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A Wise Purchase
| is the Best Economy
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is the wisest purchase you can make,
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"By Dorothy

In our last artiele we told of o
blue and white polks dot slip whioh
proved successful In & room lacking
color. To-dey wve wish to pesa on
to our readers the !dea of a clever
woman. ‘The sketen has given you
the key to the subject matter of
this article, but it cannot tell you
the color scherie used.

Iy

Pure, Fresh and so Delicious—Just try it,
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" The elever wonan went forth to

i~ — ——

For the —=—-

Boys and Girls
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] shop for kitchen curtains. The usual
was In her mind. “Something dainty
and frush lcoking, sueh am white
swias or volle, or possibly ecru net.”
When ghe reached the shop her good
iptentions melted Into thin alr.

There on the counter was an ovange
gnd black polka dotted volle. The
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e s = background was orange, the small

HOW 1TWO GIRLS MADE MONEY
IN 1022,

I acted as janitor in our country
church, making $3 a month in sum-
mer and $5 a month in winter, I sold
700 tumato plants and received $7 for|
them, I raised a large flock of chickens,
which are very good luyers, and made
$10 on the eggs. 1 fattened some of
the ruosters and soid them for sixty
cents aplece, making a total of §18 on
egEgs und chickens. I sold my old
Bchooul books which I did not need any

more and received about £6 for them.
This was a big help in buying some
new school books for this year.

I was also interested in canning and|
canned fifty cans ¢f beans and sold!
them at twenty cents a can. [ eould
have sold many more if I could have|
supplied them., I also canned toma-'
toes, apples and peuckes for market. |

—Mary F. Evans,

Last year cherrles were plentiful, |
Bo every day I picked a few quarts’
and dried them. I put them in a pan/|
in the oven and heated them unti! the
Juice started to flow. Then I pourad
the juice off and put the cherries in
the sun to dry. I dried as long as
the cherry season lasted. When ﬁnish-!
ed, I had ten quarts of nice dried
cherries. I also dried apples, string-|
beans, corn and parsley. I then went
into town with my mother and went|
from house to house and in half an'
hour we had sold everything that I

dried,

[ received $8.25 for my work. |
In the spring I bought a package of |
everlasting flower seeds and when|
they were large enough, tranﬂp]anted1
them to a larger bed. 1 hoed and
1}.".'."ri“{i them twice and -‘hen theyi
werve - in-bloom ¥ picked the flawers
every week and hung them upﬁidel
down to dry. In November, when
flowers were scarce, I took these tol
town and sold them at twenty-five!
cents & bunch. This year 1 expect to|
plant a larger bed.—Anne Morovehek.
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- EveryMeal &
Have a packet in your '

pocket for ever-ready
refreshment.

Aids digestion.
Aflays thirst.
Soothes the throat.

For Quality, Flavor and
L the Sealed Package,

dots black, and it was the mogpt
cheerful looking material she h&d
seen In a long while. Not hesitat-
ing she bought it and declares shes
hea not once regretted it Thsa
kitchen Is so cheerful with these
pert window dressings that time
gpent in it is not unpleasant and
tasks accomplished within its walls
do not seem arduous.

WHY THE OWL CRIES “WHO?
WHO?

Hooter, the owl, sat on a limb of
his old hollow tree, winking and hlink-
ing and nodding. The sun had not

quite gone down and the light still
hurt his eyes.

Hooter could not make up his mind -

Curtains Are Mads of Poliza Dotted Voile. 4
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as to where he would firast look for his!;'mun-:e upon any one. 'I_-‘;u]y, I w¥il,
dinner, or breakfast, for he had just| Mr. Furikin.”

waked up. He had a mind to go over The furikin made no reply to Hoot-
to the farmhouse and see if Farmer! er's entreaty, but continued to grow
Brown’s boy had not forgotten to lock| larger and larger, fiercer and fier¢ds,
the chicken house. Still, there were heavier and heavier, until the limb
plenty of fat juicy mice down in 1;‘!1E{I began to crack beneath his weight.
meadow, 8o why take chances? Poor Hooter was shivering and shak-

