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tea loses its freshness and flavor. BY O. DOUGLAS
| Bhopmar “You may have your cholce—penny plain or two-pence
colored.”
L Solemn Small Boy—"Penny plain, please. It's better value for
the money.”
u-
Copyright by George H. Doran Co.
T H A HO61 CHAPTER 1. ,rian trader” on the table turned up-
* It was tea-time in Priorsford: four- ”d‘f down that F i ;:iﬁlrgg' ““h“rimm
thirty b e closk a chill € op 80d intent as if it hac n the navy
For that reason is never sold in bulk, |[}['Y by the clock on a chill October 52 Tarshish_bringing Solomon gold
—————eemem=s | The hills circling the little town 804d silver, ivory and apes and pea-
E: : — - — v wr-r-el.-a.hr:;ud:.-:l r:::i’f mi.:t. l'lt'!:e E::Id . cocks. With one arm he clutched the
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LOOKING AHEAD FOR THE
CHILDREN.

) . ol our farm has been set
B the childre: ur boy 15
fi . e wirl is tw We planted
twenly fruit trees on a recent holiday
i h . Lot § if each ‘..'It':n"-,-'-
T acre had not been used, and it

! located for a small orchard.

Tk peach tre will be bearing in
viree years, al which time the boy will
be seven and the gir]l five. The cher-
ries, pears, and other varieties will of
cour=e come along luts We plan to
prun pray, and care f{or the trees
ourselvi until they are older, and
allow the children Imii t the fruit
to thei wn profit. We are within
twent mates of a good market, and |
'Irf‘ O fIF ¢ will be Al i O
L ! gl
high

We ar
for thom on the
Chese will be bearin
picked by the chil

oy has eight hens, which
i hislmed §4 F - : ; i

| 1 to hatch in the spring.
keeps these hens i

¥ e feElg » that when the r'hi!rh“u".']
* older all this will be healthful

Wil K Fii “L.I!-|l| 1r'| '!‘1;

green leaves and blue flowe rs, the cur-

| tains would naturally be blue, the

same as the flowers. A little blue
gingham would be perfect. And if
inside curtains of thinner material are
uved, these could be a simple, plain,
clear white wvoile or serim, possibly
with a narrow tatting edge. Usunlly
these glass curtains follow the tone of
the background color of the paper. 1f
that is warm and creamy, then keep
the curtains similar—quite creamy. If
vellowish, then use a more yellowish
tone. If the background is white, a
white curtain is used,

Many of these simpler glass curtain
materials may be used to brighten the
roomn by the addition of a tiny bund
or edging of color to mateh the paper.

market | With the heavier e¢loth like the un-
on the glu'rﬂic':"il-'-'lt'hl-fl cotton, erossway bands in

| eretonne, sateen, or colored cotton are

120 setting out berry plants often very pretty and effective. Fepe-
horder of our place,|cially is this true in the bedrooms
o soon, and ean be | where bed covers may be made to
dren when they aremalch. Checsecloth is likewise a sen-

| #itive and fascinating material to use

and a dipping in the dye-pot will

He make it any color you wish. The lizht
L "'FJ-'l-"-'ILI' pnnpfh!"*‘T.i 1h."'u;{h it I'--'l'."!':,.' ni{‘ET}". :l-nl'l It
and Teed= and waters them reg :'.n.-r‘._v_l 1 very pretty for almost any room

il 1 I':l" h|:|u.-]|'_

TI“{F'IT’[' g fal :IJ. i wurq], ."-';ﬂm-:' mia-

ummer vaca-|terials are rough, some are smooth.
right at home, and they will|If your wall paper is very smooth, it

J ure of responsibility. The |15 oust to avoid using a coarse tex-
Oy | eady proud of his part own- | ture or rough-feeling materia! at the
ership in the tre and in time they|window. If the paper or wall is
hath w P their saviy {rs -L-'c*nu.'q'ilfiﬂhf'i' rough, then avoid the smaoth-
for college from the sale of the fruit. | firished material. These are small

L ! ging, under '“T'-'t'-|lf'-"~f.-'. but they often make a great!
' wisiness of their own. |diference in the way a room feuls to

pt busy. So far I've|you. The mixture of textures is iive
v children are kept | baving twu people contradicting you
nterested,  automatieally | at the same moment—very disturbing.

