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When the wind blows up the rain|
in Mexico it can be very cold, even
though you be on the edge of the hot
country. Down the Balsas River,
where the cactus-beit meets the scrub
vak, are various rest houses at inter-
vals of ten miles or so along
bigh road. Just two-roomed adobe

‘huts roofed with shingles, they have|

no caretakers; they stand forlornly,
but always ready for the traveller
caught by the rain or the night,

On a certain afternoon outside one
of these huts stood two dejected
pomies, their hunched quarters slewed
into the driving deluge; inside, in the
frent-room, were their owners, two
men of the small ranchero type. OUne
lay on a straw mat on the floor, a
blanket thrown over him, sleeping; the
other sat on a wooden bench, the table

|
|

before him, staring at the sleeper.,

They had met that morning by chance’ and very thick in proportion. T

A slight rustle near the door of
the other room turned his head to-
wards it. The door stood ajar, as it
had dome when last he looked. His :
eyes wandered back to the n]eeptr.ul
but another rustle made him glance|

flocr by the door. ] |

Every muscle stiffened, and his first |
jnstinet was to throw his nthrem.'
which he still wore, at the thinz that|
he saw. The next second he felt hei
must wateh, and instinctively and]
witlout a scund he drew back his legs
and tucked them under the bench,
while the back of his neck ard his
sp.ne tingled, for what he gazeld at!
he feared. |

Men who work in the cattle couniry
of Mex'co know the nulaki snake,
slow, fat, and poisonous; and here was |
a beautiful specimen, two [Hi:. Iung!
¢ Tep-

on the road, had ridden together for|tile had sensed warmth in the other |
company’s sake, and had decided to room, and methodically it was seek-

shelter—the rain would stop in® an | INE it
They were apI;mr-Ently_Wﬂ}* along the wall of the rvom to-

strangers. At all events, the ;Legping'wardu the sleeper.

Iour or so.

man had never seen the watcher be-
fore. But as the watcher sat lowering
at the silent form there was recogmni-
ton in his face—he had recognized
the man at the moment of meeting
that morning. There was no mistake;
he would have known him among &
thousand.

He rested his elbows on the table,
his ¢hin on his two elenched fists, and
his mind went back to the night be-
- o the narrow eobbled strect with
the runnel of water down the middle
thet shone bke a band of silver in the
moonlight, the eaves dr.pping still
fromn the iast show

.'l'.‘l

the seconsd

windnw with a baleceny on

storey of the house oppozite. He had
stood In a dod Fway Wailing an<l shel-
tered from the drops, waiting for the
church bells by thep laza to toll ten
o' ol Then the window would open

and =h2 would appear; a word or two,
perhaps, a low laugh, and the window
e again, for thay were early
woull be try-
would be only a

would el
in the courting and she
ing his patience. I

moment’'s v.sion, but it would :‘-{'I"lll
him to his bed very happy; for, afte:
all. was she not the most beautiful of | .
all the women he had ever seen T —and
in his small world he considered he
had zeen many '
The night before last she had
thrown him a rose. It fell splash in

the runnel, the silver band which waa
only a sewer really. She had laughed
and disappeare {, but he had picked it
up and thrust it inside his cotton shirt
pext his bare sKIn. The thorns prick-

ed him, and it damped his shirt, but
net his love—she had worn it. That
s the way love madness takes men.

But he had been much before his time
last night-—a quarter of an hour or
more, Down the street came a man

large sombrero and zarrape -wrap-
red to his eyes—who stopped before
the sacred window: so he drew back
into the shadow of the doorway. The
newcomer coughed twice, then very
hummed a verse of “La Pal-
oma.” the Cuba love- song that Mexico
has taken unto herse!f. The window
opened, and the light behind silhouet-
ted his divinity. A bDare arm swung
forward, and a rose circled into the
air and fell at the feet of the new-!
comer. who snatched it up and pressed
it to s lips. The window shut with
a bang, and th's rival walked back up
the street He followed him to a
«mall tiemla. and there he stood in the
shadow and gazed while the stranger |
drank his tecela and talked to the!
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r, and a darkened °

Slewly the snake wormcd its)
i

The man at the table knew that at
a sudden sound—a scraping of feet on
the mud floor—if he threw his heavy
hat at it—the enake would give up
its quest. But his brain worked |
quicker thap the snake's movement,
and he sat and watched. The fat brute
reached the sleeper lying on his side
with h's back to it. Then it nosed’
under the blanket and disappeared, all
but the tip of its tail, which just show-
ed in the nape of the man’s neck. The
nulaki dces not coil; it was lying
along the sleeper’s spine.

