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THE DAILY BRITISH WHIG

In the Realm of Women--Some Interesting Features

Every man appreciates the differ-
#noe whea his lines and woalléns
have been washed with Sunlight
Soap. They are snowy-clean
and fresh like new. He likes his
wife to have tha fresdom from
toil and the leisure that & Sun-
light wash-day brings. He
kaows that saa sbsolutely pure
sos nlight—must bes more
ecomomical than common soaps.

lnsist on getting the Soap you
ask for—SUNLIGHT SOAP,

Appropriate Hoats,
For happy people: Transport.
For gentle people: Tender. .
For pen and ink artists: Liner.
" For dogs: Barque, *
\ . For surgeons: Cutter,
. For barkers: Clipper,
- For kissers: Smack.
For jokers: Jolly-boat.
. For tramps: Bum-boat.
. For poor people: Dingy. ;
. For grave-diggers: Dug-out.-C
'toons Magazine.

.~ Miss Eva Lowe, Carleton Place,

who formerly heéld & position inm the

_ of the clerk-treasurer in Ren-

, has become the wife of George

Leacock, Winnipeg. The marriage

{took place at the home of the bride's

garents in Oarleton Place,

~ The Norman Hamilton residence,

ntrew, hr-; I?-!x.mhn_-dﬁw‘ﬁ
Handfo r occupation by .

v Wilber W. Handford, and

g |'-.-Il.ntn;r' ‘couneil has  ordered
it restaurants should close at mid-
on week days and at 7 p.m. on
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o ‘"l‘.:ll:l,r but, Jerry,” Louis had argued,
there's 3 distinet charm about the
wd”lmmg’_nnd the smallness] It
spoil it all to make it somethin
different — something adapted !
I8 clumsiness—really I dol!”
T it Geraldine felt that she
loved it, tog. There was an exquis-
ite coolness and cleanness about the
earthen floor of the one large room:
tiny deep windows shome in the
sunset, the high hearth, upon which
Deanie could sit, with little danglin
was decorated with the field-
blooms of the late Summer, Queen
8 lace, Michaelmas daigies, ag
lue as pale summer skies, goldenrod
and yarrow, The polished heavy old
black table wore no eloth, there were
blue bowls in a row on the mante], and
a gay pink-and-white fnghnm draped
the deep, dark bed, “verything was
mmgﬁe. useful] ptimitive,
“Won't we have to move these flow-
ers, if “we're to have any supper?”
Garllgl'!nu asked of the farmer's wife.
Mrs. Simmons, blue-eyed, affectionate,
with immense bones and & childish
smill_a, middad wisely,
“I cook flor you at my house,” s
explained.” “Too hot here.” o
“But it's pretty hot at your house,
for you and the children,” Geraldine
!Jer:mted pleasantly. The big Swed-
sh woman ru!li disliked tie soli-
citude that made her children’s claims
in any way comparable to those of the
owner's friends. -It belittled her own
high estate as the owner’s servant.

She grinned nervously, and said noth-
ing more,

Luck of Geraldine Laird

BY KATHLEEN NORRIS,

Author of *'The Story of Julla Page,” “"Heart of Rachel,” *“Josselyn’s
Wite,” “Sisters,” ete.

would give you bresd and milk and
:‘2‘::::- and ypu'd be perfectly con-

He softened, emjoying the feeling
that she made him nuftgn.

“She told me the other day that
she and aren’t married,” he
said, when Deanie had flashed away
for a last look at the cows, and he was
seated beside Geraldine on the step,
smoking in deep content.

"H'ﬂlgl-h isn't?” She was shocked.

“But—she lives here with him 1"

“Of course she does; those boys are
theirs,” he answered, contentedly,

“But—why aren’t they married 1

“I don't know—don't want to, per-

hl%-"
ut, Louis—that's—that’s disrepu-
table!” Geraldine argued.

“They don't think so!™

She mused, frowning.

