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TH]C man of that fami'y now

escapes the utter weariness which

used to drag him down.

The mother of that family enjoys a

new freedom which makes her a
better wife and mother.

The children of that family are
ruddier—hardier.

They all lead a bigger, broader,
healthier, happier, more unite.' family
life.

And all because of their Overland!

This Overland costs only $850.

But it is every inch an Overland—
a perfect beauty.

Though a small, light, economical
car, it is roomy, sturdy and power-
ful.

And it is absolutely complete to
the last detail.

Never before has a stylish, com-
fortable, completely equipped car
been offered at anywhere near so low
a price.

Now for the first time, exacting
pride and strictest economy are fully
satisfied in one and the same car.

And for easy riding this newest
Overland is not to be compared with
any other car of its size.

In fact, many a big, high-priced
car is nowhere near so easy riding.

It has cantilever rear springs which
absorb road shocks more perfectly
than any other type.

Large four-inch tires add to its easy
riding qualities.

And the seats are soft and deep and
built up over long spiral springs.

The seats are also broad and wide
—ample in their roominess for five
full grown people.

Of course it is electrically lighted
and started and the electrical control
switches are located on the steering
column—right at your hand.

You should have a car this spring—

And if you want top class at bottom
price, it must be this Overland, for no
other car meets both these require-
ments.

No wonder it has swept the country
—the biggest and quickest success of
all our long line of record breaking
models.

But one thousand cars a day is the
present limit of our production.

That is more than double the ca-
pacity of any other producer of cars
of this size and class.

But the demand is in proportion to
the excess value in this car.

Order yours now to avoid delay.
See the Overland dealer today.

Catalog on request—Please address Dept. 682

Willys-Overland, Limited
Head Office and Works, West Toronto,

Ont.
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Agents Wanted

NTS Sc. for sample of Dr. May's Magno-
%gcntﬂc CE:EIY;‘.D Is unltahlz'. unbreakable, low prlgz.
Opportunity for you. agnetic Comb Co., St.
Thomas, Ont. l

NTS: PROFIT. Gold and Silver sign
lAet(.ieEn for m%and office windows. Anyone can
put on. Write to-day for free sample. Metallic
Letter Co., 413 N. Clark St., Chicago.

NTS WANTED. On every R. F. D. Route
&G(:Enmdn ge want an agent to solicit renewal and
new subscriptions for us. Easy work lnd'good pay.
Address Agencles Division, EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD,
Toronto.

HES FOR EVERY PURPOSE for the home
:&l{tsm‘.ltution. The Fuller Fountain Auto Washer
cleans car in 30 minutes. A new sales method makes
failure impossible. Send for terms, your territory is
valuable. Fuller Brush Company, Hartford, Conn.

HUNDRED PER CENT PROFIT, selling our
sanitary household brushes all or spare time. Big
repeaters. Protected territory. Write Canadlan
Fuller Brush, 61 Richmond W., Toronto.

EKLY Introducing new combination dipper.
ls\I‘l:ewul;dul articles In one. Belliveau clea: $80
ten days. Sample postpaid 35c. Particulars free.
Secure territory now for busy summer season.
Pelco Producing Co., Dept. M., 451 Decarie, Mon-
treal.

Agents Take Notice

MRS. COPE, MACGRATH, ALBERTA, cleared
$102.00 In four days. Sold to every home in Mac-
th. You can d‘io“ well.d Fine t.el'ﬂf tor:lr' (:g;llllef;r
agents. Catal e and terms free o .
!;ve:lectlon Sanita zgru-h Co., 9 Dundas Street,
Toronto, Ont. y manufacturers in Canada.

Authors—Manuscripts

WRITERS.—Storles, Poems, Plays, etc., are wanted
fox'l pli\&lk:ttlon. Literary Bureau, E. W. 3, Hannl-
bal, Mo.

Beauty Culture

BEAUTY AND WEALTH.—Our system of Beauty
Culture shows how you may attain both. Contains
many valuable formulas for manufacturing beauty
apec&.luu and toilet preparations. Particulars and
lf),eaut

'ost

folder free. Write to-day. Sterling Co.,
Box 262, Montreal, Que.

WAVECURL HAIR-CURLING FLUID will make
your hair beautifully wavy and curly. Send 15c
for a sample. Wavecurl Co., 38a. St. Paul, Minn,

Books, Periodicals, Elc.

CANADIAN FAMILY COOK BOOK.—Complled
by Lady Gay, contains 540 pages and 1,134 recipes,
many of which have been handed down from mother
to daughter for generations. There are tempting
soups, breads, rolls, cakes, pastry and salads. It tells
how to b out all the goodness and tempting aroma
of this or that cut of beef, and it gives rules
the best ways of cooking vegetables. With the
of this cook gok ou can get up a dinner which your

ests will never forget, for it is the way that a dish
s made and the little touches which give it the
palate pleasing flavor. Besides telling you how to
make ne%\:ethlng dishes, the Canadian Family Cook
Book tells you how to serve them, and gives you lots
of other useful information. Write Home Library
Association, 62 Temp Street, Toronto, Ont.,
enclosing $1.25, and we will send you the Canadian
Family &ook Book by mail, postage paid.

WRITE FOR OUR BOOKLET ‘‘Big Returns.”
It gives full particulars about classified advertising
in this magazine, with rates, date of closing, etc.
Send for one to-day—it may suggest something
to you, if you want to buy something, sell something,
exchange something. Here {8 your opportunity.

24 COMPLETE NOVELS, NOVELETTES and
stories 15¢c. War map of Europe, 15” x 16, four
colors. Shows latest Balkan changes. Mailed you
tpaid for 10c. Canada Mail Order Co., Desk E.,
‘oronto.

Business Opportunities

$85 A MONTH.—We will pay $85 a month to anyone
who secures an average of five suboa'll)tlons per day
for EVERYWOMAN'S WorLp, Write for our salary
offer. Address, Continental Publishing Co., Ltd.,
Toronto.

Educational

AMERICA’S FINEST PENMAN teaches rapld,
tireless business writing by mall, s expense.
Write for free illustra ournal. F. B. Courtney,
Box W. 492, Detroit, Mich.

BECOME A TRAINED NURSE by home study in
ng.re time. You can qualify to earn $15 to $25 a
week In from three to months. Hospital .
{ence and diploma Included in one year.

15 years. Thousands duat

ted. Catalog free.
American Training School, Chicago.

BRIEFHAND.—The modern substitute for steno-

phy, uses longhand letters. Easily learned.
‘c':mme course $1.00. Sample lesson free. Pre-
mier Briefhand School, Dept. 5, Washington, D.C.
IF YOU HAVE HESITATED TO try Classified
Advi for fear your lack of ence in
writing advertisements might stand In the way of

ur success you need delay no longer. Write a
etter to the Classified Department of EVERYWOMAN'S
WorLD, Toronto, Ont., and state fullg' what you want
to put into your advertisement and the amount of
it i rove sl et kb el

mit or your approval, er u
- as to rates, classification and closing
date of next available lssue.

3
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CLASSIFIED-ADLETS
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SALES AND EXCHANGES
A responsible directory arranged for the convenience of the vast number of more
than 500,000 readers of Everywoman's World who wish to buy, sell or exchange,

Each little adlet has much of interest for you.

Public Benefactors

advertising?

AVE you ever thought how great are the
| benefits that accrue to the reading, think-
ing public, and to everyone,—because of

The advertiser is a public benefactor!

Someday I'll tell you why, in detail, through

the columns of EVERYWOMAN’s WORLD.

But

just now let us consider the little adlets on this

classified page.

Every thing and every service set forth
in these brief classified messages, is, in so
far as we can learn, good. Were they-otherwise,
they never would be allowed to get this entré

to our readers.

‘““Things have got to be good or they won’t
stand advertising’’ in these enlightened days!

I suggest that you read every little ad. and
find the one with the messsage of a special bene-
fit for which you are looking.

If by chance the thing, or the service, or
the opportunity you seek is not in this page,
will you write and tell me about it? I'll get the

information for you!

Address,—The Manager, Classified and
Small Ads. Division, EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD.

For Children

Miscellaneous— Continued

THE FAMOUS *“ QUADDIES BOOKS by
Thornton W. Burgess. Each book In this delightful
series Is devoted to the adventures of one animal and
tells of his pranks, his good times, troubles, friends
and enemles. The illustrations are unusually clever.
In the series are the adventures of Reddy Fox, Johnny
Chuck, Peter Cottontail, Unc’' Billy Possum, Mr.
Mocker, Jerry Muskrat, Danny Meadow Mouse,
Grandfather Frog, Sammy Jay and Chatterer the
hildren thoroughly enjoy these
storles. Price 50c. each postpaid. The Home
Library Assoclation, 62 Temperance St., Toronto.

SALARY GUARANTEED. Don't waste a minute,
Address t:egouul card and find out about our Salary
Guaran to Agents. EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD
offers a real opportunity of steady permanent income

to the right agent. = Address Agency Division,
EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, Toronto. s Tere

tsrll:lx REMNANTS for crazy patchwork.

gran
silk,

Large
ackage of good-sized pieces in pretty designs,

assortment, only 10c., 3 for 25c. Embroidery,
odd lengths, assorted colors in packages at 10c.
t‘a"r;g ‘25::. People’s Specialties Co., Box 1836,

Garden Specialties

GLADIOLUS, THE COMING FLOWER.—Send
for free cultural directions and catalogue of the best
varl in Canada. H. g‘

etles ever off . Vanwagner,
R. 5, Hamilton, Ont. S

Help Wanted

A RARE OPPORTUNITY.—Comfortable living,
home sewing, plain cloth seams. Any sewing
machine. Steady. No canvassing. No triflers
wanted. Samples 10c., returned if not satisfactory.
Home Sewers Co., Jobbers Sewing, Rehoboth, Del.

HAVE YOU ANY SPARE TIME to convert Into
dollars by representing us in your community?
Address your letter to the Clrculation Manager,
Continental Publishing Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont.

WHAT WILL THE COMING year bring to you?
Reliable scientific forecast from planetary aspects.
Thousands testify to benefit derived. Send date of
birth and 10c. for trial reading. L. Thomson,
Dept. 63, Kansas City, Mo.

YOUR FUTURE FORETOLD.—Accurate informa-

tion concerning business, love, marriage, etc. Scien-

tific astrology. Send birthdate, 10c. coin, for trial

l(':eladimi;I A. P. Frank, Department 168, Kansas
ty, 0. .

Motion Picture Acting

BECOME A PHOTO PLAY ACTOR or Actress.
One of the most pleasant and well paid of professions.
Send stamp for particulars of our mail order course.
This includes scenario writing. Photo-Players,
Heintzman Bldg., Yonge St., Toronto.

Pianos for Sale

BARGAINS AT HEINTZMAN HALL IN
ORGANS, Pianos, Player-Pianos. Heintzman &
Co. cabinet grand upright piano, polished rosewood
case, has long over-strung scale, 71§ octave key-
board. The piano is in perfect condition and has an
elegant tone. Special, $285.

AUTOPIANO New York, Player-plano, polished
mahogany case, plays 88-note music and is thoroughly
u:)—;g-%ate in every way. This instrument is a snap
a A

HEINTZMAN & CO. square grand piano in hand-
some rosewood case with carved legs, has a rich
melodious tone. Special at $145.

BELL FIVE-OCTAVE ORGAN, ofl finfshed
walnut case, has 7 stops Including Vox Humana,
Forte, etc. Knee swell only. A snap at $22.
WRITE OUR MAIL ORDER DEPT. for big list of
bargains in used instruments of all descriptions
Ye Olde Firme of Heintzman & Co., Ltd., Helntzman
Hall, 195 D. Yonge St., Toronto.

Photography

ART PRINTS.—Films developed 10c., all sizes.
Prints 234 x 33 3c., 214 x 414 4c. Work guaranteed.
Send negative for samples. Girard’s Commercial
Photo Shop, Holyoke, Mass.

Picture Framing

ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING.—Best work,
reagsonable prices; write for particulars, J. W
Geddes, 425 Spadina Ave., Toronto.

Postage Stamps

STAMPS FOR COLLECTORS. — Canadlan
Revt:mfles. cataloglfe ve;h;e 81.20‘. t_t‘x'ee to new appli-
cants tor approvals, glving satisfactory references.
Mrs. Oughtred, 28 Lincoln Avenue, M;Ktreal.rg)u:.s

Postcards

LEAP YEAR POST CARDS.—The latest up-to-
date postcards, 6 for 10c., 18 for 25c, Meaford
Novelty Co., 693 Queen St. East, Toronto, Ont.

Printing

100 ENVELOPES.—Your name and address printed

on the corner, 30c. postpald. Samples free. E.W.
Breneisa, Wheeler, Indiana. 5 i i

Pure Bred Poultry

EGGS FOR HATCHING.—High cl train.
mhth’f Siandard“?r{eeds ot(’i Chlc;kens. Dﬁgis.eGr:ege
an urkeys. te to-day for free tal s
J. H. Rutherford, Alvion, Ontario. e

I

Razor Blades Sharpened

RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED by experts—
Gillette 35c, dozen; Ever Ready 25c. Mailto A. L.
Keen Edge Co., 180 Bathurst Street, Toronto.

Real Estate—Farm Lands

IS HE CRAZY? The owner of a plantation 1
Mississippl s givinf away a few five acre tgact:
The only condition Is that figs be planted. The

plant and care for your trees for $6 per month, Yo
profit should be $1,000 per year. Some think tlﬂ;
man {8 crazy for giving away such valuable land,
but there may be method in his madness.

—_—

Schools and Colleges

LEARN AT HOME.—Bookkeeping, Stenography,
Matriculation, Clvil Service, Teachers’ Courses,
Journalism, Speclal English, Engineering, Beginner's
Course. Ask for anything you need. Canadian
Correspondence  College, Limited, Dept. E.W.,
Toronto, Canada.

YOUNG PEOPLE.—For five dollars cash, and easy
payments, you can take private instruction at home
by malil in Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Shorthand,
Typewriting or Arithmetic. Write now. Listowel
Business College, Listowel, Ontario.

Snapshots Enlarged

WHY NOT HAVE your little snapshots enlarged and
decorate your room with pictures of interest. We
will make for you a beautiful 8 x 10 enlargement
for 35 cents from any film or plate. Photoart Co.,
294 Yonge St., Toronto.

Story Writers Wanted

WANTED—STORIES, ARTICLES, POEMS,
ETC. We pay on acceptance. Offers submitted.
Handwritten MSS. acceptable. Please send pre-

d with return postage. Cosmos Magazine,
181 Stewart Bldg., Wash., D.C.

Typewriters

Hemstitching and Pleating

Motion Picture Plays

ACCORDION PLEATING, Cloth Covered Buttons,

Ve, o lole., Intotog. Embuciduy.
or our e INo. 3, Toronto

Co., 14 Breadalbane St., Toronto, Ont. R

Home Furnishings

Family Remedies

GREAT REMEDY.—Dr. Henderson's Herb
%mtmu’n. in tablet form, will cure Rheumatism,
Constipation, E: t h Troubles, Kidney
and Liver Trouble. Three months’ treatment, with
our guarantee, for one dollar, postpaid.
Henderson Herb Co., 173 Spadina Ave., Toronto.
Agents wanted.

WRITE for our large photo-illustrated catalogue
No. 2. We pay freight to any station in Ontarlo.
Adams Furniture Company, Limited, Toronto.

Miscellaneous

IMMORTALITY CERTAIN.—Swedenborg's great
work %'Heﬂven a:ld Hzegl" and the life after %’eatll;.
over pages, only cents, pald. . H,
Law, 486F, Euclid Ave., Toronto, 8::..‘

- Farm Products

Y PLANTS AND FLOWERS.—Catalogue
gfel.tRChal. Provan, Langley Fort, B.C.

THE ONE BEST OUTLET for farm produce, non-
fertﬂeo , poultry, separator butter. Write
Gunns, Ltd., 78 Front St. East, Toronto.

LADIES’ HANDSOME BROOCH FREE.—Send
one dollar for strand of beautiful California flower
beads, any color, and receive beautiful brooch free.
May Cochran, Long Beach, California.

SHORT STORIES, Novels, Plays and Photo Plays

wanted. We sell all standard literature. Oppor-

tunity for writers of reputation. Work of novices

edited and a semall fee charg Manuscripts

Universal, Soclety of Writers, Inc. George Munro,

g:rmerNL‘?,(diwr. Seaside Library, Editor, 220 Fifth
ve., N.Y.

WRITE MOTION PICTURE PLAYS. $50 each.

lence unn 18 free to begi

ROYAL TYPEWRITER.—'‘Compare the Work.”
See our ad. on page 43.

Wearing Apparel

LADIES.—Write for our ‘ ‘Wash Materlal"* samples.
Large booklet free on application. Harry Tolton,
Berlin, Ont.

Writing for Pay

Experi ecessary. Detai
Producers League, 325 Wainwright, St. Louis.

$1,200 A YEAR for spare time writing one moving
?lcture play a week. We show you how. Send for
ree book of valuable information of special prize
offer. Chicago Photo Playwright College, Box
178 K 7, Chicago.

EARN $25 WEEKLY, spare time, writing for news-
papers, magazines. Experience unnecessary. De-
tails free. Press Syndicate, 427 St. Louis, Mo.

Why Not Advertise

Nursing

PRIVATE NURSES easily earn $25.00 weekly.
Learn without leaving home. Booklet free. Royal
College of Science, Spadina Ave., Toronto, Canada.

PLASTOGRAPHY.—Reproduce beautiful meda-
lions of President Wilson. Statuary—life busts of
your friends. Free mold and copyrighted instruc-
tlons, price $1.00. Philip B. Spahr, York, Pa.

WANTED, PUPIL NURSES for training; one year
high school necessa ; monthly allowance sufficient
fool:lo expenses. Ely Memo: Hospital, Elyria,

ADVERTISING DOESN’T PAY—when you do
not advertise, Why not grasp the opportunitles
offered by EVERYwWOMAN'S WORLD Classified Depart-
ment. Scores of advertisers use this department
month after month to build up their business. You
can insert a small advertisement in our Classified
Columns at the low rate of 10 cents per word.
Whether you want to buy something, sell something
or exchange something; whether you want employ-
ment or employees, you can use to advantage the
Classified Department of EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD,
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Factory Employes at the Canadian Plant at Ford, Ont.

$50,000 a Month Increase In
Wages—Staff Increased By 900
Men Since War Was Declared

Increase the prosperity of the individual and you increase the
prosperity of the nation.

The influence thus exerted by the Ford Canadian Company
towards upholding and upbuilding the prosperity of the
Dominion in times when such an influence is intensely valuable
forms a story of real human interest.

This story is founded on three events:

1. An increase in wages of $50,000 a month.
2. 'The reduction of working hours from nine to eight.
8. The addition of 900 men to the pay roll since war began.

In the Spring of 1915, Canadian manufacturing interests were
in most cases being guided by a policy of retrenchment rather
than of expansion. It was a time when caution seemed the
better part of valor. :

The Ford Canadian executives, however, preferred to look
upon the situation with more optimism. At that time they
were considering putting into effect a higher standard of wages
for their employes. They saw no reason why they should stop
the wheels of progress on account of the war, so in April 1915,
the new Ford standard of wages was adopted.

Here was a war-time increase of from 15 to 609, for every
eligible worker in the plant. The average laborer was at once
presented with a $38 a month raise. ;

It is estimated that this increase distributed among the
2,400 Canadian Ford employes amounts to about $50,000 a
month. And bear in mind that their previous rate of pay was
considered good. :

So, by April 16, 1916, the Ford Canadian Company will have
given its employes $600,000 in increased wages for one year.

Surely, this is increasing the prosperity of the individual with
a vengeance.

Likewise it increases the prosperity of the merchants from
whom these employes buy. And it increases the ({)rosperity of
the wholesaler from whom the merchants buy and so on down
the list. The commission man, the jobber, the manufacturers
in all parts of Canada share in it. And in the natural course of
events the whole nation benefits from this increased distribu-
tion of money. :

In the nine leading cities from St. John to Vancouver there
are Ford Branch establishments that are also assisting in this
promotion of prosperity.

In the plant at Ford City there are about 2000 employes
whose places of abode are in the four towns of Ford City,
Walkerville, Windsor and Sandwich. There are 1000 more
employes working in establishments in these four towns whose
output either in its entirety or its greater part is taken by the

Ford Runabout - - - $480

Ford Touring - - - - 530

Ford Coupelet - - - - 730

Ford Sedan - - - . . 890

Ford TownCar - - - 780
f. 0. b. Ford, Ontario

Ford plant. Thus 8,000 persons there are dependent upon the
Ford factory. i

Basing an estimate on the fact given in the last census report
that there are five in the average family, this makes a total of
15,000 people that look to the Ford Plant for their support,.

In other werds half the people in these four towns whose com-
bined population is about 80,000 are directly benefited by the
prosperity of the Ford Canadian Company.

At the same time that they received this increase in wages
the Ford employes were further benefited by a reduction in{
working hours of from nine to eight per day.

Few firms, excepting those working on government contracts,
have found it desirable to add to their number of employes to
any great extent since war began. But so resultful has been the
Ford Canadian policy of full speed ahead, war or no war, that it
}Aas beengnicessary to take on 900 additional employes since

ugust 1914. <

Has the Ford Company as a Canadian Plant with its own
army of highly paid workers done “its bit” for Canada outside
of Loosting her prosperity? Again let us consult statistics.

In contributing to the Patriotic and Red Cross funds, the
employes, officers and stockholders gave $59,304.39 or an aver-
age of $29.60. The factory workers alone gave $30,410.04 or
an average of $18.71 per man. Office employes gave $6,168.60;
everyone, almost without a single excepticn gave to the absolute
limit. For instance, twenty-two girl office employes, steno-

aphers and file clerks contributed a total of $77.50 per month

or 12 months.

The total contribution from the town of Ford with its 2,200
population was $75,776.99 or an average of about $34 per capita
which is one of the largest per capita contributions of any city
or town in the Dominion.

T'ord employes are the highest paid automobile workers in

the British Empire. They are paid 3 times as well as the aver-
age Canadian workmen—receiving $1,200 a year as against the
average wage of $435 as given by the last census reports.
. The Ford Canadian executives have proved to their own sat-
isfaction—and figures make this proof obvious—that the
increased permanency of a man’s employment, his increased
gkill gained through this longer time of service, and other
factors, fully counterbalance this increased expenditure in
wages.

And so the owner of a Ford car receives a direct benefit from
all this since it results in Futting into his car a skilled workman-
ship that is most unusual and that goes far towards making the

Ford car the wonderful mechanical production that it is today.

Ford Motor Company of Canada, Limited
Ford, Ontario

5B speedometer.

All cars completely equipped,
including electric headlights.
Equipment does not include
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Ammonia Powder Ointment

Eze Manufacturing Co., Limifed, Toronto,
manufacturers of Star Ammonia Powder, quite the
best help on the market for washing and scrubbing
and for washing dishes. Takes less than other brands
to soften water. Besides being a most satisfactory
cleanser, is a thorough and pleasant disinfectant—
it destroys disease germs. No other powder is so
rich in ammonia gas. Washes clothes, white goods
or woollens, paint work, oilcloths, windows, floors,
etc., and dishes, cutlery, glassware, kitchen utensils,
milk pails, baths, marble, etc., and in fact everything.
Demand Star Ammonia from your grocer.

Boats and Engines

Davis Dry Dock Co., Kingston, Ont. Estab-
lished 1865. Manufacturers of tugs, passenger and
freight steamers, life boats, gasoline engines, general
repairs, dry dock. Write for descriptive catalogue.

Breakfast Food

The Chisholm Milling Co., Limited, Toronto,
manufacturers of Ralston Wheat Food. Ralston
Wheat Food is a special brain food, healthful and
nourishing for both old and young. It is delicious
and appetizing. Only 15c. for a large package at
your grocer's, or sent direct.

Canoes, Motor Boats, Etc.

The Peterborough Canoe Co., Limited,
Peterborough, Canada, manufacturers of high grade
canoes of all kinds. Also Skiffs, Sailing Dingys,
Motor Boats and boating supplies. We have a
special boat for outboard motor. The quality of
“‘Peterborough’ boats is guaranteed. Send for
catalogues.

Chocolates

The Private Stock Package, made by Patterson’s,
Toronto, was the first ‘ ‘dollar a pound " candy sold in
Canada ($1.25 in the Western Provinces). To-day
it deservedly enjoys a tremendous sale, and is per-
haps the best known of all boxed candy. It may be
had in various sizes from 4 to 10 pounds and in two
assortments. Of course Patterson’s make many
other lines ranging in price from 50c. to $1.50 a
pound, each one containing the greatest possible
value commensurate with its selling price. For
sale by most druggists and confectioners.

Fencing

The Banwell-Hoxie Wire Fence Co., Limited,
Hamilton, Ontario, manufaciurers of Peerless wire
fencing, gates, etc. Peerless galvanized steel
fencing is made by the Open Hearth process, which
time and other tests have proven to be the best.
By this process all impurities are burned out of the
metal thus removing one of the chief causes of
rusting. There is a Peerless fence for your every
need! Peerless Poultry Fence, closely woven, is a
complete barrier against small poultr?r. Peerless
Perfection Fence is stronFIy made—will gesist the
attacks and onslaughts of large animals. Peerless
Lawn Ornamenta] Fencing and Gates enhance the
beauty of your premises and protect lawns, flower
beds, etc. If you need fencing, write us your
requirements and we will send you full information
on the Peerless fencing that suits your individual
needs.

Home Decoration

Benjamin Moore & Co., Limited, of Toronto,
manufacture what is known as “Muresco” for wall
and ceiling decoration. There are sixteen beautiful
tints to choose from, and it is easily applied; will
not rub off, crack or peel. Sold by all leading hard-
ware and paint stores. ‘‘Muresco’ makes ‘‘Your
Home" beautiful.

Ice Cream Freezers

Home Made Ice Cream has always been econo-
mical and healthy and as pure as you wish to make {t
but Peerless Freezers, made in Canada, have made the
making easy, neat and swift. Made and guaranteed
by The Wm. Cane & Sons Co., Limited, New-
market, Canada. Sold at all good hardwares.

Illuminating Glassware

The Jefferson Glass Co., Limited, 388 Carlaw
Ave., Toronto, are the only Canadian manufacturers
of illuminating glassware. Their special ‘‘Moon-
gtone’’ glass is the most efficient reflecting medium
known; it also has a dainty appearance. They
also make many beautiful designs in color, decorated
and etched shades, bowls, &c., &c. Always ask for
Canadian made glass.

Indurated Fibreware

The E. B. Eddy Co.—Tubs, pails, etc. Baby will
enjoy his bath if you use a fibreware tub. No cold
sides to upset his eauilibrium as in “the galvanized
ware, and no possible splinters in this smoothly
finished, light weight, but wearing article,

Infant Tablets

Douglas Infant Tablets (formerly Hennequin's):
for babies and small children. Destroy worms:
regulate the bowels, relieve teething troubles.
allay feverishness, cure indigestion, colic, diarrhoea,
constipation, etc. Do not contain morphine, opium,
or other narcotic. Price 25c. at your druggist, or by
mail direct. Address, Douglas & Co., Napanee, Ont.

Infants’ Wear

.Henry Davis & Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont.,
manufacturers of Priscilla Brand hand-made infants’
wear. We manufacture only hand-made goods for
infants, such as bonnets, bootees, jackets, and all

* articles required for infants. All goods are made of
ure wool and perfect in workmanship, Our goods
gm the trade mark of the famous Priscilla Knitting.
Our catalogue is at your command, showing the
varied designs we make. A post card will bring it to
you by return. We would suggest your sending for
our Special Three-plece Set—bonnet, jacket and
bootees, all wool, silk edged and fribbon ties, attrac-
tively boxed, for $1.75.

What is Thrift?

Cash Prizes for Bes;t Answers

ing money wisely.

S A PEOPLE we Canadians have not come to
realize the full meaning of efficiency, of avoid-
ing loss, of utilizing waste material, of spend-

We have not known the meaning of thrift.

Thrift does not mean the hoarding up of money in
an old sock, or in a bureau drawer; it is rather a
matter of spending,—spending or investing or saving

wisely.

Since there is need that each one of us Canadians
get the right idea about this very important matter,
the editors of EVERYwoMAN'S WORLD want your

definition of thrift.

Perhaps you can cite an example from your own
experience or observation that will serve to illustrate.

Think it over.

Talk it over with your friends.

Then send us your answer to the question, ‘‘ What

is Thrift? "

Take your cue from the ‘Production

and Thrift” advertisement published for the Gov-
ernment of the Dominion of Canada on page 27 of

this issue.

Write on one side of the paper only. Do not have
your letter exceed 300 to 600 words in length. Send
your letter early, or before May 30th.

Sender of first prize letter will receive $5.00 cash ;
2nd prize, $3.00; 3rd prize, $2.00. Decisions will
be placed in favor of the ideas suggested rather

than for fine writing.

We shall expect you to take part as a patriotic
duty, and we hope, as well, that you will win one

of the cash prizes.
and Thrift
Toronto.

Division,

Address answers to Production
EVERYWOMAN’S

WORLD,

P.5.—Would you include in your ideals and practice
of thrift any special favor for worthy, standard
Canadian-made goods that are good value at a

reasonable price ?

Kodakery

_Wouldn’t you like to look over a collection of
pictures of the old home days, showing the intimate
scenes that ‘are now but tender memories? You
would have such a collection now, if picture-making
bad been in your childhood as simple as it is to-day.

The Kodak system of all-by-daylight picture-
making enables you to provide for your children a
collection such as would be priceless to you, had it
been possible when you were a youngster. '‘At
Home with the Kodak™ is a little booklet, gratis,
which tells how to make such pictures. aks are
made by us Canada. Canadian Kodak Co.,
Limited, 582-592 King Street W., Toronto.

Matches

The E. B. Eddy Co.—Ploneer match-makers of
Canada. Eddy's ‘'Silent Parlor” and about 30 other
brands—all made from faultless lumber. (See wash-
boards and fibreware.)

Mattresses

The Toronto Pad Co., Limited, 333 Adelalde
Street West, Toronto, Ont., manufacturers of The
Fischman Mattress, guaranteed for 3,000 nights.
Each mattress {s numbered and dated from the date
of its delivery from the factory. We stand behind

If so, please state why.

this guarantee in every respect. Try one on thirt
days’ trial—your money back if you are not satisfied.
There is a distinction about a Eischman Mattress,
that places it in a class by itself. Thirty-five rows
of little patented spirals of resistance, embedded in
cozy cradles of cotton and wool, make the difference
between it and an ordinary mattress. No springs
are necessary. It is guaranteed not to sag or spread,
and to be absolutely noiseless. If you are looking for
more comfort ask your dealer to show you the
Fischman Mattress, or write to us for full information.

Mops and Polish

O-Cedar Polish, the wonderful furniture and
woodwork polish, dusts, cleans and polishes at the
one operation. It is not a gummy, sticky coating
but a liquid which cleans and polishes. Seeming
blotches and blemishes disappear and all the original
beauty of the grain is brought out, leaving a hard,
dry, lasting lustre. It is economical because used
with water—half and half.

O-Cedar Polish Mops are treated with O-Cedar
Polish. They pick up every grain of dust and hold
it. They not only dust the surface but they polish it.
Easily cleaned and renewed. Thereareovera mil-
lion of these mops in use and every one giving
satisfaction. They are guaranteed. Made in Can-
ada by the Channell Chemical Co., Ltd., 369
Sorauren Ave., Toronto. Sold by all dealers from
coast to coast.

‘* Mentholatum,’ the best™household ointment
made in Canada, i3 a scientific combination of men-
thol (the active principle of peppermint ofl) with
other valuable medicinal and antiseptic agents.

Mentholatum is absolutely harmless and can be
used on the most delicate skin, as an external applica-
tion for colds, catarrh, buing, bruises, chaps, cmuf).
etc. It is indispensable and should certainly be in
every home, especially where there are children.

If you have never used Mentholatum, send tén
cents for a large trial box; your medicine chest is not
complete without it. For sale at all drug stores,
25 and 50 cents. The Mentholatum Co., Bridge-
burg, Ont.

Pianos

Gerhard Heintzman, Limited, Toronto, Can.,
manufacturers of the Gerhard Heintzman Grand
Self Players and upright pianos, of the highest
quality only. The Gerhard Heintzman pianos are
the result of over half a century of experience and
study by masters of harmony, and are recognized as
leaders in the musical world, because of their superior
tone quality, their durability and beauty of design
and finish, Critics select Gerhard Heintzman
pianos and player pianos because they consider
them the best pianos made. VYour present instru-
ment taken in part payment and convenient terms
arranged.  Visit our warerooms if you can; if not
send for catalogue and full information.

If You Want a Piano with refined appearance,
tone, quality, responsiveness, and permanency—a
piano you will love to play and hear—then make a
careful examination of the ‘‘Newcombe' piano! It
{s the only piano equipped with Howard’'s Patent
Straining Rod.

We also carry ‘‘Newcombe' Player Pianos which
excel for human-like control and temperament,

Write for our catalog. Special attention given to
mail orders. Newcombe Piano Co., Ltd., Toronto.

Poultry Feed

The Chisholm Milling Co., Limited, Toronto,
manufacturers of Purina Chicken Chowder and
Purina Chick Feed. Purina Chick Feed grows
‘‘chesty chix'’ and keeps them in a healthy condition.
Purina Chicken Chowder is a special growing feed for
the newly hatched chicks and should be fed in
addition to Purina Chick Feed. If you are interested
in poultry-raising, secure a copy of our latest Purina
Booklet. It is sent free for the asking.

Red Cedar Chests

Keenan Woodenware Manufacturing Co.,
Ltd., Owen Sound, manufacturers of Moth Proof
Red Cedar Chests, made in any size or style to suit
your requirements. If you have a corner in your
room, or a s?ace under the window, or would like
one that would slip under a bed, advise us just what
you want with exact outside measurements, giving
the height from the floor to the top of the chest, and
we will quote you.

Rubber Goods

The Dominion Rubber System is composed of
the Canadian Consolidated Rubber Co., Limited
and Associated Companies. They operate eight
factories, and have twenty-eight branches throughout
Canada. They make all kinds of rubber goods,
including the famous ‘‘Jacques Cartier,” ““Mer-
chants,” ‘‘Granby,’” ‘‘Maple Leaf,"” *‘‘Dominion,"
and ‘‘Daisy’’ brands of rubbers and rubber boots,
‘‘Dominion" automobile, motor-cycle, and bicycle
tires, ‘‘Diamond"” hot water bottles, ‘‘Dominion"
raincoats, ‘‘Dominion" bathing caps, ‘‘Fleet Foot"
outing and sporting shoes, and a thousand-and-one
other articles made of rubber, such as elastic bands,
fruit-gar rings, shower-bath curtains, hospital
supplies, etc.

The headquarters of the Company are in Montreal,
P.Q., but, as stated above, they have branches at all
important centres.

Silverware

Canadian Wm. A. Rogers, Limited, manu-
facturers of high class table silverware and hollow-
ware. Head office, Toronto. Branch sales-room
and warehouse, Winnipeg.

" Underwear

Kingston Hosiery Co., Kingston, Ont., manu-
facturers of Imperial underwear. One of the oldest
underwear mills in Canada. Established 1880,
Look for the crown on every garment. Made from
the best Australian wool on full fashioned machines.
We also manufacture cotton underwear made from
the best Egyptian cotton for summer wear.

Vacuum Cleaners

The Clements Manufacturing Co., Limited,
78 Duchess Street, Toronto, manufacturers of
‘‘Cadillac” Vacuum Cleaners, the only complete
line of electric and hand power cleaners ‘‘Made in
Canada.” We also manufacture ‘‘Cadillac’’ mops
and polish. If unable to find a ‘‘Cadillac” dealer
in your tewn, write us for descriptive booklet.

Wall Covering

The Alabastine Co., Limited, Paris, Ont.,
manufacturers of Alabastine wall coatings. These
come in beautiful soft tints, which harmonize with
any woodwork or furnishings. Alabastine has been
made in Canada for 30 years from Canadian and
British materials. It is the modern sanitary wall
covering. Write to-day for our free portfolio of
suggestions for decorating. This gives you a wide
range of color schemes from which to choose for any
room you wish to decorate and the offer of free sten-
cils in many different and artistic designs. Please
mention Everywoman's World when you write.
Address, The Alabastine Co., 15 Willow St., Paris.

Waghbeards

The Very Latest Thing on the market {s Eddy's
tndurated fibreware two-sided board, made of com-
pressed pulp, gives almost everlasting wear.

Let us Make in Canada a Bigger, Better, Busier Commerce
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not smart or burn.

HESE. are the uses for which

vory Soap is especially suited:

For toilet and bath because it lathers
freely, rinses easily, floats, and does

For nursery use because it cannot
irritate the tenderest skin.

For washing fine fabrics because it
cannot injure anything that water
itself does not harm.

For washing dishes because it does
not roughen the hands.

For cleansing better-than-ordinary
home furnishings because it cleanses
thoroughly without injuring.

Anybody can afford to use lvory
Soap for all these things because it
costs but five cents a cake.

IVORY SOAP

5 CENTS

i

T

IT FLOATS

- 99i%% PURE

Ivory Soap is made in the Procter & Gamble factories

at Hamilton, Canada

Toronto, May, 1916

LAUGH TIME
TALES

Funny Things That Happen People

ETHEL’S DILEMMA

Mrs. Smarte had great ideas on the rearing®of
children. She spoke at meetings on the subject,
and served on the committees of several societies.
But somehow she didn’t seem to have timefto look
after her own. They were brought up by the
servants.

Of course, they had everything that money
could buy, including a French nurse. But one
morning little Ethel seemed ill. In desperation,
Mrs. Smarte telephoned for the doctor.

““Oh, Doctor,” she cried, on his arrival, “I wish
you could find out what is wrong with Ethell I
don’t think it’s much, but her French nurse left
yesterday, and there isn’t a soul in the house who
understands what the poor child says.”

LR

Doctor: “I hope your husband followed my
prescription?”’

Mrs. Shubbs: “No, indeed! If he had he would
have broken his neck.”

Doctor: ‘‘Broken his neck?”

Mrs. Shubbs: “Yes; he threw it out of the
fourth storey window.”

LR
-

CHEAP

Mr. Meane: “I have nothing but praise for
the new minister.”
Mrs. Meane: “So I noticed when the plate was
passed around.”
'..
NOURISHMENT

Atkins had developed feverish symptoms and
had been sent to the nearest hospital, where, among
other things, a nurse put a thermometer in his
mouth to take his temperature.

Presently the doctor called to see him.

“Well, Tommy,” he asked, “how are you?"

“Fairish, sir,” the invalid replied.

‘“Have you had any nourishment?”

“Yes, sir.”

“What did you have?” ;

““A lady gimme a piece of glass to suck, sir.”

..
L]
IN THE FIRE

An ambitious young author sent some of his
work to an editor, enclosing the fo]lovgmg note:

“If you think my ability to write is useless,
please say so. I have other.irons in the fire to
which I can devote my energies.”

The editor returned the MS. with the brief
reply:—

“Dear Sir,—I should advise you to put this
with your other irons.”

Old Lady (to new curate): “Ah, sir, we do
enjoy your sermons. They are so instructive.
We never knew what sin was until you came to
the parish.”

...
IN MOTOR TERMS

Caller: “I suppose you can spell all the short
words, Bobbie?”

Bobbie: “I can spell a lot of big ones, too.
I can even spell words of four cylinders.”

l.‘
MISUNDERSTOQGD

‘“By the way, Bishop, why is it that you always
address your congregation as ‘brethren’ and
never mention the women in your sermons?”’

‘“But, my dear madam, the one embraces the

»”

er.
‘“Oh, but, Bishop, not in church!”
.-y
. .
TAKING PRECAUTIONS

A certain country minister was the owner of a
swift and spirited horse. One day recently while
he was driving through the village, he overtook the
local physician on foot. “Jump in, Doctor,” he
said, pulling up. ““I’ve got a horse here that goes
pretty well.”

The doctor jumped in and the parson drove off.
The horse did go well, in the sense of speed, but
in a little while it began to behave badly, and
ended by tipping over the carriage and spilling
out both the occupants. :

llTh:: d::tor _ifulx:aped to his set and felt himself
all over to see if he were injured. The
got-to his feet. : Pt

“Look h;re._" e.:;:laimed the doctor, “what do
you mean by invi me to rid i
“kf‘a‘ﬁt?" ng e behind a horse

- Well, you see,” gaspe | the parson, “lucki
this time there are no bon brokgn, but I alwl;l;lr!;

lggres:g’ have a doctor wit e when I drive that

AN UNEQUAL MARRIAGE

An old gentleman of eighty-four, having
taken to the altar a young damsel of about
fifteen, the clergyman said to him:—

“The font is at the other end of the church.”

“What do, I want with the font?” said the
old gentleman.

“Oh, I beg your pardon,” said the clerical
wit,! “I thought you had brought this child to
be christened.”

“‘
ENOUGH SAID
- “The coffee is weak again this morning. Didn’t
you speak to the cook about it?”’
“Yes, I did; but she says she likes it that way.”
%
L
NO MAN

It was their honeymoon trip to London, and the
first time they had ever been out of Lancashire.

As they waited on the platform at St. Pancras
for the guard to bundle their boxes out of the van,
the young bride and bridegroom were manifestly
embarrassed.

}‘hen an outside porter came up and asked:—

Can I look after yer baggage for yer, mister?”’

The red blood mounted to the young bride’s
chﬁeks, and, turning to her hubby, she demanded:

Well, well, well! 1f ye ain’t a-goin’ to thrash
him for refairin’ to me like that, ye’re no man,

George!”
.‘.
: HIS IDEA
Johnny: “Ma, ittie brother came from

eaven, didn’t hep”
Mother: “Yes, dear, why?”

Johnny; “Well, he holiers so loud I don’t
blame thelangels for slingin’ him out, do you?”

32;:\\ 7

W

ACCOMMODATING

A lady, going from home for the day, locked

::e:yi!:::lg: E), and, for the grocer’s benefit, wrote

“A_ll out. Don’t leave anything.”
ozrhls she stuck under the knocker on the front

On her return she found her house ransacked,

and all her choicest possession:
card on the door was added:—s = e

“Thanks. We haven’t left much.”
LR ]
-
MISSED THE POINT
bliSl:ie"(reﬂectively): “They say that Love is
nd.

_He (an oculist, absent-mindedly): “Bri
him to me, and I'll see what I can doyf)or himBlr','ns
LR
.

FAR TOO ANXIOUS

“I?eu Sue,” he whispered, “do you think if I
mam'ed you your father would ever forgive usp”
“I'm sure he would, dear,” she asserted softly.
*“And would he give us a house of our own?”’

“I know he would, dearest.” !

“And would he give us enough to live sump-
tuously on?”

“I am sure of it, Harry, dear.”

““And would he take me into the firm?”

“Certainly he would.”

““And let me run the business to suit myself?

“Of course he would, darling.” 3

She snuggled to his bosom, but he put her aside
coldly.

“I can never marry you,” he said hoarsely.
“Your father is too eager to get you off his hands.”

PAT’S REGRETS

Pat was very dowphearted. He had just spent
his savings to pay his bassage over to this country
from Ireland.

_ He was roaming idly about the docks on the
river fro_nt in Montreal, when he chanced to see a
diver climb up Jout of the water, take off his
he!:'net, roll up his suit and walk away.

Sure,” said Pat, “if I had had sense enough

I would have bought me a suit like that and
walked over meself]”

LR
*
THE WAY HE SAW HER MOST
Friend: “I see you have turned your wife's

picture to the wall. Isn’t that rather dis-

respe.ctiu]i’” S
Widower: “No; it seems more natural. You

see, most of my time at home I spent in buttoning
up her back.”
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SABOORES

Messrs. Savory & Moore, Chemists
to The King, and makers of the
well-known Infants’ Food, issue a
little Book entitled *“The Baby,”
which gives a great deal of useful
information on the Care and
Management of Infants.

A USEFUL GUIDE

The book contains hints on
Feeding, Teething, Development,
Infant Ailments, and such matters
as Sleep, Exercise and Fresh Air,
which are so important for baby's
well-being. It also contains a chart *
for recording baby's weight, a
dietary for ~plder children, and
recipes for simple nourishing dishes.
It forms, in fact, a useful mother’s
guide, which should find a place in
every home. It is not intended to
take the place of medical advice,
when sucﬁ is needed, but it will
often serve to allay needless
anxiety, and indicate the right
course to be pursued.

FREE TO MOTHERS

Those who are genuinely interested in
the subject may obtain a Free copy of the
Book by sending name and address on a
postcard to Savory & Moore, P.O. Box 1601,

Montreal.

Cheerful Monday

The big wash and the little wash can now be done
easily in tHe early moming, with the Connor Ball-
Bearing Washer. No more need you endure the

terrible drag and

strain that goes
with the old,hard,

. hand-rubbingway
of washing.

The Connor
Ball-Bearing
Washer

will do the hard part
of your washing. It
wﬂlydo away with half
of your work, and
Al.L of your drudgery
on wash-day.

This washer works on a set of large ball-bearings;
two motor springs reverse the motion of the tub as
it is swung from side to side. This gentle motion
forces the hot suds through every thread and fibre
of the clothes, leaving them thoroughly clean.

No more hard rubbing is necessary for you on
wash-day and your clothes will wear just twice as
long when you have The Connor Ball-Bearing
Washer do your week'’s wash for you.

Write at once and get one of our catalogs describ-
ing the requirements of the up-to-date home laun-
dry, and its conveniences. It gives actual photo-

phs of our different models“and describes them
fu‘?ly. We will tell you how you can have one de-
lvered to u—no matter where you live in
Canada. Address,

J. H. Connor & Son, Ltd.,
OTTAWA g g . CANADA

B aitinand

Straw Hat Color

Anideal Straw Hat Color inevery way--Not
too glossy and still fast and water-proof.
Makes old hats look just like New; not
like old hats painted over. € Also works
well on Satin Slippers and Basket Work.
Ty l‘I.B!l T Dark

Black, Blue, Na ue, Tan, Dar
rov:n, ta.rdin;l, Dar Gteen', and 'Purple.

25 cts. A BOTTLE WITH BRUSH

From your Druggist or Dealer, or by Mail.

The Johnson-Richardson Ce., Limited,

Box 1240. Montreal, Can.
e seca

si 35 is ax ely new and
LADIES “ Ec?&%ﬂ\ﬁ’:)a)&;i:?o:z:?]t:; exlging. one
thread, easy. With le and full instructi for 10c.
Address
THE WHEELER APPLIED ARTS CO.
653 Empire Building Seattle, Washington.

EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD

Everywoman’s World

Trade Mark Registered 1913,
Department of Agriculture, at
Ottawa, by Continental Pub-
lishing Co., Limited, Toronto,
Canada.

Entered as second class matter
;&‘tge‘pospoﬂice.ﬂoronto, Ont.
ntered as second class matter,
Sept. 23, 1915, at the post office
at Buffalo, N.Y., under the Act
of Congress of March 3, 1879,
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most her country’s
resources.

= In Germany nothing
is allowed to go to waste.

By her tremendous organization she
has been able to reclaim nearly every-
thing that used to be thrown away
and remake it into necessities of life.

In Canada some portion of nearly
everything is allowed to go to waste.

hat our housewives throw away in
teaspoons our husbands cannot bring
back in shovels.

hat our factories burn up the
earnings of our people could hardly buy.

But what we are concerned about
especially is paper.

Paper—the common, everyday sheet
of paper we find in our homes in the
form of newspapers, magazines, wrap-
ping paper and books, is wasted more
than any other commodity.

. What becomes of five hundred mil-
lion pounds of newspapers, magazines
and wrapping paper that find their
way into our homes every year?
Burned—the most of it.

. Burned! Just as if we took five mil-
lion one dollar bills and put them into
the furnace—for that is what the real
value of that paper is.

hat a colossal waste! What a
colossal shame! !

Right now we Canadians face the
possibility of a paper famine, especially
of that kind of paper used in the
making of magazines and books. Our
paper mills finding it increasingly diffi-
cult to procure the raw material in the
form of old paper, rags and sulphite, are
being forced into curtailin eir pro-
duction. The result—well, one day
we may wake u? to find our mornin
newspaper greatly reduced in size an
our favorite azine either dead or a
mere shadow of its former self; our
walls bare instead of papered; our store
purchases arriving to us loose instead of
wraiped; our book stores depleted of
stocks, and even our photographs,
which were taken a few days previous,
unfinished because the pgotographer
could not get the paper to print the
negatives on. We may not become a
paperless nation, but the things made
of paper will be so greatly increased in
price as to be almost prohibitive unless—
Unless we learn to save that five mil-
lion dollars of waste paper every year.

We must save our waste paper and
see that every scrap of it gets used
again by our paper mills for making
paper. It is a patriotic duty.

v

In looking over the
daily papers you will

What's note one way in which
. women are backward
n a in taking their place

Name ? beside men, and that

is in the matter of
names. The Governor
: General does not sign
his name “ Artie” nor does General Sir
Sam Hughes go down to posterity
according to his own signature as
“Sammy” and we have yet to see Sir
Robert Borden dub himseif as“Bobbie.”
Sir John Hendrie would blush to find
himself in print as ““ Johnnie’’ and there
would be something doing did Sir John
Eaton see himself describedtas;* Jackie.”
» What business, professional or public
man uses anything but_his;full name
junless his parents saw fit—and un-

c MURRAY SIMONSKI
Vol. V" No. 9 MA Y’ 1916 Superintending Editor

HE reason Ger- wisely—to bestow on him an objec-

many has been tionable appellation when he may shield

A New able to stave off himself behind his initials?

Kind'of defeat by the Allies is But how many Hatties, Katies,
Ll because of her genius Lizzies, Minnies, Daisys and Mamies
Economy for utilizing to the ut- are signing all manner of public_com-

munications and documents all over
thecountry to-day? Woman wants the
vote—Manitoba has just given it to
her—and claims that she is capable of
marking that ticklish scrap of paper to
the betterment and greater advantage
of the nation, but she cannot break
away from the pet diminutive of the
home, the endearing nickname of the
family circle. Pet names, diminutives
and nicknames are only permissible in
the close intimacy of the home and
even there they are in questionable
taste when strangers, acquaintances or
friends are present.

But in public and in print they are
absolutely and entirely out of place.
They lack dignity, and the woman who
hasn’t sense enough to be dignified in
public and in print should keep out
of both.

A Subscriber writes:—

Th ‘‘Why, oh, wlllxg'. was lﬁ
necessary to ve suc

;3 names as Dr. Leonard

Keene Hirshberg, Felix J.
Name Koch, Joseph Krauskopf
and the and Madeline Zeiner, four

of them all in the one issue?
Fame 1 feel very confident that
your editorial staff was con-
vinced of their loyalty or
neutrality, but they do not
look pleasing in times like these. If their
material is valuable and they are known to be
on the right side ingtheir sentiments, could
they not use a nom de plume? That is
honorable, for no one {s blamed in literature for
using a pseudonym. So many such names
are bound to cause ill feeling. Let me give
you an instance.

“‘A friend of mine who had not known your

zine at b much interested when

I showed it to her, displayed my refrigerator
and called her attention to the Little Ma
contest. I had decided to go into this mysel
(I want a new piano) and had intended to
ask her to su be, but when I saw her in-
terest, I suggested that she go into the contest
herself. She declded to do 8o, and took a copy
home with her, A few days later she was here
gﬁaln. and was looking over the March number.

e {8 an intelligent woman and was looking
at the names of the contributors. She imme-
diately pointed out those four names I have
glven here and sald, ‘No, no, I want nothing
to do with a magazine that contains articles
signed by such German names.' She was very
decided about it and as I have not had a chance
since of talking with her, I do not know whether
she has relented or not. If that was the opin-
ion of one, why wouldn't there be many others
who would refuse to subscribe for the same
reason? As for me, I object as strongly as she
does. Can you give the reason why this was
done, if 1 may 2

DEAR READER,—

It is_unfortunate that so many of
our writers have German -sounding
names, but it can’t be helped. We can
only assure our readers that all material
is subject to the closest scrutiny before
publishing, and the pedigrees of our
writers are ascertained as far as possi-
ble. It would hardly be fair to writers
to publish their stories and articles
under any but their own names, since
our writers take a pride in the pro-
duction of their work.

Dr. Hirshberg is of Russian birth,
but wasraised and educated in America,
as was Dr. Krauskopf. Felix J. Koch
is strongly pro-ally in his sentiments,
and who would believe that Madeline

. Zeiner is the pen name for Muriel Smith?

Some monthrse:go your Editor was
accused by a er of possessing an
‘“‘un-British name,” but when that
reader was assured that he was born,
raised and educated right here in
Toronto, our reader was satisfied that
her suspicions were misplaced.

Once and for all, let us say that
EvVERYWOMAN’S, WORLD is,a Canadian
product—Canadian to the core.

FREE On Friday!

OUR dealer will give you, FREE

next Friday, (or any Friday), a

fine, large, 25¢. L-V Crepette Dust

Cloth, provided you buy at the same
time a 50c. bottle of

AL
NEREER

(MADE IN CANADA)

Be one of the million housewives who
are now dusting, cleaning and polishing
their furniture and woodwork with this re-
markable new Dust Cloth, It is treated
with Liquid Veneer, world-famous for re-
newing and beautifying.

Take the coupon to your grocer, drug,
hardware, paint or furniture store next
Friday.

BUFFALO SPECIALTY CO.

Bufialo, N.Y. Bridgeburg, Ont.
U.S.A. Canada

L-V DUST CLOTH COUPON

This coupon, when signed by you and pre-
sented to a Liquid Veneer dealer on any
Friday is redeemable for an L-V Dust Cloth
with the purchase of a 50c. bottle of Liquid
Veneer.

Name
Street. Town

MR. DEALER:~ If you have no dust cloths,
sell the bearer a 50c. bottle of Liquid Veneer.
Send us the coupon and you will receive a Dust
Cloth free for your customer.

Buffalo Specialty Co. - Buffalo, N.Y.
EW.10
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DIMPLES AND TEETH

Who {s presumptious enough to doubt
their charm? What havoc a few smiles
wrought in the history of past generations!

. And to this day, the woman with the gay
little lJaugh finds life easier on that account.

We can't all have dimples—but we can,
most of us, have beautifully white teeth.
So clean and pleasant to look upon that our
friends will say—*I love to see her smile”.

Corsor’s

CHARCOAL TOOTH PASTE
©he Dainty Silver Grey Dentifriee

actually whitens the teeth. Try it. You
will find it quickly removes that stubborn
yellowish tinge that so many tooth: pastes
will not affect. You may employ it fearlessly
—it will not injure the enamel. And you
will like its pleasant taste—and the sensa-
tion of cool cleanness it leaves in the mouth.