The man at the table watchad the
bedfellows, knoewing that
soon, surely, one would overlie the
other, with a bte as the result, and
then Well, quick medical aid
might save the case; a tourniquet
above the bite and plenty of aleohol
might save the bitten man. The
watcher glanced over his shoulder at
the saddle lyving on.the flcor behind |
him. In the saddle-bag was a bottle]
of tecela, potent spirit, that might
save life, but the sleeper did not know
it was Lhere. The watcher could
throw his saddle on his pony and gal-
lop for help—and take care he went
in the wrong direction for it. He would
be rid of a rival, and—— !

Suddenly the sleeper woke, threw
the blanket from him, and stood up,
stretched, and yawned.

The man at the table gripped it with
both hands and went white. He watch- |
¢d the other go over to the mud stove
away from his blanket, and saw the
slothful, poisomous thing creep nut.l
He scraped with hia feet, making a|
noise, and the brute slithered along|
the wall to the door of the other room, |
disappearing as the man who had
slept spoke, |

“Ah, dear saints,

# =
s range

| of tho

| In the

for 1 dreamt that this man had seen
me, thought me a rival, followed me,
caught me and bound me, was
about to hang me, when the lmot of
the rope tickled the back of my neck
and 1 woke."”

The man at the table leaned back|

and pulled the saddle to him,
in the saddle-bag, and produced
bottle of tecela.

the

“Come,” he said, “1 had forgotten
the|back at the door, then down to the yyp . is et us drink to our better| trouble and Inconvenience in the past.

uaintanceshp, to our friendship.
E'Tt ﬁlr:t I will shut the door of the
other room; there is a draught.”
(The End.)

SAFE AS THE BANK

OF_ENGIAND I

“OLD LLADY OF THREAD-
NEEDLE STREET.”

Fascinating Stories of Institu-

tion Famed Throughout
the World.

The Bank of England buildings cover
about four acres of ground, and the
gcreen wall around, which is all the
passing public sees, encloses a very
pretly garden court, once the old
churchyard of 8t. Christopher-le-
Qtocks. The purpoge of the great wall

for protection has passed away, for’

the Bank's treasure is now guarded
by ether means. But ever since the
Gordon Riots, in 1780, the Bank has
had a military guard at night.
ore of the sights of London to see the
Guards detachment marching through
the City from their barracks each
evening to take up their nightly vigll
at the Bank of England.
Started by a Scotsman,

It j= generally known that the origin
great natioaal institution was
really the result of the financial straits
of the Stuarts, who were always want-
ing to ralse money, and not over-

scrupulous in the ways of dolng so. |
the mer-,

gixteenth century
chants of London used to deposit
their surplus eash with the Mint or the
Exchequer, King James 1I., just prior
to his flight to the Continent, lald
thievizh hands on this money, and the

merchants were rained, and English '
| credit was brought Lo a sorry stuale.
The Government of Willlam 11I. were |

Jater on approached by a Scottish
banker, Willlam Paterson, and with
its ald the Bank of England was
founded to accommaodate the mer-

It is
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Bank until the panic had subslded.
Preyed on by Criminals.

Crimes against the Bank have been
many, and they have eaused it great

The forgeries of Charles Price and
hie eclever methods of getiing rid of
the counterfeit notes were quite won-
{ derful. 'He would alter the amounts
on banknotes to higher sums in n way
absolutely undetectable, Price's
frauds lasted over a period of many
vears, but when at last he was run to
sarth he committed suicide.

One of the most remarkable forgers
of modern times was Henry Fauntle-
roy. On his arrest as a fraudulent
trustee a long list of forgeries on the
Bank of England was found, by which
he had caused a loss to that institu-
tion of no less than $1,800,060. His
ingenious reason for his c¢rimes was
that he bore a grudge against the Bank
for destroying the credit of his busl-
neza, and he had sworn that it should
smart for doing so.

