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CHAPTER IL “Milk what?” he demanded, pausing
The first fush of dawn was mellow- with stove-lid and lifter raised in his

the paztern sky when the girl was
:llfaiieied from uncasy sleep by gound']
in the yard in front of the ranch house. !
She had spent most of the night by,
her father’s side, and although he hadi
at last prevailed upen her to ;eek
scme rest for nerseif, she had done
so under protest and withcut undreu-!
ing. Now, after the first (%'nzed mo-
e y consciousness, she

nt of returning
2; on her feet and through the door.

The stars were :;t'\ill shining hnght-’
ly through the cold air. In the faint
light she could distinguich a team and
wagon, and men unh;t.chmg.‘ She ap-
proached, and, in & voice that sounded
strangely distant in tne vastness of
the calm night, called, “Is that you,

b
DaX?\é in & moment she wondered how
she had dared call him Dave. But she
socn had other cause o7 won{ier, for
the boy repiied from near beside her,z
in that tone of friendly contidence;
which springs so spontaneously in the
darkness, “Yes, Reenie, and the doctor,
; Mr. Hardy fixed up

too. We'll have
inﬁno tieme, How did he stand the
night 7"

How dared he call her Reenie? A
flush of resentment rose in her breast
only to be submerged m‘tzxe sudden
remembrance that she had first called
him Dave. That surely gave him the
right to address her as he had done.
But with this thought came recogni-
tion of Lhe curicus fact that Dave had |

' said, with an attempt at curtness.

, in the half-completed act of put-
tu:g wood on the ﬁrep ) e
Dave!” she cried. “Put that lid
wn. Look at the smoke.” . A biue
clo‘?d was curling under the rafters.
Yes,” he said, with great compo-

sur:. “"It always does that in this
’She shot a quick glance at him.
Was he

making fun of her? No; plain-
Irnot; he was was just making fun
with her; he had a vein of humor.
And a little before che had found his
face drawn in sympathy for her father.
Perhaps for her. . . . He was not all
on the surface.

He completed his operation at the
stove and returned the lid to its place
with no lack of celiberation. He was
evidently waiting for her to speak
again, but.she worked on in silence.

“What did you say about milkin’?"
he ventured at length,

“T asked you if you milked,” she

“And you answered, ‘Milk what?’ as
thpugh that were clever And we need
milk for breakfast.”

“Well, T was serious enough,” he
said. “There isn’t a cow within twenty
miles.”

“No cows? Why I thought this
was the ranching country?”

“Sure thing. Weo sell beef and buy
milk. Let me show you.”

He approached a packing case on the
wall, walking softly and extending his
hands as though to touch it gently,

-
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Some good stories are told about
General Birdwcod. One dmy he was

eyes: “¥ don’t blame you; I
the beast!”
Mr. H. G. Wells, the novelist, who

ver use

not presumed upon her frankness; that 1 and murmuring, “So boss, so boss,” as |

it was not by her word that he would |
attempt to justify his. Indeed, sheT
was convinced that he wpuld havei
called her Reenie anyway—just as sh.e
had called him Dave, without premedi-
tation or intention. Then she re-:
membered she was in the ranch coun-|

ventions——:he conventions she hated—
had not yet become rooted, and where |
the souls of men and women stood;
bare in the clear light of frank ac-|
centance of the fact. It would be idle
—dangsrous—to, trifle with this boy!
by any attempt at concealment or de- |
ception. And what were conventions
but a recognized formula of conceai-
ment and deception? |

She could see his form now, as he
led the horses toward the corral. How !
straight he was, and how bravely his’
fo-tsteps feil cn the hard earth! The
poetry of his motion reached her,
through the darkness. She heard the
harness jingle as the horses rubbed
between .the posts of the corral gate.,

“He's a wonderful boy,” said the,
doctor, of whose presence she had!
he:r unconscious. “Cat’s eyes. Tull
gallop through the dark; side hills;:
mountain streams, up and down;
break-neck. Well, here we ave.”” The'
doctor breathed deeply, as though this
last fact were one to cccasion some!
wonderment. “Your brother tells me|
you have an injured man here; acci-;

- 3brangchm believe? Well, shall|
we go in?"’