Corson’s Charcoal is silver grey in color,
velvety yet efficient in action, in short—a
real “snappy’’ tooth paste.

At any drug store or by mail 25¢

S_vareign
PerfumesLta.
146 Brock Ave. At Al
TORONTO Druggists
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AM one of five men who started

to work with the McCormick

Company almost fifty years
ago. At first we had nothing but
a small kitchen, but it was clean.
Even from the very first, scrupu-
lous cleanliness was insisted upon.
Everything was done with a view
to making McCormick's Biscuits as
clean and palatable as could be.
We used on{y those materials such
as the housewife herself buys. After
forty-nine years, the policy of the
house, I am glad to say, hasn't
changed any in that respect. Other
things of course have, and the re-
sult as expressed by the new factory
clearly indicates, I think, that our
methods have been sound, and be-
cause sound, successful.

oo Pl

Past Superintendent

Commenced 1866; now retired.
Still active in an advisory capacity
and still on the pay roll.

McCORMICK MFG. CO.,
Limite
LONDON

VIEW OF
PACKING ROOM

“Its doors are open to all;
its safeguards protect all”’

A snow-white home
for a pure food

ERE at least is one place where

cleanliness is not an afterthought.

The factory itself is situated right
on the edge of the country. Its equipment is
the marvel of visitors. Forty thousand feet
of glass flood the whole interior with sun-
shine and pure air. The tiled walls are
white enamelled. The employees—men and
women — are spick-and-span in spotless
white uniforms — everything is done to
secure hygienic cleanliness in every depart-
ment. For all these precautions, however,
our customers do not pay one cent extra.
A box of McCormick’s Sodas can still be
had for as low as 5¢. When you are fortunate
enough to be able to get purity and cleanli-
ness in biscuits for so little, don’t you think
you owe it to yourself to at least give
them a trial ?

S the present su
the new McCormick Biscuit

perintendent of

Plant it has bee ivi
l(e)ge }o have assisted inti!;s ?)leln]ixrilx:q-
fugto:;qvlvlg:tb\?'clcasions’ before tlfn

e, I trav i
}hel manager through elEllcndgl:;wr‘I'ah
Ire :Lnd. th_ol.land and Europe, also
in th ¢ United States. We visit &(i)

perl aps a hundred biscujt factori:
x'r}::: uding the leading bakerjes osf

e world, and I believe that i
most respects this new SN0 W~ h'm
building surpasses them al] lelte*
BRI % X epionally wl
all that good equipmee:?:;]x:)!&e;%;s

The biscui 1
“l‘v;esl:uscmts will speak for them.

s )3 s,

Present Superintendent

McCORMICK MFG, C
Limited e

LONDON

Branch Warehouses :

Montreal Ottawa

Hamilton :: Kingston
Winnipeg

General Offices and
Factory : Calgary :: Port Arthur
LONDON, ONT., Can. St. John, N.B.

EN-
PLOYEE'S REST ROOM

cCormicks

Jersey ream

as

THE BAKERY
LUNCH ROOM

LIBRARY

\
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TWO WISHES

"D like to live in a palace, a kingdom or empire to
sway,
With armies, and courtiers,

to act at my bidding all day;

1'd like to have millicns in bullicn, some sceptres
and crowns of pure gold,

A throne in each room of my palace so precious
its worth can’t be told.

I'd like the possession of jewels—a thousand or two of
the best—

And deckings of silk and of satin to cover the couch where
I rest.

I'd summon my court bright and early, I'd hear, and
decide, and be fair;

The friendless would know me as brother, the homeless
would find refuge there.

The poor would receive undreamed riches, to all would
I open my hand;

Bereaved ones 1'd comfort and solace,
dwell in that land.

My labors would last all through daylight, and then,
when the sun had gone down, :

and servants

and hate could not

I'd shake off the burdens of reigning, and lay aside sceptre

and crown.

This wish, were it true for the asking, I'd renounce for one
greater still;

No empire I'd want; neither treasures nor armies to move
at my will.

I'd wish for a little home somewhere—a flat, or a neat
bungalow

With trees and green grass all around it and a plot where
fair flowers could grow.

A home that would be a real palace, if you as its Queen
would but reign,

A more precious jewel than you,
on this earth could gain.
With joy and devotion I'd serve you: obey each command

that you gave—
Instead of a king in

Dear, no crowned head

his might, Dear, 1 would rather, by
far, be your slave.

—Joseph Fred Buck.

OUR LITTLE MRS. LAWRENCE

«Well! Aren’t you a clever little schemer though? Bless me,

you certainly know how to map out other folk’s destinies.”

000000

= OETER STANHOPE LAWRENCE threw down
0 O his nengaper and a broad grin lighted up his
) 0 boyish, handsome features. He had heard a
% O glight rustling sound which, he had reasons for
Sooond  believing, was the swish of a silken kimona.
JEII:[: From somewhere the light in the sitting room
DE=558  was switched off and he was left blinking

cheerfully at the glowing grate fire. The
door was opened cautiously and a tiny creature, almost elfin
in the dim light, glided into the room and in a second had
taken possession of his knee.

It was a very sweet-smelling creature, wrapped luxuriously
in_a long, extravagantly owered kimona. A mop of
bright hair fluffed itself around Lawrence’s neck as the
creature rubbed her cheek against his.

“Was it a Turkish bath to-night?’’ he asked, still wearing
his contented grin.

“Then were you doing your nails?’’ he persisted as the
creature shook its head solemnly (and it may be remarked at
this point that the creature was Mrs. Peter Stanhope
Lawrence). “Manicuring 'em you mean? Ne, not that.
But it took me such a long time to drain off the ocean and
scoop up a dozen or more submarines and a handful of
dreadnaughts and a few other things.” She sighed softly.

_“‘So Stanny undertook another naval battle in your bath,
did he?” Then he added proudly, ‘“The little rascal will
be an admiral one of these days.”

“That’s what Elinor was saying to-day, and now I am
reminded that I want to tell you something.”

“Is it—is it a secret?”

_ Lawrence asked hopefully, the cheerful grin broadening
into a huge anticipating smile. His wife always had a
peculiar little way of communicating her various secret
confessions and inspirations. She never could quite make
up her mind as to whether she should tell him or not.
But, finally succumbing to his persuasive eloquence, she
would twist and squirm on his knee until she had one big,
good-natured, husbandly ear close to her lips then softly
whisper the information. :

“No, well—it’s not a secret exactly,” she was saying,
“but it is an idea. The first part of it is that Roger Clinton
is in town and is coming to dinner to-morrow night.” Her
eyes were almost starry and her lips curled gleefully.

For a minute Peter Stanhope Lawrence’s face was very
near stern: why was she so hilarious at 45 coming? Clinton
was a nice decent sort of a chap, Popul’ar about town and all
that, but then her eyes needn’t be so shiny for him.
The words of his mother came forcibly to his mind. ;

“If she is a flirt during her engagement, don’t be too sure
that marriage will reform her.” :

It was true that she had given him many anxious hours
iust because she wanted to have “some fun”; but he found
it easy to forgive and forget it all when they had really set-
tled down in their cozy little home. But now

“Edna!” he demanded, ‘““why are you so glad Clin-
ton’s .coming?’t . Toag Sy : ;

“Stupid old Peter.” She pulled his ears gleefully. “I

By MADGE RIVERS

believe that you are jealous.” Her laugh rippled out so
infectiously that Lawrence smiled in spite of himself.

Still he reiterated: “Well, why are you glad?"’

“Because I want Elinor to have a man to love, and chil-
dren. She deserves 'em.”

“Of course, I suppose I'm a bally old funeral,” Lawrence
shot out, “but to save me I can't see the connection.”

“] know, dear.” She cooed contentedly. ‘“‘You're a
man, but such an old darling.”

At this point two soft bare arms were flung around the
funeral's neck and a perfect deluge of kisses rained warmly
on anK and every part of his face.

“There, there,” he Puﬁed when he was released. “Now
let’s hear all about it.”

“Well,”” she began, with a very important manner,
“ever since Elinor wrote me that terribly lonely letter,
I've been trying to get her married.”

“You've been trying to get her married?”” The grin was
broad and complacent now.

“Yes. It's got to be done’’—firmly.

“It's got to be done,” he echoed, also firmly.

“Stop, Peter,” she ordered imperatively. = ‘‘ Mercy,
you'd think we were a ‘darky’ number in vaudeville, the
way you drawl things after me. #7%

“Un mille pardons, Madame. Pray proceed.” :

“That's why I asked her to come and _stai.rl for a month in
the city. I think I love her more than if she were my real
sister; anyhow, we had the same daddy.” :

“She is awfully fond of children,” she continued.

“Yes, I know she thinks the world of our Stanny.”

““She does, but that’s nothing. Everybody does.
her half-nephew and the dearest child in the world."”

Edna Lawrence's statements were not cleverly constructed
but generally pretty forceful. g

“Well then?"” Peter asked humbly.

“She even loves dirty little street wretches. She could
hug ’em, filth and all. Just think of that. Of course,
she’d rather have 'em washed.”

I‘I‘I think she would,” Lawrence contributed thought-
fully.

“);\nd she can make good things to eat the way all men’s
mothers used to make 'em.”

Her husband didn’t dispute this statement; he knew all
about that.

For fully half an hour little Mrs. Lawrence prattled en-
thusiastically on her half-sister’s wonderful and varied
abilities. 1t didn’t matter in the least, however, what
subject she chose; sitting on her husband'’s knee, she always
had an interested listener. Her simplicity and the child-
like musical quality of her voice never failed to Elease him.

“Daddy doesn't need her; in fact, I believe she sometimes
feels that she is—well—superfluous’’—doubtfully.

“Yes, I understand.”

He is

+dear, and she would have loved his little girl.

“And she is so terribly unused to meeting people and
being in the world that she could never take a position.
She wants a home. See?”

He saw all right and innocently wondered where she
(his wife) was going to drag Roger Clinton in.

“I don’t drag him in at all. He is coming for dinner,
to-morrow night in a perfectly dignified manner, and you,
Peter, must arrange something to happen by accident so
you'll be delayed at the office an hour or so; you'll do that to
oblige me, won't you Peter, love?"

“Sure I'm on—but Jove, Edna, I do like my dinner.”

“Bless your heart, Larry’’ (this name came from Law-
rence), “you can go over to theclub,and we'llsaveall kinds
of nice things for you. Now, you're cleepy, dear. Little
Stan was sleepy to-night, too. It must be the weather.”

“Must be. But what's the idea of dispensing with my
company to-morrow night, little one?”’

H WelK you see—it's this way. Elinor is frightfully bashful,
and she seems to feel conscious of her ignorance or something
like that; and when you and Roger Clinton get together,
you talk in such a high and mighty strain that I feel at sea,
and I'm sure it would terrify her, and when Roger is alone
with us women folk he is such a patient, simple fellow.
I've told her that he is.a stupid old bore so she isn't scared
of his brains. You know that was the reason she wouldn’t
have anything to do with Mr. Harding—he was so tremen-
dously intellectual; he was a widower of course, but such a
b Well, then
I told her how terribly lonely Roger has been since his
mother died. She feels so sorry for him, that I wouldn’t
be surprised if she began to mother him the minute he's
inside the door. I gress I'll let Stanny stay up for dinner,
then he'll be so cross and sleepy that I'll have to give
him all my attention, and I'll bet anything that she'll
tell him (I mean Roger) all about the baddest boy in her
Sunday School class at home. They say Roger’s an infidel, ~
but that won't matter. He won't dare tell her.”

“I'm not sure, but I think that he will tell her then
that he has dyspepsia, and she'll likely promise to make some
little bran cakes for him. She thinks they are a sure cure.
Oh, they'll simply have to like each other, Peter Stanhope.”

She sighed contentedly.

Her husband’s eyes were alight.

“Well! Aren’t you a clever little schemer though? Bless
me, you certainly know how to map out other folk’s destinies.
But now, little Stan’s mamma is going to be hiked off to
bed.” So saying he lifted the wriggling, giggling bundle in
his arms and marched grandly away.

* * * * *

For seven miserable out-of-town nights Lawrence had
had to do without his fireside hour in his big Morris chair.
Now on this blessed eighth night he chuckled softly to
himself as he looked round the room with an approving
glance, and after luxuriously stretching himself he encased

(Concluded on page 28)



Page 8

EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD

Write today
Sor this
beautiful

picture in

colors

New Alonzo Kimball Painting! Send for
your copy—twice this size and ready for
framing. Write today! See offer below.

Send today for this beautiful picture—it will be a constant reminder
that you, too, can have the charm of a radiant, velvety skin.

We want everyone who longs for the clearness, freshness and charm
of ““a skin you love to touch’ to have a copy of this beautiful
painting.  Write today for yours. It will make a lovely picture,
framed or unframed.

Keep it where you can see it every day—where the freshness, clearness
and beauty of ‘“a skin you love to touch’” as portrayed here will constantly
remind you that the wonderful charm of this radiant, velvety complexion
can be yours, too. Like so many people, you may be neglecting the greatest
opportunity you have to gain this charm.

Your skin is changing every day! As the o/d skin dies, new skin forms
in its place. This is your opportunity. By using the proper treatment you
can keep this new skin so active that it cannot help taking on the greater
loveliriess that you have longed for. So don’t neglect this new skin!
Begin at-once the following Woodbury treatment with the soap prepared
by a skin specialist to suit the nature of the skin.

The most famous skin treatment ever formulated

Lather your washcloth well with  Woodbury’s Facial Soap and warm
water. Apply it to your face, and distribute the lather thoroughly. Now
with the tips of your fingers work this cleansing, antiseptic lather into your
skin, always with an upward and outward motion. Rinse with warm water,
then with cold—the colder the better. Finish by rubbing your face for a
few minutes with a piece of ice.  Always be particular to dry your skin well.

Every day this treatment frees your skin of the tiny, old dead particles.

re throughout the United States an

d Canada

che stpall mositar e ™3 brings the blood to the surface, and stimulates
and ‘thcn neglect it rBeS' h't o €TV €asy to use this treatment for a few days
s s i t ut this will never make your skin what you would love
ki should shaw Z r;f;i;tkn;an rﬁ;rrs(;it::ltly, ind in ten days or two weeks your
e fr2<fsshness and charm which the da?lnyt e %rfovm&;i;;lfuth? : il bri o

¢ cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap is suﬂicient?’of ZV :nonrtl}?g(;r six

weeks of this “‘skin you |
_ : : ove to touch”’
begin tonight to get its benefits. = st O

i Send now for the beautiful picture above
ew painting of “‘A ski
has been reproduced ignoeighjt\ cSl;Il:)‘rss:ou love to touch,”” by Alonzo Kimball,

; 15x 19 j i
process. ‘No advertising matter appears il? liltmhes, Ll
address with ten cents in stamps ;

- or coin, an
tofgcther with a cake of Woodbury’s Fac’ial %c:V :
of the treatment given here. Write today 1

The Andrew Jérgens Co.,

1323 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio
If you live in Canada, for
picture and sample address
The Andrew Jergens
Coi, Lid,
1323 Sherbrooke Street
Perth, Ontario, Canada?

Ju_St send your name and
will mail you the picture,

large enough f week
Address, s

Tear out this cake as a
today at your drug,

reminder to get Woodbury’s
gist’s or toilet counter.

Toronto, May, 1916
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WHY JULIA?

By MADGE MACBETH

[llustrated by MAUDE McLAREN

ooooo

0 BN every community there is at least one woman
O O who places upon her own brow the crown of
O O Dictator and conscientiously tries to fulfill her
= 8 duty as monitor of the realm.

Dooood Consequently, it was Mrs. Adney who led
C]:U:ID the open revolt in Screaton against Louie
EDDDDEII Bolton for ““hiring a girl.”

“Such tomfoofishness!" she exclaimed.

“Hardly more than a bride, with a tiny house, and every-
thing new i

“— —and no children to mess things up,” interpolated
Mrs. Rivers, who had nine.

“——and such a good housekeeper herself,” remarked
Mrs. Green, whose slogan was ‘‘ capability first.”

“Tim Bolton doesn’t make ax:?' big salary either,” con-
tinued Mrs. Adney, “‘and even if he gets the Superinten-
dent’s place after Christmas, I don't see that he’s got any
license to hire a girl.”

“Suppose he had,” argued Mrs. Green, ‘‘there isn't
enough for her to do.  She’ll just eat her head off, sitting
round.”

“Maybe Louie Bolton wants her for company’s sake,” a
small, pale woman piped. She was the sert of person who
always smiled the sweetest when saying the most disagreeable

thil\x}lga.
= rs. Adney wheeled upon the speaker. So did the other
ies.

“Humph,” they said, and then fell silent.
tion carried weight.
home a great deal.

“Well,” remarked Mrs. Adney, ‘“she couldn’t fill her
husband’s place with a hired girl, and she need not have gone
to the expense of paying for company. I'm sure any of
us would be glad to sit with her, and talk about her—er—
affairs. 1 intend to do my duty by her anyway.”

But Louie Bolton did not want company; like a wounded
animal she longed for solitude and seclusion. = She dreaded
inexpressibly the coming of an alien presence into the
home which had been hers and Tim's—‘*had been” because
that indefinable something which a man stamps upon the
place he loves and lives in was gone, despite the fact that his
clothes and material belongings still occupied the house.

The latch of the gate clicked, and a young girl carrying a
newspaper parcel came up the nasturtium-bordered path.
Louie met her at the door and smiled bravely in welcome.

“Come in, Julia,” she said.

The smile embarrassed Julia; she was not accustomed to
them. In the Home where she had been raised, work
left little time for smiles, and in her one and only situation
she was expected to perform her duties seriously. Singing,
even, was tabooed. She felt a warmth about her heart
as she followed Mrs. Bolton into the house. The cheery
brightness dazzled her, and she stumbled.awkwardly as she
went upstairs to the pretty lF:ink room which was to be hers.
It was a south room into which the morning sun poured in
iroeat, caressing, life-giving waves; it was the room which

uie, way down deep in her woman’s heart, had hoped
to &«lt to a different use, some day.

me day! :

Presently, gulia slipped shyly downstairs, smoothing the
creases out of her new pink uniform, and thinking it a pity
to wear anything so nice for working. 5

“What am I to scrub first?’’ she asked, taking the nature
of her work for granted. 3

“There is nothing to scrub just now,” Louie answered,
smiling. “Sit down here for a few minutes and taik to me.
We must understand one another thoroughly before we

in.’ X
ulling her dress smooth in the back, Julia sat stiffly on
the edge of a chair, lacing and unlacing her red fingers.
The gentle blowing of the %)right chintz curtains, the fresh
Eurity of the whole house, the Folden radiance of Mrs.
olton’s hair, produced a blur of happy impressions, and
reminded her of a bed of brilliant morning glories.

“It is not my intention to teach you my way of house-
keeping,” continued the pieasing, friendly voice. I
want you to do everything exactly as you did in your last
place.” Do you understand?”’

ULIA came back from her flower-dream to the realities of
the present. Her face clouded and her heart sank.
The memory of the last seven months was not a happy one.
“Do you mean that you want to live just like Mrs.
Closser does?”’ she faltered.

This was precisely what Mrs. Bolton meant. She was
willing to reorganize her entire scheme of life, to re-decorate
her house, and to make drastic changes in her wardrobe in
order that she might become as Mrs. Closser. Julia
looked about with a frankly discouraging eye; the house
was too bright, the hangings too fresh, the kitchen too well
stocked with wholesome things. And Mrs. Bolton, her-
self, was no more like that other woman than was Julia.

“But we must change all these things,” said Louie.
“That is what you are here for—to help and advise me, you
know. Beginning with the dining room, what would you
suggest? "’ ; < :

‘Something to keep the sun out,” replied the girl.
‘“She never could abide the sunshine. Said it made
wrinkles and dust show up. And some of those cloth
pieces to hang over the paper on the walls. I forget what

~ she called them, but I would know them in a shop.”

The sugges-
Certainly Tim Bolton was away from

‘“Tapestries, maybe."

“That’s it. And the lights, ma’am—there's too many
and they're too bright. She just had a couple of candles,
mostly, though when she was having meals by herself she'd
bring in a lamp from the kitchen.”

“Yes, yes,’ interrupted Louie, quickly. She felt
ashamed, like an eavesdropper, and her cheeks burned.
“Of course we must alter the lights. Then about food "

Julia considered, in a puzzled way.

“Do you want to eat like Mrs. Closser, when she was by
herself or when she had Mr. Bol—, I mean, when she had
company?”

Louie stooped to pick a small thread from the carpet
before answering. And when she raised her head all the
blood in her body seemed to have flown to her face. ;

“T want to live all the time,” she said, distinctly, “just
as Mrs. Closser does—when she has company. You see,
Julia, we admire her tremendously—my husband and I—"
she stumbled awkwardly through the explanation which she
had rehearsed a hundred times to herself,—‘‘and—er—we
feel that an entire change in our mode of living will not only
be acceptable but good for us. There’s nothing so soul-
sapping, Julia, as faﬁing into a rut,” she suddenly moralized.
“Now,—er—as I have lived here all my life, and have seen
little of the world outside, I, like all the rest of us in Screaton,
live exactly as people did two generations ago. I do not
know how to set about making changes, such as Mrs. Closser
brought with her. But you, having lived with her, will be
able to show me—little tricks in decorating, cooking and
Servir:f. And she is so tasteful, isn’t she?”

Had Julia lived in Shakespeare'’s day she would doubtless
have thrust her tongue into her cheek. Being a product of
the present generation she merely looked at Mrs. Bolton
from under lowered lids and mumbled, * Yes, ma’am.”

THEY began that afternoon, Louie and her lately-acquired

maid making a trip to the city and returning with an
armful of parcels, The following morning they worked as
no housekeeger in Screaton ever had, with the result that
when Timothy came home at night he found a metamor-
phosed home, and he felt rather than saw the beginning
of a subtle change in his wife.

The dining room had taken on the appearance of a
Turkish retreat; bizzare tapestries and hangings replaced
the familiar pictures, a jewelled lantern threw spears of
red, blue and green upon the cloth beneath, but gave no
light to the rest of the room. A huge scarlet centre piece
decorated the table, and Louie, herself, as though to
complete the change, was garbed in a remarkable adaptation
of Oriental draperies which made Tim feel as though a
stranger had usurped her place.

“Hello, what's all this?”’ he asked in an attempt at
jocularity. The room shed an atmosphere which had par-
ticularly appealed to him of late, but he did not want that
atmosphere in his own home. ‘‘Are we openly confessing

ourselves in sympathy with the Turks, my dear?"’

“Where have you been?"’ he demanded siernly.
“T have been to dinner in town,” she said evenly.

““Oh, no,” Louie laughed.
our blatant simplicity, that’s all!
had begun to get on my nerves—especially our own.

"

“1 was just deadly tired of
The houses in Screaton

I felt
note.”’

It just happened that the note she struck during dinner
was one to which Timothy had inclined his attentive ear
frequently of late, so it had no novelty to compensate him
for the absence of Louie’s good rich soup, fine juicy roast
and the profusion of fresh vegetables which ordinarily
adorned his table. He missed the wholesome, home-made
pudding which no whipped cream conundrum could ever
equal, and he felt that his dinner was a failure. It consisted
of countless unfamiliar tid-bits, on toast, on lettuce, hidden
in parsley, nestling beside asparagus and mushrooms,
seasoned with lemon peel, green peppers, and a soupcon
of garlic. Even a Japanese epicure would have gasped at
their number. And the uniformed maid, like a mechanical
device for removing the numerous plates and substituting
others, whom his wife called Julia?

Why Julia? What was she there for anyway?

The opportunity to ask Louie did not come until they had
left the table and repaired to the inglenook in the living
room, for coffee. They had sat at the meal called dinner
exactly one hour and ten minutes, according to Timothy's
watch, and while he had not found the time at all irksome,
still, no man wants to sit an hour at the table in his own
house with his own wife!

““Oh, Julia?” repeated Louie, carelessly. ‘‘She is just a

irl who was looking for a place. I was glad to take her for
% have decided that no woman is called upon to wash, and
dust, and bake her youth away as I have done. One’s hands,
one’s very person, get saturated with a domestic odor
which is difficult to counteract by a few leisure mements
in the evening. One gets bounded by the duties of the
seasons—house-cleaning, preserving, more house-cleaning,
and the rerairing of the linen closet. Look at Mrs. Green,
for example.”

She spoke this last airily,
polished nails. )

Timothy was uneasy, puzzled: The sentiments expressed
by his wife were familiar to him; he had concurred in them
frequently of late. Familiar also was the heavy perfume
which fairly throbbed about the room. But he did not like
it in such allopathic doses. He asked himself a hundred
times that night, what did it all mean?  Where did it all
lead? He did not go out; it was too late, and Louie was too
entertaining, in her role of Oriental enchantress.

Julia got his breakfast in the morning, and thereafter.
Louie stayed in bed and busied her once-capable hands with
manicuring implements, until in time Timothy learned to
hate their beautiful perfection. In time, teo, he com-
menced to come home for lunch—something which had not
transpired for many a miserable day. The first time this
happened his coming created little short of a panic in the
house. Julia was the first to see him, and she made haste
to warn her mistress.

“Oh, quick, Julia, think!” cried Louie, frantically.
“What shall I wear? What shall we have to eat?”’

Julia took hold of the situation with rare ability; she
worked swiftly and well. And when satisfied with the effect
her mistress produced, she rushed off to the kitchen, with
the comforting assurance that ‘Mrs. Closser’s luncheons
shouldn’t have nothing on her."”

Had Timothy slipped in unseen he would have surprised
his wife at the homely task of sponging his clothes. Ar-
riving as he did, however, he found a too-fragrant bundle of
lace and ribbons, lying listlessly on a Badgad covered
couch, reading a recent novel. From an artistic standpoint
the luncheon could not have been improved. Instead of the
substantial cold beef, the fried potatoes and sliced peaches,
Louie had prepared for herself and Julia, the latter served
a charming chafing dish affair, in which green pcppers and
tinned mushrooms played a conspicuous part. He had ex-

at I had to branch out and strike an individual

and. examined her highly

pressed himself delighted with no more many and many

a time, and Julia knew it!

lN a few weeks, Louie Bolton became the obsession of the
village; her conduct was considered not a whit less mere-
tricious than that of Mrs. Closser herself. As a matter of
fact there began to grow whisperings of vague extenuations
for Mrs. Closser; she was merely a vain, empty-headed
butterfly, who had been cast into uncongenial surroundings.
She did not know the ways of Screaton and could not adapt
herself to them had she known them. She was at least per-
fectly frank in not returning calls and in her preference
for the masculine society of the place. Beside, if a man
referred the company of a woman like that, the fault wasto
e laid at the door of his wife! (The women who expressed
these sentiments kept too close a watch over their husbands
to allow even an admiring glance to be wafted in the direc-
tion of the unconventional stranger, so it was easier for
them to forgive a poor, wayward man!) But with Louie,
it was different. She knew the ways of Screaton, and she
knew perfectly well how Mrs. Closser had been regarded.
Ket', in the face of public condemnation, she chose to imitate
er!

She was accused of every sin from extravagance to un-
faithfulness, and so startling did the rumor grow that pre-
sently it was whispered that Timothy was going to divorce
her. (Continued on page 26)
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JULIA ARTHUR’S OWN

STORY OF HER CAREER
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herewith.

EDITORIAL NOTE.—Julia Arthur—our own dear
Julia Arthur—has returned to the stage after many years'
absence and has made a remarkable success of the lead-
ing role in the “‘Eternal Magdalene’. They say sheis a
greater actress than ever. Even though she has been so long
outside of Canada and is married to an American, we still
claim her as our own and our readers will be immensely in-
terested in her own story of her career, which we present

0

(m}

0

BN recalling those days of childhood
g with which every self respecting
[J autobiography begins, I find that
O the first thing I clearly remember is
DDDDDB the sound of my mother’s voice. It
O O was a wonderful voice—the most

]:U:[CJ wonderful, T think, that I have ever

000000  heard; and it ran through our

childish lives as the love motif runs
through Wagnerian opera—reasoning with us,
coaxing us, instructing us, cajoling us; above
all, singing to us and reading aloud to us.
There were sixteen of us children, and I was the
fifth to arrive. The big house in which we lived in
Hamilton, Ontario, was full to the brim of us,
bursting at the sides with us. There must have
been pandemonium in it at times, but all that
comes to me now, rolling down through the years,
i the sound of childish laughter and the echo of
the music that permeated our home like an atmos-
phere. On the question of our studies, Mother
had her own ideas. To her, a liberal education
meant musical training, a knowledge of Shakes-
peare and the correct use of the speaking voice.
She not only read Shakespeare to us, but she made
us read aloud to her; and late every afternoon we
had a reading session, punctuated by brotherly
and sisterly criticisms of appalling candor. Then
Mother read and silence fell upon us.

Her poise was no less wonderful than her voice,
and I remember vividly the day I first saw it go
down. T was about seven, and I had tried an ex-
periment suggested by a playmate. This infant
advised me to keep a dime the next time I was
sent forth to buy some household necessity, and
to tell my mother the article had cost that much
more than I had paid for it. She described in
detail the hectic debauch we could have with the
ten cents, and I fell A few days later I tried
the plan; but when I looked into my mother’s
beautiful eyes and began my lie it died on my lips.
She grasped the situation, led me to the nursery,
and the next few minutes were filled with the un-
foreseen and the incredible. I was across her
knees, being spanked with vigor. Then she left
me alone to reflect upon my sins, but all I thought
about was the humiliation of the experience
and the urgent need of “getting even.”

How could I “get even’” with Mother? I
thought and thought. At last T saw a pair of
scissors lying on the nursery table, and an inspira-
tion came. I knew, as children always know such
things, that in her heart Mother was extremely
proud of my eyelashes and eyebrows. They were
80 black, so long and so thick as to be very striking.

Once, too, I had overheard her speak ofjme as
“the flower of the flock.” e

With a smile of triumph I seized those scissors
and cut off my eyelashes close to the eyelids. It
was an absorbing occupation. Then I cut off the
eyebrows, and when I looked in the mirror the
result satisfied me, even in that desperate mood.
I went downstairs, walked into the room where
my mother was sitting, and posed before her with
a hand on each of her knees.

“Now,” I said coldly, “look at me—and tell me
if I'm the flower of the family!”

Then I paid the piper—for after one incredu-
lous, horrified stare, my mother burst into tears;
and as I threw myself into her arms and sobbed
with her I realized that nowhere, in all the universe,
could there be another little girl as hopelessly
wicked as I was.

The episode did not improve my appearance,
and another adventure which fsllowed soon
afterward added the finishing touch to the work of

Arthur as ; ] .
r as a baby in g Samily group in the old home at Hamilton, On

Her striking beauty fascinates her audience

Her Oriental type accentuated by an Oriental costume

Another phase of her evey changing beauty
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, Ontario

:E:iso,ab;{t our favorite pastime during the winter
forbidd Sting down a steep hill on which we were
e l‘enl to slide. Once when Tom and I, with
;.m ¢ lltt ¢ friends, were half way down this hll}
Wis ong sled, we were warned that a “cop’
s icoxmng. Thinking to avoid the cop by
M %oﬁf tfhe sled to a stop before it reache
ditch V?/ the hill, my brother steered us into @
Speed, so .2 been going down the hill at top
i 15 sharp turn threw us off the sled
wel shal!: ¢ force. Although we were all pretty
i brothen Up, no one was seriously hurt except
and e er. I thought at first that he was dead,
. to make matters worse all our little com-

eople have frequently asked me how early
i"afhi?“i?-‘ for acting manifested itself. This is
very yo ifficult to answer definitely. From a
ofteny a‘;]r:gdchxld T'had a taste for reciting and was
festivalg % dto glve recitations at strawberry
the sta, ea.n church teas, but the thought of
until Igt 15 a profession never occurred.to me
ohn Teo0k @ course in English literature with
him T readn;end’ a retired English actor, With
played i hakespeare and rehearsed parts t_bat
bors and lfn amateur theatricals, when my neigh-
ad a riends were kind enough te say that I
child atc:}x;eer .before me. I was not a pretty
facs. b at time, with my big, dark eyes, th_m
dren faCk hair and large mouth, which the chil-

could’{‘ten_teasxpgly told me was so big that
scar i Whisper in my own ear,” and the white
y b? :x;ly cheek where the dog had bitten me.
the da‘;{ ers usually called me “Nig”, for I was
that sv: es}tl_m the family, and as if to accentuate
darkhcl:trlte;?ess my Mother always dressed me in
en I went on the stage my parents were very
E(‘:Ot!i;omy father having lost tfesvily in business,
part to gf us who could were glad to do their
incredi?)l elp fill the family exchequer. It i
for us ]1e to me how my mother managed to do
stron; x las she did.  She was a splendid woman,
e bog cnder, intelligent and broad in her ideas-
well. Wi beautiful speaking voice and sang very
went to henever the opportunity came she
of taki 2 8ood music. T have heard her tell
she was&_me to hear the great Pareparosa when
then on] In Hamilton on her last tour. I W8S
or stay Zta baby in arms, but she had to take me
at a conc home, 50 1 made my first appearance

en eIrt When I was but a few months old.

actor-man,; Was thirteen, Daniel Bandman, the
is compaager’ came to Hamilton at the head 0
He had p nyd Il a repertoire, of Shakespeare:
had “rj ;ar of infant prodigies before, and he
as"-ellttdet OUt” some of them. When Towns'eﬂd
of his py 9lh1m and broke into proud boastings
his o} 3 fpi’ Bandman lent but a languid ear to
tiend’s eloquence, He did, howevers

ordered to do my “stunt.” :
|:11<1,,v:,til zt dthat tender age Mr, Bandman’s attl
thinn ;13 ¢d me. T had received more adulatiod
like' the good for a chilg of thirteen, and I did not
.,showmn’l’aqner of this blase person with the
and the gee t:. Idecided to show him in earnest
of givin e5°1“t101_! steadied my nerves. Inste
€ my audience of three g slice of Shake-
i ected, T threw myself into 28

ecpon out,” as A
and I had the satisfaction tgfe sfa)::ie;:tngJ gle;n aBand'
P to watch lx:}e do it. Afterwards,tﬂg
whil Ve him “The Last Banquet,
tappeeci\4 ﬁisliié‘&’“:ﬁ;t,:‘.di;d me thoughtfully and

t Ais lead pencil.

me ov;l;efgqsehof the entertainment he looked
restless, for Iw at seemed a long time. 1 greY
anasset. T pmionCW that my appearance was 0ot
tainly sixortmlght be long on art, but T was cer;
very thin, My beauty.” T was very small 20

: s kn‘-t Was above my shoe-tops, 28

‘pig-tails” on my back.

f, I was mer,
ely a “flapper,” d tem-
Perament, . Happer,” all eyes an
white . 20d the big scar on my face burne

N moments of his
B - . of “excitement. All t
andman took In with slow, appraising glance®

(Continued on page 33)
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They roamed about the garden talking of the flowers.

ED WITH BRIAR

A story in four parts of a man who lost a little love but gained a great one.

o, Ay

CHAPTER 1.

MILD wind was blowing up from the south-west
over the ribbon of resinous firs in the valley,
the low-lying wheat fields, and the long slopes of
aftermath where the lush growth of the clover
rivalled the luxuriance of June. It showered
its subtle aroma around the tiny old woman who
sat among the grasses where the lane of the
‘“old Barry place” curved down the slope by
the birch grove. She drank in the autumnal draught as she
knitted and basked in the sunshine that mellowed on the
slope around her. It pleased her to sit there in the day's

, maturity, under a sky that was curdled over with films of
white cloud, and knit placidly while she watched the wind
lifting the ferns in the shadow of the birches and combing
the long grasses on the slope. She seldom looked at her
knitting.  Her tiny hands worked ceaselessly but her large
and unsunken blue eyes kept on the landscape a watch that
missed little, from the stir and flicker of the sapling leaves
at her side to the occasional wayfarers along the Rutherglen
main road that ran, straight as a line, to the west until it
dipped suddenly into the curve of the fir valley.

Save for the little old woman with the eager eyes nota
living creature could be seen near or far. From the Barry
homestead, that had topped the birch hill for three genera-
tions, to the opal-tintecl) horizons of the south and west
and the gleam of the ocean north and east, the whole world
seemed to have fallen for the time being into a pleasant,
untroubled dream. ;

To Mrs. Barry, or Aunt Nan, as everybody in Rutherglen,
related and unrelated, aﬂ'ectionateli called her, the after-
noon was as a cup of delight held to her lips. She drank it
unsatedly, thinking aloud meanwhile as was her habit.

“Isn’t it good to be alive? I want to live as long as there
are afternoons like this. Sakes alive, what sme’lls! See{ns
to me the very air is dripping with them. There's the mint
—and the dying fir. Haven't [ always loved the dying fir?
It minds me of when I was a girl and the first Mark and I
used to go walking in the lane back of home where the firs
grew so thick. That was forty years ago. I must be

etting an old woman. How still those trees in the hollow
%ook—-as if they were talking to the sky. And what a blue
there is over the hills! Strange how it always fades before
you get to it! The way with most things, I expect. I feel
as if I was drinking the sunshine in and storing it up in my
heart to last me through the winter. I'm so happy-—it
doesn’t seem to me that I'd have a thing changed if I could.
I've had sorrow enough in my life, but it's put behind me
now and lived over like those furrows the second Mark
ploughed in the lane last spring. They looked ugly for a
time, but now they’re all picked out with asters and goldﬁn
rod. It'sa dear way nature has. And I just love living.

SHE dropped her knitting for a minute and leaned back

against the white birch tree behind her. As she watched
Rutherglen road a girl came out from the purple shadow of
the firs that overhung it. Aunt Nan recognized her with a
smile of delight.

“That’s Lois Wilbur, [ don’t know as there's another
soul in the world I'd want to see just now, but I do want
to see her. She fits into an afternoon like this without
spoiling it as most folks would do. I hope she’s coming
here. If she passes our gate I believe I'll just run down and
lay violent hands on her.”

Aunt Nan was spared this exertion, however, for when
Lois Wilbur came to the white gate at the end of the Bar
lane she turned in under the big willows. She walked wit
the elastic step of healthy youth, and there was a rich
bloom on her face, born of her windy walk up from the
valley. As she came up the grassy slope Aunt Nan held out
her hand and Lois took it in her own smooth, firmly-moulded
one, looking down at the little woman affectionately.

“T thought you'd come,” said Aunt Nan. “You belong
to the afternoon, so it brought you. Things that really
belong together always come together. at a lot of
trouble that would save folks if they only believed it.
I was afraid you were going on to the shore, and if you
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had passed our gate, you'd have seen a sight—nothing
less than old Aunt Nan careering down the lane full speed
to catch you. Truth is, Lois, I was dying for some one
to unload all the thoughts I've been gathering out of
the afternoon on.”

“I did start for the shore,” said Lois. ‘““When school
came out I thought of the water purling around the rocks
in the off-shore wind and it was too much for me, though
I really should have gone straight home and done some
sewing. But I thought I'd give you a call in passing and
bring you up that last magazine.”

Aunt Nan reached out for it greedily.

“Is the story finished, Lois?”

“Yes, and you were right.
It spoiled the story for me.”

“l KNEW she wouldn't,” said Aunt Nan triumphantly.

“That’s what has made the story seem so real to me all
along. That girl was so human—one kind of human, of
course, There are other kinds. Now, you'd have for-
given him.”

Lois smiled introspectively.

“Yes, I think so. If it had been a matter of principle,
I don’t suppose I could. But it dealt only with emotions
juggled by fate and I could—yes, I could have forgiven

im if I had loved him, as she pretended to.”

‘“She didn’t pretend,” said Aunt Nan, quickly. “She
did love him. But it wasn't her nature to be orgiving,
poor thing! Don't I know? I was just like her forty
years ago. That's why I understood her so well. I knew
she wouldn’'t forgive him. I wouldn’'t have then. I
couldn’t. I could and would now, but it’s taken me sixty
years to learn how. That's where you have the advantage
of me, Lois. You begin where I leave off. It doesn't
seem quite fair, does it? It cost me something years
ago. But it can’t all go for nothing. Do you know—"
Aunt Nan dropped her knitting and leaned back against
the birch with her eyes on the western sky—*I think
that’s about the best argument for immortality I know
of—-leaving out the Bible, of course, for it’s no use hurling
the Bible at folks who say they don’t believe in it, like
old Luke Bowes at the Cove. I've read somewhere that
nothing is ever wasted. You understand what I mean,
I guess—you're up in them scientific things—I ain't.
Now, take a woman like me who starts out in life with
a good strong tang of temper and a lot of intolerance
and any amount of self-will and power of keeping rudges,
not to mention a heap of other faults. Well, sﬁe lives
seventy or eighty years maybe, and it takes her all that
time to learn how to control her temper and be fo iving
and tolerant. Then she dies. If there ain’t any future
life -all that knowledge and 'self-control that it took se
long to gain goes for nothing—is clean wasted, as you
might say. Now, that ain't Nature’s way. There's another
life where it will all be made use of. I don’t mean to
talk you to death, Lois. I'm going to stop now and let
you have a chance.”

“I love to hear you, Aunt Nan,” assured Lois. “There
is nobody down in the valley like you. I'd feel like a
fool if I talked to any of them about the things I discuss
with you.”

“I know,"”. said Aunt Nan comfortably. “You and I
always did understand each other, Lois, from the very
first time your mother brought you up here. You were a
mite of a child, with such big, serious eyes and long, nutty-
brown curls, and a habit of saying all of a sudden such
queer, deep-down sort of things. Your mother was real
worried about you. She thought you were odd. But
I guess I always understood you. You always felt real
comfortable with me, didn't you? And you've been in my

She didn't forgive him.

heart ever since you held up your face to be kissed, out
there in the garden, and told me you knew you were a very
naughty girl sometimes but you never could do wrong in a
garden because the flowers were the eyes of angels watching
y0u.’1 1

Lois laughed.

“I've a bit of the same old feeling still when I walk in a
garden. Let me go and see yours, Aunt Nan. Your
asters must be out now. Mine all got rusted.”

“You're going to stay and have tea with me, Lois.
Don't say you ain’t, now."”

“The rocks and the off-shore wind,” began Lois, with
a dimple and a twinkle, but Aunt Nan interrupted her.

‘“The rocks will keep and other winds will blow. You
must stay, Lois. I'm all alone. The second Mark went
to the backlands stumping after dinner. Took a snack
with him and said he'd be too busy to come home to tea.
So you stay—and I'll Eive you some fruit cake.”

Kunt Nan had a whimsical way of referring to her only
son as the second Mark. Her husband who had died thirty
years before was the first Mark.

“How is Mark now?” asked Lois as they walked up
the slope to the garden.

“None too well, though he won't give in that he isn't
as perk as usual. He mopes a bit when he thinks I'm
not watching, I'll warrant you he's lying on his back
among the ferns more'n half the time in those backlands
to-day instead of stumping. I told him he wasn’t fit
to do stumping yet awhile. But he’s the first Mark over
again—go he would, whistling. That grippe pulls a
body down terrible. But I've got Mark coaxed up to
take a little trip next week, and I'm in hopes it'll set
him up in good shape again. He's going to Exeter to-
morrow for Exhibition week—and longer, if he'll listen to me.
But he won't. Such a boy for home as he is! And he is
such a dear, good boy, Lois. I've never had a mite of worry
over him since he was born. We’ve just been real chums, he
and I, as he says himself. Of course, I know it can’t go on
forever so. ark will marry some day and then I'll have
to share him with his wife. But I'll be willing and glad to,
for I know Mark won't choose unworthily, and whoever he
brings to the hill will get a whole-hearted welcome from
me.’

LOIS made no reply but her face flushed. Aunt Nan

looked at her shrewdly out of the corner of her eye and
was not displeased at what she saw. The sweet old soul had
her own harmless wiles and she had for some time been
on the look-out for a chance of indirectl assuring Lois
that when Mark brought her to the hill ?arm she would
welcome her even more warmly as daughter than as friend.

“I'd have given a good deal once upon a time for the
first Mark’s mother to have intimated as much to me,"she
thought. ‘Lois knows what store I've always set by
the second Mark and she might feel a bit anxious as to how
I'd take his making-up to her—as he is doing, plain as the
nose on your face. Now she knows, I guess, and everything
is real nice and comfy.”

Aunt Nan's garden had a local fame in Rutherglen. It
was a pool of sunshine on fine days and the haunt of mingled
fragrance and cool shadows in dull hours, hedged in east and
west by the apple and cherry orchards; flowers bloomed
there from the waking April lc?z,;ys to mid-November. Aunt
Nan “had a way with flowers,” the Rutherglen peol;:le
said. Just at this time her heart was wrapped up in her
asters, a broad scarf of which ran across the garden from
the clumps of tiger lilies at the gate to the old bench under
the lilac bushes at the further end. They justified her
pride and Lois bent over them, her face alight with rapture.

““This aster bed is a spring-time poem that sang itself in
your heart last May and is now taking outward shape
like this, Aunt Nan,"” she said.

. “Youalways say the right thing, Lois. That thought was
in l1iny mind, but I could never have put it into words so
well.”

They roamed about the little, sun-flooded domain
for some time, talking of the flowers and of the harmless

(Continued on page 34)
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grunted and stretched every
g aching muscle. He bent over
0 to untie his shoes and groaned
EDDDDE again. His rhet(ximatlsm :\;}qs
etting worse and worse; this
8(13:1:11[13:[1:}% gching of the baclg, thl_S qreak-
ing of his bones, this twisting of
his knotted fingers were daily growing
more unbearable. There was no denying
the awful fact. He was growing old!
# .He fumbled clumsily at the strings of
his coarse shoes and after several attempts
untied one shoe, pulled it off and dropped
it on the floor.

)
B HZREEL MASON groaned and
0
]

" Through the half open

How homely it

was! It was knot-
door the old man saw ol and sreinkied

her skim, dark figure | 4 gaping at
silhouelted against a the toe. It was
sheet of flame. soaked with

water. The shog’s
usefulness was about done. ‘‘So was its
owner,” reminded the echo. 2

k- No! Ezreel Mason sat up with a jerk aqd
a toss of the head. He was not to be laid
on the shelf—yet. The sh_oe, in a fewdays,
would be discarded, cast aside asa worthless
bit of leather. Although it had laboured
faithfully to keep its owner’s feet dry c.lurm,g
the spring rains and warm through winter's
snows, though it had done its duty there
was no reward for it. When its usefulness
was done, all was done. How about Ezreel

ason?
MHe had left England in early boyhood and
come to Canada to find a home. He took a
claim and cleared it and made ready the
soil. He was well and strong and energetic.
The climate was cold but the sun was
gloriously golden.h And oh,thl;o:i/d:lzfl:ig
i e upon
worked! Sitting her ]’)Od D Pt aEih

seemed so hard
Immediately afterbreak- | (4 0" o ima-

fast he started for town | LoC pains
and returned with afire- | = o hiswhole
less cooker, o vacutm | 00" o1 Ezreel
cleaner, a cream separa- | o nein fancy
tor and a motor washer young Ezreel
o sl s v e | Elonting ovr th
/ countless
of heating betler even | pih were cov-

than Bob's. ered with the

waving gold of
the harvest which was as golden as that
; sun.
wo&ir:; ;Smornin in those old days, when
the skies were bfue and the sun golden
bright over his possessions, the young man
had gone out into the midst of the waving
sea, bared his broad breast, stretched out
his ,arms and raised his eyes to heaven—this
man who had been a pegge‘:: in the Mother
Country—and had cried: “It is mine, all
mine; mine because of t!!ye heritage which
came through hard work! ¥
Though here in his room alone and old,
Ezreel Mason felt again the pxultatlop, the
triumph, the fire of conquering, passionate
outh. He even remembered how he had
ztooped to pluck a little flower which was as
blue as her eyes—the eyes of the girl in
bonny England. He had cradled it in his
breast and talked to it as if it were a child.
“When the wl’gea(tj is sold 1will come for
4 ised.

yog,h ht?uf rj(:>my of that harvest time, the
pleast’lre of banking his money! Sh.ortly
after he began to build a cabin of polished
logs. He dressed the }l‘umbgr fordtht;l ﬂootr.sl
: m with resin and oil unti

and rubbed the i

Old Esreel dropped his | & 255 When

pipe and jumped to his | g op G0 went

feet, spilling his young- | pping and

ﬁslt/V %ﬂf:‘:;wt";:;ﬂ;ﬁ;i when furs enough
¢ i ere sto

is Richard?" he thun- ;"o A% ¢ BEhon

dered. took the skins of

the silver fox to

Toronto and had them made into a coat
that a princess would have envied.

He refused the fabulous price offered by a

furrier for he feared his little bluet would be

cold. This coat was an offering to Her, his

their father’s farm
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queen. All winter he worked on the wonder-
ful things which were to be a part of her
wedding portion and fmall?’, when all was
ready, he dressed himsel carefully, and
with money in both pockets, he returned to
the land where he had been a beggar. He
was now a prosperous landowner who had
come to claim his bride.

Her name was Mary Mason when he
took her to the cabin which love had built.
He seated her in an oak chair which he had
made and ornamented with hand carving,
He threw the priceless fur robe about her
and as he wrapped her warm, he fell on his
knees and drew her close as he cried pas-
sionately: “I love you—love you—Ilove
you! All that I am and all that I haveis
yours. You will love me and be true!”

She answered gravely and sweetly as she
laid her pure lips against his, ““I will be ever
true!”’

What had brought these pictures of the
past to rheumatic old Ezreel? Why had he
wandered thus through the Elysian fields
of memory if not to feel the passionate love
of youth and the thrill of her kisses?g: Was
it that he might forget rheumatism and its
horrors? Was it that he might rejoice over
his conquest of disease antf poverty. He
had held them all in his big hand and
crushed them. He had chosen instead
wealth and love, which was the sweetest
and most precious thing of all.

_Hand in hand Mary and he had pulled
side by side and turned hard labor into
pleasure, turned sorrow into joy. When
the wild woods became well tilfed fields,
when the home made cradle swayed year in
and year out and yet again that it might
lull the lusty boys and ainty girls to sleep,
when the cabin became a well appointed
country mansion, and the eyes like bluets
became faded, the old man and the old
woman were still as children going hand in
hand to school.

The two boys, Bob and Ben, handsome,
well educated, hard workers like their father
were married and lived near. Bgh had
three blue eyed children, the joy of their
Grandparents’ hearts. He had an auto-
mobile and all kinds of modern machinery
which enabled him to do more work in one
day than his Father had in four. He had a
beautiful home. A cream separator, an
electric washer and a vacuum cleaner les-
sened the labors of Bob's wife, and a fireless
cooker, hot and cold water plant and many
conveniences made life worth living, and
lightened her labor as much as Bob's machin-
ery increased his efficiency. Old Ezreel
was proud of all these things and his son’s
prosperity, and he grinned as he pulled off
the other shoe and hobbled  to the
window to look at the home of \Ben, the
second son.

He could see in the brilliant ‘moonlight
the tall windmill, the house with the iip

ables and gleaming portico.
He could even see the red dairy shorthorn
feed}l]ng atft}}lle stack.
ree of the girls were married and ha;
The oldest daughter, Eliza, who had hel%lé?i’
raise the family, who did the greater part
of the housework and helped on the farm
and_ cared for_ her Mother, was at home and
patiently taking whatever favors or reproofs
her Father wished to give.
too, 19, .youngest, whom he had nick.
named ““Tom,” a slim gracefu] girl of seven-
tet:!i], with herl Fﬁ.t};er's eyes and ways
and consequently holdin t
i heﬁ. y g the greatest part
He looked at the bed where his wife

] 1 la
sleeping. Her hair was snow white, He¥

face was as dainty as » piece of china a
delicately veined with blue. How b&:&fﬁ

she yet was and how well he had chosen!
Old Ezreel’s breast swelled with pride be-
cause of his wife, his children, his acres and
flocks and herds. Where could any one find
a better, brighter, happier lot than these?

e had been a begger—once. Now
he was king of all this and in his own right.

me day he would hand all this—a princely
gift, to his oldest son. He could almost see
the newspapers with their coal black head-
lines, but as he mused a voice broke in
on his reverie; it was the scornful, cutting
sarcasm of “Tom,” his seventeen year old,
his pride.

Through the half open door the old man
saw her slim, dark figure silhouetted against
a sheet of flame. There was no light in the
room except that which proceeded from the
great fireplace filled with hickory logs
which were now enveloped in a scarlet film.
The musical snapping and crackling filled
the room with merry music. The old man
admired and smiled whimsically when he
remembered how determined ‘“Tom’ was
when the architect spoke of leaving out the
fireplace from the grand new house. What
a girl she was!

The old man smiled proudly as he gazed at
“Tom’s" straight black hair and blazing
cheeks, at the brightness of her eyes and the
carmine of her lips.  She might have been
an Indian princess so straight was she, so
haughty, so defiant. Almost sarcasticall
old Ezreel compared this blazing beauty wit
the older sister Eliza who' bent over the
earthern churn. Eliza’s hair was a dull
mouse color, her eyes meek, her lips gentle,
submissive, patient. Eliza was a good girl.
Day by day, without a hitch she performed
her duties and without assistance, as faith-
fully as a perfect machine. She had none
of the conveniences which her sisters-in-
law had seized as their right. Somehow
her Father never thought o saving Eliza.
Hlt; loved her but—“Tom"’ was favorite, not

iza.

And again the old man looked at the
attractive girlish figure of his oungest.
“I wonder what that little prairie dog's
snappin’ about,” he grinned. “She’s
always yappin’ about something.” The
old man tip-toed to the door. **Guess I'll
just listen!”’

Tom’s first sentence brought a shadow
to her Father's face. His jaw dropped.
The limb!" he ejaculated, wrathfully.

. Tom’s strident voice continued. ‘‘Yes
sir! Eliza, I'm going to leave! Believe me I
won’t stay around here and work twenty-
eight years for nothing as you've done, an .
then be expected to sit down in the boys
chimney corner and take whatever they
Want to give-—snubs included. There's
nothing right about such a custom.
course we couldn’t change it, but we can
strike and I am going to do it. I am going
to start out and make a living for myself.

o And

Zreel sank weakly into a chair. An
he had thought they we)xl'e content! “You
elped raise all the babies, Eliza, and tended
chickens and made butter to sell and kept
ouse and farmed, but what did you get
for it? Your board and clothes!” The

Cutting sarcasm in that voice was awful-

Ou were valuable in those days, but what
are you worth now, when Mother's hardly
able to go and Daddy needs a trained nurse
to look after that rheumatismp "’

128 murmured something and clamped
the lid down upon the old fashioned churn-
To‘r‘n answered impatiently. :

Of course you're glag to do anything
you can for them. So am I, but that isn't
the question. You have given them the
best part of your life, have worked three
times as much as Bob, and he'll get the
money and you, nothing. If any of the
children or the wives get sick, they send
immediately for Aynt Eliza, and you ar€
Just as good to them as you can be; bu
after awhile, when you have grown crippled
in thexg- service and need care, just tell m¢
who will cheerfully supply it? Not one ©
them, and they will grunt if they have t©
g1lve you a room.”

