o — — 1

f1reaty

e

ILL &

Ta: N

T
'nl‘h.

1 "t.-

| .

r i

s

L4

" :’-

5

o,

m——

.I =
WwWr

yedy

Foyv=a

el lﬂ

=ead

S,

| nbed,

M aul.
Care

i agl

liars
.

WAIFR

w e
g my

—

Ye maids

>
=
S——

MONTREAL

CARDINAL

When Good King Arthur ruled ye land,
He was a goodly King;
He stole three bags of barley meal
To make a Bag Pudding.
A Bag Pudding ye Queen did make
And stuffed it well with plums:
When Crown Brand Syrup

was the sauce
all fought for crumbs.

The“ Canada Starch Co. Limited

Manufacturers of The Edwardsburg Brands 4

TORONTO

BRANTFORD

Crown Brand Corn Syrup

) A tin of Crown Brand Corn Syrup will make a heap of taffy. De-
" H licious talfy that is absolutely pure! Heaps of fun making it, too; SAUCE FOR
_'-f_J and all for the small cost of a tin of Crown Brand Corn Syrupl YE BAG PUDDING
._:,1_ T It lends a delicious flavor to fritters and pancakes, and for sweet-
Y) eniing and flavoring cakes, puddings and pastry it is ideal. ;“-ur' : Br;‘-‘r-_:ﬂ.ﬂr__s“:ﬂm
ey [ 21 ] n r.
N ‘I‘ Our Free Recipe Book tells of many treats that “ﬂtfhl“ Cup of Butter.
i are easy to make with Crown Brand Corn Syrup. * SOy
g M Send for it. Address Montreal Office. 1 Lemon, Juice and Rind.
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Nutmeg, Cloves and Cin-
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n ledeup ol
boiding water. Stir it constantly
and let it boil until clesar. Then
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always depend on them.
25¢. a box at vour
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It i2 n large place,” eald Ida: “but
I don't think 1t is gimerack, father. It
looks very solld though it iz white and,
viesn, Continental It & momething be-
iween o tremendous= villa and & palace
Why are you so angry? | know You
don't ke to have new houses bullt In
Hryvndermers: butl thig is some distance
from us—we cannot see it from here, Or
from any part of the grounds, except-
ing the plece by the Lake.

“It i= Bullt on our land,” he sald,
more guletly, but with the Aush still
on his face. the angry ght in his eyes.
“It was bought by fraud. oblalned un-
der falss pretenses. | sold It to one il
the farmers, thinking he wanted it, and
would only use It for grazing. | ildd
not know untll the deeda were signed
thit he was only the jackal for this
oiher man

Whai other mAan
“This Slephen Urme
phen (rme now. They X
baroneted him. They Knight every EuL-
cessful tradesman and schemer: wnd
this man is a prince of his tribe. & low=

father?” .
He's Sir =Steé-

| born adyventurer, a parvenu of the worsi

“F'r think 1 have read something abhout
him im  the newspapers,” eaid 1d4a,
thoughtTully.

Mr. MHeran emitted a low anarl.

o dodbt: he Is one whom the world
delights to henor: it bows before the
siecesaful charlitan, and eringes Lo his
ill-gotten wealth. I'm told that such &
man &2 recelved, ves, and welcomed by
soclely. Boclety! The word s A imis=-
momer In my time a man of that clars
was kept at arm'e length, was relegated
to his proper place—the back hall: but
W e Eused Illl‘l'”'_l. af the I'-"I'F'llE"'F:—
“here I n whole column desceribing Bir

! " L i ¥ d
Siephen Urme's new ‘palatial villa, an
':Iw.ipn,l an account of his achlevementin,

success of hiz great undertakings.
Tﬂ.hr:d tuhi; man has chosen to bulld his
evesore on Heron lands, within sight of
the house which—which he would not
have been permitted to enter. If I had
known | would not have sold the ""“‘!',.

“But you wanted the money. father,
she mald. gently.