Brother! But why should she ex-|
piain? Dave hadn’t bothered. Why!
hadn't he? He had told absut the’
stranger; why had he not told about
both strangers? Why had he ignored
her altogether? This time came an-
other flush, born of that keen woman-
ly intuition which understands.

With a commonplace she led the
doctor inte the house and to the bed-
side of her father. She was struek
by the change in attitude of the visit-
inz physician when he learned that his:
patien. was of his own profession. Iti
was like the meeting of brothers in|
a secret order. There was an exchange
of technical terms that might have§
gerved as password or sign into some'
ﬁ%?ratemity. and the setting of the
i

try, in the foothills, where the con»]

{
|

:slowly in the air.

he went. From the.box he removed|
a tin of condensed milk, which he set;
on the table. In his pocket he found|

made two holes in the tin. !

“Milkin’ is finished,” he announces. |

At this juncture the doctor, who had |
been resting in the room with his|
patient, entered the kitchen. During'
the setting of the limb he had eradu-'
ally become aware 6f the position of
Irene in the household, but had that!
not been so, onc glance at the bay!
and girl as they now stood in thel
bright morning sunshine, he with his!

and knit and smooth. with the pink:
shining through her fair skin and the!
light of youth dancing in her grey,
eyes and the light of day glancing |
on her brown hair, must have told him |
they had sprung from widely separ-|
ated stock. For one perilous moment.
he was absut to apoiogize for the mis-|
take made in the darkness, but some’
wise instinet clesed his iips. But he!
wondered why she had not corrected |

im.

They were seated av breakfast when|
the senior Elden made his appearance.

alecholic appetite may be. He was!

only partially dressed; his face had ‘ventor some imp of mischief, she re-| year-old son of Charlig Chaplin’s dir-
| Tates, made Fer say to him, “Glad to! ector, Mr. Allen Garcia.

the peculiar bulginess of the
drinker; his eyes were watery a |
shifty, and several days’ growth ofg

beard, with patchy grey and black!
spots, gave a stucco effect to his coun-]

tenance. His moustache drooped over, 8% che realized what she had said|a keen operator, to teach him to work
. °T | . e

a partly oper mouth, the top of his| ard as she noted the wave of displeas-| his set, and he scon knew as much:

ilarge head was bald, and the hair that | ure that passed across the face ¢f her

thung abeout his ears was much darker hostess.

than his moustache. Seeing the,
strangers. he hesitated in his lurch,
toward the water pail, steadied him-
self on widespread feet, very flat on
the floor, and waved his right hand

tion ¢cr n gesiure of defiance was a
matter of interpretation.
*Vishitzra.,”
length. “Alvaysh welcome, m'sure. |
'Sh scush’ me.” He made his uncer-|

going through the tremches with his
helmet in cne hapd, revealing his
closely-cropped hair. One of -his staff,

'a nail, and with a hammer quickly Doticiag that a certain sentry did not

salute as the corps commander pass-
ed, asked the reason, the man reply-
ing that he didn’t know who it was.
The staff officer, walkirg away, heard
the sentry say to himself, “How can I
tell with his head like that? Why

! deesn’t he wear feaihers, as any other

bird would!”
Birdwood once told a friend that
while he was in the ‘trenches a sentry

.big, wiry frame, his brown face, his! shouted to him, “Duck your blinking
{dark eyes, his black hair; she, round| head, Birdie.”

“Great Scott!” said the friend, “that
vas a ‘let off,” and what did you do?”

“I ducked my blinking head!” the
General replied.

It issaid that Dr. Alexander Gra-
ham Bell, the inventor of the tele-
phone, finds that device a nuisance,
and will not have cne in his own house!