(Concluded on page 27)
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O from the English city life that had
8 been his whole existence, he could

O
8 EHEN George Barnes landed in
0 \ x /' O Montreal some years ago, straight
O
m}
o scarcely curb his impatience until

00ooocag g2 o S SO e
(m) ]j[j the necessary immigration formali-
00+~ 0 ties were completed, so eager was
0000000 e to reach the open country of his

desire. After he had travelled
for days through forest and prairie and had been
repeatedly assured that this was only the begin-
ning of Canada’s farm lands, he began to realize the
immensity of the New World and of the new life
upon which he had entered.

Had he dropped a bomb into the orderly and
neatly labelled shelves of the wholesale house
where he worked in Bradford with a corps of
young men much like himself, it would not have
caused more surprise than when he announced
his immediate departureifor Canada to take up
farming. “You don’t know anything about
farming, do you?” “Aren’t you afraid you’ll
starve?” “Have you come into money?” as-
sailed him on every hand. “No,” answered all
the questions. “There are too many men for
every position here, and it is work that girls could
d? anyway. I am going to a bigger job,” defined
his intentions.

Having no capital he worked with a farmer for a
season, thus gaining experience, some money, and
time to locate a desirable homestead. The first
few years were hard, as is the beginning of any
enterprise, and the letters from his English friends
always brought a wave of home sickness that took
days to get over; but he persevered and soon the
rough little shack made way for a comfortable
house. Back he went to Bradford for the rosy
cheek?d girl who had been waiting impatiently
for this time. Notwithstanding the many com-
(or}s of the old home, he felt cramped and re-
stricted and longed to get back to the free life of
his own acres. The next decade found him in
comfortable circumstances and able to prepare
his children for whatever course in life they
wished to pursue. The satisfaction of feeling
himself a factor in the community instead of a
mere cog in the industrial machinery added great
zest to life.

A young Irishman with four small children
cashed his insurance policy to get a start at
farming. Nearly a thousand acres of land, a
good house, and a family of well educated young
people are proof of his wise investment.

Canada’s big problem to-day is how to properly
distribute over her millions of acres of vacant
land her present population of native Canadians
and those of foreign birth accustomed to an
agricultural life, the returning soldiers, and the
influx of immigrants from the British Isles and
from the Continent at the close of the war.

We have the land, we need the produce. They
need homes and have the power to produce. We
must be prepared before they come so that
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value on daught-

ers, although those
daughters work just as
hard as the sons and are
a large factor in winning the
farmer success. Is this fair
and does it encourage women lo
turn their attention to many phases of farming which
offer them congenial work and a profitable return?

we may place them wisely, and by so doing we
shall to a great extent have solved the problems of
production and of a foreign market.

The Woman's Problem

WHEN the Warrens decided to sell their

little home in the city and buy a farm
their friends were doubtful of the success of the
plan. They were people of education and refine-
ment. Mr. Warren had left his home in the
country before he was old enough to take any
responsibility in the farm work. A number of
years devoted to faithful office work did not bring
the salary needed to live as they felt they must
live in justice to themselves and their children.
Mrs. Warren was city bred, and though valuing
the comforts and advantages of the city, was look-
ing ahead through the next ten years, when her
husband’s earning powers would decrease, while
the expense of bringing up the family must in-
crease. The change would be hard for her, but
she could read and study and profit by experience,
and what real mother would let selfish considera-
tions weigh against the present good of her
children and the ultimate good of all? It was not
a serious wrench to leave the life in which they
could not share, for it was of no benefit to them to
know that the world’s finest actors or musicians
were in the city if they could not afford to
hear them. The question of schools would not
be a serious one for a number of years, for they
had made it a point to get a farm in a neighbor-
hood with a good school which, while destitute of
the fads, frills, and too numerous holidays of the
city school, gave a thorough grounding in funda-
mentals. Then too the children would be in the
country all the year round with all out of doors in
which to play, plenty of wholesome food at a
minimum of cost, and no necessity of being with
other children except in school.

The years of hard work told on them, but they
were years with hope at the end, and the results
amply justified their faith and found them at
middle age happy and independent.

The loneliness of the country which has been a
serious drawback for some people, has been to a
large extent counteracted by the fine organiza-
tions of the Women’s Institutes, the Home-

makers’ Clubs, the Rural Life Conference, and
various other organizations which add both plea-
sure and profit to the lives of country women.

The rural telephone and parcel post have done
much to bring the farmer into closer and easier
touch with his neighboring town and the cities,
not to mention the increase of the exchange of
neighborliness among themselves.

Better roads, largely due to the spread of
the automobile, better sanitation and modern
conveniences, are all factors in relievihg the isola-
tion of the farmer and his family. True, all
these are not to be found in all parts of the
country, But a beginning has been made, and
well made, which will spread until the country
home will be the equal of the city house in all
modern improvements and conveniences, and to
these are added the better health and lower
mortality—especially among children—which are
the result of fresh air, lack of congested districts
and the consequent spread of contagious disease.

ANOTHER class of woman looking to the

land for a real home is the wife of the working
man. When hard times press and when the
husband’s wages with careful management will
provide only food, shelter and clothing, with occa-
sional lapses when Johnnie tears the sole off
his boot a week before pay day or Mary spills a
lap-full of ink on her dress that should wear three
months longer, she begins to seek the remedy.
When she cannot buy or rent a house with a yard
so the children may have some place besides the
street in which to play, when the children
cannot be kept from hearing and repeating the
bad language used next door, when there is
never more than $5.00 put aside for a rainy day
and that has to be used before the next pay day,
for it is always drizzling, when the boys’ insatiable
appetites are regarded with apprehension rather
than with the appreciation due them as proofs
of health and growth, it is then that memory
turns to the old home on the farm where there
was never a question of having meat for dinner
every day or whether each child could have all
the milk and butter and eggs he wanted. Each
recurring pinch of poverty and the ever present
fear that the husband may beill or may be thrown
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out of work revives this memory of plenty

in stronger force. And so the mother of a grow-
ing family looks to the land as the place where,
with the same hard work, there is the compensa-
tion of a mind secure from the fear of want,
for land even in hard times produces a living
at least, with the chances, nine to one, that it will
be paid for before the children are grown. ’S.o
this mother is one of the many women who visit
the Better Farming Trains and the Dairy Demon-
strations and learn all they can as to the possi-
bilities of farm life for city people. The great
trouble with this class of would-be farmers is
their difficulty of getting sufficient money for
equipment. Heretofore no one has come to
their aid until lack of work has almost ruined them
—then a helping hand is held out through the
Social Service worker, who tries to get the
unemployed back to the land.

IN addition to our own Canadian born residents
and our returned soldiers to be put on the land,
we must remember the foreign population we now
have. If we can get these people into the right
place instead of in congested city districts, we
shall serve the double purpose of increasing our
producers and of reducing the possibility of
slums in our cities, where the foreign element
congregates when railway construction ceases.
Of 100 Italian laborers questioned in Toronto,
89 had been farm laborers, and a large class of
Polish men in a night school were all farmers.
Many of these did not know that there were
farms in Canada, others who knew it said that
they had mot enough money to begin with but
were saving up.to go back to Europe and buy a
little piece of land for $1,000. Under proper
direction and Government nstruction they could
do much better with their money here. Such
immigrants should be asked their intentions and
then if they are proved desirable settlers, certain
concessions should be made to them. The old
days of indiscriminate emigration to Canada
are passed. Careful discrimination must be exer-
cised and then we must educate our new Cana-
dians.

This is a great field tor women, and we can
render a great service to the Nation by teaching
the women and girls in the different philan-
thropic organizations and in the churches. We
can begin with our language and with our methods
of work for they all realize this need, then we
may follow with our lessons on morals and ideals.

A Wise Land Policy Imperative

WHETHER the soldiers or immigrants do it,
extensive farming will have to be done and
the present and future unemployment will have
to meet a portion of that need. While Canada
might first consider her own and the British sol-
diers who wish to go on the land, she will have to
consider a great influx of immigrantsjfrom the
(Concluded on page 36)
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This is the work that keeps so many men away from the homestead lpnds. It requires courage and a great faith in one's own
ambition to go forth to clear these lands and establish a farm and home upon them. But the
satisfactory results repay the effort many times over.
0
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THE VYOICE
OF THE
LORD

Third of the Series of “A Minister’

Experiences with Women”

BY A
WELL-KNOWN PREACHER

ooooo
g [ SF some good brother had not already done so
I should write an article some day called *“The
Minister’s Mail.” But I am quite certain that it
has already been done—and doubtless much more
I entertainingly that I could have done it; indeed,
C I have an indistinct recollection of having read
- such an article myself, and of laughing at this
letter, which was quoted as having arrived in one
morning’s mail:

‘““DEAR SIR,—

‘I shall be at church next Sunday morning and will put
one dollar in the contribution box if you will preach from this
text: ‘And he took him by the tail.””’

Almost any minister could write a similar article, and it
would be very rich in humour and in pathos. There would
be requests for aid, and confessions of doubt; pleas for
advice in love affairs and domestic tribulation; an occasional
word of commendation, and letters of criticism, more than
occasional, with now and then a fragment of denunciation
or threat. There are a hundred letters injmy collection,
any one of which, followed up, would have led into the heart
of an adventure, And some of them were followed up.

“‘I wonder who this is from?"” my wife said, as she laid
the mail on the breakfast table one morning. It was a
lavender letter of rich, fine material, addressed in a woman'’s
handwriting. There was neither address, nor date line, nor
signature. It read simply: 8

“dTo-'morrow night at eight I shall be there. Be ye
ready.’

““Who s that from?" said my wife again; this time with
a little added emphasis, for even a minister’s wife is human,
and a woman.

“You know as much about it as I do, my dear.
saw the handwriting before.”

I WAS hard at work in the study next morning when

the maid brought in a card and laid it on my desk. The
surname was one that has an honoured place in our litera-
ture. In one corner was inscribed, in the handwriting of
the letter, “‘ The Voice of the Lord.”

‘*Show her in,” 1 said; and a moment later shg: entered,
a woman of nearly middle age, tall, with a certain dignity
in her face and manner. She advanced to the middle
of the room, and stood silent, her eyes fixed on my face,
until the maid’s footsteps had pattered off down the hall and
she knew that we were entirely alone. In the interval
I had studied her features. Her hair was grey, though she
couldn’t have been more than thirty-seven or eight; her
forehead was high and fine; her cheeks a trifle drawn, and
her chin, though well formed, bore just the suggestion of
instability. But her eyes told the story. There was the
weird, unwholesome gleam in them that can be kindled by
intoxicants, or by unbridled emotion, or is, maybe, the
signal of a mind undone.

“I am here!” she announced. Her voice was full and
deep as though much employed in public speaking.

““You have me somewhat at a disadvantage,” I began,
but she had evidently marked out the channel in which the
(f:onversation was to be conducted, and would not be tempted

rom it.

“You know me, though you may not admit it. You have
heard of my Grandfather.” She spoke the name so much
honoured in our literature. “I write, also,”’ she continued;
““you have seen my articles in the magazines?"

Being thus reminded, I did recall having seen her name
once or twice in some of the lesser periodicals, and said so.
She seemed pleased.

“I am a great writer,” she went on. I smiled a little and
she was quick to notice it. ‘You laugh, but I tell you I
could be famous—more famous than my Grandfather. I
know it—I know the power that is in me. But I have
abandoned Writing, I have said ‘Get thee behind me!’ 1
cannot write and be true to my mission.”

“Your mission?’” I questioned.
sion?"’

“The Lord has commanded me to restore prophecy
upon the earth. As Nathan appeared before [g)avxd, as
John the Ba{:tist appeared before Herod, so I appear before
the powerful of the earth. I am the ‘Voice of the Lord:’
I appear before you. I say, Thus saith the Lord: ‘Thou
art untrue to My trust. y is thy preaching not My
prea}tl:}l},igg? Why hast thou proved unfaithful to the
trut

BY this time I knew that I had to deal with one of the
religious cranks who are a part of the minister’s problem.
Nearly every week some one of them comes to urge his right
to be heard at the Sunday morning service, or to present
some obscure passage of Scripture as containing a new
revelation too long neglected. ! :
“I have no doubt the Lord speaks to you,” I said.
“But He speaks to me also, and to every one of His chil-
dren. I, too, am commissioned to proclaim His Gospel
on the earth: I must speak His message as I understand it.”
But she would not be turned aside. : : j
“You say you are a true minister,” she said, her voice
rising into sharp, bitter scorn. ‘*‘Show me proof of your
ministry. Your Master healed the sick: do you heal?
He said, ‘These signs shall follow them that believe:
They shall cast out devils; they shall lay hands on the sick,
and’ they shall recover.” Show signs: the Voice of the
Lord says to you, ‘Show signs.’”

DOoD0oCo
oooo
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I never

“What is your mis-
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“I shall show signs of my ministry when you show signs of
yours,” I replied. ! :

“What do you mean?” Her voice was still more shrill;
she was working herself fast towards hysteria, and I was
eager to have her gone. As I answered I stepped over tothe
door and opened it.

“Why don’t you quote the whole of the Lord’s promise?”
I demanded. “‘These signs too, He says, shall follow them
that believe: if they drink any deadly thing it shall not
hurt them! There is the chemist’s across the street. Come,
Weshallgoover. You believe that if you drink any deadly
thing it will not hurt you, don’t you?"

ngth a savage glance she brushed by me to the front door.
There she turned for an instant: 4

“Hypocrite! Blasphemer!” she fairly shrieked. I
leave you; but you shall yet hear the Voice of the Lord.
You shall hear me: You shall obey " and so, turning
every dozen steps, to hurl her threats back at me, she made
her way down the street.

NOTING with gratitude that the street was deserted, and
our little scene apfarently unobserved, I shut the door
and went back to work.

The next morning there was another lavender letter in
the mail. ‘“‘You cast me out yesterday,” it said, “even as
the priests cast out the prophets of old.  But the Voice of
the Lord will be heard. The Lord will reveal me to the
city, and you shall be the instrument of that revelation.”

‘A strange case,” I said, and tossed the letter over
to my wife. ‘‘She might have been a brilliant woman,
writes well and all that—and she's sure the Lord is on her
side. And I am to be the instrument of the revelation,
whatever that means.” ;

“Whatever it means,” said my wife, ““I think you had
better ignore her absolutely. ou'll probably never hear
of her again.”

But for once she was wrong. The letters kept coming for
nearly a month, one every morning, each one reaffirming her
divine commission and warning me that some day I should be
the means of establishing her claim before the world. She
became quite an institution in our household—the Vojice
of the Lord, the children called her; and when her letters
ceased coming we rather m}issed them.

I had found out something about her in the meant;
Edgerton of the Presbyterian Church told me. He w?:: ;lr'ggl
ably the best known minister in the city, a fine, elderly man
of national reputation.

‘““She came to see me several years ago,” he said.
was after a big missionary conventicn here, and one of our
women had read a really remarkable paper. I for et
the subject now, but it was the talk of the convention, agnd
the newspapers commented upon it. The next mox:nin
your friend called on me and introduced herself. :

“‘Did you hear that paper by Mrs. Bl '
oy paper by ank yesterday?

“I told her I had and thought it very fine,

“‘I wrote it,’ she said.
these wealthy women who have more money than braing,’

“I was amazed and somewhat disgusted. ‘What you
say may be true,’ 1 told her, ‘but, if so, the betra a31’ f
their confidence does not commend you to mine.’ g

“Then she told me a good deal about herself. She is

“ It

‘I write most of the papers for ° i
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She advanced
to the middle
of the room,
and stood sil-
ent, her eyes
fixed on my
face, until the
maid’s foot-
steps had pat-
tered off down
the hall and
she knew that
we were entire-
ly alone.

brilliant and of good family. But her peopl
since cast her off. You see,);he is an opit?mogeidlt?;ve i
hAi}er the letters ceased coming I lost sight of the Voice of
t 5\ : ord, and she dropped finally out of memory.
3 tmost ? year later, in passing a little church a couple:
tsins_ree'ts _:lom mﬁ' own, I was attracted by the sound of
thegxcngnmsx e. The hall had been vacant for some months,,
i 0 regdatlon having moved away from it, and it had
o Oh el‘eh, I knew, for sale. “‘What's going on in the
s sgu:-l:: (,)fPie;tfzg I inquired of our caretaker, who was.
th?‘geighbourhood.rmatmn on any matter connected with
wy,ome woman's started a religion there.” .
Jehovasha, she calls herself, gor s;ometl,ling.3 l?lil:wsﬁg‘:'i
ang saﬁl, Doctor, she’s got 'em goin’, too."” ;
“W’ at do you mean?” :

It’s crowded every Sund
power to do miracles.”
”avsked foxi( more details,
No one knows wh i
Lot g et S o o she
cussin’ it the other night, and someone said

ay. They claim she's got some:

i;;reachers was fakes, and she'd sh

er all that was sore at the ch i
{ urches; and if anybody was-
sick come along too, because the doctors was fake)sl alsg: and

othing charged, only

€ was preachin’ someone came up with a
;;\:ﬁ}x and says, ‘I'm lame and the doctors can't dg nothin’,.
2 you got the goods the Wway you say, why cure me, and
el:lzngl}ly you're a fake,’ and she sort 0"

3 €r eyes was flashin’, and she says,.
s dA 1llas_ S}elnt You asa proof for the wicked. In rtlheqn:mey"f"
myself ng ty, ,chuck that crutch!” And—I wasn't there:
sisitienc up S oty "o, g fellow ot
shouts, ‘I'm cured, glory to God!’

?:ilhrg ;hqfks the crutch, and everybody éhgu(gyartg begins
il t;l ver and coppers at Jehovasha, and the kids run
get the money, and there wag a fight. But next Sunday

she started goin’ in the i
crowd there egver since,” e emach ‘and Sroepiben ¥

THE next morning I opened
ted the paper to find a story about-
chu{ glﬁo‘c'aShag anda ﬂasﬁ-h ht photograph of the isnsidr}; of her
a little 'blll.ﬁ“{)eelﬁn?tt}}lxew:ﬁp'? perTsl,'] e Tayna mel{ely
1 1 52 e st v, 5€°
overdraw;ll, sensational tales which !sirﬁ;ytl‘:élii ?;‘vl:yOft; gl:e
bapers when other news is scarce. It told of her sudden

“Miracle’’ as Pete hai

After that there was something i
cthing in the papers about her o2
?p?c?i% en\]r:rzr. Mondax morning.  One Surr)ldlzly s}?:’ had held a-
e whichehmdg for cripples, and after a half-crazed exhorta-
Pat il ad brought the whole congregation almost to @
Insanity, she had shouted that the Spirit of the Lord

" (Concluded on page 30)
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Japanese ladies atlired for an afternoon call.

ITH a girl companion I set out for the
Far East on October 2oth, 1915. We
had no definite plans other than to
visit friends in Manila.

The trip from Vancouver to Yokohama on one
of the Canadian Pacific liners takes from ten to
fourteen days, and is the shortest time made
by any line.

We were as one big family enjoying the deck
games and sports, the dances given in the spacious
ball room and the concerts rendered by the ship’s
band every afternoon and evening.

The day which passed most quickly on this
voyage was that which we deliberately dropped
from the calendar on crossing the 18oth meridian
of longitude, just half way around the world from
London.

Before reaching Japan we made the acquaint-

' ance of a number of people who had lived in the
Orient and who suggested that we disembark at
Yokohama, tour Japan without a guide and make
the trip from Shimonoseki, Japan, to Northern
China, stopping at Seoul, Mukden, Peking,
Nanking and Shanghai. This sounded like a real
adventure and we decided to take it.

Yokohama, the principal port of Japan, has
but little to offer in the way of sight-seeing
but is a good place to shop. The stores cater to
the tourist trade and have more variety than those
in the other cities. The chief native shops are
in or near Benten-dori.

The h.otels are all within walking distance of
the business centre. We stayed at the Hotel
Pleasanton which is under American manage-
ment. The rates are Ys.00 ($2.50) and upward.

The most noted place in Yokohama is the Hun-
dred Steps Tea-house, which may be reached by
means of a winding road or by climbing 102 steps.
We climbed, and were greeted upon our arrival
by a little Japanese maid who dropped on her
knees and bowed repeatedly, each time touching

EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD
For the Woman who Loves to Travel

A TRIP THROUGH JAPAN

Leaves from a Young Girl's Diary

her forehead to the floor. She removed our shoes
replacing them with cloth slippers, as the Japan-
ese are very careful of their polished floors and
mattings. The latter always look as though it
had just been laid, yet it may be many years
old. The dainty little maid served us tea and
cakes and, after requesting us in perfect English,
to register and leave our cards, bowed us out of
sight.

A pictur-
esque trip from
Yokohama,
which may
be made by
auto or rail
in about forty
minutes, is to
Kamakura, at
one time the
greatest city in
Japan but now
little more
than a fishing
village.  The
fare is 6o sen
(30c.) first
class and 36
sen (18c.) se-
cond class.
Second class
travel in Japan
is very satis-
factory. No
traveller to the
Orient should
overlook a trip
to this seaside
resort, for here
rests the great
bronze Dia
Butsu which is
one of the
chief sights of
the! Empire.

From Kama-
kura we con-
tinued our
journey four
miles by tram
(fare 17 sen)
to the pictur-
esque Island of
Enoshima,
which is con-
nected  with
the mainland
by a long frail
bridge. We
followed the

None

Tokio is quite modern, with ils over-crowded sireet cars and
its large department siores very similar to those of Canada.

This Buddhist Temple was construcled with the aid of cables
woven rom the offerings of hair sent by the peasant women.

save the Emperor may step upon this Sacred Bridge,
with ils columns of beautiful red lacquer and ormaments of brass.

zig-zag path that leads up the mountain,
stopping at numerous points of observation and
feasting on the scenery of the surrounding
country. If one is interested in mother-of-pearl,
this is the place to make your purchases, for
here the Japanese display their genius in
working these shells into every conceivable
design, which they sell at a low price.

Tokio, the
metropolis and
capital, is
about fifty
minutes by rail
from Yokoha-
ma. The fare
is 80 sen (40c.)
first class and
48 sen (24c¢.)
second class.

We were
met at the sta-
tion by Mr. S.
Sakrai whose
name had been
given us by a
girl friend who
had spent a
couple of years
in Japan. She
assured us we
would be well
cared for in his
Tea-house, and
that it would
be a novel ex-
perience.

The Tea-
house is a
plain building
on a side
street — one
section of the
house is re-
served for the
family, the
other for
guests. The
furniture in
our room was
foreign, and in-
cluded a for-
eign stove,
which is un-
usual in a
Tea-house.
And I might
say we were
somewhat dis-
appointed in

o
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A Japanese baby carriage, the baby and his nurse.

not finding it strictly Japanese. But they were
very solicitous of our comfort and our stay was
quite enjoyable. We paid Y1.50 (75¢.) a day for
room and breakfast.

The proprietor acted as our guide and, as
Tokio is a large city with a population of more
than two millions, we found a guide very essen-
tial. Regular guides in Japan are paid $2.00 a
day. This gentleman makes no charge but it is
customary to give him a few dollars when leaving.

Tokio is quite modern with its over-crowded

tram cars and its large department stores very
similar to those of Canada. But even these up-
to-date emporiums will not tolerate uncovered
shoes, and it is necessary either to remove or
have them covered with cloth overshoes. There
is less English spoken in the shops of Tokio
than in those of Yokohama.
. One of the principal pleasure resorts of Tokio
is Uyeno Park—a place of prayer and picnics.
It is especially attractive in April when all its
cherry trees are in blossom. These flowers
are usually pink in color and grow in beautiful
clusters several inches wide. The cherry trees
of Japan bear no fruit and stand bare and leafless
for eleven months.

Another flower season is in November when
chrysanthemums, trained to grow to represent
boats, airships, automobiles, etc., are on display.
The chrysanthemum is the crest of the Imperial
family.

Shiba Park is the burial place of the Shoguns.
The Shogun was the virtual ruler of Japan for
nearly seven hundred years and their reign ended
in the revolution of 1868.

Nikko is about five hours by rail from Tokio.
Fare is Y3.43 first class, and Y2.06 second class.

We stayed at the Nikko Hotel, which is about
a mile from the station. Rates are Y4.00 to
Y8.00 per day.

One of the most picturesque objects of Nikko

(Concluded on page 30.)

a careful investigation made in the cities

and towns of the United States and Canada,

in which it was stated that eighty of every
hundred leading men in America—judges, law-
yers, preachers, doctors, teachers, engineers,
merchants, manufacturers and statesmen,—were
brought up on farms when they were boys, and
that sixty-seven out of every hundred of these
leaders were so poor that they could go to school
during the winter months only.

Other investigations made since that time con-

rm the first statement in all essential particulars.

It has been the almost universal practice for
forty years to account for the undoubted success

the country boys by boasting about the
education received in the “little red school
houses” of the rural districts. At country
gatherings, at educational meetings, and at re-
unions of the old boys and girls of early days, the
superiority of the education received in the
little schools on the roadsides, in the valleys or
on the hills, has been proclaimed; and men who
modestly admitted that they had become
leaders of their fellows asserted in grateful tones
that they owed their success to the teachers who
taught them in the “dear little old school house.”

All thoughtful men know better than to talk so
illogically now. We can never value too highly
the teachings of the country school house,
even when we are blind to the highest reasons for
the development of the country boys and girls.
The early teachers did a great work, and too often
for very small pay, but the best work of the begst
country teachers was not the work done in
teaching the children during school hours. A
good many of the teachers in rural schools of
early days organized a very hxgh type of educ.a-
tional institutions in their districts that met in
the school houses in the evenings throughout the
autumn and winter months; debating societies,
literary societies, spelling matches, singing
schools, and special evenings to develop the
histrionic and oratorical powers of the people,
soung and old, by guiding them in ty.kmg ghexr
part in dialogues, recitations and publ.xc readings.
The leadership of country boys and girls was not
developed through the work of knowledge storing
done, and the power to think developed in the
schools during school hours. The power, the
skill and the character essential to success and

. to leadership were kindled and developed by the
many incidental experiences and operative pro-
cesses in the lives of children brought up to work
on farms. The experiences and the efforts made
to achieve success, both in play and in work, were
Infinitely more productive of power, of skill,
and of vital character than the teaching and the
direct training of the schools.

No one acquainted with the conditions will say
that the teachers in rural schools are as efficient
as the tea'clgers in the schools of cities and towns.
To say thisis in no sense a criticism of the teachers
1n rural schools. The teachers in cities and towns
mm the nature of things be better than the
e €IS In rural schools, because they are, except

a few cases of g special character, more
experienced and better trained. The leading

FORTY years ago I read an article based on

FARM LIFE FOR CITY BOYS

By DR. JAMES L. HUGHES

President of Ontario Association for the Promotion of Technical Education

teachers in country districts almost universal!y
aim to be worthy of promotion to vacancies in
towns and cities. There can be no doubt that
the teaching in city and town schools is better
than the teaching in rural schools; first, because
the teachers have had more experience and
better training, and second, because there is a
never ending procession of the best teachers of
rural schools marching to take positions in
city and town schools.

There must be other reasons to account for
the progress made by the boys and girls of ru_ral
districts, when they come into competition
with the boys and girls trained in cities and towns.
The teaching cannot be the main cause of success
or failure. The boys and girls from the country
where they had good teaching are leaders of the
boys and girls of the cities and towns where
the teaching is better than in the country. The
power, skill and character are greater where the
teaching is comparatively weak, and weaker

where the teaching is comparatively strong.
There must be other elements in the building up
of human power, skill, and character than
teaching alone. What are they?

To discover what they are we must study the
conditions where they must be strongest. They
must be strongest in the country because even
with less efficient teaching more efficient men
and women are produced in the country than in
the cities and towns.

If the educators of the world had not been so
long blinded by the erroneous idea that ““Know-
ledge is power,” they would long ago have
searched diligently for the real sources of human
growth, and the schools of the civilized world
would have become agencies in developing
physical, intellectual and spiritual power, instead
of institutions to train the boys and girls to store
knowledge and to think abstractly. ;

Physically, the country boy has very much
better opportunity to become strong and enduring

THE SHADOW

Last night I walked among the
lamps that gleamed,
And saw a shadow on_a window
blind.
A moving shadow, and the picture
seem
To call some scene to mind.

I looked again; a dark form to
and fro t
Swayefd softly as to music full
est,
Bent lgwf bent lower:—Still I did
not know,

And then, at last, I guessed.

And through the night came all old
memories flocking,
White memories like the snow-
flakes round me whirled.
“All’s well!”” I said; ** the mothers
still sit rocking %
The cradles of the world.

—Quwen E. McGillicuddy.

than the boy in a city or town. He has better
opportunities to develop physical power, both in
his play and in his work. In some places in
former times the country boy was not allowed
to play as much as he should have played,
but he was never denied the privilege of working;
and working and playing in the open air are the
surest ways of promoting physical strength in
every department of bodily power, and of giving
all the vital organs resisting power against all
forms of disease. Playing and working in early
years is the surest way to prevent being attacked
by tuberculosis, and coupled with proper nutrition
they are the only sure ways of curing the “great
white plague.” It is true that country people
often contract consumption. The reason is
that they seal up their living rooms and their
sleeping rooms. Consumption thrives on pre-
served air—the air of last year sealed up in closed
rooms.

Intellectually, the country boy has many ad-
vantages over the city or town boy, even though
the latter boy may have better teaching in school.'
He has many opportunities every day for original
planning, independent thinking, and self activity
in achieving. Thisis true both of his play and of
his work. Of all the elements of intellectual
development by far the most important is the
tendency and power of independent planning and
independent achievement. The country boy
has new problems to solve every day; new things
to do in the performance of his duties. His
duties may not change very much from year to
year, but in their performance he encounters new
conditions and new unexpected incidents every
day. Accidents will occur on the farm, to his
implements, to his harness, to his horses or cows,
or sheep, or to other animals, and every accident
calls loudly for prompt action, that requires
clearness of thinking, definiteness in planning,
and quick decision, followed by wise efforts in
achieving his plans.

The schools have been weak compared with the
other agencies that mould human character and
power, because they have not developed the ex-
ecutive tendency and power of men and women.
The intellectual powers may be classified into
the receptive, the reflective and the executive or
achieving powers. The schools formerly trained
the receptive powers only; most of them are still
content to train the receptive and reflective
powers, to make the race wise and thoughtful.
A man may have a vast amount of knowledge,
both general and special, and yet be of compara-
tively little use to God or his fellowmen. It is the
executive or achieving tendency that makes it
possible to develop the receptive and reflective
powers to their fullest limit, and also gives them
vital value as agencies in promoting human pro-
gress. The country boy spends much more time
in executive work each day than the boy in the
city or the town.

Even in the department of knowledge alone the
country boy has comparatively great advantages.
Knowledge to be accurately = and definitely
understood by the mind requires exact training of
all the senses. The independent acquisition of

(Concluded on page 38)
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WHEN DOLLY CAME BACK

This is a dreadfully wicked story—at least it seems
out so nicely that it is not so wicked

goooog
% SOLLY had just wakened to the fact that she had
O been in Heaven about a year, and she thought
O that she really would like a change, not perhaps
to a warmer climate down south of the celestial
regions, but she wanted something different, for
so much grand opera singing was beginning to
get on her nerves. So she went to St. Peter
and asked for leave of absence for a short time.
Dolly had a yearning to get a look at earth once more,
and see how her poor Jack was getting on without her.
St. Peter did not seem very well pleased, although he
consented to give her a night off for a whirl about town, but
on one condition only, that no matter what she saw or heard
she must not make herself visible to the eye of mortal, because
if she spoke, away she would be whisked off heavenwards and
her little earthly spree would be cut short.

0000
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By LOUISE MORRIS

Dolly ran over in her mind a list of girls whom she would
like to have comfort Jack and she chose Kate Hudson. No
matter if she were a little older than Jack and a bit thin and
had greyish hair; Jack would be doing a good action, too.
Poor spinster Kate, who earned her own living, what a
godsend it would be for her to have a home like this. Ina
spiritual sense, so to speak, Dolly felt so charitable; a
nice, warm, near-earthly glow came over her as she thought
how Kate would enjoy all the good things that once were
hers, and now were going to waste on a melancholy man
and an unappreciative maid.

St. Peter did not like his spirits getting - —
away from him too often, he liked them - %R —_—
e \\ N SN

bottled up for his owm special benefit

e

after they had been some little time in

wood !

Well, Dolly thought this one night stand
would have to do, so she fixed her halo on
straight, pulled her robe together in a
more up-to-date style,”brushed her wings
off and started to fly down on her even-
ing’s adventure. Calmly, serenely, she
floated out on the blue ether. On her
way down she passed a couple of fellow
fliers, bird-men that is to say, and she
laughed in her angel sleeves at their
clumsy flying contrivances. ‘“Oh, if
they could only see me with niy
billowy wings,” she thought.

On, on, down, down, to the city of
big buildings, lies and graft—flew
Dolly, over the great White
Way that was just beginning
to be lighted up for its evening
crowd; and about half past
six on a lovely autumn evening
Dolly found herself perched
over the roof of her former
home.

Now, how to get in? She
flew to the door of the apart-
ment house; it was open and
some one was going in through
the door of her own flat. So
she flitted in on her patent
noiseless flyers, right into her
own dear little sitting room,
and sat as well as her wings
would allow in her own old
chair. Well, it did seem nice
and cosy to be home again, so
peacefu{ and quiet, every-
thing just the same. Ah, dear
old Jack would have nothing
altered, thought Dolly ten-
derly.

Presently she heard steps
coming along the passage, and
in came Jane, dear Jane, her old
factotum. Dolly controlled herself
with an effort from making any sign.

Jane drew the shades, lighted the
lamp and made the room even more
inviting than before. Then she spoke to
herself, ““Ah, but it’s lonesome here since
the missus left. How me and the boss
need her!” ‘“Darling Jane,” thought
Dolly. ‘“How lovely to hear your own
obituary."

Then Jane went out and Dolly listened
as anxiously in the spirit as she had ever
listened in the flesh for the sound of the
latch key at 7 o'clock. At last it came,
and oh! but it was a struggle to see that
face and not tell him she was here, right
here, at home—he looked so sad and lone-
some. Throwing himself into a chair he
sighed. ‘“Ah!” he cried, “How I wish my
dear old girl were here. It’s herrible
coming home night after night and no one
to meet you. It seems ages since she
left."” 3 ;

“Oh, my poor, poor lonesome Jack,” wailed Dolly.

Then Jane announced dinner. :

““All right, Jane, serve it at once.”” Dolly followed him
into the dining room. Things did not look quite the same
here, there had been a few changes. Sucha dainty dinner.
Dolly knew if she were alive she would be quite hungry, it
looked and smelled so good. X

“Ah, Jane,” Jack said, when he had finished and was
sipping his coffee, “1 enjoyed my dlm}cr and you are a
pretty good cook,”—loud smiles on Jane’s part—‘'but it's a
mighty wretched thing for a man to be left without his
wife. I know she is happy, so I should not complain,
but I do wish I were with her.” ?

Imagineif you can Dolly’s feelings. If shespoke, biff, bang,
biff! away she would go and perhaps never see her Jack again.

““Oh, my poor darling, if my heart were not dead, how it
would ache for you! if I only could comfort you! I almost
wish you would marry again—some nice, quiet, plain little
woman who would mother you and be good to you.”

Z %7

The contributor of this delightful little allegory states that she
papers of a deceased friend. It was wrapped in a piece of pape
not aware of its existence until after she had been through her
are pleased to publish it posthumously as the work of a writer,
ly contributed much worthy material to Canadian literature.

so at first, but it turns
after all.

loves me! I"” then silence, and Dolly gazes lovingly on her
own dear boy as the smoke from his pipe curls upward.

All at once the bell rings three times. Jack sprang up, joy
written all over his face, rushed to the door, opened it,
and with a glad shout, gathered into his arms the bell ringer;
then he almost carried her into the room where Dolly sat
frq‘zen in speechless amazement.

Oh, Mabe'l, I've been S0 wretched, so lonesome. How
gl!lad Iam you're back. Life has been like a desert these last
lt1 ol;rexi 'w?rﬁ'no};e::l lJane, ane, come quickly! The Missus is

! me S i

deg:iﬁus Lo what possessed you to give me such a
olly’s wide open blue eyes gazed at Mabel; she could not
understand. Mabel? WKo was Mabel? Oﬁtwardly Dolly
saw a very pretty dark eyed, dark haired little ‘woman
In a smart tailored suit and bewitching

hat and veil. And how she and Jack

m were talking and laughing and kissing!
¢ And Jack looked exceedingly bright and

FT

sech things more.
scaret o’ dyin’.

could know what they was sayin’.

"twas a posy talkin’.

in a kind o’ pinky-white voice, an’ it says:
says,

“I'm dreadful scaret o’ dyin’.”
Well what do you think?

laughed—the most cur’us

laugh, ’twas, and it says,

i s U

yin’, scaret o’ dyin’? i

self every single yeary(:’ my l\;\f’ehy’ 18 my,
“Die yourself?”’ says

(Concluded on page 38.)

pinky-white
the Benjamin

Dolly looked at Jack's sad face an
heart should be felt like an achingdvttgcei.
rose from the table and went back to the livin
Dolly did wish he would stay in one place, her wings bothered
her going about so. However at last he settled down i
his cosy arm chair, paper in hand and pipe in mouth, a ‘3
Dolly settled herself as well as her wings would permit i %
chair in the corner to watch her darling and to wish nha
could comfort him. Jane came in a few minutes later ey

::Mr. Winthrop, you forgot this letter.” ;

Akh, thariks Jarllg, it’s tgle last letter from my girl and do
you know, I would not be surprised i :
soo%e;; ltlha}nhwe expect.” e e L s

““Well, I hope so, Sir,” said Jan 2
i D Jane and departed to regions

Dolly felt a trifle puzzled at Jack’s last remark.
become a convert to spiritualism?
she sighed, “my last letter!
been the summer I was away for a week,

place where her
Presently he
g room again.

Had he

& [ameROY THAT WaS| ¢
SCARET ODYING

NCE there was a boy that was dread-
fully scaret o’ dyin’. Some folks is
that way, you know, they ain’t never
done it, to know how it feels, and so 8

they’re scaret—and this boy was that way. ¥
He wa’n’t very rugged, his health was sort o’ £

slim, and mebbe that made him think about
"Tany rate, he was terrible

"Twas a long time ago, this was—the time
when posies and creturs could talk, so’s folk
3 And one
day, as this boy—his name was Reuben, I for-
gets his other name—as Reuben was settin’
ungier a tree, a ellum tree,—cryin’,—he heered
a little bit of a voice, not squeaky, you know,
but small and thin, and sof’ like, and he see

) "I:was one of them posies they call Ben-
Jamins, with three-cornered, whitey blowths
with a little mite o’ pink on 'em, an’ it talked

“What are you cryin’ for, Reuben,” an’

“wy 2.
Cause I'm scaret o’ dyin’,” he says,

That posy jest

Sfound the manuscript amon,
gst the
7 and addressed by her, yet she was

friend’s desk and Sfound it there
who, had she lived, would have undoubted-

g haB;Ay.d 2
; \nd now, my darling,” Jack was say-
ing, “Jane will bring you Jsomething ¥o
eaf‘and we'll have a real cosy time.”
"The: reason I came home unexpected-
¢ ly,” said Mabel, “was that Mother was
L better, so I made up my mind I wanted
o to get ”back to my poor old lonesome
hubby.” More kisses on Jack’s part!

Then Dolly knew! Knew that all Jack’s

sadness was not for her. The brute! The
unfeelm‘ig brute had married again!

“ Was it for this,” moaned Dolly,

that I left my happy home up
above. She’s not pretty. I hate
her! And she’s got my diamond star
on! How dare she? "And Jack, how
could he forget me so soon,” and
Dolly cried and cried, and wished she
hadn’t died; and a pretty little
domestic tableau went on with-
out her.

Mabel had taken off her coat
and hat and looked prettier
than ever and Jack was hover-
ing over her making her taste
a little of everything on Jane's
tempting tray, and when she
could eat no more, Jane cleared
away all the things, and Jack,
with his Mabel in his arms,
compared notes on their three
weeks away from each other.
As for Dolly, she was suffering
the misery of the damned. It's
a fearful thing for a woman to
be silent when her dead heart
is breaking and her defunct
head is bursting, and she must
listen to loving werds and see
tender caresses!

“I shall tell St. Peter when
I get back I have been in
Hades to-night,” Dolly cried
to herself. Then she huddled
down in her seat again to listen

to some more torture, and such a
stupid lot of foolishness! Quite
f9rgo§ten was her former altruis-
tic wish that Jack would marry
:.grann:. ldOfl cogrse if it had been
elderly, bon lain spins-

ter, she would have been%{ui‘t}e glad‘ihat
e ha a housekeeper again, with just
rhaps a few little caresses on the side.
ut this! this! | This unseemly love
making was too much, and she was

only getting well chilled in her cold

storage box of a year' '
“What's that he's year's occupancy!

Slieveti cas Tout Could e

My first wife? Oh, my dear little
girl, I never loved her, aytall blonde
g_gtu;;:,le b'l:uei‘keyes, a cold kind ;:f

, not like i 7
S iyps'y." you my little dar

, I've al
R her, 1
stilll”  murmured Mabel
smoking jacket.

“Never! Never!! NEVER!!!”

Ah, too much, too much

i

39

g

he

We

ways been so jealous of
thought you really ]loved her
from the depths of Jack’s

cried Jack,

; was this for Dolly’s storm
wracked brain. St, Peter, Heaven, her promisg, sa“, .

were forgotten, at this terrible ici

: 40 shock : o

gf;h 3. fez,irful shnek,’ ’she cried, ¢ Oh(!)?lacﬁf J'L.iik fso:! llllgft:ﬂ}:s
on’t say that.” And then—then—she woke! Awoke

to find the tears stream;
own dear Jack, shal?g'll;n%le?-?wn her face, and Jack, her

awake WP, Dolly, wake up, you're dreaming, child.”
dream? [s &ere snoe Nf"{,’d- “Was it all a dreadful
at home?” abel? Am I here? Right here,
shri?l?gd e(:lld girl, you've had a bad dream. You
about it iI? u%ge t(;nwal.{e the seven sleepers, Tell me
you right, but I ol wrs: I hate to say it serve

you mnot to finish all that Welsh

rarebit at Martin's last night.”
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THE ADMIRABLE COAT SUIT

7

PRACTICAL, useful costumes are always needed. The gown of
plaid and plain material shown here makes an e.xcellent example

of what we know as a street dress. itisa practlf:al one made of
gabardine of blue and white for the plaid and plain white for the
skirt and sleeves and collar. It is a very handsome costume and

. &t the same time a very useful costume while it suggests one of the
really important features of the time. Coat suits are admirable.
They fill 2 place that nothing else quite takes but there is a demand
for the gown that can be worn upon the street, and such effects as

W hite gabardine
and blue and while
plaid gabardine are
combined in this
smart frock. The
arrangement of the
plaid over the plain
while gives the ap-
pearance of a Red-
ingote coal over a
white frock. The
pearl buttons, nar-
row belt and roll
collar are details
that lend on ai-
Iractive finish.

pose. This one, for example, could be copied in serge with silk orin
plaid taffeta with plain to make a more practical costume than the
dainty blue and white, and it could be copied in pongee for the sum-
mer costume, but in whatever material it is shown the lines will re-
main, and it is the lines which make the success of any garment.
Really it is a skirt with an over portion. It is not a Redingote,
yet the combination of the blouse and skirt suggest the Redingote
idea. The few buttons of generous size and of great beauty make
another feature of the season. The low shoes and stockinge of white
and the flower hat complete a most attractive costume.

Qj{ul in bringing about a costume ideal for the pur-

Page 17

For
The Nation’s

Defense

The Nation's defense
is not in gunsor dread-
naughts alone, but in
the men of health and
stamina who do the
work of factory or
farm, or manage the
great industrial enter-
prises. Building sturdy
boys for national de-
fense is largely a
question of food and
exercise. lhe best
food for youngsters
and grown-ups is

Shredded
Wheat

Being made of the whole
wheat it supplies all the
material for the building
of the perfect human
body and is prepared in a
digestible form. A daily
diet of Shredded Wheat
means preparedness for
any task that calls for
physical endurance or men-
tal alertness. It is ready-
cooked and ready-to-serve.

For breakfast heat one or
more Biscuits in the oven to
restore crispness; pour hot
or cold milk over them, ad-
ding a little cream; salt or
sweeten to suit the taste.
Deliciously nourishing for
any meal with stewed prunes,
sliced bananas, or canned
fruits of any kind.

“Made in Canada’’ by

 The Canadian Shredded Wheat

Company, Limited

Niagara Falls - - Ontario
! Toronto Office: 49 Wellington St. E,

Pl B i e S T T e
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A GOWN WITH A HINT OF THE CHINESE

Whether your baby will be a

‘‘ Better Baby '’ depends upon you.

By the right care and the right
food you can make your baby as

\ strongas this sturdy nine-months-old
! Borden Baby. Little Helen’s mus-
f \ cles are hard—her flesh is firm—her
\ cheeks rosy. Her mother is bring-

h\ing her up— a ‘‘Better Baby’’—on
AN

C

'THE ORIGINAL
r’,_-—:’—c;M e — \',,Wl

il Bring your baby safely through his ||

‘ first yearand he is well started on the

i road to sturdy childhood. Mother-love

j| alone won't save your baby from the
dangers of that first year. Food—the
food that he grows on and gets strong

i on—is the thing for you to consider.

Protect yourbaby from future weak-
ness by giving him the food that
thousands of careful mothers have
depended on for more than half a
century—Gail Borden Eagle Brand
Condensed Milk. Let their experi-
ence in raising their babies to healthy
childhood be your guide.

When you give your baby ‘“Eagle
Brand” you are putting life, strength
and serene contentment into that
little rosebud mouth. Made from
pure, rich, cows’ milk—sterilized and
so prepared that it is a clean, safe,
nourishing food. FEasy to prepare.
Just add the right amount of ‘‘Eagle
Brand” to freshly boiled water cooled
to the proper feeding temperature.

Send the cou, aco
oF “Baby s Wattare.  uhich sotle

you how to give baby the best |
possible care, Itcontains a feed-

Z“f-""ff a: 17” an’_ the ** Better 4 gown of

abies re-

mentl—amlama’:_vuoth':r8 ‘:I:i':ua. ‘ gCOTI%(:,‘f ledcregz
comorned wi

BORDEN MILK CO., Limited :

‘‘Leaders of Quality *’
180 St. Paul St. West, Montreal

pussy willow,
with embroid-
ery to give just
a little hint of
C_hinese in de-
sign and col-
oring

l HIS gown is made of georgette crepe combined with pussy willow 3
. 7 P % & - 4 ) but th "
e and tgg emlll)rmdlers_f glveS’I_‘]}l;\St 1a‘..htt.le hu_lt of the thnese in the pletel;s ieas&::dh:vsitb;o:ggt us hats of straw with the crowns com-
esign akn in it e Col ormfg.' e skirt is a simple straight gathered * Some of the it 1bbon in a new and entirely interestin, way
AT S o Wik Mandeosal fay for trimming, and ribbon trimming edges of the ribboy qrs b 1" [TOM across the sea are pulllag the
E:hi?n:n ‘g&%’;:gtnt‘; ern:v:reemeo?;urbeegfx tt'}f]elsm’llflhg and summer gap irregular frill agaiuv:tn tll)xitvaeen th,; Crown and the brim to form
o 52 1ful. ey are to BE Pl ace. h . !

found in the most exquisite weaves and plain colors with dain:); the sene Senerally becoming and it C;tzg:l;tislsna Vf:yAd'(}armmgf
ovel. ancy o

Borden Milk Co., Limited, Montreal

i . s 4 the season is { TE i

Ploase send me your helpful book, “Baby’s finished edges, and they are also to be found in wonderful b f is for the hat trimming, the g

,send e ditard i rocades X g, the gird] : -

i e W o g ke i and velvet effects that are superb. They are being used as bands concule, that must be carried with ey atees e little silk bag of

upon skirts; they are being used for trimming of almost every known complete, to be made of one and tﬁry afternoon costume if it is

S ; ; example shows a br i ¢ same ribbon. A notable
rcies that the season b o show. They areextensvely yoomsss 394108k blue with e cepnors 18t the undeside of which i
trimming of hats. Ribbon bows and ribbon trimmings are familio: -:fotz;nsga; gowered design in rich colorsr:r::dlywsi‘tlﬁe;b s Ell" et r:ibgon

2 girdle and bag
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Proper Shampooing

Makes the

Hair Beautiful

It brings out all the real life, lustre,
natural wave and color, and makes
it soft,fresh and luxuriant.

The hair simply needs, frequent and
regular washing to keep it beautiful,
but it cannot stand the harsh effect
of ordinary soap. The free alkali, in
ordinary soaps, soon dries the scalp,
makes the hair brittle and ruins it.
Thisis why discriminating women use

MULSIFIED
COCOANUT 0IL

FOR SHAMPOOING #

; MULSIFIED COCOANUT OIL
1s especially prepared for washing the

air. It isa clear, pure, and entirely
greaseless product, that cannot pos-
sibly injure, and does not dry the
scalp or make the hair brittle, no
+matter how often it is used.

Two or three teaspoonfuls will cleanse
the hair and scalp thoroughly. Simply mois-
ten the hair with water and rub it in. It
makes an abundance of rich, creamy lather,
which rinses out easily, removin every par-’
ticle of dust, dirt, dandruff and excess oil.
The hair dries quickly and evenly, and has
the appearance of being much thicker and
heavier than it is. It leaves the scalp soft
and the hair fine and silky, bright, fresh-
looking and fluffy, wavy and easy to do up.

You can get MULSIFIED COCOANUT
OIL at any drug store, and a 50 cent bottle
should last for months.

: Splendid for Children
THE R. L. WATKINS CO, Windsor. Ont. Cleveland, 0,

A Charming
Complexion

Instant Results

Friends are calling or you have a sudden
invitation. Just a moment to look your
best. It takes but a few seconds to apply

Gouraud’s "

Oriental Cream

and obtain a perfect complexion--a soft,

clear, pearly-white appearance that is
always refined and in good taste-Nons ,
greasy » The favorite for 68 years.

Send 10c. for trial size

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON |

344 West St. Paul Street Montreal, Que.

RIDER AGENTS WAN TED
‘ N e In every community to ride and exhibit
RS L2 asample 1916 Hyslop Bicycle.

% 10 DAY’S TRIAL. [fownerisnot
entirely satisfied after riding any Hyslop
Bicycle 10 days it can be returned
fl ll:?money will be promptly refunded.
B8 TWO CENTS isallit will cost to write
il us a postal and we will mail free,
il Postpaid, catalogue and colored art
 tolder showing complete line of
bicycles, tires and suppk', es andﬂ_pamcu-
ars of most marvelous offer ever
.,made on a bicycle. You will be
'-'gOn!!hed at our low prices and remark-
gble terms  MAKE MONEY taking orders

EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD

DAINTY

FROCKS

OF COTTON FABRICS

By MAY MANTON

No. 8974 (with basting line and added seam
allowance)—One-piece Gown, 34 to 44 bust
measure.

ILK and cotton may fairly be said_to be
the fashionable materials of the sum-
mer. Both are shown in infinite var-

iety and the cotton fabrics mean a consum-
mate charm. They are exquisitely dainty
and they can be found both with plain edges
and with borders. The two gowns that are
shown hereillustrate them used with success.

HE one-piece gown (8974) is made of mar-
quisette. Flouncing makes the front of
the bodice and the sleeves and the dotted
material makes the skirt and remainder_of
the blouse. For contrast, fine sheer hand-
kerchief lawn is used for the crossed-over
chemisette and collar, and the band on the
skirt is applied. It is a very attractive
gown, a gown that can be utilized for a great
many occasions. Marquisette is’one of the
prettiest and most fashionable of the many
cotton fabrics, but there are lovely voiles
and crepes that could,be treated/in just the
same way while the model-also is a good one
for the fashionable summer silks. In the
small [view it is shown made of taffeta
with georgette crepe for the collar and
crossed over chemisette. For the medium
size will be needed 2}4 yards of flouncing
15 inches wide with 4 yards of plain ma-
terial 36 or 3 yards 44 with 5% of a yard 36
inches wide for the collar and chemisette
and 34 yards of banding for the skirt. The
May Manton pattern No. 8974 is cut in
sizes from 36 to 44 inches bust measure.

No. 8969 (with basting line and added seam
allowance)—Fancy Blouse, 34 to 42 bust
measure.

No. 8861 (with basting line and added seam
allowance)—Flounced Skirt, 24 to 32 waist
measure.

FL.OUNCED skirts and capes make two
important features of summer fashions
and this gown illustrates them both. The
skirt is a very pretty one with three straight
gathered flounces arranged over a smooth
tting foundation. Here, the material is
embroidered voile and the trimming is val-
anciennes lace, but there are other ways in
which this gown could be treated. The
flounces being straight they are admirable
for lace and for embroidery as well as for
material. The bodice means a plain blouse
with capes over the shoulders and with a
separate over-bodice. A gown quite as
handsome as this one, yet entirely different
in effect, could be made by using an em-
broidered voile for the flounces, the blouse
and the capes, and some pretty bright
colored taffeta for the over-bodice and girdle
or taffeta could be used in combination
with net or with fine crepe or with any pre-
ferred « material. For the medium size
will be needed 5 yards of material 27 inches
wide, 314 yards 36 or 3 yards 44 for the
bodice with 6 yards of insertion and 414
yards of edging. For the skirt will be re-
quired 214 yards 36, for the flounces 534
yards 27, 534 yards 36 or 334 yards 44 inches
wide with 18 yards of lace banding and 9
yards of edging. The May Manton pat-
tern of the bodice 8969, is cut in sizes from
34 to 42 bust measure and the skirt (8861)
in sizes from 24 to 32 waist measure.
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Wholesome
Home-made
Sweets—

preserves, marmalade, cakes,
candies and all the other good
things for which you need a
fine, pure sugar of high sweet-
ening power, should be made
with

Lantic
Sugar

the ideal sugar for the table,
for cooking, and for every
other use in the kitchen, be-
cause of its very “FINE’’ gran-
ulation. It dissolves instantly
in the preserving kettle, the
cake batter or in the teacup.
You get a pure, delicious sweet-
ening and you get it at once.

Don’t buy sugar by the
‘‘quarter’s worth” or “dollar’s
worth.” Buy Lantic Sugar in
our full-weight sealed packages.
Weighed, sealed and packed
automatically at the refinery.
No hand touches it but your
own.