He l:unhf-rl at _her swifily. and =
change came over his face, & look of
caution, almost of cunning.

“EhR® Yes, vea, of course | wanted 11.
Fut he knew | should not have goid I_t
for building on. that Is why he got Bow-
den, the farmer. 1o buy fr. It was ke
him: snly such & Man Ccan e capable
of such an underhand acl And now 1
suppose he will be welcomed by his
nelghbors, and the Vaynes snd the
Bannerdales. and the resat, and rl'lllld-;
much of. They'll eat his dinmers, l;:d
thelr women will go te his balls lm
concerts—they whose fathers 'llnm.ll
have refused (o sit at the =ame tlh:
with him. Bul there is one house =&
which ke will not be” we o aue ﬂl:g
who will not ack Wim. E‘
wiil not eross the threshold of Bir !u-
phen Orme's brand-new palace. or 'h-
svite him to enter his own. He lhﬂll not
darken the doors of Heron Hall.

He rose us he spoke and left the room
with a quicker step than usual But half
an hour later when Ida went into the
library she found him absorbed in his
books as usual. and he only glanced up
at her with absent. unsesing eves, a8
ahe stood beside him pulting on her
xloves. her habit skirt caught up under
her elbow, m-liﬂdhﬂ-u hat just askew

soft. =i .
“+-S:' you “ntrlnilhln: before 1 EO
out. father”™ she as ed.

“qo, no!” he replied abstractedly,
a

pling over his book agaln as he
- 1
he rode to a distant part of the da
'A’hall‘l in a rough meadow the :tﬂx;:
were grazing: she surveyed them criti-
cally, chose those that should go 1o
market. then turned. and leaping a bank.
gained an 111-kept road. A little farther
on she came (0 AR opening on the verge
of the lake. and she pulled up, ar o
by the great white house on the other
side. which was Hterally gHitering In
the brilliant sunlight. Tt certainly l;!id_
not detract from tl;huntl ﬁfl:l;:r] w.

made the Eng ook,
in fact. 10 ment like an Itallun one. She
regarded it thoughtfully for a ma A
then returned to the road, and as she
Atd so she saw Stafford coming

i

. ' which now again sur-| T assure you they wouldn't cut me : essed
Chamta o s S R P |t T S8 T g, wilh 5 oo e s

= w N

)

knighted or |

T T e b g T
""ﬁ?:'v a Y i s

| too himself that he had walked Iin  this
direction In the hope, on the chance, of
meeting her,

“Good-morning.”” he said, In his dir-
ect fashlon, ralsing hi= eap. 1 am very
fortunate to meet you I hope AMr.
Heron Is no worse for-——is pot 1117

“MNo,” she sald, in her low, clear volce.
“My father Ia gulte well, he I8 Just &=
he usualiv i=2 this morning.’

“1 am very glad,” sald Stafford. He
stood close beside the horse and looked
i it her; and for the first time in his
[ife hie was tryving to Keep the expres-
mlon of admiration ouwt of his =eves; the
expresgsion which he Knew most women
welcomed, but which, somehow or other,
he [elt this etrange glrl would resent.
“I was afrald he would be upset. [ am
afrald vou were frightened last night—
it was enough to alarm, to startle any-
e Whati a =splendld morning:” he
went on, quickly, as If he dld not wanl
'1“ remingd her of the affair. “What =&
libel it I= to ®#nyv that it Is alwayve rain-
ing here! ['ve never seen =o brilllant
a sunshine or such colora; don't wonder
that the artists rave nboutl the place
and are never tired of painting 1t

Bhe walted until he had finished, her
eves downcast, as if she knew why he
had turned from the subject, then she
raissd them and looked at him with her
iirect Eaze.

“1 am glad 1 have met vou,” she said.
“1 wanted to thank you for soeur kind-
nesEa last night——"'

“{hh, bui " Bialord tried 1o bhreak
in., but she went on slowly, ag if he had
nol spoken.