L IMPORTANT
Louch of bright

room off, and the first
W Know, | tead of a dre ary,
stupid, rather tiresome feeling place,
Y h i ' rht, cheerf 1l, attractive
I The curtains and draperies af-
ford a chance to indulge in livelier
than we CIl ETL ii: ‘.IH' wall

pap ugs, or upholstery,

L hey need not be expensive. There

are innumerable materials with which
we may get the pretliest of effects
without Paying an <¢noi (il sum ol
maoneay

First of all, have yvou looked over

the ginghams and chambrays in your
loeal dry-poods store? Have you con
of the volles,
muslins, and
unbleached cotton lath? Ex ery one of
these materials offers an almost un
limited opportunity for pretty and in
expensive curtains, with the addition
of a little ingenuity and a little taste

Then there are the pretty and inex-

sidered the possibilities

our 4]'.1'1"‘-|'l':rilt!'!, ol :Tr"

pensive cretonne and chintzes The
darker ones for dining and living-
rooms. the 1-;_{'!'1*.'1 {0 for the L) -
rtooms. In the more expensive ma
terials, there are the thin silks and
the sunfasts, the velours and velvets.

but the secret of making the room
bright and attractive 'ies in getting
the right color and the right texture
The color must match the wall paper,
he a little gtronger, 50 a5 to s para.e
the window from the wall a little, and
also be something like the rug and
upholstery in tone. For example, tan
walls may have tan, ecru, brown, or,
for contrast, blue, or blue and tan, op
blue, tan, and brown. They may even
*how a little orange or red. But he
sure that some of the colors in the

curtains are in walle, ruge, and chaf
COvVering

For the bad ve often ch n
plain color that i= exactly the sa
shade as the color of the flowers in the
paper. If the paper | white with

"‘-l-_.--

NEW BICYCLES

FROM $30 TO 850
Write for description and ovur special
eash prices It means buy!ng a Bicycle
for at least 35 less than you will pay
aslsewhere, and all cur Bieycles are
thoroughly guarantesd Just addreas
letter

PERCY A. M:BRIDE

408 YONGE ST.. TCRONTO

if{ juterested Im Sporiing and Athletic
Supplies, or in Motorcycles, advise na,

A PRACTICAL PLAY SUIT FonR
BOY OR GIRL.
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4=42. Here is a new and piensing
version of the Romper stvle, with out-
standing pocket sections, and comifort-
able sleeve. Chambrey, gingham,
khaki, linen and cretonne are grond
for this tll‘ﬂifll.

The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: .
o 4, 0 and 6 years. A 4 Year size re-
quires Ziw yards of J6-inch material,
To trim as illustrated will require 4
yard «of 36-iuch contrasting material

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 15¢ in silver, by the Wilson
Publishing Co., 73 West Adelaide St.,
Toronto. Allow two weeks for receint
of pattern. :

Send 15¢ in silver for aur up-lo-
date Spring & Summer 1924 Book of
Fashions.

THAT SMELL OF COOKING.

The pleasant emell of dried coffee
grounds sprinkled on a hot shovel will
counteract the unpleasant odors - of
cooking in a house. A few of the
Frounas =ecat ered on the Tr*ap of the
Kitchen range will keep the smell of
food from spreading to other rooms.
Iry this plan when fish is being fried.

Rooms in which people have been
smoking usually have a stale smell
when opened in the morning. This
can be largely prevented if, before go-
ing to bed at night, a big bowl or a
pail of water is put in the room. When
there is illnes: and windows in rooms
must to a large extent be kept closed,
the air may be delightfully freshened
i some dried lavender is put in a
bowl and thi= is then covered with
very hot water. The addition of a lit-|
tle dried orange peel makes the frag-

FaAnceé mMore Ep;l't‘uﬂhlt'. I

when Catalogue and FPrices on thease |

goods will be malled.

