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FACTS ABOUT TEA SERIES—No. 7

The Advent of Tea to England

Tea was not used to any extent in England
till about the middle of the seventeenth
century, although knowledge of the won-
derful qualities of the beverage had reached
Europe as early as 1517. During the seven-
teenth century, all tea was imported from
China and cost from $25.00 to $50.00 per
pound. Not until 1836 did any tea reach

England from India.

shipment was made from the now famous
tea growing district of Assam.
day supplies fully half the world’s tea re-
provides some of the finest
The rich body of “SALADA”
is due to the select India teas used in the

quirements and
teas grown.,

blend.

In that year the first
India to-

"SALADA"
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Ihe Backsliding of Barbara
It Brought Happiness and Awoke Love in Four Lives.

PART |

was twenty minutes before eight
and a June morning A bluebird
Pashed his wings as though he chal-
enged Jund's blossoms to be more
[T it ful than he

Barbara Midgely wa: standing in
the doorway drinking decp of all this

beauty. She was rather a good-look-
ing young woman but too severely
Eroamed Lo nl.ow such hFIlL.I.'L].' us she
possesscd to assert itsolf. Her light

L) NAIr WaAR piast red back from
her forehead and pinned in a hard
Kno! Her plain dress of dark blue
BN was huttoned '|':||.'h about her
threat and had long sleeves cuffed
with white at the wrists. Her eyes,

howey s , mnced with '}LL :'.I"I.'F Llf e,

When people first looked at Barbara
they wondered why a young woman
shou'd make herself =0 unattractive.
Fhen they would learn that Barbara's
wh iife was lived according to the

lations of Misa Hattie Midgely,
Harbare's sunt.

funt Hattie, tall, slender and sharp
featured, was the vounger gister of
Barbara's father she had never

know but one lovée and that was
money. She was a stérn woman who
talked & great deal about Christian
duty and that duty was working and

paving and ' 'i"' e ti".':"l -:-f II:H"':”:'E

cams the banishment of all luxury and
H:Il.lah' i ']"l | -1-.’---:. 1.i-r i:rl.'.
"“Well! Aunt Hattie called when
ehe saw Barbara standing idle in the
QOOrwiy “Aint you goin to work?™

There's lots of tme.”

[hat min't for wastin'

a little early for

.a.'._\.' EXE L S

o the BlOore

Barbara was think ng how wonder

ful it would be if <she dared put =
bunch of those roses in her belt. How
she wished that she did not have to be
T I uch a day! She had often
feil that way in the pring and some
times in the fall of the years when
the hils were flaming with color but

t seemed as if she must run
oW i he heart of the summer
dav

Well! Ain't vou goin'™

Yes, ma'am. Good Lye,

Goodd- hye Aunt Hattie seemed
reiieved as Barbara started down the
W] e good now. De your work

" & ng.

SET A diad not Answer She had
hi Aunt Hattie 1Y those same
W |

After eating or smokin
Wrigleys freshens the mour
arl sweetens the breath.

[ Nerves are soothed. throat i

refreshed and di?:ailnn alded '
]

S0 cAsy to carry the littie packer’

WRIGLEY

-alter every meal _fm’

e e . e
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had done almost a day's work and it

I

was not yvet eight. She had risen at
five-Lthirty and finished a batch of
bread, fed the chickers, strained the
milk, prepared breakfast, washed the
dishes and had then dressed to go
down to Joe Baxter’s store and “clerk”/
until six that night. Then she would
come home and help with the work
about the place until it was time to go
to bed.

Yes, Barbara did her work. She
had been following that exact routine
since sixteen and now she was nearly
twenty-six. She had never complain-
¢d. It had been a case of duty to be
done. In winter she had plowed
through the snow drifts, in summer
through peiting rains or dust or heat.
On Wednesday nights the store was
open until eight, on Saturdays until|
ten.

There had been no “backsliding” as
Aunt Hattie termed any break from
rigid attention to duty—that is, not
until this morning for while she had
dreamed of rushing nway from the
narrow sordidness of the life she led,
until this very mornine Barbara had
never allowed those dream to take
practical form.

Revolt! That was It. Last night
as she had hurried home before the
gtorm she had felt that she must soon
have n day to herself, a day in which
to follow the brooks that hurried
acroes the meadow, a day in which she |
might tramp towards the hills that
lay between Wallonboro, her home
town, and the next villege which was
Camdentown, tha county town.

