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A Picture Book
For Flizabeth

Ey DEBORAH FISHER

Elzabeth ig four and Uke most oth-
er little girls of that age delizhts in
Plictures, @specially those in “pitty
€olors”; se when we made a picture
book for Elizabeth, we discarded al]
®ur black and white pictures-and used
only gur Carefully hoarded colored
ones,

But first may we tell you about ths
book itself? We used strong, brown

Wrapping paper for our Pages. The'

Beuiral color of the paper made an
excellen: ba dground for the pletures.
Then, oo, the brown does not show
baby finger-marks as a lizht paper
would dao. The big sheets were fold-
ed, creased very thoronghly, and then

torn along (he Creases, These torn
edzes do not dave the trim appear-
“iice of cut edzes but they eliminate
the dange 0l painful paper euts on
baby finge , and we thon nt, have
- :n unfinizhed charm of thelr
L £

1ie pa -y Jeln s book were
W be twelve by elinteen .nches, so
DUr big shests were torn twenty-four
by elghteen in ac8 to make double
eheet We prepared ten of these,
fui:il-.l ¢iacn down the cCenter, and then
inslde the other In book form. To

hold them toze!he ry we stitlched them
down
by and, using a darniag needle and
black waxed thread and making the
stitches about an inch long.

For covers, we used two sheets of
B!l cardboard, each thirtean and a
hail by twenty two inches, We had
purchased cardboard that was cover-
ed on one side with priilliant scarlet
moire paper, This covered side was
uied for the OnbilGe,

of these cardboards, we painted a two-,
and-one-dall inch border of 2oft eream.
The two separate half COVEra were
then joined on the outside with a atrip
of narrow, black adhesive tape, the
plack on the scarlet proving maost
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and boys, with thelr mothe viLlh
their fathe: iy pars Ihere
was a 'itlie gFirl with Le Erandmother,
A& boy with his grandfat aildren
with dugs, children at a party, at a
picnle, at home on a rainy
dren in the count Yy 400 Lhe city, at
the seashore, at the fa ‘m; a little boy ';-I;I
piayroom and a lttle girl with her
family of dolls.

Children of ot T O.lowed
these, The Dutch chidren we found
lllustrating a story in a popular maca |
Eine. The Indian echildren were in|
an advertisement for a certaln make |
of automabile., Then the re were Eski-|
mos, little ~outhern pickaninnies, dain-|
Ly, doll-like Chinese an® shy French
peasant boys and girl

Uur animal pictares ame next. Wi
had cows—beautiful cows they were

grazing peaceful’'y ia a clover field. |
norses with thelr heals up and tails
gireaming In the wind a baby lamb
with Its mother. an adorable, disre-;
putable goat and a family of pigs so
realistic we ailmost heard them squeal.

Then transportation pictures — an!
airplane, a rallroad train, automobiles, |

street cars, busses, steamships, camels |
and donkevs—dozens of them. i

Elizabeth loves her picture book.|
She croons over the babies and fol-
ows with intense interest all the do-
ings of the boys and girls in the ple-
ture world. She plans long trips on
the airplane and the steamships to!
the couniries where the strange little
children live. But the animal pie-
tures have a special place in her heart,
We've nevgr yet found anything quite
as satisfying as [Elizabeth’s long
“Oh-h!" of delicht when she comes to
the page where the little pigs live
with their mother,

Elizabeth ls interested, too, In the
way the book was made. She has
asked many questions about it and)
wants magazine pictures saved for a
book which she herself plans to make.
And this second volume, even though
it should lack some of the intrineiec
¢harm of the first, will, without doubt,
bring ¢ven more satisfaction. There
Is 50 much joy for a child in doing
things and In being able to say, ‘T
made it mysel’."—Issued by the Na-
tional Kindergartem Association, 8
Weat 40th Street, New York City.
These articles are appearing weekly
in our columns,
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Tune in Lowell Thomas

Little Waldo was much impressed
by his first trip through the garden.
Coming to the morning-glories he
shouted, “0Oh, mother, come and see
the vine with the loudspeakers!”

>

“Who was Shylock, Aunt Ethel?”

“My dear! And you go to Sunday
school and don't know that!"—"Life”,

e
“How long has Meeker been mar

ried 7"

“For twenty awed years"

tie center of the middle sheet

On the Iinside

- Simouts To Bill |

Everything Depended on
the Play Getting Over
and It Was Fall-
ing Flat!

By Murie! Cotroni.