— e ey |
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PIE THICKENING. |

A heaping teaspoonful of an instan-

taneous tapioca sprinkled over the

oottom crust or mixed with the juice

of fruit pies makes a more palatable

thickening than either flour or corn-'
starch.

——i
Minard's Liniment vor Dandrufl.

7, i
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bridge that spanned the Tweed and
divided the town proper—the High-
gate, the Nethergate, the Eastgate-
from the residential part, was almost
deserted. On the left bank of the
river, Peel Tower loomed ghostly in
the gathering dusk. Round its grey
walls still stood woods of larch and
fir, and in front the links of Tweed
moved through pleasant green pas-
tures. But where once ladies on pal-
freya hung with bells hunted with
their cavaliers there now stood the
neat little dwellings of Prosperous,
decent folk; and where the good King
James wrote Liz rhymes, and listencd
to the singing of Mass from the Vir-
rFin's {"hu]ir*L the Parish Kirk reared
a sternly Presbyterian steeple. No
need any longer for Peel to {ight the
beacon telling of the coming of »ur
troublesome English neighbors. Tele-
graph wires now carried the mutier,
and a large bus met them at the
traing and conveved them to that
flamboyant pile in red stone, with its
giorious views, its medicinal baths,
and itz band-enlivened meals, krown
as Priorsford Hydropathie.

As | have said, it was tea-time in
Priorsford,

The schools had skeiled, and the
children, finding in the weather little
encouragement to linger, had gone to
their homes. In the little houses down

cat gand assured that unwilling voy-
ager, “You're on the dangerous sea,
me old puss,
drowned, do you?" The cat struggled
and seratched. “Then go—io your
doom!"”

He clasped his hands behind him
in a Napoleonic manner and stood
rioomily watching the unembarrassed

progress of the cat across the carpet,

while Peter (a fox-terrier, and the
wickedest dog in Priorsford) crushed
against his legs to show how faithful
he was compared to any kind of cat.

“Haven't you finished eating wet,
Jawk?" Jean asked.
‘w'Cosh for the tea-things."

Ihe only servant The Rigs possess-
=1 was a middle-aged woman, the
widow of one, Andrew M*Cosh, a
Clyde riveter, who had drifted from
her native city of Glasgow to Priors-
ford. Bhe had a sweet, worn face,
and a neat cap with a black velvet
ww in front,

Jock rose from the table reluctant-
ly, and was at once hailed by the
Mhor and invited on to the raft.

Jock hesitated, but he was the soul
of good nature, “Well, only for five

| minutes, remember, I've a lot of les-
sons to-night.”
' _He sat down on the upturned table,
his legs sprawling on the carpet, and
hummed *“Tom

by the riverside brown teapots stoodd Mhor leaned from his post as steers-

on the hobs, and rosy-faced women cut

man and said gravely, “Don’t dangle

bread and buttered scones, and slap-| your legs, Jock; there are sharks in

ped their children with a fine impar-| these waters.”

tiality; while in the big houses on the
Hill, servants, walking delicately, laid
out tempting tea-tables, and the

H(i.-lu-':ing smell of hot toast filled the
alr.

_ S0 Jock obediently
crumpled his legs until his chin rested
on his knees,

Mrs. M‘Cosh {:iled the tea-things -:m‘
"-A-Fil
IPvtnr*” she said, ecatching sight of

a tray and folded the ecloth,

Most of the smaller houses in!that notorious character, “ye look

Priorsford were very much of one

_ me real good, but I wis hearin’ ye were |
pattern and all fairly recently built, !efter the sheep again the day.”
but there was one old house, an odd |

Peter turned away his head as if|

The good health of the King is pa
graph, showing Hls Majesty out for his regular morning ride in Windsor

| Fark. The first generation travels nt
| manages to stay on.

I
I

riially explained by the ahove photo-

a sedate pace, but at the same time

little rough stone cottage, standing
at the end of a row of villas, its back
turned to its parvenu neighbors, its
eyes lifted to the hills. A flagged
path led up to the front door through
a herbaceous border, which now only
held a few chrysanthemums and
Michaelmas daisies (Perdita would
have scorned them as flowers for the
old age); but in spring and in sum-
mer blazed in a sweet disordcr of old-
fashioned blossoms.