When she reached the point where
the lane met the turnpike, Barbara
stopped. Which should it be? To,
the right lay Wallonbero, it's church
steeples showing above the tree-tops;
the prosaic little town where women
came and asked for samples of ging-|
ham, a card of buttons or perhaps
bought a few yards of dress materials,
To the left lay—what? Beauty! That
was It—beauty. She was starved for|
it, just as other women starved for
it. Al the sou! of her was erying
for it. ;

She looked back towards the squat
stone house that Aunt Hattie had in-
herited from her parents. It was ugly.
Her life was ugly. And yet there
were (rod’s beautiful hills! She ground
her heel into the dust and a sudden !
determination filled her. When she
atarted to walk she wenat towards the
left!

For an hour Barbara walked with
a sense of determination. She was
deliberately running away from duty.
She hardly saw the houses that she
passed, hardly noted the lumbering
farm wagons and the automobiles. !

Presently she knew that she had
vilked three miles for she was passing

Higgon's place. Ju:t ahead of her
the road started up over Culver's Hill,
ind there, she knew, she would com>
to the pine woods that in mid-summer
were used as a picnic ground. She
¢pt on uptii she reached the woods!

*n 8he turned off frem the road and
dropped at the foot of great tree.
Sense of time and place were not.

re I;.-':":|1'|.3'_' to the 1'|'I£'1HE:'
the red squirrels and the bird calls.
Presently, however, impelled by thirst,
he rose and looked around. Back of|
her she heard the noise of a brook. |

e kncit close to a miniature water-
fall and drank from her hands. Then
she knelt there looking at her reflac-
Licn,

Barbare poised tRere, deep i-?:
thought. Then she swirled her hair |
to a soft knot on the top of her head |
<tting it fall across her temples and
over her ears. She unfastened the col. |
lar of her dress and tnrned it I::-I.nz'l-i..t
:iiuih&inn the full white throat that|
had never before Leen bared in public.
The young woman drew a long
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breath when she ‘nnw ker mﬂwthn.f

All the grimness was gene and In Its
lece waz a soft beauily., Bhe rolled
the cuffs of her dress until they
reached her elbow. Her arm was
plump end preity.

Thus transformed Barbara fe't that
she must et the world look upon her
new-found loveliness, Ehe picked up
the straight-brimmed hut she had been
wearing but did not puvt it on. She
was afra.d to spoll the effect of her
hair.

Barbara weut back to the turnpike
and on over Cuver’s Hill. She walked
glow.y. Once a farmer on an empty
hayrack offered her a lift and a wo-
man driving a car drew up and asked
if she wanted s ride. Barbara refueed
both offers. The®spirit of adventure
waer strong within her. :

She kept on, croesed over the Hiil
and was traveling through the rich
country known as the Camdentown
Valley. She saw flne farms, noted the
proaperous houses and outbuildings
and a longing began to ereep over

'her. She wanted to talk with mmr—i
| one. She realized that the sun was

hot and that ehe was thirsty.

The girl was now npproaching »
bouse that was most inviting. When
she was quite c'ose she saw that the
house was new, a long low building,
painted white, with green blinde. It
was of Colonial design and the hrass
knocker on the door seemed to invite
her. It was really & beautiful house
a8 were the grounds; a well-kept lawn
with flower beds, gravel walk and
driveway and a hedge of flowering
shrubs. Beyond the house Barbara

saw rows of fruit trees, orderly and

well eared for and she decided that
the place must be a presperous fruit
farm.

Sh> hesitated at the entrance of
the driveway, wondering if it were
just the place for her to ask for a

\drink of water. To Barbara the house

seemed to speak of such grandeur
that it seemed possible they might re-
fuse. Still, she was thirsty. It would
be an added incident to her adventure
to enter the grounds,

As she started up the drive an Air-
dale puppy came from the shadow of
one of the shrubs that dotted the lawn.
He pricked up his ~ars, cocked his
head to one gide and viewed her with
grave interest. Then he decided to be
cordial, He started forward with a
shrill bark, wiggling from the tip of
his nose to the end of his stubby tail.
Babara bent down to pat him and he
snuggied his wet nose into the palm
of her hand. It was as if they were
cementing a life-long friendship.

Escorted by the puppy, Barbara
made her way towards the back door.
Timidly she crossed the low-roofed
stoop and knocked. She waited. A
full minute passed and there was no
She knocked again and then
a third time. Wondering at the lack
of sound from the house, Barbara
went towardz one of the kitchen win-
dows and peered in. She started back
with a little ery of amazement!

Barbara had never seen a room
quite as disorderly as the one she had
looked into. The sink was piled with
dishes and saucepans, the kitchen
table was covered with similar artic'es
while the stove, rusted and covered
with grease, boasted a couple of un-
washed frying pans sund a kettle
There was a pile of dirty tea towes
on one chair, a heap of c.othing on
another and the floor covering eried
for a soapy mop and a pail of hot
water.