Jack Dundas hadn't had a meal that
satisfied for days. But young actors
out of a job get used to that!

timism of youth, to his bull-terrier,
“eh, Bill, old fellow?"

BIH cocked a polnted ear and thump-
ed a thoroughbred tail. Intelllgence
gleamed from his small eyes. Jack
smiled fondly. He dodn’t mind being
hungry a bit, himself, now and again,
s0 long as old Bill— -

Something did turn up next morning,
A letter from Jack's sgent offering
him a part in a touring company.
The play was a new one, to be pro-
duced by the author.

“Don’t know what kind of a Ifh-tnw
itll be,” said the agent., when Jack
called. *“But it's better than nothing,
eh, Dundas, old boy 7

“You bet! I'm on top of the world.
Juvenile lead, too! Richards, you're
a pal! Come on,-Bill. you old blight-
ar!"”

Rehearsals began, but, as they pro-
gressed, Jack's heart sank There was
, o “pep” in the play. The dialogue
was flat. The situations were improb-
able, Stil, the author-producer was
enthusiastie,
and If It went well, even mu-deqtelr

' well, the first week on thoe road, a well-

to-do uncle had prom'sed to finance
it further.

Jack put hie best In.o the part. So
did little Myrtle Blythe, whe was to
Play opposite him. She, alse, knew
the unre:t of ‘resting ™

“It is such a pity.” murmured Myrtle
one moraing. *“Beale s such a dear:
so enthusiastie. It's heartrendering!

“Something’s bound %o turn up
soon,” mused Jack, with the bright op-

It was his first Iﬂar.f

1
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on edge, eager to do his best, to sell
Just a little homesick. Instinctively

Itn talk with someone. Like a flash the thought comes to him,
they will be cheered also™ The wonder
new life Into him and he is repald many ti

Editor of Review of Reviews, says:

The young man in the picture has embarked on a ne

W undertaking in a distant city. All day he has been
himself to his assoclates. When evening comes he is tired, restless, perhapul
he reached for the telephone as he has done many times at home thinking
“Why not call home?—and tell them all about it—
of the three-minute visit with the home folks over the telephong puts
mes over for the small expense of the telephone call. As Albert Shaw
“No other service of any kind in the world gives so much human satisfaction,
and so much sheer monetary value for the amount paid by the user as the
e —

telephcne,”

towards the girl, who retreated to the

other side of the room. He began
making love—passionate, practised
love,

‘But why wait, Mary darling? You
know you care! COome with me to-
night!™

“Oh, but 1 don't know! Mow ecan
I be sure? I—I hardly know you, Mr,

Rookwood!™ She =tood looking pity-

E—

logue to follow was now worse than
useless. He thought of poor Beale in
the wings. Came inspiration! This
golden opportonity was too good to
be missed. The continued applause
had allowed him time to think.

He crosed to Myrtle,

“Play up to me,” was his whisper,
as the applause died.

Then he spoke, and Beale, in the
wings, stood open-mouthed. as though

This show'll mnever run a week—it! fully at him, with the Innocence of a

that'" girl who had hardly reached woman-| Witnessing the big scene in his own

“l1 know,” replied Jack glumly, | hood. _ ]}]Elly' for the first time, e
“You're right: 't's pathatie!™ | Roughly he caught her to him, and, “Dear heart, I love you!” Jack end-
i y best, but my  at her scared scream, Jack manly and €4, taking the woman he loved in his
z . T Her eyes ' handsome, appeared at the door. | arms, "Hﬂ}"llh.‘lt from HI.H ”mumfenl
| It was a very homely drama: a YOu—You'll give me, and him"—point-
1t} LXK 0 banal,” put | little too homely as one or two stifled 08 to H”l]_“”m right 1o guard and
¢i. TSt we must hope for the | Yawns, caught from the auditorium,!®€rve you! Dearest, =ill you be my
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v! Soma plays,

in them, have
|
]

tely nothine
the dickens of a run!

“Toere's no life In the action—the
show doesn't march ™

' (R0 B A

. cast for .he villain. He
was Youngz, and on the threshold of
nia carecr “Well, cheerio. o

‘'l love vour dog!™ murmured hif:'l]xul
stooping to pat Bill. She looked up at

Cnaps!

contributed I

testified. Followed a shuffling of feet,
evidence of breaking tenston. ‘The
threads between actors and audience
wers slowly snapping—snapping.