This little house was called The
Rigs.

It was a queer little house, and a
queer little faily lived in it. Jardine
was their name, and they sat together
in their living-room on this October
evening. Generally they all talked at
once, and the loudest voice prevailed,
but to-night there was not so much
competition, and Jean frequently
found herself holding the floor alone,

David, busy packing books into a
wooden box, was the reason for the
comparative quiet. He was nincteen,
and in the morning he was going to
Oxford to begin his first term there.
He had so long looked forward to it
that he felt dazed by the nearness of
hiz goal. He was a good-lusking boy,
with honest eyes and a firm mouth.

His only sister, Jean, four years
older than himself. left the table and
:nt on the edge of the box wat hipe
him She did not offer to heip, for she
kKnew that every man knows Lest how
to pack his own bocks, but she hum
med a gay tune to prove o herzelf
how happy was the occasion, and once
she patted David's grev tweed shoal-
der as he leant over heir. Perhaps
she felt that he needed encouraee-
ment this last night at home.

Jock. the cther brother, a scaoulboy
of fourteen, with a rough head and
a voice cver which he had no control,
was still at the tea-table. He was
rather wshamed of his appeiils, bat
ate doggedly. *“It's not tha* I'm hun-
gry jus: now,” he would say, “but I
so soon get hungry.”

At the far end of the rowr, in a
ceep winoow, a small boy, with a dog
and a vat, was playing at oemy on a
raft. The boy's name waz Cervace
! aunton, but he was known te a large
clrele of acquaintances as “the Mhor,”
which, as Jean would have explained
to you, is Gaelic for “the great cne.™
Thus had greatness been thrust upon
him. He was seven, and he had lived
at The Rigs since he was two. He
was a handsome child with an almost
uncanny charm of manrer and a aift
of make-belicve that made his days
one long exeitement,

He now #tood like some “grave Ty-
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deeply shocked at the accusation, and
Mrs. M'Cosh, with the tea-cloth over
her arm, regarded him with an indul-
gent emile. She had infinite tolerance
for Peter’s short-comings,

“Peter was kinna late last night,”
she would say, as if referring to an
erring husband, “an’ I juist sat up
for him." She had also infinite lei-
sure. It was no use Jean trying to
hurry the work forward by offering
to do some task. Mrs. M‘Cosh simply
stood beside her and conversed until
the job was done. Jean never knew
whether to laugh or be cross, but she
generally laughed,

Onee when the house had been up-
sel by illness, and trained nurses were
in occupation, Jean had rung the bell
repeatedly, and, receiving no answer,
had gone to the kitchen. There she
found the Mhor, then a very small
boy, seated on a chair playing a
mouth-organ, while Mrs, M*Cosh, her
skirts held coquettishly aloft, danced
a few steps to the music. Jean—he-
ing Jean—had withdrawn wunnoticed
and slipped upstairs to the sick-room
much cheered by the sight of such de-
tachment.

Mrs, M‘Cosh had been eight years
with the Jardines, and was in many
ways such a treasure, and always
such an amusement, that they wouid
not have parted from her for much
red pold.

“Bella Bathgate's expectin' her lod-
ger the morn.” The tea-tray was
ready to be carried away, but Mrs,
M'Cosh lingered,

“Oh, is she?" said Jean.
it that's coming?”

“l canna mind the exact namse, but
she’s ca'ed the Honourable an’ she's
bringin" a leddy’s maid.”

“Gosh, Maggie!” ejaculated Jock.

“l asked you not to say that, Jock.”
Jean reminded him. .

“Ay,” Mrs. M'Cosh continued,!
“Bella Bathgate’s kinna pit oot ahoot!
it. She dizna ken how she's to cook!
for an Honourable—she niver saw|
yin.”

:'I‘Iru:-'e- you seen one?” Jock asked.

‘No' that I know of, but when I wis |
pew opener at St. George's I let ini
some verra braw folk. One Sunday

“Who is

T —— " of B

INVENTIONS

HAROLD C. SHIPMAN & CO.
PATENT ATTORNEYS 2. SaNk sraccr
R T R T TSR,

You don't want to get|

“Here iz Mrs.!

