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“SALADA"” Tea is Pure Tea, Fragrant
and of Delicious Flavor, stimulating

and refreshing. “Watch for the Name”
on every genuine sealed packet.

“SALADA"

27 Years in Public Service.
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Spore GO

Gossip.  out but those who put them there!

[ Tunnel U;ﬂﬂ Mt. Blanc.

The sewing machine would run
busily for several moments, and then
the seamstress, her hands full of
basting and pins in her mouth, would
turn to mother with ancther bit of

gossip. “Jennie Dodson said that—"|

“] heard that Sarah Brown—." “Did
you know that John Humphries had
overdrawn his account at the bank?"
“Have you heard about Elden, that
youngest daughter of Bess Aldrich
and that young man from—7 No—
Well, I heard that he—!"

' The figures were plain enough for any|

' one to understand and the seamstress
was surprised at the revelation, for
she was really not intentionally mean,
just thoughtless.
“] always feel,” grandma said
' quietly, “when people bring gossip to
me, that they take away something
to the next person; I sort of feel
dubious about them. There is an old
' saying that rings true—'Those who

 bring a tale will carry one.' ”
“No finer compliment can be given|

ANN’S

'y FISHER AMES, JR.

Mother had tried to stop her—tried us than for some one to L‘Ionﬁde in:
to interrupt with the sewing machine,| us,” Marcia said, really feeling sorry

but the seamstress had talked on and for the girl and wishing to get into
at the end of the day there was a| Pleasanter channels, “When we think

chaos of gossip bits in the older wo-, about it, there are very few to whom
man's mind that it was hard to drive| we feel safe in going to tell those

Less than a quarter of an hour away, and in front of it stretched the
after Ann Russell had set oat to see! idle pier. Ann had not expected to
why her father was late to dinner she | find a beat there; nevertheless, she
had found him lying helpless among|was disappointed when her search
the snow-capped rocks not far from | came to naught. Baffled, though not
the moter boat he had been repairing. | conauered, she retreated to the small
He had arted home when the snow-| spot of bare ground in the lee of
stormi began, and while stepping from ' the mess hall to think it over.

. ulder ulder had sl.pped and The zound of something thrashing
fallen i iz left leg had' ,5,0ut the peak of the building im-

i
-
snapped | elow the ki n.l In fr'.""' mediately attracted her attention,
pligh . _ ‘" exnosed ' he | With a.sudden rash of hﬂ]".lE‘ she rem-

out. Every now and then she found! little intimate things so close to our

herself wondering, as she recalled cer-
tain statements and when the family
mentioned names at dinner, she was
doubting people who had lived as her
neighbors for years—doubting old
friends—wondering if this and that
which she had heard was true.

In the evening the seamstress came
aga:n to finish up a party dress for
Marcia and sat in the sewing room

with mother and grandmother and|

the two girls. Later a neighbor from
across the way came in and there was
small talk of varying nature, and be-
fore they knew it the seamstress was
again telling things about friends of
them all—people for whom she sewed
—little intimate things which were
not meant to be cast broadside for
every one to know. The neighbor sat

quietly listening, glancing up now and

then from the hem she was carefully
basting and when the girl had stopped
talking she asked quielly, “Does Mrs.
Brown wish you to tell this?” The