Jack's speech, which ought to have'

raised a torrent, was ecejved with lﬁt
mild enthusiasm. The vill.ia, thwart-
ed, clenched hias fists,

' snarl, he flung himself at Jack. A

Jack suddenly with her clear eyes, I!Im:dj
exact- bluey-violet of hvacinths: “A
dog's a great pal'”

“iN-none better!"™ stammered Jack,

moementarily knocked 2t by the bat-r

[ ought to be shot'™

it Jack Dundas, tall, lean—almost too |
lean—with his kind, dark eyea and |
cheery optimism,
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The opening night at last!

The place was a North Country mill
town, whose Inhabintants were noted,
in the profession, for their mn:]nur.!
It was about the last place on earth |
in which ‘o open with a "tr}r-it-mrthe-i
dog, play. But Beale’'s well-to-do uncle
happened to live in Hilton, so Beale
had no option.

The audience showed nao signs of |
hostility during the first act, but there
was an undercurrent of restiveness
that told the tale plainly enough to an
actor ol experience. There waa not |
even a vripple of appliuse until
Myrtle's blg scene with Blessington in
Aet Two. But she really was sweet,
with her ardent young face and clear,
ringing voice., Her personality got
well over, but her linea lacked actu-
ality.

The curtain fell on the aect in al-
most complete silence. Jack Dundas
looked glum.

“It'll be all right, Dundas—in the
last act,” murmured Beale, patting
him on the back and trying to smile,
But his face showed strain, The fin-
ale of Act Two should have got ronnds
of applause.

“Go all out in the blg scene, Myride,”
whispered Jack, as the girl brushed
past him on the avay te her dreasing-
room. “If we don't hit 'em then, I'm
afraid the play's doomed!'"

Myrtle smiled.

“Rely on me,” she sald.

L ] » 0

The next act evoked more Interest,
One or two of the mora witty lines got
a ‘hand.” Beale slghed with relief:
but Jack still barboured doubte, and
big omes, too,

It was a kitchen scene. The come-
dians had retired, and the action had
gradually worked up to the crash of
the climax.

Myrtle, in a plain little gingham
frock, was sewing by the fire. In
the opposite corner her aged father|
sat, filling his pipe.

“I'll just be goin' to the Golden
Horse, Mary, lass. Shan't be lun:!”l
A suave face, unobserved, peered in
through the open window, as the old

scream broke from the girl.
S'denly there flazhed from the

wings a burly streak of white, nnﬂi
' a huge bull-terrier hurled Itsif at his !

master's seeming assailant.

Blesingion darted swiftly aside to
tery of those clear eyes, “By Jove,”| escape the gleaming fangs, dodged|
he thomght, “if I can't make a love | behind the table. Here hc was corner-
scene get acrosa with a girl like [hnt.r*-"]-
| him set,

And Myrtle had been thinking al-| might bave been stone deaf. The vil-
most the same way a9 ghe looked upl lain backed to the apen Wiﬂﬂ'w. Bee-

The dog, back to audience, had
In vain did Jack eall—BIll

ing escape that way: but, with a
bound, the dog was over the table,

A ripple of surprised applause rose
in the pit. Here was acting—the real
thing!

[ |
Thoen, with a

| wife?"
Her bluey-violet eyes, that reminded
Jack of hyacinths, were dark with
| wonder; her red lips parted.

you? Haven't youn—guessed?

Two soft arms slid round hie neck,
and, bending his head he kissed her,
|  “Right from the very moment we
met, I knew that you were my woman'
Dear, you'll marry me, won't you?"

“Yes, I'l marry you!" Oh, the
pride in that clear round volee! “For
I've loved you, too,_right from the
very first moment!”

He lifie¢ her on to the table, then
perched beside her. Suddenly, with a
bound, the bull-terrier was between
them, with his larze head snuggling
against Jack’s neck,

"Just we three'—from Jack—“now
and for always!”

“Just we three, now and for al-
ways!"” repeated Myrtle dreamily, and
her smile was beautiful,

“Wouf-wouf!”  contributed Bill,

Then followed a chase round the
emall stage: the vilain of the plece
pursued by a now thoroughly enraged
bull-terrier. BIil overtcok his quarry;
with a triumphant snarl, his teeth
pierced good cloth Came a loud rend-
in, tearing sound,

Applanze was now general. Hearty
whistles of approval from the “gods”
—this was worth spending money to
see!

When poor Blessington, minus a sub-
stantial portion of his nether Ear-

thumping a thoroug! bred tail. Andl
the curtain dropped to roars of ap- |
plause,

Three “curtains” they took—Myrtle, |
Jack, and Bill—for the audience in-‘
sisted on Bill, who, bewildered, bark-
ed heartily at his ad “irers.

