 1n
sizes for a 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44
inch bust measure; the skirt pattern
6514 is cut in sizes for a 24, 26, 28,
30, 32, 34 and 36 inch waist measure.
F oA

A CRACEFUL GOWN AND A
SMART SUIT

GOWNS made of foulard or other
thin silks with slightly draped
skirts are much liked for afternoon
occasions, This one is exceptionally
graceful and attractive yet quite sim-
ple withal, while the skirt gives a

Waist Pattern No. 6450
Skirt Pattern No. 6514

Blouse Pattern No. 6557
Skirt Pattern No. 6544

suggestion of the favorite draped or
over skirt idea yet is circular, the
right side simply over-lapping the left
to form the drapery. The over blouse
is one of the very newest, made in
sections which allow effective use of
contrasting materials. In this case the
under portion of the blouse is made
of heavy all-over lace while the

impe is of net embroidered with
silver. Simpler materials can be used,
however, for the guimpe is entirely
separate and can be made from lace,
net, silk or lingerie material as liked.
For the under portions of the over
blouse any pretty contrasting material
is appropriate or if better liked it can
be made of one material throughout.

For the over portion of the over
blouse will be required 1}4 yards of
material 21, 134 yards 32, % yard 44
inches wide; for the under portxc:ln
1% vards 18; for the guimpe 4 yards
Igﬁ; yfor the skirt 8% yards 24, 6%
yards 32, 5V4 yards 44 inches wide.
The pattern of the over blouse with
guimpe 6555 is cut in sizes for a 32,
34, 36, 38 and 40 inch bust measure;
the skirt pattern is cut in sizes
for a 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inch waist
measure.

The suit shown on the figure to the
left combines a perfectly plain tailor-
ed coat with one of the very latest
skirts, which is made with each alter-
nate gore cut to form panels and is
exceedingly smart and chic. With it
is worn one of the new over blouses
of chiffon in matching color, the
guimpe beneath being made of Per-
sian silk; and waists of this sort are
among the very latest and smartest to
wear with street costumes. The over
blouse is absolutely simple, cut in one
with the short sleeves that are tucked
to be becomingly full. Any guimpe
that may be liked can be worn be-
neath, and the guimpe would be quite
correct made from plain silk, from
net or from simple lingerie material.
The skirt is eight-gored and each al-
ternate gore is made plain at the up-
per portion but plaited at the lower.

For the medium size will be re-
quired, for the over blouse 25§ yards

Blouse Pattern No. 6555
Skirt Pattern No. 6066

of material 21 or 24, 174 yards 32,
1% yards 44 inches wide; for the
skirt 8Y4 yards 27, 5 yards either 44
or 52 inches wide. The over blouse

Pattern No. 6535

28

pattern 6557 is cut in sizes for a 32,
34, 36, 38 and 40 inch bust measure;
the skirt pattern 6544 is cut in sizes
for a 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inch
waist measure.

* x X

SMART FROCKS IN- SEMI-
PRINCESSE STYLE

THE semi-princesse frock is a very -
charming one and a well-
deserved favorite. Here are two, one
designed for the slightly older, one
for the younger girls. In the illus-
tration the older girl’s frock is made
from canvas linen with trimming of
soutache and buttons and the yoke is
of all-over embroidery. The same
model will be found appropriate for
wool materials, for pongee and for all
fabrics of the sort, however. It can
be made dainty or perfectly plain
with all the trimming portions omit-
ted and the dress may be high at the
neck with the collar of the material,
so that the model is adapted both to
the dressy frock and to the everyday
useful one.

For the sixteen year size will be
required 734 yards of material 24 or
27, 6 yards 32 or 434 yards 44 inches
wide with 34 yard 18 for the yoke.
The pattern 6535 is cut in sizes for
girls of 14 and 16 years of age.

The young girl’s dress is made with
straight plaited skirt that is joined to
a jersey or cuirass portion. It can be
made with double sleeves or with sin-
gle, long or short sleeves as liked, and
it can be made high at the neck or
low so that this dress also can be
made available for a great many oc-
casions and a great many different
materials. Pale blue cashmere with
trimming of the material embroidered
by hand makes the dress illustrated
but it would be charming made from
linen or poplin or from any other
suitable washable material. With the
trimming and the sash omitted it be-
comes the plain dress shown in the
small view. With low neck and short
sleeves it becomes the dressy one
shown in the back view. The quan-
tity of material required for the four

Continued on page 31

Pattern No. 6534
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Quality Mark

' THE SEAL THAT
| PROTECTS

It would be business
suicide to put a trademark
on poor goods, because

everyone would know that

3 TORONTO

ORTHOPEDIG HOSPITAL

100 WEST BLOOR STREET, TORONTO, ONT.

Is a special Hospital; no general diseases
and hence patients are less exposed to
danger of infection. Treatment for the

Ruptured, Crippled or Deformed

E  Private, semi-private and public wards.

1ofe,
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such a trademark stood for

; inferior quality and would

refuse to buy these goods.

3 A tradem‘;n'k is a badge
f honor in business.
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SEAL on
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Coffee

istheonly guaranteeof satisfaction
| that anyone needs. ;
In 1 and 2 pound sealed tins—
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sowe tinta lind colors
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. ber of times and removed easily
i gg‘f::sg;‘ggn;{lnenedeslred. thus insuring walls
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o o8 containing lime or b
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M New York Chicago

TTMURESCO

Only One Coat Required.

Easy to apply.
Muresco can be applied by anyone, to nn{

ki f nurface. It will not rub off or pee
shg?v:nzulaps, spots or brush marks,and is the

only material producing that flat, sub-

dut, vlvety Sach o much aduiced
T o

o Lyl ot :lsg white, “Ready for

od with hot water. Itcan be re-

Beware of

in perfect condition. e

1 norsanitary, an:
:}rlﬁ{ :::::é:‘lller g;:f%%: leaving the walls
in ruined condition.

Muresco is in use by the best dec-
orators in the country, and sold by
leading paint dealers everywhere.

Send for sample cards, descriptive

>~ matter and prices.

»

SUPIY BENJAMIN MOORE & CO.

Limite
o to, Canada
i et OCr:':net Cleveland

_{#PSeal Brand

never in bulk—at your grocex"?.ll

CHASE & SANBORN, Montreal.

Caementium at 25¢ and 40c a tin. !
dlfﬂcl:vtlx‘l)ts; lﬁeile.;:rusﬂ:egult, send us 25c and we’ll forward a tin by return mail.

DILLON'S, LIMITED, 354 ST. PAUL 8T., - MONTREAL

This Tankard Was
Once Broken In a
Hundred Pieces

The illustration shows it just
after being mended with

CEMENTIUM

Easily applied, and in appear-
ance not unlike liquid porcelain,
Cementium becomes hard and
tough as it dries. There surely
must be many valuable articles
which you have hidden away on
a top shelf or in a lumber-room
that you could make as good
and as strong as new if you
had a tin of Csmentium,

If you find any
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From the Publishers

E have it on excellent author-
ity that

“Two things greater than all things

are,
The first is Love,

War.”
As the sands of the sea, have been
the books on love—its science, its
art and its final mystery. Philoso-
phers, poets and novelists have given
their thought and fancy to this im-
mortal theme, only to leave some-
thing more to be said. When, on a
cover of old rose and silver, one
reads the title, “Hints for Lovers,”
there is a faltering hesitation. ~Will
it be cheap flippancy, idle cynicism
or saccharine sentiment? It will be
none of these, for the author’s name
is Arnold Haultain, and no one who
has delighted in Mr. Haultain’s “Two
Country Walks in Canada” and “The
Mystery of Golf” will doubt for a
moment that “Hints for Lovers” will
prove as wide a ramble as the first,
as whimsical a “game of links” as
the latter.

In truth, the wvarious aphorisms
with which more than three hundred
pages are filled, prove more than en-
tertaining reading. A woman hardly
knows whether to smile, weep, be-
come angered or feel flattered by the
various illuminating lines concerning
feminine wills and ways. There are
fourteen divisions of this volume and
among them may be found such en-
thralling topics as girls, men, wo-
men, lovers, courtship and engage-
ments, all of which are treated with
a delicate seriousness, with a smiling
sophistication which may sometimes
pique but which never offend. The
author has excelled in the most subtle
task in the world. There is but one
fault to find and that is with the title.
Such a flower-strewn wia amoris
should have a less prosaic name than
“Hints for Lovers.”

True philosophic reflection appeals
to the thoughtful in such words as
these:

“The young think love is the win-
ning-post of life; the old think it is
a turn in the course. Nevertheless,
it is a fateful turn.”

Those who delight in the playful
analysis of the masculine attitude
will smile slyly at such an admission
as this: “What a man doesn't know
about a girl would fill a Saratoga
trunk; what he does know about her
would go into her workbox.”

There is subtle scholarship in the
contents of these chapters on the
most elusive of all emotions, yet nev-
er does the author allow his aphor-
isms to “smell of the lamp.” Wit,
humor, and a certain plaintive ap-
preciation of the “still, sad music of
humanity” make this volume one of
the most unusual contributions to the
history of the heart. (Boston:
Houghton Mifflin Company.)

and the second,

* k%

FROM Willi.am Briggs, Toronto,
comes an interesting compilatio
P}: W1Iliam A Robingon, 1éntitleg

Choice  Thoughts  from Master
Minds.” The work has. been care-
fully and discriminatingly done, with
an avoidance of .the trivial or the
commonplace. Best of all ig the
healthy optimism which permeates
the volume. “It is worth a thousand
pounds a year to have the habit of
looking on’ the bright side of things”
Is a saying with which one may well
begin the year.