Blor e, and nia blue ' embered that a big bell had hung
hi] 3 i owed that he (phere. Probably it was there yet, and
_tondivon, i the whipping bell rope was what she
L5 - ey sRirt acking i the | ard. ;
. rotohed hor sthar Fddie
:f.ll,, —— - r ‘1,1.-_ _rll '_-.,._ j T“T‘ contractor had im‘en uIJ.,-'rr?u'!':-gh-_
siar ' him home.  After they (DK the mess hall when the coming of |
» ; - Cride Wit ool d weather had put a stop to the
pa; e . oW, | . o Work. Among the ]11!#.‘& of boards
il | it o .. near by he had left two ladders. Ann
‘) , . tha took the lighter of the two H:hLI [':]_H.-E-
i i . ol " g ” W iErainst 11.-‘ CAVES, :-r-my\chnnn_ed
ia - F il Frae L hie | .I T to the roof, There her diificulties|
moved | \ - b .o Degan, for though the eaves were low
: . 3 ' ; _' ot . _ '_ tha ridgepole was h.jl':iL The .'iiﬂ'!.'}'l!'|
. e Wil harp, and the heavy roofing
: A raper was slippery with sleet,
} I : :
b : thii Blinded and buffeted by- a snow-
en I ; laden wind, she found it no casy task|
" : to crawl up that steep roof. But at|
3" ner last she managed to gain the ridge-|
; i ~1 pole, and to her joy she found that
. . 7. the bell was still there, swinging in a|
d o the very peak. A section of |
Fii ' | ) . M) e '-,,r'uf' dawn ..[_"LII'!-". Lhe E‘l'luL.“
las e ag, | W 1. thrashing it like a whiplash.
1 ] i Lyving close to the edge of Lthe T'*HJ'T..I
] ahe tried to zeize ‘-!.';:,'.ﬁ'.it_‘ rope. ]l'|
eluded her fingers a dozen times, and
" i n his enrmeztness ..:1_4 ',‘llp]_'E-j'_ |.I'H'l|.'|
[ precarious her position was and lean-|
L0 AT Ot A violent grust Ufl
I d royved her balance, and al
. . flving et of heavy paper struck|
- - ke a runaway kite. The blow was|
} glent one, and Ann was *ﬂ‘ept!
‘I..' y r"... . .!* W |
o I But a sudden jar stopped her down-|
i abhe wWard plunge at its very outsei; Ann
il i T rI":'IIIE neraell *-.J";" I!I:“" ']rjrifht :I!]I
\ Lt I _ mid-a'r forty feet above the frozen|
I ground. Her tough oilskins had provi-|
dentinliv ea '___';'I.. inm a [II'!l_Et"!.'l..".j."_" ﬁi-.i.i
: . . ko When at last she dared to move, a'
b Iy | few careful efforts convinced her that
p , hes he could never pull hergeif up to the|
rog | Neither could she auite reach
i 4;' rope, Wi 1 hifed Jllr'l:l."”'l. Acrass
3 . niece of loose roofing paper that
alt ; ad jammed agamnst the
) | (AR As she cast n desperate look |
; i r ney h noticed a bl ron
H i€ n one of '_:..!" boards noar at
. in and, and, peering down the wall, gh
I moment | Made out /K little shelf o platform
i ' AN la Delow
gl w I rar e hoered having T ai
, fla ppe at that end of the meas hall.|
. dently had pazsed up through
g the ztaple and a slot visible In the
o ; | f i NEg |-.'.i-..: itz butt had rested
i | il it v anil n the small sheid U i ll'~:-|er:.le.
. W {ho ]u-iu mu=t havi weirghed much!
: aguz more than she did: therefore the
shelf would sustan her if she could
ireate; gain it Once her feet were on it she |
-3 wol. N vsine could reach the hell rope, and when|
K i . NOW that was in her hand she could sum- |
I vou gt vift- ' mon help for her father—and herself. |
e 2 e ¢ The bav was I she failed to land on the shelf—|
1 . i iy 4 to town' in! but she must not fail.
Wi ' . jus he ouly way,] With the knife in her left hand she |
. \ t o women ! reached up and began to cut away at
@ made the stiff jacket; she worked rarﬁ-fully,!
1 vh | though somewhat blindly, {for she had!
i j to keep her eyes on the iron staple,|
Some sed med \ at! which her right hand gripped. At|
th i . taryle o! the fourth cut there was a quick sag)|
bui _ alwavz pulled! and a ripping sound. She dropped
throuw . me from the! the kuife instantly, and, just as the|
Y | i eav.ly,| cloth gave way, her left hand joined
fike a } vned creature fighting ' her right in a grip upon the staple.
. A s o} of sound . Her body dropped downward, and her
"l v and leaping ter Ann | feet struck the shelf.
&id no ¢ whether or 1 the dory| Amn immediately leaned out to the
wi Her sturdy voung arms . right and seized the bell rope. A mo-
vibrated painfully to the thrust and| ment later the strong clanging of the
yal ; seas at the Nades of | bell sounded. Surely the sound would!
the « reach the mainland, over the narrow|
: . of a declining winter| channel, If it were heard, some one|
alt - = despenea by Lhe storm:| would come, Ann did net question|
snow blosts hid the lights of the town.| that. The town knew too well the,
Ann had only the vaguest idea of| mysteries and the tragedies of the
- iree until a sudden louder| sea ever to ignore any signal that|
ehurnine of tossing waters reached| seemed to come from it, especially
her cars. The next moment the dory|in a storm.
was: among the beach boulders of| Though she soon grew very tired,