Which would it be to-night, chicken| ing, quivering and quaking till he
or mice? Hooter studied over the| thought he would die from fright
question and waited for it to grow When, all at once the limb broke with
dark, for he always hunted his food & terrible crash, and Hooter tumbled
after night; but, why shouldnt he, he| backward off his perch, and lay un-
was not afraid of gnomes and goblins! conscious on the ground. The furikin

| like some of the foolish birds that he|slid gracefully down the tree trunk| Florence Managed by Rus-
And so Hooter blinked and, and disappeared in the shadows. Just|

knew.
nodded, and dozed and thought. Sud-IhUW long Hooter lay there uncon-
denly his attention was attracted by a| scious no one knew; not even Hooter
slight rustling among the leaves and, himself can tell. It must have been
grasses under the thorn hedge close a long, long time, for when he woke
by. up and blinked his way back to the
“Sounds like a mouse,” thought old hollow tree it was so near morn-
Hooter. “Gee! I'm hungry,” and he ing that he did not have a chance to
riveted his attention upon the thorn|get anything to eat before the sun
row for a few seconds, and then, with! peeped his smiling face over the east-
a dexterous flap or two of his strong, €rn hills. :
wings, he swooped down and grasped/ Of course it was only a dream, but
his intended victim in his eruel claws.! Hooter never knew.and has never
As Hooter circled back to his perch he,K guessed any different yet. And, when
was surprised that the mouse did not! on a still evening you hear him ery-
ery out with pain. ing, “Who? Who?"” you may be sure
“Hold on, Mr, Owl"” said his vie-| that he is frying to be a good sport
tim, “to begin with, you’re a very poor and is giving you fair warning that
sportsman not to give your prey a
chanece for its life or any warning
whatever. Mr. Rattlesnake is a gentle-

man compared to you.”

Hooter gasped; he was not accus- g:zt tangled up WiFh any ‘more fari-|
tomed to have his victims tell him.!kms. But Hooter is now a confirmed;

what to do and what not to do. believer in gnomes and goblins and if;
“What do I care about sport any-| YOU ever see him sitting on the limb'
way? All that I want is my dinner;| °f an old tree blinking and winking

+watch apt, - Bui-whi —concarn - -
most is that he does not want to mﬁe]_
any more unfortunate mistakes and!

that I couldn't be a sport even if Illthinking, for heq a_‘.lways keeps a sharp
wanted to, and I don’t! But why look out for funkﬂs.——ﬂ. L. Spence.

should a little insignificant mouse like
you have the impudence to talk back
to a great bird of my standing. I'm
supposed to be the wisest of all birds,”
said Hooter as he ruffled up his fea-
thers with pride, “and I’ll soon break
every bone in your measly little body
and make a meal of you, you saucy
little imp.”

“Yo, ho!" cried his vietim, “not so|
fast, Mr. Owl. Don’t you see that|
your claws and beak make no impres-
sion on me. You think me a mouse,
But I'm not a mouse, although I dﬂ1
wear a furry coat that looks like H-!

On the Lay.
“Does that hen lay for vou?

mouse." ! "Oh, yes—and I lay for the 'Eﬂ'gﬂ..."
“Oh!"” exclaimed Hooter, letting «
loose of his victim for an instant, LeRitimAin e

“sure enough, you did not cry out with s gEs know any language besides
pain like most of the mice I have met. | E[E'gflish? L
But my eyesight is not very good sn! I can tranlsllata any article on the
early in the evening. Who are you, SPOLENE DRES) :
anyway, and what are youn doing in! Not Fﬁ-—llnud
the neighborhood of my hollow tree?| '
That’s what I'd like to know.”

“I'm an enchanted furikin, and I|

: : along.
live with the gnomes and goblins in| :

| Sergeant — "Do ¥
the land of Wald. The King of Wald's| cutsidga?” you always snave

domain is here and there and every-| private—"0Of course.