From the same firm
volumes of pioneer, one might say
sussionary travel. “Through Five
Republics on Horseback” by G. Whit-
field Ray is an account of wander-
Ings in South America, the five par-
ticular scenes being the Argentine
Republic, Bolivia, Paraguay, Brazil
and Uruguay. The writer depicts the
natural features of these Latin coun-
tries as possessed of great charm but
gives a somewhat gloomy picture of
the ignorance of many of the in-

come two

habitants. The latter is true, as he
informs us, of certain districts only.
The Argentine Republic is described
as a land of wonderful fertility, and
Rev. John F. Thompson is quoted as
declaring: “Argentina is a land of
plenty; plenty of room and plenty of
food. TIf the actual population were
divided into families of ten persons,
each would have a farm of eight
square miles, with ten horses, fifty-
four cows, and one hundred and
eighty-six sheep, and after they had
eaten their fill of bread they would
have half a ton of wheat and corn
to sell or send to the hungry nations.”
This book gives the reader a rapid
but comprehensive view of the south-
ern half of our American continent,

“The Broken Trail,” by George W-
Kerby, is a collection” of western
sketches. The clerical author informs
us: “These incidents form some of
the more outstanding experiences of
my pastorate in the West. There are
three of these mnovelettes, as they
may be called, for they. are longer
than the average story. “A Son of
Holland” gives a depiction of a
sturdy type, a man who triumphs
over the odds of circumstances and
affords another instance of the con-
quering dominance of the Dutch
pioneer. “The Desperado” is a some-
what bloodthirsty narrative of a
young criminal who paid the ex-
treme penalty for his offences and
left a warning letter to those whose
youth was yet unspoiled. This is the
strongest feature in the collection and
the narrator’s sincerity makes a deep
impression on the reader.

Mr. Barlow Cumberland’s “History
of the Union Jack and Flags of the
Empire” is sent out in a suitable scar-
let-and-gold cover. This is the third
edition, revised and extended, with
index. Mr. Cumberland invests the
flag story with color and picturesque-
ness and his book is a valuable con-
tribution to_historical and patriotic
literature. We are fain to conclude
with the writer:

“There is something matvellous in
the world-wide influence of this
three-crosscd flag of the parent na-
tion, whose sons have followed its
ideals through all the centuries.
Sometimes they have made mistakes,
or blundered into difficulties, but un-
daunted, masterful and confident,
have profited by the hard-won experi-
ence, and progressing with the march
of time, find at the beginning of this
twentieth century that they ‘have
builded better than they knew. ” This
1s a book which every British house-

hold ought to be glad to add to the
standards.”

* k%

EVERYQNE who read it remem-

_ bers “Jimbo,” that queer fan-
tastical tale of the little frightened
child and his magic dreams. Now,
comes “The Education of Uncle
Bob,” another volume by the same
author, whose name is Algernon
Blackwood. Indeed, this is a won-
derful book, a story which will be
foolishness to the worldly-wise, but
a spring of living water to those who
would believe in the things which are
unseen and eternal. Paul Rivers
comes back to England after twenty
years absence, a man who had spent
his days and nights in the forest un-
til the wilderness had become his
own. He finds himself awkward and
constrained with the “grown-ups,”
for he has kept the spirit of eternal
youth; but the children make friends
with him and admit him at once into
their own charmed circle, “Nixie,”
his elder niece, becomes his dear,
familiar friend, and it is the story of
their exquisite comradeship which
gives the story a fragrance, as of
woodland depths. This is a book
which may not become a “best seller”
but which will be treasured as a rare
gem by those who catcl) its innermost

gleam. (Toronto: The Macmillan
Company.)
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Continued from page 29

year size is 414 yards 24 or 27, 3%
yards 32 or 24 yards 44 inches wide
with 374 yards of banding and 2%

—and all the faded curtains, cushion-covers and other things—
come out fresh and glowing—when you use the new soap-dye—

Maypole Soap

Fast shades, rich and even. Goes further—does better
work with less trouble than the old-

Home Dressmaking

L I8
Simpli-
fied

by using the

lebrated
fashioned powder dyes. i
Try it—and save money, time Ellfln&m
and worry. Adjustable
Colours, 10c. Black, 15¢. All Forms
dealers™—or from F. L. Benedict & Co.,, :
7% Montreal. Full-size cake (mention colour) Adjustable to
7,3 and booklet on Home Dyeing, sent for everysize from
42 4 10c. (black, 15c.) 62 99 o
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" HALIFAX )
FISH CAKE

(NOT A BONE IN IT.)

length of skirt.
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DYEING is Such a SAVING
And it’s as simple
as A. B.C. with

L2

Dyeb

Just Think of It!

e B e Bl FE
With the SAME Dye you
can color ANY kind of
cloth PERFECTLY - No chance of mistakes.
All colors 10 cents from your Druggist or
Dealer. Sample Card and Booklet Free from
The Johnson-Richardson Co., Limited,
Dept. E. Montreal, Que.
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for our new
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fs the very highest grade of Atlantic
Codfish in its most economical form.
Prepared easily, enjoyed thoroughly,
digested readily. Your grocer sells
it in 1 Ib Cartons.
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CLATWORTHY & SON, Ltd.

161 King St. West, TORONTO

Did you read the Special Offers in
Magazines on Page Three, if
not turn back and read.

\2,?

Wi/
Pattern No. 6459

yards of ribbon for sash. The pat-
tern 6534 is cut in sizes for girls of
2, 4, 6 and 8 years of age.

Tl

A HANDSOME JERSEY WAIST

\X) AISTS in jersey or cuirass style

continue all their vogue.-They
are very pretty made from jersey silk
and also from everything that is soft
enough to cling to the figure. This
one shows one of the new chiffon
moire silks braided with soutache and
is_exceedingly rich and handsome in
effect. It will-be found equally ayail-
able for wear with the skirt to match
and for use with odd ones. It fits |
the figure perfectly, it is graceful and
it is altogether desirable. If liked the
neck can be cut out in either square |
or round outline and the opening
filled with a chemisette. If braiding
is not liked trimming of any pretty |
sort can be substituted. Simple bands
over the seams are effective and |
easily applied. Such a ciiirass to-
gether with a straight plaited skirt |
joined to its lower edge makes an
exceedingly practical and exceedingly
smart gown, and for the skirt either
wool material in color to match or
plaid or striped material with waist
of plain will be found satisfactory as
well as the entire gown of one fabric.

For the medium size will be re-
quired 4 yards of material 24 or 27,
2)8 yards 32 or 134 yards 64 or 72
inches wide. The pattern is 6459,
S1zes 34 to 44 inches bust.

" S T

FASHION NOTES

Dark sepia is the most styfish
shade of suede footwear.
Among the new purses, the square
ones are popular. f
In silks, brocade is the ultra petti-
coat material at present.
Seal plush coats, made up after
real seal models, are in demand. 1
erise, a shade so popular a few |
years ago, is again to the fore. |
A novelty is a coat sleeve laced the I
entire length with a silk cord. ’
. Newest hairpins are square topped
nstead of having tops with curves. !
|

Ribbon sashes are a i ith
» ppearing wit

full length ends and a puff rosette.
Short skirts may now be used for

the most elaborate daytime occasions.

That 2 for 1 guar-
antee—the most lib-
eral given anywhere
—is backed up by
the largest hosiery
mills -in Canada. You
can depend upon the
guarantee being ful-
filled to the last let-
J ter.

Buying hosiery on this plan
ou make doubly sure of satis-
or if the hosiery does
fulfill the guarantee the
have to pay a double

g
faction, f

not
makers
penalty.

But after you've worn a pair
of Pen-Angle Hosiery youw'll un-
derstand why we give this 2 for
1 guarantee, for you will have
discovered your ideal hosiery—
form-knitted, seamless, longest-
wearing.

The reason for Pen-Angle su-
periority is due to the excep-
tional quality of the cashmere
and cotton yarns we use. And
because we knit them on Pen-
mans’ exclusive machines. We
have the sole rights to use these
machines in Canada.

Seamless Hosiery

These machines form-knit the
hosiery to fit the form of the leg,
ankle and foot perfectly, with-
out a single seam anywhere to
jrritate the feet or rip apart.

They reinforce the feet, heels
and toes—the places that get the
hardest usage—without you gver
being aware of any extra thick-
ness.

Don’t be content another day
with hosiery which has those
horrid seams up the leg gnd
across the foot—with hosiery

less serviceable—but get Pen-
Angle 2 for 1 guaranteed hosiery

For Ladies

No. 1760.—“Lady Fair'* Black
Cashmere hose. Medium weight.
Made of fine, soft cashmere yarns,
2-ply leg. b5-ply foot, heel, toe and
high splice, giving them strength
where strength is needed. Box of
3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1020.—Same quality as 1760,
but heavier weight, Black only.
Box of 3 pairs, $§1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1150.—Very fine Cashmere
hose. Medium weight. 2-ply leg.
4-ply foot, heel and toe. Black,

light and dark tan, leather, cham-
pagne, myrtle, pearl gray, oxblood,

helio, cardinal. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1720.—Fine quality Cotton
hose, Made of 2-ply Egyptian
varn, with 3-ply heels and toes.
Black, light and dark tan, cham-

pagne, myrtle, pearl gray, oxblood,
helio, sky, pink, bisque. Box of 4
pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs, $1.50.

No. 1175.—Mercerized. Same ool-
org as 1720. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6
pairs, $2.00.

For Men

No. 2404.—Medium weight Cash-
mere half-hose. Made of 2-ply Bot-
any yarn with our special “Ever-
last” heels and toes, which add to
its wearing qualities, while the
hosiery still remains soft and com-
fortable. Black, light and dark

Penmans, Limited, Dept 39

enAngle

Hosiery
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- HOSIERY
V4

~ Buy Hosiery Made by
” Largest Mills on
a 2-for=1 Guarantee

We guarantee the following lines of Pen-Angle Hosiery to fit you perfectly, not
to shrink or stretch and the dyes to be absolutely fast. We guarantee them to wear
longer than any other cashmere or cotton hosiery sold at the same prices. If, after
wearing Pen-Angle Guaranteed Hosiery any length of time, you should ever find a pair
that fails to fulfill this‘guarantee in any particular, return the same to us and we will
replace them with TWO new pairs free of charge.

tan, leather, champagne, navy,
myrtle, pearl gray, slate, oxblood,
helio, cadet blue and bisque, Box
of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 500.—‘Black Knight."” Win-
ter weight black Cashmere half-
hose. b6-ply body, spun from pure
Australian wool. 9-ply silk splic-
ing in heels and toes. Soft, com-
fortable, and a wonder to resist
wear. Box of 3 pairs, $1.650; 6
pairs, $3.00.

No. 1090.—Cashmere
Same quality as 500,

half-hose.
but lighter

weight. Black only. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00,

No. 330, — “Everlast’” Cotton
Socks. Medium weight. Made

from four-ply long staple combed
Egyptian cotton yarn, with six-ply
heels and toes. Soft in finish and
very comfortable to the feet. A
winner. Black, light and dark tan.
Put up in boxes. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

Instructions

If your dealer cannot supply you,
state number, size and color of
hosiery desired, and enclose price,
and we will fill your order post-
paid. If not sure of size of hosiery,
send size of shoe worn. Remember,
we will fill no order for less than
one box and only one size in a box.