Little Wood lsland, and the starboard| she did net dare stop ringing for
oar was wrenched from her hand. lts| more than a minute at a time. Her
buit wave her a stinwing upper-cut| legs became even more tired than her
under the chin. arms, and the only way she could
Clutching the other oar, she rose| ease them was by alternatively shift-
to leap, and as the boat careened] IDE her weight from one to the other. |
toward a flat rock she half jumped,| The strain was becoming unendur-
half fell, out upen it. A higher rock| able, when it occurred to her that
lay close by, and, aided by strands| she might make use of the bell rope.
of leathery seaweed, she pulled her- Leaving a long, loose end, she tied
self up on it. the rope to the staple, and, passing
She was on the very edge of the|the free end round her v just
island. Two big waves burst beneath under the arms, she knotted it again
her and filled tﬁ: boat, and when the| to the staple. The loop supported her
spent wash of the last was sucked| fairly well, and she found great relief
back she sprang down and ran for the in leaning back against it.
erown of the beach. She reached it| The relief, however, was only tem-
before the pursuing water could do| porary. Her arm moved more and

more than clutch at her rubber boots.| more mechanically. Gradually she
Without a moment of de she| let the of the rope take more of
started to cross the island. Tt was her The brazen eclamor of

un.-nhabited and had alwayg bcen

| mainland to get a doctor for Mr.

to
except for a brief period when Private | g™ At times she was
enterpriuhldtﬂxttﬂmllMEr not co of any sounds from bell
camp there, which ticks and mosyui-| or storm. eér head ﬁ to 1
Forty feet below was the

toes and bad water had en up.
Many of the bu been re- frozen as hard as marble.

moved, hut the mess “all still stond| Again and again she 1
facing the town, less than a mile' shock off the leaden l“hln“‘infil':

seamstress looked up quickly, as did
the others in the room, and answered
defiantly, “Well, she didn’t tell me not
to tell!”

“And so you tell things you hear in
confidence unless you are warned not
to repeat them?” the neighbor asked
evenly, but the girl did not reply, im-
mediately starting the sewing ma-
chine very fast. But when she had
finished the seam the neighbor again
took up the subject.

“If you put money in a bank, you
wouldn't wish that bank to cry out
to every one who came in, ‘Annie
Jones just drew out all she has/
would you?l"

“They wouldn't dare!” the seam-
stress cried out and hung her head
when the neighbor replied, “Why not?
You didn’t tell them not to tell, did
rou 1"

“We're like banks ourselves,” the

kind voice explained. “We should be|
| safe-deposit boxes for all that we

hear, take great care who gets a peek
in or knows just what lies stored
away. If our friends so honor us as
to give us their precious confidence
to keep we should guard them most
carefully and see that none of them
are carelessly left where others can

| steal them. None should take them

_—— - — — e = |

pulls at the bell rope became more
spasmodic, At intervals she roused
herself and made the bell peal lustily,
but her efforts grew steadily fewer.

The last thing she remembered was
wrapping the slack of the rope round
her arm as a further precaution
against falling.

1t must have been very soon after-
wards that the piercing note of a
hoat siren brought her back to con-
scioosness. In a daze, not fully
grasping the significance of the
gound, she tugged frantically at the
bell. In answer the whistle shrieked,
full of power and encouragement,
“Whoever you are and whatever's the
matter with you, I'm coming,” it
seemed to say.