Barbara stood awed and excited.
Something was wrong, terribly wrong.
This house was far too lovely to pos-
sess such a kitchen. The folks that
laid out the garden were not the type
that left unwashed pots and pans in
the kitchen sink. l

She saw the puppy stretched out on
the grass and beside the puppy, also
stretched out in the shade, was a small
boy of four or five! :

At her first glance Barbara thought
the child was dead. In tcrror she ran
forward but as she drew closer she
realized that the boy was sleeping. He
was a good looking youngster with a
mop of dark hair and long dark eye-
lashes that swept his cheeks, His face
and hands were dirty: so were the
well-made garments that he wore, but
the grubby uncleanliness was of re-
cent acquisition. Earlicr in the day
this handsome boy had, been washed

| and dressed wtih care,

Barbara dropped t> her knees be
side the child and the puppy, thinking
it a signal for play, jumped to his
feet with a shrill yap.

The boy stirred and” stre tehad,
Then, slowly, he opened his cyes. For
a minutz he regarded Barbara with

MacLaren

Cheese Co.

Lid., Montreal.

Send me free recipe book.,

Address J_
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- Minard’'s Linlmeht Fine for the Halr,

A SIMPLE AND PRACTICAL
BOY'S SUIT.

This simple two-piece boy's suit is
& joy to mother and son. The pattern, |
No. 1080, is practical and its uses are|
many. If made in tan and brown rep]
or in light and dark blue linen, our |

boy has a useful play-suit. If devel- |
oped in tan, yellow, light pink or blue
with 8 white waist, he has an after- |
noon outfit; while navy eserge or vel-
vet for the trousers and dimity ﬁri'
white wash-silk for the waist give our
boy a dressy suit and make him ready |
for the party. The waist is easily|
made with its plain shirt sleeve and|
Peter Pan collar. The trousers, with!
upper extension, are fastened at the
shoulders with buttors and button-!|
holes. Cut in sizee 2, 8 and 4 years. '

Size 3 : (course,” she cighed, mimicking an
lZe & requires 1% yards of material il o , “Mrs. Nelson just had|

to go right in the middle ofe straw-
| berries when Daddy hasn't a minute
| to spare from the picking and pack-

J2 inches wide for the trousers and

' % yard for the walst. Price 20c.

HUW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain- |
Iy, giving number and size of such|
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in|
Etamps or coin (coin preferred; Wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept., |
Wilson Publishing Co., 78 West Ade-!
laide St., Torento. Patterns sent by
return maii

the same intent expression that the
puppy had used. Then he smiled. |
Barbara sat down on the grasea.
“Hello! Been asleep? |
“Yes, who are you?"
“Oh, I'm just a lady taking a waik.|
My name’s Barbara; what's yours?”
“Richard; it's John Richard Howell. |
Daddy doesn’t want people to call me
Dick.” He spoke with a deliberate
choice of words that to!d of his train-
ng, carefully studying Barbara as
he talked. “Are you going to live here
with us?"” |
“Oh, no, I just came to ask if I
might have a drink of water. There
wasn't anybody home when I knock-|
ﬁ'll !
“Maybe sister’s in the barn. She

can climb up and sleep in the hay but Plied by the Department of Fisherles, |

daddy says I musn't She's bigger
than me."” He jumped to hie feet and
uttered a yell. Barbara had never,
heard such a sound lefore and it!
etartled her.

“She’ll come! That's our signal”
the boy announced calmly i

Come she did, racing madly, a lﬂng-:
legged girl of seven or eight with'
bobbed hair flying, brown eyes bright
with excitement at the eight of a'
stranger. :

"How do you do!” rhe dropped a
curtsey when she was close.

“How do you do?" Darbara rose to
her feet at this formality, “I was
passing and wondered if 1 might have
a drink of water. 1 knocked but no
one answered the door. Perhaps vour
mother's upstairs,” - '

“Mother's gone to heaven.’ the boy
cbserved quickly and with great|
cheer,

“She died,” the gir
ag further explanation.

“And Mrs. Nelson want away. Sha
faid the ecountry mads her crazy.”
This from the boy. 1

Barbara nodded. She did not know
the part that Mrs. Ne'son played in
the lives of these children but she
understcod the untidiness of the
Jli.j:-l."h'.‘ll.