Catalog Free
If you want something different
than the styles and shades listed,
send for handsome free catalog
which shows an extensive line in
colors. 45

Paris, Canada
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BUSINESS
IS BOOMING

Railroad offices, insurance com-
panies, banks, wholesale houses,
mercantile and manufacturing
concerns of all kinds are calling
for trained office helpers, book-
keepers, stenographers, typists,
Remington Business College gra-
duates Never before has there
been such a demand. Good initial
salaries, excellent chances for
promotion. ILet our booklet tell
you more about it. Send for
free copy.

REMINGTON

BUSINESS COLLEGE
269 COLLEGE ST.
TORONTO

Iz

Warmth and
Nourishment

All that is good in Beef is in
BOVRIL and thisgoodness is
immediately transformed in-
to warmth and vitality.

While driving, walking, or
waiting in the cold you will
find your body keeps warmer
if you have just taken a cup
of BOVRIL.

BOVRIL is good at all times
but when there is need for
unusnal effort or exposure
there is nothing to equal.

BOVRIL

The Fineness, Softness,
Purity and Antiseptic
Properties of

Ideal Orchid

Talcum Powder
prevents roughness and
irritation and keeps

THE SKIN SMOOTH and VELVETY
Every woman should

use a little powder on
the face before going

OUT INTO THE COLD

If your druggist cannot supply
you send 25 cents in stamps
for a large size box.

Sovereign Perfumes Limited
TORONTO

THE MIONITOR.
RY LAWN

save time
—save
\ carrying
\ the heavy basket all over
% the yard—save the trouble
of putting up poles and
stretching lines every wash- -
day—prevent clothes getting ~
soiled while drying. Easily set R
up or taken down in two minutes, When
put away, leaves the lawn clear and keeps
the lines clean. 150 feet of line, and every
+ line within easy reach.
J If your dealer cannot supply it, write us
for information.

Cummer-D: Il Limited, Hamilton, Onl. 59
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Here s

The best known Under=
wear in the world.

Nothing worn is subjected to
severer tests than underwear.

It has to meet so many require-
ments.

It must be comfortable and free
from all harshness and irritation.
It must resist cold and protect
from chills and changes of tem-
perature.

It must wear well and long.
These requirements are met in

every particular by JAGER
PURE WOOL UNDERWEAR
and because of this it has become
the best known and most worn un-
derwear in the world.

It is made to conform to nature’s
demands in protecting the human
body.

Dr. Jaeger's book, “Health Culture” is full of
interesting and necessary information regarding

clothing—Sent free upon request with Illus-
trated Catalogue.

JAGER UNDERWEAR is sold
at fixed moderate prices by le.ad-
ing dealers in all principal cities.

=JAEGER

SAN/TARY WOOLEN SYSTEM

~ 0 LMITED.
RETAIL DEPOTS !

10 Adelaide St, West TORONTO

316 St. Catherine St. West, MONTREAIL

364 Portage Ave. - . WINNIPEG

RemarKable Offer in Books

q In order to advertise ourselves and introduce
our books into localties where they are not
already known, we are prepared, for a limited
time only, to send

address.

( YOLUMES FOR 25 CENTS

Postpaid to any address in Canada

g We would draw attention to the fact that these
books embrace the best works of the most popular
authors of Europe and America, including Conan
Doyle, Alexander Dumas, Charlotte M. Breame,
““The Duchess,”” Mrs. Mary J. Holmes, Mrs.
‘ Southworth, Mrs. Ann S. Stephens, etc., etc. This
offer is the most remarkable ever made to readers of this journal, and should
be taken advantage of TO-DAY. Not more than 12 books sent to any one
Mention your favorite authors when ordering.

The Wholesale BooKk Co.—Dept. 45

WINNIPEG, CANADA

Women’s Institutes

Continued from page 26

do not fit well together. The back
must be clothed, of course. It is just
as imperative that the mind be suit-
ably equipped. When we stimulate a
desire to read we have overcome one
of the greatest difficulties in home
entertainments. Not only because of
the mental stimulus, but the world of
books opens up to us such a vast and
varied source of amusements that
may be applied in so many ways. For
instance, we may take some of the
more recent and popular books, such
as “Sowing Seeds in Danny,” and
find, in the reading of it aloud by the
member of a family, a source of in-
tense pleasure. Then we may discuss
it and form cuttings for the different
characters to be recited by members
of the family. And even a dramatic
representation on a small scale might
be attempted. As the interest grows
we might take up biography, history
and poetry. He who has cultivated a
desire to read good books will never
want for a friend to wile away a
winter’s evening.

In considering the moral tendencies
of amusements, some by their very
nature must be eliminated. FEach
home must decide this for themselves.
Happily we can leave out all amuse-
ments whose effect may be regarded
as harmful and even all doubtful ones
and yet have plenty left. All games
that constitute a_test of skill or wit
are stimulating. But where there is
stimulus there is always the neces-
sity for self-control. Any one who
has learned to accept defeat grace-
fully has added an estimable quality
to character. Any one who feels the
keen rivalry of a contest and has
learned to surpass the baser elements
of his nature, even if it be only in a
game, has become stronger morally.
The game which affords no test in
this way was hardly stimulating
enough to be worth while. Some
parents prevent their children from
indulging in certain kinds of games
because they foster, they say, quarrel-
someness or cheating. In all these
instances the fault is not so much in
the game as in the child, and the
game may become in the hands of a
wise parent, the very agency needed
for teaching the child to overcome its

weakness.
* k%

Concerning Refreshments
M RS, WILLIAM ELLIOTT of

alt sends the following com-
munication on a subject which ap-
pears to interest many branches of
the Women’s Institute:

“In the December issue of the
HomE JoURNAIL we note an article
inviting discussion on serving lunch
at our Institute meetings. Of course
we easily see the path which lies so
open for such hospitality. Our meet-
ings being held in private homes, the
hostess ever awake to her duties, feels
badly if not permitted to give ‘a cup
o’ kindness’ before the meeting closes.
Not in a spirit of rivalry, do I think
for one moment, will any of our In-
stitite members serve elaborate
lunches—it is what they take pleas-
ure in and they desire to serve all
alike. But to avoid hurting any per-
son’s feelings, the matter could bhe
thoroughly discussed at a meeting
and a decision arrived at, not in any
case making it compulsory to do so.
But it will in a great many cases re-
lieve the hostess if it is decided by
the Branch not to serve lunch. The
chief objection which we South
Waterloo members see to serving
lunch is, it keeps the meeting too late.
A meeting commenced at 2.30 should
close promptly at four o’clock. Then
the members can have a little social
chat and disperse.

_ “In almost all our branches there
Is a resolution in the minute book not
to serve lunch. Sometimes a thought-
ful hostess will have a refreshing
drink or a piece of cake she wishes
to serve “just to refresh the body as
the mind has been refreshed,” "and

IN WRITING ADVERTISERS SAY YOU SAW THEIR ADVERTISEMENT IN THE HOME JOURNAL
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PARISIAN HAIR RENEWER

is a scalp food and tonie.
It nourishes the roots of the
hair and stimulates them to
new growth. Always cures
dandruff.

At all Druggists

50 cents a bottle

R. J. DEVINS, Ltd., Agents
Montreal

36a

INVALID’S BACK REST

FOR USE IN BED

n Adjustable to
five positions
SIZE 20x25 INCHES
Maple frame,
covered with
white cotton
7 gdock et

e\ PRICE - $1.00

Otterville Manufacturing Co. Limited
OTTERVILLE, ONTARIO

Wonderful

A

Momentum Balance, Wheel

working on ball
‘‘Champion’® W
very little effort

bearing, keeps the
ashing going with

A new idea in washing Machines.

* Favorite »
churning. 8 sizes,

If your dealer does not handle them,

write

near you who does.
DAVID MAXWELL & SONs,

Churn means easy

s for booklets and name of dealer
77
« ST. MARY’S, ONT.

The Baby’s Auto

may show the wear and
tear of a strenuous sea-
son. A coat of

acqueret

will make his car the

envy of owners of 1910
models.

Sold

Ask your dealer for Free

by Dealers Everywhere.
Sample

or Color Card, or write us.

International Varnish Co.

TOronto, Soi Limited

MaKers of Fine Varnishes

TSN FEIE R
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will serve it quickly, apparently un-
consciously—not delaying the mem-
bers much longer. But it is on a
hot day or a very cold day such
thoughtful acts are appreciated. The
members depart, feeling a little kind-
lier to that hostess in particular and
the Branch members in general, be-
cause they have had a little ‘cup o’
kindness’ thrown in when they did
not expect it. When meetings are held
in halls, there cannot be any excuse
for serving lunch, excepting on spe-
cial occasions, when the Government
Delegates or the District Officers are
our guests. Then it does us all good
to indulge in the social cup o’ tea
and a few sandwiches and a little
cake.”

HE Women’s Institutes of On-
tario are looked upon by the
American Home Economics Associa-
tion as one of the most effective
means of reaching home makers and
giving them instruction in domestic
economy in the broadest sense. In
recognition of the excellent work
which has already been done by the
Institutes, the superintendent, Mr.
George A. Putnam, has been elected
a councillor of the American Home
Economic Association for a period of
five years.

The Women’s Institute annual re-
port for 1909 is now ready for publi-
cation and copies have already been
sent to all secretaries and a consid-
erable number of members. Copies
will be sent to other members as fast
as possible. Institute officers will do
well to solicit members during the
winter series of meetings, and all
members whose names are received
during the winter or spring months
will receive a copy of the report and
of a bulletin on “Flours and Baking,”
which is soon to be issued.

% k%

THERE is no subject of more in-
terest to the farmer’s wife than
the matter of poultry raising. In a
recent report of the Farmers’ Insti-
tutes, an account is given of the suc-
cess attained at Hillside Farm, about
a mile north of the city of Toronto,
owned by Mr. L. H. Baldwin.