Send us a Red-Ball trade-mark,
cut from the package, and we
will mail you a Lantic Sugar
Recipe Book with NEW recipes
for cake, candies, desserts and
preserving.

20 LBS.
Pure Cane

2 and 5-lb. Cartons
10 and 20-lb. Bags

“The All-Purpose

Sugar

Y ung] o Bicycles, Tires and Sundries. DO_NOT
agy‘.’"?q’{?“sk“"w What we car do for you. Wite
LOP BROTHERS, Limiten

Depr. g TORONTO, ONT.

terns maliled to any address upon receipt of 10c. When ordering be
sure g’tute d‘iﬁ?’?:umem'&ﬂuﬁmw of pattern wanted, age or bust measure. Address Pnttem

Department, EVERYWOMAN'S WoORLD, Toronto, Ont.
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HORROCKSES

L ONGCI.OTH

The “Times” says:

“To the housewife of to-day, as to her
mother, grandmother, and great-grand-
mother, the name of ‘Horrockses’ is a hall-

mark of excellence and quality ALL OVER
THE WORLD.”

Awarded the Certificate of the Incorporated Institute of Hygiene

Obtainable From Leading Stores
in the Dominion

For information as to the nearest store where procurable apply to
Age‘:'tanR. JOHN E. RITCHIE, 417 King’s Hall Chambers, St. Cath-~
erine Street West, Montreal. .

=

=

l Rheumatism

Acute, Muscular, Chronic
and Inflammatory

Rheumatic pains of any nature disappear under the soothing and warming
influence of gioan's Liniment. Apply it lightly—no need to rub it in—it
penetrates and brings relief at once.

Entirely Well

R. Wilson G. King, Sergt. Co. B., 29th Inf., Fort Porter, N.Y. writes:—*Sloan’s Lin-

M {ment is the gre:test remedy that has ever yet been known. I was afflicted with

Rheumatism for more than ten years and part of the time I had to d'fn.p my bed milli;:lg

to turn over, and many times would rather have been dead than in such distress. Your Lini-

ment was recommended to me and I used about three 25c bottles and now am well of that
wearisome Rheumatism.”

SLOANS
LINIMENT

KILLS PAIN

MISS Annie Knorr of 811 Closson Ave., Brooklyn,

N.VY. writes:=—"My mother had rheumatism so
badly that she could not sleep at night, and cried for
pain, It did not trouble her in the day but as soon as
she lay down she had to get up and sit in a chair or
walk the floor. A sister of my mother's
advised her to try Sloan’s Liniment. After
using it for one week, she felt better and
could sleep at night and she continued to
use it and is cured.

At All
Dealers

Gives quick re-
lief for sciatica,
neuralgia, muscle
colds, lumbago,
bruises,toothache,
sore throat, pain
in chest and sides,
and asthma.

CANADA

Dr. Earl S, Sloan
Toronto, Canada

Toronto, May, 1916

SIMPLE

TRIM DRESSES

By MAY MANTON

A Practical Costume

N spite of the fact that the entire” gown
fills such an important place there is
always need for the separate blouse and

for the useful skirt and here are excellent
models. The skirt is a simple one, per-
fectly adapted to separate wear and also to
the coat suit. The plain fronts and plain
back are cut in one with the yoke and the
sides may be either plaited or gathered so
rendering it desirable for thin material as
well as heavy. The blouse is a very new
and interesting one, and the fullness is laid
in inverted plaits. These plaits may be
held by machine hemstitching, by fancy
stitches taken from side to side, or they can
be sewed as tucks. The collar is extended
to form tie ends. In the illustration the
blouse is made of georgette crepe and the
skirt of French serge in a light summer
weight. For the medium size the blouse
will require 334 yards of material 36%inches
wide, 234 yards 44. For the skirt will
be needed 414 yards of material 36 inches
wide, 3%/ yards 44 or 334 yards 54. It is
3 yards and 5 inches in width at the lower
edge. The May Manton pattern of the
blouse (8979) is cut in sizes from 34 to 44
bust measure and the skirt (8971) in sizes
from 24 to 32 waist measure.

No. 8957 (with basting 1;
g line and added seam
allowance)—Blo ;
42 bust measurc.us (SEHG Crge Neck, Sa 4o
No. 8953 (with basting line and added seam

owance)—Three-; ; :
24 to 32 waist mcasﬁt::.e il Foke,

Patterns of styles shown a

No. 8979 (with basting line and added seam
lowance)—Blouse with Inverted Plails,
34 to 42 bust measure.
No. 8971 (with basting line and added seam
owance)—Four-piece Skirt, 24 to 32
wast measure.

A Smart Gown of
Striped Silk

ILKS this season are regarded as prac-
tical materials and in fact they are suc i

. Stripes are among the smartest of &
designs and this gown is made of stripe
glove silk with trimming of plain. It i8
ideally light and cool, perfectly adapted t©
warm weather wear, and in the height ©
style. The blouse is a very pretty one that
can be made as it is on the?gure or extended
to form a peplum. With the peplum it
assumes somewhat the characteristics of the
coatee, and the diagonal closing is a n0Y¢
feature. The yoke skirt is important this
seasun and this one gives unusually pretty
lines. It allows perfectly smooth fit OVer
the hips with abundant flare and fullness
in the skirt proper, The model will b€
found a good one for. various materials;
for the cotton fabrics as well as the silk an
for the pretty light weight crepes and
hkq that are woven in silk and wool, and
which are ideal for the cool afternoons a%
evenings throughout the summer. E
the medium size the blouse will requiré

4 yards of material 36 inches wide,
yards 44 with 14 yard 36 inches wide fOF
the collar and cuffs. For the skirt will
needed S yards of material 36 or 4 yards 44
With 56 of a yard 36 inches wide for 'th;'
yoke.  The width at the lower edge i
yards and 14 inches, The May Manto?
pattern of the blouse 8957 is cut in s;zes
from 34 to 42 inches bust measure, 3%
the skirt 8953 in sizes from 24 to 32 inche®
Wwaist measure,

bove will b i pe
sure to state clearly your name g ¢ mailed to any address upon recelpt rdering
Department, EVERYWoMAN'S Won:g,d TO!mB' ::‘:“g;t?f pattern wanted, age or b\xx)st %',e.’“..;,e_wkﬁ’at",,. Patter™
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HE bridal costume of this Summer is a
very dainty and youthful one made
with a short skirt, and the one shown

here makes 4 good example of the stlye
at its best. The skirt is a simple straxg.t
one, tucked and gathered. The hip

rapery is separate and arranged over it.
The bodice is made over a lining that holds
the various parts in place. As it is shown
here, lace and satin are combined,and no
better combination could be offered. _The
little crossed over chemisette is of chiffon.
For the medium size the bodice will require
134 yards of material 36 inches wide or 44,
with 134 yards 36 or 114 yards 44 for the
girdle, co?llar and sleeve frills. For the
skirt will be needed 5 yards of material 36
or 44 inches wide and for the drapery 234
yards of either width. The skirt is 3 yards
in width. The May Manton pattern of the
boedice 8961 is cut in sizes from 34 to 42
bust measure and the skirt 8963 in sizes
from 24 to 34 waist measure.

SIM!_’LICITY always should mark the
™ bridesmaid’s costume. The frock that
is shown here is very dainty, and in theillus-
tration it is made of pink georgette crepe
with trimming of rosebud banding. It is a
very dainty and an essentially girl-like
frock and one that is perfectly adapted
to general summer wear as well as
to the ‘bridesmaid’s use. The straight
simple skirt is tucked,and the bodice also
is laid in crosswise tucks,and the little
ruffle over the hips gives a pre:? touch.
For the 1-6 year size will be needed 6 yards
of material 36 inches wide, 514 yards 44,
with 10 yards of rosebud banding. The
May Manton pattern 8959 is cut in sizes for
16 and 18 years.

THE two little flower girls wear very
charming frocks. * Both are made in
Empire style that is so well suited to little
children, but one is of net with plaited
ruffles and trimming of chiffon rosebuds,
-and the other is of lace flouncing. The net

frock is made with a lining to which the skirt
is attached and with the over bodice ar-
ranged over this lining so that the sash is

passed under the points. For the 12 year

size will be needed 4 yards of material 36
inches wide, or 3}{ yards 44. The May
Manton pattern 8938 is cut in sizes for
girls from 8 to 14 years.

THE second little dress is made with ‘a
double flounced skirt. The lower
flounce is joined to the lining yoke and the
upper flounce is arranged over it. The little
bodice is held in place by means of a body
lining. For the 8 year size will be needed
614 yards of lace 14 inches wide with 7% of a
arc{ of material 36 inches wide. The May
anton pattern 8949 is cut in sizes for
girls from 4 to 10 years. :

THE mother’s costume always is an
important one. This model seems
perfectly adapted to the need. As it is
shown here, it is made of satin and crepe
de chine and the combination is a
fashionable one for summer wear.

The skirt is in three flounces. Here the
two upper flounces are joined by means
of a cord while the lower flounce is attached
to a lining, but if preferred, the upper
flounce can be left free at its lower edge.
The bodice consists of a blouse with ca
and with an over bodice that is closed be-
neath the left arm. The capes give the
fashionable breadth to the shoulders and
mark the latest note of fashion. For
the medium size the blouse will require
2 yards of material 36 inches wide, or 174
yards 44, for the over bodice with capes,
154 yards 36 or 1}4 yards 44. For the
skirt will be needed 5 yards of material
27 inches wide, 334 yards 36 or 314 yards 44,
with one dyard 36 for the yoke. The skirt
is 4 yards in width at the lower edge.
The May Manton pattern of the bodice is
cut in sizes from 34 to 42 inches bust mea-
sure and the skirt 8984 in sizes from 24 to
32 inches waist measure.

bove will be mailed to any address upon re.eipt of 10c. When ordering be
sure &m&;”%&m&nd address, number of pattern wanted, age or bust measure. Address Pattern

ent, EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, Toronto, Ont.

NURSE’S UNIFORMS

give best service when they
are made of

“Steelclad”
wencmn (yalatea

HIS is a cotton fabric of substantial body, perfect
weave, and really wonderful wearing qualities. It
stands the severe service and the frequent washings

which a nurse’s uniform must undergo, and lasts long
after ordinary fabrics would be in the discard.

For the same reasons, “Steelclad” Galatea is the
most serviceable cloth made for household use. It wears
splendidly as a morning dress—looks well made up as a
simple afternoon gown or a frock for a schoolgirl—and
is sturdy enough for children’s blouses.

For baby’s rompers, and the hardest kind of child-
ren’s wear, we make a heavier fabric in the same style—
“Romper Cloth”—that will stand anything.

We Manufacture and Guarantee
Organdies, Challies, Delaines, Crepes, Ducks, Galateas, Ki
Flannels, Curtain Scrims, Drills, Xrt Ticklx!ng. and white anémg::;

Cambrics, Sheeting, Longcloth, Towels, Ducks, Di Cloth,
Pillow Cases, Sheets, Cotton Blankets, Bed Sorcada. -~

Dominion Textile Co., Limited

106 St. James Street., Montreal
SALES OFFICES AT TORONTO AND WINNIPEG
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FAIRY SOAP'

For toilet and bath

Fairy Soap produces a rich, free lather in
any kind of water;
its cleansing quali-
ties are most agree-
able and refreshing.

The oval, floating
cake is also con-
venient to the hand
and wears down slowly to
the thinnest wafer.

A dainty tissue wrapper
and the individual box
keep Fairy Soap clean
and pure, as we make it.

(THE WK FAIR BA NK conn'.nv

LimiTED
MONTREAL

“Have You a Little Fairy
in Your Home?”’

~
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PU RE Chocolate, pure

sugar, fresh fruits make
Moir’s Chocolates all that
you expect of a good candy.
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Every package is full of
delightful and toothsome
surprises.

M@H RS Chocolates

Made by
Moirs Limited, Halifax, Canada
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Dress Better At Less Cost

Let us help you dress in the latest styles for less than half the usual cost.

i i “EVERLAST" canvas foundations, any woman can
quygﬁg ;23 ::;gilgimake perfect fitting and well-tailored suits ‘for herself
and family that will be the envy of her friends!

“EVERLAST"” is made of the finest Irish linen canvas—ensures
cogtgekelzping their shape until worn out—comes in all styles and sizes,
Full directions for use accompany each form.

Ask your dealer for “‘E VERLAST" coat founda-
tions. Descriptive circular mailed on request by

The Toronto Pad Co.
TORONTO - - CANADA
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WHAT PEOPLE ARE
READING

By MARY L. R. BISHOP

Mrs. Belfame

By GERTRUDE ATHERTON
(McClelland, Goodchild & Stewart.)

NLY a few years ago newspapers all over
O the country gave us full details of the

famous “Carmen Case,” a sensational

Long Island murder trial. At this trial
Miss Atherton figured as the principal newspaper
writer, and it would seem that the story of Mrs.
Belfame is founded on that celebrated case.

When the story opens, Mrs. Belfame has just
decided to commit murder. She is tired of her
husband, who is stupid, uncouth, and a drunkard.
Of course, she could get a divorce, but that way to
freedom did not appeal to her. Some two years
ago, when liquor first began to put a fiery edge
upon Mr. Belfame’s temper, Mrs. Belfame had
considered this question, but after several weeks
of cool calculation, and the exercise of her fore-
sight upon the inevitable social consequences, she
put the idea of divorce definitely aside.

Mrs. Belfame did not kill her husband, but
somebody else did. He was shot down almost
at his own gate and the perpetrator of the deed
remains a mystery to the very end of the story.
Suspicion pointed to Mrs. Belfame as the guilty
party and she is indicted. A young lawyer who
wasin love with Mrs. Belfame acts in her defence,
and although she accepts his devotion and prom-
ises to marry him if acquitted, she is as indif-
ferent to him as she was to her[husband.

In the story we have the daily press exhibited as a
substitute for gladiatorial combats, bullfights, and
other amusements that gratified the fondness for
slaughter in the earlier days. Nowadays “this
ancestral craving is forced by civilization to gratify
itself imaginatively and it is this cormorant in
the public mind that the press feeds conscientiously
and often.”” Miss Atherton depicts the reporters
of the big metropolitan dailies as very active in
collecting evidence. They are there to send sensa-
tional reports to their respective papers, and
these reports must be secured somehow. A set of
‘“clever, unscrupulous young men,” the author
calls them, but she goes on to say that their sensa-
tional reports “germinate pretty nearly all the
fiction microbes that later ravage the popular
magazines.”

This mystery story which apparently opens
with a solution, is worked up to a climax when
Mrs. Belfame is acquitted by an electrifying
piece of evidence which is introduced at the
very last moment.

“The Real Adventure”

By HENRY K11cHET: WEBSTER
(McLeod & Allen.)

THE chief characters in this broadly sympathe-
tic study of the married are alert, intelligent,
fairly cultured beings, anxious to make the
most of life. The husband is a Westerner who
cherishes in the beginning traditional ideas of
matrimony which he has never really tested. He
has a passion for theory. “T want space,” he
says, ‘‘comfortable elbow room, so that if I
happen to get an idea by the tail, T can swing it
around my head without knocking over the
lamp.” The wife, as well as the husband, is
both physically and mentally vigorous. She tires
of being only a part of a man’s life, She feels that
her own personality is shrinking by disuse for
even her children are not hers to mould once they
are born. Finally, unable to stand the strain
any longer, she leaves home to be something
independent. She still loves her husband but
will not live with him on terms of inequality., She
wants to be something more than his “legal,
perfectly respectable mistress.”
Notwithstanding many obstacles to be over-
come, the adventurous wife makes her way in
New York. When after many hard knocks, she
finally achieves success, the resumption of marital
relations with her husband is discussed, but the
husband now takes the idealist’s role, Tt isn’t a
question of what you'd like to be or are willing to
be, it’s a question of what you are,” he tells her.
“You're something more than just my wife,
You’ve got certain talents, certain proved capa-
cities. That’s as true as that I'm something
besides just your husband.” This is what “The
Real deenture” comes to, that “the woman’s
cause is man’s.” A long story but highly inter-

esting.
“” I Poaebi

By StErra Benson
(Macmillan.)

l ONCE heard a university professor say,
3 “E'verybody. Poses more or less—some do it
consciously while others do not realize that thejr
attitude on certain matters is a pose,” In her
first novel, “I Pose,”  Stella Benson gives
US an ironic, amusing tale of twq curious travellers
—a young man with

> 4 geranium and 3
woman with a snuff-colored }, s

man is a dreamer of dre
theories. He wraps himself j
extent that facts are cro
he “poses until he loses

vagabond, tra-la-la,” and he steps out transe
figured—in theory. 5

The young woman is a suffragette of militant
type, quite plain, with the sort of hair that plays
truant over the ears, but has not vitality enough
to do it prettily — complexion not worthy of the
name and eyes which make no attempt to redeem
her plainness. When the gardener meets her
she is on her way to blow up a building. She
thinks she is a man-hater and scorns love as a
despicable weakness of the flesh. In order to
save her from crime, the gardener abducts her
and takes her with him on a ship bound for the
Caribbean. 5

Their adventures on this trip are very amusing.
The gardener wants her to marry him at the end
of the journey, but she evades him and returns
to London to take up her work as a militant suf-
fragette.

The book comes to an abrupt end with the
suffragette’s suicidal attempt to wreck a church
in which the young man hoped to marry her. All
through the book Miss Benson makes some very
shrewd observations on life. ~ She brings the book
to a close by leaving the reader with this question:
“How deep may a pose extend?”’

The Grand Duchess Benedicta

By A. E. Buzns
(Longmans, Green & Co.)

THE scene of this story of school life is laid in

a convent school in England, where the pupils
are allowed more freedom than is usual in con-
vent schools. One of the nuns arouses the Jea-
lousy of a group of lively girls because of the atten-
tion she pays to a new pupil. They resolve to
““put one over” on Sister St. John, arguing that
as she makes so much of this new pupil, it must be
because she is an important person. From this
they reason that if they could have an exiled prin-
cess at the school, Sister St. John would be even
more attentive. By judicious hints and half
confidences, they spread the report that a new
girl with a foreign name who has just arrived,
18 a grand duchess hiding for a while in England.
The plot works so well that the mystery finally
gets beyond control of the girls, and when the
final denouement comes, part of the joke is on the
jokers themselves, A very natural story withfa

funny plot,
Just David

By Ereanor H. PorTer
(Copp, Clark Co.)

LIKE the heroine of the Pollyanna stories,
“David,” the hero of Eleanor H. Porter’s
latest book, is the village sunbeam. He is an ex-
traordinary lad with an artistic temperament
without the infirmities of temper. Hisfather, des-
cnbeq as a world famous violinist, dies by the
roadside of a remote village leaving nothing for
his son but the Omatj and Stradivarius which
e carried. To the villagers David was nothing
but a tramp’s son, and the violins—two fiddles.
For a child of ten he is remarkably educated.
Although he does not know what death means, he
can play a Brahms concerto with superlative ease,
enchant his listeners with hisimprovisationininter-
Pretation of sunlight and moonlight, a bit of lands-
cape, the song of a bird, the capering of a squirrel-
€ spoke the language of “furriners”” — fluent
Frepch and German, and could even read the
Latin inscription on a sundial. With all these
accomplishments hjs gifted hands are not very
useful at pulling up weeds and picking up stones.
H_ls naive and ardent sweetness, however, endear
him to all; pe softens the heart of the village
miser, reputed to extract blood from a turnips
effects a reconciliation between estranged lovers,

and is the means of bringing back a long lost,s0B
to his father,” g

The First Hundred Thousand

By IAN Hay
(William Briggs.)

AT the beginning of the war, our author
whose full name is Tan Hay Beith, secured 2
sub-lieutenant’s commission in the Argyle an
Southerland Highlanders, and remained with that
regiment until transferred, with the rank ©
captain to the machine gun division last year
19 he has seen service sufficiently active to WiP
for him the Military Cross, for the most part bis
book is a rambling and somewhat humorous 8¢
count of the vigorous process by which 20
awkward, self-conscious mob, with hardly 272
old soldier in the ranks, was turned in a e:;
months into the 7th Battalion of the Bruce a1
Wallace Highlanders——one of the famous reg”
ments of the British Army—a rough crowd, but 2
stout-hearted crowd with a pride in the service: e
Captain Hay gives us many touches Wh‘Ch'ats
humorously pathetic or simply dramatic.He ngs
the temper of the British private and the proc: e
Ol seasoning green troops that has so taxed ly
energies of British military authorities for near
two years. his
“If I come through this war,” Tan Hay wrote e
publishers, “T will have enough copy to last m's
twenty years—meantime I am using Blackwo0 o
Magazine as a safety valve,” Tt is the series
sketches written for Blackwood’s under this
pseudonym “K, 1. that are now published in )
Interesting volume—The First Hundred Thousa®

¥
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By Daly Usef
Cuticrra Soap

And occasional touches of Cuti-
cura Ointment. For red,rough,
chapped, and sore hands these
super - creamy emollients are
wonderfully effective. On re-
tiring, soak the hands in hot
water and Cuticura Soap. Dry,
and rub in Cuticura Ointment.
Wipe off surplus with tissue
paper or wear bandages or old
gloves during the night.

Trial Free by Return Mail

For free sample each with 32-p. Skin Book
by return mail, address post-card, ‘‘Cuticura,
Dept. 59 Boston.' Sold throughout the world.

PARKER

Cleaning and Dyeing
The postman and the express-
man bring Parker Dyeing and
Cleaning Service right to your
door. We pay carriage one way.
Our exceptional facilities en-
sure promptness as well as ab-
solute thoroughness, — when
' you think of clean-
ing or dyeing think

of PARKER’S.
Write for booklet.

Be sure to address your
parcel clearly to receiv-
ing dept. E.
PARKER’S DYE WORKS
LIMITED
791 YONGE STREET
TORONTO 4z
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Hand Painted Autographed
PILLOW TOPS

Of Moving Picture Stars.
b 3 Wonderful likenesses, the
S ones the Stars themselves
like best, size 18x18 inches.

BEAUTIFUL GIFTS AXND
PRIZES. Two of these make
a complete pillow, with
one of your favorites on
each side. Your choice of
the following Players :

5 S Harold Lockwood

Blanche Sweet  Emmy Wehlen
Alex Franois Maurice Costello Howard Estabrook
Crane Wilbur Arthur Johnson Marguerite Clark
Mary Fuller  Earle Williams Carlyle Blackwell
Mary Pickford Marguerite Snow Florence La Badie
John Bunny Mabel Normand Ethel Grandin
King Baggot Norma Phillips Beverly Bayne
Anita Stewart Theda Bara G. M. Anderson

glr:nnh 3 ; g Aulfckegoyu
ra Kimball Youn

Sepia 35¢c. each, Hand Painted 50c. each.
YOUR ORDER MAILED DAY RECEIVED. Send Cash or
money order. Send two cent stamp for folder.
Beautiful 11 x 14 Hand Colored Pictures 25¢.

175A Fifth Ave.

R. K. Stanbury, y. Yor City, N. Y.
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Mrs. Clementina Fessenden, Mother of Empire Day

ik, BIRTH OF
EMPIRE DAY

ONFEDERATION in 1867 was the great

Imperial preshadower of Empire Day.
( : 'It had its lesser and earlier manifestations
; in the impassioned oratory of our legisla-
tive halls, as made known to the world by many
of its gifted sons. It was exemplified in the
splendid teaching of our schools, notably in
such large centres as Toronto, Halifax, Quebec,
Hamilton.

This Imperial s -it was seen in the writings of
our great men whose prophetic utterances found
great favour. The air was vibrant with the
electl:lc thrill of the Queen’s Jubilee. The United
Emplre_Loyalists took on fresh life. The League
of Empire was so impressed with the importance
of a truer knowledge of the flag as the emblem of
a great empire, that it made great efforts to
have impressed upon the child mind the great
underlying principles of our national life, while
the Canadian Club was an active loyal power.

In June 1806 our Empire Day was born. The
initial act that gathered up all that seemed
best of these above mentioned Imperial forces,
focussed them, patented them, and caused them
to be legislatively incorporated into the school
system by the Hamilton Board of Education
on December 2, 1807. This great Imperial educa-
tional asset, which is now being contributed to
by over fifty million people on each schoo! day
preceding the 24th May (a “Victoria Day"” as
called by solemn Act of Parliament when Queen
Vgctoria passed away), had its inception in this
wise:—

“On June 6th, 1896, the Wentworth'Historical
Society of Hamilton passed a resolution of con-
dolence with Mrs. Clementina Fessenden, on the
loss of her husband, the late Rector of Ancaster.
In h.r few words of reply, Mrs. Fessenden, who
was accompanied by her six-year-old grand-
daughter, said she hoped that the patriotic spirit
of the grandfather would descend to the child.
Thereupon it was moved, seconded and carried
that little Kathleen Trenholm Fessenden be made
an honorary member of the Society, in recognition
of the loyal service of her ancestors, and as an
earnest of the future.

“It was a notable experience for the child.
Mrs. Fessenden was struck by her delight in
her badge and the Maple Leaf she wore; by the
glow of her young spirit; by the deep impression
made upon her young mind by this identification
with a worthy past, and by the patriotic aspira-
tion that vaguely stirred her. The thought
naturally followed—why should not all children be
stimulated in this way? If the new life and as-
piration that came to this one child could come
equally to all children, what a tremendous influx
of national energy there might be with the next
generation.

In This Thought Lay the Germ
of Empire Day

“Mrs. Fessenden then set herself to secure the
realization of this vision of national benefit. In
the schools the children could be most easily
reached. The Montreal Daily Star of August
7th, 1897, contained a letter from Mrs. Fessenden,
discussing the idea and requesting that School
Boards and others be visited and petitions cir-
culated ‘asking the indorsation of a movement
looking toward the formation of a national patrio-
tic scheme of education.””—W. Sanford Evans,
M.A,, in Canadian Magazine, July, 18¢8.

This was followed by letters to other papers.
As Mrs. Fessenden had no place on School Boards,
she wrote to the Minister of Education for Ontario,
suggesting this as a day of special exercises.
Under the date of November 6th, 1897, she received
a reply, stating Mr. Ross’ delight, and among
other things that there “was no provision in the
regulations of the Department for such exercises,”
but that Mr. Ross “would be prepared to consider
any general scheme for the schools of the whole
Province that may be submitted.” In acknow-
ledgment, November 23rd, 1897, Mr. Ross wrote,
“Tt would be of advantage if the scheme were

taken up by the Hamilton Board of Trustees, as -

that would call public attention and make it
easier for the Department to act,” and the
Hamilton Board of Trustees did act, its Internal
Management Committee passing, on December
2nd, 1897, the first resolution ‘“That the Board
set apart one afternoon in the year for the pur-
pose of inculcating patriotic sentiment.” This
was sent to Mr. Ross (as subsequently were many
others), who presented it in substance to the
teachers of Ontario at their meeting in Toronto,
April, 1808, where it was adopted. (See Deni-
son’s “Struggle for Imperial Unity.”) It was
then sent to the Dominion Teachers’ Association,
meeting in Halifax, in August, 1898, and by them
unanimously accepted, and thus Empire Day was
launched and incorporated into our School System.

In 1808 Empire Day received the Royal ap-
proval in the reply cabled to the ten thousand
of Canada’s children gathered in the Arena,
Montreal.
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“Yes—
I Did

Have Corns

“Now, at the first sign, I apply
a Blue-jay. And I never feel the
corn again.

“In twodaysitcompleteiy disappears.
“l used to pare them. Then I used

harsh treatments. I did all that you
have done.

“But what's the use?

“A Blue-jay always ends a corn with-
out any inconvenience. It is simple,
scientific, sure.

“And it costs five cents in that way
to end a corn forever.

“Now I never have a corn. In
years and years, 1 have never
let a corn pain twice.

“For your own sake, go get
Blue-jay."”

Bluejjay
Ends Corns

15c and 25c at Druggists

BAUER & BLACK
Chicago and N@H York

Makers of Surgical Dfessings, etc.

All the It you
New \ wish,

Models i 7 a

catalogue

will be

are on
view at

your i \‘“ B sent on

favorite request

store.

The
Go and see Cl‘oml’tml
them next ﬂ Corset Co.
time you B\ Sell (11 Limited
“shop”.

Toronto
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Of Interest to Mothers

MASTER SUMMERS MUMAS,
AYLMER, ONT.
9 MONTHS OLD, APRIL 19th, 1913

THE CRUCIAL PERIOD

HE first year of baby’s life is the time when
the greatest care is required. Above all
things, when artificial feeding is necessary,

the milk should be safe—a great deal safer than
most dairy milk can possibly be.

Master Summers Mumas was taken through the
perilous period on “ Canada First” Evaporated
Milk.

“Canada First’”’ Evaporated Milk is sterilized
and contains no sugar. It can be sweetened by
the addition of Dextro-Maltose or Milk Sugar,
as the physician directs.

No exaggerated claims are made for “ Canada
First.”” It issimply pure, sterilized milk—nature’s
best substitute for Mother’s milk. It is safe and
may be modified to suit particular requirements.
It builds and strengthens the little bodies.
Above all it is safe.

“Canada First” Evaporated Milk so (Elosely
resembles pure fresh cream that ig: can be whipped.
Chill very thoroughly before whipping.

MASTER SUMMERS MUMAS,
AYLMER, ONT.
3% YEARS OLD, 1916

The Aylmer Condensed Milk Co., Limited
Aylmer, Ontario, Canada
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“DINNER” FOR THE BABY

It is not what we eat, but what we digest and assimilate that gives
us good, sound health, even tempers and active minds,

By H. K. DAVIS, M.D.

the cradle is the hand that rules the world”

has—like many another old land mark—

been swept away since the cradle has
been relegated to the attic and rockers have
gone out of fashion.

But the responsibility has only been shifted
from rockers to bottles and the modern version
should read “The hand that feeds the baby is the
hand that makes the world” and frequently—all
too frequently—‘“wrecks’’ should be substituted
for “makes.”

Correct feeding is the foundation on which the
baby’s health rests. He may be dirty—visibly
dirty, that is—and thrive; he may even be de-
prived of good pure air and still thrive to a cer-
tain extent; but if he be insufficiently or impro-
perly fed he can be neither healthy nor happy.

Authorities agree that malnutrition is respon-
sible, either directly or indirectly, for a greater
number of infant illnesses than all other causes
put together. And yet, generally speaking, very
little intelligent thought is given to the under-
lying principles that govern and control digestion
and assimilation. The object of food to the
adult is to supply heat and energy and to repair
waste, but with the child another is added, that of
building up bone, muscle and tissue.

The proper nourishment of the baby should
be begun before birth, that he may have a clean
bill of health when he arrives and not be handi-
capped in the race of life before ever he reaches
the starting point.

ALNUTRITION embraces over as well as

under and improper feeding. Food must

be digested and assimilated, if it is to contribute

to the growth of the body, to supply heat and

to repair waste. But if any more than the

amount sufficient to attain these ends be taken, it
becomes waste and causes illness.

The great surgeon, Abernethy, claimed that
one-fourth of what we eat keeps us and the other
three-fourths we keep and that to the detriment of
our health, and sometimes at the peril of our lives.
It is not what we eat, but what we digest, and
assimilate that gives us good, sound health, even
tempers and active minds; what we eat and do
not digest is quite another story, and we read it in
pale faces, sleepy eyes, fretful dispositions,
flabby flesh, sleepless nights and numberless
others of the ills to which we poor mortals fall
heir.

The natural food for the baby is that which
nature provides, and no perfect substitute for
it has ever been found or invented. His Kingship
Baby is the only person in the world who gets
his food directly from producer to consumer, with-
out handling or submitting to any process what-
ever and it may be said to be manufactured
while he waits. Therefore it is for the producer
to see that the supply is all it should be both in
quality and quantity.

All right minded mothers wish to nurse their
babies. Apart from every other consideration, it is
very much less trouble than the care and time
necessary to keep bottles clean and to find a
substitute which will agree with each particular
baby.

In order to ensure that the baby gets the best
in quality and the right amount in quantity,
the Doctor’s instructions must be most carefully
followed. The mother must take care of herself,
see that her meals are sufficiently nourishing,
that she has a lunch in mid-morning and again
in the afternoon, gets a couple of hours in the
open air every day and keeps herself free from all
violent emotions or nervous strains.

It is a fact which she showld bear in mind, that
anger, grief, or any emotion indulged in to excess,
renders her milk unfit for the baby’s consumption;
neither should she nurse him when she is over-
tired or over-heated. It is better to keep him
waiting a few minutes while she rests and sips
a glass of milk.

Regularity in feeding is very important. The
practice of letting him sleep past the time when he
should be fed causes many cases of malnutrition,
indigestion, colic, diarrheea and sometimes death.
He may continue to sleep from exhaustion. Then
when he wakes he drinks too much and too fast
and regurgitation, hiccoughs and colic are the
immediate result, and perhaps an injured stomach
for life, if this pernicious practice becomes a
habit.

Many mothers seem to consider that a slight
digestive trouble is a usual and casual feature of a
baby’s career and they do not recognize the symp-
toms of malnutrition as a serious menace. They
think that so long as he has milk and nothing else,

THE old adage that “The hand that rocks

A GOOD BOOK FOR MOTHER-_

By Louise E. Hogan, The Bobs-Merrill Company,
Send $1.50 1o Book Department, Everywoman’s World,

IN THIS little book Mrs. Hogan g

S not. This differen

he is safe. Nature provides signs when some-
thing is wrong and mothers should watch for
and learn to read these signs.

A baby who was as “fat as butter” and whose
complexion was blooming, had an ugly scowl on
his round face and pushed everything and every-
one away from him. The mother said he had
never been a good-natured baby and she didn’t
know why. But the Doctor found out. The
plump stomach of which she was so proud, was not
an indication of health but of undigested, unassi-
milated food—of over feeding to be precise.

Just by exploring with one finger, the Doctor
found an ugly little mass of undigested food down
in one corner of that bulging abdomen. Of
course baby wanted to shove folks away. Sodo
you when you have a sick headache or a billious
attack.

Correct feeding and good digestion for the
baby spell health insurance and assurance. The
well nourished body of a properly fed child does
not furnish an abiding place for disease germs.

SUBSTITUTES FOR MOTHERS’ MILK

BUT it sometimes happens, from various causes,

tha!: a mother cannot nurse her baby and then
a substlt'ute must be found; and we turn first to
cows’ milk. That which is commonly sold from
open cans, known as ‘“loose” or ‘“‘dipped”
milk should never be used for baby. Neither is
it wise to use the milk from only one cow, since
it is apt to vary as to quality and elemental pro-
portions.

The safety of the baby who is to be fed on
cows’ milk depends largely on the source of the
m}lk supply; and the mother should see that the
milk comes f}'om a dairy where the cows are
housgq and milked under the most rigid sanitary
conditions. Why take chances on milk that may
come fr.om a tubercular cow, or one which is
milked in a filthy stable? No other food is so
easxl){ contaminated as milk.

Agitations all over the country have resulted in
healthier cows and better sanitary conditions, and

difference since it ensures for the child milk, which
is as clean and pure as it is possible to have it, and

tested herd—one that ig healthy, well-fed, pro-
perly hogsed and cared for and milked by clean
S ils. This milk is
ottled and cooled at the dairy and delivered to
the consumer in sealed bottles.

In many places it is not possible to obtain cer-
tified milk and the mother is obliged to use milk
which she should pasteurize herself, This is
done_ by l.\eatmg the milk to 145 degrees F., and
keeping it at that temperature for forty-five
minutes and then cooling it rapidly to 5o degrees

HOME PASTEURIZING

THE best method for home pasteurizing is to
put a kettle containing a gallon of water on

ice box until needed.
unco_rked uhtil they are to be used.

Milk for babies should be Ppasteurized or boiled
when there is the least doubt as to its source and
also whep therg is an epidemic of typhoid fever,
dxphthena' or diarrhcea, oth processes are sup-
posed to kill bacteria, boiling being more effective
than pasteurization. But boiled milk is not

- 4 an orange morning and
night, but this should not be done in the czge ofa

Zgl\}inci 'baby v&(xthout the doctor’s knowledge, and
Bad milk may look clean and

smell' sweet since disease germs doyng?t:eveal

themselves by any of these tests. Tt js very diffi-

cult to ensure the cleanliness of the general milk

 sin ble t. tain
that the milk is perfectly clean, it (;sb:e:::wl'
ﬁofklll the 8erms by some process of heating

elore giving it to babjes and especially in hot

weather. These processes do not, h
! , however
nlxlake good qulk. out of bad, nor clean milk out 0E
that which is dirty. They merely make a poor
product a little Jess dangerous and emphasize
(Concluded on bage 31)
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EY'RE SIMPLY
DELICIOUS™

“I wouldn’t cook on an old fashioned coal stove
again—not when I get such excellent results from
the New Perfection Oil Cookstove.”’

Fresh air baking in the New Perfection oven
makes richly browned loaves of bread—baked
through to the centre—makes delicious biscuits—
makes perfect cake.

The New Perfection gives all the perfect regu-
lation and control of heat of a gas range, and 1is
less expensive than either coal or wood.

No dirt—no soot—no ashes. Clean, convenient,
economical, efficient.

From five to ten cents per day is vhe fuel cost I
for the average family.

In 1, 2, 3, and 4 burner sizes—with or without
cabinet top.

At hardware, furniture, and department stores
everywhere. i

Royalite Oil gives best results.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY
Limited

BRANCHES IN ALL -
CITIES
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tea is the result of
care and experience
in blending —must be
the combination of fine
flavor, smooth strength
and richness. Because
all these elements are
so generously included
in Red Rose Tea it
well merits the term
“good tea.”

REDROSE
TEA &y

Advantages Derived
From Wearing

AEGE
e Piare Wool

at all times and in all seasons.

SURE PROTECTION against
sudden changes of temperature.

Better Health and, More
Comfort

Wool is the only natural clothing
for the body, provides perfect ven-
tilation to the skin, is a slow heat
conductor, and protects equally
from Heat and Cold. *“Jaeger Pure
Wool” Garments can be had in
many different weights and are
ideally suited for all climates and
all temperatures.

A fully illustrated catalogue and Dr. Jae-
ger's Health Culture will be sent free_on
application to—

* JAEGER®
SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM
CO. LIMITEZN
> Toronto Montreal Winnipeg

Incorporated in England in 1883 with British
Capital for the British Empire

(CEvELAND

Gl CLES
. SCHOOL girls enjoy
K the trip toand from
- school on a “Cleveland”’
. Cycling promotes health
w —makes for efficiency in
8

% class,

Boys' or Girls’ model
Men’s or Ladies’ * 2

© C.C.M Model “'F” $29

Made in Canada by
Canada Cycle &
Motor Company,
Limited.

Why 'Half-Clean”

with Gasoline?

Gasoline alone is not a
thorough cleaning agent—no more
than is water without soap. Soap
won’t work in gasoline; you must
use PUTNAM DRY-CLEANER to
get results,
Specially prepared for home use.
Dry cleaning dresses, gloves, waists,
laces, curtains, etc, The process is
simple and effective. Saves time
and money. Will not injure the
most delicate fabrics—change color
or shape—cause shrinking or
wrinkling.
Your druggist has it or will
get it for you—40c. per bottle
THE LYMAN BROS & CO., Ltd.
Wholesale Distributors, Toronto

' PUTNAM
ijRY. CLEANER

The Original and Genuine.{
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So having circulated this bit of scandalous
gossip to her satisfaction, Mrs. Adney, answering
the dictates of her vigorous conscience, resolved
to raid the Bolton home and find out if there were
any truth in the rumor. To her intimates, she
announced that she was going to make Louie a
valuable gift. In her own words,—

“T am going to give her’a piecc of my mind.”

After several bursts of eloquence, Mrs. Adney
remarked bluntly, “This re-decoration of your
houge, Louise, why it is a crying sin, it is! The
dining room was bad enough, but when you
turned the living room into a kind of Egyptian
—er—what do you call it—harem, and did your
pretty bedroom over. And it isn’t as though
you had improved them! I call it indecent, the
way you have plastered up your room with gilt
mirrors and pictures of every Morn in the calendar,
including September! They say that the French
kings and their—er—you know what I mean,
ran to that kind of art. But Tim’s no king,
and you’re not the other sort—T hope,” she added
cuttingly.

Louie smiled. Two brilliant spots burned in
her cheeks, and her eyes had luminous flashes in
their depths, like the reflection of stars on the
surface of a lake at nightfall.

““It isn’t so bad as all that, dear Mrs. Adney,”
she protested, ‘““It’s just a little unconventional
for Screaton, that’s all. I fancy there is
quite a streak of Bohemianism in me, which I
never discovered until now, and surely it’s no
worse for me to arrange my house in my way than
for you to arrange yours in another.”

““Don’t argue foolishly! You know the differ-
ence between right and wrong as well as I do!
You used to know good taste from bad! There’s
something absolutely unhealthy in all this
nonsense! Yes, I mean physically unhealthy.
Why, you haven’t looked the same woman
since you hired that girl. You don’t get enough
exercise, lying about all day with her waiting on
you. And I would think that you had embar-
rassed your husband enough with the fixing of the
house without crippling him further, trying
to squeeze a modern servant’s modern wages
from his salary! 1 don’t say this from any motive
of ill-will; and it has not been easy for me to
run in and talk to you frankly. But it’s for your
own good, and I am only voicing public opinion,
here in Screaton, Louise. I wouldn’t have
a girl to make work for me, and to stand between
me and my husband, but if you feel different, and
come to grief, don’t say I haven’t warned you!”

They all resented Julia. In a community of
capable housewives, who for generations have done
their own work, there seems to be a subtle
infringement of etiquette when a member breaks
away from the old traditions and attempts to
live according to different standards. It sets her
apart from the others and places her above them,
in her own estimation, they think. Collectively
and individually, Julia rankled. Anyway, why
Julia?

Timothy, during the weeks which followed
often asked himself the same question, without
enlightenment. Louie told him, as she did Mrs.
Adney, that she was tired of rubber gloves and
potato peelings. If he hinted at the extravagance,
she smilingly reminded him that no extra money
had yet been asked of him.

“Of course, I may ask for more,” she laughed .
“But I never have, have I, Tim? We don't, here
in Screaton. We just go on, saving what we can
from our housekeeping allowance, and in four
years accumulating enough to pay for a Victrola!
Mrs. Adney boasted of that feat. But I have a
hankering to be extravagant like a man. Sudden-
ly, to say to myself, ‘I'll have dinner in town,’
whether I can afford it or not. And dinner in
town is no fun unless one has company, is it?
Now a man would feel perfectly justified in allow-
ing his wife to economise that he might be extrava-
gant and in doing just such a thing. A woman—
here in Screaton—would consider it immorall
But it isn’t fair, is it, Tim?”

He grew red and uncomfortable, and agreed
that it wasn’t. He gave her five dollars, for which
she lightly kissed him, then slipped from his
embrace before he was ready to let her go.
He realized that it had cost him more than five
dollars to kiss a mouth not half so sweet.

It was a source of mingled relief and pain to
Louie to realize that Timothy had never recog-
nized Julia; relief because he was unable to see
the real reason for her presence in the house,
and pain because his unrecognition argued that he
was completely engrossed with other matters
when he might have noticed her._ - B=

The strain under which she lived was racking.
No one saw it except Julia, who had also seen,
almost from the beginning, whither her mistress’
actions tended. But did Timothy Bolton see?
Did he realize the brave fight his wife was making?
Did he see that she was elevating the cheap, the
base, the tawdry, that she was givu}g him what he
had sought elsewhere, invested _with refinement
instead of coarseness, with love instead of greed,
with beauty instead of ugliness? VIt was as
though she had spilled pure moonlight into an
unsightly puddle, and had transformed that
which was ugly and commonplace to something
beautiful—to a reflection of a bit of heaven.

She could not yet be wholly sure of Timothy,
although he came home with increasing regu-
larity, and showed toward her much of his old-
time affection. And she did not neglect her house-
keeping, the neighbors to the contrary. She
left so little for Julia to do that the girl herself
protested.

“It don’t seem right for me always to be sitting
round,” she complained, “except when Mr.
Bolton’s home. I’'ve mended everything I can
find, and you all don’t get things dirty enough
to keep me busy. Honest, Mrs. Bolton, I kind of
miss the washing and scrubbing! Though what
I had to do at Mrs. Closser’s was something
scandalous. She was the spillingest person!”

WHY JULIA?

(Continued from page 9.)

Presently, there came a week when for three
consecutive nights Timothy went'to town for din-
ner. He explained that he had to meet the vari-
ous officials regarding the promotion he hoped to
get after Easter. Without tears, questions or
recriminations, Louie accepted this. It was pro-
bably true. But businessiexcuses cover such an
enormous field! She decided to go to the city
for dinner herself.

It required all her courage: to walk alone into a
cafe and order even the simplest meal. She was
needlessly conscious, for no one remarked the
small, frightened looking woman who pushed
her food away uneaten after she had ordered it.
But she kept asking herself such torturing
questions, and giving herself such unsatisfactory
answers! Would this plan of hers ever succeed?
Would it have the effect of driving Timothy from
her, altogether? Jealousy, after all, is resultant
upon love, and did he love her sufficiently to be
jealous of her coming and her going?

Tortured almost to distraction Louie waited
until a reasonable time had passed, and she could
go home. She fairly flew along the distance
between the station and her house, stopping
outside only long enough to recover her breath and
something of her poise. With smarting eyes
and a heart which was bursting she saw the
shadow of Timothy as he paced back and forth in
their home.

Before her key was well inserted in the door,
he had flung it wide, relief ‘'and anger warring in
his face.

““Where have you been?”” he'demanded, sternly.

Slowly she turned and looked at him, looked at
him squarely, in the aloof'and impersonal way
one usually examines a curious insect one does not
want to touch. It stung him into a modicum of
self possession.

“I have been to town to dinner,” she said
evenly. “Did Julia not give you my message?”’

““No—er—yes,—I mean it’s all right, only I
did not know you had any idea, of going,” he
ended lamely, “and I brought you some flowers.”
Again she looked at him in that peculiarly critical
manner, as though she said,—

“I did not know you had any idea of going,
either, these many, many times.”

But aloud, she thanked him for the flowers,
and fluttered about in her usual way, as though
running away for dinner was the most natural
thing in the world. Later, she said:—

‘““Have you been amusing yourself? I think an
evening at home, alone, is such a relief, now and
again, don’t you?”

He did not answer, but roughly seized her in his
arms and crushed her to him in the hungry way
of long ago. Breathless she looked up at him and
smiled. Mentally, he twitched to ask her a
dozen questions, but that cool, baffling smile
restrained him. She had never asked with
whom he had dined or spent an evening; she
had even accepted his explanation asjto absences
at lunch time, when he said he was dieting. And
her peculiar look demanded the same respect from
him. But where had she been?

He shamelessly followed her to the city one

afternoon, only to lose her in the mazes of the
Arcade, then returned to his empty home so
tortured with suspicions that he could not sit
still. They burned themselves into his mind
like a white hot iron. Where was she going?
Whom was she going to meet?
. The next evening about dusk one of those co-
incidences happened which make truth stranger
than ﬁctioq; Louie came suddenly upon her hus-
band standing at the gate of Mrs. Closser’s home.
Mrs. Closser was coyly upbraiding him for his
neglegt, and Timothy was shifting on his feet and
p_leadmg a press of business, as men have done
since business was invented. But how was Louie
to know that?

Coming swiftly upon them she thrust her arms
through theirs and bore Mrs, Closser off to her
home for dinner. Her pretty air of insistence
brooked no refusal, although neither Mrs.
.Closser nor Timothy looked forward to a very
interesting meal. The only one who seemed
thoroughly to enjoy herself was Louie.

One glance at the interior of the house, one
kegn look at Julia, and one mouthful of the food
which was placed before her, was sufficient to
persuade Mrs. Closser that she had shed her
charms upon a tattling domesticated tabby cat.
How _else could Louie Bolton have imitated her
own ideas so faithfully, so tastefully, and with
such improvement? One half hour with an
ill-at-ease, sullen women—a stranger to Timothy,
indeed—was sufficient to make him realize that
he had been a blind fool, and remorse gripped him
in its unrelenting clutches. One half hour with
the two of them gave Louie the first radiant
happiness she had known for months, for now, at
last, she_ saw that her wearying artificiality had
accomplished what she sought of it; she knew
that the scales had fallen from Timothy’s eyes. 7

Mrs. Closser escaped a little sooner than eti-
quette allowed, in Screaton. She said good-bye
to Bolton at her gate. Timothy rushed home to
mak_e a full confession to the wife he had nearly
deceived and found her unconscious on the floor.
She lay like a crushed and broken little flower.
With a cry, he caught her up in his arms and called
for Julia. Unashamed of the tears which
coursed down his cheeks, he rushed off for the
doctor. :

They did not go back to their old life in a day—
these two. It Was many weeks before the little
house of Superintendent Bolton took. on its
accustomed look. Louie lay in her imitation
French bedroom and crept very near the valley
into whose deepening shadows she had held
her weary arms in the first days of her misery.
In her delirium she told more of those days than
torture could have wrung from her in sanity,
and Tlmoghy. crouching at her bed side, listened f
to her ravings and prayed in the dumbness of his
agony. (Concluded on next page)
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PATENT TRESS

Makes sleep recuperative. It is guaranteed 3,000
nights—nearly ten years. The tick is all that can
wear out, and that can be renewed, thus adding
another 3,000 nights of comfortable sleep. Think
of the economy of this!

849 little coil springs embedded in cotton, wrapped
in felt, and contained in strong cotton packets,
make it a distinctive mattress, guaranteed not to
spread or sag. Absolutely noiseless!

It adapts itself to the contour of the body, thus
ensuring the utmost in comfort and relaxation.

Ask your dealer for the Fischman mattress, or
write us direct.

THE TORONTO PAD CO., Limited
333 Adelaide St. West, Toronto, Canada

BUFFALO CHICAGO

U. S. PAT. FEB, 16/1909

Dupuy & Ferguson’s
HIGH-GRADE

SEEDS

HERE'S a lot of satisfaction in having
better flowers in your garden than
your neighbors can show, -

There’s a_lot of satisfaction too, in hav-
ing large, fine flowers—those which seem
anxious to give you their best blossoms,

This is the resuit you secure from Dupuy
& Ferguson's seeds,

FREE CATALOGUE

SEND FOR IT TODAY
Do not put off buying seeds or you will
pay more money for poorer stock later on,

This is your opportunity for a better gar-
den—write us Now.

DUPUY & FERGUSON
38 Jacques Cartier Sq.
MONTREAL

Health and Beauty

You can have
rounded shoul-
ders, graceful neck
and arms, full bust
and a luxuriant sil-
ken growth of hair.
Write today for free
book that tells you
how.

The BRANSTON

VIOLET RAY

High Frequency Generator

Enables you to enjoy health and b aut: the
natural way. Learn why hundreds o? Phisiigians
and Sanitariums use and recommend High Fre-
quency elegtricxt){ for relieving pain, congestion,
and poor circulation,

You can relieve Pain, Stiffness and
Weakness. You may stimulate the body; every
fibre will fairly tingle for High Frequency 'in life
itself—beautify the complexion,
Rheumatism, Nervousness, Head.

5 ache,

Lame Back, Weak Eyes, Pyorrhea,

Scores of Ills—all Yield

We furnish complete charts and directions
h m:}th' -ivery outfit. Zou can have the sam: treat-

lent in your own home as obtaj -
cialists. GET FREE BOOK—"P?:::TS:?&TB?::-
ty.” Send a postal today. Write us frankly and
get our Physician's advice, FREE.  He will tell
you just how Hngh Frequeney wilt benefit you.
Learn all about this wonderful force of nature
NOW. GREAT REDUCED PRICE OFFER
—get full details of our great reduced price
offer—Now.

CHAS. A. BRANSTON COMPANY
Dept. D 359 Yonge St., Toronto
‘Western Canada Representatives, H &

Co., Ltd., Winnipeg, Man. e

N2

Genuine Diamonds
Cash or Credit

Terms:—20% down and
$1-$2-$3 weekly. We trust
any honest person. Write
for catalogue to-day.
JACOBS BROS.
Diamoad Importers

TORONTO, CAN.

15 Toronto Arcade,
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About Baby

IV.

’]"'HE best indication of
proper development 1s
a right increase In
weight coupled with in-
crease in muscular strength.

At five months Baby should
beable tohold hishead erect.
At seven months he will be
able to sit up for a while.
When ten months he crawls,
pulls himself up or stands
by a chair.

Do not encourage a child to
walk before he does so of
his own accord.

The ¢Allenburys’

-oe-ny

Foods

Nos. 1, 2z and 3 provide the
right nourishment for Baby
step by step, and promote
sturdy growth and sound
development.

- - ——

Right now is the season when home own-
ers are considering ways and means to
make their dwellings spic and span, and
more enjoyable in every way.

A coat or two of good paint would
brighten up your house, and work won-
+ ders towards *eautifying and improving
its appearance, And if you want the high-
est grade, most durable paints, and the
best value for your money, use

D.P.W. PAINTS

Sold direct from factory only—no dealers’
or middlemen’s profits. You buy
at a big saving in cost.
Our many years experience making
paints has brought us wide recogni-
tion as paint specialists. Wedmake
aints for ever, urpose, and our
gainn are ALV\{A S FRESH. We
carry no old paint in stock—all paints
are made up immediately upon receipt
of order, and shipment made within
twodays. Get our interesting Folio
No. 572 explaining D.P.W. Paints fully.

DOMINION PAINT WORKS, Limited, Walkerville, Ont.

Expectant Mothers

Should send at once for a
copy of DR. TWEDDELL'S
YouNG MOTHER'S GUIDE.
It tells the EXPECTANT
MoOTHER all about herself,
what to do, and how to do
it. It tells all about the
Laby, its needs, care, diet
and ailments, and how to
keep baby well, strong and beautiful.
DR. TWEDDELL is considered one of the
foremost Specialists on the subject, and
his advice to EXPECTANT MOTHERS given

in this guide is invaluable.

WRITE TO.DAY FOR & CoPY. Simply
enclose a one dollar bill (being cost of
Guide postpaid) in an envelope, giving
name and address, and mail at once, and
be prepared to care for yourself and
little one in the best scientific way when

S the stork arrives. W
wanx Don'tdelay. *‘Doitnow.” Justaddress

RADE
MOTHER’S GUIDE ASSOCIATION
229 Yonge Street - - Toronto, Ontario
NOT SOLD AT STORES

THE FAVORITE
HOME LAMP

250 ¢.p.—1 cent a day
Portable, safe, convenient. No
connecting wires or tubes. Oper-
ates 50 hours on one gallon of
gasoline; saves money and eyes.
P Automatically cleaned, .
able, turned high or low at will.
Positively cannotclog. Operates
in any position. Simplein con-
struction and in operation.

with each lamp. Altogether the
best desk or table lamp ever
offered ; just the thing for
homes, hotels,doctors’ and law-
yers’ offices. We will ship one
of these beautiful lamps on 15
days’ trial to any satisfactorily
rated dealer. Send for one to-
day; it will prove a money
maker. i
National Stamping and
Electric Works
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Julia in those darksome days answered the
query which had worried Screaton ever since her
coming. The doctor said that but for her Louie
Bolton would have slipped away from them all.
She tried her best during those weeks to obliterate
all traces of that other house and to give to the
little home its tone of sweet simplicity once more.