Bowling,” but the

| as n defensive bridgehead

turned inquiringly on their handmaid.
It see qn :trnni- reason forHj'ny on
the part of the late Andrew (.‘-u:ih.
| “Weel,” his widow explained, iﬂ
BEe, Andra wis a Socialist an' thocht
naething o' lords—naecthing.
to show him picturs o' them i'u the
Heartsease Library—fine-lukin’ fel-
lays wi' black mustacheys—but he

'Ij’lll!l"— aye said, ‘It’s easy to draw a

pictur,’ and he wouldna own that the
| wis onything but meeserable to _14:
‘at. An’ mind you, he wis richt. When
I saw the lord in St. George's, 1 s:tlri
to masel’, I says, ‘Andra wis richt,’ 1
says.” She lifted up the tray and

repared to depart, “Weel, he'll rm’:
e muckle troubled wi’ them whaur

he's gone, puir man. The Bible says,
Not many great, not many noble,

to go to heaven myself, for all my

friends are in"—he stopped and cast,

a cautious glance at Jean, and, judg-

ing by her expression that discretion |

was the better part of valor, and in
gpite of an encouraging twinkle in the

eyes of Jock, finished demurely—"the | =—

Other Place.”

“Haw, haw,” laughed Jock, who Wi s
consistently umuseg by Mhor and his
antics.
old chap. Do I know them?”

- i "'""“'I" =
There wis a no less. A shaughly
wee buddy he wis tae. Ma Andra
wud hae been gled to see him sae
oorit.”

'\ The eyes of the Jardines were

I tm.'-ﬂL

“D'vou think,” said Mhor In al
leasantly interested voice, “that .'iIr'.!
M‘Cosh s in Heaven?” (Mhor never|
let siip an opportunity for thEuh‘r}:l-:'n'll
diecussions.) “I wouldn't care much

“I'm sorry for your friends,! ed be sure to
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IS %
Puritys

L
i_r.." f g
Mol 20N
” il i i : "..‘r-"'-t;"-t-'

s —
si— - =
= i —

WALL PAPER REPAIRS.
Each time a room is freshly paper-

the various kinds of papers used. You

“WellL,” said Mhor, *“there’s E:l—!will find them exceedingly useful1inl
poleon and Dick Turpin and Graham the elimination of marks and Et.'].:lli'lh
of Claverhouse and Prince Charlie ¢(hat have been left from contact with

Ang——""

“Mhor—vyou’re talking too much,”
said l"-*a\'icil, who was jotting down

figures in a notebook.
(To be continued.)

Listens to Fiction Now.

Old Friend—"Do you read fiction at
night like you used to do?"
Wife—"No, not at all. [ have my

The Innl«:eeper;f tH; Rhine.

{ne of the

soiled hands, broom handles or r.'huir.

' backs. ‘
. To remove the offending spots, rub

gently with elean art gum, erasing as

| much of the stain as possible without

[

demaging the texture cf the paper.
Usually this process will rub the color

| out of the design, but this is not

iquit'kly restored by the water-color

alarming, as it may be easily and

process. To do this merely moisten a

 small, fine camel’s-hair brush—such

as is found in toy paint boxes—and
apply in turn to the desired colors in
the left-over paper. Deftly paint over
the rubbed-out design, supplying with
the brush the proper tone and form.

'To avoid smears and running colors,

cleanse the brush each time before at-
tempting to apply a different color
or tone. Use the water sparingly.
This restoration method has been used

' successfully by an experienced decor-

| Jane,

ator in renovating fine wall papers.
e ﬂ o ——
Consideration.

“There's a man oulside who wants

“He seems to have seen betler Cavs,

BUCHAREST.

Greek Orthodox Church Cele-
brates “Water's Holy Day”
With Great Ceremonial.