“Beginning with incubation, the
proprietor states that there is un-
doubtedly much to learn in artificial
methods. Probably much of the fail-
ure to make poultry farming an as-
sured success can be attributed to im-
proper methods of artificial incuba-
tion. Too many chicks dead in the
shell and too high a mortality with
those that hatch out is, in Mr. Bald-
win’s opinion, attributable to im-
proper development during the period
of incubation. Lack of stamina and
vigor in breeding stock must be taken
into consideration, but in all proba-
bility this condition began in the
parent stock at the time of their in-
cubation.

“Incubators vary considerably —
even machines of the same make.
However, from personal experience,
' Mr.. Baldwin inclines to favor the
radiant machines rather than the
diffusive, believing that something
may be learnt from Chinese methods
of incubation which provide absolute-
ly no ventilation except when the
eggs are taken out of the ovens for
turning or cooling. The Chinese
usually secure a sixty to seventy per
cent. hatch, while our averages range
from forty to fifty per cent. with
chicks not nearly so healthy as theirs.
By way of further explanation, we
are referred to Prof. Graham’s test
of the atmosphere under setting hens,
mdlcagmg a high percentage of car-
bon dioxide, which condition obtains
throughout the hatching period.

. About the middle of March set the
incubator going so as to produce
chicks about the first week of April.
Put any brooding hens on china eggs
till the chicks are hatched; then
transfer the chicks to the care of the
hens. Any that may not have such

care must go into the brooder. This |
method will reduce much of the care
and attention that the chicks require
during the busy season, and this part
of the work—care of the brooder—
is the most trying and exacting of |
any work connected with poultry
raising. Farmers should pay more

SPREADS LIKE BUTTER

: | 3 : You can buy twice the quantity of I

attention to increasing vigor and pro- Cheese in blocks fqrthesamgmoneyyas yoé‘ﬁv%'ﬁfélr%?é?&
ductiveness in their stock rather than | }E ’fﬁecgﬁi??éyb?ild&i:f of Ihrs\ j;-z%l?gomuch e
to go into it more extensively. They | there is in the price. . A e

should make use of any available Never Becomes Hard  Every Particle Can Be Consumed
space which may not now be used, or 1 Sold only in 15¢ and 25¢ blocks
which may at the present time be | \1“11_\1’,";,'1:\“""""1"?““"""""“

used for poultry, provided these | e e

spaces are suitable. There is no bet- | Ingersoll Packing Co. Limited

ter place for a hen to spend the win- Sl s

ter than around the barnyard, but
several things should be considered
in adapting these places for hen- |
houses, amongst which may be men-
tioned cleanliness, dryness, freedom
from drafts, and plenty of fresh air.
It is .also necessary to allow fowl to |
secure plenty of exercise and plenty
of suitable dusting facilities.” {‘

S }

SECTIONAL
BOOKCASES

ARTCRAFT

Popular Priced Design in
perfect harmony with the
Arts and Crafts Idea.

IN a recent issue of Suburban Life, |
a writer tells how to grow the
German and English varieties of ivy |
at home. \
For a growing green which is beau-
tifully decorative in the home in win-
ter there is nothing more satisfactory
than ivy. There are so many artistic

ways of arranging the ivy, and the | §

Enélish variety particularly is so HouSQWHe
hardy that it cannot fail to grow.
Artists have painted it and poets sung g
of it—the romantic ivy green. She will tell you that

With a pot containing the ivy .

standing on 1:)1 table, floor or shelf the Windsor Salt does not get
creeping branches may be trained in “lumpy”—nor “oake” in
any direction about the room. Have }
the vine clamber up the window glass or silver.
casing, and the green and leafy screen “pRTCRAFT"

through which you can look out upon In homes of refinement
a wintry landscape will make it seem ) Ask your dealer and be sure

less bleak. Stand the jar containing every section bears
the ivy on a bracket shelf at one end 2
of the mantel and let it wander, with W d

skillful training, up over mantel and ln Sor
walls, stray tendrils drooping grace-

fully over pictures and the like. T bl S lt
Ivy may be trained over the arch- a e a If your dealer cannot supply

way which divides rooms, and no por- you, write us. We'll ses that
tieres will be needed. There is also you get them.
the more delicate German ivy, which /zaslangbeen the universal <
requires gentler handling. It will s LANADAFJRNITUREMANUFMTUR%
grow effectively without soil. T saw favorzte for table and umiTeo
one growing in a large bowl of water . Goneral DilSiee ~ Wendetosk; Ouk.
—the kind of glass bowl used for | culinary use. Wislosals Show Botese, Tirsnds
small aquaria. The ivy grew over the i i
sides of the bowl, festooning itself in Mannfactiane

for Canada

tangled masses of vivid green, which
gave a living beauty to the whole

1room.

In the Land of Flour
and Furs

Continued from page 13

Sm® | DE LAVAL
o St | | CREAM
Ty eeotene e e | | SEPARATORS

garoxysms of Whooping Cough. FEver
readed Croup cannot exist where Cresolene

is used. o n

of producing activity will this whole
country spring when it is given rail
communication with the plains-people

to the south? . . . Sve‘rythmg 0111 2 ‘ It iactssbdh'ect.ily on the nose and throat
7 ili inner-table is produced in making breathing easy in_the case of colds ;
?hermolhl(r:?r;l”\::ith the ewcle)ption only | | soothes the sore throat and stops the cough. °LKs o“ THE
e Ccou y - J : £ Py
| Ceresciene s poveris gerwiciae ARM WITH A DAIRY

of tea, coffee, sugar and pepper. The | | acting both a8 & curative and preventive in
country furnishes beef, pork and fowl i contagious diseases.
all locally matured; home-cured ham | | ' It1s8 boon to sullerers from Asthins.

: { Cresolene’s bestrecommendation is . ¥
and bacon; every knownblvan;ty of | | its 30 years of successful use. Orlgmal. Best.
hardy and tender vegetables; home- | For Sale by all Druggists .
madey butter; bread made from flour | Send Postal for Descriptive Booklet Send for List of Pro-
s = | Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets for .
grown and ground on the premises; I i Jyrritated throat, of your druggist or from minent Users and

us, 10c, in stamps.

ies whose four constituents—flour, e Catalo
it—: THE LEEMING-MILES COMPANY, t FR SaTan
lard, butter and fruit—are products E G-MILES COMPANY. Limited g

of the country; home-made cheese; | Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Can.
wild honey; home-made wines;
splendid fish caught from the Peace,
and a bewildering variety of wild
game.” ‘

This book is one of exceeding in-
terest and value. It is enlivened by |
many a story of fun and adventure, |
for Miss Cameron is blessed with
humor and a sense of the dramatic,
which would make any tale of travel
as entertaining as any romance. May
the best of good fortune attend her
in the Heart of the Empire!

DE LAVAL SEPARATOR CO
178-177 WILLIAM STREET, MONTREAL

v,

Halifax Shredded |
CODFISH

(NOT A BONE IN IT)

Makes delicious Fish Patties,
Creamed Cod and dozens of
other damnty dishes.

IN TEN CENT PACKAGES
AT YOUR GROCEKS

MEND

USE :
o S — T T

They mend all leaks in all utensils—tin, brass,
hot  water bags, ete.

e )

5 31‘9; sample Nb
D S1ZES, 250., POSTPAID. nts wanted,
Collette Mfg.Co., Dept. D.A‘Eollingwood. Ont,

/
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DECORATE
YOUR HOME

The advent of Spring is the sig-
nal for remodelling the house, and
the usual house cleaning.

The dirtiest and most tiresome

work is paper-hanging and replas-
tering—patching the plaster walls where they have
cracked or chipped—replacing the torn and dis-
colored paper. Dirt-—dust—germs in qverythmg.

Really it surprises me how people will stand a
repetition of this drudgery year after year. :

I stopped it five years ago. I hgd. become tired
of the papering and of continually fixing the plaster
—tired of the dirt and the dust. I tried painting
the ceilings and walls—but no relief—paint will
not prevent the plaster cracking, and the dust and
small pieces from falling. . :

At last, after trying most everything, without
any improvement whatever, I called in my friend
the METALLIC MAN. He showed me photo-
graphs of metallic ceilings and walls in many fine
residences and stores. I was surprised at the great
number of artistic designs, and they are so easy to
lay—why I laid mine entirely by myself in a very
short time, and what a relief—no more dust—no
plaster falling—no vermin—so clean and sanitary—
and more, absolutely fireproof. 1 went rightdown
and had my insurance rate reduced. ‘‘Every §he§§
of Metallic laid increases protection from fire,
said the Insurance Man.

My friends remark on the handsome appearance
of the rooms—each one different, for the designs
are so artistic and varied —pretty scrolls—dainty
checkered patterns or deep massive effects—any
style desired.

They are so easy to keep clean—soap and water
makes them like new again, and a little paint gives
you a new ceiling at a very small expenditure. Me-
tallic will save you labor and expense every year.

Send measurements of your rooms to the Metal-
lic Roofing Co.—they will give you good sugges-
tions and designs.

—THE PHILOSOPHER OF METAL TOWN.

ITE US, THE MANUFACTURERS

DUPUY & FERGUSON - SEEDSMEN -

Seeds of Undoubted Purity

Among the newest and best varieties of seeds and plants listed in our 1%)10
catalogue are the following : Chrysanthemum, Well’s New Earl).l. Flpwepqg
Single Hydrangea, Arborescens Grandiflora Alba Impatiens, Holstii Llegr}xt'zla
Sweet William Scarlet Beauty, Sweet William Pink Beauty, Linnia Red Riding
Hood, Four Grand New Sweet Peas of ‘‘Spencer’’ Type.

Send for our Catalogue giving full description.

MONTREAL, P. Q.

HILE there is not much actual
work that can be done in the
garden in February, yet there are
many things which can be done in-
doors that will be found to make
things work easier when the actual
planting season arrives. If you have
not received your spring catalogue
from the seedsmen, send your name
and have one mailed to you at once.
You should plan now just where
you will plant your flower beds and
your vegetables next season. By
making a careful plan you should be
able to estimate just about the amount
of seeds you will require and the pro-
per varieties. Order them at once
before the spring rush begins. It
will give the seedsman a chance to
put up your orders correctly and will
greatly relieve the rush of the spring
season.