“No, I suppose they don't! But you
ought to make him marry her, Louis.”

“My dear child—it's the other way!
He's twenty years older than she is.
He's frantic to marry her.”

“Oh!" Geraldine did not find this
very palatable, either, “What a—
what a funny thing!” she said dis-
Lontentedly. “They seem so nice.”

“They are. They're the best sort.”
he auvwered.

“Oh, but Louis, to do a thing like
that!™

“Well, think a moment, my dear.
Isn't there something ratiter fine
about people. who don't need iron
bands to keep them together?”

“No, there isn’t!" she said brisfly.
“We have only one life to live

Geraldine and Deanie performed
brief toilet in the uni}rp;th:r rm:-n:
the cabin contained—

blue' pitcher and wiping their faces
u:l lu:m towels as thick and soft as
velvet. :

She presided at the farmhouse su
Per:_ & simple supper, that kept un-
olding, she remarked to the diverted

In & mysterious and satisfying
manner, from a small beginning.
There was in evidence merely a great
bowl of rice when they sat down.

“Huldah thinks that is food!” Louis
said in a disgusted tone of voice.

“Well, and =0 it is!” Geraldine
laughed, pouring creamy milk for
Deanie, and splitting ngren the hot,
heavy ruil'l., “And sweet butter, Louis,
and what's. this—cheese? cheeses,
and those oily things. there are fish—
now, don’t hurt her feelings!” she be-

aought,uthenmhhtul-l dah return-
ed. “Just wait and see!” 53

Huldah brought boiled eggs, laid
only an hour or two earlier, and rich
diamond-shaped cookies for Deanie,
and a dark plummy .
“Why, we shall .burst!” Geraldine
mung]nmd.. “there’s enough for ten
here - Imiai—:” & ‘it
“Gosh, Hu . ‘'Where's meat 7"
her em r demanded, half-impa-
tient and -whimsical. e
Meat? - Bhe was aghast. She went
and t dﬂl?l:lﬂl hot . _eorn, a

dozen ‘blue’ cobs steaming on a

E::hr and sliced tomatoes, and let-
» B wet and stiff.  Last

came a platter of tepid mu sliced
unmag. F. o |

and
She's
tHon—1" .

what a way to

s
are

sured

¥ s | T——

AT o A UL P T e

o 42'-'{-_"13- 3 ‘ﬁ-ﬁ:"ﬁ
e = - ;

some
warm water from a mnrveﬁ:»uu old }and they

here,”” he said presently, “and the
love of a man for a woman is a won-
derful thing. They love, they give—
ut the world from their
holy of holies as they would shut a
o) ST 31 ‘aur sa0] MoA pue—nod Sa0]
stranger. What does it matter? If I
finest thing in our lives; why should

P~ |what the world says pollute it?"

—
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L ~With Loma Mooa-—
The Cocoon Dweller.

I was staggered at the change in
her. Twa years as ‘the wife of a
small town druggist had changed
mosat brilliant graduate of her year
into a small-town, smalltalk bore.

Trifles, such-a;——— -
the - amount J TV e
of cold aat left :
after . Jack  and
she had sapper on
a _certain day,
months . before:
and what - the
neighbors = - sald;
mere detalls hash-
ed and  rebBasheéd.

The gize of her

ironiog board, the i

width of it, and FS

where she stood it, Gl 8

and why. and what-

the neighbors said @ W& =

about that, .

" The number of yards of edging she
had erocheted during the former
winter, the towels and ‘traycloths
she had used It upon and why, and

what the nelgtbors thought about it
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—an endless chain of nothings told
and. retoid.

She has wrapped herself in =&
cocoon, like the silk worm, round and
round and round: she is winding her-
self about until she can neither hear
nor see anything beyond her en-
veloping case. She is hopeless, be-
cause unlike the silk worm she will
not wake up and eat her way out.