So on a glowing Winter evening when Louie
was carried down stairs in her husband’s arms,
her eyes rested upon the freshness, the familiar
brightness of her honeymoon home.

“Julia,” she whispered, weakly, “dear Julial”

Then when Timothy had left the room for a
moment,—

“Tell me—Mrs. Closser?”

“They hounded her out of town, ma’am,”
said the girl with cheerful carelessness. “Mrs.
Adney was the leader. Her marrying Mr. Morti-
mer was how Mr. Bolton became superintendent.
But the doctor says you mustn’t talk. Are you
comfortable?”’

Timothy sat close beside the couch all evening,
and held her thin white hand. The nails were
badly in need of polish, and the blue veins stood
out too prominently for beauty. She wore a
Ixttlg home-made kimona, one of the mysteriously
feminine things he had admired in the first
days of their marriage.

“Think what I have cost you, Louie,” he
groaned, looking at her alarmingly frail body.
“Oh, my God, what could have got into me?”

_She smiled tenderly, and her hand fluttered in
his clasp.

“Lots of women spend their money trying to get
a husband,” she murmured. ““I spent Granny’s
little legacy trying to keep mine; that’s the only
difference.”

“I wasn’t thinking of money. You shall have
all that back, and more. I meant—"

“Sh—sh-h!” she scolded, gently. “Don’t let
one unhappy memory mar the joy of thisevening
for me. It has been worth it—every bit. You
can’t know what it means to me, my own, to have
you again, all alone, in our home”—she stopped
and her eyes wandered fondly over the room.
“If it had not been for Julia——"

_“How she must despise me,” he interrupted
bitterly, more to himself than to his wife. “ Her
very presence is a humiliation to me. I shall be
thankful when she is gone.”

‘I:ouic raised herself feebly on her elbow.

But she is not going, dearest. She is going to
stay, because I really need her now—~OQh, Tim,
my husband—don’t you understand?”’

She drew his head down to her breast and placed
her trembling lips against his ear.

!—Ie listened, scarcely breathing, until she had
finished, then drawing away, he looked at her in
awed reverence for a space. Suddenly, he
fell on his knees beside her, and lifting the hem of
herjlittle home-made gown, he humbly kissed it.

ESPECIALLY ELIZA
(Continued from page 12.)

How bright the girl was, how witty and con-
vincing were her arguments. Old Ezreel listened
anxiously. What a lawyer she would have made,
but she was only a girl who must be petted and
cared for and finally married off to some man who
would make her head of his house and mother of
his children. Bright, brilliant Tom must get a
man or be dependent upon her brother’s bounty.

Old Ezreel grinned as he remembered the
words of a Morman missionary who had visited
him yesterday. “We have to have a dozen
wives,” argued the Mormon, ‘“for the women
can’t get into heaven unless they’re married, and
since there ain’t men enough to go round, we have
to marry ’em and open their eyes to heaven.
See?” 'y

“It’s as bad as that Mormon notion,” continued
saucy Tom, “I like a nice man as well as any one,
and I rather think they like me”’—she grinned into
the glass at her charming reflection and her Father
grinned too in remembering the number of young
men who were ever in her train—‘“but I don’t
want to be forced into marriage for a bread and
butter consideration. Boys and girls should
share equally. Any other systemlis wrong.”

Eliza sighed. “I have thought so for a long
time,” she quietly remarked, “but it won’t do any
good to say so.”

Tom whirled like a young cyclone and sent the
ashes flying over the clean hearth. “Don’t say;
Do!” she ordered. “They couldn’t do without
you. Goonastrike. Tell Dad and the boys that
you will leave unless they pay you five dollars a
week. They couldn’t get anybody else to carry
your work for ten. You have been working
without money or price for twenty-eightfyears—
1,456 weeks at five dollars per would be some
money.

“Think of it, Eliza. You would have 7,280
dollars. You could buy a farm with that and
settle down to a respectable spinsterhood instead
of living with Bob, where you’re not wanted, and
where Nell would snub you fifteen hundred times
a day.”

Eliza Mason’s face grew positively beautiful.
Her Father could not remember such smiles, even
in her earliest girlhood. He was positively
raging at these anarchistic notions which his
favorite child had evolved. Pay his own daugh-
ter! The idea! Had any one but Tom sug-
gested such a thing, Ezreel Mason would have
driven them from the place. But Tom was like
himself—everyone said so; her wit and wisdom
pleased and gratified his vanity. He sat down
to listen to the rest of the argument as the sun-
shine faded from Eliza’s face and was replaced by
shadows. She grabbed the churn dasher.

It sounds nice but it is as impossible as a fairy
tale,” she averred. “Why did you stit me up,
girlie?”

‘“Because you need it,” snapped Tom. “If
you had as much grit as God gave geese, you'd
take your own part and help me get my rights.”

“I thought you said that you were going to
leave.”

“I am, unless Daddy pays me what I can earn
elsewhere.”

Eliza dropped the churn dasher. “What can
you earn elsewhere?”’ she blankly echoed.

*“I can get seventy-five dollars per month
teaching school in the States—$675 per year and
a vacation, and I intend to go unless Daddy pays
me.” (Concluded on page 30)

Page 27
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O win the war with the decisiveness which will
ensure lasting peace, the Empire will require
2 to put forth its full collective power in men and
in money. From this viewpoint it is our true policy
to augment our financial strength by multiplying
our productive exertions and by exercising rigid
economy, which reduces to the minimum all ex-
penditures upon luxuries and non-essentials. Only
in this way shall we be able to make good the loss
caused by the withdrawal of so many of our workers
from industrial activities, repair the wastage of the
war, and find the funds for its continuance. It can-
not be too frequently or too earnestly impressed
upon our people that the heaviest burdens of the
conflict still lie before us, and that industry and
thnf.t are, for those who remain at home, supreme
patriotic duties upon whose faithful fulfilment our
success, and consequently our national safety, may
ultimately deperenﬁ."-—

SIR THOMAS WHITE, Minister of Finance

Produce More, Save More
Make Labour Efficient

Save Materials from Waste
Spend Money Wisely

LET US PRODUCE AND SAVE—

The war is now turning on a contest of all forces
and resources—men, munitions, food, money. The
call to all is to produce more and more. It may be
necessary to work harder. The place of those who
enlist must be taken by those at home, men and
women, old and young. The more we produce the
more we can save. Produce more on the farms and
in the gardens. Save moreand help to win the war.

LET US NOT WASTE OUR LABOUR—

In this war time all labour should be directly
productive or should be assisting in production.
Make it as efficient as possible. If your labour is
on something that can be postponed, put it off till
after the war and make your labour tell now. Mak-
ing war is the first business of all Canadians. Effi-
ciency in labour is as important as efficiency in
fighting.

LET US NOT WASTE MATERIALS—

Begin at home. The larger portion of salaries
and wages is spent on the home—food, fuel, light,
clothing. Are any of these things being wasted?
$20.00 a year saved from waste in every home in
Canada will more than pay the interest on a war
debt of $500,000,000.

LET US SPEND OUR MONEY WISELY—

Are you spending your money to the best advan-
tage? What do you think of extravagance in war
time? Tens of thousands of Canadians are daily
risking their lives for us at home. Is it not our
duty to be careful and economical? Canadian dol-
lars are an important part of the war equipment.
Make them tell. Have a War Savings Account.
Buy a War Bond.

THE GOVERNMENT OF CANADA

The Department of Agriculture The Department of Finance

*“Silver
Gloss”

THE CANADA STARCH

CO. LIMITED
MONTREAL,  CARDINAL,
BRANTFORD, FORT WILLIAM.
Makers of ‘‘Crown Brand’ ana
“Lily White” Corn Syrups, and
Benson's Corn Starch,

More Blouses, Lingerie and
Skirts—more Table Linen—
more Sheets and Pillow Cases
~— more Curtains —are
starched with “Silver Gloss”,
than any other starch in
Canada. Your grocer has it.

Laundry
- Starch
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Was thin, pale and weak. Had

frequent headaches and stomach

troubles. Cured by Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food.

Mrs. H. Laich, Cannington Manor, Sask.,
writes—

“You will remember my writing you last
spring. Well, I gave up my doctor and began
using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. ~ This treatment cured
me rapidly and I was soon myself again. I was pale,
thin and weak, suffered from stomach troubles and liver
complaint and frequently had sick, nervous headaches,

I was surprised to find that in'a few weeks time I
had gained 30 pounds in weight. I never felt so strong
and well in all my life. Headaches never bother me
any more and I am grateful for the cure. If people
would only give this medicine a fair trial they would
certainly be cured.”

You can feel yourself gaining in strength and vitality
while using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, You sleep better,
eat your meals with more relish, and digest them with-
out discomfort. But it is also interesting to note your increase in weight for this is proof
positive that your system is obtaining additional nourishment from this food cure and
that new, firm flesh and tissue is being added to the body. Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,
S0c. a box, 6 for $2.50, all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto.

KEEP YOUR SHOES NEAT
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For all the family — children as well as grown-ups. They “f“:m:
liquid and paste in a paste form. Are very easy to apply ‘W‘;d°“
soiling the hands and clothes and with a few vigorous rubs produce
a brilliant lasting waterproof shine.

They are easiest to use and the use of just a brush or cloth }vill.bring
bachthe luster to the dusty, damp shoes without fresh application of
the polish,

They contain no acid and will not crack the Ieather.
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OUR LITTLE MRS. LAWRENCE

(Continued from page 7)
his feet in the slippers which were already warming
for him on the fender. Certainly there was no
place like home, and then—two warm hands
were pressed over his eyes and an elusive violet
fragrance tickled his nostrils.

“Thank Heaven, I'm back,” he breathed
rapturously when it was over.

“And you and little Stan—you missed me,
did you?”” Here he chuckled again. The thought
seemed to tickle him.

“Miss you? Why Peter, I should say we did,
and all the time I was hating myself because I
asked you to stay away that night for dinner.
It seemed like a punishment when you had to go
for a whole week.”

“Silly little woman.” He patted the nape of
her neck.

“And Elinor was out three evenings and two
afternoons. Guess who with?”

“Not Roger Clinton!”

She nodded.

“Sh! you don’t say?”

“I do. Three nights and two afternoons,”
she stated proudly.

Lawrence looked thoughtful,

“That was rather—er—rapid. ”’

“Not at all. He had to make up for all the
years when he didn’t know her.”

“You little witch. How did you manage it?’’

“Why, Stanhope!”’—the use of his second
name conveyed to Lawrence the fact that his wife
was indignant—*Just as though I had anything
to do with it.”

He simply smiled indulgently and for a long
time there was silence. * Two logs fell in glowing
ashes before either spoke. Then she drew his
nearest ear close to her lips.

“Roger and Elinor were made for each other,”
she whispered.

He nodded, and she went on in a dreamy,
thoughtful voice:—

“I knew it when I saw them saying ‘Good-
night’ that first evening, and I realized that I
needn’t have planned anything—for them.
There seemed to be some strong, wonderful thing
drawing them together.

“You would call it—powerful magnetism,
wouldn’t you, Larry ?  And that night—I
mean the first night they met—Elinor came
into my room in her nightgown, and she seemed
so strange and a lot prettier. Her eyes were
very bright. She seemed as though she’d like
to hug me, but she never does things like that.
She said, ‘How I'd hate to be dead, Edna,’ and
then went over to Stanny’s crib and looked at
him a long time.”

“Roger Clinton.” Lawrence looked thought-
ful. “I had always heard that he was a confirmed
woman-hater.”

“So he was. Tt was that horsid Finnemore
girl’s fault. But he told me one time, after his
mother died, that he would get married some time
if he could find a girl with a live conscience and an
honest complexion.”

They watched another log fall into ashes before
either spoke; then she told him about the flowers
and the candy which were sent up to Elinor.

“When she saw that big long green box from
the florist’s, she blushed as pink as could be and
looked so glad. She had never had roses sent to
her before, and she touched each one so tenderly
and didn’t speak for a long time. Then a big
golden box of checolates from Ridmund’s came,
and I almost envied her, not for the roses and
bonbons—I've had tons of candy and dozens and
dozens of roses sent to me—but I know that I
never once felt that way. She was thrilled
through and through—Peter, love.”

He stroked her hair silently.

“What was the matter with me? What did I
miss?”’

Her eyes were large with wistfulness.

“You know, Darling,” he answered, “I loved
you as much as any man could.”

She buried her face on his shoulder and her
words came to him indistinctly:—

“I do know. You loved me as much as any
man could, but I didn’t have a heart to love with.
It was my fault. I'd wasted it on them—I
hate myself when I remember. Once I thought I
loved ‘Classy ' Henderson and Monty Barnes,
and then; Frank Kennedy. How I hate them
now.”

At eachname her husband winced; they
brought back memories that were hideous night-
mares to-him.

“And then you came,” she went on. L o
tormented Syou. I didn’t know how to love.
You almost”made me marry you, didn’t you,
Peter? But I was so tired of other things, and
you seemed: to know best—and then—" here
her voice trailed into silence.

“And then?”’ he prompted.

““Then little{Stanny came, and when I held him
in my arms, I wanted you—so terribly much, and
he will help me-to make you forget the other
times before I}had a heart to love with. He and I
will make up for it.”

Lawrence held her very close. It seemed to
him thatjthis hour alone made up for those weeks
of uncertainty and heartache while she madly
danced;and flirted. Yes; other people’s love
affairs were all right, but the little wife, who had
been so troublesome and naughty, and his
brown-eyed Stanny, well—he was satisfied.
Yes, he had had trouble. Other men’s love affairs
ran more smoothly—he had had a hard chase after
his troublesome wild little mate, but now—her
auburn head lay on his shoulder and in his little
cot up-stairs Stanny smiled in his baby-dreams.

Peter Stanhope Lawrence was a satisfied man.

GAVE HER AWAY

Early 'on'Monday a smartly dressed woman
entered the big draper’s.

“I am sending back those coats you let me have
on approval on Saturday,” she toid the manager,
blandly. “I find that none of them really fit me.”

laTlaen with a gracious smile, she sailed out of the
place.

But she didn’t smile so broadly that night,
when she received a little parcel and a letter,
which read:—

“Madam, we are returning the pair of gloves
and the handkercbief which you inadvertently left
in the pocket of one of our coats which didn’t fit]”

|
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INSTRUCTION
In Shorthand and Bookkeeping
Costs but a trifle and will soon qualify you for a better
position in a business office. Write Shaw's Schools, Tor-
W. W, SHAW, President.

onto, for particulars.

A Christian college-home,
healthful situation.

For prospectusand terms,write the Principal
R.I. Warner, M.A.,D.D ., St. Thomas, O%té

THE DEMAND ON THE
ELLIOTT

2202%%

Yonge and Charles Sts., Toronto, for competent
EBookkeepers, Stenographers, Office Assistants,
Commercial Teachers is fully five times our supply.
Enter any time. Write for College Calendar.
W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal.

LEARN TO DRAW

Illustrators, Cartoonists,
Designers are in demand.
Many of our pupi!s obtain pay-
ing positions before completing
the course. Personal instruc-
tion by artist of 30 years’ experi-
ence. Correspondenceand local
school. Copy this sketch and
send to us for free eriticism, and
6ein stamps for illustrated book.

Artist's outfit FREE to en.
rolled students.
Washington School of Art
906 F. 8t., WASHINGTON, D.C.

x
STAMMERING

or stuttering overcome positively. Our natural me-
thods permanently restore natural speech. Gradu-
ate pupils everywhere. Write for free advice and
litera.ure.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE
BERLIN, = CANADA

TYPEWRITE THE NEW WAY

80 to 100 Words a Minute Guaranteed
Totally new system. Based on Gymnastic Finger Train-
ing! Brings amazing speed —perfect accuracy—BIG SAL-
ARIES, Easy for anyone. First day shows resl:xlts.

Learn while working.
48-Page B°°k Free Illustrates and explains
all. Gives letters from hundreds with salaries doubled and
trebled. A revelation as to speed and salary possible to
typists. Postal will do, but write today—-NOW. Tulloss
School of Typewriting, 5705 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio

TAUGHT

MUSIC.=x FREE

By the Oldestand Most Reliable School
of MusicinAmerica.—Established1 895

Piano, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Ban-
o, Etc. eginners or advanced players.” One
esson weekly. Illustrations make everything
plzutn.f Ontly expe&nse about 2¢ per day to cever
cost of postage and music used. Write for FREE
booklet which explains everything in full. %

At Home!

o2 New Method—Learn To
" Play By Note— Piano,
Organ, Violin, Banjo,
Mandolin, Guitar, Cornet.
Harp, 'Cello or to sing,
Special Limited Offer of free
weeklylessons. Youpay only
for music and postage,which
18 small, No extras, Begin-
ners or .advanced pupils.
Everything illustrated plain,
simple, systematic, Free lec-
tures each course, 16 years'
guclc:ess. Bstal:}: agr once, Write
or tree Booklet Today—Now
U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 1138
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City

Fishermen,Canoeists,Camners!

‘Rare opportunities for Trout and Bass Fishi
Canoeing and Live Game Photegraphy nign'
ALGONQUIN PROVINCIAL PARK, Ontario's
3,000,(}00'acre forest and game preserve,

A virgin land of 2,000 lakes and Streams.

2000 ft. elevation—Immune from Hay Fever,

Hotel Algonquin

at Joe Lake Station is the Starting Point of the
canoe routes North and South through the Park,

The hotel affords every requisite and comfort
for ladies and gentlemen, with fine Trout and
Bass fishing close at hand.

Complete Outfitting and Provisioning Store.
Canoe and Boat Livery. Guides procured. Six
hours from Ottawa, eight from Toronto. Pull.
man service. Tourists entering Canada do not
require passports.

L. E. MERRELL, Pres't, Algonquin Hotel
and Outfitting Co., Limited - Mowat P, 0., Ont,
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The house before remodelling; cost $85.00.

After remodelling; total cost $1,500.00.

A REMODELLED FARM HOUSE

redecorating. The
small rooms, by
removing parti-
tions, were
thrown into one,
with the excep-
tion of a room at
the right in the
rear of the
house, which is
still kept as a
bedroom. The
hallway was
thrown into the
living room,
making onejlarge
apartment,
which is used as
aliving room and
dining room
combined. At the
jog of jthe hall-
way, behind
the 'door, a few
shelves were
put in at a
smallj cost.
These were
painted white
and are used
for ‘a bookcase.
The closet at
the right of the
old-fashioned
Colonial fire-

place, which

has fine panel-
ing, took on a
different phase
through t he in-
troduction of

small windows in the upper part, while the closet
below was retained in its original state. The up-
per part of this closet is used for
china, while underneath magazines and papers
are stored. At the left of the fireplace are two

small, narrow-panelled closets, the upper one
being used as a linen closet, while in the lower one
wood is kept. The woodwork, which was fopnd
to be unusually good for a house of its dimensions

By JEANETTE L. HULBERT

HIS true story of how a country woman
turned a humble farm cottage into a com-

I fortable home will be an inspiration to any
woman contemplating remodelling and

The well equipped kilchen.

-

The" walls were cleaned, chemically™treated to
make them perfectly sanitary, and finished in a
soft green which gave a restful atmosphere to the
interior of the house. The staircase was placed
r y at the [farther

end of the room,
giving nearly the
whole space in
the main apart-
ment for living
purposes. This
part of the room
was the dining
room, the half of
the room con-
taining the fire-
place being de-
signed more es-
pecially as the
living room. A
group of three
small windows
was inserted at
the rear of one
side to givemore
light, and careful
attention was
paid to have the
panes small, in
keeping with the
rest of the win-
dows in the
h'ouse., They
were hung with
rufiied white
muslin curtains
and tied back
with strips of the
same material.
Every piece of
furniture in this
house is in keep-
ing with the per-
iod of the house.
Many of the

chairs are covered with bright colored’ chintz,
showing a gay peacock design. The floor is of hard

the best wood and polished, while home-made rugs make

One portion of the living room, showing improved china cabinet.

and character, was scraped and painted white.

a fitting covering.

Another view of the living room. !

The whole effect is for a most
attractive and livable room, carefully planned so

that no spaces or corners are left unimproved.

Under the eaves at one side of the room four

drawers have been inserted which make a con-

venient receptacle for rugs and blankets. Cur-
(Concluded on page 31)
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Homeseekers
EXCURSIONS

Every Tuesday, March to October
“ALL RAIL”

Every Wednesday during Navigation
“GREAT LAKES ROUTE”

Somewhere out on the prairies where last year Canada’s Great-
est Wheat Crop was produced, there is a home waiting for you.

]

‘BANADIAN
PACIFIC

RAILWA

Howard, District Passenger A

1" CANADIAN PACIFIC

will take you there, give you all the information about the best
places, and help you to success.

Particulars from any Canadian Pacific Ticket Agent, or write W.IB.

gent, Toronto.

RALWE"
SYSTES

Fine accommodation is furnished by the Highland Inn at Algonquin Park
Log Cabin Camps, Nominigan and Minnesing offer novefa

Station.

TRUNK

ol ALGONQUIN PROVINCIAL (Ontario) PARK

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory

(ML Midst Wild and Delightful Scenery—Ideal Canoe Trips—
A Paradise for Campers—Splendid Fishing

2,000

feet above Sea Level

Nominigan Camp—Smoke Lake

able accommodation at reasonable rates.

Full Information, rates, illustrated advertising matter, map, etc., on application to
C. E. HORNING, Union Station, TORONTO, or J. UINLAN, pna\remure

Station, MONTREAL.

nd comfort-
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“EMPIRE” Ready-Trimmed

WALL

Made in

HAS TAKEN CANADA BY STORM

HIS new invention cuts

paper, true to the pattern as it is being printed.

The selvages are held

shipping. When the wrappers are removed the selvages
come away—leaving a perfectly trimmed roll, ready to

paste and put on the wall.
It makes good paper han

it costs no more than the old-fashioned kind.
If your decorator or dealer cannot show you ‘‘Empire’’
samples write and we will send you postpaid the

Finest Mail Order Sam

by any house in Canada or the
United States. It contains and
describes more beautiful and
fashionable styles and color-
ings than any Mail Order House
ever sends out. It also gives
full information and prices, etc.

Canada’s Largest Wall Paper House

Please mention Everywoman's Wor: {
when writing.

PAPER

Canada

the edges or selvages of the

to the roll to protect it in ‘

ging easier and cleaner, and

ple Book Ever queg

WRITE PLAINLY

In sending for FREE book show-
ing newest styles and colorings,
write your name very plainly and
give full address.

oo, EMPIRE WALL PAPER £5;

Montreal TORONTO  Winnipeg




V' > . F] @ e 5 q
)
}ﬂl,i//ﬁ\ S 3-piece Tea Set,

: ! glazed earthenware,

\ \ / Borden shape,
in Brown only,

) B
—— i )& _W ap&%ﬁ&%ﬂpﬂ

ollfis VIS T
PO

&)

§ 200, N/ 03
LB ARSI
= = L

BEAUTIFUL TABLE WARE

AT MODERATE PRICES

Ordinary table glass and earthenware is useful, but

seldom beautiful. Solid silver pieces are unatiainable
to people of moderate means.

DEPOSART e, WARE

combines the usefulness of ordi nary glass and china with
greater durability and the rich beauty of pure silver,
in most artistic form and at prices within the reach of
every home.

There are sets as low as five dollars, others as high as
fifty or a hundred. Between these limits is a great
range of styles and prices. Tea and Coffee sets, Vases,
Sugar-and-Creams, alts-and-Peppers, Salad and Bon-
bon Dishes, Ash Trays, etc.

Displayed by leading jewelers everywhere
Write for name of nearest Dealer

MADE IN CANADA, by

THE GLASS & CHINA DECORATORS LIMITED
MONTREAL

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS
This trade mark is stamped on the genuine
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Mrs. Gooodwife says :

“Just a few cents worth of
Floglaze made this chair

look like new”.

Floglaze

““ The Finish that Endures’’
Enamels Lac-Shades
“A touch here or a coat there keeps

furniture bright and the home looking
comfortable and cozy.

“Do not sacrifice the comfort of the old
arm chair when Floglaze Lac Shades can
keep the woodwork looking new.”

Renews and Finishes Furniture, Wood-
work, Floors, Wickerwork. Wrire us for

1 rds. 10c. in stamps will bring a
::x:;l:a of any color Lac Shade.

IwPeriLVaRNISH & CoLor Co.
WINNIPEG TMO VANCOUVER

Toronto, May, 1916

ESPECIALLY ELIZA

(Continued from page 27)

Ezreel Mason actually laughed; $675 dollars a
year! O, but she was a game one! His rheuma-
tism sent him grinning and grunting to the bed
in which he lay without removing his clothes, He
pulled the covers over him and lay there thinking
and listening to the excited girl voices which
floated in through the half open door. He heard
every word.

“Oh, he couldn’t afford that,” wailed Eliza’s
dismayed voice.

“Then he can do without me,” Tom pertly
declared. “If he won’t look out for his daughter,
I’ve got to take care of number one.”

‘“He’s a good Daddy,” loyally defended Eliza.

“Did—did I say—he wasn’t?” demanded
sobbing Tom, “he’s dandy—he’s the best man—
in—in the world—and I—I love him well enough
to fight for him—" Old Ezreel’s heart thrilled at
this loving confession of his youngest and his
favorite. “He isn’t to blame. It’s the fault of
this old superstition or custom or law or whatever
you want to call it. I don’t blame Daddy for
but one thing,” Tom stopped and sniffed audibly,
“for not thinking. The property is his. Why
doesn't he think out something for himself? 1 do
believe men all do what their fathers did, and with
Do more reason; or they follow instinct. Women
think when they get in a hole."

Old Ezreel laughed and laughed until the
whole bed shook. “He didn’t think.” The sly
minx! ,How he'd like to ask her to solve this
problem which had been engaging the attention
of experts for years. If he only dared to con-
front her! But he was too anxious to hear it out.

“I suppose you have thought it out,” remarked
Eliza bluntly.

“YesIhave.” Tom sat down upon a stool and
began to poke vigorously at the unoffending fire.

“I would allow every child so much:a day for
their work. Of course the boys would draw the
biggest salary. Then, if there was a big farm like
ours, I would organize an incorporated stock
company.”

“You're crazy,” flatteringly announced Eliza.

“No I'm not. You just wait a minute,”’
commanded Tom, viciously attacking the fire.
“Daddy could be president of the company.”’
Old Ezreel sat up and looked with gleaming
eyes. What a head this child had. He believed
she was actually going to bring a plan to solve
the question over which business men and
agriculturists of note had staggered. “Mother
could be vice president. I'd have so many shares
at so much per share, and give every one so many
according to what they had done. Of course,
Daddy would have the controlling interest.”

Eliza sat as if frozen to the spot. This idea was
S0 new, so alluring, so everything which was:satis-
factory.

“I'd name 'the place Tillamook Stock Farm,
and have Daddy hire Bob and Ben for managers.
They should have a good salary, but it would all
depend on how they ran the place and the money
they made, their ability to make the business
grow. They would have to look after the odds
and ends and cut out losses and bring up profits.”

“Yes, what next?’” begged Eliza.

“We’d have a workers’ conference once a month,
and we’d meet and talk over methods and suggest
improvements and discuss expenditures, and at
the end of the year we’d divide the profits
accordingJto the stock we had. Don’t you see,
the question of allowances would be solved. and
the girls would have develcped a renewed and
vital interest. Eliza, can’t you see how dandy
it would bep”

Tom jumped to her feet and began to excitedly
walk the floor. “T’ve always hated to see old
homes put under the hammer and the birthplaces
of the children sold to strangers. It seemsa tragic
thing that because of a parent’s death and the
heirs’ love of money, a place must be divided
and old traditions set at naught. I love this dear
old place for which Daddy and Mother expended
their very life blood. I'd like it to stay in the
hands of the Masons for ever and ever. It istheirs
by the right of conquest and is to me a sacred,
a holy place.”

The eyes of the old man glowed with pleasure
as his youngest so clearly stated her sentiments.
“If we'd do this as years go by, the boys could
increase their holdings and buy our shares, if
we wanted to sell, and when Daddy’s gone—I
hope that awful day won’t come for years and
years,” Tom’s voice broke, “this farm would
stand as a monument to his foresight and business
ability. The others would see the advantage of
placing the business on a sound basis while he
lived and giving both boys and girls a chance, and
eventually every one would follow the trail which
my dear old Daddy blazed through the old
Dominion. Oh, Eliza it would be wonderful!”

Tom clasped her hands ecstatically, waited
expectantly. “It would be too wonderful to be
true,” remarked Eliza, in her matter of fact way.
Tom flared.

“You're too hateful for anything, Eliza, and
I'm not going to talk to you any more,” she cried,
as she’jumped up and flounced away.

“Little]spitfire,” mused Ezreel Mason, but he
lay there, thinking until the thud of Eliza’s
churn dasher lulled him to sleep. He was very
quiet next morning. Immediately after break-
fast he'started for town, and returned with a fire-
less cooker, a vacuum cleaner, a cream separator
and a motor washer and a plumber who was to

Tom danced about the house like a merry
sprite and took turns in rapturously squeezing
her father and playing a hoe-down upon the big
piano. Spring came as if on leaden wings, so
slow was its progress, but after a while the wheat
fields put on a robe of long green. Pink buds
appeared upon the trees. Farmers wereout in the
fields early. They stayed late. Ezreel Mason

lost his preoccupied air and became as hilarious
as Tom herself.

One day the children of Ezreel Mason had a
call to the farmhouse, They came quickly,
children and grandchildren, believing that
some one was ill, but they were shown into the
comfortable living room, whose windows were
open to the east.

The library table had been cleared of books
and was covered with legal documents. A lawyer
with a black satchel on his lap and a pen behind
his ear waited. The boys were alarmed. They
looked at Eliza’s meek face and mouse coloured
hair and meekly folded hands, and from her to
haughty, blazing, beautiful Tom, who was as
straight and lithe as an Indian princess. What
could this mean?

Mother with her snowy hair and Dresden
china face with delicate blue markings and eyes
like tiny bluets sat in her arm chair, and Father,
Jovnal,_ bronzed and happy, sat beside her.

“I just thought I'd cal] a meeting of the stock-
holders of the Tillamook Farm Company,” he
began. “He has the articles of incorporation”—
he nodded to the lawyer—“and the names of the

starts out first with seven shares at a thousand a
share.”

. Eliza’s big frightened eyes jumped to meet her
sister’s. The Father continued to speak of the
boys’ holdings, the salaries which they would
drgw, the requirements and the methods, but
Eliza did not hear, She would not be an inter-
loper. She was to have a share. She glided
over aftgr a bit to fall at her Father’s feet and to
cover his rheumatic hands with her grateful
caresses.

Bob, the eldest son, worried a little when it was
all over, but what could hedo? His Father was
strong aqd well, in his right mind and in posses-
sion of his Property. He could do with it as he
willed. "It did cause a great deal of talk through
the country. The Papers carried glowing ac-
counts of the affair and pictures of the wealthy old
man, his home and all his family.

It told how a begger had come to the new land
with the hope of earning a home for Her and how
through all his successful career this vision of
love had led him on to success.

Mother smiled, and Eliza dreamed, and neigh-
bors approved. Tom danced about the place like
a merry sprite. On the evening of a golden day
she and her Father stood upon the porch looking
out across the multitudinous waves of the wheat
fields which stretched even to a gorgeous sun
which was bronzing a sky of gray and turning it to
brass. The old man regarded his daughter fondly.

“Will you leave me now, you little Spitfire?”
he demanded as he pulled her down on his lap,
“You’re smart, but you can’t get ahead of your
Daddy yet a while.” I reckon you don’t know
that I heard all your program that night when you
and Eliza were talking.”

Tom’s mocking black eyes looked straight int.o
the jesting ones of her F. ather, and matched their
expression.

“I reckon you didn’t know,” she laughed in the
same tone, “that I fixed up that interview espe-
cially for your benefit, though Eliza didn’t know
it. I knew, Daddy dear, that you would never
listen if I tried to tell you, for what man will take
instruction from a woman| Now!” she saw an
expression on his face which hinted anger, and she
grabbed him and kissed him gaily, “Now who’s
winner?” she cried.

Old Ezreel puffed madly for a moment at his
pipe, then he faced her admiringly. “Op, well,
it doesn’t matter,” he said easily; “that was a
pretty good scheme for a girl to get up. I reckon
that wasn’t a fake.”

“Not exactly, though Richard did mention it
to me,” confessed Tom demurely, dropping her
gyes_. ”“He thought that would be a good way to

x it.

Old Ezreel dropped his pipe and jumped to his
feet, spilling his youngest daughter to the floor.
“Who in the Sam Hill is Richard?”” he thundered.

f‘H'e’s a lawyer, and a 80od one whom I met in
mexpgg.” Tom dropped her eyes and blushed
b;thchmgly. The old man thrust his hands into
his empty pockets and stared.

“You l_ittle minx! Do you mean to tell me
you’re going away with a bally lawyer after all
I've done for you?” he bellowed.,

“Not yet. I'}n too young,” confessed Tom,
but she_ added in a tone of injured innocence,
“I'd think you’d be glad I met him and found a
Way out. It’s helped us all, especially Eliza.”’

“I don’t doubt that Eliza is satisfied,” re-
marked the old man sarcastically, but his words
were silenced, because of the bearish caresses o
his youngest, who joined her laughter to his as
she ran gaily down the steps to meet the postman

who carried just one letter, which bore a Winnipeg
postmark

The Plumbing in Your Home

To thqse about to build a home I wouid give
this advice, Have as few fixtures ag possible,
but have_those few of the highest quality and
fitted up in the best manner., Bear in mind that
good plumbx‘ng does not consist merely in obtain-
Ing the required number of fixtures, irrespective
of their relation to each other in construction,
design or decoration, Qp the contrary, each

Xture should be so selected that the room, as a
whole, produces a harmonioug effect. As to fix-
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A REMODELLED FARM
HOUSE

(Continued from page 29)

tains have also been put up on one side, and nails
behind them, making a recess in which to hang
clothes. By the insertion of a side window an
alcove has been made, into which a window seat
is introduced, covered with cretonne and pillows
to match. The hangings are light and dainty, of

lavender and white scrim, with little ruffles at |

the top.

The kitchen was equipped with modern house-
hold appliances and is of sufficient size to be
thoroughly comfortable and convenient.

* *
#

The following booklets on interior decoration
will be of material assistance to you when redec-
orating yeur home.

“The House Outside and Inside,” Lowe Bros.,
Limited, Toronto, Canada. This folio gives you
practical suggestions for painting and decorating
and tells how to make your home attractive from
gate to garret. Eighteen colored plates give you
good ideas for arrangement of furniture, style of
draperies, etc.

“Kozee Homes,” Imperial Varnish Co., Toronto,
Canada, with suggestions for easy methods for
the care and upkeep of the home.

“Empire”, Empire Wall Paper Co., 552 Yonge
St., Toronto, Canada, a book on selvage trimmed
wall papers, showing 160 of the newest styles
and colorings.

_“Paint Folio”, Dominion Paint Works, Walker-
ville, Ont., explaining how to use paints.

. “Homes Healthful and Beautiful,” a very ar-
tistic book published by the Alabastine Co., Paris,
Ont., showing sane and sanitary decoration of
homes, illustrated with beautiful colored designs
in Alabastine tints. It gives many useful hints
for the treatment of every room in the house.
This book will be shown you by any dealer or will
be sent on receipt of 15 cents in coin or stamps
to any address.

“DINNER” FOR THE BABY

(Continued from page 24)

the nece_sslty of raising the standard of local milk
production. One point to remember is that cows’
milk is about the only animal product which we
use in its raw state. Some babies are unable
to digest modified or whole milk, and in these
cases the attending physician’s prescription must
be most carefully carried out.

Condensed milk is preferable to a raw milk of
doubtful quality. A reliable condensed milk is a
fresh milk which has been sterilized and evapor-
ated. Under certain conditions, condensed milk
is the best artificial food, as it may easily be pre-
pared tnywhere and does not require any special
preparation. Some babies can digest this milk
when they cannot digest any other food. An
advantage of this form of milk is its uniformity,
its cleanliness, and the fact that a supply can
always be kept on hand in unopened tins without

anger of deterioration, and that it can be ob-
tained anywhere. This makes it a desirable food
to tak'e on a journey or for use anywhere where
there is any doubt as to the cleanliness and purity
of the ordinary milk.

Quite recently a Canadian manufacturer of
condensed milk held special competitions in
several of our larger cities, in which thousands
of babies were entered, who, of course, had been
raised on condensed milk. The general standard
was high and placed condensed milk in the cate-
gory of baby foods.

In the use of artificial foods one must remember
that no two babies are exactly alike; even babies
in the same family are no exception to this
rule. What may suit one may disagree vylth
another,and therefore, in this, as in all other things
pertaining to a baby, the doctor’s instructions
must be carefully followed if we wish to have
healthy, happy children.

HOUSECLEANING PROBLEMS
SOLVED

With budding Spring’s colossal hours
Comu h 1. 1 .' h +1 N

Then, ladies seek a worthy man 5
“To make their dwellings spic and span.

New fangled methods have come to mind
Which “gon no more. than the old-fashioned kind."

“L.V. Crepette Dust Cloth’* heads the list;
Without it you have a work-saver .

If colffeur you lack, you can now get it b:#:k.
By “an abundance of rich, creamy lather.

Working alone, “you may stimulate the body”
At home—Everybody wg:'ks but father!

This enchanting time in this fair clime,
Holds no banners for the prosy;

The sensible wife at this stage of life "
Keeps “the home looking comfortable and cosy.

She feels she’s right, and by strong light,
Can escort all through the inquisitors;

Thelr surprise is great, she knows her fate;
*‘Its equipment is the marvel of the visitors.”

In buying goods she sensibly watches for the label—
‘‘Physicians the world over recommend” things
“*worthy of your table.”

Shled:tudiu **Baby's welfare” and amuses her at

ure,

This is her only hobby and ‘‘adds greatly to her
pleasure.”

You will find the above quotations in the display
advertisements n this issue. Can you locate then::
The phrases in quotations are the exact statemen
of advg-daen n.ncfl age contained somewhere in some

advertisement in this {ssue.
Important.
Besides naming the articles referred to by each
quota&n. wil}'iyou kinldll:y :gll u?. ’?! you ovfey:g{
TSO! experience wit!
l')u:ed tfhem, go you intend giving them a trial in the
ear future
= First prize a erisp $5.00 bill and to those sending the
ten next best answers, we will forward, p: , a
beautiful gold-filled birthstone necklet, containing
the proper setting, and packed in a neat box.
Address your answers to our Miss Amy Bottrell,
Office 24, EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, Toronto. Get
busy now and aim to be one of the prize winners!,

EVERYWOMANS WORLD

[“Swift's Premium”

Ham or Bacon

“SWIFT’S Premium” isalone worthy

of your table—for only the choicest of
hams or bacon are selected as good
enough to be marked ‘Premium.’

At any time it is really worth while
insisting on Swift’s Premium. Your
dealer can get it for you.
NOTE.—Swift’s Premium Ham is
so mild-flavored that parboiling is
quite unnecessary.

Page 31

| The
“Florence
Kitchen”

Makes the
happy family.
McClary’s
Florence Blue
Flame Oil
— Stoves sim-
plify your cooking. Easy to use, clean, safe, economical,
and reliable—an ornament to any kitchen.

M<Clarys

FLORENCE

OIL COOK STOVES ¥t itz

No hot summer kitchens. The Flor- simply turn the lever according to
ence is ALWAYS ready with AS MUCH dial. .
heat as {ou want, right WHERE you There are no wicks to trim, nor valves
want it—IN the cooking, and NOT out  to leak. The oil supply is automatically
in the room. Costs less than a cent an  constant. All Florence stoves and ovens
hour per burner. are fully guaranteed.

You can keep one—or four—burners Ask your dealer to show you the
at an intensely hot flame, or merely Florence. If he cannot supply it wri‘e
simmering. To regulate the heat, you to our nearest branch.

London Toronto Winnipeg Vancouver St. John, N. B.
Montreal Hamilton Calgary Edmonton Saskatoon s:3

Rolled
Gold
Locket

and

We will give this beautiful rolled gold locket and
chain free of all charge to any girl who will sell 30
of our lovely 12 x 16-inch Colored Ollograph Pic-
tures at 10 cents each.

Send us your name and we will send you the
Pictures to sell. When sold send us the money and
we will send you the locket and chain. Addressjis

HOMER-WARREN CO.
Dept. P10 Toronto, Ont.

Burns

. The fire is removed from burns and scalds and the
intense pain is quickly soothed by this wonderfully
healing oil. It has brought relief to thousands of
sufferers. For burns, wounds, cuts, scratches and all
abrasions of the skin do not fail to use. All dealers,
25¢. or direct by mail on receipt of price. NORTHROP
& LYMAN CO., LTD., Dept. E.W., Toronto, Ont.

,E.c'lneT :rtmi:\c
0il
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If you could leave the
house in the morning
knowing that it was a
warm, cheerful place for
mother and the family to spend
the day—couldn’t you 80 about
your work with a lighter
heart?

Without making costly altera-
tions to your house, without a
large initial cost, and without
much increase in your coal bill,
you can have a Hecla Heating
System in your present home.
Consider, now, that your old
home can be made modern for
anywhere from $90 to $150—
surely a small investment in
happiness and cheer for your
family.

Buy Comfort Guaranteed

How little action on your part
is needed to make the change
from winter dreariness to winter
cheerfulness! Hecla Furnaces
are guaranteed to heat your
home. We plan the heating sys-
tem and take full responsibility
for it. You may be sure of full
satisfaction no matter what the
style or plan of your house.

HECLA

You wil be interested to study
the question of heating from the
literature we supply. “Comfort
and Health” is a very thorough
booklet on the subject of heat-
ing. Copies will be sent free to
any one who writes. If you
would like to know now what it
would cost to heat vour home
and mentién the EVERYWO-

[2/1f that fine litfle house
74 were only warm |

EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD

Save One Ton in Seven

Some fine Hecla features that you will
surely want cannot be obtained in
any other furnace.

Hecla owners save one ton of coal
in seven, because the Hecla has a
patented fire pot with a triple heating
surface. This is the famous STEEL-
RIBBED fire-pot—the greatest single
coal-saving feature ever invented,

Mellcws Air---No Gas, No Dust

No gas or dust can ever escape
tarough the warm air registers. This
Wwe guarantee because the Hecla has
FUSED JOINTS that can never leak.

Dryness that is found even with the
most costly heating systems is guard-
ed against in the Hecla, The moisture
supply is so liberal that Hecla heating
is as mellow as June air,

The Hecla can be checked down to
hold the fire for hours without waste.
The Hecla can be shaken down with
four separate grate bars so that no
live fire need come through' with the
ashes,

These points are daily money savers
that make big economies in the course
of the season.

A CLARE BROS.
urnace

MAN'S WORLD we will be glad
to figure it up for you free of
charge. Writing will not obli-
gate you to buy, and it will
bring you promptly help in
making your own plans for
heating.

CLARE BROS. & CO., LIMITED
Preston, Ont.

2 PDO

fall out.

Doctor or Nurse,

Make Your Hair
Attractive

SINCE the beginning, woman's crowning glory has been
her hair. Nothing blends so well with any complexion,
It responds readily to care and lovely hair adds grace and
indefinable charm to any face.
The secret isin keeping it absglmely clean, and brush-
ing it thoroughly night and morning.
Every woman knows that clean, healthy hair is soft, free
from dandruff, and does not turn prematurely gray, nor

WHITE CROSS LIQUID SHAMPOO is cqre.fulgr
prepared from the purest oils, pure alcohol and distilled,
filtered water, untouched by hands.

It is as clear as crystal—absolutely pure—antiseptic—
entirely greaseless, and without any sediment.

A little makes an abundant creamy lather, if the hair is
first dipped in warm water, It rinses out easily, and leaves
the hair so sweet, clean, soft and fluffy that it must be
lovely. You feel and gce the difference at once. Ask any

Send 10c. for a large trial sample, or 50c. tor a full size
bottle, with the name of your Druggist or Dealer. -

The VWindsor Potel
Montreal, Queber

UNDER DIRECTION OF J. DAVIDSON
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ABOUT MUSIC

This is the Letter | Sent Her

BY A
WELL KNOWN MUSICIAN

of enquiry teeming, with happiness in every

line, came to me, it was my intention

to answer on the instant your earnest
question about music. When, however, I con-
sidered the vitalness of it, all that it meant, I
wanted a little time to think—time to turn your
question over in my mind in order that I would be
able to give you the best of my experience and
knowledge; in short, that my answer would really
be helpful to you.

You have furnished your home with loving
care. The furnishings, rugs, draperies and all
the details that go towards making a comfortable
home are the best that you and John could
afford. But you both realize that something is
lacking; something further is urgently wanted to
give your home tone, atmosphere, dignity—
call it what you will. You both realize that that
somethj g is music, so you have written me your
ardentli tle letter to ask my advice regarding the
purchasing of a piano—and what it would mean
to you both.

My dear Mary, the piano would mean to you
what it is to thousands of homes, a means of
giving pure, unadulterated happiness and of
cultivating all that is beautiful in music,

Let me tell you why, without taking the time to
analyse facts.

People know and appreciate that the piano is an
independent instrument—I mean that it is per-
fectly satisfying as a solo instrument, requiring
no aid outside of its own possibilities—a very
orchestra all in itself so to speak, an orchestra
from which the performers can produce a wealth
of rich and glorious sounds.

The piano is capable of pure melody, which
sings out, rich and beautiful, against its own ac-
companiment,

Any composition, be it symphony or opera, can
be scored for the piano; surely that speaks vol-
umes for the instrument.

Only two hands are required to play from the
simplest sounds to the most astonishing marvels
of pianoforte compositions, till one is wonder-
struck that from one instrument 80 much of
beauty in sound and melody is possible.

I fancy I see you smiling, Mary, at my ardor;
because I am such a lover of the instrument,

Do believe me when I say that Cristofali and
other co-inventors, who perfected the pianoforte
from the harpsichord in the YEAr 1711 or there-
abouts, did the whole world a great and vita]
service, since they made it possible for the per-
former to produce every degree of piano (soft)
and forte (loud), something hitherto impossible,
and from which the instrument derived its
name—‘‘Pianoforte,” and for which reason it
may interest you to know.

D EAR MARY,—When your charming letter

IN days gone by only the rich and powerful

could possess themselves of a musical instrument
like the piano, but times have changed, Mary,
and you may nowadays hear the melodies of a
piano issuing from the humblest house as well as
from the mansion.

Have you ever stopped to ask yourself why this
is s0? Do you suppose it is only because people
consider that it looks Prosperous to own some-
thing so big and grand, or that Miss Brown,
possessing one, has some influence on Mr. Smith,
also wishing to own a piano?

I shall not argue that point, although there isa
grain of truth in the idea; however, it is not the
great reason.

Everyone loves music; those who do not are
to be likened to those who do not love babies—
and I wouldn’t trust either, Mary.

The real facts,as I said before, are that the
instrument is absolutely satisfying in itself, per-
fect as an accompaniment for the voice or violin,
Also it is the easiest of any instrument worth
while to learn to play. In thig respect it is a
paradox, being one of the most difficult instry-
ments to master.,

Few people look so far ahead, and while all
cannot be artists or real musicians, still most
people can or want to play, and so when music
is thought of, it is the piano that is usually pur-
chased. f

Music, Mary, is like religion; it lifts the soul
above the sordid cares of life, Materialism falls
away, and swayed by its beauty we become pure
in spirit, high in ideals. It makes us rich—
invests us with a wealth which nothing can des-
troy—a wealth of beautiful thoughts.

I am wondering how many of us would enjoy
going to church were it not for the music, the
singing and the organ. Surely our souls are in
close touch with God as the wonderful sounds
peal forth.

That is why I have always felt the necessity of
music for every home, It spells culture and re-
finement. It is a language of many tongues,
and the whole world is its home.

It is our duty to surround children with music
from their earliest age, to develop in them a love
for the beautiful, which will cling and 8row as
the years roll by.

If a room had nothing in it but table, a few
chairs and a paino, that room would have g
refined atmosphere because it would suggest art.
This fact was brought home quite forcibly to me

last summer while 1 was spending my vacation
in a little resort away out West. OQur side of the
lake was dotted with Cottages for at least a mile.
Across the lake, far from the madding crowd,
Stood a lone cottage sheltered by tree and forest.

'L making enquiries about it, I was kindly in-
vited by a friend of the owner, who had the key,
to visit the place. Imagine my amazement, when
we wa]kgd into the large living room—furnished

Never shall I forget
the charm, the spell, which the big, silent instru-
jment cast about us and what g difference it made
mn its humble surroundings.

Because of the instrument everything took on
an air of grandeyr, As I ran my fingers over the
keys, I thought of the master of this little home,
Who, at the outbreak of the war, left to fight for
King and Country, and I breathed a silent prayer
that he would live to return to his home among the
trees and play again the great compositions that
filled his music cabinet.

NOW, Mary, since you play a little and John

. notatall, try, if Possible, to purchase a ““ player
piano, Oh, I know how expensive they are,
but you will pe repaid a hundredfold when you see
what a source of comfort it is to John and what a
pleasure to you and your friends.

en ha»:e S0 much to contend with in the rush
and turmoil of 5 day’s work, so much that irri-
tates their nerveg and does not improve their tem-
pers, that I really canpot think of anything that
would rejuvenate and refresh a man more com-
pletely than an hour spent at one of these de-
lightful Instruments, in the peace and good cheer
of home, Music, you know, is a tonic—safe and
sure; everyone should take it in large doses.
1th a “player,” Mary, you may both inter-

pret to your hearts’ content the world’s most
oved and famoys classics. You should know
them and youy cappet appreciate their beauties
until you have heard them over and over again.

We should all know the masters of music and
their works as we know the masters of literature.

oasl too few know them or their wonderful crea-

ns.

Now, Mary, I have digressed a great deal, I
know, but I am so terribly in earnest. I want you
and John to fi) up the gap which you say you
both feel in your home, and to do ‘so with the
kn.OWIedge that you are accomplishing some-
thing (1 almost sajd ““5 duty”).

. The fact that you are about to make such an
Important purchase, involving so much money,
as kept you awake at night, because of course
you want the best and jt’s only natural, This
esire is sort of a disease, from which we are all
suffering more or less—this desire to be satisfied,
to get full value,

I know the best is that which appeals to you.

DOW speak only of the tone of the instrument.
Just as (if [ may make the analogy) you prefer

!Ol;)l.)d alike.
1anos are like individuals, each possessing its
own dlst_inctive personality. Some pianos are
right with great brilliance of tone; others are
more subdued—the topes are just as rich and full
but the sparkle, 5o to speak, is not so great. The
one is like a major scale, happy, sunshiny—the
:;léel; h:;]e a mu;;)r scale, witha touch of pathos
: arm whose to i ike the
str&n of a violin i b
'€ 50 often hear the sentence, “The soul of the
Viiohn.' Well, 1 make the statement that the
p a?o also can lay claim to a soul, a big wonderful
Soul, as those who haye studied and play this glor-
lous instrutment know s well.,

« 1€0 you have found the piano, the tone of
which satisfies you, see that the scale s perfectly
even and well balanced, mean the bass not too

€avy for the upper register—that al] the tones
are equal in clearness anq rich singing qualities.

F you choose your piano fr iable
b om a good reliable
firm (which I haven’t any doubt of your doing),
you will like the instrument mych better after
i The tone mellows and
ecomes much more beautiful, .
our piano will grow intg your home and hearts
a}x:}i become part of your family life, like a living
thing. From a source of happiness, it will become
a necessity, a something you will never want to
be mthopt again,
You will notice that Thaven’t said a word about
the case of the instrument, There, again, you

are they handsomer er
to keep looking nice.' PRt they, dee s

oW, Mary dear, if there is anything else you
Want to know about the piano, do not hesitate
to ask me. Ip the meanwhile, much happiness
to you both; may you live long to enjoy your new
s00n-to-be Possession, on the prospective pur-
Best wishes
to John and love to you yourself from your old
school fellow and friend,

THERESA.
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of his black eyes, and his pencil tapped his teeth
while we waited for his verdict. At last he
turned to my Father.

“We'll try her out,” he said. “But we
won’t pay her anything till she has made good.
We never do. It will be worth more than money
to her to travel around with us and watch the
zomp?ny and get the splendid training she will

ave.”

“What will you consider ‘making good’?’’
my father asked quickly. “What is to be the
goal?”

““Her first favorable newspaper notice.” Band-
man told us. “The week she gets that her salary
will begin.”

Thus it was settled. There must have been
long and perhaps tearful talks between my
Father and Mother. But already it was clear
that we children must make our own way;
and this way was the one my Mother herself
had chosen for me—the one marked out from
my earliest years. So there were tumultuous
farewells and tears and prayers and warnings
and prophecies; and I left the big, happy,
crowded house behind me and went away
with the company that same week.

As to my work, I was tossed into it very
much as a young puppy is tossed into a pond,
to sink or swim The second night “out,”
and after one brief rehearsal, I played “The
Player Queen” in ‘“Hamlet.” It was my
first professional appearance, but it aroused
no Vexcitement in any soul except my own.
My greatest problem was “make-up,” of which
I knew absolutely nothing. So I went to the
theatre at five o’clock in the afternoon and made
up and washed off the make-up over and over
and over again. Each result was worse than
the others, and I removed the last with my tears.
I was in black despair when Louise Beaudet took
pity on me and hastily slapped on a few broad,
impressionistic touches.

It will be remembered that the Player Queen
comes on in boy’sf{costume; but this detail did
not 'disturb me. I had lived such an outdoor
life with my brothers that I felt more than half
boy myself, and I had the free stride of a youth of
sixteen. So I got into the Player Queen doublet
with no pangs save those caused by its shabbiness;
and the only thought I gave my legs was a
poignant regret that they were not big enough to
fill the ample hose worn by my predecessor.