The bow light flashed suddenly into
the range of Ann's vision, and the
hoat came swinging and swashing up
to the pier. What comfortable noises
its spitting engine made! Two lights
presently detached themselves from
it and rapidly drifted along the pier.
A big volce was lifted in a sea hail.

Being sailors, Capt. Grummer and
his two men brought Ann to the
ground with difficulty. A few min-

utes afterwards she was in the hot|
engine room of the fast tug Gloria

B., which had turned her stern to the
wind and was racing back to the

Russell. _
The storm was weakening when

Ann, her quest ended at last, got
back to the little cut.u{:. Eddie had
fallen asleep on the lounge. Her
father was awake and in some pain
from his broken leg, but Dr. Maynard
soon had that scientifically set. The
doctor sta until morning, and,
thanks to his care, no complications
set in. In the course of time his pa-
tient was able to get about again as

freely as usual.
(The End.)
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“The right Paint to Paint right.”
ASK YOUR DEALER

| heart.”

“Well, I know of a woman to whom
I never hesitate going, a woman who,
'has for years been the confidante of
' hundreds of people, and she has never
been known to break that confidence,”
mother said mysteriously, as she ex-
amined the ruffling which had just
been finished.

“Really, I didn't mean any harm,”
the seamstress said, with tears in her
voice. “Everybody talks.”

“But after the harm is done it can't
be undone, you see,” Anne added. “So
let’s not do the harm.”

“Well, we learn to keep our mouth
shut down at the office,” Marcia said
inelegantly, “If we blab about busi-
ness we soon get a .blue envelope, and
we certainly ought to be as careful
of the sayings of our friends as of
our employer.”

A Linoleum Protector.

Linoleum should be protected with
rugs and runners to preveni wearing.
Matting rugs are light and wear out
quickly, while all other kinds of rugs
get dirty and faded with constant use.
We have found cocoa matting most
satisfactory for such purpose in our
kitchen. It does not fade, nor fray
or break when used on an uneven
surface, and it is so porous that dust
goes through it and does not ac-
cumulate,
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OLD GARMENTS NEW
WHEN DIAMOND DYED

Shabby, Faded, Old 1
Turns Fresh and

Don't worry about perfect results,
Use “Diamond Dyes,” guaranteed to
give a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabric, whether it be wool, gllk, linen,
cotton or mixed goods, — dresses,
| blouses, stockings, skirts, children’s
;cmts, feathers, draperies, coverings—
' everything!
|  The Direction Book with each pack-
| age tells how to diamond dye cver any
color.

To match any material, have dealer
ghow you “Diamond Dye" Color Card,

<

Test for Sweetness of Soil.

If you have reason to think the
ground is sour make thizs silmple test
to prove it, Go to the drug store and
get two or three small strips of blue
litmus paper and keep it perfectly dry
until vou use it. Take a handful of
earth, moisten it very slightly, put a
strip of litmus paper in it and squeeze
the soil together. After a few min-
utes if the soil Is acid the blue litmusa
| paper will turn red. This means that
lime is needed to kill the acid.

After the ground s plowed or
' epaded spread omne pound of air.
' slacked lime or two pounds of ground
' limestone or two pounds of unleached
hardwood ashes on each strip 3 by 10

'feet. Rake or cultivate the lime into
| the soil before the crops are planted. |
| The lime is not a fertilizer itself but |
it acts on certain parts of the soil in |
'such a way that it lovsens up plant |
| food so plants can get it.

1 ._‘._-‘.-_-
Keep Minard's Liniment in the house,
' <
Buy Thrift Stan:ps.