In confirmation, a lady has told the
story ¢f how she met him at a re-

'He had slept off his debauch, and was ¢ePtion given in his honor at Washing-,
jas sober as a man in the throes of

ton.
When she was introduced to the in-

meet you, but sometimes I wish vou
had never been born.”
For an instant her heart siood stifl

She could hear people about her ex-

has never forgotten his early days
as a shop aseistant, sent a lively let-
ter to the members of the National
Amalgamated Union of Shop Assist-
ants, Warehousemen, and plerks, as-
sembled at their thirty-first annual
conference dinner.

“As you know,” wrote Mr. Wells, “I
began life behind the counter (a drap-
er's counter) when I was thirteeny|
and I suppoge if I had had a normal
ability to pack parcels and respect my
| shopwalker, I shouid ~have been a
! draper’s assistant all my life. What
| got me out of business was nothing
i but incompetence. 1 couldn’t handle
. the stuff skilfully and T couldn’t keep
i bright and attentive for long spells.
. “If T were talking to young assist-
iant.s and trying to be fatherly and;
i helpful, T should say: Read all you
lean and keep adaptable; learn every-
| thing you can of the story of the stuff
1y'ou handle tefore you get into the
! shop, and get back towards the whole-
| sale "¢ you can.
. “The greatest danger that threatens
‘a shop assistant is routine.”

The youngest wireless operator in
i the world is Robert Gareta, the seven-

i
i

i Ever since his fifth year Robert
| has been keenly interested in wireless.
' He persuaded his father, who is also

about it as his parent. Then he decid-
ed to go in for the examination for
ian operator’s licence. He had only!

|

‘Mrs. Leonard’s complaint!

_iden to grow for another year.

| pressing their astonishment with a!five weeks in which to work, but he!
' quick, gasping intake of their breath.! passed the examination with ninety-

The Farm Table in Spring.

“I just detest cooking at this time
of year. It seems as though there
is nothing good to eat and no ap-
petizing way to serve anything.”

Mrs. Leonard rang the dinner bell as
she spoke and then went in to put
the noon meal on the table.

Fried salt pork, boiled beans, boiled
potatoes, mince pie and cucumber pick-
les doesn’t really seem like an ideal
spring menu, does it? And yet, how
many farm housekeepers are repeating
And how
many keep right on serving similar
meals until nearly midsummer!

Mrs. Leonard was a progressive
woman and that afternoons she sat
down and planned how she might
serve better meals the rest of the sea-
son. Green vegetables, fresh fruit,
and an appetizing relish were three
things she wanted badly. Green vege-
tables and fresh fruit were out of the
question that year except as she occa-
sionally bought them in town, and as'
Mrs. Leonard was a real farmer she:
wanted to produce these things on her
own farm. However, there were plenty
of canned and preserved fruits in the
cellar and they appeared in various
forms at every meal from that day.

That afternoon she went to one of
her neighbors and obtained a quan-
tity of horseradish roots which were
prepared for the table. Also a dozen
or more rcots were rlanted in the gar-
Mr.
Leonard built a smokehouse and a
goodly quantity of the offending *“salt
pork” was soon converted into slabs
of bacon. Milk and eggs appeared very
often. One of their favorite desserts
was junket, flavored variously, and
served with halves of peaches or pears
or perhaps a tablespoonful of straw-
berry jam and a fluff of whipped cream
on each serving of junket.

That was two years ago. This spring
the Leonards have had parsnips and
salsify since the ground thawed out
enough to dig them. Russet apples bur-

the year, and leaves a clear smooth
surface. Follow the gasoline bath with
a good rub with wax for waxed sur-|
faces, and with oit for varnished sur-|
faces.

" A cheap and good Turniture polish
for varnished wood is one pint of par-
affin oil and two ounces of turpentine
shaken together. Moisten the dust-
cloths with this the day before you

Borrowed Gems.