“I was——frightened: 11 was sudden.
BO Unex pected, My father had never
done It before—that 1 know of—and he
looked ' —her voice broke for a moment

o strange, =0 ghostlike. 1 rthought
at fArst that it was the Heron ghost
which, they say, haunte the dale, though
| have never geen it

A falnt smlle curved her lip= and
shope Iu her ever, and Stafford was =0
fascinated by the sudden gleam of girl-
jahnessn that he had to bend and patl
Hesa, who wes planting dasty impres-
slon® on his trousers im her frantic el-
fort= to galn his attention.

“I d4id nothing: In fact, as 1 'H-'l-llh't:ﬂ-
away | was fuming because 1 couldn't
help vou—couldn't do more.”

“You did help me,” she sald, gravely:
then =he looked acroes the lake to Hir
Stephen’'s “little place.” l was admir-
ing that new house. Don't you think it
Is very b"““”r“"hm:"i‘ﬁ” white and

cefully above the lake:
lrﬂ‘rwﬂf' =ald Htilﬂ'lurdl. q_"Rﬂthrr---ur-na

siewous, though, lsn't T
“:-!r:t- laughed suddenly, and Stafford
anked, with surprise: i

“Why do you llu:h. -

“t3h., | was thinking of my fllhtr.l
she sald, with & deliclous frankness.
he was quite angry about it this mern-
ing. It seems thai it i= bullt on our
land-—or what Was ours—and he dis-
likes the idea of mnyene bpullding al

‘ndermere.”’ :
Br':':i?n *:hu:uld 1, said Stafford, laconi-

cally.

-+ ides,” she went on. her syes
Huﬁ“ﬂn”r.h- great white bullding. =0
that =he did not see hir embarrnsament,
“mvy father does not llke the man who
buddt it. He thinks that he got the land
unfalriy: and he—my father—calls him

# of hard names.”~
.uﬂl-:l;':rﬂ bit his lips, and his face wore
ihe expreasieon which came into it when
he was facing an ugly jump. He would
have shirked thils one if he could, but
it had to be; , RO l'u‘ru.l-h.d it
“'m wmorry.” he sabth:’ ‘My father
bullt it
not =tart, but ehe turned her
m.-:'ﬁ";':‘: looked at him, with a sudden
coldness in the glorious eves,
“Your fllh!rr:le Btephen
are
Tlg'e]n-:::um' #On, YeE: MY namée is Etaf-
ford Orme.”
hered her reins up. as if no
rnrnhr'nl:r‘ no Temark Were necunrlj;l.
put Stafford could ll'ﬂt I“m I:l-r g0, ¢ou
y rt Trom her [ ] o '
M't':[*‘r: sorry to hear that Mr. Heron has
gome cause of complalnt, some grievance
against my father. | ean understand his
not ki the house: to tells you the
truth, 1 don't care for it much rqrulf.
Yes: 1 can understand Mr. Heron's an-
noyance; 1 suppose he can see it from
o T I “This Is th
“Wo" rlé sald, simply. “This is Lhe
on :.-,:1,"" + our land from which 't can
be seen, and my father never cum]-:i
here: never leaves the grounds, the
garden.” Hhe paused & mnmrn;._ﬂq
don’'t Know why you should min -
cept that 1 sald that the land was gcl
unfairly—1 wish 1 had not said that.”
“2a do 1." he sald: “but 1 hope it isn't
true. There ma be =ome m-ul:;. !
don't know anything abopt my fa n;-;
affairs—I1 haven't seen him f:g' VE/Ts;
am almost a str to him. 5 e
oue Senett ™% 'Mt Gith her
she touched the big c ke

whip: hutl ilt.l..ﬂ

Orme”

He paused, and she walted, her eves
downeust and Axed on the horse's ears.