! The embezzlement of Exchequer
' bills to the extent of §1,600,000 by one
' of the Bank's cashiers, Robert Aslett,
| was one of the greatest blows it ever

| had. A remarkable defence was a fea- |
i ture of his trial, and he was ultimately ]

'aeguitted

Among the great scenes which

The

great loars have heen floated.
teking up of what was

nished a memorable =scene.
| demanded a sum of £90,000,000 for
political and patriotic purposes,

ment to the real customers saved the

The frset day 325,000,000 was ﬂ“h'iintu the office.

| blotter in the wastebasket and the

Edna and Efficiency.

“All I can say is, I think it's a nice
state of affairs if I can't be away from
office one day without finding things
so muddled up when I get back that

my desk straightened!”

Edna's voice was sharp with annoy-
ance. There was a deep line between
her level brows, and her very fingers
showed her vexation. Sophie Oleson
looked at her with a sort of amused
contrition. Sophie did not know the
mean ng of the word order; yet every-

I have to spend half an hour getting

gne in the office liked her; no one
could help it, she was so frank and
friendly and kind-hearted. |

saw anybody like you in my life. You'd
know it if a fly flew across your desk!
1 wasn't there ten minutes, and I
didn't touch a thing except your clips,
and J put those back in the identical
spot I took them from.”

“Well, I diin’t say you were res-
ponsible, Sophie, but it is certainly
strange how my scissors and knife and
blotter all disappeared! I found the

scigsors in the filing cabinet. I haven’t
found the knife yet, but 1 haven't look-
ed in the water cooler; probably I
shall find it there.”

Edna herself was cooling down now;

' the look in Sophie’s eyes made her
stand out prominently in the hIEt{lr}’i
of the “0Old Lady"” are the times when |
called the!
' Loyalty Loan, in the 18th century, fur- |
Mr. Pitt |

ashamed. Yet she was sure that she
had the right on her side. 1t was the

“Believe me, Edna Walker, I never|

inefficiency of it that fretted her, she
told herself. She had explained to
Sophie a hundred times how the wasb*
ed moments counted up,

Mr, Allen’s bell rang jus* then, and
Edna picked up her notebook and went
She flushed a bit as

‘Shiners,” and paid her respects in
verse to the women who always want
to pour tea, while sumeone clse stays

in the kitchen to keep the kettle 'h-r-il-: Great War?

ing. But we don't need to go into

the clubs to see the disﬁnztinn: we can
find it in every family that is large.

of their own jobs and those of ‘h':AU Y e wr

idlers. A “clever club woman @ptly
' dubbed the two classes “Diggers ard

Love for Sovereign, & Truc

Have we galned anything from the
The eynical query of a
Bradford monufacturer -“What's the

good of having a war if we don't get
something ocut of it?T"—gives, by im.

enough to boast of four cr five mem-
bers. .

out from under all the hard work with|
the easy assurance that "Genrgg." or'
“Mary,” as the cage may be, will ‘tf’:|

| it, because they just “love to work.”

Here's Aunt Mary, for instance. She
lives on a farm where butter and
cream and milk and eggs and fresh

fruit and vegetables don't cost her " accession of responsibility and

thing. They just grow. Shg hss a
number of loving nieces and nephews
and sisters and brothers living in cities
and small towns. As soon as school
iz out in June, all thoughts turn fnn_da'
ly to Aunt Mary. She just loves chil-,
dren. They don't bother her a bit.

house they ean hurt. So aleng about
knee deep in June, Sister Susie writes
the children are so anxicus to see Aunt
Mary she has decided to let them come
up for a couple of weeks as sogn as
school is out.