For costumes I was wholly dependent on the
meagre outfit Bandman carried, and this fact
distressed me. I longed to “dress” my parts
properly. So afew weeks later I raced home for
a day or two and supervised the making of two
real stage gowns. One was a black velvet “Prin-
cess,” the other an ambitious affair of white satin,
and bo_th were extremely temperamental in work-
manship and effect. But I wore them with pride
until they were in tatters, and in them I subse-
quently played Juliet, the Duchess of York, Julia
in “The Hunchback,” and most of my other
roles,

I already knew much of Shakespeare “by
heart,” and [ learncd my new lines, as those
around me did, by the simple method of hearing
them over and over, so that at an hour’s notice
I could leap in and act as understudy. In the
great mass of new impressions that crowded upon
me everything was confused. We were leading a
most strenuous life, appearing in the ten, twenty
and thirty-cent houses, rehearsing in the morning,
playing in the afternoons and evenings, and often
travelling at night. At first my companions
seemed as vague as creatures in a dream, but soon
individuals began to stand out. Adelaide
Fitz-Allen and Louise Beaudet were the leading
women of the company, and another member who
appealed to my imagination was an ex-monk.
Then there were Payton Gibbs and William Owen,
and, last but best of all, there was David Hanchett
—blessings on his memory! He was our stage
director, and he acted too, playing Richard III.
with lumps all over his legs and wearing a wig
composed of unspeakable corkscrew curls. But
he had the soul of an artist, and the ability to pass
on the art that he himself could not express.

Before I had been with the company a week,
Louise Beaudet, who was playing Tennyson’s
“Dora,” fell ill, and at two hours’ notice I was
ordered to take the role. We were playing in
Detroit, so the opportunity for success or failure
was a good one. There was no time for the re-
hearsal which might have given me some confi-
dence, and when I went “on” that night I was
literally stiff with fear. I could hardly drag my
feet across the stage, and when I spoke my voice
was strange in my own ears. But through it all I
remembered that this was my chance, and that I
must not fail. In afew moments my blood began
to circulate, and then I let myself go. The next
morning the newspapers spoke very well of my
work, and one critic remarked that I was ‘‘more
poetic than poetry itself”’—a tribute that en-
chanted my Mother, who for years afterwards used
it as the standard by which other reviews were
measured. But the tribute which enchanted me
came in a yellow envelope on the next “pay day.”
It was a new ten-dollar bill, and it represented my
weekly salary. I turned it over, listened to
its pleasant rustle, and my heart sang. As
money it was not vitally important, though
there were several things I meant to do with it.
What it represemred was the thing. Fluttering
in my fingers, that bank note told me that in six
days I had left the rank of the amateurs for?ver,
and was on a professional level with my associates
in the company. My career had begun!

Not long afterwards Miss Fitz-Allen’s sudden
resignation in Pittsburg gave me a chance to play
Juliet. I was not especially tractable in those
days. Possibly I never have been. I had my
own ideas and carried them out, though once or
twice Bandman had threatened to box my ears
for doing so. That night I played Juliet
exactly the way I wanted to play it, and as I had
often played it in our attic at home before an
audience of children and dolls. I acted all over
the stage, for I was determined to be natural
and when in the last act I crawled across to
Romeo’s dead body, I was so long in getting
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there that a restless soul in the gallery started to
leave. Then the stillness of the house was
broken by the voice of my first “gallery god.”

“Sct down, you!” he yelled sharply. “Give
her time to die!”

I died—more abruptly than I had intended
to; and my last moments were made additionally
painful by the horrible convulsions of Romeo,
who was shaking with laughter under me.

From the first it was plain that “the kid”
must stand on her own feet, but the company
talkcd.very frankly before me, and I kept my
ears wide open. Among other things, I learned
that those who played “old parts,” such as I was
frequently given, must study the faces of the old;
that those who impersonated sickness must study
the expressions of sufferers, and that no real artist
woul.d attempt a ““maniac scene’’ without having
studied a maniac in action. Quite off my own
bat, I began to follow these hints. 1 studied the
faces of the aged until my victims must have
lqn_ged to strangle me; and then in the cities we
visited I began to drop into hospitals and asylums.
It must be remembered that we were a stock com-
pany, playing not Shakespeare alone, but every
popular play of that period to which Bandman
could obtain the rights. In my first few weeks I
pla}yed the Prince of Wales in “Richard II1,"” the
Widow Melnotte in “The Lady of Lyons,”
several parts in “Don Caesar de Bazan,” the
Duche.ss of York in “As You Like It,” various
parts in “Hamlet,” “The Merchant of Venice,”
“Macbsth," and “Othello,” besides throwing in

I_)ora as good measure. There was no role I
might not be asked to attempt, and I determined
to be ready—but my first visit to an insane asylum
chilled my zeal.

I had called on the house physician and ex-
plained my aspirations, and he was taking
me on a pleasant tour through the asylum grounds,
pointing out the patients we passed and explaining
what was the matter with them. It interested
me to see that they were not all gibbering, as I had
half expected, and T was standing under a tree
watc.hmg a sweet-faced old victim of suicidal
mania, when an icy chill ran the length of my
spine. It was an appalling sensation, and under it
I whlrl_cd as if I were on a pivot, to see behind me
a maniac with an upraised, pointed stake which
he was just about to drive down through my
skull! Thg doctor leaped upon him, attendants
came running, and there was a struggle, during
which my academic interest in the insane perished.
A few months later, when I was to play in a mad
scene, I went to another asylum, but the doctors
declined to let me see the violent :ases. They
gave me a great deal of information, however,
and even acted a bit themselves so I got all I
needed.

Before I had been with Bandman two months
we came to New York for a week’s engagement at
a theatre down on the Bowery. The first part
I played in the big city was the nurse in “Romeo
and Juliet.” I was getting on better with my
make-up, and I had learned to pad myself into a
good semblance of a plump old person; but that
night I forgot to make up my hands, and I played
the nurse with the hands of fourteen—an over-
sight the company did not soon let me forget.
That was the first impressive episode of my New
York week; all the rest were merged into the
tremendous moment when I discovered an ele-
vated train. It fascinated me, but I did not trust
it—and when I had to go anywhere I walked!

During my second season with Bandman
I learned the big truth that a player belongs
not to herself, but to the public. One day,
just before the matinee, I received a telegram.
It was the first ever sent me, and I opened it
with a thrill. It contained only two lines from my
Mother, but I read them over and over before I
understood what they meant. At last I grasped
it. My brother Tom was dead—Tom, my
inseparable chum, almost my twin, for he was only
a year younger than I was. He had been ill so
short a time that Mother had not written me, and
he had died with appalling suddenness. My ong¢
desire was to go home, and this I found was the
one thing I could not do. Instead, I must act—
that very afternoon and again that evening,
and the next day and the next. Several members
of the company were ill, and I could not even leave
for the funeral. So my body stayed behind and
went through all the necessary motions, and
my spirit went home to Tom and Mother. I was
only fifteen, but somehow life never seemed quite
the same again after those three days.

At the close of the third season with Bandman
1 left him to go West with an ambitious company
whose dreams of gold had set me dreaming too.
I awoke a few weeks later—‘‘stranded’ in San
Francisco. It was my first experience of the kind,
but it did not last long enough to frighten me.
Louis Morrison, who was playing at the Baldwin
Theatre, gave me a two weeks’ engagement,

“and I left him to join the A. B. Wilbur forces as

leading woman, at a salary of forty-five dollars a
week, which would have been very nice if I had
received it. Under the impression that I was
about to receive it, I entered upon the most stren-
uous work of my life. Wilbur’s Stock Company
was putting on a different play every night, and,
incredible though it may seem, it is a fact that in
my first week I learned and played six new roles,
with one rehearsal each, and in my first month
memorized and played twenty-one parts! This
must be a record. Certainly I have never heard
that it was equalled.

During that first week I averaged about two
hours’ sleep a night; and to keep awake I bound
cracked ice around my head and drank black coffee
by the quart. My difficulties were complicated
by the fact that for the first time I was studying
my parts from the “sides’; heretofore I had stu-
died, when I studied at all, from the books of the
play. Moreover, the “sides,” instead of being
neatly typewritten, were scrawled by hand and
blurred by much fingering. The system was so
new to me that I memorized my ““cues” as well as
my lines; but notwithstanding all these difficulties
I scrambled through the first week and got my
second wind for the month’s work. A list of the
parts I_played would be a list of the stock pro-
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and vigorous health; babies who start life
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Mark. She did not mind owning to herself that
she wanted to see him. Moreover, the walk to
the back lands was a beautiful one and enjoyable
at any time, even if the one man out of all the
world were net waiting at the end of it.

Lois knew every step of it, for in old play days
she and;Mark had traversed it times out of mind.
They had been devoted “chums,” with an open,
whole-hearted comradeship that found and took
all that was best in those glad young days.

“What a tomboy I was!”’ thought Lois with a
smile. “And what good times we did have!
Every nook and cranny of this walk seems filled
with the memories of those frolics.”

There was a maple lane first, leading from the
yard to the pasture lands, where they had always
found the earliest violets, lurking dimly sweet in
the sunny corners of the snake fence that ran
along under the trees. At its farther end was
the big beech by the gate where Mark had once
cut their names. They were plainly visible yet,
although grown unshapely and ragged, and Lois
stooped to touch them caressingly.

““Mark cut them as high as he could reach, and I-

had to stand on tip-toe to touch them,” she
murmured with a smile.

Beyond the lane a long emerald reach of three
fields sloped up to the girdle of woods, all of the
same size and shape, and now a luxuriant sweet of
clover aftermath. Straight through the middle of
them ran a road and down this road Lois and Mark
had once been wont to run frantic races when they
came out of the woods on the crest of the slope.

“Who’ll get to the big beech first?”” Mark would
say. And then they would hurl themselves
down the path, Lois with her brown curls stream-
ing in the wind and Mark with his fists clenched
and his brow knotted into a frown as he ran. The
honors fell evenly between them, for Lois was a
good runner and as often as not flung herself
against the big beech first. She thought of those
glorious runs as she walked sedately up the slope
and remembered that she had won the last race
they had ever run together down “the three fields.”

“It was just such a day as to-day, and the sun
was shining fan-like in just the same fashion over
the harbor. I remember noticing it as I ran.”

She put up her hand and felt a tiny scar, high
on her forehead and concealed by a curl of her
chestnut hair. When she had reached the birch
a’good three yards ahead of Mark she had tripped
over one of its roots and fallen, striking her head
on a stone. A bad cut was the result, and she
could yet see Mark’s pale face and lips as he helped
her home down the maple lane, with the blood
running into her eyes and blinding her. The cut
had soon healed, but Mark could never be per-
suaded to race her down the “three fields’ again.

On the crest of the slope the path broadened
out into a wood-road striking right into the heart
of the forest. The first time they had explored it
Lois bad been very frightened of the long, dim
road that wound away into the eerily whispering
woods; her timid little heart beat to her finger
tips in Mark’s sturdy clasp. There had been
wild cats and bears in those woods long ago. Who
knew but they lurked there still? How glad she
had been when they came out to the back lands
that seemed like an enchanted world of sunshine
and dreams, shut round by the girdling beeches.
Thp return walk had not been so bad and soon
Lois lost her fear of the forest. She and Mark
explored every cranny of it. They thought it a
vast place, though it was really only a few acres in
extent. One day their frolics came suddenly to
an end. A childless aunt of Lois had come to
Rutherglen for a visit. When she left she took
the girl with her to her home in a small town
far enough away to cut her off completely from
the life of Rutherglen. She had not even seen
Mark to say good-bye to him, for he had been
away from home when she had gone up to the
hill farm to tell him the news of her sudden depar-
ture. She recalled the ache in her heart and the
choke in her throat as she went down the hill
again. To go away without seeing Mark was a
tragedy to her. It was the first time the world’s
pain had touched her.

In the six years that had followed Mark had
almost been forgotten. They had never met,
for the only time Lois had revisited Rutherg!ep
Mark had been away at college. It was not until

. they were man and woman grown that she came
home to stay and met her old playmate again.

The meeting was a surprise and disappointment
to both. Each had been unconsciously expecting
to see the comrade of years agone. Lois had
looked for a lanky, sunburned lad and found a
stalwart, broad-shouldered six feet of young
manhood. Mark had looked for a demure little
maid and found a gracious, self-posssessed young
woman. It was long before the chill of change
wore off. They could laugh at it now, having
found each other again in a comradeship which
added the charm of the past to the rich fulness of
the present and the promise of the future. But
during that first year after her return, when Lois
was teaching in the valley school and Mar};
was fitting himself back into farm life after his
two years at the Exeter Academy, there had been
between them a strangerhood that was almost
resentful. 3

Lois knew that Mark was working in the
triangle between the woods and the rewly
cleared oatfield and she went down that way
under the caressing shadows of the beeches to
surprise him. She saw him before he saw
her, for he was lying lazily on his back in a htt[e
grassy hollow, with his hands clasped under his
head and his eyes fixed on the sky. She permitted
herself the treat of looking at him for a space with
her heart in her eyes and her breath half gone from
her in the sweetness of the moment. Then her ex-
pression changed to mischief and she threw at him
the fir cone that lay ready to her hand in an gng_le
of the fence. Her aim was good and the missile
struck him squarely on the forehead. He was on
his feet in an instant, looking about him. When
he caught sight of her his face lighted up and he
came quickly over the hillocks and hollows of
fern that lay between them. :

Lois hastened to lift her basket and exp!ain her
errand.

‘“ Aunt Nan wants crottle, sir. And she wants
it good, you’ll please to remember. She sent me to
1o tell you so—you, the poor hard-working boy
who was too busy to come home to tea.”

Marrk aughed and tossed his tumbled black
hai from his forehead.

EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD

“Really, I haven’t been idle all the afternoon,
Lois. Butaman wasn’t meant to work on a day
like this. It harks back to Eden—to the un-
troubled days before the Fall. So I coiled myself
up among the ferns to day-dream a bit.”

“You don’t feel very well yet, I am afraid,”
said Lois.

Mark smiled tolerantly.

‘“That’s Mother’s story. How you women do
like to coddle folks! Grippe pulls a fellew down a
bit, I suppose—but I’'m all right. Look at this
muscle—and this—no invalid’s arm that, madam!
Has Mother been telling you that she has bad-
gered me into going to Exeter for a week? Idon’t
want to go—don’t need to go—but these
mothers must be humored. I’'m glad you came
back for the crottle. It just needed you to
round out the day.”

His pleasure in her coming was frank and open
—possibly a little too much so. Lois, with her
steady gift of seeing things as they are, recognized
this. She knew quite well that as yet Mark’s
feeling for her did not possess the depth and
intensity of hers for him. But she hoped that it
would in time, and she calmly acknowledged this
hope to herself, with no false shame over it.
For the rest, she hid her love from all eyes
but her own and waited in her womanly armor
for the man she loved to find it out when his own
led him to seek it.

Mark clove the fibres of a tough old beech
stump with his axe and left it there while he took
the basket and set off in search of the lichens
Aunt Nan required. By the time they found
enough of them the sun was setting and all the
woods were brimmed with fleeting ruby splendor.
They had come in their wanderings to the Fairy
Pool—a mysterious saucer of water rimmed with
ferns and_shadowed by slender birches; it was fed
by no visible spring, yet it never dried up.

“Do you remember the day we discovered
this?”’ asked Mark. “Talk about wonder—
surprise—delight—‘silent upon a peak in Darien!’
I shall never forget your eyes, Lois, when we
pushed through that birch coppice there and came
so suddenly upon it.”

“I felt all the rapture of a great discoverer,”
said Lois, bending down to dabble her fingers in
the unruffled water. “Do you remember the day
we quarrelied and you pushed me right into the
pool?”’

“And then fished you out in agonies of remorse?
How wet you were—and how angry! So angry
that you would not speak to me, although you
had to let me help you up on the fence out there
in the sun to dry.”

. “Oh, I shall never forget it,” cried Lois, with a
ringing peal of laughter. “I can see myself—a
iorlpm, dripping mite on that great high fence,
trying to be dignified and feeling so furious and
drabbled. And you, sprawled out on the grass
below me, looking up imploringly and trying your
best to appease me. You even offered to loan
me your jack-knife for a whole day if I would
‘speak.’”

“And you wouldn’t. And when you did get a
little dry you wouldn’t let me help you down
but slid off by yourself and stalked home, with
that brown head of yours in the air, myself follow-
ing behind like a whipped dog.”

“And I wouldn’t stop at your place, although
Aunt Nan came out to us with slices of bread
and plum jam, but I went straight home where I
cried and would not be comforted because I
hadn’t forgiven you. Your face, as you stood
peering after me from the fir lane when I had for-
bidden you to follow me any further, haunted me
tragically all night.”

“And next morning I was down in the valley
before you were up, waiting for you at your gate,
with the jack-knife and a brand-new, nicely
peeled willow switch and the blown crow’s egg
you had"always coveted. And when you came
out——

“You poked all your treasures over the gate—"’

“And the egg shell fell down and was broken—"’

“And I said, ‘There now, clumsy’”’——

“And Heaven opened before me—and I kissed
you through the bars of the gate, didn’t I?”

There was a teasing twinkle in Mark’s dark blue
eyes. Lois flushed rosily and turned away from
the pool.

“We were delightful little idiots. Come, it is
time to be going back. It will soon be dark.”

They wandered homeward through the lanes.
At the kitchen door they found Aunt Nan, strain-
ing her eyes in the fading light over the last pages
of the magazine story. Her cheeks were flushed
with the excitement of it.

She wanted Lois to come in but the latter
refused. She must go home, she said, and Mark
insisted on going with her, although she pro-
tested.

“I'm too big to be turned back at the fir lane
now,” he said masterfully. ‘“Come along, Lois.
No airs!”

He tucked her hand in his arm and marched her
off. Aunt Nan looking after them with an inward
delight that almost seemed to irradiate her physi-
cally in the gloom. They walked slowly to make
the most of the beautiful evening.

At the gate of the Wilbur homestead in the
valley they lingered to watch the moon rise on
the shore meadows. Mrs. Wilbur, a vulgar, good-
natured soul, so unlike Lois as to make the rela-
tionship between them seem like a huge joke on
Nature’s part, watched them from the sitting
room window, turning up a corner of the white
blind with a stealthy hand. In her own way
she was as anxious for the match as Aunt Nan her-
self, and also took her own ways of furthering it—
ways that sometimes seemed in a fair way to
defeat their object, for Lois, burning with shame
over her mother’s effusiveness, always retreated
farther into herself on such occasions and op-
posed to Mark’s frank advances a seemingly
impassable wall of reserve and aloofness. Some-
thing of this bad at last filtered into Mrs. Wilbur’s
obtuse brain; so she forebore to go to the door and
call to Lois to bring Mark in as she would have
dearly liked to do.

The two at the gate were not talking in any
lover-like fashion, as she supposed and hoped.
In truth, they were talking but little in any
fashion, each being content to linger speechless in
the glamour of the night. Once a girl went
loiteringly by, half pausing by the gate as if ready

“to join them with any encouragement thereto.
(

Concluded on next page.)
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and Cheery

For living room, dining room, bedroom—
for any room in your house—you can’t find a
more desirable finish than

Mellotone is a velvety flat paint ready for use on walls and
ceilings. The colors are rich, warm and beautiful—soft
and pleasing as the rainbow tints. They lighten and
brighten the whole house.

The durable and sanitary qualities of Mellotone appeal
to the careful housekeeper. The walls can be kept spot-
lessly clean by occasional washings, and will stay like
new for years.

Special Portfolio: ‘“The House Inside and Out” gives you many
valuable ideas for the decoration of your home. Eighteen beau-

tiful color plates with full instructions how to achieve t}}e effects
shown, and valuable booklet ‘* Homes Attractive’’ is included.

It would be difficult not to have a beautiful home with these
aids.§[Sent free, gladly, on request to

Lowe Brothers Limi'ted

273 tof279 Sorauren Ave. a3 2 Toronto, Ontario
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For Headaches

Here’s the Reason and the Cure

Most people at some time or another suffer from
headaches—disordered stomach, liver or bowels is
P the cause—any one can be cured—one woman says:

| Chamberlain’s Tablets did more for me than I ever

dared hope for—cured headaches—biliousness—and

toned up my whole system—I feel like a new wo-

man.” No case too hard for these little red health restorers. 25c. a
bottle. Druggists and Dealers, or by Mail.

Chamberlain Medicine Company, Toronto

Correct

Collar

Needs for
Any Time

You will have no

difficulty in secur-

2 ing a smart collar

in the newest style for your men and boys, if you ask your dealer

toushow you the complete line of Arlington Challenge all-linen
collars.

The Arlington brand collars are made in a dull finish—have all the ap-
pearance ot_‘ the natural linen, and can be worn anywhere at any time. They
W!ll not wilt or crack—Ilast surprisingly—and can be cleaned in a moment
with soap and water!

Specify “Arlington Challenge” Brand when next buying. They cost
only 25c from your dealer, or sent direct prepaid.

MADE IN CANADA BY
{THE ARLING;I‘ON COMPANY, LIMITED

ORONTO, CANADA
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EVERYWOMAN’'S WORLD
WHAT THE WOMEN OF CANADA WANT

(Continued from page r3.)

26 babies poisoned in 11 states;

Sfortunately some recovered.

Catch the disease

TANGtEFOOT

The Journal of the

carrying fly that strays
into your home with
safe,efficient non-
poisonous TANGLE-
FOOT; not arsenic
poison in an open saucer set within
reach of the baby, or a can from
which a poisoned wick protrudes,
sweetened to attract both flies and
babies.

Flies kill many babies, and fly
poison more than all other poisons
combined—

—But in homes where -careful
mothers have protected their babies

from such risks by using only
TANGLEFOOT, both dangers are
avoided.

Michigan State Medi-
cal Society reports 26
cases of arsenical pois-
oning from fly des-
troyers in 1915 in only
11 states; in 1914 there were 46 cases
in 14 states.
It states editorially:

"*Symptoms of arsenieal poisoning are very
similar to those of cholera infantum; un-
doubtedly a number of cases of cholera in-
fantum were really cases of arsenical poison-
ing, but death  if occurring, was attributed
to cholera infantum.”

“We repeat, arsenical fly destroying de-
vices are dangerous and should be abolished.
Health officials should become aroused to
prevent further loss of life from their source.
Our Michigan Legislature, this last session,
passed a law regulating the sale of poisonous
fly papers.”

Made in Canada by THE O. & W. THUM CO., Walkerville, Ontario
American Address: Grand Rapids, Mich.
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quantities.

The Japanese Government prohibits
adulteration and coloring of Tea.

finds grateful comfort in its use.
cians the world over recommend it.

APAN TEA

A cup of good tea is

the best natural stimulant for

body or brain. The soldier

in the trenches, the worker in the
fields and woods drinks it in great

The brain-worker in the cities

Physi-

Japan Tea is preferred to all others be-
cause of its unequaled delicacy and its

full-flavored strength.

YOUR dealer sells it.
Ask HIM.

White Soap

One Price

10c.

Everywhere
in nada

of Exquisite Quality

WHITENESS has always been the emblem of purity.
Taylor’s “Infants-Delight”” soap is pure, white, dainty
and delightful to use. Sold in dainty cartons.

John Taylor & Co., Limited, Toronto

1-B  Established 1865

Makers of Fine Soaps and Perfumes
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1?-1942;.91,!?‘
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MADE IN CANADA.

Writ~ TO-DAY for illustrated Book-
let ** D ' describing the various styles
and sizes of “Elite’” and ‘Peerless’
Folding Tables. It's FREE.

UNDER THE BED

SLIP it under the bed when you're
through with your sewing. Carry
it up and down stairs under your arm.

FAELITES

FOLDING TABLE

is useful all over the hé\um. Only
weighs 11 1bs., vet steady and strong
—never ‘a wobble! Every housewife
can see a hundred different uses for
such a table in her home. Your Furni-
ture Dealer has it, or will get it for
you Ask him.

HOURD & CO., LIMITED.
Sole Licersces and Manufacturers
London, Ont.

agricultural districts of Europe, who, since they
have been fighting with the Allies, will naturally
look to those countries as a refuge from the dis-
organized state of their own. Canada seems to
be th.e only country with space enough for all,
and if immigration is properly directed and
dispersed to the most suitable localities for the
exercise of the immigrant’s qualification the su-
preme problem of national development will
have asstmed less alarming proportions.

After the Boer War our Government gave a
half section of land to every Canadian who had
gone to South Africa. The duties to be performed
were precisely the same as those of the ordinary
homesteader. Some few complied with the re-
quirements and got their deed, more sold their
scrip, sometimes for very little. Until very re-
cently advertisements of Veteran’s Scrip were nu-
merous in almost every newspaper. Public opinion
has' changed since then and people so realize
both the opportunity and necessity for farming
that a recurrence of this disregard for the land is
not probable. Then too, many suggest to the
Government that semi-ready or even entirely
ready-made farms be given the Veterans that they
may be soon receiving profit instead of having to
expend a large amount of money. Canada has
had some experience in various colonization
schemes, beginning about 1883, and each settle-
ment has samples of brilliant success and likewise
of utter failure under the same general con-
ditions, which is proof positive that it is the
man himself that is .the deciding factqr.
The land problem developed much earlier in
Australia than in Canada, and they have enacted
very wise legislation. Similar legislation is now
under consideration by our Government. It is
possible in the Commonwealth for settlers.to
obtain land on easy terms of payment, borrowing
a large part of their working capital from the
Government. In New South Wales they may
borrow even the purchase money. It has })een
suggested that the Crown lands of New Ontario be
developed by creating a series of villages, each
of them having as its nucleus a farm maintained
by the Government, the village and the farm to
exchange products.

The Remedy

THE methods suggested by the Government
Commission on Unemployment will remedy
many of these evils. Various city and labor
councils of Ontario, the Trades and Labor Coq-
gress of Canada, the Union of Canadian Munici-
palities have all outlined and presented to the
Government what they consider practical me-
thods of helping the desirable agriculturist with
little or no money to take up a homestead and to
tide him over the first few years until there is
adequate return from the land; the sum ad-
vanced being chargeable against the homestead,
but no payment of principal or interest to be
demanded during the first three years, but all to
be repaid within eight or ten years. While some
of the proposals vary on minor points, this is
the main outline of all. Mr. John King, Vice
Consul for Belgium at Fort William, suggests
that the Government lend to settlers $r2s5.00
in their first season for the clearance of three
acres of land, $200.00 in the second season for
another five acres, and $250.00 in the third and
fourth seasons for five acres in each season. To
see that these advances are not wasted through
ignorance nor carelessness the Government should
appoint agents to have control of teams and
implements to help the settler. Repayment
should be made the beginning of the sixth season,
at not more than § per cent. interest, to be com-
pleted in ten years, the Government having a
first mortgage on all that the settler possesses.
By feeding the nation the farmer has done
much to fight this war, and he should be
encouraged to do more in protecting the
Empire from the economical and industrial
upheaval that will take place when the
world’s trade shifts into new channels as it
must at the close of the war, for nothing can be
re-established on exactly the same lines. Though
staggered by her unpreparedness at the beginning
of the war, Canada rallied and equipped her
forces and sent for the Empire’s need 250,000
men to reap the red harvest of Europe. And in
answer to the world’s need Providence blessed
the fields of Canada with a crop almost double
that of any former year. It is not likely that
a second huge crop will follow, as the wet weather
of the autumn prevented increased seeding and
preparation of the land. The period of re-adjust-
ment from war to peace will be no less difficult,
and unless careful preparation is made now it
may be much more serious. The question of
employment when rifle and munition factories
and other necessary industries of war are no longer
needed will be a serious one to those here now as
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well as to the returning soldiers. After the time
spent in the open, and a time of danger and adven-
ture at that, it is unlikely that the men will be
content to return to the monotony of offices,
factories and stores Farm life with its varied
and outdoor exercise will appeal to them more
strongly, and those who have been disabled will,
no doubt, have to follow different occupations
than before. The Japanese army has all soldiers
given practical agricultural training for two hours
a day on three days of the week, that they may
have a means of livelihood when the time for -
discharge from the army arrives.

Homesteads for ‘All But Women

WOMEN are anxious that all these benefits be

conferred on our returned scldiers and on
the European immigrants, and they are glad to
do their share, but why should not a Canadian ora
British woman be given an equal chance? The
homestead advantages which have been a boon
to so many are withheld from her.

One of the many things Canada could learn
from the United States is its fairness on the land
question, which permits women to homestead on
exactly the same terms as men. Only one class
of women have any homestead privileges in
Canada, and that is the widow with minor chil-
dren. It may be solved for the childless widow
by adopting a child, but the widow, the desirable
homestead and the desirable child do not get
together in sufficiently large numbers to either
embarrass the Government or put the orphan-
ages out of business.

A clever Canadian woman who has been
working for several years to have women given
reasonable homesteading rights is Mrs. Isabel B.
Grahgm of Winnipeg. By practical pioneer
experience, Mrs. Graham knows all about the
question, and feels keenly the injustice of with-
holding from women the right to a home, which is
almost thrust upon men of foreign birth who come
here only for what they can get out of a free
country. The law has done everything possible
to put a premium on sons, which no doubt is the
reason why daughters are so lightly valued. A
man may get a homestead for each of his sons
when the son reaches the age of 18, he may also
get another 160 acres as a pre-emption, in all
320 acres for each son. Supposing he has four
sons, he and they can homestead 1,600 acres,
while the man with four daughters who, according
to the Government’s basis of calculation are not
equal to homestead work, and so can give the
father no assistance, but are instead a burden, can
secure only one homestead and one pre-emption
Or a mere 320 acres.

A woman may buy land from the man who has
homesteaded or from the South African Veteran
who does not want it and will sell for very little,
but to a woman’s mind the logic of this is incom-
prehensible in view of the fact that the women
who have undertaken farming have made a suc-
cess of their venture.

In British Columbia there are a great many
women, mostly from the British Isles, con-
ducting profitable dairy, poultry, bee, vegetable
and small fruit farms, When we consider
our enormous import of these goods it would
seem th?,t the most direct way of increasing home
production would be not only to allow but to
encourage practical women to take up this con-
genial and profitable work. In Ontario also
there are several practical and successful women
farmerg, bqt thus far the women farmers of
Cans_ldxan blrgh have been greatly in the munority.

Miss Georgina Binnie Clark, an English woman
who has made a success of farming in the Qu’Ap-
pelle Valley of Saskatchewan, is also working for
the expansion of the homestead law to enable wo-
men to homestead. After a

land can be wo{ked to produce a net yearly profit
of $2,500.00 to its owner, even if that owner be a
woman. She concludes her book “Wheat and
Woman, Which every woman should read, with
the following statement, “Never has the o[;ening
for women on the land in Canada been so easy or
S0 f}:l'l of promise as just now. . Neither
suspicion nor noisy enthusiasm can affect the
value of her matchless natural resources. Which-

ever i
botto:xv:'): one tests her values Canada is rock-

. While legislators of

bridging the chasm betw,
consumers and our inad
ducers.

een our large body of
€quate body of pro-

SCHOOLED WITH BRIARS

(Continued from Preceding page.)

Mark quickly interposed himself between her and
Lois, giving her only the briefest of greetings, and
after a moment’s hesitation the girl tossed her
head and walked on.

Lois looked after her pityingly, even while she
glowed with pleasure in Mark’s care of herself.
She knew why he did not wish her to talk with
Alice Craig. His standard of womanly purity
was so high that even a shadow on a girl's fair
name barred her in his estimation from his
womenkind. Sometimes Lois thought Mark
almost too severe in his opinions and the un-
flinching resolution with which he carried them
into practice.

“Don't you think you were a little too hard on
Alice, Mark?” she asked gently.

“No,” he said bluntly. “She’s got herself
talked about, and I won’t have her talking to you,
Lois. Perhaps I am hard but I can’t helpit. T
don’t want you even to speak to any woman
whose whole life isn’t as clear as day.  She is a
blot on womanhood. Mother has grained that
into me from babyhood. There is nothing on

earth I reverence more
1 e tha,
no}t\l}mg I de§plsg more than a had one.”
Aftera brief silence, Lojs said she must go in
Good-night, Mark, e

pl?ffmt visit in Exeter.” I hope you'll have a

m glad you're goip, i
X g to stay with Mother
?Yg‘;;,l}’gl away,” he sajd, tak:)i’ng her hand.
¢ such company for her and the dear
d to have somebody to
ughts with. She’s often

N a good woman—

onesome, I think.”

thiIl.]mss laydawakg late that night thinking of many
. tghiam | tasting her happiness. Mark, too,
Pt his vigil on the hill, thinking of Lois—of

esolved that he would
He fell asleep at last,
> overin im,
In the morning .he went to Exgt::.er i
E—The things that happened in Exeler to

mak :
iuau:. Moark a changed man will be told in the June



Toronto, May, 1916

If Foods were
placed in order of
merit, you would

lace Benger’s
ood first, .,

because it 1is
retained when all
other foods are

rejected.

Although
Benger's Food,
when prepared,
contains all the
nutritive elements
necessary to sus-
tain life in full
vigour, it1s so easily
digested that the
weakliest infant or invalid may be fed
upon it when other {oods fail.

Benger's Food forms, with milk,
a delicious food cream most highly
nourishing and guite free from rough
particles which irritate delicate stomachs

s For INFANTS,
INVALIDS and the AGED

is obtainable from all Stores, Grocers, etc., in
sealed tins price toc and gr.
A sample with instructive Booklet post free frome
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eir Wholesal ke
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Ottawa, Ont. %
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You Can Be a

Q
Learn at Home

Earn While You Learn\

Right in your home, the HOSPITAL EXTENSION
COURSE teaches you in detail, the duties of the nurse-.-
how to make beds.--all kinds of baths---use of antiseptics,
-~making and applying licat poul lint
wolutions, and plasters...making of pads-..massaging.-. en-
emas and douches...relieving pain --proper toods-.-controll-
ing fevers-..nursing in rh ! i 1
colds, contagion and other medical diseases.

Maternity nursing clearly defined, relieving discomforts
of pregnancy---delivery fully illustrated...car. of child fully
descri ---.what to do while awaiting physician--.caring
for cuts and ds---bandaging. isti e physician.

DIPLOVIA, THERMOMETER, DICTIONARY, CHARTS,
RECORDS, and other jes furnished to students free.

This 18 a chartered school --23 years' experience.--affili-
ated witha h ital by physi and grad.
uate nurses.

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER. We will send the lessons for
one month, examine your papers, answer personal ques-
tions, send special feature papers, and give all advantages
afforded all students: all for one dollar. Money refunded
it not satisfied, or dited, if you Address Miss
Frazier, Supt., Philadelphia School fur Nurses, 2246 Chest-
nut Street, Philadelphia.

FRECKLES

Now is the Time to Get Rid of These
Ugly Spots.

There's no longer the slightest need of !eellqg ashamed
of your freckles, as the prescription othine—double
strength—is guaranteed to remove these homely spots

Simply get an ounce of othine—double strength—from
your druggist, and apply a little of it night and morning
and you should soon see that even the worst freckles
have begun to disappear, while the lighter ones have
vanished entirely. It is seldom that more than one
ounce is needed to completely clear the skin and gain a
b iful clear i

Be sure to ask for the double strength oth.ine. as this is
sold under guarantee of money back if it fails to remove
freckles.

«d Eye-Lashes

. give aface, charm,expression, ;
loveliness. Actresses and Society
Women

get
LASH-BR
oot e w8, Sxcirn log, o
1 Ag d treatment. Send 25 cts. (eoin)

and we will id sealed
S G Lo i R oty by

by using

OW-INE

iving
S

Maybell Laboratories, jndops ate. Chicago, Illinois

EVERYWOMANS WORLD

The Good Wife

AT HER FAVORITE TASK

Perhaps the happiest day in the home is that on which the young
_husband brings his bride there. Itisa day set apart. Just the two
of them, the best of life in the hollow of their hand, and
the world—such a glowing world—before them!

By JEAN .BLEWETT

" ILL we be as happy as this always?”’
is the question in her eyes.
“Forever and a day!” is the answer
in his. “There will be no change.”
There will be change, of course, but they do not
realize it, consequently the fine edge of their
happiness is not dulled.  ““Forever and a day” is
a phrase coined for the use of lovers the world
over.

While the arrival of the wife marks the gladdest
day, the arrival of quite another personage marks
the proudest. A small personage, not much to
look at—that is for the world at large to look at—
a pink-faced, wrinkled, helpless bit of a mortal,
but oh! the stir his coming creates in that well-
ordered household. No one waits on the master
of the house, no one pays any attention to person,
place, nor thing, save that ten pound parcel just
to hand.

On that home-coming day the husband was
master of ceremonies. Under his pride of pos-
session and his love lurked a delicious sense of
importance. He had stood up tall and hand-
some and—we hate to tell on him, but truth is
truth—with a full sense of being the chief charac-
ter in the drama. He was the male, tender, pro-
tective, but domi-
nant to a degree.
It was his bride, his
house—it was his
day.

This is different.
He has somehow,
somewhere, lost his
self-confidence, his
stride—his air of be-
ing. master of cere-
monies. Meekly he
advances in the
guardianship of a
prim nurse; meekly,
one might say peni-
tently, kisses the
dear woman on the
bed. She is every-
thing to him, not a
thought does he
spare to the new
arrival. The night’s
agony has shaken
him, he is tremb-
ling, and there are
tears in his eyes.
An overwhelming
wave of tenderness
and contrition
sweeps over him.
He is conscious of
a humility new and

strange. Leading
character! Why he
hasn’t even a speak-
ing part!

The pink person
is introduced. They
look him over to-
gether. “Was there
ever such another
baby?” is the question in her eyes. He answers
the challenge with a ““Never’ which carries con-
viction. “His head is shaped like yours,” she
says, “and his little finger has a crook in it exactly
like your own. Oh, he is his Daddy over again!’’
“But I hope he will have your eyes,” protests the
husband. He does not mean it. The pride of
parenthood has gripped him. In his heart of
hearts he wants the baby te be a fac-simile of
himself. Of course if it were a common baby
he would not care, but a boy, such a boy! Leave
him to his exaltation, leave them ‘sharing the
exquisite joy of possession.  This is the proudest
day of all.

Yet, what comes as a blessing may prove some-
thing less than a blessing. The child may grow
to be what it should never grow to be—the person
of paramount interest in the house.

It is a mistake for any woman to be a better
mother than she is a wife. We see it done every
day—also we see the effects of it. She is so
taken up with the baby she has little time for the
father of the baby—who, after all, is a baby him-
self. Concentrating on her new duties she lets a
lot of the old ones slip. She does not give herself
the same amount of attention she used to, and
she does not give her husband any at all. It
shows on her. The sheen goes from her brown
braids, her complexion loses its fineness, her
figure—well, she should take physical culture,
but cannot bring herself to steal the time for it.
The blessed baby must not be neglected.

It shows on the man too. He has some lone-
some hours. The woman who promised to be his
companion for life has become a mere mother.
He is a social person, a creature of habit as
are most men. Invitations from old friends
come pouring in, invitations to pleasant houses.
He hates going to things without his wife—
he can do it if he has to, of course, a man can get
used to anything. So he can, and in such short
order. Presently he leaves her behind as a mat-
ter of course. Before either of them realize the
fact they have learned a thing alien to the ‘“for

An overwhelming wave of tenderness and contrition sweeps
over }ftm. He is conscious of a humility new and sirange.
Leading character! Why, he hasn’t even a speaking part!

ever and a day” policy they began with—learned
to be happy apart. The consequences are wide-
spread.  Oftener than not the man is censured,
but in common fairness we must say that it is
the woman’s own fault. She chose wifehood as
her life work. Motherhood is a tender, holy thing,
but it forms one portion only of her busy sphere.
Let her keep herself a wife first, last and always,
if she intends making a success of family life.

With offspring in the home child training be-
comes the question of the hour. Of paramount
importance this question, since it deals not only
with the child’s success or failure later on in life,
but with the parents’ peace of mind, and the hap-
piness of home at all times. No child is born an
angel, but he, or she, can be led, reasoned, and,
yes, coerced into something better for everyday
purposes,a wholesome, happy, high-minded young-
ster, who, if nothing untoward happens, is bound
to grow into the sort of man, or woman, whom
people love and trust.

Yet this matter is a prolific cause of discord
between husband and wife. There is in human
nature a vein of contrariness which makes us all
like to get our own way. What is merely a “differ-
ence of opinion”’ in the beginning is magnified
into “the principle
at stake’’ before we
end. Parents can-
not see eye to eye
always. This is
quite natural, and
no harm is done un-
less they allow this
difference of opinion
to become apparent
to the child. And
they will need to be
most secretive about
it if they escape the
quick eye and the
unspoiled instinct of
a child. So little es-
capes him, he knows
almost all that goes
on. Call to mind
his facility for ac-
quiring  knowledge
and you will realize
that little will escape
him of matters re-
lating particularly to
himself.

Child training calls

for co-operation. To
make a child weigh
in his little mind the
wisdom of father and
mother, to make
him judge the points,
and, whether he says
so or not, make
choice between the
two he loves, is to
minimize the effect
of any training they
can give.
: Professor Herbert,
considered an authority on the question, asserts
that the wife, having full authoritiy in all that
lies within her kingdom—the home—is the nat-
ural guardian of her offspring and should have the
last word in‘everything which concerns them.

If children stayedjin the home all their lives
this would be feasible, but they grow up and go
out in the world, and while it is desirable that
they carry with them the tender influence of the
woman, they should also have, stored in their
hearts, the lessons that only a man can teach.
While the children are young the wife has things
largely in herfown hands. It is not so mucha
question ot superiority as of propinquity. She
may not be the highest authority, but she is the
nearest. The man of the house has, perforce,
to be out of the home a considerable portion of the
time—the wife of hisbosom is right there. It is
to her the little ones come with their needs and
desires. It is she who reads their dispositions,
sees their gifts and failings, she who laughs at

their jokes, makes peace when they quarrel, |

kisses the hurt place to make it well, sings them to
sleep, cuddles and caresses them. They turn
their dear hearts inside out for her—she is the
wise and wonderful one. She is all the beneficent
providence they wot of.

But for all this the co-operative training is in
evidence. Back of her is the father to whom
they owe not only obedience, but allegiance.
And allegiance means a lot. Loyalty is an in-
stinct, a child has it or has it not. Obedience
can be exacted, allegiance never. The wise wife
instils into the minds of her boys and girls
that much is due to the father’s tenderness and
power. She cultivates their love for him, and if
she mingles with it a spice of fear, it is a whole-
some compound. She does not threaten “I will
tell your Father” on the occasion of each offence,
because she has already taught them that
whatever she knows their father knows. There
are no secrets where Father is concerned. She is
never foolish enough to pass over disrespect,

(Concluded on page 38.) L

Harmony in ¢ojor

Going to Decorate?

If you are going to “do”
the dining-room or the
bedroom, or even the
kitchen, this spring, you
need this book. ' It illus-
trates in photogravure, in
colors, rooms done with
Alabastine. It contains
suggestions and ideas for
color schemes, and it
shows how you can do
the work yourself.

Artistic

A copy of ““Homes Healthful and
Beautiful” costs but 15¢c. (coin or
stamps), but if it saves you from mak-
ing even one mistake—and there is noth-
ing easier to make than mistakes in color
—will it not pay for itself a hundred
times over ? Then send for it now and
study it before you start housecleaning,

THE ALABASTINE COMPANY
LIMITED

15 Willow Street

Paris, Ontario

o
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f Coume You Need,
BENSON'S

Ice Cream comes out of the freezer i
with a velvety smoothness—and a

new deliciousness—when it is made

with BENSON'S.

‘ And it is pretty hard to ask for any-
thing more delicious than a Chocolate
Blanc Mange or Cream Custard with

’ Fruit, made of Benson’s Corn Starch.

Our new Recipe Book ‘‘Desserts and
Candies” tells how and how much to
use. Write for a copy to our Montreal
Office—and be sure to tell your grocer
to send BENSON'S, the standby in
Canada for more than half a century.

THE CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED

CARDINAL,
FORT WILLIAM.

MONTREAL,
BRANTFORD, 216
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“DO YOUR BIT”

We'll never let the Old Flag fall,
And we'll never turn His picture toward the wall!
For he's alright, he's game to fight,
In his country's cause he knows 'tis right;
So let's give to Him all honor due
And the rulers of the Allies too;
Then when hearts are sad for the soldier lad
This picture shows him true to you !!

Soldier’s
Certificate of
Service

Actual size 12x20"*

For your boys
and friends that
have gone to the
front. A beautiful
work of Art.

Send name
battalion and
date of enlist-
ment. ank
space is for
your boy’s pic-
ture.A treasure
you will delight
to leeep.

Pictures of the
rulersof the allied
nations now at
war,the Canadian
Coatof Arms, and
the National Flag,
—all handsomely
2 . 5 decorate the pic-
ture, which is finished in rich sepia brown and has a very
artistic appearance. All ready to frame, and mailed, (safe
delivery guaranteed anywhere in Canada) foronly ONE
DOLLAR. Send One Dollar now, as the demand is heavy
and the supply limited. Your mone: romptly refunded
if not satisfied. PHOTO SPECIALTY BRANCH, HOME
LIBRARY ASSOCIATION OF CANADA, 62 Tempere
ance Street. Toronto.




For Ease and Comfort

No more embarrassment and dis-
agreeableness of being placed in a
perplexing situation caused by ex-
cessive perspiration!

—Throw away those uncomfort-
able and unsanitary dress shields,
and apply

NO-MO-ODO
TOILET WATER

to the affected parts. It restores
the skin glands to their natural
condition, thus causing the secre-
tions to become normal. NO-MO-
ODO is a perfectly harmless anti-
septic. It soothes and cools the
sensitive glands, keeping the arm-
pits dry and making dress shields
unnecessary.  NO-MO-ODO gives
ease and comfort to its users.
WRITE TO-DAY FOR TRIAL

If your own druggist cannot supply you,
write ug direct, enclosing 50c., and we will
send you, well packed and prepaid, a full-
sized bottle of NO-MO-ODO,

Manufactured by
WM. H. LEE, Druggist
Dept. EW. -

Toronto

: WEANING BABY :

It is always an anxious time
with Mothers when it ig advisable
to wean their Babies, to know what
is best to feed them on,

There is nothing better than

D P O

Tt is ﬁsed in every part of the

world, and has been” the standard
food in England for 90 years,

It is the oldest, the cheapest,
and still the best,

Mrs. E, Windle, of 48 Aghland
Ave., Toronto, says: ‘‘My Bub¥
took to your food right away.
weaned her 2 weeks after starting
with Neave's Food, without the
slightest trouble. I shall most cer-
tainly recommend your food wher-
ever I have the chance.’’

NEAVE’S FOOD is sold in 1 1b.
ting by all druggists.
Write

FREE TO MOTHERS.
for tree tin and copy of a valuable
buok—"‘Hints About Baby’'—to
the Canadian Agent,

)_|

- EDWIN UTLEY

® 14R Front St. E., Toronto
% Mtrs.J R.NEAVE & CO.,Eng.
|
) |
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For Dust P revention

DUSTBANE

baneprevents \}
dust fromris- W=
ing, and kills all germs. It leaves
carpets and floors looking all spic
and span—almost like new again !
Order a tin today from your dealer. You
will be delichted with the results of your
next sweeping ! !

Genuire Photographs ——
OF YOUR FAVORITE MOTION
PICTURE PLAYERS, AUTO-
GRAPHED BY THE PLAYER,
25¢ and 50c each. Also beautiful
half-tone photogravures of all lead-
ing players, 15 for 25¢ assorted, Our
new album, containing the auto-
raphed photographs of all the.lead-
ng stars, is now ready, 25¢. It's the
greatest bargain ever offered to ci-
nema patrons. Dept. 10-K, Filmland
Favorites Co., Security Bldg., Los
Angeles, California.

EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD
FARM LIFE FOR CITY BOYS

(Continued from page 1 5)

knowledge by each individua) must be based on a
thorough training of the powers of observation.
Neither the training of the senses nor of the
powers of observation can be successfully accom-
plished by ordinary school processes. The ela-
borate systems of objective teaching introduced
into many schools for the purpose of developing
the senses and training children to use their ob-
servant powers, were but a farcical substitute for
the real, self-active, independent life of the child
on the farm,

Formal training of a child’s powers can never
be as effective as the informal or incidental train-
ing he may receive in performing operative pro-
cesses—and especially processes he plans for
himself. No educational process, however per-
fect it may be, that tries to develop the mind
through the eye and the ear without using the
hand of the child, canever truly develop the mind.
The mind of the child develops most completely
and most definitely when the whole of his being
is called into action in performing some operative
process; in doing some constructive or productive
work with his hands.

The recognition of this fundamental law of edu-
cation has led to the introduction of the Kinder-
garten system, and of manual and technical edu-
cation into the schools. These departments
of school work have great practical value both
to the individual and to the nation; but their
supreme value is their influence in developing the
mind and in training the natural tendency of chil-
dren to be executive and achieving.

Country children have always had excellent
substitutes for the Kindergarten and for manual
training. The country child never lacks oppor-
tunities for many kinds of work with his hands
in carrying out his own plans. Out of doors
he is truly self-active until he becomes old
enough to work, and even then he is mainly self-
active in carrying out the general plans of his
adult guides.

Speaking from my own experience, I had very
developing constructive training. I cut cord-
woodfin winter, and sold it in Bowmanville,
eleven miles away, in order to get money to buy
tools. T repaired damages to furniture, T made
the woodwork of the ploughs and harrows,
when the breakages occurred, and I even made
the old fashioned tumbling horse rake. The
Kindergarten and manual training will aid in
giving city and town children as good oppor-
tunities for developing their intellectual powers as
country children have always had.

Nearly every country boy had a little stream on
his own farm, or on a neighboring farm, by which
he could”get fine intellectual training. He could
be an engineer in making dams across it, he could
be a millwright in making waterwheels to be
turned by the water passing over his dam, and he
could build boats to sail on his pond.

But the spiritual foundations for the highest
piety of character that are wrought into the fibre
of his nature by his life experiences, and by his
every day contact with nature in her beauty and
her revealing growth processes, give the farm boy
his greatest advantage over the city boy. The
beauty of the flowers and trees, the glory of the
sunrise and of the afterglow, the vision of the
white clouds sailing majestically over the blue
sky, are soul kindling far beyond the power of

t}le knowledge taught in the schools, even of
hte}‘ature when taught as a basis for spiritual
uplift.
The golden visions of a summer day,
When white clouds slowly sail across the blue
Are more transforming to a waking soul :
Thax_l all the knowledge wise men ever knew.
"M There is a great moral force in having regular
dutlgs to perform, and in having to do helpful
service to the animals on the farm.

The highest conception of human life is part-
nership with God; not a selfish partnell')saili‘;)
solely for the advantage of the individual
put a partnership established to bring beauty ané
Joy into human life. When the farm child plants
seeds and sees them become plants, vegetables or
flowers, he knows that he did not make them
grow a.lone, but that he was working in partner-
ship with a great unseen power. He may not he
conscious gf this, and no one should try to make
him conscious of it by words. i

into better conditions, Both intellectually and
spiritually he is trained by experiences, not words,
to be executive. He tries to achieve his ideals and
he naturally becomes a leader.

It is not fair to city children to leave them
without the advantages tha i
have on the farri. o e sl
everywhere are introducing into city schools the
Kindergarten, manual training, and great play-
grounds for free play; and they are guiding tl’fe
children in making vegetable and flower gardens at
home. These progressive ideals will enable
city children to overcome partially their handi-
cap, as compared with the children of the farm

It would be far better, however, if a] city b(;ys

resourseful, more forceful, more vitall iri
and intellectually and morally more eiezg::g/t: %
A course of a few months, each year fo; a
couple of years, on a farm and attending a country
school would be equally beneficial to the girl ag
well as to the boy. There are many things that
the country girl does and learns as a matter of
course v_vhlch a city child never dreams of doing
or'leammg and which would interest her as some-
thltng n:w lt:.nd novel; lzmd because of this it would
not be to her as work hy i i
st el t as an Interesting and
Knowledge obtained in this wa
lea.rtlzé bfy tltlﬁ'child rather than taug}‘rt t::ol‘:és arlx)g
would, for this reason, be
ed and assimilated. i Sy B
The companionship of the city child would be
of very great benefit to the country child; and
the mind of each would be broadened and ren-
dered more understanding and a 8reater sympath
would be brought about between city and 5

THE BOY THAT WAS SCARET O'DYING

(Continued from page 16)

Reuben, alive this
minute!”’

“Course I be,” says the Benjamin, “But that
is neither here nor there,—I've died every year
since I can remember,”

“Don’t it hurt?” says the boy.

“No, it don’t,” says the pesy. “It’s real nice.
You see, you get kind o’ tired o’ holdin’ your head
up straight, and lookin’ pert an’ wide-awake, an’
tired o’ the sun shinin’ so hot an’ the wind blowin’
you to pieces, an’ the bees a-takin’ o’ your honey;
so it’s nice to feel sleepy an’ kind o’ hang your head
down, an’ get sleepier, an’ sleepier, an’ then find
you’re droppin’ off. Then, when you wake up, it’s
just the nicest time o’ year, an’ you come up an’
look ’round an’—why I likes to die, I do!”

But some ways that did not help Reuben as
much as you’d think.

“I ain’t a posy,” he thinks to himself, “and
mebbe I wouldn’t come up.”

Well, another time as he was settin’ on a stone
in the lower pastur’, cryin’, too, he heered another
cur’us little voice. ’Twan’t like the posy’s voice,
but ’twas a little, woolly, sof’ fuzzy voice, an’
he see ’twas a caterpillar talkin’ to him. And the
caterpillar says, in his fuzzy little voice, he says:

“What you cryin’ for, Reuben?” and the boy,
he says:

“I’'m powerful scaret o’ dyin’!”’ he says, “that’s
why.” And that fuzzy caterpillar, ke laughed.

“Dyin’,” he says, “‘I’'m countin’ on dyin’ my_self.
All my family,” he says, ‘““die every once in a
while, an’ when they wake up, they’re just splen-
did,—got wings, an’ fly about, an’ live -off honey
an’ things. Why, I wouldn’t miss it for any-
thing,” he says.

“you’re  foolin’ — you’re

But somehow that didn’t chirk
very much. o
“I ain’t a caterpillar” he says, “an’
wo‘xlldn’t wake up at all.” st i b
ell, there was a lot o things talkeq
. . t
boy, an’ tried to help him—trees, and posigst}:rlxt’
grass, an’ crawlin’ things that was allays a-cfyin’
an 'hw’n’, and l.ivin’ an’ dyin’, Reuben thought
it didn’t help him any, but I guess it diq a little
mite, for he couldn’t help thinkin’ o’ what the
évery one on ’em said, about how ni i
dl% ,But he was scaret all the same.
N one summer, he began to faj] up fast 8
fasteg, an’ he got’ tired so he could Ixx)ardlyerhz?d
\1 one day, as he was layin’
the ’bed ap'_ loqkm’ out o’ the east winder. :Illxz 582
tes a-shulnn’ lg his eyes, so he shet ’em ,up He
ad a real good nap, and whe h :
went colut to take a walk, LIS e
Well, he began to think o’ what the i ¥
trees, and creturs had said about dyin’,p :snl;s h?)r;v
they had laugped at his bein’ scaret at it. An’
he says to himself, “Why, some ways I don’t
feel so §ca'rethto‘-day, but I s'pose I be.”
n° Jes” then, what do yoy think he 4
:Nhy l?etnl:e:tka.n angel! He'd never seed oneo lllai?-
sc;l;,es,: ut be knowed it, right off, Ap’ the angel
*“Ain’t you happy, little boy? "
2 y? " and Reuh
“V\(ell, I would be, only I'm so dreadfu(;l:says’

o’ dyin’. It must be mighty cur’us,” he :aret

AT HER FAVORITE TASK

(Continued from page 37) :

whether it is offered to her or, through her, to the
father. If she can watch them grow up without
growing away from father, and watch father hold
fast to his own youth by keeping in touch with
theirs, she may call the child training in her home
a real success. She has laid her foundation and
carried on her work in a way which ensures her the
hearty co-operation of her husband in the
future. It isin the future she will need it most—
in the strenuous days of wing-testing, fluttering,
and unrest among the brood.