During the long winter evenings is
the best time to plan improvements for
the garden. We should endeavor to
change the appearance of the garden
every season. While it' may not be
necessary to change the general out-
line, yet by a change in the location
of the different vegetable and flower
beds one is led to believe that it is

MY LADY'S
GARDEN

THE HOME JOURNAL

)
every person with a garden does not
provide himself with one for spring
use. They are so inexpensive and
easily made that they will pay for
themselves the first season. If you
have not the sash available, you can
procure it from manufacturers who
make them especially for this pur-
pose. A few old boards and a couple
of loads of manure are all that is
required to produce abundant crops
of early lettuce, radishes, onions and
cress and at the same time afford
room in which to plant flower seeds

or the rooted cuttings for an early

start.
(G

LOOK over stored root crops in the

cellar. With the approach of
spring they are liable to rot rapidly.
Open the cellar doors on fine days
and admit as much air as possible.
Pick out and destroy  diseased
specimens.

Hardy annuals can be sown indoors
or in the hot-bed the latter part of
February. The seedlings will be
ready for transplanting as soon as
the ground is warm enough.

Canna roots should be sorted over
and divided and placed near the light

WHEN SPRING SHRUBBERY BRIGHTENS THE GARDEN

not the same garden that was seen
last year.

Do not buy bargain packets of
seeds. Buy only from reliable deal-
ers that from years of standing have
proved their honesty in selling only
high-class seeds. It is better to buy
a few more seeds than you require
than to be short at the time of
planting.

If you would like some early an-
nuals you could sow them inside dur-
ing the latter part of February. Such
annuals as petunias, verbenas and
other slow germinating varieties will
receive a much earlier start if plant-
ed in boxes in the house.

So much enjoyment can be had out
of a hot bed that it is a wonder that

STEELE, BRIGGS’ SEEDS

Are noted everywhere for their PURITY and RELIABILITY

Don’t run the risk of spoiling your whole season’s work by using cheap or inferior
seeds. Our policy has always been to get the very best regardless of expense. And

the standard reputation of

Steele, Briggs’ Seeds

all over Canada is evidence of honest quality. Send your name and address for a
copy of our Illustrated Catalogue for 1910. It tells all about good seed.

STEELE, BRIGGS SEED CO., LIMITED

TORONTO HAMILTON and WINNIPEG

to enable them to get an early start.

Prune fruit trees and grape vines
during February.

Fertilize lawns, vegetable gardens
:m’d asparagus and rhubarb beds.

here is so much to be done when
the planting season arrives that it is
always best to get as much as possi-
ble of the early work done before the
snow leaves the ground. Some of
this work can be just as well done
in February as a month later.
* ok %

BUYING NOVELTIES.

MANY enthusiastic horticulturists

have been deceived into buying
so-called  novelties advertised  in
seedsmen’s catalogues. The demand
for something new has had the effect
of encouraging many seedsmen to list

as novelties in their catalogues, seeds
and plants that h

gllscarded as useless and others re-
introduced

‘ under a new name. Cana-
dian seedsmen as a rule are not as
bad offenders in this matter as seeds-
men of other countries. In fact, many
of the seedsmen in Canada have come
out honestly in this matter and stated
candidly that there is very little in
the line of novelties to offer.

One can scarcely call to mind a
dozen of the novelties which have
been introduced during the last ten
years, that have really been an ac-
quisition to horticulture. That some
of our Canadian seedsmen still list
novelties in their catalogues, arises
from the fact that the public demand
something of this nature and unless
the catalogue contains something
special in the front, it is thrown aside

ave long since been.
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as being “the same old thing as last
year,” and the catalogue of a com-
petitor taken up and the novelties
advertised therein purchased for the
coming season.

A wellknown Toronto amateur
gardener was badly deceived last
year. He looked very carefully
through an English catalogue that
listed something supposedly new in
the line of asters.” The seeds were
ordered, planted and the plants care-
fully tended to their flowering stage.
The flowers came'and the aster was
easily recognized as the commnion
variety that grows on almost any hill-
side. ~In fact, there were hundreds
growing within a stone’s throw of
this "gentleman’s garden. Another
novelty that deceived him was the
catch fly, which is one of our com-
monest Canadian weeds.

A person cannot go very far astray
in sticking to the old and well tried
varieties. Let someone else try the

earth in spring. When the flowers
expand, the contrast between their
snowy whiteness and the salmon-pink
stems and veinings of the sea-green
leaves is very beautiful. Later the
leaves grow rather coarse, so it is
well not to plant too many.

(3) Well worthy of a place in our
shady garden nooks are our two na-
tive dicentras.. The squirrel corn
(D. canadensis) is a duplicate in
miniature of the bleeding heart (D.
spectabilis) of our gardens, except
that the flowers are white instead of
rose color and are very fragrant and
more refined in every way. The
other (“saving your presence” as an
old Irish woman used to say) the
Dutchman’s breeches (D. cucullaria)
has flowers of a creamy yellow and
no perfume, though it is the prettier
of the two. If you pick off a blossom
and turn it upside down you will un-
derstand the application of the popu-
lar name. The airy fern-like foliage

THE GLOWING BEDS OF AUTUMN

novelties. If they succeed, there is
plenty of time next year to profit by
their experience. If the novelties do
not prove successful, then you are
saved considerable expense.
T

UNKNOWN ANNUALS.
HOW many of us on going into a

garden are able to identify
more than about ten or twelve an-
nuals? The average garden will not
contain even that number of annuals
although there are dozens equally
worth a place in our garden as those
we consider our standard annuals.

When we plant asters, phlox, ver-
benas, nasturtiums, petunias and snap
dragon, we seem to think that we
have just about reached the end of
the list of those annuals that are
worth a place in our garden. When
you get your catalogue for this sea-
son, look it over and make a list of
some of the annuals you have not
tried in former years. Buy some
seeds from your seedsman and plant
them this spring. You will be sur-
prised at the results. You will make
new friends that are just as worthy
of a place in your garden as any of
the above mentioned plants.

R T
THE BEST CANADIAN WILD
FLOWERS FOR TRANS-
PLANTING.
NO country in the world produces
wild flowers as abundantly as
Canada. There are so many that are
worthy of a place in the hardy border
that the following paper, prepared by
Miss M. E. Blacklock, and read be-
fore a meeting of the Toronto Horti-
cultural Society, will be read with in-
terest and will prove a source of
much valuable information.

(1) I place the hepatica at the head
of my list because of its beauty, per-
‘fume, earliness, and ease of cultiva-
tion. It will flourish almost any-
where, though it will do best and look
the prettiest under some deciduous
shrub or tree—little groups of them
under shrubbery being the most
charming way to grow them.

(2) The bloodroot (sanguinaria
canadensis) is another easily natural-
ized wild flower, and its leaf-enfolded
buds soon push their way out of the

of both is so alike that it is difficult
to tell them apart, but the squirrel
corn has roots like two or three large
ripe peas, attached to each other,
while the roots of the other are
shaped like the pointed grains of pop
corn and formed into a little clump.
Plant them in sandy leaf mould.

(4) The trillium 1s a most valuable
addition to our gardens. It is readily
transplanted, uncomplaining as to
soil, and blooms as freely as in its
native haunts. The large flowered
one (T. grandiflorum) turns from
pure white to a deep rose before it
fades. It is a very beautiful flower.
The red one (T. erectum) is scarcely
pretty enough to be worth growing,
though some people admire it. The
painted trillium (T. erythrocarpum),
white with purple stripes at the base
of the petals, is apparently quite com-
mon in Muskoka.

Continued in March issue
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Established 1856
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If you wish an up-to-
date Vegetable or Flo-
wer Garden the com .
ing season, you must

&
SIMMERS’
Seed
Catalogue
For the year 1910

Because it contains
the most complete list
of Vegetables and
Flowers, together with

1 many striking novel-

\ ties. Simmers’ Field,
/ Vegetable and Flower
Seeds have for over fifty years been staple
with the best farmers, market gardeners
and critical private planters. When you
buy seeds you naturally expect them to
germinate. This is an absolute necessity,
but the most important point is the qual-
ity of the vegetable or flower produced.
Simmers' quality seeds cover this, be-
cause we buy from acknowledged special-
ists, and we spare no expense in procur-
ing the best seeds for germination and
productiveness.

Type of Sweet Pea. Coun-

tess Spencer Hybrids. It tells you about them in our Seed Cata-
logue for 1910, which is FREE for the_ask-

ing. Write at once.

J. A. SIMMERS

Seeds, Plants and Bulbs TORONTO, Ont.

Pkt. 5c, oz. 10c, 2 oz. 15¢,
¥ 1b. 80c.
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You can depend absolutely on PEERLESS QNN \‘IA\"\ '
Fencing to hold live stock under any and all ’%L\‘f\"‘ Y '\I
conditions It is made of all No. 9 steel wire o\ 1, | o,
heavily galvanized and has lots of spring in S
it, maikng ample provision for contraction and QY
B expansion due to changes in the temperature,
sudden shocks, ete.

The Fence That Saves Expense

is held together by the Peerless lock which holds the
wires securely and makes Peerless Fence absolutely
stock proof. The lock cannot be slipped or knocked loose.
Write for our new book—it will interest you. It's free.
THE BANWELL HOXIE WIRE FENCE CO. Ltd., Dept. B
Hamilton, Ont.  Winniped, Man,
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(asan ingredient of a Complete Fertilizer)

UNFERTILIZED

COMPLETE

| GIVES BIGGER YIELDS
OF BETTER QUALITY.
IMPROVES COLOR OF
FRUIT and FLOWERS and

PROMOTES MATURITY.

This important ‘‘Plant Food” can be obtained
from all leading seedsmen in the highly concen-
trated forms of MURIATE and SULPHATE of
POTASH. Write for full particulars and copies
of our FREE publications, including ‘‘Fertilizing

FERTILIZER

This photograph shows beneficial effect of a completely balanced Fertilizer ~and Vegetables”; ‘‘Artificial Fertilizers, Their
(containing Nitrogen, Phosphoric Acid and POTASH) on flowers. Nature and Use’; ‘‘Potato Crops in Canada,’ etc.

Orchard and Garden’’; ‘‘Fertilizing Root Crops

Dominion Agricul

thral Ofﬁ(;es o f tﬁé P btaéh Syndi;ate

Ffos TEMPLE BUFEDING == TORONKLE D, . ONJ ARLO
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Aboﬁnding in stimulating goodness, a most health-
ful and pleasing beverage. Its sustaining and
invigorating qualities are beyond dispute.

Insures sturdy health—a thorough en-
joyment of the crisp winter weather.

To serve at this season — heat biscuit in
oven, pour hot milk over it and salt to taste.
Delicious! Try it. ‘

Sold by all grocers, 13c. a carton, two for 25c.