Brother John hates a city holiday

' with its noise, and his soul yearns for

country quiet. He drops a line, the first
in a year, saying that he and “Mother”
will run up for the First with the
kiddies. He leaves the city’s din, but
brings along enough erackers and toy
cannon fodder to turn the peaceful
countryside into a miniature “Marne.”
Brother John goes home after the holi-

| seribed, the second saw the subserip- | she noticed that his door was ajar.|day, but leave= “Mother” and the boys
| tion reach $60,000,000, and on the third | §he was sorry that she had called|for a little outing with Mary. Bister
day so great was the erowd that num-| gonhie down so hard; yet she was sure
bers could not get near the counters, | {hat Mr, Allen would understand. If

but called out their names to those
in front
this sum was completed in just over

Lfifteen hours.

| Mr. Allen had heard,
The total subscription for| ,.de no comment.

however, he

An hour later Edna laid the ﬁﬂinhﬂ'dl

| during the Great War, of tnurse_;mﬂml of her typewriting. She cauld
i{Iwurf all the figures of the Bank’s pre. hardly believe her ears, therefore, |
vious history, and provided many | . hen Mr. Allen ecalled her back ﬂ”d.
eventful scenes In the City and| i 64 out a couple of errors, one in
throughout the British lsles. transeription and one in spelling.
<> “I overheard your lecture to Miss
Oleson,” Mr. Allen remarked with a
True Tales of Profiteers. smile. “I infer that you were a trifle
A lady, whose wealth was of ob- wrought up.” '

' viously recent origin, marched into a
' plano dealer's shop and asked to be
shown the most expensive instrument
in stock. It was a lovely rosewood

what a dream _'rl':hlin'[h and then to raise money flJI‘IE'I.'i.II'II'l, and she bought it with brand

this stove will never light; it is all| {he Government to prosecute the war | new Treasury notes, says a London

gre

gmashed up—but what a dream!
Here he turned on the man at the
table. “I dreamt,” he went on, “that |
| was being hanged, and the rope was
very, very thick. The knot at the |

1
| |

back just at the nape of the neck ment at eight per cent., and thus was piano,

against France, The sum of §6000-
000 asked for from the public
subscribed in a few hours.

Thizs was then lent to the Govern-

! newspaper,

was | turned in quest of a piano stool, and |

A month later she re-|

“I'm afraid 1 was,” Edna acknowl- |
edged. “But it's such a needless waste
of time.”

Mr. Allen nodded. “I know. You
are very conscientious about your
time, Miss Walker. [ appreciate it.|
But did you ever stop to think that
to let a thing get on your nerves is

iwu:-s ehown several which weould har- a worge kind of inefficiency than to

ol the
and de-

with the rozewood
She rejected these,

{ menize

tickled me, and with that 1 woke up. the first of the great national War | ciared that she wanted a green one 1o

Dios! 1 do not often dream. Perhaps
it was the cold.” He reached down]|
and picked up the blanket and folded |
it round him. “This accursed blanket
smells! Bah! it s m]v imag nation
and the dream. How I would like a
good copeta of tecela now; but 1 have
none. 1 seldom travel without it; it
is so warming.” And he sat on the
useless mud stove and shivered,

The man at the table shivered too.

“What made you dream so terrib-

owner. The lamp shone on the man, ly 7" he asked. |

and every feature was impressed n-
delibly on his rival's mind.

The other pulled tighter at ﬁl{'
blanket as he wrapped it round ‘.I'nm-l

Qs he went out to the street again,' gelf. |

thinking many thoughts. This girl, |

then, was a coquetie; she had led hili'n a silly joke on a man I do not know. ors; but such was the trust
e My

on. and he had found her out.

Loans with which we have become &0
familiar.

“Sale as the Bank of England™ is a
phrase which has been justified
through all the 206 years' history of

the world-famous institution, in spite |

of all the attacks made upon it by
crime, failure, “runs,” or any other of
the various causes which operate
against the banking system of a coun-
try.
“Runs” on the Bank.
The first “run” on the Bank of Eng-

land was in 1707, when a call of twen-

| harmonize with the color scheme of

the rocm.

“But, madam,” said the dealer, “the | real logs is yours, not mine,
would scarcely | sce?”
L. A hot color swept Edna’s face; but |

| color .of the plano
! blemd with the green room, would it?"
| . #0Oh, that's all right,” said the _ady.
-"-‘WE had it painted green!”