How often one hears a harassed parent say:
I had comfort with my children when they were
little, their love and laughter were the best things
in life—ah me! If they could but stay little!
They grow up, grow so big they laugh at our ideas,

“to be dead.” n

An’ the angel says:

“Why you be dead!”

An’ he wuz.

ANONYMOUS,
thwart our plans, They know it all
_ - Th . Weh

advice on them which they never think of takie:g

things worry is worst,”

The wise wife realizes that i

" to achieve t,

results she must, h.erself, get all the gladnl;:sb:hs;
can out of her children, a]] the good she
all the love, all the service, o

Into child training shoyl
forces of the world, the force
authority, of example.
of] personality and we haye a po
all these things example,

perhaps,

To teach a lesson well éve mus?sﬁrl;eﬁassg: i:

Toronto, May, 1916
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HOULD be the way of the Hiscott
treatments and preparations. It
has taken the Hiscott principals 24
years to perfect these treatments
and preparations, By

THE HISCOTT WAY

You can make your skin what you
Wwould love to have it—you can sub-
due those wrinkles, remove those
lines, make yourself look younger
and fresher, Superfluous Hair,

oles, Warts, etc., can be re-

moved permanently by the Hiscott
methods,

Writﬁ_tfﬁday for free booklet W, describing
ti}:)en éilscott home treatments and prepara-

Hiscott Institute, Limited
61E College St., Toronto
Established 1892

WE have a small lot of Un-

. derwood Typewriters now
being rebuilt. They will be as
good as they were when new.

you have been waiting for an
OPportunity to get an Under-

wood cheap, write for particu-
lars now,

T s :
United Typewriter Co.
Limited
Underwood Building
135 Victoria St., TORONTO

—

Free to Girls
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AN

Rolled Gold Bacelet

We will give this beautiful all
Bracelet free of
f:::lgyef'g 2nv girl or lady whis v:'-ial‘l:esgll 30 of our

g , t
pibal eacll?.-mc}‘ Colored Oilogm;ih Pictures a!

Send us your na d d you
the Pictures to sel me“t& i e vl t;enuu‘one:!
and we will send yoy thee%::égl:f.n S

HOMER-w ;
e ARREN CO :

'oronto, On
e A S U IR ) b

Contai
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M anthl:le‘;gr::ria:i-? more or less infested with wor“;’

s°.;.';etimes With fatal cfress, (' Strength of the little ones:

but selsittl'g:siuﬁerers Sannot make known their troubles
t °5S, Peevishness, sleeplessness, and often

Of worms, which wiiStakeable indications of the ravages

are admp L 2TOMPEly cease whan Millers WOFM

administere, PRICE 25 CENTS.
At your dealers or sent by
mail on receipt of price.

NORTHROP g& LYMAN Co0., Limited

Dept. k. w., Toronto, Ont
e R Wy Yoronpa one [ G L

. The: instantly

el gxanite ware, hot gnk?ﬁ:’:gdn, ﬁﬂ olr;?mkr,lbmuu. Mu::
v thomn, atte- No heat, solder, cement or rivet, Any one can U

B> thom. Pit any gurface, Perfeotly smooth, Wonderful inventions

Oom;;:e:o': knmalltye Milllonl in use. Bend for pample paokage, f”’ i
£, asst. sizes, 2b¢ postpaid, Agts, Wan!

SOLLETTE Mra. CO., D’(m*.}"'l,.o p“Comng;wood-”""‘
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(Continued from page 15.)

the Sacred Bridge, with its posts and rails of
beautiful red lacquer, and ornaments of brass.
None save the Emperor may step upon this
bridge. In ancient times it was open only to
the Shogun.

The Iyeyasu Temple is the most gorgeous in
Japan. An admission fee of 8o sen entitles ore
to visit this temple and a couple of others near
by. The Iyeyasu Temple was built by the
Third Shogun—Iyemitsu—in honor of his illus-
trious grandfather Iyeyasu, the First Shogun, who
was the greatest feudal chief in the middle ages.
He ruled Japan with a wise but despotic sway for
many years. ;

In order to reach the tombs of these great men,
we were obliged to climb farther up the sacred
mountain by one of the great stone staircases.

We then walked down to the limpid stream
that led us to the granite Buddhas—hundreds of
them sitting side by side, solemnly watching the
stream as it rushes on.

The shops of Nikke have many curios attrac-
tive to the tourist. The shopkeepers have a
room in the hotel in which they are permitted to
display their wares.

Lake Chuzenji is about eight miles from the
Nikko Hotel, and before we started the hotel
manager gave us all necessary directions and
assured us it was unnecessary te take a guide.
After going a short distance up the mountain
road we noticed an old Japanese following us,
and my companion mentioned that it might be
unwise to make such a trip by ourselves. This
old Japanese finally came to his home and made us
understand he would like to take us to the Lake
and back in jinrikisha for a small fee. Although
we declined his offer he continued with us some
distance, pointing out the short cuts. We had
several similar experiences, and the courtesy of
these humble jinrikisha men gave us a feeling of
absolute security.

On the way up the mountain there are Tea-
houses placed at advantageous points to command
a fine view, where one may rest and indulge in
tea and cakes. A jinrikisha may be hired at these
Tea-houses in case one does not care to continue
on foot. ;

When we came to the Lake we found it almost
entirely surrounded by high and impressive
mountains,

In the mountain towns are gutters of running
water for the free use of the people. One house-
wife will be doing the family washing and lower
down another may be washing her vegetables in
the same gutter,

Kioto is one of the ancient capitals and during
the supremacy of the Shogun was the home
of the Mikado—the Shogun residing at Tokio.

The lal:_gest Temple in Kioto is the Higashi
Hongwanji. This is a Buddhist Temple built by
the common people who contributed not only
money and materials but labor as well. And
poor peasant women, destitute of all save their
wealth of hair, sent this as an offering to be

woven into cables fot hoisting beams, etc., in
the construction of the Temple.

The work shops of Kioto rank ameng its most
interesting sights and one should not fail to pay a
visit to the Damascene, cloisenne and inlaid bronze
works, as well as the lacquer and satsuma factories.

Miyajima—an island in the Inland Sea—is
known as the Sacred Island, also as one of the
three most lovely sights of Japan and it fully
justifies its reputation.

It was about daybreak when we made the
approach. Sharply chiseled against the sky
Miyajima stood forth in all its majesty like a
mammoth green and yellow gem resting in
a sapphire sea.

The railroad station across from the Island is
also called Miyajima.

The Miyajima Hotel operates a launch from the
island to Miyajima Station, charging Y1.50 (75¢.)
for transportation of passenger and baggage.
The round trip on the ferry is 13 sen (7%c.) but
in taking it one is obliged to walk about a mile
to the hotel, as there are no jinrikishas or other
means of conveyance on the island. Formerly
the island was held to be so sanctified that no
births or deaths were permitted upon it. There
is still a ban on horses and dogs.

A good trail leads to the top of the mountain,
with Tea-houses at various intervals for rest and
refreshments. From the apex of the mountain
the most wonderful view is beheld of the Inland
Sea, dotted with innumerable mountainous islands
of fantastic shapes and various sizes.

The temple here presents a unique spectacle
at high tide, when it appears to float on the
surface of the bay. A big, stately Torii stands
in the sea in front of this Temple.

The Hall of a Thousand Mats is a large un-
adorned hall containing thousands of mats.
It gets its name from the fact that while some
soldiers destined for China were quartered in
this building, they wrote their names on rice
paddles and prayed for victory. Visitors fre-
quently buy mats, inscribe their names upon
them and place them in some conspicuous place.

A short distance from the Hall of a Thousand
Mats is a Pagoda. In Japan these structures
are usually five stories high, and they are found
near Buddhist Temples. Their presence is
supposed to draw down every felicitous blessing
from above and repress any evil influence in the
particular community in which they stand.

Nagasaki is situated on Nagasaki Bay and from
a boat in the harbour it affords a picturesque
sight with its terraced rice paddles and beautiful
evergreen hills. Its chief industry is the manu-
facture of articles made from tortoise shell.

We were there during the cherry blossom season
and we found the trip to Mogi, which takes only
about three hours in a jinrikisha, most attractive.
The road led over hills and valleys dotted with
numerous cherry, plum and other fruit trees in
bloom. Mogi itself is a pretty sight, and is
situated on a gulf.

THE VOICE OF THE LORD

(Continued from page 14.)

was descending upon them in healing power,
and that whoever would lift up his arms and
glorify Jehovah would be healed. An indes-
cribable pandemonium ensued. Men shouted
and women cried; crutches were thrown toward
the platform, and some who had not walked
unaided for years, hypnotised by the excitement
of the occasion and raised into veritable frenzy,
danced up and down in the aisles. The next
morning her “Twelve Apostles,” as she termed
them, were busy nailing crutches and braces of
various sorts to the walls of the church. After
that her little tabernacle became too small for the
crowds that sought admittance. They overflowed
into the street, and sometimes she stood in a
window and hurled her piercing sentences down
among them.

She had a peculiarly capable sense of news
values. There was always something in her
sermons that the papers could seize upon,
and for several months she was a regular help
in the time of their Monday edition trouble.
‘She was bitter against the doctors and the
ipreachers; and as time went on her excoriations
became rather galling to some of the more sensi-
itive brethren of the city. Two of them, who had
been most severely handled by her, at length
prevailed upon the police to have her locked up as
:a public nuisance and disturber of the peace.

I heard about it Sunday night from Pgte.
-and it seemed to me a most unfortunate action.
Whatever her vagaries, or those of any other
speaker, T have never relished the idea of police
‘interference in the matter of free speech. More-
over, there was no surer way to give form and
substance to her movement than by awarding her
the crown of the martyr.

It was in this frame of mind that I went
home Sunday night. Monday morning I
picked up the paper to find her name, as usual,
in the paper, and—to my surprise and consterna-
‘tion—my own linked with it.

- These were the headlines:
JEHOVASHA ARRESTED

Prophetess Imprisoned for Disturbing the Peace
‘Says the Lord will send Dr. Jones and Dr.
Edgerton to Deliver her.

The reporters were at the telephone before
T had 6nished my breakfast. I put them
off with evasive answers, and got Edgerton
-on the wire. v

‘“What do you think about it?” I said.

“It's a shame she was ever locked up,” he
weplied. “The woman’s a drug fiend and probably
.insane, but she’s harmless.”

“Just what I think, but what are we going
ito do?”

He hesitated a moment, and then his great

laugh rang “out heartily. “I don’t see how
we can let the Lord fall down on His promises,’’
he said. “I'll meet you at the police station
in half an hour.”

So we two, Edgerton and I, delivered her,
as she had announced that we would do. The
inspector brought her out into his own office.
As she stepped through the door, I recognized her
at once as the “Voice of the Lord,” the woman
who for a month had written me a daily letter.
She was older, and worn, and there were the un-
mistakable signs that the drug had almost finished
its evil work. But her spirit was unbroken.

We talked with her a long time, Edgerton and
I. We told her that we had come to deliver her
because we believed she had been mistreated, but
that we could not agree to go bond for her unless
she was willing to leave the city and return to her
relatives. At first she refused, but when we made
as though to leave she broke down, and, throwing
herself upon us, pleaded with us not to leave her
in jail. So we arranged for her bail, and adjusted
matters with the police officers and the two breth-
ren, who were willing to forget the charge.
Edgerton agreed to see her to a train, and to
telegraph her people in the city where her name is
and always has been an honoured one.

She had stopped crying; while we were
busy with the telephone and the legal papers,
her eyes followed me from place to place. Finally
she spoke: :

“I won, didn’t I, Doctor?”’

“What do you mean?” T asked.

“I told you the Lord would glorify me and
that you would be the instrument of my glory.
You are, aren’t you? A week from now I'll be
forgotten around here, I suppose. But to-
morrow '—she gave a little chuckle—*to-morrow
the papers will say that my prophecy was ful-
filled, that the Lord sent Dr. Jones and Dr.
Edgerton to deliver me. Won’t they?”

“No, they won’t,” I answered, ““not if Edgerton
and I have any influence with the city editors.
They won’t say anything more about you—ever.”
} She was silent for a time, until Edgerton
stepped over to help her on with her coat.
Grasping it with one hand, she turned and
raised the other above her head, facing me with a
pathetic remnant of something like her old-time
fire.

“The Voice of the Lord,” she said. “He
sent you to deliver me, to be the instrument
of my glory. If you don’t believe me, ask
Him. He will tell you I was sent to restore
prophecy upon the earth.”

I watched her walk slowly down the street,
leaning lifelessly upon Edgerton’s arm, until
they reached the corner and climbed into a car,
and she passed for ever out of my sight.
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Geliline

Have you sent for
your copy of the New Recipe Book?

It tells how to make Desserts, Salads, Puddings, Ices, Ice
Creams, Candies, also wholesome dishes for the convalescept.
It will be sent free for your grocer’s name. If you wish

a pint sample enclose a 2 cent stamp.
KNOX SPARKLING GELATINE

180 St. Paul Street, West

Dept. F.

Montreal, Can.

w My Birthday Party

ﬂﬁm’ - To-morrow, Daddy!

CANADA

Watch the extra sparkle in the eyes of

wes  children—the clapping of the hands and
the delighted laughter when Maple
Buds are served at the party. Let them eat

lenty—they are not harmful in any way; in
act they contain the finest and most expensive cocoa beans,
rich, creamy milk, and the best selected sugar blended skilfully.

Grown-ups relish them too—you know that yourself,

OWAN'S

MAPLE

Buos

A dain’tq Solid Chocolate

A-51 Name Reg.—Design Pat.

ROSE Do You Like Roses?

The most beautiful of roses
e —vyour choice ot 18 differ.
ent kinds—are now ready for the friends of
EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD.  Write for Rose Bush
Leaflet giving full particulars, Address, Rose
Bush Dept.

Continental Publishing Co.. Ltd.

Toronto, Ontario.

PlN MONEY ‘“A SALARY FOR YOU”

is the title of a folder
e Which explains all about
how we will pay you a regular salary when you
represent us in your locality. Would you like
to earn all the “Pin Money” you want by look-
ing after new and renewal subscriptions to
EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD? Then write for our
folder, “A Salary for You.”” EVERYWO-
MAN’S WORLD, Toronto, Ont., Canada.




Let the
Children Kodak

Catalogue free at your dealer’s, or by mail.

CANADIAN Kopak Co., LIMITED TORONTO

Saved Hamilton Man’s Life

Whole Country Amazed at
Wonderful Cure of Mr. John Herma_n

573 St. James Street North
Hamilton, Ont.

Gentlemen:—
I was taken down with Inflamation of the Bladder.
During the attacks, which occurred more and morelfrequlantlg%
the agony was unbearable, and I became so weak I cou l'n o
walk across the floor. The doctors could do nothing to reliev:
O Myt f GIN PILLS to try and see if they
i nt for a box o o try if th

woulnc’ll)l;:;’;)f;s: From the first they did me good—the pain was
relieved at once, and the attacks began to come at longer inter-
vals. I continued taking the pills for six weeks, and then, t? my
surprise and delight, the stone I sent you came from m‘ei almh my
pain stopped. I have had no return of the trouble, an ave
not lost a day’s work on account of it since.

There is not the slightest doubt that GIN PILLS saved my

life, Yours gratefully,
JOHN HERMAN

ve pains in the back, suspect stone in the bladder,
suffelrf rg‘rill;zpp?eassion or incontinence of the urine, or your
hands and wrists and ankles are swelling, your kidneys re-
quire attention and ¥0%# need GIN PILLS.
If your dealer does not handle GIN PILLS, do not take
substitutes, but order direct from us, enclosing the regull&r re-
tail price—s5o0c. for one box or $2.50 for six boxes. ?n_ey
cheerfully refunded if GIN PILLS do not do all that we claim
for them., Sample free if you mention this paper. 10

ATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL CO. OF
: CANADA, LIMITED, TORONTO, ONT.
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TEACHING CHILDREN TO
LOVE GOOD BOOKS

Toronto, May, 1916

By A. WYLIE MAHON

OME one has said that to love a good woman
is a liberal education. The same may be

said of love for a good book, for it moulds

scarcely anything else can do.

Some children 8row up in a home where the
atmosphere is literary, where the love of a good
book comes to them as naturally as their teeth,
and far more enjoyably. The first word which
Edmund Gosse, the celebrated English man of
letters, spoke was “book.”  Before they could
teach him to say “father” or “mother” he
said “book,” and his passion for his firgt love in-
creased with the years,

There is no more interestin story i i
literature than that of the oldgrectory b
ton, New Bn'mswick, where the members of the

Southey himself, who loved his bo, k: t
as much as he did his children, and wgo,s w!;xl:x:olf;
was unable to read, would take them down from
the shelf, and hold them caressingly in his hands,

as t write théy engaged
in literary work for themselves, in a childishgwgay,

e home magazine,

which developed into a littl
which was edited in
the garret, to which
each member of the
family — father,
mother and all—was
bound to contribute
something, either a
story or a poem or a
sketch or at least a
joke.

In a literary at-
mosphere like this it
is an easy matter for
children to develop
a love for good
books; they drink
in this spirit at
every pore; but
homes like this are
the exception, not
the rule. How can
children brought up
in homes where there is no good literature learn
to love good books?

There was a time when no Scotch home was
looked upon as well-furnished without a Bible and
a copy of Burns, and both were committed to
memory, were learned by heart. But we are
not so well off in Canada. The dust of days and
weeks has gathered on many a family Bible, ang
there is no one to take the place of Bobbie Burns,

In many homes the books and magazines which
are read are not the kind of literature to enter
helpfully into the life of the family, Eleanor

false idealq of life. These books and magazines
have nothing in them to develop the better
side of life. nothing to awaken a spirit of love
and helpfulness in the heart. is is a serious
matter to which home-makers and home-lovers
cannot give too much earnest thought.

Good literature is so cheap to-day that no home
need be wighout it. But we are told that it jg
no use buying good books, for children will not
read them. It depends more upon the books than
it does upon the children, The man who took
home one of Henry James’ novels for his children
to read, because he beard his minister refer to it
as a good book, was of coy
appointment.
would not have tempted them to wade through a
single page of this philosophical stor

s I y of almo,
interminable sentences. If he had invested 1Sxf

‘“‘Anne” books over and over again, and to look
for a new one as ieverishly as some newspaper
men look for the first robip in spring time,

The late P}'ofessor James De Mille, of Dalhousie
College, Halifax, wrote a number of boys’ stories
—the B. 0. W. C._ series, the Brethren of the
Order of the White Cross—which are ideal
bS)oks for the young, especially for young Cana-
dians. They .dgscribe some of the innocent
pranks and thrilling adventures by land and sea,
and ha)rb'readth escapes of the members of thé
secret society of Grand Pre School. These books
are enlivened with a humour which is rich and
free from vulgarity anq Profanity, and contain
the mot§t mte:esj:miI descriptions of historical and
romantic spots in Nova i
i e}:vexilwritten. Scotia and New Bruns-

: Wi_t charming Canadiap stories f
girls in the home, no one is likely to gxf:)rwb\?ggwgtnlﬂ
out some love for a good book.,

The Children's Reading Hoy,

A distinguished American writer has said that
all normal babjes born into the world bring
with them a love for poetry and music, as is eviz.
denced in the soothing effect of a mother’s
“Rockaby, Baby.” If Wordsworth is right in
saying that—

“Trailing clouds of glory, do we come

; From God who is our home,” ;

it is not hard to believe that we come into this
world susceptible to the musical rhythm of
Sweet sounds. No wonder poets are declaiming
against the scientists who are teaching fathers to
take the rockers off the cradle, and deprive these
trailing clouds of glory of the sweet lullabies Wh}‘:h
their poetic natures crave, and also deprive
mothers of the darling privilege of rocking the
cradle while they rule the world, and at the same
time knit socks for the soldiers. 2

Before children are able to read for themselves
a great deal can be done to awaken a love for a
80od story in the child’s heart. What an ideal
picture we have of the Rossetti’s home, with the
children gathered about their mother, listening
With open-eyed wonder to the stories which she
told. If a mother’s heart is the child’s school-
room, no children ever got a finer start in educa-
tion than the two boys and two girls of that most
remarkable family of lovers. Mrs. Rossetti was a
beautiful character who taught her children very
early to love the choicest things in life and
literature. The Biple always held its place
In_that home as the chief text-book, and the
influence of jts stories was mightily felt in mould-

: ing the characters
of the children, and
in developing a liter-
ary style noted for
its sweet simplicity
and spiritual grace.
Mrs. Rossetti"w“ld
tell a story well, an
a good :l}:aal of t.he
information which
she imparted in his-
tory and literature
was put in this form.
Long afterwards,
her youngest daugh-
ter, Christina, in
dedicating one ©
her books to her
mother—she | dedi-
cated them all to
her—put the dedica-
% tion iin these words:
To My Dearest Mother

In Grateful Remembrance of the Stories ¥

With which she used to entertain her children.

The library in which a child plays has been

10Wn to awaken a love for books in the heart.
Sir Robertson Nicoll, of world wide reputation
as the _edgtor of the British Weekly, one of the
Most distinguished literary geniuses of our day,
jiaces his love for books back to bis fathers
1PTAry in the old manse jn a little Scottish
Parish. His father wag a booklover if ever there
were one. A gentleman in Toronto, who was
brought up in the village where the Nicolls lived,
tells how the present Sir Robertson used to
h? sent out after dark with a wheelbarrow to bring
hls father’s latest purchase of second-hand books
home. It was necessary for the boy te reach
ome by a back lane that the neighbors might
?:Jnsffq',“t“" for his father’s parishioners found
1 3 . 2
up%;] it € Way their minister wasted his money
© responsibility for teaching children to
ove good books rest with the pfblic school a8
well as with the home. An American writer bas
;::;nélg'a l:xttered an alarming protest about‘ :2;
es; i i
UnIited Smtx;::zre Is taught in the schools o

. I wonder if we are succeeding better than this
in C'ana.da? he writer was slilxgxgularly fortunate
In his college days in having Professor De Mille,
to whom reference has already been made, as the

author of b?Ys’. books, for his teacher. i
moprusing illustration is afforded of his genius
for making almost any subject interesting in the
Way he taught hig invalid daughter geography
and history. He woulq appear before her as

Ir. Geography” with 5 map of Nova Scotia,
Which looked like a rabbit wiict had forgotten
to grow its legs, pinned on his coat. When the
subject was history, he woulq appear as ‘‘Mr.

oY, with & box of dates fo Ly hasd fof
Which his chilq had a great liking. With mock
solemmt'y he would agk her to swallow one of the
dates with each DeW event in the history of the
S wos il voder oy B o

0
istories interestinge: e
Tibroved methods of teach; ildren to love
800d books have beep introdu(r:‘egdcilxlltlfc)l the public
schools, where the teacher selects an interesting
story and reads it aloud to the pupils, and then
gives them ap OPPortunity of asking questions:
Story period soon comes to be the most interest-

1ng part of the day’s work,

oung people are sadly hangi who start
out in life withoyt loveyfor ggo%aggzis, who are
compelled to geel for companions on the street;
and for Pleasure at the movyies, A love for the

beautifyl things in literature js the sun and shiel
of many 3 life, is the inspiration which goes to the

making of the highest dpn
womanhood, 1ghest types of manhoo
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GIRDLE

Is the most popular

CORSET
for Stylish Women

Because it is the best
suited tothe prevailingfash-
ions, and lends grace with
2 absolute comfort at all times.
Whether for street wear, dancing, evening wear
or the links, its peculiar construction and mater-
ial make itequa}lydesirable. Madeentirely of por-
ous woven surgicalelastic which ‘‘gives' freely to
every movement of the body, yetfirmly holds the
figure. Boned only at back and front, it affords
ample support without uncomfortable pressure.
If your local dealer cannot supply you write for
free booklet and do not accept a substitute. Six
to sixteen ins. long. Price $1.25 to $8.00.
& CO., Licensee
Toronto, .

ACH and every

reader is urged

to assist us in

2 our fight against the

use of high-heeled, narrow-toed foot

and deforming boots and shoes. These

instruments of torture are sure and

terrible in their results, as any medical
authority will advise.

Bunions, corns, hammer toes and in-
numerable pains and aches are caused
by them,

. We are the only firm in Canada spe-
cializing in and encouraging the use of
scientifically correct footwear,

The “Natural Tread”’
2:3 is‘design&} t_to keep the dfeet natur?}_
strong, you consider yourse!
a LEADER and an EXAMPLE for
better things, wear shoes made like a
human foot and stop this silly deform-
ing habit of foot torture.
Get our free books “The feet, and
how to treat them' and *““The Army's
feet and boots' and measurement forms.

Al Nurses in Toronto General Hos-
pital wear NATURAL TREADS.

Natural Tread
hoes

Limited

156 Bay Street - Toronto

Keeps Baby
From Slipping

. Children love to stand up in their
high chairs when nobody is looking,
and many babies have been seriously
injured by either falling over or
slipping under the chair table.

You can save your child many
falls by having a chair with the
Unger Adjustable Guard, which
absolutely prevents baby from
standing up or slipping under.

Ask your dealer for a high chair
with the Unger Adjustable Guard.
If he does not have what you want,
write us direct giving us his name
and address and your own address,
and we will see that your wants are
supplied.

(anaon Furwmure Mvurcrures

WOODSTOCK. ONTARIO
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THE FASHION IN FEET

How We Make Our Feet Fit the Shoes
Manufacturers Turn Out

By MARY L. R. BISHOP

average woman accepts unquestionably

whatever fashion decrees, whether it be

good or bad, hideous, ridiculous or un-
healthful, provided it is the “latest thing.”

Strange as it may seem, men are the designers
and arbiters of the fashion of women’s clothing
and are responsible for most of the novelties
which the great majority of women welcome so
eagerly. Manufacturers of shoes turn out lasts
with pointed toes and high
heels—veritable instruments
of torture—and we squeeze
and crush our feet into
these narrow shoes with a
total disregard for the corns,
bunions and other foot ills
too numerous to mention,
which are sure to follow.

Why should we change
the shape of our feet any
more than the shape of our
hands? The foot is a part
of the body and its several
parts are beautifully adapged
to the purposes for which
they were intended. The
human foot is strong and
delicate in construction. The
naked natural foot curves
under the “ball,”” but the
manufactured boot is not
made to fit this curve. The
flexible bones of the foot are
forced into its unyielding
mould and must find some
space so are pressed and
crushed back upon the arch
or on their supporting shafts
with pitiable consequences.

Ask almost any woman
why she wears pointed shoes
instead of those built on
natural lines, and nine out of
every ten will say ‘“because
they make my feet look
smaller.”

“When a customer tells me she wears a four
shoe, when I know she takes a six,” a salesman
said to me one day, “I don’t contradict her. I
measure her foot and bring her a larger size.
It’s hard to get some women to buy a shoe big
enough. They want their feet to look small.”

High heels, also, are worn to make the foot look
smaller. When knee “breeches” came in with
garters and felt hats, a rage for high heels fol-

THERE is no gainsaying the fact that the

The ankles bulging
inward under the weight
of the body, which falls
to the inside. health.

lowed, and that fashion has been maintained ever
since.

“Hygiene and fashion wage eternal warfare
over heels,” says Sarah Comstock in ‘The Way
Feet Should Go.” ‘‘While extremists declare that
the heel should go, it is the consensus of opinion
among conservative, rational physicians and
orthopedists that a sensibly placed low heel, broad
and not under the

middle of the foot, is
harmless.”
The high heel

produces a curious
effect on the foot
itselfl. The
“Achilles” tendon,
that strong tendon
which runs from the
calf of the leg down
to the heel, is
thrown up in a false
position until in

timej it actually
shortens and loses
its vigor. That is

why the low heel
hurts at first, be-
cause the important
part of the foot’s
mechanism has,been
—for the time being
at least — impaired
and itsvigor can only
be brought back by Worn to make the
making a practice of  foot look small, wutterly
wearing} low-heeled  regardless of health.

shoes.

While high heels are bad for all women, they are
particularly harmful to the school girl in her
formative years for the elevation of the heels
gives the body an abnormal tilt which effects
the delicate organism and is liable to cause
trouble in later years.

You may ask, “What is the proper shoe to
wear?”’ - 2

For some time physicians have been advocating,
and some of the more progressive manufacturers
have been experimenting on shoes for natural

The natural straight feet of the
child as nature intended, giving him
a chance to grow up with a good firm
understanding.

T'his spoils the beauti-
ful lines of the ankles,
and is also injurious fo

shaped feet, shoes with a flexible sole, a roomy
upper, absolutely straight on the inner side to
follow the line of the foot, rounding to the outer
side, snug fitting in arch, moderate in heel and of
iightweight material.

The adoption of this style of shoe by women
who suffer from fallen arches, weak ankles, ham-
mer toe and foot troubles in general would give
blessed relief. Uncomfortable shoes are an
indirect injury to the health, for the tortured
victim. is unable to take
proper exercise in the first
place, and the cramped feet
cause nervousness and irrita-
bility.

Mothers should see to it
that their children’s feet are
allowed to grow as Nature
intended—strong, healthy
and beautiful. The two
most important things in foot
care of children are correct
posture and correct dressing.
Not so many years ago it was
considered the proper thing
to walk “turning the toes
out.” This pose was called
graceful and the pigeon-toed
child was held up as a terrible
warning. To-day extreme
toeing out is recognized as a
distortion tending toward
deformity and the child who
toes in, while not to be in-
vited, is choosing far the
lesser error of the two.
Orthopedists advocate “The
Straight Foot.” It is be-
ing preached by them con-
stantly and is already being
taught in many schools and
gymnasiums.

To prove that the straight
position of the feet is the
proper one, Sarah Comstock
gives the following experi-
ment:—‘“Place your own feet
in an exaggerated, awkward, pointing posture.
What is the result? You notice that the weight,
instead of being evenly distributed, tends to fall
on the inside. Now.look at the inside—the ankle
and adjacent portions. They protrude and dis-
tort the entire shape of the feet. Next place the
feet so that they point forward parallel to each
other. You feel the weight of your body resting
evenly on the soles, placed thus to receive that

The weight of the body
falls evenly, and the
ankles’ beautiful normal
lines are retained.

weight squarely—you see the ankles straighten-
ing up, returning to their normal and beautiful
line. Isn’t just one look sufficient to prove that
this is Nature’s position for the human foot?”

Begin by placing your child’s feet correctly
from the time he first begins to walk. The foot
which rests unevenly upon the ground is dis-
turbing the perfect balance of the whole body.
This may result
in undue pressure
upon some spot,
causing a corn or
an ingrowing nail
or that too frequent
trouble; flat foot,
which results in ac-
tual pain and often
impairs the entire
health by causing
suffering and cur-
tailing exercise.

Weak ankles are
often the result of
constitutional weak-
ness. Frequently
nothing but a gen-
eral toning up of the
system is needed to
give the floppy an-
kles firmness. An
alcohol rub at bed-
time, rubbing up
the legs as well as
the ankles, is good
for local treatment.

Here are some of
the exercises re-
commended by specialists for developing eg
muscles:

1. Rise on the toes again and again, ncreasing
the number of times daily.

2. Roll dumb bells with bare feet.

3. Have the child run a great deal. If the
weather prevents outdoor running games, let
him “run on place” indoors, a familiar gymnastic
exercise.

Let the child dance. Any dancing is good but

om page 45.)

Th;'s straight shoe pre-
serves the natural beaw-
tiful lines of the foot.

Natural

Beauty
Is -

So Comforting!

A naturally youthful and
velvety skin makes almost
any woman a queen in her
circle of friends. She at-
tracts, charms and rules—
and is therefore happy.

Pompeian MASSAGE
Cream youth-i-fies a sallow,
cloudy, aging complexion.
It does not cover up. In-
§tead, it aids nature in bring-
ing about a natural, youth-
ful clearness and glow.

POMPEIAN
Massage Cream

This pink cream rubs in and out
in its own peculiar way, cleans-
ing the pores of excess oils,
blackheads and dust. The face
is also exercised, and the tired
lines subdued. In short, it gives
you a naturally beautiful com-
plexion that is a comfort and a
joy. Especially recommended
for oily skins. At the stores,
50c, 75c. and $1.00 per jar. An
imitation will not please you.
Refuse it if offered.

Pompeian NIGHT Cream
cannot wake up the skin like
Pompeian MASSAGE Cream,
but Pompeian NIGHT Cream
does soothe and soften the skin
while you sleep. It overcomes
the effects of wind or sun, and
gives a velvety softness to harsh,
dry skins. At the stores, tubes
25c; jars 35c and 75¢c. -

Both. creams are used by many
women in a special beauty treatment.
First the Massaﬁe Cream to cleanse and
youth-i-fy the skin, and then the Night
Cream to leave on the face over night.
Try this beauty hint.

Pompeian HAIR Massage makes
the hair healthy and beautiful. It isa
clear amber liquid. Not oily. Cannot
discolor the hair. Falling hair is often
caused by neglected Dandruff or Itch-
ing Scalp. Don’t wait until too late.
Use Pompeian HAIR Massage.

In 25¢, 50c] and $1.
bottles at the stores.
The
Pompeian Mfg. Co.

62-64 Temperance St,
TORONTO - CANADA

also Cleveland, O., U.S.A.
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WHERE WILL [
PUT THIS LOAD
FRED? ¢

P\ FAIRY ARt
FOR WilLirs
A HEART ‘

\ A

G 1 ?
olng!
The bubble pictures tell you where
Each fairy has to go to, ¢
And you can tell by looking there,
The town that each will blow to.
So hurry up! and you shall win
If you can only spot them. :
ust think it out and send us in
our answers when you've got them,
Now Boys and Girls if you can tell
By looking in each bubble,

N A 4 7
Where are the
The Fairies and the gentle gnomes
From France have crossed the ocean;

Grim war disturbed thcir.peaceful homes
And so they took the notion

To leave fair France's sunny bowers
And say farewell to sadness,
Now, in this Canada of ours,
They'll charm our hearts to gladness.

Andlso they came, on bub!l)llcs blown,
hile you were on your pillows, 0 2

One moonlight night, they'd quickly flown The cities where each one will dwell

Across the ocean billows, It will Le worth your trouble.

$200.00 IN CASH PRIZES

To Boys and Girls Who Can Tell Where the Fairies are Going

Can you puzzle it out boys and girls? The|represents a town in the province of Alberta, No.
Fairies.):aachpriding a Fairy Bﬁbblc, are going to|3 an Ontario town, No. 4 a Saskatchewan town,
Canadian towns to live. They can't tell you to|No. 5 a town in New Brunswick, and No. 6 to a
which town each will go, but in each bubble is a|Nova Scotian town. Any good live Canadian
puzzle picture that will tell you the name if |boy or girl should know enough about Canada to
you're clever enough to puzzle it out. Just to|beable to puzzle them out. 'It's not easy, but
give you a start, we'll tell you that Fairy No. 1 get your Geography book, look up the towns and
is going to Winnipeg. If you will study picture | cities in each province and try. ’l‘ht]:I boys n.nld
No. 1, you will see that it easily represents Win-girls sending ‘the best answer to all 6 puzzle
nipeg. Now see if you can guess where the pictures can share in the distribution of the
others are bound for. Bubble Picture No. 2 following:

MAGNIFICENT PRIZES

. ash | 7th Prize .. . $5.00 Cash [ 12th Prize ..
sgg?)g C:I's 8th o B0 13¢th{ ¢

.o $3.00 Cash
PR W) I

1st Prize ..
and; -

“ 5.00 * |14th * 2.00
ard :: 15.00 :: |9th “ 5.00 * 15th * 2.00 “
4th 10.00 10¢h “ ;
5th 8.00 “ | Iith * 5.00 * | 16th . 2,00 ¢
6th « 7.00 ¢ 17th * 2.00

AND 47 CASIi PRIZES OF $1.00 EACH—TOTAL CASH PRIZES OF $200.00
You’ll get a free sample package of delicious ‘“Fairy Berries”
as soon as you send your answers to the puzzle pictures.

For *‘Fairy Berries’” are the fare Next time thaf:‘y‘on are in tl}.e store
18 1 n’ly‘l":g ;ﬁ!:};l'k‘l:gv::);::;nys‘on = o‘hu,t kagps them fresh ond rosy, Just try the “‘Fairy Berry
TEN And dance and sing as days go by [Swoet''Fairy Berries''nerfumed rare|Ten cents a package, nothing more.
It is the “Fairy Berry."” As any garden posy. And they will make you merry

o v Ip us|age or two at once. Just a couple of little “Fairy
Th'LS 11;’: ﬁ%l:ﬁ?ly.fgﬁtfﬁff&ﬁg “l"igu.?;};onvglrlizl;sa”ptxc Birrlcs" will purify the mouth, sweeten the breath and
Delightful, New, Cream Candy Coated Breath Perfume|€ive it a delicious lusting“fr‘ﬂgmncc. They .;lm ng "utll{
that everybody Justloves. As soon asyour answer to dell{cim:: ngl;gfy :Igegng'i‘:s ev:rv%reye?;ue sl Py
puzzle is recoived we will write and tell you if it is correct }’S‘“’ S nd woman you tell about '‘Fairy Berrios’
and send you o free sample package ot ‘Fairy Berries' to m'y{)‘:"“‘;r:m you and you'll sell these fow {n lass
try yourselt, and with it just 25 big handsome packages :;'1 ytlme As 8oon 8 you return our $2.50 from
to introduce among your frifnds(lln tznly 10¢. :n?h. ﬂ';l‘l;a Sh:‘:m)l?ol ke Falry Berries you will at once receive all
Bl s e 143 oo sust 30 packages o -4 aisy | 1A78 DU, & Bandsomo ot 1 valuabis rowurd o'l
Berries' among your friends. You will surely be glad to | b yos to the puzzle pictures will be qualified to go
g 'g““ l‘n retﬁr‘n for tm} gr:.nd opportunity "‘1’ v;)intb;g ll:;l{?:grthe Judges who will award nl:le Mgl;“h %rlles.
cash prizo. 8 easy. Just open your sample package 5 7
and ask all your friends to try a “‘Fairy Berry.” ~They'il You can Whtl ‘:iasso 00 cash prize gnd
be so delighted with them that everyone willbuy a pack-| your answer to-day.

This Contest is Absolutely Free to All Boys and Girls

We want to quickly advertise and introduce *Fairy[neatnessand hand writing are the points which will ba.
Bar:lel” to evgrybody. This is our plan of doing go.|given greatest conslderanon when awarding the prizes,
Only boys and girls under sixteen years of age may com- | The contest closes at 12 o'clock noon .J uly s8lst and the
pete and there are no rules or conditions to fulfil except prizes will be awarded immediately afterwards by' a
as stated above. Write your answer on one side of the committee of three judges having no connection
paperonly. Givefullname, addressand your age. Write|with this company. Send your answers to-day
your answer in your own hand writing and be neat, be.|and get in line for a big“priz‘o and a ﬂﬂa reward
cause in add to the correct of your , a8 well. Address The *“‘Fairy Berry” Puzzle

REGAL MANUFACTURING Co. Dept. 10

PEERLESS LAWN FENCING

Enhances Property Values

BEAUTIFUL lawn fence gives any piece of property that symmetrical, pleas-
ing, orderly appearance that not only affords its owner a keen sense of pleasure
and satisfaction while occupying the premises, but when offered for sale, it brings
a better price. = It’s an investment—not an expense.

Peerless Ornamental Fencing

iff, galvanized wire that will not sag. In addition to galvanizing,
is mdg £ Seong) ity every strand is given a coating of zinc enamel
3 : 8 paint, thus forming the best possible insurance
against rust. Peerless Ornamental Fence is
made in several styles. It'’s easy to erect and
holds its shape for years.
Send for fr e catalog. If interested, ask about
our farm and poultry fencing, Agents nearly
everywhere. Agents wanted in open territory,

The Banwell-Hoxie Wire Fence Co., Ltd.
Winnipeg, Man. Hamilton, Ont.

TORONTO, _ONT. 40r _
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Engaged

HER DRESS AND THE EYES
THAT GAZE UPON IT

By ELIZABETH BURTON

HERE have been ever S0 many stories
told _of what Angelina wag wearing when
Edwin first saw her, A young man who

. was telling his favorite aunt, not long ago
of his engagement to the nicest of girls was askeci
if she_ dressed prettily. “Why, she seems to
wear just what is right,” he answered promptly.
“The first time I met her she was wearing a
blue dress—yes, it was a kind of misty blue.”

The question has often been discussed
whether woman dresses to please the fancy of
man or to excite the admiration (some say envy)
of other women. Probably there is a mixture of
motives. At any exclusively feminine gathering
tea, _brldge, or luncheon, the 80owns are sure to bé
as richly-adorned and as modern in style as the
means of the wearers will allow. Yet you may
notice, in any social gathering, where men and
women mingle freely, there is an added grace in
the attire of the latter, a subtle difference, which is
a concesslon to the sex which is suppos’ed to in-
dulge in the selecting of a life partner. The
human race, in fact, rather reverses the usual
order of nature, for among the lower creation,

come to mankind, we

find, in civilized countries, that Wwoman hag

claimed fuss and fea-
thers for her own and
has left man to the
enjoyment of that sad-
colored costume—
evening dress.

As to the impress-
iveness of woman’s
attire, it is my belief
that the average man
is rather attracted by
what  he considers
simplicity. Sometimes
what he describes as
simple may be acostly
form of that quality,
for there is nothing
for which a higher
price is asked than
the studied simplicity
of the most artistic
costumes. The con-
SpICuous  gown may
attract a certain kind
of attention which
frequently results in
far from compliment-

ary rem 3 : ;
y remarks concern- The question has often been discussed of whether woman praised “a sweet dls"’

ey of man, or to excite the order in the dress

nvy) of other women.

ing the wearer; but
it is the becoming,
but unobtrusive attire
which is remembered

dressgs lo please the fq
admiration (some say e

! as having a certain indi-
vidual charm. 1In the early Victorian days it

was the white muslin gown whic

strongest attraction, if we are to b?lig\?: if:ii:gﬁ
ists of that period. The heroine wore white
muslin in nearly every English love story and
0 when ringlets and 5

clustered bouquet of rosebuds were also among her

adornments,
The world has know:

changes. Kingdoms, empires and re i
arisen and flourished Sleb

2 1 . Woman’s int i
£0wWns 15 not going to be repressed, in :;T:ttz t:}
hard times or war’s demands—it wil] merel,
seek simpler forms of expression. There is nz
question that{ for the young girl, the concern

ssoclated with what

is more important than the estimate of al] t
girls. 'Consequently, the masculine opinigx?
concerning what woman should wear is,

: b
means, to be treated with contempt. The ygugg
man’s vocabulary may be very limited “when

he comes to describing a gown; but i i
1 3 ng a H 1n spite of
;c.a.rcx'ty of hxsh adjectives, you will pﬁndotltxlzli
18 views on the subject of femipj i
St Gt nine attire are
Curiously enough, we find romance s i
lous omet
?ttachu.lg itself to what is worn or old, Wha: 5‘:3.2:
In poetic chronicles is better remembered than
Enid’s “faded silk’’? Don’t

father’s hall, for they had been despoiled b i

wicked kin§man, Edyrn, of all theig fmery?y tll?s?;:
the faded silk only made the beauty of Enid seem
all the more pathetic and flower-like by contrast,
and Geraint was all the more led to love her and

assured of Geraint’s love, w

her faded silk, and sighed for a garment stolen

from them years ago, “a]] branch’d and flower’d *

with gold.” It came back, as if by a miracle, but
Gel;?.int. would not l(::ave it worn by his lady:love
on her journey to Caerleon and ins;
faded silk instead. Al Wel b the
This much may be conceded—that dainty (not
necessarlly' expensive) dress is a means of height-
ening feminine attraction in the eyes of man
There is little need to fear that woman will ever
become too masculine in her attire. Sport, of

course, calls for a certain severity of costume;
but even for ski-ing or riding, there is a §ubtle
difference in woman'’s garb which makes it er
very own. In fact, there has been no riding-
habit devised which quite does away Wwith
woman'’s distinctive taste for an individual style,
while the average tobogganing costume is alto-
gether bewitching, with its bright coat and jaunty
cap. The girl who is engaged may rest assm:ed
that the more feminine she is in her decorative
taste in dress, the better her lover will be pleased.

The young girl who realizes that she has found
favor in the eyes of the “only man” in the
world is naturally anxious to appear at her best
before-him. But will she remember that her best
does not imply lavish expenditure so much as
time and thought concerning what suits her best?
Ler her consider this, that a man is impressed by
the general effect rather than by extravagance
In texture or trimming. >

“Why don’t more women dress like that?
asked a young man one day as a girl went by,
clad in a simple blue linen gown and a white hat
trimmed with a dainty wreath of forget-me-nots.

“What do you like so much about it?’”’ asked.
another girl, rather interested in the masculine
point of view.

“Well, it’s pretty
and restful, and makes
her look as if her
clothes were not 2
bother to her,” was
the prompt reply.

The quality of neat-
ness is one which @
man is quick to notice
and commend in fem-
inine attire. This does
not mean primness,
which is quite another
matter. The old-time
fashion of drawing the
hair tightly from the
forehead, making the
unfortunate girl lqok
as if she were being
pulled backwards, was
a most unbecoming
style, quite as much to
be condemned as t‘he
over-elaborate  coiff-
ure, all puffs and curls.
It wasa Cavalier poet;
Robert Herrick, who

and who further dis-
i e coursed on—

A winning wave, deserving note,

In the tempestuous petticoat;

A careless shoe-string, in whose tie

I see a wild civility; !

Pot more bewitch me than when art

S too precise in eve: art.”’ :

The Puritan fashion:y gere painfully prim
and plain, and vet Longfellow manages 10
present Priscilla to us as a very attractive
maiden. Of the two extremes, the over-adorned
is the more unpleasant, as it is associated with
Women who hold their favors very lightly-

An Englishwoman, recently commenting 00
the number of actresses who have married “well
(in the social sense of the word) says:—“It must
be remembered that these girls study the art of
dress tq perfection and are acquainted with al
those little touches and devices which make
Woman most attractive. The best of them do
Dot dress in what is called an ‘actressy’ fashion,
but their gowns have an effect of smartness which
I8 eminently pleasing.” There should be 2
happy medium between the ultra-smart a‘.‘d
the slovenly, and happy is she who finds it

here is a quality quite indefinable in English,
to which the French give the name “chic,” which
means more in attraction than prettiness Of
novelty, and which is possible of attainment OF
development. This quality is cultivated ex-
tenswe_ly by feminine members of the theatrica
brofession, with the result that those of the
higher ranks possess an unusual charm of dress
and voice. While there are qualities more 1M~
portant from the standpoint of character, still
gge cannot blame a girl for desiring this particular

€, NOr a young ma, ing i ibute 0
admiration. st e R R

There is a certain coquetry of dress, which may
be pleasing or the reverse, according as the wearer
s skilful or clumsy in its display. Dickens,
as well as any writer, has shown its charm in the
description of delightful Dolly Varden an
her artfgl ways. Dolly’s billowing skirts and
flower-trimmed bonnets, tied with cherry ribbons,
were just the most distracting features of feminine
apparel and were enough to turn the heads of
masculine London. We are living in a sternety
more practical age, it may be, but the lure of the
distirctively feminine, in gown or hat, will: never
disappear—and the world would be much duller i
1t were to vanish from the scene.

It may be a depressing consideration at first,
to the poor gitl, or to her of limited means, that
dainty clothing has a decided value as an item 1B
feminine attraction. Vet there are few girls

(Concluded on page 45)
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TONE CONTROL

HIS fascinating feature
first used on the Son-

i ora, by which the
|| music may swell and die
{| away at will, adds greatly to
the pleasure of the listener.

Its purpose is to fit the sound |fi
to the size of the room without
disturbing the melody. H

The method by which the sound
is controlled at its source, and not
muffled, is a patented one and an |}
exclusive feature with the Sonora.
It is but one of the many splendid
features which have won for the
Sonora the title of the highest class
talking machine in the world.

Prices from $50.00 to $175.00

Call on the Sonora dealer in your town
and he will gladly demonstrate the
superiority of Sonora Phonographs, and
you will learn why the Sonora Phono-
graph is the best. ! i

If there is no dealer in your
city, call or write to the

Canadian Distributors

I. Montagnes & Co.

Ryrie Bldg., Yonge & Shuter Streets :
TORONTO i

ROYAL

TYPEWRITER

“Compare the Work"

Judge the Royal Standard Type-
writer by the quality of the work it
turns out—the clear-cut appearance
~—the perfect alignment of all the

type. It produces the mdst per-
fect typewriter work.

Judge the Royal by its speed and
ease of operation. The light ad-
justable touch and roller trip es-
capement—EXCLUSIVE ROYAL
FEATURES—make it possible to
turn out the greatest amount of
work with the least effort

Judge the Royal by its EXCLUSIVE
time-saving devices: — Donble Shift Lock
Release,  Card Holding Attachment,
Double Paper Guides, Btencil Cutter,
Long Paper Carriage, Tilting Paper Table
and Hinged Ribbon Cups. These, as well
as Back Bpace Key, Two-Color Riobon,
Tabulator, Automatio Ribbon Reverse
and Douhle Margin Release, make it by
l:;'tlldu most efficient typewriter in the

Judge the Royal from the standpoint
of durability. It has 1.000 less working

arts than any o;:har standard machine.

nﬁM‘E:IBE'B—IT'S THE NEW MODEL.
L ® facts—Write us for our des-
criptive catalogua E and full inrom:a.tlon

on the "B
world + o8t bullt typewriter in the

FIELD, LOVE
41 Richmond St. W%T&%ggg

Ph
R l\fa}? 2457

100 recipes. Brief but complete. 20c by mail. 12 Candy
recipes l0c. 50 ndwich recipes 15¢. All three 30c.
B. R. BRIGGS, 456 Fourth Ave., Newark, N. J.
WANTED—All kinds of names and addresses.
We pay 25c. each. Send dime for contract (silver).
P-Sun, LeRoy, Mich,

MAKE. SURE OF THE FUTURE
The Best Way Forward

By HELEN WARD

5 Y dear, to turn back is sometimes the
best way forward. The mistake is not
yet irretrievable. If I can help I will,
even at the risk of being called meddle-

some for my pains,” and Mrs. Gladwin laughed

her own gay, light-hearted laugh, whxc?z was
echoed with a funny abandonment of merriment
by a roly-poly baby in her arms. “Yes, yes,
little man,” she continued, tipping the crowing
infant backwards and forwards to his huge
delight, “we know it will all come right in the end,
don’t we? When your Daddy has had another
chance to think it all out, he’ll make qufte, quite
sure that you, and your sweet little sister and

Teddy and Don—to say nothing of your mother

—will be all right whatever happens.”

But the baby’s mother was not so certain. She
was a pretty young woman, prettily dresg,ed,
but her eyes looked as though she had been crying,
and the corners of her mouth drooped as though sl}e
wanted to cry again. She shook ber head in
answer to Mrs. Gladwin’s attempts at. consola-
tion. “If anything does go wrong, it is all my
own fault; I can’t get over that,” she said.
‘“When Lucy was
born, Alfred
wanted to insure
his life, but our
expenses were So
heavy, I just
begged him to
leave it for a year
or two. Again a
little later, he told
me we must be
careful and save
enough for insur-
ance. It was im-
mediately after I
had bought that
brown velvet suit
you thought so
becoming, and he
talked dreadfully
—about accidents
and diseases
—and I was
cross. At last he
said, ‘A wilful
woman must have
her way, but don’t
blame me if you
live to regret this
day’s work.””

Mrs.  Gladwin
stopped dancing
the baby. “Be
quite frank with
Mr. Brown. Tell
him you see you
were wrong,” she

counselled. *I
have tried to, but o o
he won't listen. Tom’s visits were all pleasant ones, spent with litile

He takes it as if T
grudged him any
recreation. He used to think golf too expensive,
but now—"" “It’s a fine healthy sport. It is a
pity it costs so much.”

“Everything is terribly expensive,” returned
Mrs. Brown dolefully, “but that’s not the worst.
On Saturday night, I had such a fright. Alfred
was running for a car and got in the way of an
automobile, and was knocked down. Mr. Martin
saw it and had him carried right home. He was
only bruised a little and stunned, but I thought he
was dead, and—do you know?—it was dreadful of
me—but it came into my mind like a flash—*Oh,
my poor darlings, how you will blame your
Mother, when you know it was her fault that
Daddy didn’t provide for you.” I can’t tell Alfred
that I thought of it then. I do love him, and
I would not hurt his feelings for any money. Yet
Ican’t forgetit. It'’slikeabad dream. We have
nothing—absolutely nothing outside Alfred’s
salary, except the things in the house, and the new
dining room furniture is only half paid for. If
the children had to depend on me entirely, I don’t
know what could be done. I should have to take
in sewing—or—or boarders.”

“The one thing you need to do to-day is to tell
Mr. Brown that you want him to insure and that
you will help him to do so.”

“Won’t you tell him, Mrs. Gladwin?”’

“No; but I'll help you to tell him, if you wish.
Bring him over to tea to-night—an old-fashioned
six o’clock tea—and we will get out your confes-
sion between us. In the meantime, go home;
look over your accounts and see where you can
cut down expenses in the housekeeping.”

Mrs. Brown blushed. She kept no accounts.
However, she spent the rest of the morning trying
to plan out a scheme to keep the necessary expen-
diture within a certain proportion of her husband’s
salary, instead of continuing as heretofore, in the
reckless, happy-go-lucky fashion of spending as
much money as she could beguile him into giving
her.

Alfred Brown was a careless, easy-going young
fellow, with a decided preference for following the
lines of least resistance, and on this occasion,
though not caring much about the type of enter-
tainment offered, he submitted, with martyr-like
resignation, to being taken out to tea.

But his hostess, with her good looks and good
cheer, soon charmed him into forgetting that he
was a martyr. With Brown, artistic surroundings
greatly enhanced the enjoyment of a well-cooked
meal, and he complimented Mrs. Gladwin rather
effusively on her pleasant home.

thought on my part for life after marriage.