I|ﬁ

mars the perfect

T

Permanent

and skin

- troubles are effectively
concealed. Red

Paint time
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TORONTO

Many people think Mont Blanc is in
Switzerland, but geographically it 1s
not It is mow proposed to make &
tunnel under the great white moun-
tain, one side of which is in France
and the other in Italy, these two coun-
iries contributing to meet the pre-
liminary expenses. Many people will
think it an easier way of negotiating |
the journey than passing by the Col
de Geant or plodding over the Col de
Bonhomme, but those who have made
the trip by the more primitive ways
will like to retain their recollection
of the joyous climbing, the splendid

W
Tires, Coaster Brakes, Hhh-"_. 1"“!

: f' Parts of Bicycles, Vou can
m'::nuhﬂﬂ-lm-hn-

views, ..and the mountain flowers
which carpeted their way. T. W. BOYD & SON,
> 27 Notre Dame Street West,
Minard \ od Pl bod m.=====ﬂ===‘
- 3 - Very hot water will set milk and
coffee staine.

Pigeon hunters in the Pyrenees use
tame birds as decoys to entice wild
ones inlo nets.
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Invest Yt::ur Money

562% DEBENTURES |
Interest payable half yearly. |

The Great West Permanent
Loan Company. |
‘Teronto Office 20 King St. West C. J. CLIFF .

In sowing canna seeds soak them in
tepid water for twelve hours. Then
gsow and keep in a temperature of 70

degrees,

COARSE SALT

LAND SALT
Bulk Carlots

TORONTO BALT WORKS
TORONTO
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Phatill !

Have Your Cleaning
Done by Experts

Clothing, household draperies, linen and delicate
fabrics can be cleaned and made to look as fresh
and bright as when first bought.

Cleaning and Dyeing

Is Properly Done at Parker’s

It makes no difference where you live; parcels can be
sont In by mail or express. The samo care and alten-
tlon 18 givem the work as though rou lived In town

We will be pleaged to advise you on any queslion
regarding Cleaning or Dyeing. WRITE US.

Parkgg‘g DerDlg%sm
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Make a'Teal job o};p

INTING becomes necessary as yvour
property increases in value, and as
property was never so valuable as today

there 1s a greater need than ever for that

kind of paint which actually preserves the

surface and thus saves the entire house,
This spring, to make a real job of it, use

LY “Encusu* 70%PoeWhil
B H PAINT 255 e e

because it combines permanence, covering capacity
and economy.

If B-H "English Paint” was dearer than it is. it
would still be the most economical--the shorter
life of other cheaper brands makes them more ex-
pensive in the end,

It contains the famous Brandram’s Genuine B.B,
finely-ground white lead—-709,—to which is put 309,
of pure zinc—a guaranteed {ormula that no other
paint can boast. To this mixture is added fine
turpentine and linseed oil from the B-H mills, which
is of a quality in keeping with the other ingredients.
. When you use B-H Paint you will notice its
‘body” and brilliance—-you will compare the
pumanenc::m‘will be‘t:bl:ith mnth:r hrnn:::l;; s

: you to 0 ex-
teriors painted with B-H paint years l:z.

Lock for the H-B dealer !n your territory—the
H-B Sign hangs cutside hiz store.
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WHEN FAME
P INSHo:

MISFORTUNES OF SOME
GREAT WRITERS.

Literary Works Which Have,
hm“oﬂlﬂ.' Gone
Into the Fire.

Miss Cicely Hamilton, the Eng lsh
playwright and novelist, whose Wi

1,III\III, an Englishman,” has just been

awarded the “Femina”™ Prize for s
beat work of Imagination in Eng
published in 1919, had a sad ox)
ence with her first play. She hud
completed the manuscript, wh .
careless housemald swept it Iin!

fire. Without spending a min

vain regrete, Miss Hamilton sl

gelf in her room and rewrole 1l

 from memory.
A Blessing in Disguise.