“1 scarcely know how to put what 1
want to =ay,” he sald. "“"I'm rather bad
atl explaining myself; but I—well, |
hope vou won't feel angry with me be-
cause of the house, because of anything
that has pasged between your futher and
mine=——— OFf course I satand by him;
but—well, 1 didn't build the confoundcd
place— I beg your pardon! but 1
think it's rather hard that you should
cut me—oh, I ¢an see by vour face that
viou mean to do (tl—that you should re-
gard me e 5 Kind of enemy because—""

The usually fAuent Staflord stopped
helplessly as her eves turned slowly
upon him with a =light look of wonder
In them.

“Why rhould vou mind?" she =sald,
with almost childieh Innocence. ““You
do pot know:s me; we only met vester-
day-—we are not frlends—— Oh, 1 am
not forgetting vour Kindnese last night;
oh, no!—but what can It matter 1o
yvouy"

In ancther woman Etafford would have
suspected cogquetry, of a deaire to fish
for the Inevitable response; but looking
In those clear, gulleless eves, he could
not entertain any suach suspicion.

“I beg vour pardon; but It does mat-
ter very much,” he retorted. “In  the
fAret place, o mun does not like belng
cut by o lady: and In the nexi, we shall
be nelghbore— 1'm golng to stay there

" He nodded grimly at the beautl-
ful "little place.”

“Nelghbore]™ she sald, half absently.
“It is farther off than yYou think; and,
besides, we know no one. We have no
neighbors in that sengse—or friends, My
father does not like (o See anvone, we
lHve gulte alone——-"

"Bo I've heard He stopped and
bit his lip: but she did not seem to have
noticed his Interruption.

“"Bo that even IfT my father did not

object to the house or—aop—""
“My father,” sald SHitafNord with @
Emile.

A smile responded to his candor,

“It wonld be all the same. - And why
should {1t matter to you? You have =&
Ereat many friends, no doubt—and we
#hould not be lkely to meet.™

“Oh. yer, we should!” he sald, with
the dogged kind of Ineistence which
wlen rometimes surprised his friends.
“1 was golng to avall mvaelf of wour
permission, and fish the stream—but, of
course, 1 can't do that now,”

"No—I1 suppose not,” she nssented.

“"But we should be sure to mest on
the road-—I should be riding—walking."

“But not on this side often,” she ar-
Eued,

A faint, very faint color had stolen
inte the clear pallor of her cheek, her
eyes were downcast. Bhe was honestly
surprised, and yes, a little pleased that
he should protest against the closing of
thelr acqualntance; pleased, though why.
#she could not have told, for it did not
Beem (o matter.

“Oh, yes, 1 should,” bhe retorted. *It
is very preity this side, and—— Hee
here, Mian Heron.” He drew a little
nearer and In his eagerness .ocoked up
Bt her with someéthing ke a frown. “Of
course [ shall speak to my father about
—well, about the way the land was
bought. and I'm hoping. I'm sure. that
he will be able to explain it satisfac-
torily: and I want 1o he able to tell vou
that It Is A mistake. [ don't know much
of my father. but I can't belleve that
he would do anything underhand.” He
rtopped .suddenly as the bagman's re-
marks flashed across his memory, “If
vour father's grievance -funn him i=s
just. why—ah, well, you'll have to cut
me whén we meet, but I den't think it
is; and I don't think it would be falr to
treat me as if I'd done something
wrbng.” 1

Heér brows came together, and she
looked at him as If she were puzzied.

“I-don't know why It matters,” she
ma .

“Well, I can't tell you," he mald, help-
lessly. “I only know that | don't want
to part from you this morning. hnu-u]n':
that the next time we meet we should
meel as -tunanl. 1 wanted to come
to the Hall, to Inguire after Mr. Heron.”

Her face flushed.

“Do not.,” she saild In a low volce.

“T won't, of course”™ he responded,
quickly. "It would only make matters
worse; yvour father would naturall di{-
ke me, refuse to see me; but—w it's
ve hard on me.” ¥

8 looked at nim again. gravely,
thoughtfully, as if she were atill puz-
zgled by his perslstence. Her e win-
dered to the dogs, Bess was stlll stand-
ing up inst him, II;L Donald had
thrown himself down ide him, and
waAs uﬁl‘dil}l Tda with an alr that said,
quite plainly. “This new friend of yours
is all right."