Then came a call for the villain:
and Bleseington, clad in a dressing-
gown, made his bow, one eye on the!
andience and one on—Rill,
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“Good enough, Ralph, my boy! I'll|

ments, took a clean dive through the

keep my promise. That last scepe

open window, joy was unrestrained,
And when the dog, hiz eyes wells of
wickedness, deposited a large square
of black cloth at the feet of the hero,
the applanse became riotous.

Jack, very white, looked across at
Myrtle. Her small face was gset, but

her violet eyes welled inspiration.
“Carry on!” was their plea.
Jack almost panicked, for the dia-

was a brain-wave; that dog brought
down the bouse. Without him that
last act would have fallen flat. You
might cut the first and second acts
slightly, and, for goodness’ sake, in-
troduce the dog a little earlier-—
peaceably, my boy—peaceably!™ The
well-to-do uncle beamed approval,

Back-stage, in a quiet corner, Jack
faced Myrtle,

“Princeton

", percheron mare raised by the Prince of Wales ox
man rheumatically rose and made his .. .00 o0 Peldsko, Alta, is making horse history in Canada by the fact

“How cleverly vyou ‘Bageged,” " mugs)

way o the Geer Hm-n-mm-mmmuummmmmmmg,.ma
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_"_‘::'m ,.T:.';:;::‘ m“m. being the fist instance of a blooded Camadian horse he'ng sent to reat
:hh-ﬂ:r he glanced in, then strolleq Britain, the home of fine percherons. “Princeton Carman” won second prize
at the Royal Winter Fair for mares fosled in 1927 In Canada, and is the win-
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class throughout the west.

“Dear, don't you know that I love |

mured the girl. “You zaved the play!™
But she did not meet his eyes,
“Gagged?" He took her by the
shoulders, almost shaking her. “Gag-
god be hanged! 1 was not ‘gagging’
—unor acting, either, my girl, and you
know that as well as I do! 1 was pro-

posing to you!"™ !
“1 know,” whispered Mpyrile, amil!
raleed her eyes in which two stars
were a-shine, '
“You meant what you said, too™

His eyes searching hers, | .

“Of course I did!"—wvery shakily.

And Myrtle raised her soft lips,
w Ll E

The following paracraph ended a
long criticism. in the “Hilton Gazette™
the next day: .

"But why was the real star of the |
play—the cleverest dog we have seen
either oa the boards or the sih‘er'
screen—not even mentioned on the
programme? This s an unaccount-
able oversight, It is this clever canine

The above amount of money has
been given away by us in
CASH PRIZES
$250.00 more will be given
away as follows,- |
lst. prize $100.00 3rd. prize $30.00

2nd. * $ 5000 4th, “ $20.00
Sth.to 10th. prizes $10.00 ea. in cash

Solve this puzzle and win a CASH PRIZE
Above is a picture of an cld man, Concea-
led about the picture is the faces of his 7
'd:ugluc:s. Can you find them? If so mark
cich one with an X, cut out the picture, and
wr'e on a scparate picce of paper these
words, "l Lave found all the izces and
martked them” and mail same to us with
your name and address. In case of ties hand
I:rmin? and neatncss will be considered fac-
ors. Il correct we will advise you by return
mail of a simple condition 1o fulfill, Don't
s*nd any maney, You can be a prize winner
without spending one ccot of your money.
your reply to

600D HOPE MANUFACTURING GO.
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actor who is going to make the play
a big suecess.”

“All very well,” murmured Myrtle,
as Jack read aloud the above. “But,
darling, ‘do you think you can train
Bill to carry on?"

“Train Bill?" he gasped, when bhe
could speak., “It's mot a matter of
tralning Bill, but of persuading Bles-
slngton! Still, he's some lad—and
Bill's a great fellow! We'll fix 1t b
tween us, belleve me'"—*"Answers™,

“
Minard's Liniment alds Sore Feet.
N
Mind Your Gears.—An Englishman

on a visit to the West declded to go
horseback riding. The hostler who
was to attend him asked: “Do you pre-
fer and English saddle or a Western ™
“What's the difference?” he asked.
“The Western saddle has a horn.” re
plied the attendant, “I don'. think
I'll need the horn,” said tha English-
man., “[ don't intend to ride in heavy
traffic.” —"Pathfiinder”

—»

“There are two determining factors
In the life of a species—nature and
nurture, character and environment.”