! A motor dealer friend assures me
‘that, when a very uncouth pair cam:?:
| to buy a car, thé most expensive one
they had was not impressive enough to
suit the woman, who sald she wanted
“gold ‘'andles to the ecar.” Gold
' handles she had, too, though my friend

| was discreetly silent as to the locality

“Well,” he sad, “last night I played ty per cent. was made on its propriet-| .¢ por garage!

wife's sister lives in the street

Bank's stability that many of its cus-

tcok from his breast the now faded| that is called Latran, near the Flm"tﬂmerni instead of withdrawing their

vose she had given him,

He tore it She is a pretty child, and always 1|

to pieces. The petals fell on the cob- | have liked to joke with her. But I had
hles at his feet., and he erushed the heard—while out of town--that she

core of it under his heel.

And here he has a novie, a sweetheart.

1 do not

was now, sitting and staring at the | know his name, but he is a worthy
isther man, who slept as peacefully man, and her mother approves, and

as a child, whilst he watched with

they are only at the beginning of)|

rage in his thoughts, wishing he could | their courtship. Also, 1 heard that he
<l de a knife in between the ribs just|came to her window punctually at ten
where he felt sure last night's rose 1“}' | o'clock, and she would pass him a note

¥ alden

man's heart all skewered together.|

The rose, the ribs, and thﬂ. or what not. And 1, like a fool, played

a joke on her. 1 went to the window

That would be good, but the game was | hefore the time, and hummed a tune.

nol worth the candle.
had he fallen in love?

Ah, Dios! why| She came and threw me a rose, being,

of course, wnable to see me distinetly|

_?ﬁiﬁmqmww€%]Huﬁdhe ;

The discovery of some anclent medi- | last place his dying glagces rested on,
In It
| planis of which he wrote so beautl
| fully: and from all parts of England |

cine phials in what was once Shake-
gpeare’s garden at New Place, Strat-

are to be all the flowers and

' I |
ford-on-Avon, serves to conjure Up R! .. tributions are being sent by those !

vivid pleture of the last iliness of the (0 whom the writings of that trans-
world's greatest dramaiist. The phials  cendant genius

are an ever-gushing

were found by workmen engaged .0 fount of inspiration.

the trenching operations in connection
with the restoration of
bard's garden.

Among those who have aiready sent |

The phials bear the Impress of oid | the Prince of Wales; and the list of

age, and, moreover, were found In 20l | contributors of money for ihe needs of
of the the garden ia headed by the novellst,
Jacobear periods, ' Marle Cerelll, with $250.

whereln were other articies

Tudor aud early .
showing that they found their way |

there just about the time of Bhake- | are golden and dwarfl box sufficient to
gpeare’s death. And, as the very spot (form a ran of about 5,000 feet of
waa within | “edging.” 15,000 golder and gloucous
easy throwing distance from the win- thyme, thrift and lavender cotton, the
dow of his house, there is but little , last-named of which I= known to the
atroten of imagination reguired to ple-  modern selentific floriculturists by the
ure Doctor Hali, Shakespeare's son-in- | high-soundiug
law who attended the latter in his !ast | Chamae Cyparissus.

whera they weres found

{liness, summarily hurling through the |

window

such of the tiny bottles as | auds of vicolas, especially the mauve

SBome of the flowers &till wanting

title of

“Santolina

Moreover, there are needed thous-

happened to break during use at the | and dark purple colored cnes; 2,000

sickbed. Doctor Hall was the husband | pansies of

uf_ﬁtwhmpearr'u eulest daughter, Ell-

The garden, which (s belng iald out
apew ‘» the Elizahet@an style in Jgnor

of Bhakespeares memgry, was the

the

variety: pinks; streaked giily-lowers; !
‘and, above all, fragrant purple wood- |
land violets, “dim, but sweeter than
the lids of Juno's eyes or Cytherea's |
breath.” L, Wy l

i B

accounts, paid in as much as possible.
A second “run” came at the death of
Queen Anne, when Bank stock fell
from 126 to 116, and the crisis lasted
for several days,

A third “run” occurred when a sup-
posed conspiracy to dethrone the King
and send him back to Hanover was an-
nounced. The Pretender was to be
brought over from France and placed
on the Throne. A camp was formed
in Hyde Park. The display of armed
force had a good moral effeet, and the
trouble to the Bank scon ceased.