A private was shaviug himself in the
open air when his sergeant came

Did you think
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This bank [a ome of the
Beal ever written for the
H  horesman aid thes Tarmer.
Ins plain, sveryday, undur-
stnidalile Engilah It deals
wilh every allinent that
horas{lsah L8 helr Lo, and tells how ba
o troat them. It hes cluipters on shoos
'I‘_,j and shenlng, bresdiug and feeding,
{ ThHe book Is worth many dollars to the
handier of horses, but all you have to do
i to nik your dyuggist for (L 18 ls abaolutely
frwa, Heare Li ona opdidon
Borrie BERWICK, W 8., Jan 19, 1922,

“Ploass sendl me by mail your GREAT book
ghowing pesitlons and actioia of slok horses,
§  Huve been usiug your Kendalls Bpavin Trest-

ment for years and thiuk 1t is & preat treatment ®
: FPERLY COREUM.

If your droggist has st a copy of the book left
wrile us direct 1

Dr. B. J. KENDALL C0O,,
Enosburg Falls, Vt., U.5.A. B8

Corrugated Galvanized
Steel Roofigﬁ.

Direct from Manuf
BUHTIET . mthM
Special Terms o Farmers

The Metallic Roofing Co..
306E
194 King g{‘ V., Teronto

-y 1SSUE No. 26—'23.

where. And although 1 am as tiny| _ L
as the smallest mouse, T have the abil- e L s

PARIS CHIEF MECCA
FOR EXILED ROYALTY

‘WARDS OF LATE CZAR
DANCE FOR A LIVING. -

Lifebuoy may be safely used
on the tenderest skin.

It is wonderfully cleansing
for little hands, faces, and

It leaves a delightful fresh-
ness and softness.

Lifebuoy babies have beautiful
healthy skins.

“The Daisy Tea Rouom’ in|=

lishment. BShe has as her assistanta
Countess Gourno and the Daroness
Meinard. Behind the scenes at the
Folies Bergers, in the glittering con
fusion of paint and powder and hurry-
Ing choruses of flower girls, site a lit
tle old woman who was a lady of the
Romanof court. Her three daughtlers,
wards of the late Czar, dance in the
Follies chorus and the little old lady
comes every night as their chaperon.

siun Beauty, Countess
Cassini.

Europe s filled with royal exiles.
' Paris has, perhaps, more than Its
share, Many of those who fled from
Russia found it a haven. The Grand
Duke Dimitrl, first cousin of the late
Czar, and the man who, if monarchy
is restored would be called to the
throne—the young, powerful, splendid
Dimitri—is there broke. He arrived
in Paris with less than 100 francs ino

his grand-ducal pockets and only one
extra shirt, :

How .did he 1ive? *How did all my !

Escape Over lcy Waters.

Four women—three girls and the
. mother—c¢reeping on hands and knees
through actual snow and slush to gain
the firmer foothold of the ice! They
dare not go back. They dare nol go

he will get your chickens if you d}ﬁ'ﬁ!fﬂii » that is, how to do nothing.

besides, I'm so used to my rough ways|You may be pretty sure of what he isf Would mof tell what kind of a’company

+pay and live,”” he said.

| | many of his companions, men once at. |

forward. They kneel in the icy waters,
their heads and bodies covered with
white like the surrounding

class live?’ he replied. “We knew

f2d_no money., But we had SBeels

friends and such wonderful friends, | >ioWs: :
The first year 1 made a loan. Laﬂst l,' teen n2d nineteen. When It is darker

year I made a loan. But I could nm‘thﬂ' ¢reep slowly across the frozen
g0 on that way. This year 1 am work- gea to Finland. From there they makes

ing on such a grand plan—a plan to their way to France.
pa¥ back my inagns andpllvei" oY uu The daughters could do nothlng ex-

| cept dance. But how they could dance!

He a“ - p . x ;

ls “floating a company. He They earned $50 a month, a fortune to

them, and saved themselves and their
mother from starvation.

o A There are roval and noble exiles in

other places than Paris. Former Ki
nothing of self pity about him. -This | Fthdinpanﬂ B i e e
fs"a qllﬂ”t}" which Ei-_.-'EIll;i; lauk[ﬂg tﬂ!EEF iy 1 h gh 14 t t ﬂ
= g
the Russian temperament. | Bavaria’s royal househo ransterre

At that he !
considered himself lucky, for were not |

until it had proved successful.
Bure it would.