=Dean Inge,

o
Bad thoughts quick!y ripen into bad
actions.—Porteous.
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Use Your Own
Grains

All you neegd beslde your graing Is
Vita-Ray — complete supplement
contalning in exact
proportions varled
digestible proteins,
Vitamins and vege-
1able mineralg (in-
Into your cluding Iodine),
feeds, Your total cost per
= 100 Ibs. need not
exceed $2.00. A blg surprise awaits
You In more winter eggs, healthier
poultry and lower feeding costs.
Write to-day for interesting 1itera-
ture with formulas for Poultry,
Dalry and Hog Mashes made with
Vita-Ray.
Manamar—Famous sea product {s
bese of all Vita-Ray Supplements, |

VANCE BROS.

Tillsonburg, Ont.
— |

Minard's Liniment for all Pain.

will put
the breath
of life

on Coughs & Cold's

A speedy, safe, proven remedy
for children and adules,

BUCKLEY'S

Adls Likee aF lash - & Siwcy p Luip Poyg « fr

You
SUFFER FROM
CONSTIPATION?

Countless remedies are advertised
for constipation. Many relieve for
the moment but they are habit form-
mg and must be continued. Others
contain calomel and dangerous min-
eral drugs, which remain in the V5=
tem, settle in the joints and cause
aches and pr:;ll; Some uﬁ harsh
purgatives w cramp and gri
and leave a depressed after tﬁegt.c

Avoid lubricating oils which only

r'Ta

grease the intestines and encourage
nature’s machinery to become lazy

A pure laxative such
as’ Cotert L L Pills, gently
mmwm' g mtfy the m

gen
ﬁthn.muihlr dmdﬂmniu—
poisons pass away, st
liver and bowels Il'irllﬂ' mﬁm
the system enjoys a real tonic effect.
and 75¢ red pkgs,
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Classified Advertising
— —
ARRY. RELIABLE MATRIMON,
IAL paper malled free Addresg
t“r‘imulnhln Magagine, Medina, New Yaork,
O LECTRIC MOTORS. LARGE STOCK.
4 ol wizges from 710 up: nleo motoP
winding and repairing. Leff Llectric Cog
"J']!' le'IH, Laondon,
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‘ E CAN BUPPLY ANY BOOK
published with a minimum delay.
Enquiries promptly answered Subscrips
tions placed for Ll Canadian. Britisk
and American publications at  lowesq
prices, Waoarld's :-.;ul.m.r..tr_‘l..u. j,gf-nur
(Reg’d). 251 Queen St West, Tarontay

] Coanada.

Cutting down the Overhead.—*"You
don't love me any more. When youw
€6 me crying now you don’t ask why.*
“I'm awfully sorry, my dear. but these
questions have already cost me such
a lot of money.” —*Montreal Star™

=
CONTRACTORS WANTED
FOR CAULKING

WE want to locate and start good LiladiV |
contractors everywhere, Caulking BPrick
Jouses for winter. Either a side line 5l o
exciusive. Good maney for right men,
- 118 Edith Drive, Toronto,

ATENTS

List of “Wanted lnventions™
wid Full Information Sent Free
on Reguest

THE RAMEAY CO.. Dept. W,
mllll-l_ﬂttlrl.ﬂlt.
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"Ry experiment swith
mnifczsmiliar SOMIPS and [Olsamyg

Cuticura

[y~ tiel mmad L
PN A b,y e
Semp INe Ointment 250 and S0, Talemm 25a

| Prevent Dandruff

d promote the grovth aof ol
ir by rubbing they scalp with
Iinard's four times 3 we

De‘ulf_zhtvr Is ,
Stronger Now &

¥My daughter Catherine s
fifteen years old. She was ver
irregular, often sick at |
stomach and had to stay i.

two or three days at

time, One of your booklets w
seng to us by mail so I got her
a bottle of Vegerable Cou
pound. Catherine has been
taking it regularly and she is
gaining in weight and every
way. 1 told the neighbors an
four other girls are taking it
with results.”—Mors. Clar-
ence

| loe, Ontario.
Lydia E. Pinkham's

DAY AND EVENING CLASSES
the Department of Education.

ls given in various trades.

Hi;hﬁdnclloudnmdm of

Are authorized by law to establish

With the approval of the Minister of Education

may be conducted In accordance with the regulations lszued by

THEORETICAL AND PRACTICAL INSTRUCTION
The schools and classes are under the
direction of AN ADVISORY cO

Application for at‘endance should be made to the Principal
of the school.

Education

MMITTEE.

the Minister of Education may be
Parllament Buildings, Torents,