This gave her the opening she wanted. “Itisa
pleasant house,” she answered, as she refilled her
guest’s cup with tea made exactly to his liking,
“but if things had been left to my management,
I certainly should not be living in it now, and I am
frightened to try to imagine what might have
become of the children, if their future had been
left to my tender mercies. Instead of their being
able to stay at school and finally go to the Uni-
versity, I suppose they would have had to go to
work in some shop or factory at fourteen.”

Mr. Brown looked at Mrs. Brown, but she was
studying her plate. “Mrs. Gladwin, what
do you mean?” he said.

“It’s quite a long story, but, if you care to hear
it, I’ll be as brief as I can; then we will get to our
game.”

“T’d rather hear you talk than play any kind of
game,” protested Brown politely, and just then
he meant it.

‘“Before we were married, my husband was in a
pretty good position at Ryecroft’s,” began Mrs.
Gladwin. “He was able to show me all the atten-
tion of a lover, and his visits were all pleasant ones,

spent with little
thought on my
part for life after

marriage. As a

girl, I had never
been used to much
money, and silly
little thing that

I was, when I was

married, my hus-

band’s salary
seemed like riches
and I wanted to do

all kinds of im-

possible things

with it.” Mrs.

Gladwin’s voice

took a reminiscent

tone, and she
smiled rather quiz-
zically as she re-
called the un-
practical ideas of
the young bride
that had once been
herself. “Tom
. 'Was seven years_
older than I, and
perhaps he was
more prudent by
nature. Before we
were married, he
told me we should
have to live very
carefully, and I
told him I could
be happy in the
merest cottage,
. but when it came
to working out the
practical details,

I broke down. I
wanted to eat my cake, whether there was any
for the future or not, whilst Tom was determined
that we should lay by something for a rainy day.”

“I know,” remarked Brown condescendingly.
“To a pretty young woman, Paris hats and tailor-
made costumes seem the most important things
under the sun, whilst the man, with his larger
outlook, realizes the necessity of provision for the
dal_vs when his earning power will be less, or
nill.”

“Oh, Alfred!”” was all his wife could say.

But Mrs. Gladwin nodded and continued;—
“That was exactly the way Tom looked at it.
He insured his life much more heavily than I
thought wise, and even now I can’t help feeling
sorry that he allowed himself so little pleasure and
so few holidays, but it was his great comfort at the
last—he lived only a very few years after our
marriage—that the children and T were safe from
poverty. He was so pleased to think that our
little home would not be broken up.” Mrs.
Gladwin paused, adding, ““ Ever since it came into
my hands, I have felt that money was a sacred
trust, for it stands to me for dear Tom’s unselfish-
ness. If I had those happy years to live over
again, I am sure of one thing, I would not leave
all the self-denial to my husband, but oh, I am
thankful he persisted in carrying out his plan, for
I know now how hard it is for a woman, with no
special training, to support herself and two
children—" :

“——H'm, it would be harder still with four,”
muttered Brown under his breath.

“—and at the same time to make a home for
them. I don’t believe I could have done it.”

“I think you can do anything, Mrs. Gladwin.”

She shook her head. “It would have broken
my heart to give them up or to ask for charity,
but, if I had had my own way, it would have come
to that. The boy was just such a manly little
fellow as your Teddy, and my girl was a wee thing
of two, with blue eyes and soft yellow curls.
What should I have done if I had had to part
with them while I went out to work? I can’t
bear to think of it.”

‘““Alfred,” gasped Mrs. Brown, “I have a con-
fession to make. You were all right and I was all
wrong when you wanted to—to insure your life.
And listen, I’ve been thinking things over this
morning, and I'll be so economical till we are
quite, quite safe about the children that you’ll
hardly miss the premiums. There are hosts of

(Concluded on page 45)
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A June Bride's
Gift
Suggestion

Dear Julia:—

I have a surprise in store
for you—do try and come
over to-morrow—you can't
guess what it is? A gift for
my new home, and I'm so
proud of it. I can hardly
wait till you come. You re-
member my telling you that
John was going to give me
something for our home.
Well, what should arrive yes-
terday but a magnificent
Williams Player Piano, fin-
ished in a beautiful deep
mahogany, and it just
matches our living room
furniture. Oh! I'm so
proud of this wonderful gift,
Julia!

The tone is so rich and
clear, due to what is called
the Harmonic Tone Pro-
longing Bridge. My, how
different our home is now!
I never realized before the
joy of having music in one’s
own home. John is so proud
of being able to personally
produce music, and it is so
soothing to him after a hard
day’s work. After supper
last night he sat and played
““The Sextette from Lucia,”
just as tho he was a musi-

~cian himself. = It seems that
this Williams Player Piano
has what they call the
*“ Maester - Touch " device,
that gives to the person oper-
ating the power to secure
such delicate tone shading.
You cannot imagine the
many hours of pleasure that
we derive from this truly
great instrument. You
should have one just as soon
as you return from your
honeymoon. It is manufac-
tured by the old reliable firm
—66 years in the piano
business—The Williams
Piano Co. of Oshawa, Ont.

They have a very inter-
esting and educating booklet
called *“Art and the Critic,”
with the autobiography of
many prominent musicians,
and illustrations of their
artistic models. They send
you this book free, Julia,
upon request. Be sure to
come over to-morrow and let
me play one of your favorite
opera airs for you.

Lovingly,

Mabel

Do you want to earn
1$10 a week or more
In your own home ?

# Reliable persons will be furnished with
# profitable, all-year-round employment
2 on Auto-Knitting
Machines, $10 per
week readily earn-
ed. We teach you
at home, distance
is no hindrance.
‘Write for particu-
lars, rates of pay,
send 2c. stamp,

AUTO-ENITTER HOSIERY CO.
Dept, 102B 257 CollegeSt. - Toronto
(Also at Leicester, England)

Remnants, Largest
ever offered. Best Silk. t Colors,
Good sized pieces. aranteed,
Big ginchusl..g::l ?lc'ij:? 2B ¥
DOYLE & CO., Dept. 32 Hoboken, N. J,
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Let us help 1qou

raise your

o Chicks.

With Pratts to help, the beginner can

raise his first hatch of chicks as well as
an old-timer. No need to worry about the feed.
You have everything a chick needs, in the right form for easy digestion, in
Pratts Baby Chick Food. Big Poultrymen who
raise thousands of chicks buy Pratts Baby Chick
Food by the ton. They know this completely
solves the feeding problem for the first three
weeks,

Pratts,Baby Chick Food

25¢. packages and larger money-saving sizes up
to 100 Ib. bags. Sold at all dealers, on our
Money Back Guarantee,

White Diarrhea—comes to chicks from the
mother hen. Guard your flock with Pratts White
Diarrhea Remedy—an effective preventive.

Keep Lice Away.—Don’t let the chicks get a set-back.
with Pratts Powdered Lice Killer.

Dust them often

Do'not €xpose young chicks to disease germs.
Disinfectant in pens, brooders, coops, and incubators.
and time well spént,

Use Pratts
It’s money

FREE—64-page “Poultry Wrinkles,” a book of
daily assistance to Poultrymen.

Pratt Food Co. of Canada Limited

68D Claremont Street, Toronto

ANIMAL AnD
PourTry
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Flowering Bulbs

GLADIOLUS
These are most effective in the flower gar-

den, the colors are magnificent and they are

easily grown. Prices are here—we offer:

Choice Mixed—10 for 80c, 25 for 65¢,
$2.00 for 100,

Groft’s Hybrid Seedling Mixed—10 for
40¢, 25 for 75¢, $2.50 for 100,

Bruce’s White and Light Shades—10 for
50¢, 25 for $1.00, $3.50 for 100,

Childsi Mixed—10 for 60c, 25 for $1.25,
$4.50 for 100.

Bruce’s Superb Mixed—made up by our-
selves from all varieties—the best, 10 for
60c, 25 for $1.85, $5.00 for 100.

Named Varieties—any color
logue), 7c¢ to 25¢ each.

If to be mailed add Postage at rate of 10¢
for 10, 20¢ for 25, and 50c¢ for 100.

DAHLIAS

Splendid Named Sorts—all colors—20¢
each, 3 for 55¢, $2.00 for 1 dozen.

Ordinary Varieties—Mixed 10c. each, 8 for
80¢., $1.00 for 1 dozen.

If to be mailed add Postage at rate of 5¢
each, 50¢ dozen. Where there are Express
Offices, Express is cheaper than Mail_ for
lots of over 6 Dahhias or over 50 Gladiolus.

Our handsomely illustrated 128 page catalogue
FREE_M Vogetnhlo.elgower and Farm Seeds, Buﬁ?ﬂ.

(see cata-

Plants, PoultrySupp Garden Impl ts, etc, Writeforit,
JOHN A. BRUCE & CO., LTD.
Established 1850 HAMILTON, ONT.

A A real fence, not netting. Strongly

. Z e made and closely spaced, a complete barrier
against animals of any kind. Keeps the small
chicks confined. They can’t get through. Does
=ha all and more than is required of a poultry fence.
The heavy, hard steel top and bottom wires
| with intermediate laterals will hold a carelessly
e -4 backed wagon or unruly animal and imme-
diately spring back into shape.
- The wires are held together at each in-
i tersection by the Peerless Lock.

Send for Catalogue

and address of nearest agent. We
make a complete line of farm and
ornamental fencing. We now have
agents nearly everywhere, but
will appoint others in all un-
assigned territory. Write for
catalogue today.
THE BANWELL-HOXIE WIRE
FENCE CO., Ltd.,
WINNIPEGC, MAN.
HAMILTON, ONT.
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Just send your name and address to-day, and we will

send you postage paid a free sample package of ‘‘Fairy
B;'riyeg."pgheagdeligmful new Cream Candy Coated
breath perfume and just 35 large 10c packages to intro-
duce among your friends. Open {our free package, try

**Fai Betry" ourself, and ask yourfriends to try a
2 BOYS, don't pay $5.00 to ﬁpﬂq erry.” X'hey‘ll like them so much every-
$10.00 for a baseball outfit. | one will wanta ackagg ortwo at once. Just a couple
big 1916 League outfit—the complete equip- | of little “’Fairy Berries” will purify the mouth, sweeten
pees youlr ing eve: ition on the team and you [ and perfume the breath and they are'lrﬂslstibly deli«
ment for pl at}; n‘g s e';xydlng a penny. It contains this|cious. Everyone justloves them. You'll sell them all

i wlie G s%lid leather catcher’s decker, best|in an hour. “Fairy Berries” sell like wildfire. :
fudy i :guee tanned web thumb and raised heel| Return our $3.50 when the breathlets are sold and
1916 style, a cﬁ'fé" +'s glove, a jim dandy first baseman’s | we'll promptly send you all charges paid, the complete
c e e et le shox:t stop’s decker, both these | baseball outfit just as you see it and the dandy rubber
s rewdsasl'l round just like you see the Big|soled baseball shoes, guaranteed to fit and give satisfac-
e belng acc ing. They're beauties. Then you get | tion, are yours too if you will show your grand baseball
Leaguelgﬁye{esell‘scatéher‘s mask, a strongly sewn full | outfit to your friends and get only three of them to :ﬂl
e e I

0 earns an outfit. 3
r:issegn?all:zh&?gsfﬂe&%ﬂ; ;rmhbe the pride of the team. ! baseball outfit in your town. Address

REGAL MANUFACTURING CO.; Dept. B122

0
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Poultry

By N. C. CAMPBELL, B.S.A.

A Profit-Making
Opportunity

many poultry keepers overlook is their
failure to sell their two-year-old hens dur-
ing late Spring and very early Summer.
There is great demand for “chicken” at this
season. The price is high. Old hens sell at a
price almost fabulous, if they are fat and in good
condition. Later on these same hens are a drug
on the market and will bring only from one-third
to one-half of the price that they now command.

We must figure on this matter of depreciation in
price; we must, if we are wise, calculate closely
the cost of feeding the hens¥during the Summer
and early Fall and reckon on how many eggs they
will probably lay should we decide not to sell
them now.

Most of us have gotten so used to doing t.hings
in the way that grandmother did them and in the
way that father always followed, that it takes
something akin to a distinct shock to make us
think and act so as to make the most out of sea-
sonal opportunities like this which I have just
pointed out in the poultry keeping business.

If we face the situation squarely and figure
correctly,we find that if our hens have be.en lay]ng
well during this, their second season, including
the past Winter, that we cannot expect any large
continuous crop of eggs from them after late April.
Most of the old hens will want to set and go on
holidays and just be content to board with us at
our expense.

Now I have pointed out the opportunity;
what are you going to do about it ? If you need a
market for any quantity of year-old or two-year-
old hens and wish my help in directing you to a
suitable market, you may feel quite free to write
me for such services as I can give. In writing be
sure to enclose three cents in stamps covering
the cost of postage on reply, and to give nameand
address plainly.

ONE big profit-making opportunity which

L L] .

WITH the chickens hatching out and those still

to be hatched many of us have a big problem
to solve in brooding. As a rule it is quite an
easy matter to hatch chickens. It is much more
difficult to raise them.

The best brooding will not make strong chicks
out of imperfectly hatched ones; and perfectly
hatched chickens require good brooding for en-
tirely satisfactory results. Good chicks can be
spoiled in the brooding, whether they are cared
for in brooders or by mother hens.

In my experience I have not found it advisable
to attempt to use cheap home-made contrivances
for brooding chicks. A cold rain and two or three
days _of unfavorable weather, such as we often
have in most parts of Canada during May, are
haple to play havoc with the chicks being arti-
ficially brooded in make-shift home-made contri-
vances. I paid my price of experience in this
connection before I learned better.

A brooder must furnish plenty of warmth as a
matter of course. It must also furnish a constant
supply of pure, warm air passing through the
l{over where the chicks are brooded so that at all
times their tender lungs may be fully supplied.
Imperfectly heated and poorly ventilated
brooders kill millions of chicks every year, be-
cause of the air not changing continually under
the hover; it soon becomes foul and poisons
the youngsters, often causing throat and lung
troubles. These troubles in turn cause death,
which the poultry keepers sometimes lay to wrong
methods of feeding or some other reason.

I like to have my brooders set out in a nice,
clean, sunny place. The brooder ought always to
be thoroughly disinfected before the new chicks
are put in.

If the weather is
brooders are better placed under a shed.

While I would advise following the directions
given by the manufacturer of any particular
brooder, it may be of use to some of my readers to
know that the correct temperature for the
brooders is about go degrees F. at the time that
the chicks are put in. The natural heat of the
chickens will raise this temperature under the
hover to about gs. This temperature will be
right for the first few days. It may gradually
be reduced to go after the chicks have been in
for a week and can be brought down to 85 at the
end of two or three weeks; then to 8o when the
chicks are three or four weeks old.

LICE must be guarded against. See to it

that they are kept off sitting hens. Never
let the lice get on to the chicks and be careful to
keep them out of brood coops.

The large head lice, that fasten themselves to
the head of chickens, will cause death unless they
are destroyeq by the use of grease of some kind
or by a special head lice ointment.

The bo_dy lice, wpich torment hen and brood,
must be kx}led by filling the plumage of the hen full
of lice-killing powder once a week.

The mites that infest the coop must be kept
down with liquid mite killer, z

Unless we take these precautions and attend
strictly to the matter of keeping down lice, we
have little chance of satisfactory resultsi or aising
chickens

A Tale of Two Fowls.—Ma Duck shel ays a
bigger egg than the helpful hen can lay, but when
she’s through she cackles not, but simply walks
away. And so we scorn the silent duck—but
the helpful hen, we prize—which is only another
way to say that it pays to advertisel

indifferent, the outdoor
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Book
on
Men’s
Dress

Free

If you know that you are wearing
the correct tie, shirt, shoes or waist-
coat for the occasion; you will feel at
ease. It’s uncertainty that makes
a man awkward.

We have a little book that will put
&ou right. Incidentally it tells about

ANTKRACK collars. ~ That’s where
we come in. Send for it to-day.

The Parsons & Parsons
Canadian Co.
Dundurn Street Hamilton, Canada

Stop Paying Fabulous Prices

: for Diamonds. Something New. Inves-

\ /// tigate the latest Scientific Discovery in
// Sparkling Stones. Parisian Gems which

A % sparkle and glisten with color, cut and
D J“ —— hardnesssimilar to real Diamonds. Only
\ W, = experts can distinguish the difference-

), \§set in 14kt. Solid Gold. Buy direct.

A NEW STYLE

Save Big Money. Compareourprices.
Other styles in proportion. 5
We ship on Approval with 5 DaysFree Trial.
Money back if not pleased.
A 14kt. hand made Tiffany claw-set Engagement Ring
with a 3.4ct. sparkling Parisian Gem—State size $6 oo.
A 10 kt. heavy, flat Belcher Gents Ring with a 11-2ct.
Parisian Gem—perfect cut and color—Statesize $8.00.
Before you buy Jewelryat any price write for our Free
bookleton Rings,Pins,Pendants. A Postal request brings
it. Seeing is believing. Order today while offer lasts.
B PARISIAN JEWELRY CO.
Dept. 77 Victoria St., Toronto, Ont.

Foot Troubles Cured

VCHTITMTIN) FREE TRIAL
\ Send us one dollar
and we will mail
you by return a
package containing

One 50c. size Toe-Komfort.
One 25c. size Foot-Komfort Powder.
One 25c. size Foot-Komfort Soap

Granules,
One ‘‘Foot-Komfort Science’” Book.

If, after giving these Foot. Komfort toilet articles
a fair trial, you are not satisfied return what is
left of them and we will refund your money. We
cure all Foot Ailments.

Tell us your troubles

Vermilyea Mfg, Co., Dept-E Calgary, Alta.

Five for 10cls.

The Wonder of the World
i Rose Bushes with roses on them in &
§ weeks from the time the seed was
@ planted.It may not seem possible but
® we Guarantee it to be so. They wilj
BLOOM EVERY TEN WEEKS
Winter or Summer,and when 8year®
old will have 5 or 6 hundred roses op
L " each bush, W11l grow in the house
in thewinteras wellas in the ground in summer,
Roses All The Year Around, Package of se
.with our guarantee by mail, only Ten Cemts.
Japan Seed Co. Box 203 Routh Norwalk, Conn.

You Can Have Beautiful
Eyelashes and Brows

JUST Like MINE) ;
EYEBROW.INE, a hair food, stim.
;lxlezt:e; ?hegqtlxlck growth to perfect,
2 1ong, luxuriant LASHES and
BROWS, adding 100 per cent. to your
beauty,charm and attractiveness. EYE.
BROW.INE is absolutely harmless—
So%ErBo?low.liNt - ma}iledzisn plain sealed .
receiptof price, 25¢, 50c, or $1.00.
REES MFG. C0. 074 Calionpiy Ave., Philadelphia, Pa.

Jet» FOR SALE

Everything from an apple tree to
o strawberry plant, Shade, Nut,
Or: land E trees,
Ornamental Shrubs and Vines,
Roses, Hardy Flowering Plants,
Asparagus, guaranteed stock !

reasonable prices, also Silves
Black Foxes, Catalogue free.

DOWNHAM BROS.,
Box F. Strathroy, Ont.

ral ear drums, simple

I’I'evlees. Which the wearer easi’l‘}s ﬂghfnybgr:he ears

ere they are invisible, Soft, sate and comfortable.
966 VALSON EAR DRUM CO., Tnearootory

ter-Southern Bldg, LOUISVILLE, KY-

Don’t You Like

My Eyelashes and Eyebrows?
ou can have the same.
LASHNEEN, a hair food, ap-
blied once each day, will abso-
lutely produce thickand longeye-
brows and eyelashes. Easy to ap-
Ply—sure in results. Lashneen is
an Oriental formula. One box is all
you will need. Not sold at druggists.
Mailed on receipt of 25¢ coin and 20
postage, or money order. No stamps.
Co., Dept. 33, Philadelphia, Pa.

Lashneen

A Special Offer For

anadians in Canada

The EAGER INTERNAL BATH is the
one aks lutely safe device. You want the
BEST. We have it. We challenge com-
parison. To Canadian purchasers, we offer
Qur Internal Bath at $4.50, registered by
Parcel Post,

AEager Colon Cleanser Co.
partment W, 737 Washingt Avenue
BROOKLYN N g-°"
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This isthe care
that holds the coffez
you fiear so much about

€0
pact
TMPORTLD ROASTED® OR

-({HASE&_?:‘A;‘:‘- 5
s u:to:‘oouo //
=

In¥4,1 and 2 pound cans.
Whole— ground—pulverized—
also Fing Ground for Perco-
lators, : 166

[
The only vacuum cleaner made
that runs a complete car-
pet sweeper which
may also be used in-
dependent of the
vacuum sec-
tion, is
the

(See
cuts below)

Why Lift and Beat
Your Carpets?

READ your Five D.
ay Free
Trial Opportunity. Her’é itis
and it's GENUINE.
We willship you a Sweeper-
Ac, express prepaid, and
on its arrival you deposit
the price with  YOUR ex-
rress Agent who will hold
t for Five Days. During [
e

this time you have the fre \
use of the machine, and if ('
not satisfied, return it to
the Agent and he will re-
fund your money in full,
If you wish a full
description of the
weeper-Vac, or
other informa-
tion, write us.
See ad. in April
EVERYWO.

-
This 3 in | Combination Sweeper-Vac: Model’s’

DOMINION SALES CO., LIMITED
Dept. E. W.
368 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

Don’t Wear a Truss

ROOKS'APPLIANCE,
the modern scientific
invention, the wonderful
new discovery that re-
lieves rupture will be
senton trial. No obnox-
iousspringsor pads. Has
automatic Air Cushions.
Binds and draws the

youwouldabrokenlimb.
No salves. No lies. Dur-
able, cheap. Sent on trial
to prove it. Protected by
U.S. patents. Catalogue
and measuring blanks
mailed free. Send name
and address to-day.

1783D State Street
Marshall, Mich.

C.E. BROOKS,

DEAFNESS Is MISERY
S ltmw bfecame I '3:). Deaf ln;ldhad Heﬁle
or over 3 invisi

& Anti-septic Ear Drnmyne:;:to nlz;vi:e‘ar-
 ing an ut.oppﬁ;‘l Head Noises, and willdo
it for you. ey are Tiny Megaphones.
Cannot be seen when worn. Easy to put
in, eal’ylto take out. Are “Unseen -

forts.” Inexpensive. Writefor Booklet and
g‘lyy sworn sta vered

tement of how 1 reco

. __A.O. LEONARD
Suite 202, 150 5th Ave., N.Y. City

broken parts together as ,
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HER DRESS AND THE EYES
THAT GAZE UPON IT

(Continued from page 42)
in the ordinary walks of life, who cannot be
dressed attractively—in such a way as to suggest
all that is womanly and refined. A young wife
referred laughingly one day to her “proposal
gown.”

“Why do you call it that?” asked an old friend
in pardonable curiosity.

“Well, I have always thought that it had
much to do with Jack’s proposal. We had been
good friends for some time, but I really did
not know whether he cared a great deal for me,
because Jack has a remarkably pleasant manner
to everyone. One day we were going across the
lake for a picnic, and I determined to wear a
pretty new gown, with a tiny pink flower in it.
Really, it gave me quite a ‘brightened-up’ look,
as if I were going to a picnic for the very first
time. Jack ‘took notice’ at once, and I felt sure
that something serious was going to happen before
we got across the lake again. He proposed before
the boat got fairly away from"the wharf on our
return journey—and I've always thought that
the tiny pink flower had something to do with
it
“But suppose there had been a storm and the
gown had become all bedraggled?”’

“Then I should have trusted to good luck and
had that gown done up beautifully for the very
next holiday occasion. But, honestly, the look
in Jack’s eyes that day taught me a lesson. Men
like dainty and pretty things—and the stronger
and more manly they are, the more such things in
women make an appeal to them. I made up my
mind then that never would I appear without
some touch of unusualness or brightness, which
would make the difference between something you
just put on and a gown which really belongs
to you.” ;

“But isn’t it a dreadful bother to be thinking
always of what to wear?”

“You don’t need to be thinking of it always.
That is the secret of getting in the way of planning
new little collars, or an organdy vestee which
makes your old gown look quite different. It
does not take much time nor money, and I'll admit
it makes a real difference in the day’s work to
feel that one is looking fairly decent, after all.”

“But it keeps one continually looking out
for changes in one’s wardrobe and, after all, a
kimono is a real comfort.”

“All I can say,” persisted the young matron,
“is that it is quite worth while to dress in a way
that makes life more interesting for your husband
and the household. It does not mean extra ex-
pense—it means extra care and the pleasure in
the end of knowing that you are giving a little
enjoyment to someone else. If there is anything
worth doing, it is proving to your husband that
he didn’t make a fool of himself when he pro-
posed to you.”

THE FASHION IN FEET

(Continued from page 41)
gymnastic dancing is especially adapted to
the needs of the weak foot. Dr. Kenyon says
youngsters should be taught to use their toes as
much as possible like fingers. She encourages
toe games, such as picking up a ball, a piece of
paper with the toes without letting the fingers
help.

Next to seeing that a child treads the ground
evenly comes the question of dressing the little
feet correctly. The baby should go bare-footed
while he is in long clothes, unless his feet are cold.
His first shoe should be an Indian moccasin or a
correct kid shoe. The little stockings, which are
also omitted while the dresses are long, must fit
perfectly. Avoid having them too tight or over
loose for they then form folds which rub inside the
shoe.

mother passes by are the sort that grow like weeds.
Soft corns and soreness between the toes are often
the result of neglect in bathing. Care should be
taken that soap and water get in between the
toes, even though baby does curl them up, and
that the drying is absolutely thorough. Always
trim the nails straight across and keep them
reasonably short; but if there is an inclination to
press in at the sides, cut a small V in the centre of
this straight edge. Nature will draw the nail
in order to mend this little nick, and so will pull
it away from the ingrowing edges. When the
flesh has been actually cut by the nail, an anti-
septic should be applied.

Deformed nails mean pressure, as do callouses
and hard corns. The one simple obvious remedy
is to remove the pressure. Rub vaseline on any
spot where signs of a corn are showing and if one
has not already formed, remove with vaseline and
hot foot baths, never with a knife. A corn which
is badly inflamed should be treated only by a
physician, and every one should be cured by
removing the cause and wearing hygienic shoes.

Pointed toes are the real cause of bunions.
When a bunion has formed, have it treated by a
physician, but prevention lies in the straight inside
edge of the shoe. Overlapping of the toes, often
called “hammer toe,” should be treated by lacing
a strip of adhesive tape under and over until the
toes resume their proper position.

The baby’s ten little rosebud toes are destined
for some of the most joyous uses of life, and it is
every mother’s duty to give them a fair chance.

MAKE SURE OF THE FUTURE

(Continued from page 43)
ways in which I can help to save, are there not,
Mrs. Gladwin? ”

“So this is a deep-laid plot between you,”
said Brown, looking from his wife to his hostess.

““ My part has been a very small one,” said Mrs.
Gladwin, “but if I may take a hand in this
affair—"’

“I like that. I suspect it was all your doing.”

“No, indeed, but one of my pet notions is—
‘never put off till to-morrow '—?*

Brown rose from the table. “Seriously, I am
rather of your mind in this matter. And I think
I’ll just run over to a friend of mine, who’sin the
insuranceline, and consult him as to the best form
of policy for me to take out,

Some of the little foot ailments which many a 3

————— iwﬁ
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Lne Weddings

A Wedding Present is just a little different
from any other gift. There is a sentiment attached
lo i, that remains for a lifetime.

Those, who are’ going to make some June Bride the
happiest girl in the world, will like to feel that their gift has
durable quality and intrinsic merit, as well as the sentiment
of remembrance.

Those who choose their gifts from the
HCappin & Webb Catalogue, are sure
of obtaining the. quality that .endures.

HNappin & Webb are the largest manufac-
turing Silversmiths in the British Empire—and one
of the two or three great. Jewellery Houses of the
world. They are Silversmiths by appointment to
His Majesty, King George V'—and bave slores in
London, Paris, Rome, Nice and other foreign
cities, as well as in Hontreal.

If you have a Wedding Present to buy. write us today
and we will send forvard the new JsCappin & Webb cata~
logue, free and postpaid.

T sy

Mappin & Webb

CANADA LIMITED

353 ST. CATHERINE ST. WEST, MONTREAL.
- N
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less flour, and get better

bread with—

@@_ BOYS! LOOK!

Be the First Boy in your locality to get
this League Size Baseball Outfit.

Any Boy with Vim in Him can Easily Get it in
plenty of time for the First Game of the Season.

Think how much better you'd be able to play if you had this
league size outfit — Catcher's Mitt, Ficlder's Glove and
Superior League Baseball! Think of the fun you'd have if
you owned it all yourself.

I want to see the liveliest boy
in every locality get one of these
— fine big outfits, I have a plan
Fielder's Glovemadoe of best olive Canadian that will easily bring it to him in lots
leather, stmn%ly stitched, professional pad- of time for the opening of the season.
ding, protected thumb. A full size glove of You won't have to ay a cent for it
: excellent quality either, I'llsend it riggt to your house,
Write me to-day—a postal card will do—and tell me your name and
address and lef me show you how you can secure one of these outfits
without a cent’s cost to vou, Be sure to send me the postal to-day.

R.G.TOBIN, 112 Mail Building, TORONTO, ONT.

For Ladies and Children

For over 50 years we have been manufacturing un-
derclothing (for ladies, children and infants) that has
earned a reputation for comfort and quality exceeded
by none.

FOR INFANTS—There are
Turnbull’s M. Bands, a little gar-
ment of finely knitted softest mer-
ino wool with linen tabs going over
shoulders and attached to tabs on
the front and back to which the
diaper {s pinned—this keeps the
infant comfortable and clean all
the time and prevents sagging of
the garment. It s very popular
wlség ’t:mse mothers that have once
u 5

FOR CHILDREN—There are
Tumnbull’s Vests and wers,
made on our special machines from
best quality of materfal. They are
exceptionally soft and have great
wearing properties.

FOR LADIES—There are Turn-
bull’s perfect fitting 1 and 1 and 2
and 1 Elastic Ribbed Unlon Suits
and Separate garments. These are
made to fit the form closely and
comfortably, the outer
clothing fit well and the wearer look
“‘well d . There {8 also our
“CEETEE” Full Fashioned Un-
shrinkable brand in a higher priced

rment e in pure wool, mer-

0, and silk and wool.

Always ask your dealer for “TURN-
BUL{'S

" and if they do not keep
them write us direct.

The C. Turnbull Co. of Galt, Limited, Galt, Ont. | |
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You have been
waiting for

e - Phonograp

for this Wonderful Music Pro-
ducing Machine. It is a scientific high class phonograph that will hold its own
against any, even at three or four times the price. Its volume and beauty of

Don’t Hesitate a Minute but send to-daK

tone and clearness of reproduction are simply marvellous,

‘Just imagine the pleasure and recreation you can have from the best music
of the highest priced artists or the comical “Uncle Josh’’ monologues, darky plan-
tation songs, etc.

You can have a free concert every night if you wish. The

ANOPHONE

will play any size of disc needle record made.

The reason of the low cost is because we are making such vast
quantities of them and in only one style.

It possesses many valuable and exclusive features.

It is built of metal of a special composition, thus it is not

affected by weather or climate and is almost fool proof.

It has a new automatic break which stops and starts the ma-
chine automatically, as the reproducer is placed on or off the record.

The secret of its splendid tone and volume is in the patented
“Receite’” diaphram or reproducer which no other machine can use,

For dancing it is ideal on account of its great volume of sound
and clear reproduction.

It can easily be packed in a grip or suit case and taken away
when desired.

hone made is absolutely guaranteed to be satisfactory in
evfrze;};rxgxgx{ or money refunded. SPLENDID
The price is only $12.00 and WE PAY THE FREIGHT. OPPORTUNITY
No home is complete without a Vanophone and at this remarkably low FOR
price no home need be without one, AGENTS
s : IN SOME
Send in to-day and it will be shipped LOCALITIES
to you by return.

VANOPHONE SALES CO., Limited

Dept. 10, McKinnon Building, TORONTO

Strength for Run-Down
People Guaranteed

Weak, run-down, nervous men and women need

Yirol

because it contains the three oldest wnd most fam-ous
tonics known to medicine. The medicinal extractives
of fresh Cod Livers (without oil) which build up wast-
ing tissues, Peptonate of Iron which enriches the blood,
and Beef Peptone which nourishes and strengthens.

As a body builder and strength creator for old peo'ple,
delicate children, weak, run-down persons, after sick-
ness, and for Chronic Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, and
all throat and lung troubles, Vinol is unexcelled.

Vinol is always sold with a definite guarantee to return
the purchaser’s money if it fails to give satisfaction.

Made in Canada

For sale at the leading Drug Store in every Town and
City in Canada. Look for the Vinol Store.

Chester, Kent & Co., Windsor, Canada

Toronto, May, 1916
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PICKED WITHOUT
PLANTING

A Study of Edible Weeds
By MARY D.

garden has something to offer us, and many

pleasant hours, good for both body and

mind, can be spent in searching for these
oft neglected treasures.

One of the first of the edible weeds is the dande-
lion. This humble plant seems specially designed
by Nature as a spring tonic. Eaten as boiled
greens, or salad, two or three times a week, it is
better than anything the drug store affords as a
liver stimulant. The strong tasting lea.\_res
should be courageously eaten, but for the faint
hearted they may be scalded and then boiled for
at least half an hour in one or two changes of
water. Such treatment makes them very
palatable. :

Even before the dandelion appears, one may dig
up, inimoist places, the long, sul.)stantlal root
of the wild horseradish and grate it as a condi-
ment. This is one of .the plants which have es-

FROM early spring until late fall Nature’s

CHAMBERS

boiled nettles, and as the stinging property is lost
in cooking, a succulent dish results. 3
There are several varieties of correl, all having
the characteristic acid flavor, due to the presence
of oxalic acid, to which is also due the acx_dlty of
rhubarb, and all of them are capable of being put
to various edible uses. Sorrel makes a delicious
salad, and combines well with cream cheesfé.
eggs, fish, and other foods of not very pronounce
flavors. A sorrel sauce, made like mint sauce by
adding vinegar to the chopped leaves, is good to
serve with lamb. A piquant and quickly pre-
pared condiment to serve with cold meat is made
by mincing the leaves with just one half thplr
volume of sugar, dusting .with pepper, adding
just a pinch of salt, and moistening the whole
with vinegar. Boiled sorrel makes good greens to
accompany fish or meat; a cream of sorx"el soup
is made by adding a cupful of chopped boiled sor-
rel to twice or three times that volume of thin

STALK of  “>>TEArof CHICORY
CURLY DOcK W

or WILD'SUCCORY ®

_,l» R
» / Nl\\\
BLADDERNV SPRIG of n
CAMPION ™" CHICK WEED

LEAF of WILD

LETTUCE ‘

caped from the garden, and it still retains the
properties of the cultivated variety.

The young shoots of the bladder campion,
otherwise known as the cow bell, are just as good
as green peas, which they closely resemble in
flavor. These may be had soon after the snow is
off the ground, and should be cooked by steaming
in a covered vessel without the addition of
water, so that none of the flavor may be lost,
and served on toast like asparagus.

Another springtime delicacy is furnished by the
cinnamon, or buckhorn fern. This is the coarse
fern of the road and hillsides. 1t the plant is
pulled up by its cluster of young shoots in spring,
and the leaves stripped off, there will be found in..
si(:lc the stem sheaths, like the kernel of a nut, a

into salad, or cooked like asparagus, or chopped
into a milk soup or a clear bouillon. It is a
delicious relish, and well worth the time spent in
picking it.

The young tops from the wild hop, cut off and
boiled in the spring, also make a very agreeable

white sauce; and even tarts can be made from the
chopped leaves stewed with sugar. Like rl_lubarb’
sorrel is said to be antiscorbutic, diuretic, and
cooling.

The leaves of the wild garlic, or onion, used to
be so highly valued in England that they were
called “sauce alone.” There are severa} species
of wild garlic, and though they are rank in flavor
unless modified by cooking in several waters, they
are wholesome, having the diuretic and sudorific
properties of the cultivated sorts.

The field garlic, or wild onion, is detested by
farmers, for if eaten by cows, it wilt taint the milk,
but the rather spreading green leaves may be
boiled and eaten by the farmer’s family with great
benefit, and the curious little bulbs which some-
times appear on the flower stalks can also be used
on the table. 4

The wild lettuce is found in late summer in
most open places. It grows unusually tall, often
much over three feet in height and bears c}usters
of insignificant light yellow blossoms, which are
replaced by little woolly tufts. It has a very
distinctive leaf, six to twelve inches long, and

g
\ LAMBS QUARTERS ™

SPRIG of LEAF Of  [Aroe
PURSLANE ® SHEEP SORRELE MusTrr D

PLANTAIN

MUSTARD or CHARLOCK ™

dish. They are particularly good when creamed,
or they may be served with butter, like asparagus.

The various varieties of dock are all edible,
but the curled or sour dock is the best. It has
narrow, lance-shaped leaves, with irregularly
wavy or curly edges, and when boiled makes a
very good dish, with an agreeable acid flavor,

There are many varieties of mustard, and
though they are known as very troublesome
weeds, not a single unwholesome plant is to be
found among them. The leaves and succulent
stalks of both the hblack and white mustard
make excellent greens, without any of the wild
taste present in some of the other varieties,
and with a certain relishable quality in their
flavor. They are considered very wholesome,
having antiscorbutic properties.

Another mustard is the hare’s ear. It looks
something like a miniature cabbage, when young,
and the leaves have little ear like tips clasping
the stem. The ball mustard and the false flax
or yellow weed have the same kind of leaf. Other
varieties, with variously shaped leaves, are the
tansy mustard, the tumbling mustard, and the
wild mustard or charlock. All of these have the
characteristic truss of yellow blossoms, and all of
them are good to eat.

The ox eyed daisy, like the mustards, is a
noxious weed, but nevertheless possesses virtues of
the culinary order. Its root leaves, acrid when
raw, are quite edible when cooked. The method
should be the same as for dandelions, :

M. Soyer, that prince of cooks, recommends

LEAF J

dqeply waved, with
triangle.
dandelion,

Lamb’s lettuce grows about a foot high, and has
!ong, narrow, light green leaves, with clusterso
Insignificant blue flowers in spring. It makes
a delicate salad, or jt may be cooked like spinach.

It seems like sacrilege to eat the marsh mari-
gold, the “Mary-bud” of Shakespeare, but its
round, thick, kidney-shaped leaves make very
good greens if boiled. When young, the young
flower-buds, too, may be pickled. The mars
marigold grows by river-sides, and in marshy
Pll‘aCeS, and is often, byt incorrectly, called a cow-
slip.

Puslane, or pusley, is a little plant which
trails on the ground, branching out in a circle.
The stalks and leaves are reddish green, the leaves
foundish oval, thick, fleshy, and hardly as big as
the thumb nail. The leafy stalks, when cooked,
are deliciously succulent, and make a very attrac-
tive looking dish. They seem to go particularly
well with cottage cheese, cheese souffle, or grate
cheese. They also make a good pickle, or may be
used raw as a salad, or with a dressing for sand-
wich filling, :

. Tansy cakes, a goody from our forefathers
kitchens, were made of chopped liver, potatoes
and tansy, The modern housekeeper uses the
chopped leaves, which have a strongly aromatic
odor, to flavor hash and meat cakes. The plant

Brows rather tall, has feathery leaves, and button
like yellow flowers. 3

a tip shaped like E
The wild flettuce may be cooked like
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Stop sﬁooping : Lighf@n your houseworl

Here is the modern way to bake.

weariness out of baking.

Think of an oven you can attend
without stooping; an oven with a
clear glass door at a height where you
can always see through without bending
over; the thermometer up where you
can see it; all these things at handy
standing height;—and that in a range
that burns coal or wood. Is it worth
while now to keep on using the old style
range? Do you wonder that women
have taken the Lighter Day into their
hearts, thankful for the relief from con-
tinual tiresome stooping on baking days?

No range you ever saw was any-
thing like this one. It is entirely
new. At every point it is planned to
save work, save burned fingers, save an-
noyance and add to the enjoyment of
woman's most interesting work—baking.

It has six pot holes like other

ranges, but two of them are inside,
where dishes may be cooked without the

Lighter Day

To show every wonderful labor-saving feature
of the Lighter Day Range we had photos taken
of a housewife actually using the range. These
pictures were printed in a booklet, and it is next
best to seeing the range to have a copy of the
booklet. You may have a copy if you send us
the coupon. And if you know of other women
who would like to lighten their housework, and
will send us their names, we will send them
copies of the booklet, too. Certainly the act of

This is the modern range that takes the

It is the wonderful LIGHTER DAY Range that

burns coal or wood and has a high oven.

odors escaping into the house. Look at
the illustration and see the warming
closet placed just above the oven. That
is to save reaching over steaming hot
dishes. The dishes may be lifted from
the oven to the warming closet above
with the least trouble. And this new
warming closet is almost like a second
oven because it is directly heated by the
fire. There is a high shelf as well—use-
ful for many purposes.

The back of the range and the side
of the oven are of beautiful white
porcelain enamel, the easiest of all
substances to keep clean. How simple to
keep your range bright and free from rust!

See the deep storage closet under
the oven for keeping pots and pans.
Isn’t this a handy and tidy way to keep
these useful articles?

But the wonder of all these conven-

(For Coal or Wood)

tearing out the coupon and mailing it promptly
will show you a way to lessen the weariness of
your housework and will prove well worth the
slight trouble you may take.

GUARANTEE :v“ the fifty years

e have been
making ranges, we have never expected any
woman to keep one that did not give per-
fect satisfaction. We guarantee the Lighter
Day High Oven Range unconditionally.

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, Preston, Ont.

MAKERS OF HECLA FURNACES

CLARE BROS.
HIGH OVEN

iences is that they can be used without
stooping. What a help they must prove
on a busy day!

And the Lighter Day stands up off
the floor, giving a clear sweeping
space for the broom. This is not only
sanitary, but it is the modern idea in all
pieces of furniture. The Lighter Day
has the fine appearance that conforms
to all the latest kitchen appliances.

Can any woman afford to tire herself
day after day, week after week, for years
attending to an old-style range? Here
is the Lighter Day Range to make a
world of difference in her day’s work.
Think of the many, many times she
must get up and down to the oven, and
then think of doing away with that tir-
ing drudgery. Wouldn’t it be a won-
derful saving of strength to have one
of these modern Lighter Day Ranges
in the kitchen?

Range

Lighten Your Housework

MAIL THIS COUPON

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited

Preston, Ontario

of how I may lighten my housework.

E.W.W.

Send me your FREE booklet showing photos




Page 48

every housewife.
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dust and dirt must be removed.

dusts, cleans and polishes at the one operation.
the accumulated dirt and scum from floors, furniture, and
woodwork, and at the same time polishes—gives a high, hard,

EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD
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House Cleaning
Made Easy

The Winter’s accumulation of

OUSE cleaning is a necessary Spring task in every well-
regulated household.

Woodwork, floors

and furniture must be cleaned and polished. Anything that
will lessen the work butlgive best results will belwelcomed by
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(MADE IN CANADA)

It removes

dry, lasting lustre. It does not
cover up the dirt—it removes it.
Seeming blemishes disappear,
and the original beauty of the
grain is brought out. And it
gets these wonderful results with
surprisingly little rubbing. Take
a bottle home on trial to-day.
It is guaranteed—satisfaction or
money back. Sizes 25c to $3.00.

Order from your Dealer

Channell Chemical Co.
Limited

369 Sorauren Ave.
Toronto, Ont.
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T LAWRENCE

Cook’s Cupful

produces the most sweetening if
St. Lawrence Sugar is used _~“—

because it is all cane sugar, easily
dissolved, and absolutely pure

9215

Sold by best grocers in many
sizes and styles of refin-
ery-sealed cartons

I

sweetening.
Ask for

#—> St. Lawrence
Extra Granulated =
and bage = Pure Cane =
=\ Sugar S——

T LAWRENCE SUGAR s

The Great Contest
“What Did Little Mary Buy?”

The judging of the qualified en-
tries in this interesting Contest,
which closed March 31st, 1916, is
being completed as this issue goes
to press. :

The work is belng done very carefully,
and the judges require ample time in order
that the entry of each contestant may re-
ceive every fair consideration.

Each qualified contestant will be notified
by mail just as soon as the __]'udges'
complete thelr work and hand the winners
names to us. A complete list of the prize
winners, names and addresses, will be put?-
lished in the June fssue of “EVERYWOMAN'S

WORLD.”

Continental Publishing Co., Ltd.

Toronto, Canada

Where You Can Build a
Home at Little Cost!

Do you long for and hunger”after a
real home of your very own where you
and your family can be independent
and call no man master?

In Northern Ontario

Right here at the door of Old Ontario a home
awaits you. Will you send forfree illustra.
ted booklets telling all about millions of
acres of virgin soil obtainable at a very
nominal cost? Thousands of farmers have
responded to the call of this fertile country
and are being made comfortable and rich.
Why not investigate for yourself ?

Will you send for full information as to
terms, regulations and settlers’ rates?
Write to

H. A. Macdonell, Director of Coloni-
zation
Parliament Buildings, Torcnto, Ont.

Hon. G. H. Ferguson, Minister Lands,
Forests and Mines

i years with these Artifi-
cial Ear Drums. Iwear

i them day and night.
Theyare perfectly com-
fortable. No one sees
them. Write me and I
willtellyouatruestory,

Address: GEQ. P. WAY

Artificial Ear Drum Co. (Inc.) 52 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich.

—Every Deaf Person Knows That.
I make myself hear after being deaf for 25

NO JOKE TO BE DEAF

how I got deafand how .
I make myself hear. Mﬂ?ﬁ'g vl.:gl?):):m

You should have a copy of
our catalogue,which we will
send you on receipt of a
postal mentioning Every.
woman's World. We can
supply you with all mater.
ials for OIL, WATER COLOR
and CHINA PAINTING.

THE FRY ART CO.

35-37 West 31st Street
New York City

Toronto, May, 1916

Marjory Dale’s Recipe Page

SPRING AND SUMMER
STYLE RECIPES

Edited by MARJORY DALE

FruiT SALAD

Wash both red and white cherries, remove
the stems and stones, and cut into halves length-
ways. Wash some ripe strawberries. Remove
the pulp from oranges. Remove the skins from
bananas, scrape with a silver knife, cut in one-
third inch slices and cut slices in cubes. Mix
the fruits, using an equal quantity of each, and
marinate with a French dressing.—M. B., Win-
nipeg.

ONE EcG CAkE

One cupful of granulated sugar, two-thirds
cupful of sweet milk, one large tablespoonful
of butter, two cupfuls of flour, one egg, two heap-
ing teaspoonfuls of baking powder and flavoring
to suit the taste. Bake in two layers and use
?)ny filling desired.—Mys. E. R. Gillies, Hamilton,

nt.

Heat gradually to the boiling point, then let
simmer until tender. Let partially cool in the
liquid, then remove to a board. Cut the skin
in points, a short distance from the shank, to
leave the larger part of the ham free from skin.
Set aside to become chilled. To a cup of hot
cream sauce add one-fourth package of gelatine,
softened in one-fourth cup of cold water; stir
over ice water until it begins to set, then pour
over the surface of the ham from which the skin
was taken. When cold and set, decorate with
three figures to represent roses. Use strips of
green pepper for stems and sections, cut from
small ripe tomatoes for the petals of the roses;
remove the seed Vportions from each tomato
section. Have ready a cup offlhot, clarified
consomme, in which a tablespooniul of gelatine,
softened in cold water, has been dissolved. Let
cool in ice_water, then use to cover the decorations

Chaudfroid of Boiled Ham

GrEEN PEA Sour

pne pint of peas, one quart of stock, six spring
onions, small bunch of mint, bunch of parsley,
two tablespoonfuls of butter, a large handful of
spinach and salt. Wash the peas, parsley, and
mint. Skin and wash the onions. Add one
teaspoonful of salt to the stock, in which boil
gently the peas,_mint, parsley, and onions until
the peas are quite soft; about five minutes be-
fore they are cooked add the spinach. Pass all
through a hair sieve, then-bring to the boil again
season to taste.—L. T, Regina. :

ARTICHOKE SALAD

Use Izoiled or canned artichokes. Cut into
quarter-inch slices and stamp out with a French
vegetable cutter. To one pint add two table-
spoonful_s of salad oil, one tablespoonful of tar-
ragon vinegar and one-half teaspoonful of salt.
Tos.s lightly together and let stand for one hour;
drain and serve on lettuce leaves.— Mys. M. B.
Toronto. =

LETTUCE AND POTATO SALAD

One large, crisp lettuce, one cupful of diced
potatoes, two onions, and salad dressing. Shred
the lettuce till very fine and keep it in a cool
place. Peel and cut raw potatoes into dice
shaped pieces and cook in boiling salted water
with tl}e onions. Take out when done, remove
the onions, pour over the potatoes while they
are still hot a dressing of oil, vinegar, salt and
pepper, and set them to cool. Arrange the crisp
lettuce leaves on an oval earthen-ware dish and
put the potatoes in the center. Chopped par-
sley and thin slices of cold hard boiled eggs
may be added to this salad as a garnish, or sliced
gherkins and capers may be used.—J. B., Van-
couver.

SuRPRISE POTATOES

Five large potatoes, one pound of cold meat
three mushrooms, two heaping tablespoonful;
of butter, one-half tablespoonful of chopped
parsley, salt and pepper to season. Reel and
chop the mushrooms, and cook them in one
tablespopnful of the butter. Cut the meat into
small pieces, add it to the mushrooms, season
nicely, and heat thoroughly. Choose five large
even-sized Dotatoes, wash and dry them; make z;
small incision in each, place in a hot oven, and
bake until soft. Cut each potato into halves
lengthways, Scoop out most of the center, and
rub through a sieve. Season with salt and' pep-
per,-add the remainder of the butter and the
pa}-sley; re:place some of this mixture in the potato
skin, lea\(mg a hollow in each. Fill this center
cavity with the meat preparation. Place the
lga.lves off gp;ato togdether again, lay them in small

reproof dishes, and put in
e Stagath.p the oven to reheat.—

CHAUDFROID OF Borrgp Haum

Scrub and wash a ham; if salt, soak o :
in cold water. Set to cook in a fresh ;llxe;p?;gl‘x)z
cold water; use enough water to cover the ham,

and sauce. The ham will keep in perfect condi-
tion for several days.

This ham is suitable for buffet service at any
place or occasion. A small ham thus decorated
may be cut.and served on the home table for
luncheon or dinner. Hot vegetables, as spinach,
cabbage, or tomatoes and potatoes, should be
served with it. Served with potato salad, it
should be preceded by a hot soup. In the illus-
tration, the garnish is cabbage and green pepper
salad.—Mys. P. T. S., Owen Sound.

CASSEROLE OF ROUND STEAK

Cut round steak in pieces about two inches
Square and let brown in salt pork fat or dripping-
Remove to a casserole and add broth to cover.
Add more fat to the pan and in it brown a small
blanched onion for each service; add these to
the casserole, cover and let cook about two hours
or until nearly tender; add, for each service, tWo
small strips of carrot and half a dozen cubes or
balls of potato, parboiled and browned in the
frying pan, also salt and pepper as needed, and
let cook until the vegetables are tender. If the
beef be rolled in flour, it will brown more quickly.
—Mrs. W. B., Ottawa.

JuGeED CHICKEN

Separate the chicken into pieces at the joints.

ake two or three tablespoonfuls of flour, half 2
teaspoonful each of salt and pepper and, 1
desired, a little powdered sage; mix all together
thoroughl)_r; in this roll the pieces of chicken,
after dlp]_nng them in milk or water, then pack
them solidly in an earthen baking pot; cover
the whole with sweet milk, then adjust the cover
and let bake until the chicken is tender.

Easy CHICKEN PArries

Sift together three cups of pastry flour and half

a teaspoonful each of salt and baking powder;
add three:fourths cup (six ounces) of shorten-
Ing and with a knife cut and mix it through the
flour; then add cold water gradually and mix to
a paste that cleans the bowl. Tarn with the
ife on to a floured board, knead slightly to
gather into a compact mass, then pat with the
ﬁ)lhng pin and roll into a rectangular shape:
aveé ready from one-fourth to one-half a Cup
of butter, creamed but not warm nor oily. Spread
one-half of the paste lightly with butter, or put
on little bits here and there, on one-half of the
D]:Ste. and fold the other half of the paste over
the butter; spread butter in same manner oD
one-half of this paste, and fold as before, then
pat and roll into a rectangular sheet; fold to
make three layers, roll again into a thin sheet,
and repeat the folding and rolling two or three
times if desired, or at once cut into rounds;
press them over inverted patty pans, pric
with a fork, set on a tin sheet, let chill half an
hour, and bake about twelve minutes. Cut
rounds for covers; decorate with small figures
cut from the paste and brushed underneath
with cold water to make them adhere. Chill
Fill with chicken cut in cubes,

?3%23, in cream or Bechamel sauce.—H.J~
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When You Think of ROLLS—Think of Five Roses
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sweet melted butter, baked into crisp bits of golden brown—
and vou think of FIVE ROSES rolls.

You will find it hard to confine them to only one meal. Your rolls
will be in great demand.

r I \HINK of the lightest bread sponge imaginable, brushed with

There is no waste, so stubbornly do. they retain their freshness and
moisture. Merely by rcheating in a well-steamed oven, they become
as alluring and palatable as when first baked.

Because the men love rolls and will show their preference for the
FIVE ROSES kind, we invite you to please your folks with a batch
of these dainty bread morsels baked from

FiveRoses
[FLOUR /%, Breads, ks

N
5@}: Not merely to rolls and buns, but to all your bread-making,
- FIVE ROSES brings the vitality so plentifully stored up in the ripe
=
o

Manitoba wheat. And we mill it exclusively from the fat, well-fed
kernels so powetfully rich in food value.

A

Let‘: FIVE ROSES be a consistent ingredient in all your bake-things.
Your foods will be so much finer and porous, so much more digestible.
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And so delicious in savour and aroma that the children will eat =
= 25 more o'f the breadstuffs that are so good for them.

FIVE ROSES invites you to reduce your meat bill and increase
the family health.

morsels. Tested, infallible recipes with full directions. Send for the FIVE B
ROSES Cook Book. Gives accurate, understandable information on bread,
gaslries, pies, puddings, rolls, sandwiches, cookies, elc. So essential to am- E\

itious housewives that over 200,000 women wouldn't do without this famous
144-page manual. Sent to YOU for 1o two-cent stamps. Address Dept. E 375.
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31‘:”: 52 HOT ROLLS MADE EASY—Many pages on rolls, buns and delicate bread
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Avoid preparations
containing caustic,
alkali, acid,
ammonia etc,which

discolor and damage
aluminum.

MADE IN CANADA