He was
“It must, for 1 must

' itself to the Alps and the heads of the
Hohenzollerns, as all the world knows,

e in Holland. Bul these exlles are
tached to his cousin’s household, sery- | e e

r ith m 4
ing as chauffeurs and tax!{ men? jgeai s Dp A eC 5 pasy Su By e

“As | : :
» : | exiles for their own sins.
for myself,” he said, “I awalt the Ladi 1 lal C
future day.” adies of Imperial Court

Runs Embroldery Factory. In the old parts of Florence where

tenements and factories crowd each
The Grand Duchess Marie of Russia,

other closely there are between 700
'and 800 members of the Russian no-
bility. In the lace factories, glasse and
mosiac factories, behind counters and
over tables in Itallan restaurants and
storeas and In nurseries and kitchens
of Italian homes these high born Rus-

The g'tla are sizteen, saven |

sians are at work trying to save them-
zselves and thelr familles from starva-

' tion.

Down a side street In the American
section of Florence is a building which
once was B garage but now s a tea
room. Over the entrance is the sign,
“The Dalsy Tea Room.”" The hosatess
of this tea room, its owner, manager,
and, one suspects, its sweeper-out, is
the famous Countess Cassini, the form-
er hostess of the Russian Embassy at
Washington, the brilliant beauty whose
entertainments sin Roosevell’s time
were LO® Joy aéd splendorof - official
lifa. .

o
Minard's Linlment for Corns and Warts

EDDYS |

MATCHES

s0/d by over

14000 General Stores
and 16,000 Grocers

with her husband, Prince Poutiatine,
runs a little embroidery factory in the
Harlem of Paris. This, in fact, is the
company which her brother, QGrand
Duke Dimltri, is endeavoring to “float.”
By this means he aims to give employ-
ment to emigrees of noble birth who,
like himself, are willing to work.

In the workroom the writer found
8 dozen embroidery machines ticking
off thousanda of minute stitches and
bent over them a dozen members of
the Russian nobility working for a
wage of two frayes an hour. The
franc wae then worth about eight
cents.

In the Rue Royale Baroness
W_’mngle, a sister-In-law of the famouaz
General Wrangel, is making a success

& In

' L
!ity to change myself and become as| Minard's Liniment for Coughs & Colds

of a fash!'>nable dressmaking estab-

large and fierce as a bear. You might

. have known who I am without all this
|embarrasament. had you only thought
| to ask me before you snapped me up.
| You have the faculty of speech, and|
it is not enough that you rely entirely|
upon your senses of sight and hearing,
and for your stupidity T have & mind |
to change you into a stork.” ‘
. Hooter shivered, the cold chills be-|
gan to chase each other up and down
his spine. He did not want to be a|
stork, for storks always looked so lean |
'and hungry, as if they had not had a1
square meal in a week. Hooter loved
to eat and cram his stomach bntter1
than he loved anything else in thal
 world, but he was thoroughly fright- |
- ened by now. All the stories of gromes |
and goblins and enchantments that he!
had ever heard camc throbbing |
. through his brain; and to make mat-
ters still worse the furikin had started
to grow, and grew larger and fiercer!
every minute until Hooter was par-
alyzed with fright and his eyes stuck
out-like-saucers. - " { -

“Oh! please, please, Mr. Furikin,
{don’t turn me into an ugly, awkward
stork, for I would look so awful on
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great outdoors,

&| from

“| ice at home.

Take dong”
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.and I will promise never,. never to :
b e such an awful rﬂistlnka again. Oil has been located in En

Never, never again! And I will truly' Puke of Devonshire, who will. ¢
ﬂa&ﬁhﬁﬂ you? before I ever again Irom the well . e

&

elop

ad, and the well has been purchased by the

it ‘I‘ha._pi'cm:-a shows the flow of oil
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Here's How ~

fo get more enjoyment
the great outdoors

On picnics and auto-
mobile tours—and
whenever you go out

| to enjoy the sunshine
| and fresh air of the

Buy it by the case
, yvour dealer.
'l Keep a few bottles on

Bottled

Toronto, Montreal, Winnlpsg, Vancouver
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