Perpetua! pushing uand ascurance
will make a seeming tmpossibility give
way.—Jeremy Collier N

It was the saying of a great man
that “if we could trace our descents
we should find all slaves to come from
princes and all princes from slaves
Seneca

It is generally the man who dcesn’t
know any better who does the things
that can’'t be domne The fool doesn't
know that it can’t be done, 50 he goes
ahead and does {1 —Charies Austin
Bates.

Finish every day and be done with
ft. You have done what vou could;
some blunders and absurdities crept

wish to polish the furniture, and keep! in—forget them as soan as ycu can
them rolled in the oiled paper that| To-morrow is a new day. and vou shall
comes around bread, or in a tin syrup,; begin it well and serenely, and with

pail with a tightly closed cover.

Learn To Eat “Anything.”
Really there are very few food pre-|
judices that are not a mere matter of |
habit. We like the thing to which we
are accustomed. It very seldom hap-
pens that a personal dislike to any
wholesome article of diet is based upon
a physical antipathy for it. So in the
matter of seasoning, the amount of

| sugar in desserts, the use of flavoring
i —we usually like things the way we

have become accustomed to them. If
for any reason you have to drink cof-
fee without sugar for any length of
time, you will get so you prefer it that
way. Children who eat cereal with-
out sugar, after a time, like it better
without, providing, of coursp, that
they have a well-rounded diet besides.

—ye e

Showers Above, Fine Below.

[t may seem singular, but it is true
that cshowers of rain occur withcut a
single drop reaching the earth. This
happens when the rain falls from a
high cloud and meets on its downward

journey a Maver of very warm air.|

This warm air causes the rain fo eva-
porate long before it has the chance
of getlting even into the lower levels
cf the atmo:zphere, say, as low down
as ten thousand feet above the ground.

Sometimes these overhead showers
are distinctly visible from below, as a
sort of dark fringe to a still darker

zaid the old man, at,-

But after a second’s hesitation—

Whether this was for he was himself taken aback by! failed at the same examination.
to be understood as a form of saluta-| the unexpected remark—Dr. Bell ans-,
i wered with a merry twinkle in hisiset for himself.

"two per cent. of marks. Many men

Rcbert is now building, unaided, a1

Culture in Coins.

Man first had an opportunity to call

was accompanied by a running|tain way to the water bench, took a “heads or tails” more than 2,000 years

fire ¢f professional comment as effect- | great drink, and set about washing his: ago_ when the practice of stamping a

ive- -upon the nerves ¢f the sufferer
as an oniate, i

When the operation was completed !
the girl turned her attention to the!
kitchen, where she found Dave, sweat. |
ing in vicarious suffering. He had
helped to draw the limb into place, and
it had been his first close contact with
human pain.
cut of the room as :oon rs possible.
The morning sun was now pouring
heough the window, and  the
aught look on the bov's face touched
VQ"
o words spoken in t
uddenlyv remember

2

[N

he darhness. She
i that he

ey e e

't was or her father’s sgke Dave
3 -~ Ty

Pay za liped to town. found a doctor,
e A frosh team, and driven back

> Dttleonsed  foothill trails.
.ed the doctor’s torge descrip-
that journay. No .doubt Dave

ve done it aii for her father,
father been there alone, but
X3 were she had a deep con-

as thi
victien that he had done it for her.
Anid it was with a greater effort than
ceemed reasonable that she laid her
fingers 2n his arm and said. “Thank

you, Da'-\‘“

“What far?” ha asked.
couid natr daubi the gapuir
aquestion,

“Why

for bringing rhe
all (ha v

oving all night
awful voads. Wcafel‘: c;}fi%:e;n s
time. T am suve ] ca =
won't be able ‘i ¢
“Oh, <hiacks.” ho tavrupted, with
a manner which, on the pravious after-l
noon, ,:hp '\'aui}i nave catled rudeness. |
That's rothin'. Byt say, I brought|
home seme zrubh. The chuek here was i
- pretiy fame: guess-you found that out
last night.” He looked aliout the room
and she knew that he was taking note
of her housecleaning, but he made|
no remark on the subject i

Father |

3 i C—

“Well, let’s get breakfast,” she said
afier & moment’s pause, and for
of oduz:’ conversation,

ocannsd

td

lack
“You must be

- formev explanation.