Greek Catholic or orthodex church in
Bucharest celebrates “water's holy
day.” This is one of the E‘I'EEL{'T:
festival deys of the church. It is
devoted to the remembrance of the
day when Christ went down lo the

rRi‘.’er Jordan to be baptized by John

the Baptist, writes Hanne Serno.
In all orthodox countries, &s in

put away a few pieces of

Russia, Greece, Serbia, Bulgaria,
Armenia and Rumania, the day is

celebrated with great splendor. The

a 1 "
running water, wells, rivulels,

| streams and lakes, Is hallowed on

# 5 - = i o # k=
water’s day and possesses at that

| time a miraculous power.

Men go out that morning- to have
ice cold water from the pump in the
yard run over their head and bodies
so that they may be protected against
all sicknees during the year. Every-
where processions are held by the
clergy, followed by the town author
ities, soldiers and the people. The
procession goes to the mearest river
There a golden cross is thzown into
the water by the highest clergyman

Two men of the people jump into
the fee cold water to get the cross cut
again. Since the winters are ex-
tremely cold in Russia and Rumania,
a hole must be made in the ice for
this ceremony. In Russia a soldier
used to be ordered to dive for the
eross. In Rumania, however, it is
usually a peasant who offers himself
for this service in the hope of a big
reward.

Picturcaque Proceseion.

The bigger the town is the more
splendid is this procession. In Bu-
charest, where are situated the kings
residence and the homes of the high-
¢st Roumanian clergy, the processi
is particularly brilliant. "The train
goes from the king's paiace, througl
the main street, the Calea Victorie:
down to Slatar church and thence
the Dambovita river.

At the head of the procession walk

| husband to listen to now every even- something to eat.” two priests with the goiden er lh
18 CLildls LEd ] T u i ! sl
1g, you know." : etropoiitan-primas follow with th
| Ing, you know. “Give him some bread and coffee, “:L“‘ poiitl I s 3
' —O i king, other members of the royal

house and foreign princes. Next
the entire retinue of the ki . thi

Across the Rhine a company of | mum o i i :

2 - ' - ; . iisters and foreign ambnaseadors,
| Bt & par va Building & o “That s0? Then give him a napkin, | MINISIErs a .
| French engineers were building a pon- That s > i ' i - e el Blod o :

: g the city authorities and high arm;

toon bridge to join their restored pro- | t00. el P
vinee of Alsace with the German land  ———————— = v dhi - ETEIOT v 1 -
' i foh Freas B ot After the church ceremony is over,
| on the other side, which France holde -

the king views a parade of his sol

e : CREAM diers. In former times, before King
pontcons gave a larch, and in a mo- Carol became sovereign of Rouruania
ment two French enginears were i We want YOUR Cream. We pay the princes, ealled voyvods or boy \T'8
the stream. Away the swilt current highest price, Wa supply cans “Sigh ’ ’

swept them as if to certain death

Juzt below them on the bank =too]
Max Fladt, the Innkeeper of Kelil-on-
the-Hhine, opposite Strashourg The
two men were enemies of his country,
and he knew that seven Germans had
recently been condemned to death for
damaging Freuch property and were
aven then in prison at Mavenes

i f
s +ABEYEr-

| theless, flinging off his coal, he

plunged into the river. A slrong man
and an expert swimmer, he caught the
two Frenchmen as they were passing
him and brought them safe
shore,

A day or so later Max iracelved a
vigit from ths French general in com.
mand, General Nichel, “"Whatever you
may wish for will be regarded as de-
gerved and reccmmended to gratefyl
France, who has received two sona
back {rom the jaws of death,” gald ihe |

to the

I vice {reely given.

Make daily returns. To obtaln
best results write now for eans to
BOWES CO.  LTD. TORONTO

—_—

Bees on Farm

Nothing pays better when properly
managed. Seud for our catalogue
of beekeepers' gupplias. Expert ad-

Ruddy Manufacturing Co., Ltd.
- ont,

Brantford

/= - _ L] ,
?n{;f' THERES +

MONEY |
\/N IT. |

USE YOUK :
SPARE TIMEOR
ALL YOUR TIME

antd their wives appears d at the pro-
cession in their exquisitely beautiful
national costumezs on epecial {wo-
wheeled carriages pulled by two, four
or six horses, asccording to the rank
of the owner. That was a colorful
gight.