The greatest “run” In the Bank of
England’s history occurred at the time
of the Invasion of England by the
young FPretender. When the ncews

| reached London that he was at Derby,
only 120 miies away,

the City was
panic-stricken. All having acccunts
at the Bank wished to draw their
money out, and evervybody wanted to

' eash the notes they held. _
The directors managed to check the |

great rush by an ingenious stratagem.
Perecns in the emplcy of the Bank

paid these in sixpences. Those who
received the cash, after leaving the
office, returned by another dcor and
paid the money back agahh. This
method of delay and hindrance of pay-

WANTED

Youne wemen to take the Nurses'
Fralning Course In (he Ontario Hospital
for the Insane, Toronto. Threes venrs'
Course In genoral nursing secures
Graduate Nurse's Diploma from the
Provinclal Becretar, a Lepartment of the
Ontarie Governr-ent.

Wages—First yerr: #16.00 per month
board, uniform, and lagndering. BSecon

“love-in-lalenesg™ | Year: $30.00 per month, board, uniform, |

laundering nnd high cost of lving banus.
Third Year: $3 00 per month, board,
uniferm. lavndering,” aml high cost of
lving bonus

Write fer partleulars to the
#Medical Snperiniendmt,
[ b1

Queen Biseel West, - - Torcate

in thm’:I

A tale is also told of a certain pro-
fiteer who was showing a friend round
his newly-built and beautiful-fitted
mansion. When they reached the
, bathroom the friend was speechless
' with admiration of the gorgeously-
furnished chamber.
of marble, alabaster and. gold. Every
possible convenience was there, and
every article was of the best and most
expensive that could be obtained.

When the visitor
breath he congratulated the profiteer
on the possessicon of such a lovely
bath-rocm,.

}- =“Yes,” gald that gentleman, “it is a
iluﬂlr bath-rcom, all right. It is a
' great pleasure to 'ave a bath in a place

like this. You can guess "ow much I
| lock forward to Saturday nights!"™

r -
="

i.cep Minard's Liniment In the house.

e

Cup and Sorcery.

To leave the lid of the teapoi off in-
variably means that a stranger will
goon enter the house.

To spill tea when pouring out is sup-

the great | large couslgnments are King George, Were given notes lo present for pay-| ,,.aq to foretell hasty words. »
'L]ul."Fl'i Marvy, Queen ﬁie;nndrn‘ and i ment at the counter, apd the Eﬂﬂhlfﬂh

. To knock over a cup of tea before
' any has been taken out of it indicates
| that a past worry has cast its thadow
|over the fature, and will result in
sgmall annoyances at no distant date.

Two spoons in one saucer means
.rtha: there will scon be a wedding in
' the family.
| Bubhles that rise to the top of the
tea indicate kisges or money. If round
' the edge of the cup, kisses. If in the
- centre, money, To ensure success they
 ehould all be sipped up.

A tealeaf floating on the top indi-
cates a stranger. If short, thick, end
| hard, your visitor will be a short man.
If long and thin, then a tall, thin per-
soin may be expected.

A lot of odd tealeaves floating ¢ bout
‘on the top of the tea usually means
{worries. If you ean gather them all

up in a spoon the worries will be but
' slight_caes, - i

" s -—ﬂ:: Lk

1
regained hiIs | ahout as large as a hazelnut, and in-

| right spirit.

It was a'ﬂslﬂn-l\

| to work, but do overtime to take care

misplace a pair of scissors? These
mistakes of yours, which it will re-
quire twenty minutes to rectify, are
the direct result of your loss of anFE.E
That's something to think of. The
Do :.1'ul.lII

she took the kindly reproof in the'
“Thank you, Mr. Allen,” she said.

Candy Making Without Cooking.

In warm weather, when the heat
makes it a disagreeable task to work
over a stove, the ordinary kind of
candy making is not a pleasant oc-
cupation—the results <eem hardly
worth while. The following recipes

without heating any of the materials. |

Mock Oranges.—Mix a tablespoon-
ful of orange juice with the finely
grated outside yellow r.nd of one
orange, being careful not to grate
into the white part, for that gives a
bitter taste. Stir in the unbeaten yolk
of one egg, and enough confectioners’
sugar to make a paste that is stiff
enough to handle. Form it into balls

sert at one end of each a bit of grass
or tiny flower stalk. Place the candy
on waxed paper to dry,

Mock Lemons.—Use the grated rind
of lemon, and mix the sugar with the
white of the egg. Add a trace of the
yolkito give a faint vellow t'nt. Form
the paste into miniature lemons.