When“she first went to the small
town there was quite a flutter of
excitement over her advent, a bril-
liant planist, a singer and a univers-
ity graduate was a great acquisition
for that emall géommunity. The min-
Ister's ovérworked wife, the doctor’s
pretiy young bride and the very mod-
ern &chool teacher were ready to
follow her leadership, but instead,
with all the gifts she had to bestow,
she slumped down &and began to
Weave a cocoon.

She isn't very happy in the small
town for even the patient wite of the
minister has become tired at last
of listening to “how many yards of
edging, and why, and what the neigh-
bors sald.’*

1t she wants companionship she
will have to unwind herself, or eat
her way out, for the average woman
of to-day iz no cocoon dweller.

HAS BROKEN ALL TRADITIONS

Present King of S8iam Only One of His
Reyal Line to Refuse to Estab-
lish Harem,

It is & curlons fact that while wom-
en of the lower classes In Slam have
rlways enjoyed the greatest-freedom,
participating and comipeting with men
in the business and pleasures of life,
the ladies of the royal household have
been kept in he background, appearing
at only the most private social gather-
ings and never At public or. official
functions. As all former sovereigns
had In their harems the cream of the
aristocracy of the country, and, as they
Inevitably felt a hesitant chivalry
about exhibiting theéir “wives” in pub-
He, they barred all women of rank
from sight, The soverelgn is expecied
to have In his harem a member of
every influential family in the country,
for it is considered that in no other
way could he be in such close touch
with the people of his kingdom. Po-
lygamy has, therefore, been considered
an obligation of royalty. But, curi-
ously enough, the present reigning
monarch is a bachelor, the first and
only bachelor who has sat upon the
throne ‘of his fathers in twenty-five
hundred years. And thereby hangs a
tale, for marriage by a Slamese sov-
ereign has meant not the simple taking
of one wife, or a dozen, or even & mere
hundred, but the wholesale adoption
of a thousand or more. The young
\king’s father and his father's father,
and each of the long line of kings pre-
ceding them, had many wives. His fa-
ther had between seven™ and elght

from which he could take his choice
of & hundred or two for harem.
the prince would have nothing

with this wholesale acquisttion
husband’s holdings. “When I marry,

| he deciared to his astonished "

“it will be to one wife and to no
and she shall be the one |
heart and the one queen
—From “The Land
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EAL BRAN
COFFEE

‘Now as always=—Your Guarantee
of a perfect cup nf Cnﬂ:eaa’

i
S

In 34, | and 2 pound tins—in the
ground, or fine ;munzn?:rmpumlum -

Write for booklet: “Perfect Coffee—Perfectly Made”. 1t’s fran.
CHASE < SANBORN .

MONTREAL
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Who won't ‘eat a bite
Unless she Is washed first
'With * Infants-Dellght.”

Tts fragrance and purity
make clean hands as in-

Send us three of thesa gde—all
Iferent—for a FREE al size
cake of INFANTS-DELIGHT.

JOHN TAYLOR & CO., Limited,
Dept.14 TORONTO.
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52 OV will fina
allthreeflavours
in the air-tight
sealed packages
—but look for
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HOUSE
CLEANING
Cadillac Electric

Cleaners
Make the Work Easy
$32.50, $37.50, $42.50

Rental $1.25 per day

J.ﬁ.C.Dobln,&Co.

Tel. 819 41 Clarence St

Aprol!
The Slz:.:imm of

ay“‘moch AprOl as of lard er but-
ter. For sale by

D. COUPER

341-8 Princeas sirei. Phons TR

The Cash
Store

Specials For This Week:

Fl‘elh Lattuce, Beets, On-
fons, Cucumbers and Vege-
tables, etc.

Fresh Fruits arriving daily—
Red Currants, Raépbertries,
Peaches, Bananas, Goosaberries
and Pears. ,

Watermelon, whole, or by the
glica,

Cholce fresh Butter B0 to 5S¢

The United Grocery

188 Princess St. Phone 207
~ Next to Standsrd Bank -