Every Woman who keeps house
should know

eft

* Granulated”
“Golden Yellows”
“Extra Ground”
or Icing Sugar
“Powdered Sugar”
“Crystal Diamonds”

Sugar

Each of these brands is guaranteed absolutely
pure, and the choicest Sugar of its kind in
the Dominion.

MADE ONLY FROM CANE SUGAR.

Remember to order *St. Lawrence Sugar”
whenever you buy.

The ST. LAWRENCE SUGAR REFINING COMPANY, Limited
MONTREAL. 21

L

AKING POWDER

MADE IN CANADA

Pure—Wholesome—E.conomical

It is used by all the large Bakers and Caterers, as
well as by the best home bakers and cooks. Food pro-
ducts that are produced in clean factories are best.

E. W GILLETT CO. LTD,
TORONTO, ONT.

IN WRITING ADVERTISERS SAY YOU SAW THEIR ADVERTISEMENT IN THE HOME JOURNAL
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Lace Washing at Home

HEN lace in its many delightful
adaptations is as much in evi-
dence in our toilettes as it is at the
present time, the question of washing
or cleaning it at home becomes one
of considerable importance, on the
score of economy, as well as for the
sake of preserving the lace itself. Of
course, many people prefer to send
their special treasures to be dry
cleaned by experienced and reliable
firms, and for valaable laces, which
require such attentions only at very
long intervals, this is doubtless the
best plan; but for the more ordinary
laces that are in constant use there
remains the possibility of home clean-
ing or washing, which saves the
rough handling at the laundry.

Lace which is only slightly soiled
may  sometimes be satisfactorily
cleaned by rubbing lightly into it a
mixture of equal quantities of fine
salt and flour, leaving awhile, then
shaking the powder out, and, if ne-
cessary, brushing with a soft clean
brush, and dry magnesia will some-
times serve the purpose, used in the
same way.

Generally, however, except where
the lace is made up with colored ma-
terials that do not soil so readily, and
it becomes advisable to try cleaning,
washing is more satisfactory, and
many kinds of lace, if carefully treat-
ed, will emerge looking nearly as
good as when new, even after many
washings.

To begin with, the lace must be
examined, and any necessary repairs
made, for, with the utmost care, there
is danger of small holes being con-
verted into large ones. Then, for the
washing, make a lather by shredding
plain white or yellow soap into boil-
ing water, and when this has cooled
somewhat, dip the lace in, moying it
up and down, pressing with the hands
and half squeezing until all the dirt
is removed. Be careful to avoid any
semblance of rubbing, wringing, or
even definite squeezing, for the deli-
cate threads snap most unexpectedly,
and destruction lurks in even a sus-
picion of rough handling. Rinse
carefully in several tepid waters, and
if the lace is to be deepened in shade,
put the tinting material into the last
of these, to which also should be add-
ed any stiffening that is to be used
other than starch.

Carefully strained coffee or tea

may be used for the tinting, on the
old-fashioned plan, or very effective
tones can be obtained by the use of a
few crystals of the permanganate of
potash, that is probably kept in the
house for flushing the drains. These
dissolved in water will give pinkish
tints, which, however, soon change
on exposing the lace to the air, to
cream or brownish tones of corres-
ponding intensity, and when the re-
quired depth is obtained the solution
can be kept for use on future occa-
sions, when it will have itself changed
from pink to a brownish color. It
should be remembered that a very
few crystals will suffice, and experi-
ments may be made with a piece of
old muslin until the required shade is
obtained; if it has mnot already
changed, the pink will become cream
under the warm iron.

For ordinary purposes the lace will
be stiff enough if ironed while still
wet, and those home laundresses who

THE HOME JOURNAL

b

HINTS ¢

have not tried this method will be
surprised to find how well it answers.
For some very fine laces that require
a_little more “body,” milk is good.
Dip the lace into it after rinsing in
tepid water, squeeze lightly, and roll
up 1n a piece of soft white cloth, and
iron when partly dry. For a greater
(legree.of stiffness * dissolve a little
sugar in the final rinsing water, or
pour some gum arabic solution into
it; the quantity of either will be small
but the degree of stiffness required
will regulate it, two lumps of sugar
being generally sufficient for about a
pint of water. " Some people prefer to
use starch, and in that case the lace
should be put through rather stiff hot
starch, then rinsed immediately by
dllppmg up and down two or three
times in a bowl of cold water, which
helps to preserve the clearness of the
lace, especially if it has a net founda-
tion. The starch may he prepared in
the ordinary way, and then strained
through muslin, or it is better if mix-
ed to a paste with a little cold soft
water, then thinned somewhat, and
finally boiled in a glazed jar or enam-
elled pan until it is clear and thick;
thus prepared it maintains the light,
clear, transparent character of the
lace or muslin.  When only slight
stlffemng_ 1s desired a little cold
starch mixed to a cream may be put
into the last rinsing or tinting water
and will be found effective. :

@

of these processes the
squeezed very careful-
pressed between the
deﬁn.lte squeezing the
easily rupture the

1 shaken out, beate
lightly between the palms ofathlé

hands (while a hel i
2 per holds it 5
pended and spread out), then pusllllesd

After either
lace should be
ly, or, better,
hands, for in
fingers may
threads, then

very. garefully' into shape, the edges
receiving special attention, Be sure

not to use the finger-nails in t

Ing out, or te his pull-

) ars will be gl in-
evitable; the thumpb and }ixr:]goesrt-t;gs
will do the work quite well after a
little practice. When quite ready for
ironing lay the lace carefully in a
clean cloth, rolling it up ag each
article or piece is added, so that it
can be gradually unrolled, and the
articles taken out in turp "when the
ironing is in process,

Or 1roning use a soft hlan -
ed several times, covered wit}ll(zt ;?elge
of fine soft white material, nainsook
for preference; lay the lace on this
right side downwards, and turn the
nainsook up over it Press lightly
with a moderately hot jron until fair-
ly dry, then remove the nainsook cov-
ering, and iron the wrong side of the
lace itself, taking care to keep the
edges in good shape, threads straight
etc,, and continue until quite dryf
After a little practice the left hand
will grow expert in manipulating the
lace whlle.thsa right hand wields the
iron, and it is on this manipulatior
together with the previous pulling in
to shape, that the success of the iron-
ing very largely depends, Without it
or, indeed, with any want of care in
the ironing process, lace ties and
sleeves assume ugly shapes, edges and
scallops lose their beauty, threads
take all sorts of unlovely curves.

(To be continued)
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Tested Recipes

Grare JELLY.—Use in the propor-

tion of two-thirds grapes and one-
third apples. The grapes that are
part green and part ripe make the
best jelly. Cover apples with water
and cook until tender. The apples
need not be pared. For the grapes,
use just enough water to prevent
them from sticking. Drain the fruit
but do not squeeze. Use equal parts
of juice and sugar, and cook only a
few moments.

PumpkiN Burter.—Cut the pump-
kin in as many pieces as you like,
taking out all the seeds, after which
the pieces are cut into dice like cit-
ron. Leave the rind on, so as to en-
rich the “butter,” then cover with
water to which a little salt has been
added and boil until soft. Strain and
put back the juice into the kettle.
Have nice tart apples pared, cored
and quartered and put into the juice,
adding sugar enough to formr a jelly,
and a little more water if necessary.
Then cook until thick like marma-
lade. Before taking from the stove,
add any spice you like.

Franconia Fupce—To make this,
put one-fourth of a cupful of butter
in a saucepan, and when melted add
two cupfuls of sugar, one-half of a
cupful of milk and one-fourth of a
cupful of molasses. Heat to the boil-
ing-point and let boil seven minutes.
Add two squares of unsweetened
chocolate, and stir until melted. Then
let boil seven minutes more. Remove
from fire, beat until creamy and add
one teaspoonful of vanilla and one-
half of a cupful of nut meats cut in
pieces. Pour at once into a buttered
tin, and mark in squares. This candy
1s very good without either vanilla
or nuts, while in their places one-half

ofeil1 teaspoonful of cinnamon may be
used.

CHocoLare DominNors.—Mix thor-
oughly together one-half of a cupful
of pecan-nut meats, one-half of a cup-
ful of English-walnut meats, one-half
of a cupful, of figs cut in pieces, and
one-half of a cupful of dates (from
which stones have been removed),
forced through a meat-chopper or
finely chopped. Add the grated rind
of one orange, one tablespoonful of
orange juice, and one square of melt-
ed unsweetened chocolate. Toss on
a board sprinkled with powdered
sugar and roll to one-third of an inch
in thickness. Cut into the shape of
dominoes, using a sharp knife. Spread
thinly with melted unsweetened choc-
olate, and decorate with small pieces
of blanched almonds to imitate
dominoes,

LeMoNn Suape—Two ounces of ar-
rowroot, six ounces of loaf-sugar, the
Juice and rind of one lemon grated;
mix with one pint of boiling water.
When cold, add the yolks and whites
of three eggs well beaten, and boil
all together well; then pour it into
a mould and let it stand till the next
day. This is a delicious sweet, and
very nourishing.

Fisa Paste. — Bloaters, smoked
salmon, shrimps, prawns, lobsters,
anchovies, are suitable for paste. Take
the flesh of the already dressed fish,
carefully bone it, and divest it of
skin, fins, etc.; season it plentifully
with spices, and pound it in a mortar;
add to it a small proportion of very
fresh butter and, when quite a smooth
paste, press it down well into pots
and cover with a layer of clarified

butter. Tie them securely from the
air, if intended to keep for any length
of time.

CreaMm Tarrs.—Line tart pans with
a rich, short crust, and bake until
brown. Whip a cupful of cream un-
til stiff, add a teaspoonful of powder-
ed sugar, flavor with vanilla, and,
when the tarts are cold, fill in with
cream. Set in a cold place until ready
to serve. Just before serving drop a
spoonful of jelly or preserves on top
of each tart.

CuocoLAaTE CaramieLs.—Take two

cups of granulated sugar, half a cup |
of milk, two ounces of butter, and |
three ounces of grated, unsweetened |

chocolate.

the fire, and boil to a crack. Then

Place in a saucepan over |

add one teaspoonful of vanilla and |

pour in shallow buttered pans. When
cool, cut into squares and wrap in
buttered or wax paper.