Though the modern water's da:
procession lacks this particular trait
the procession is still vervy pictus
esque.

The cloude before the norther scud
Across the wintry sky,

Like sails in ribbons blown away
From all the ships gone by

The ships that labored in the wind
And wallowed in the feam,

And soinetimes never saw agaln
The harbor lights of home

My AND PUT . Brown salls of barks from troplc part
general _ -

Max promptly asked that as his only Mﬂnf}’ in Your Stu-c]:in:! ] 1rHf*l-ﬂ"llilr‘ the stormy capes,
reward the lives of his fellow country- Mnney 1n Ynur PI.II'IE! i“hh cargoes of mahogany

men lyiog in prizon at Mavence under
sentence of death might be spared.

The general replied that he would
ke the wish known !n the proper
quarter, and that he himself would
give it his earnest support. In the at- |
titude of these two men, the Frepch |
general and the German innkeeper, |
lles the germ of peace and understand.
ing.

Money in the Bank! |

Act as our Agent. Bell ourB. & E. Superfine |
Hosiery to youririends, neighbours and
aAcguainiances,

The work is eary. The goods ze!l themselves.
Any woman wiil at once recognize the high
quality of b & Ehosiery, This class of hosiery
i3 not generally obtainablelocally, Therelore,
people are anxious to buy from our agents. ,

Housewives who need more ready cash,
gchooigiris with books and dresses to buy,
teachera, men or women, any one can sell
I3 & E Hostery and make money. At the same
time they do a real fuvor to their customars.

And parokets and apes-
Gray salle of echooners odorous
Of fish and bLriny sea,
White salle of clippers

ECents
Of cinnamon and tea.

EWBel Wil

The enowy cloths that towered &! 1
On frigates proud and tall,
Patched canvas lost from dlngy & oops

‘ o - i Write To-day, In hurricane or squall.
Hln:mj‘::[nlfi:fi Hil?l Cuts | B. & E. MANUFACTURING CO. (Dapt. H.) :Tﬂpgnllnntu* royals, flying fiba
: | Landes 3 Oubstie | Bellooning in the blast,

Flower or Dough.

He thought it safer to write to the
girl's father asking for her hand. He
was an ardent lover, but a poor spell-
er, and his note ran: *“I want vour|
daughter—the flour of your family.”

“The four of my family Is good.” re-
plied the old man; “are you sure it
izn't my dough you're after?

—

Simplicily is the halinark tha. dis.|
tinguishes the fine gold of the veally |
great from the alloy of the prr-lrn-!
tious,

——

WOMEN CAN DYE ANY
GARMENT, DRAPERY |

Dye or Tint Worn, Faded.
Things New for 15 Cents,

*f":’fﬁ- \
< Uiamond Dyes
Deon’'t wcnd‘;rr:!;uhtr you can dre

or tint successlully, because perfect
Eome dyeing Is guarsnteed with “Dia.

Ripped from the stays and ewep' awoy
To black abysses vast,

Borne on the
wings
Between the sky and spume
They rode the elemental etr'fs
And vanished in the gloon
The clouds before the nortker fi-
Unqulet ghosts of salls
Blown long ago from hapleas ehips
That foundered in the gales
-Mizua irving
" —
Wonderful,
“Petunia--huh'" enorted a dyspe;
tic puest. “What !5 there remurkahle
about Petunia?®
*Well, sir,” replied the landlurd of
the tavern, *“!f you drew a rclvole
around this town, fifty miles away iu
every direction, Metunia will be found
to be exactly in the middle <f the
circle.”

tempest's threshing

———
None are so fond of secrets as ‘hoesn

who don't mean to keep them

The unseen things of life are ths
most valuable. The —an who puts

BY SPLENDID FETE IN

Toward the cnd of January the

" ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

epirit into farming .ots more out of it
than the man who ‘st farms. One
does not have to be a bootlegger te
gel the proper spirit {2 farming.

mond Dyes” even If you Lave never
dyed belore. Druggists have all cul-}
ora. Directicns in cach package. i