“You have made frlends with the
dogs.,” she sald, with a slMght smile.

Stafford 1I.¥|Hd':

“Oh, yves. here must be some good
in dumb animals, for most of ‘em take
to me at fir=t sight.” '

She laughed at this not very brilliant

|

“of ten.

' they are good hot

'a face lit up, and he laughed
—the laugh of the man who wins: but
it died away rather suddemly, as she
gaid gravely:
< “But 1 Zo not “think we shall meet
I do not pften go (o the other
side of the Lake; very seldom indeed;
and you will not, you say, fish the Her-
on; 50 that—— Oh, there is the colt
loose,” she broke off. “How can it have
got out? 1 meant to ride it to-day, and
Jason, thinking n:d h..di changed my mind,
must have tur t out.” i

The colt came waltzing joyously alongy
the road, and catching ht of the
chesinut, whinnled dellghtedly, and the
chestnut responded with one short
whinny of reproof. lda rode forward
and headed the colt, and Swafford guiet-
Iy #lid along by the hedge and got be-
hind L
“Take care!” sald 1da, “it is very
strong. What are you going to do?”’
Stafford did not reply, but stole up
to the trusnt step by step cautiously,
and gradually approached near enough
to lav hiz hand on It shoulder: from
its shoulder he worked to its neck and
wound his arms round it
Ida laughed.

“Oh. you can't hold it!" she said as
the colt plunged.

But Btafford hung on tightly and yel,
g0 to speak. gently, soothing the animal
with the "horse language” with which
every man who loves them {8 acqualnt-
ed. Ida sat for an Instant, looKing
round with a puzzled frown: then she
slipped down. took the bridle off the
chestnut and slipped it on tha colt. the
chestnut, who evidently understood the
buslness, standing stock still

“Now I'll hold it—it will be quieter
with me—Iif you will please change the
waddle.'"

Unthinkingly, Stafford obeved, and got
the saddle on the jlgging and dancing
voungeter, As unthinkingly, he put lda
up: and it was not until the ecolt roge
on jts hind legs that he remembered Lo
ask her If the horse were broken.

“Scarcelv.” she sald with a laugh.
“but It will be all right. Good-morning
—@nd thank you!" And calling to the
chestnut she turned the colt and tore
off, the chestnut and the dogs peamper-
Ing after her. Stafford's face grew hot
for o moment with fear for her, then
it =rew hotter with admiration as he
watched her skimming across the moor
in the direction of the Hall, Onee, just
before she vanlghed from his sight. she
turned and waved her hand to Ll a=
if to assure him that ghe was Bafe. The
gesture reminded him of the white Ng-
vre standing in the doorway last night,
and something stirred In his heart and
gent a warm thrill through him. In all
hig life he had never seen anvone lHke
her.

iTo bhe coniinued.)
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Dainty Dishes,

Cream Puffs.—The choux pastry,
perfectly smooth and glossy, may
be taken up in a tablespoon and
put on a buttered baking tin, run-
ning the spoon around in a circle
to a point to make a finished top.
But those who make these in quan-

IMITATIONS THAT

ROYA

Yeast Cakes

BEST YEAST IN THE WORLD.
DECLINE THE NUMEROUS INFERIOR

ARE BEING OFFERED

AWARDED HIGHEST HONORS AT ALL EXPOSITIONS

EW.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED.
WINNIPEG TORONTO ONT.