DainTy TeA Scones.—Take one

pound of flour, two ounces of sifted
sugar, one heaped teaspoonful of
cream of tartar, half a teaspoonful of
baking soda, one egg, beaten, one
breakfastcupful of sweet milk.
dry ingredients, stir in egg and milk.
Stir quickly until the dough is nice
and soft.
into rounds, and brush with ‘milk.
Bake in quick oven until they turn
pale brown. Split open, and spread
with butter or raspberry jam.
CuEese Toast.—This is a capital
way: to use up stale bits of cheese or
bread that will not do for any-
thing else. Cut the bread into rounds
and fry in boiling fat. Grate the
cheese very finely, flavor with a little
cayenne, white pepper and salt. Mix
it up well with the beaten yolk of an
egg. A very little milk may be added.

Mix |

Turn out, roll lightly, cut |

Pile this mixture on the rounds of |

fried bread, and put into the oven
till it is set. Serve very hot. If
liked, a little tomato sauce may be
added when beating the cheese and
egg together, but it is quite as good
without.

Antique Furniture

Continued from page 10

Hepplewhite and Sheraton came
after Chippendale, and were mak-
ing furniture about 178. It is
sometimes a little difficult to dis-

tinguish between them, for though |

they were both original, they were
not above copying each other’s work.
For those who wish to study the dif-
ferences, two excellent books are re-
commended—Arthur Hayden’s “Chats
on Old Furniture,” and Helen
Churchill  Candee’s  “Decorative
Styles and Periods.”

The chief feature of the new styles
was that all carving on the legs was
done away with. Curved legs were
replaced by slender, tapering ones.
In Hepplewhite they were four-sided,
while in Sheraton they were round.
Both used the carved shield backs
with variations,
Sheraton were the most delicate in
design. Frail, spindle-legged sofas
and sideboards became general.

Though we cannot now furnish our
house or even a room with these
charming old pieces, yet here and
there may be found cabinet-makers
who are artistic enough to follow
faithfully the old designs, and pro-
duce almost facsimile of them. Men-
tion should be made of the Adams
Brothers, architects and decorators,
who had such an effect upon the de-
signs of the Eighteenth Century. It is
interesting to note that Robert Adams
was buried in Westminster Abbey in
1792.

though those of |
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What Mamma Said.

“Mamma wants a package of
Lemon Jell-O and a package of
Strawberry Jell-O.”

Groceryman: “l suppose
something else wouldn't do,
would it?”

“Mamma said be sure and get

because she’s got company and
she wants to visit "stead of work-
ing in the kitchen, and everybody
likes Jell-O.”

There is the whole thing in a -
nutshell. There is no kitchen drudgery making Jell-O desserts, and

everybody likes them.
All grocers sell Jeli-0, 10 cents a package.
Send for the beautiful new Jell-O book, “Desserts of the World.”

THE GENESEE PURE FOOD CO., Le Roy, N.Y., and Bridgeburg, Can.

“There's a Christie Biscuit for every laste’

Uniform in Quality

Lasting 1n Flavor

You know that Christie Biscuits are
the best your money can buy; but—
do you know the reasons why? The
superiority of

CHRISTIE
BISCUITS

is largely due to the concentration of all our
energy and ability in the biscuit industry. We
have manufactured biscuits for over half a century
and each succeeding year finds us endeavoring to
improve our product—enhance Christie reputa-
tion. We blend the best of the nation’s flour
scientifically, sift and test our blend by actual
baking. Every ingredient entering our bakes
must be generously good, Butter, milk and eggs
—all of the high-grade quality you use on your
own table.

N. B.—Always insist on Christie’s if you
want the best biscuits.

CHRISTIE, BROWN & Co.

LIMITED
b




‘’HE, REAL CITY.

THE story is told in Toronto that
a Cockney labhorer was in the
habit of annoying his fellow-workmen
by informing :them constantly that
this sort of work is better done in

London. Whenever he made this re-
mark, the others would slyly ask:

“London, Ontario?” ;

One day a new workman joined the
gang and the’ Cockney workman pro-
ceeded to say:

“This ain’t like London.”

In utter innocence the newcomer
asked : .

“London, Ontario?”

This was more than the man from
Great Britain could endure. Raising
his voice and throwing aside his pick,
he replied:

“No—I mean ILondon at 'ome wot
‘arf the world comes from.”

i
IN 1910.

Father’s in his airship
Gone to spend the day,
Looking after loans and bonds
In Europe, o’er the way.
Mother, who likes comfort,
And does not care to roam,
Is shopping via wireless,
In Paris, at her home.

Brother, who in deep seas
Has a coral grove,
Is going in his submarine
Among his crops to rove.
Uncle, in the navy,
Who's left his ship a span,
Is shooting through pneumatic tubes
To join her in Japan.

Sister, who’s a suffragette,
Has worked reforms so rare
That even the ward meetings
They open now with prayer;
And when, tired by their labors,
She’d body rest and soul,
She goes to spend for pleasute
A week-end at the pole.
—Detroit Free Press.

* k%
WHAT HE THOUGHT.

lT was easy enough to see that the
man in the centre of the trolley
car with a scowl between his eyes
was bored to death with the subject,
and it was easy enough to see that
the little man opposite was determined
to make him more trouble.” There-
fore, no one was surprised to hear the
query :

“Sir, you probably read the papers,

and I should like to ask you if youw

think Doctor P

“I won’t answer you!” snarled the
other.

“Sorry you won'’t, but you look like
a man who thinks deeply on such
questions, and I wanted to ask #/

“Ask me nothing!”

“It’s too bad you feel that way
about it,”" continued the little man.
“I am bored myself, but still feel a
duty to express an opinion when ask-
ed to. Let me ask, sir, if you think
that Commande ot

“Didn’t I say I wouldn’t answer!”
shouted the man with the scowl.

“You did, but I was in hopes you
would change your mind. You look
like a man capable of giving an un-
biased opinion and while I don’t want
to annoy you I would like to ask what
you think of the statement that——?"

“I don’t think! I won’t think!
You are annoying me, sir, and there

are limits beyond which you must not

“Sorry—very sorry. I would not
willingly annoy anyone, but I thought
I might perhaps ask you whether you
thought Dr. Cook or Commander
Peary took 44

“Stop csirl! ;

“T'ook a spare white shirt along
with them to put on when they dis-

covered the Pole!”
“No! Never!” shouted the man

with the scowl; and he got up and
left the car.

PLAYING HEARTS
R o |

WHEN THEY KICK.

I'I‘ is said that among Billy Sunday’s

converts in an Eastern city was
a stripling of a horse jockey, a rider
in the running races. At the close of
the revival a conference was held, in
which all was not harmony. Several
speeches were made, pro and con, and
the spirit of some of the participants
was heated. Finally, the little jockey
was asked to express himself. He
said: “Well, friends, I don’t know
much about religion, for I ain't had
it long; but I know something about
horses, and I've allers noticed thqt
when they’re kickin’ they ain't
pullin’.”

Kk

AN IMPORTANT QUESTION.

I'TI'LE Robert and “Jim,” the
grocer’s delivery man were great
friends; and on the momentous day
of Robert’s promotion from dresses
to knickerbockers he waited eagerly
in front of the house for “Jim's” com-
ing. But the delivery man, when he
came, busied himself about his wagon,
without seeming to see anything un-
usual in his small chum’s appearance.
Robert stood around hopefully in
various conscious positions until he
could stand it no longer. “Jim,” he
burst out at last, “is your horses "fraid
of pants?”
X Kk

NO ASSISTANCE NEEDED.

LUCINDA stood in the presence of

two famous surgeons who had
just assured her that her present con-
dition demanded an operation and
that unless it was performed within
a short time she would in all prob-
ability die.

Lucinda listened respectfully.

“I’'m jes as much obliged to you
gen’mans as I can be,” she assured
them, “but ef de deah Lord has done
made up his min’ to call me home, I
thinks he kin translate me widout no
assistance.”

s R

WITHOUT HIS HOST.

HEN the new boarder went into

the dining-room and sat down,

there was only one other person at
the table. The new boarder had a

kind heart and thought he would be
affable.

“I s’pose you've boarded here for
some time ?” he said to the other man.

“Yes; quite a while.”

“How is it? Any good?”

“Yes, pretty fair. I have no com-
plaint to make.”

“Landlady treat you decent?”

“Well, perhaps I ought to”—and
then he hesitated.

“Oh, never mind, old man,” said
the new boarder. “That’s all right.
I'm on. But, say, mebbe you never
tried chucking her under the chin
once in a while. That’s the way to
get on with 'em. I never had a land-
lady that didn’t treat me A1 yet. It’s
all in the way you handle ’em. See!
I'll bet I can live here for a month
on end without being asked for a shil-
ling. Watch me banter her when she
comes in. Before this time to-morrow
she’ll be telling me her family history.
Poor old girl! She looks as if she'd
had her troubles. Probably got tied
up to some John Henry, who was
about man enough to shoo chickens
out of the yard, and that's all. My
name’s Smith. Let’s see, I haven't
heard yours, have I?” 3

“No—no, I believe not. But it
doesn’t matter. I’'m just the land-
lady’s husband.”

O
WOMAN’S WORK.

“I I¥S a perfect shame!”

A fair feminine face looked
up petulantly from the work upon
which its owner was engaged. It was
an old coat, minus the buttons.

“Well, my dear,” replied the hus-
band, “you shouldn’t complain. You
know, it is said that as a man sows,
so shall the woman reap. Well, sim-
ilarly, as the man rips, so shall the
woman sew.”

“You don’t understand!” retorted
his young wife. “I don’t complain of
doing the work, but I do complain of
the careless way the tailor sewed that
button on. This is the fifth time I've
had to sew it on again for you.”

* ok Kk

APRIL AND DECEMBER—//FE
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MARRYING IN HASTE.

AN English lady who visited Chi-

cago relates how her maid, who
accompanied her, quickly became im-
bued with the desire to become Mrs.
Somebody. One morning she appear-
ed before her mistress and, with glow-
ing eyes, announced that she had
named the day and would become a
wife at the end of the week.

“Are you going back home, then?”
the lady asked.

“Oh, no, ma’am; it’s an American
gentleman,” replied the maid.

“But,” remonstrated her mistress,

THE HOME JOURNAL

“w:e'vc only been here a fortnight.”
“That’s no matter. He wants the
wedding to be on Saturday.”