She has several very disiing
“companions in this type of mics
The best-known case {8 that of
Iyle's great masierpiece, “The |
Revolution,” a work of colos: .
and learning, which had cos=t 1| .
of Chelsea many months of L
thousands of references, Vi
Carlyle's house, in Cheyne Il
gtill see there the few chariv
which are all that is left of
ous manuseript of the first v

He lent it to John Stuar
read, and, as in the caza cf b
flton, a careless seivant, il
rubbish, lit the fire with
Mill had to go and couf
blunder., Carlyle, though
g smooth-tempered man
pnews surprisingly well, &
work to wrile the volun
again, He confessed aflery
it was perhaeps a ble
a8 he Iimproved I
gecond time of writing

Sir Isaac Newion
| misfortune, but ln his ca
iﬂ careless mald, but a
|‘|su|!|jl}', who did 1he dire doed

= T e —

by

ton was very fond of

left his litle dog alone
wilh solne maliel
which had him mon?
work When 1}

theny chewad to L

| the tale say 1hat

{ dog mildly;: bua

misiortune

head., Poor Newion!

i During an irish Rebe!
| Ireland has alwa)
tressful country.” It wa

the days of Elizabeth

| ser lived in th2 Emerald
| thera wrote the greater |
| masterpiece, “The Faery Q
| joft cix manueerint hooks of
in his housze n ( inty
!h" proceeded o Lagland
 RLaencs ' |

house was fired 1

young nliad

_—T T | 3 § i
L.. g & i | i | o LK

|day w
rewrcle
| UCresio i

burn’ of egl

| burnt yre:

: probab:

{ been a litile too irand
' lle, and had 1 oL

errntic cCcareer v

buried in oblis
| mittod the wmany
| Jolin W\

| 443 U€lldd e 13 .
 had writien

Ehakespeare, for ) s
|an:p,.a'!:_.~ hreadih of
i_--:-u:;-.-'hi- 5. Bt

Inie hashband's wark, vyt 1
| Lady Purton did. H

i Ereat traveller, explo

| ard linguist, the masior of
'ianguages, who ciien u |

| East for mouthe tora:

e comnlete was 3'a know'
1 .rl'Ll'iqhiﬂ. He 0%

of Eastern books 13 n

& & ory was told of Burinon's
. pearing to his wife ufle
 beseeching Ler to burn

| lished books. Certaln it i3
 Purica did destroy ther

PR W—
| Nerveous Jaily
Little Willle was having
] with his mother, lressntly
jeod that he was cailing his |

A EpoON

“Wilile, dear,” she sald i«
must not eat your jelly wit

“1 must, mother,” he oplied

“Ko, dear, you 1aust rot— Pu:
folly on your bread.”

“1 &d.put 1t co gy bread. mot
sald Willke, “but 2 won™t siav
it's 100 nervcas,

. s & -
¥~ Don't Lueud (he Jeft <vers of
erust tca nard if wcu wich Lo

eriep taris ot of them.
I "“':#""‘ﬁ . =
Laces should be washed in ilk and

i wator, then. ad put
! away iu blued flenna'.

FRAHCE FACES
SERIOUS PROBLEM

THE FUTURE OF 2,000,0X
MARRIAGEABLE GIRLS.

How to Conserve the Purity ¢
French Race and Ensure
Its Increase.

Fraonce & taking up Tl

probicm of her 2,000 004 mar {ageRl
i
girls, who as 8 o=l I Wi
| | |
loss=es Clll syl 1
h-.”:llii:-
Aboul the eConol ' i
girls and wolnen Fites i W
1T"'I.-\. 1l 1 1' :‘:Il.'l | | Il % 1 " |
i} 118 | 1 I.|- 11 L]
].h" 'i|l'1|.'.|- N i i
thenmse vies "I b i ll.
'-il'-.ln'.'“"\.l. 11 Tll"l
her kKilled il i
WILT W | Tl L i
bhecoming s+
Bt wiat
i1 I kil
! | el 0 i
i th rate that o3
% 1 | i i |
| 3] T L
| r L L
I il '
wshame Problen ! Q
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il
1°nre
| . |
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ery day, millior
Shensi an

rice 8 noet growr

o~ tasted rice, and mld i T
rice-producing districts cannot
to eat it regularly To be sure
fa the staple article of diet
Chiua, bt there is reason to
that in the dietry of the |
people as a whole the sweet
9 capies a more important pla