MONTREAL

end of the little finger, sixteen or
seventeen little balls or choux of
paste, or with a teaspoon good little
balls may be made and baked sepa-
rately from the crust and then ad-
ded to it, any little brown points be-
ing nipped off after the baking.
When the little choux are cold
they are dipped in a syrup made by

cooking together till it is rather stiff

from one-fourth to half a cup of

'sugar and an equal measure of wa-

ter with a few drops of lemon juice
to keep it from granulating. The
economical will find one-fourth cup
of sugar sufficient. The inexperi-
enced will need more, After these
are dipped in the syrup they are
placed in a circle, close together
around the edge of the foundation.
The whole is then filled at the last
minute with whipped cream. put
on in fanev globs, 1n the summer,
or in the winter a cooked cream 1s
used. The whipped cream should
be prepared at least an hour before
it is used.

"A French cock giving an elabor-
ate lesson of many pazes and many
illustrations on this cake sayvs that
one can quickly succeed in making

not expect without many repetitions
of the work to make cakes like the
pastry maker who makes cakes all
day long.

Whipped Cream.—Cream to be
whipped ought to remain at least
an hour on the ice, and the work
may be surest to succeed if the bowl
is set in a dith of broken 1ce. It s
necessary to stop on time or the
cream becomes butter. It is best
to h!"gi'ﬂl with a little in a bow! and

tity use a pastry bag and a large |
tube through which they press the |
paste so that the puffs will all be |
of one size, i

The baking in a moderate oven 1s
the difficalt thing. The oven must
be hot enough to swell the pastry,
but if it is too hot the paste dries
and does not swell, and a little too
much heat at the last makes an al-
most uneatable puff because so dry. |
Twenty 0 twenty-five minutes 1s
sufficient for the cooking. Insaf-

fall and are indigestible. They may |
also fall because the paste is not
quite <tiff enough. When cold cut
open and fill with either whipped
cream or a cooked cream. The tops
are usually brushed over with a
beaten egg, thinned with milk, be-
fore they are put in the oven, but
sugar and nuts, etec., may be used.
If these puffs are made quite emall
with a sweet
saUCE.

Choux Paste.—Put one cup of wa-
ter, onefourth pound of unsalted
butter, four tablespoons of sugar,
and a pinch of salt into a saucepan,
set on stove and bring to boil. Have
ready three-fourths of a cup of
dried and sifted flour and when the
mixture hoils dredge the flour into
it, stirring rapidly with a woode»n
spoon, and then cook over a gentre
fire until the butter begins to ooze
from.the dough, which will not then
stick to the spoon. For the inex-
perienced the pwtting in the flour
may be difficult, and the pan would
best be drawn from the fire until it
is in. - On no aecount should the
fire be hot enough so that the paste
will stick to the pan before it
reaches the proper consistency.

When the butter begins to ooze
out, take from fire and add imme-
diately to it one by one, three or
four eggs without beating. Bur
each one in careflully and thorough-
ly before adding the next, that is,
the paste should be thoroughly
bound together and smooth between
each process. A teaspoonful or
even a little more of orange flower
water or grated lemon peel may be
used for flavoring. Put in with the
first egg, although vanilla may be
used. The orange flower water is
incomparably the daintiest and can
be procured at the drug store.

The freshest eggs should be used
in making this paste and put in one
by one, for the reason that the
paste must not be moistened too
quickly or it will not bind. Milk
instead of water can be used and

quiréd. Balted butter can be used,
but no additional salt must then be
added and the results are not as
dainty with it. It is hard for the
amateur to get in enough flour, and
as different flours behave different-
ly this problem cannot be discuss-
‘ed in a word. -
Profilerolles.—Out of the un-
sweetened choux pastry are made
these tiny balls for soup, which are
so much more delicious freshly
made than when from the great bot-
tle of the pastry shop. The paste
is pressed out of a tiny tube on a
baking tin, and may or may not be
brushed over with beaten egg be-
fore baked. *
Lake St. ]Illll'!.-—'!'h;: :_:H.]:I
or seven processes to £
of this cream cake. A foundation
of pie crust in the of a round
plaque is made. prettiest
cakes are between sgix and seven

H'hmw'ﬂliﬁﬂﬂdmﬂh display of wit
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ficiently cooked, the large puffs will ;

one-fourth less butter is then re-|

inches in diameter. Arcund the
edge of this are pressed from a pas-
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of the |

use a whisk. When this 15 frothy
turn it through a sieve, and go on

' whipping what runs through. You

will nct then lose vour whole sup-
ply if some should turn to butter.
If the large glass whipping churns
are used they should be cold.