“Well, can’t you get him to post-

pone the marriage just a little till T
can get another maid?”
“Well, ma’am, I'd like to oblige

you, but, ye see, 1T don’t feel well -

enough acquainted to ask him to do
that.”

* k%
TOOLY LURAL!

“ OW far is it between these two
towns?” asked the lawyer.
“About four miles as the flow
cries,” replied the witness.
:‘You mean as the cry flows.”
‘No,” put in the Judge, “he means
as the fly crows.”
And they all looked at each other,

feeling that something was wrong.—+

Everybody’s Magazine.
Bt
WHEREABOUTS OF HONEY.

LUTHER M. BURBANK, the

plant wizard of California, said
of honey, apropos of a flower that
bees love:

“This flower grows -abundantly
near Santa Barbara, and there was
once a young- Californian who often
visited a leading Santa Barbara hotel
because they have such excellent
honey there—a honey that hees make
from this flower.

. “Well, the young man got married
in due course, and the wedding trip
itinerary must include Santa Barbara
so that the bride might taste this
sulfg'b hl?neﬁy.

: ut the first mornin

Barbara hotel there wa§ ﬁg tf}llgng;ncfs
the breakfast table. The bridegroom
frowned. He called the old familiar
waiter over to him,

“Vy-here’s_ my honey ?” he demanded.

The waiter hesitated, looked awk-
wardly at the bride, then bent toward
the‘ young man’s ear and in a stage
\v}3}§%er sﬁxmmered:

r—. i A
Pl tamie don’t work here no

x ok X
THE TALE THAT TAFT TOLD.

WHILE spending the winter in
Georgia, before his inaugura-

tion as President, Mr. Taf
the city of Athens to delivterwz?t?ta(ti(3
dress to the students of the Univer-
sity of Georgia. He met a member
of the faculty—a staunch Democrat
—«—v‘vho said :
~“Judge, I voted the Democratic
ticket, but wanted to see you win,”

_‘]‘quge Taft replied: .

ou remind me of the

Brer Jasper and Brer ]ohnsf)ilor);v}?(f
were both deacons in the Shilo Bap-
ns‘t‘ Church, although avowed enemieps

Brer Jasper died and the other
deacons told Brer Johnson he must
say something good about the de-
ceased on Sunday night. At first he
(leslmed, but finally consented

Sunda‘y.night, when time for the
eulogy arrived, he arose slowly and
said: ‘Brederen and Sisteren, I prom-
ised ter say sump’n good "hout Deacon
Jasper to-night, an’ T will say we all
h'op'e?‘, he’s gone whar we knows he
an't."—Uncle Remus’ Magaczine.

X ok %k
A WOMAN’S DIPLOMACY.

T was the Chica :
l “11)]'6 1told this on%? fnans i
Iplomacy, you kn i -
markable agent.y The ocmle;s ;a rea
lac‘i‘y‘Jsald toI her husband: ?
ames, I have decided t ith-
out a new fall dress, andovgﬁlrvlttl?e
money it would cost I shall haye
mother here for a nice long visit.’
... James turned on her excite&ly
V\_/hat, wear that old brown clotﬁ
thing another season? I guess not !’
he exclaimed vehemently.  ‘You gb
right down to your tailor’s to-day and
order something handsome. Remem-
ber, please, that as my wife you have
a certain position to maintain I’
mis"sl‘i};; w1ge b?lwedl_her head in sub-
5 n he
culiar smile.” Shladiiet 5
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largest retail dry goods house,
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) TheBook tIshow

ANY women nowadays are earning $100 a week—$5,000 a year—by dressmaking.
is said to receive $10,000 a year. Salaries of $25,00 to $50,00 a week are common. Graduate
dressmakers are wanted right now in many good towns and cities. Never before has there been such a demand for competent designers.
We teach you by mail and equip you to command a good income. Or you can start in business for yourself. Become a Graduate
Dressmaker. The regular diploma of this College is issued to all who complete this course of lessons. The American System is most
thorough and comp ete n every detail, and yet very simple and easily understood. These lessons will teach you how to Design, Draft,
Cut, Fit, Make, Drape and Trim any garment, including children’s clothing. This study will not interfere with your regular duties.
This College is endorsed by leading high-grade fashion magazines—McCall’s, Harper's Bazar, Paris Modes, Fashions, Woman’s World, Woman’s Magazines, Etc., Etc.

KANSASCITY |8
MISSOUR]. [

.

THSBOOK

.- _ : N ) A GRADUATE DRESSMAER ° “ :
OF : ~ ENTIRE TIME IS TAKEN |
20000 STUDENTS IS ~ W\ UP EMPLOYING ASSIST- [

ANTS AND DESIGNING.
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EARN DRESSMAKING

AT HOME BY MAIL s
We Will Teach You to Your Own Satisfaction

One woman, the head designer in Chicago’s

COLLEGE GRADUATE /'
DRESSES '

FOR IT
TO DAY |

Make Your Own Clothes

SAVE MONEY by drafting your own
patterns, by doing your own sewing, and
enable yourself to dress far better at
one-third the usual cost.

SAVE TIME and the worry of hav-
ing to wait on dressmakers in the busy
season of each year.

What Are These Lessons Worth?

OUR STUDENTS SAY IN RECENT LETTERS:—“I would
not exchange the knowledge I have gained for double the cost.” “I
would not take $50 for what I have learned.” “I have made 25
waists (6 silk ones)—all perfect fits.” “I have just saved the price
of my course by making my own silk dress.” “I have saved a large
dressmakers’ bill by doing my own sewing.” “The knowledge
gained from these lessons is enabling me to help my husband pay
for our new home.” “I would not sell this system for $100.”

be
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The Children’s_Dresses
Every mother wants her children to

have the sewing done by a capable gar-
ment maker, and the ready made gar-
ments are far from satisfactory. Our
system thoroughly covers the subject of
designing, cutting and fitting children’s

well dressed. Many are not able to

thing.

The Author of this Course

2 x e si 3 f a western woman Miss Pearl Merwin, Supervisor, Dear Teacher:— B SVILLE, V1
+ readers wil e interested to learn of the mgn_al success o k L 1 ‘ s Suy sor, D cacher: ROWNSVILLE, 7.
o %‘;‘d rtthaedtiln&iti:ttilebto Itcst a new and somewhat unique idea—teaching dressmaking I am very glad to have finished successfully the complete American System of
by correspondence. Only a few years ago, Miss Pearl Mer\;}‘n]ll, nlov_v supcr;xsm- of the Dressmaking, and want to thank you for your kindness and the interest you have taken
Y TTespol . . e R such sewing as in me.
g 1le of Dressmakin was modestly but successfully doing s ) = ; -
é\.k',',"i.”fj"hc%o;,ﬁﬁﬁ her friends, q;g:'x natural result of the merits of her work. A college- When 1 started taking your lessons, they enabled me to make quite a number of
z s, as ;

bred woman herself, she conceived t i
into the hands of those less favored, by crystali

easi mail. She commenced advertising in a small Since completing my course, I have started dressmaking and have been very suc-
s;)auyld \:x?:i‘]lytl?:dprs.u‘]ccticéggfﬁzlyy (})fc &?:gi}(litcabywas fully demonstrated. Her advertising may cessful, having made a silk-waist suit, two skirts, two jackets and two fancy gown{. one
nm\" be seen in all of the leading magazines. She has over 20,000 studcn}s al‘lfj gratlggtth of which .l Jua}ﬂcomplctvd }()—(lay, and my customer is delighted with it. 1 appreciate
throughout the country, and the product of her pen is »yulcly sought. Slu-”]s a striking the Amcr_xcgn :S)stc1lx of _I)xcs:ﬂnakmg very much. " :
example of the new woman—not however, of the mannish sort—who has comle up out : Af.tcx‘ receiving my diploma I started on a large scale, taking in only the fancy and
of the ranks” largely by her own efforts, and that by confining her work wholly within expensive gowns. Haye made eight wedding dresses, and several bridesmaid dresses,

the generally conceded province o
published at Boston, Mass.

he idea of putting her knowledge and experience
zing it into a series of lessons which

A Practical Demonstration

ghings for myself and my friends, who were so well satisfied with my work that I took
in all the sewing I could do, and did exceptionally well,

£ feminine endeavor.—Clipped from “HUMAN LIFE” reception and graduation gowns, etc. I re
making at every opportunity, and remain, your student, Miss Emma J. Pierson.

commend the American System of Dress-

THIS HANDSOME BOOK

Our new book on dressmaking recently published is provipg to be of
great value to thousands of women who have secured a copy of it.

THIS BOOK ILLUSTRATED ABOVE WILL

BE SENT TO YOU FREE. At an expense of th
sands of dollars this college has published 100,000

these COPYRIGHTED books to advertise the AMERI-
CAN SYSTEM OF DRESSMAKING, and—while
they last—will send you a copy FREE. Write for lltl
to-day. One copy only to each woman. Requests w1

be fillad in the order received.

AMERICAN COLLEGE OF DRESSMAKING

583 Commerce Bank Building
KANSAS CITY, MO, U.S.A.

SENT FREE ST SRR L THIS COUPON WILL BRING YOUR BOOK FREE:-+++ -+

AMERICAN COLLEGE OF DRESSMAKING

583 Commerce Bank Bldg., Kansas City, Mo., U.S.A.
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Please

learn to do my own sewing, become a professional

dressmake

Name .

City or
County

§ =y
send me free book and explain how I can

r, and qualify for a good income.

Town
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WIDENING THE CIRCLE !

Every week Toronto Saturday Night is increasing its circulation.
After all that is the clearest possible indication of a paper’s real worth.,

It is evident that there is, in Canada, a public capable of appreciat-

ing the highest type of weekly periodical.

- . . o ’ 5 2 .
For, judging by Saturday Night’s ever-widening circle of readers,
more people are willing to pay 10 cents for the paper as it now is,

than in its old form at 5 cents.

Toronto Saturday Night wants YOU on its subscription list.

But you're not expected to subscribe until we've proved to your

complete satisfaction that it is “‘worth your while” to do so.
First buy a single copy from your newsdealer; take it home; read it

If you don’t thoroughly agree that it's the best 10 cents” worth you
know of, we will gladly redeem that copy at its full face value.

32 Pages of Entertaining Reading
Over 70 Timely lllustrations Every Week
$3.00 a Year---10 Cents a Copy

"TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT”