“Who wa:

quired,
. “She was the '-: ]F.:-ufri:,' hired to
.::.f-: after us and the house. Whan
Mammy went away Aunt Ethe! came, |
but she got married and has a house !
( :r‘ her own. Then Mrs, Nelzon Ftﬂ:.':‘d!
a.l winter but she said gha couldn't |
stand the noise of the bullfrogs and
the birds and things. She doesn't Iikr&i
the country.” This was offered by the
girl, who, upon inquiry, said that her |
name was Sheila,

“Where's Daddy?" Harbara asked.

“Oh, he's right here and he's going
to get another Mrs. Nelson or SO M-
body when he has a chance, but of

—

supp.emented,

Mrs. Nelson? she in-

'

‘Women often ask me —

says Mrs Experience — how I get o
iy fabic Hnas

“1 take it as a real
women do try to excel in

so immaculate

compliment, because most
their table linen.

v | d
“Of I tell them the way I've found easiest an
best ist.rE?l;urEfut'nlight-— just rubbing the linen lightly with
Sunlight, rolling it up and puttinghit to soak. After soaking,
t

perhaps a light rubbing here and

just rinse, and the linen is spotlessly clean.

ere may be called for, then
Fine linens should

e protected and never come into contact with anything but

the purest soap.

“As a household soap there is nothing better or more
economical than Sunlight. Every particle is pure soap, with
no wasteful ‘filler’. Sunlight is mild and easy on the hands, |
too.” Lever Brothers Limited of Toronto, make it. t

B-58

Sunlight Soap

— —— a —

ing.
(To be contivued.)
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Common Sense.

Common senge is the application of

the ordinary intelligence poseessed by |

EVEry esane man and woman ns op-

i posed to exceptional gifts or know-

ledge obteined hy education.

Some people have, or at least show,
more of It than others, but everyone
not mentally deficient has at least

' something of this natural knowledge.

AS we ETOW up we must gain exper!
ence of some sgort, and onr degree of
common sense.s shown by the manpner

| in which we learn the lessons that ex-

perlience offers ue. 8o prudence, tact,
foresight, and observation all EO Lo
make up our quality of common sense,
which in short we might say consists
of being sensible and practical.

— -,*_
For Sore Feet—Minard's Liniment

— e
British Columbia Salmon.

According to etatisties for 1924, com-

the Britleh Columbia Salmon pack weas
the gecond largest on the Pacific coast,
only being exceeded by Southwestern
Alazkn,

CABeS.
—— S

What About the Blackfeet.

The Snake Indian: were so called
because of the characteristios of these
natives In quickly concealing them-
eelves when once discovered. Thevy
reemed to glide away in the grass,
sage-brush and rocks and dieappear
with all the subtlety of & serpent

- __-h-__#“—“-_-

No man can produce great things
who is not thoroughly s reere in dea!-
ing with himself.—J. P. Lowe!l

el o
Tunnel Under Hospital.
Excavators ' at Shefleld Infirmiary
have revealed an noderground passage
12 fect below the surface

.
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“DIAMOND DYES"”
COLOR THINGS NEW}
it

Beautifu! home dye.
ing and tintlng s
Euaranteed with
Diamond Dyes. Just
dip In coid water to
tint eoft, délica‘te
thades, or boil tg
dva rich, permanent
colors. Each 15-eent
package conlains di
rections so simple any woman can dre

or tint lingerle, &llks, ribbons, skirts, |

waists, dresses, coats, .stockinga,
aweaters, draperies, coverings, hang
ings, evervthing new.

Buy “Diamend Dyes"—no other
kind—and tell your druggist whether
the material yon wish to color is wool
or eflk, or whether It iz linen, cotton.

or mixed goodsa

RIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO

The total pack of the pro- |
:?iuc-a last year amounted to 1.73821°

: More Important.

“Jack dear, why not let us end It !

all right pow?™

“For the gimple reason that | have .

‘ five .bottles of Scotech home that [

' haven't touched yet."

] + TR
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| The First One.

cop.

1
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Defective Brains Accused.

are defective brakes,
Ibl? adjusted!

The Right Way
to Boil Potatoes

Fut the potatoes in an SMpP
Enameled Potato Pot. Cover
with water. Add salt teo
tasie. Boil until soft. When
finished, drain off all the
boiling water through the
strainer spout. No danger
of steam scalding the hands
because the handle securely
locks the cover on. If vour
family uses potatoes, yvou
require one of these,

SMP

Enameled
| PotaTto Pr.)Tsm
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Town Planning, its Pro-
gress in Canada

The International Town, Clty .nd
Regional PFlanning Counfersnee .
tkis year In the city of New V. rj
April 20-26 (the first time In Awe
was attended by delegates from vy
ty-four countries, including Gres: [
tain, the United States, New Zowlsua
and Canada., Canads Was repre.eni o
by Mr. W. W. Cory, CM.G., Deputy
Minister of the Interior, and ithe Tow;

Planning lostitute of Canade by (he
| President, Mr. Nonlan Cauchon, o1 ()
tawa.