8mothered Dates.—Stulf dates with
ruts and wrap them in the following
paste: two tabespoonfuls of softened
butter, two of powdered cocoa, two of
water, and enough confectioners’
sugar to stiffen the mixture.

Peanut Butter Whirls.—Mix a tea-
spoonful of melted butter and a few
drops of vanilla with one pound of
confectioners’ sugar, and add enough
milk to bring the mixture to the con-
sistency of stiff dough. Roll the paste
irto a sheet a quarter of an inch thick,
spread a thin layer of peanvt butter
over it, and make it into a miniature
jelly roll about an inch in diameter.

Blice the brown and white roll neatly —

into thin wheels or “whirls.” .
Tea and Coffee Balls.—Sieep either
tea gr coffee in twice its volume _of
water—for example, two tablespoon-
fuls of either in four of water. Drain
off the liquid and stir in confectioners’
sugar to make a paste. Form it into,
balls or cut it into squares. This con-

fection is refreshing and ltimulntin:?

on a journey or a long tramp.

i

: Summer Visitorz. *
The world is divided into two
classes—those who do not like to work
and don’t; and those who don't like

‘to be 94 though he drank a great Ceal

Susie's children are there, and the
children can have such a good time
together. And Mary just loves it,
The July guests depart in due time,
and reluctantly, Mary manages to

The Loans launched | w.oyk on Mr. Allen's desk. -Edna was | clean house for the second time, and

is just wondering if she can't get away
to the lake for a week, when fresh let-
ters arrive. Brother Tom has his va-
cation the first two weeks in August,
and there is no place like Mary’s to
spend it, Her blackberries are at their
best. He and the wife and baby will
be up the first of August. Tom is
followed by a cousin or two with their
descendants, even to the third and
fourth generation, and it iz really the
middle of September and fair time, be-
fore Mary is sure of an empty house.

In between she is trying to can and
pickle and tend the garden. Reeping
the sewing and mending up is out of
the quesztion.

Of cour=e Mary loves company and
is glad to see her friends. But I won-
der if she just loves to have the whole
family camp out on the farm every
summer. | wonder if she is so fond of
work that she really enjoys getting up
at daybreak and “digging’ until dark,
while a houseful of guests “shine” on
the verandzh or in the lawn swing, 1|
wonder, too, if through the fall, winter
and spring, she enjoys working every
minute so that father and the children
can have the hest to eat and wear, and
leisure for reading and play. Don't
you think Mary.would just love a little
division of labor, a little help with
picking up and cooking and dishwash-
ing so that she might have some of

the spare time? !
e~ - ,

are for sweetmeats that can be made Minard's Liniment us=d by Physizlans |

—— o w -.-# A —
Unhealthy When He Died.

Little Emma had begun to study |
physioclogy, and her teacher had lee-'
tured forcefully against the evile of
alcohol, S0 Emma was perturbed |
when cider appeared at the family!
table. “Cider,” she prociaimed
promptly, “is bad for us. Teacher
says It containsg 10 per cont, ;Llrﬂhul."l
“Well,” sald her father, “how do you !
account for the fact that old Mr. |
Franklin, who lived next door, lived

of cider? It looked bad for Emma’s
cause, but she advanced excitedly to
its defence. “Well, I'll bet he wasn't
very healthy when he died.”
S N — {
A camera has been invented whir:hl
combines the features of an ordingry
standard camera with those of a kine- |
matograph camera. It alsbd urvq' the
purpose of a kinemil{-ﬂfﬁbh lantern
fer showing the films on & screen.
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Beautiful Women

of Soclety, duringthe past
seventy vears have relied
upon it for thelr distin-

Besides, she hasn't anything in her| WoEes,

| end silver

plication, one angwer to the ques!

There are always some who slip| saye London Answers

Some people have, literally, guined
much from the war. But whal, a= a
naticn, have we gained?

Certain territories have becoms onrs
—Mesopotamia, and the German U

jes. But gain in acreage is nof all
galn. It 's counter-balanced b»a yast

"ult n
diture. Financially, oar territorial
| gains will, for many long yenrs, he
losees.