Sweetened whipped cream is called |

chantilly in cosmopolitan esokery.

Houschold Hints.

When vegetables are cooked with
the cover off the dish, they retamn
their color in much of their origin-
al freshness. _

If potatoes are rubbed with olive
oil before baking, the skins will be
thin and soft and will not cling to
the inside of the potato.

Rub a little butter under the edge
ot the spout of the cream pitcher;
it will prevent a drop of eream from
running down over the pitcher.

Before washing lace curtains,

it well, but that th amateur must |

baste a narrow strip of muslin along
the outer edge, allowing it to re-
madin until the washing and dryving
process is complete.

White discolorations on furniture
are successfully removed by rubbing
them lightly with a soft cloth moist-
ened with essence of peppermint

Small boards on which to seb
| saucepans, kettles, frving pans,
ete., can easily be made, and they
are a great saving to the kitchen
table.

Flatirons when put away for some
time should be rubbed on the bot-
tom when shightly warm with a mix-
ture of vaseline and sweet il

If a small amount of mor=t cottaon
is wrapped around the stems of
flowers before the tinfoil 1s put on,
the flowers can be worn much long-
er.

Remove ink and fruit stains from
the floor h} washing the stained
part with cold water, then covering
it with baking soda. When dryv wash
off the soda

A mixture of one quart of rain
water, two cunces of ammonia, oné
teaspoonful of saltpeter and wone
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will remove grease from the finest
fabrics.

When a roast 1= small 1t 15 best to
start it on top of the stove, Heat
the pan very hot, put the ; jast 1a
and turn it frequently. The quick
| searing holds the juices, _
|  Remember that cooking utensils
Iﬂhmﬂd be near the stove, and

strainers, sieves, sooons and ladles
| should be hung so near the stove
that yvou can reach them az you
' sland ij_‘L’ the stove.

It is best 1o make the dessertsn
' the morning. Not only are they
| ot of the way, but the dishez and
bowls ean be washed at the
time the breakfast dishes are being
done.

When straining soup it is a gowld
idea to get 4 coarse siraner ins e
the finer one. In this way the fine
strainer will net become clogaed
with pieces of meat and broken

bones.

A little bit of a pine tree 10 or
12 inches hlﬂ"l._ brought from the
woods and planted in a small pot
will make a delightful bit of green
for the centre of the dining table,

In washing muslin curtains they
will look more sheer 1if you botl two
gquarts of wheat bran in six quarts
of water for a hall an hour u.qd
| sirain and mix in the water 1n
| which the eurtains are to be wash-

ed,

do not contaln phenacetin,
25¢. a box at your Druggist’s.

Siok headaches —neuralgic headaches—splitting,
blinding headaches—all vanish when you take

Na-Dru-Co Headache Walfers
morphine, opium or any other dangerous drug.

MaTional DRUG & CHEMICAL Co. oF Canapa, LisiTER-

aoetanilid,
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The memeni you see
il you avill avawt st/

The moment you smell this soap you will want
it. In it we have captured that sweet elusive odor

which has made the violet universally beloved. y
In it, too, we have caught the beautiful green of

fresh violet leaves. This soap

Many soaps have
sure, therefore, to look for
stamped on each cake.

druggist has it. Ask him for it. Smell is, hold it

Your
to the light. you will want it
moment you do.

For s..
including Newfoundland.
10c a cake. 3 for 25¢
Write today for
sample cake
For a 2¢ stamp we will send

mﬂ An&twiﬂln- Co.,
» Perth,

Lid., 6 Sherbrooke
Ontario,
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see through it when you hold it to the light.
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to imitate it; be
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