Mr. Cory In his address recalled (e
fact that Charles Dickens ouce (e
clared that he had eyatematically
his art to show the prevente!ls
wrelchedpess and misery in whirl, (L
masees of the people dwell and s
again and again expressed hle bLeliof
I1'.l'mt. the amelioration of the living
ditions of working people must ure
cede all other reforms aud that win
out this reform all othera must fa

The sclence of town planning,
Mr. Cory, was based upon the des ra

to provide better home conditions ‘o
the less fortunately placed in life Moy
sitreeta produce mean peopls v

citles are more than centres of trad
they are, or should be. places wi
utility, comfort and beauty oa

found: places where the poorest sy

The original cross-word puzzle was
| the first argument between the first |
" Automobile driver and the first traflie

Defective bralus are ;esponsible for
| quite as many autorobile accidents as
| But brakes can

find decent habltatlone and £y

it'harm in the business of living

' Promoted Best Intcrests
He belleved that town panning

| oul the promise of Improving the

| ing conditions of the people; it

:!'ﬂr a city, planned and controll

the best interesie of all the va
Er].a.lp-el who compose ita popu

| It was, he thought, a significant
Ithu‘t chambers of commerc

| boards of trade of the North Ame
'-:~m.1lm-m (composed, a: they ar

' hard-beaded busines men) were g0,
the slrongest supporteres ol 1he

l ment.

. Mr. Cory briefly reviewed the
gresa of town plenning in Canad
siated that of the nine provinces ¢
had already paseed town plauning
end that in the two othere there
evidence of a very actlve interes:
the subjecl. He gave apecial atter

10 that part with which he had be
most directly brought into torch
planning of improvenients in the

dian National Parks ip the Rockies
The towns of Banff and Jusper wi
he showed, lald out to fit inte and i
monize with their erenle gettings "
plans of propcsed bulldings were pa:
ed upon lo secure their soltability s
' provielon was wmade for broad stree’
good water, lighting, and recreatlon
 facilitdes. In planning these and .
 town-sltes in the parke, in laving

| the roads and tralls to glve access
cutstanding beauty spots, in the .
strucilon of the famous Banff-Winde:
mere highway, wod other improve
ments the principles of town snd re
gloral planning hLad been applied

| far as= possible and with the most
| gratifving resulta.
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! Fish, Game, Fur and Birds.

Fisil. Canada has easily the fing
inland fishing in the world, but (b
eplendid food and game fleh require
pienty of clean, cold water Io
Elreams in order Lo ensure prolifi
production. Forest fires deetros
poseibillty by causing drought eros
and absence of shade.

Game.—QGame animails atract
elgn touriste and induce Caunadian
seek pleasure, health and adventur:
the grealt outdoors. These anim
are distinctly a forest resource- u!t«
ly dependent upon It for prote
and food. Forest firee are thero!
very destructive of such wild life

The late Dr. Gordom Hewitt sald
“Because of forest fires and lack
adequate protection, many forms
our wild life are melting away int
imemory of regret.”

Fur.--For hundreds of vears trap-
ping has been an important primary
industry in Canada. Many thousands
of people depend on it for o living
and the annual value of the fur ha:r
vest is from 15 to 20 million dollars

Generally speaking, north of a line
running from the Gulf of St. Lawrencs
to Jamee Bay and on west to Hel
deer Lake and the Liard River Valle:
the forests are distinetly
able for their fur crop than for timb

IT this vast fur-forest were protected
from fire and properlv managed
coulld yleld several times the pre
“cateh” In perpetuits
ing to timber supplie

The trappere say “No

Ty Vi

as well ps add

ing wild animal will live in & |
| Thelr trap-lines always follow the
' green timber. Fire prevent
sential to the succs
of our four industrs

Birds.— Trees are the houses : The
birds —where they nest and live, A n
irom their benuty and their song
presence of bhirds = of incalculabls
vaiue in maltntaining the balanes
ure Thelr censumption of de
Live insecls and siugs gaves the furmer
and frult grower hundreds of miilions

of dollars a yea:
A great Increase in the bird populs
' tlon of the prairies has been noted
| since the planting of shelterbelts and
| protection of natural “bluff=” has be-
; come general.
|

P ..-—__.-._,._
Russia YHolds Cavaire.

flussia has stopped
caviare, it is stated.

the sxport of

—— £ — L]

Wants which go every which-way
must have a sense of direction.
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SIX-LECGED

Boarders Who A