One great galn Is that work.:
the terribly low-paid  agr
loborer upwards, have obiained lLigher

ghortened hours of ! nd
better conditions generally,

This gain, in view of the «
increased cost of production
ing, may seem to be more
than actual, but, sooner thar
us think, the cost of living wlii
exactly as it did after its tr
rise after the Napoleonic w
then, as wage: w!ll never g
thelr old level, the gain wiil

pein, None wili be worse off
lona will ke hetter off. 1
gain? The “poverty line” w
tinguished, beciuse ni]l w
be well above 1. XNo patrict
cent citizen, no Christian, ° d 4
gire 1o lve cheap'y Ly swej :
In & few yvenrs we shall
cheeply by well-piid labor,
Re-uniting the Family.

And another, and no small
that the war has bound our Lmpire 1o
gethe: A common dange '
the Dominiong to the aid of the gid
Mother Country, and the gaio |
been Immense

Ounee it geemed that the linkz: of Ex
pire had worn thin: now, throupg.t ti

war, they have been reforged, and
strongly. It is a gain-——that the {am
cshould keep together, and no

nte.

We have, too, gained much {n know
ledge—scientific, medical, &rcd the
like. Not all this knowledge Las vel
been utilized, nor is all of i1 yet publie
property. But when we have sellled
down, and it is used—naol
it had to be, for defence and aesl:
tion, but for development and
struction—we shall be league:
of the old world of 1914!

And is it not a gain that we have
learned, solely owing to the war,
worlh and vaiuve of womcon?

And is it not-a gain that- wé Lo
lost some cof our self-complace:n
We were, In thoge gld pre-war du
far too much it]i'"l’;ﬂi]-ln rest ou o
reputation and on ol traditics:
shocks of war have woke us up. Wi

nerforce, us

| ghall keep our plaee in the world now

We wore pear—very near—Lio o=
it once, *

Have we galned religiously? Ves
and mo. Yes. becavse thers is

 quickened dewand, a4 yearning auno:!

for a real religion. No, becauze 1
churches seem ncapable of Tu=2ciing
the demand, g

y Guarding the Chitdren.

We have guined meptalic. Lo
standard of Intelligence §s vazt - Logl
er. Thousands of mea, from wa
tact with their fellows, have bggn 1o
think: and fo-1ake a ¥eal ioters« MW
the problems of life. It is a gain

We have gained, wo;, 1n=ub Py
THEC I Undenifible. ™ =~  — °

it is a gain, too, thal dq
“riot of spending,” milltons_have !
ed the habit of =aving.

Finally, there is this. A go
beloved of his people, I the g t
stabilizing power that a"nation
possess. The war has mdde 4l
fee! that our Roval Famiiy s f
ourselves, “Unrest” there may |
but there is no disloyalty in th
land. It 1s a vasl gaiu, this wup o
increase of esteem and =ffect
our King. God bless him. one
one of the best! T we didn
it In 1914 we know it now
gain that!

" = .

-
Russians Deeply Religious.
The Russian people, from the

remoie Lime, have been deeply T

ous by nature. In every pubilic es!

lishmeni, in every ¢ffice, rallroas
tlon, postolfice, bank, tavern, store
and m almost every roomt of u ;=i

dweiling, there is an igap (ho'y 0
ture) placed in o corner, wit -

light before it, steadily burning. llhes
ikols jook ke bastreliel: on!y 'h
kead: and-hands of 1he image ure

painted on the background ; the rest ol
the l"‘I-TI'“:I"I'B Is compoeed ol engraved
glided’ metal, very oftem of renl g
incrusted wilth diamone

fuished appearance. The] | and olher preclous stones, ao
reflined, pearly

white complexion It

renders Instantly, Is

of

7

Oriental Cream

| to Constart'n Frabouni, writing on

| liglous customs In Russin in Cf™en:
' History, -
The Russian belleves that the kon

has a prglectity und heuling power
Some ikone s:e pelioved to be mirecu
lous and are brought m poobar=on,
with greal solemmjly, from ghe town

men and a4 crowd o deve ' oes.

‘."
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