‘made it soggy and unrespensive.
i years to come she was to know what
and she|unguessed depths of character were to
ieness of hisibe revealed when that stoic nature
. ! was cross-sectioned by the blade of a
doctor, and keen and defiant passion. This morn-

! that the tuber of the dahlia has no

face and hands, while the breakfast!
proceeded in silence. As his prepara-!
tions neared completion Irene set a!
place at the table. |
| “Worn't you sit down here, Mr. El-
iden?” she said. There had been no
! introductions.
| “Thank you,” said the old man, and'

g : It was different from ! therz was something in his voice which ' the coinage of to-day. It is naturally
branding calves. and he had slipped ,may have been emotion, or may have an example of the great height which |

jbeen the huskiness of the heavy drink-!
,er’s throat. The girl gave it the:
Perhaps it was:
his unintended tribute to that touch!

1 . N » | i
even more than the frankness of of womanly atientiveness to which his 1€ Roman coinage,

old heart still beat response. As he

. had | tpok the proffered chair she saw in. in beauty ta that of the Greeks, but

a2en up all nigh: —for her. She would  this old mamshreds of dignity which nevertheless showsfa high quality of
deceive hersef with the thought  the less refined eye of his son had not art.

his fathery

Jistinguished. To Dave,
'was an alfliciion to be borne; an un-
,fair load on a bovy who had done no-
'thing to deserve thiz punishment. The
 miserics associated with his parentage
lhad gone fir to make him seur and
'moody. Irene at first had thought him !
‘rude and gloomy; flashes of humor
 had modified that opinion, but she had |
not yet learned that his disposition
was naturally a buoyant one, weighed
down by an environment which haI\d.
n

s

ing she foresaw nothing of those fu-

in day-|ture revelations, but in the old man

her instinct de
perhaps were ~“waiting only some!
touch of sympathetic understanding to
flush forth even yet like that burst of |
sunset radiance which sometimes;
marks the close of a leaden day. !
{To be continued.) .

" Planting Dahlia Tubers.
Many people do not. understand

qualities which '

i

|
i
.

eyes and if detached from the stem
cannot grow.
eral instances where these tubers
wers planted and watched anxiously
for weeks snd hopes kept up becauset
they were always fresh and greem
when examined. They will keep all
right but cannot grow for the eyes
are in the old stalk just where the
tuber joins it, and this heavy ridge
at the base of the old stem should be
divided among the several bulbs that
sre aftached to it, and only those
tubers having this piece of stem
shouid be planted.

#ho centre of the land, New Zealand

.____.p._..._.,_'_
I the world be divided into land
and water hemispheres, London is

of the water.

head on coins was instituted by the
Greeks, with the likeness of Alexandew
the Great.

My Friends, the T
i The oak is king of the torest;

| The birch is his gqueen.

| The pinc is a sturdy squire
I In garment of green.

| Pear and apple are peasants,

|

ied all winter are furnishing fresh cloud., Often the fringe takes a twisted
fruit ard their own horseradish roots! form, as though the' cloud were mov-%
give an ideal spring relish to serve! 08 {orward and leaving the lower part
with the home-smoked ham and bacon.| ©f the shower behind. ‘

As soon as the parsnips and salsify In the same way. a snowstorm ‘fre.
grow “old” an asparagus bed will give auently occurs in the higher regmnsi
them its first crop of a most delicious ©f the atmosphere without a single
vegetable and before that is over rad- | flake reaching ground levei. The snow
ishes and lettuce will be plentiful and | has meited, aqd the moisture has eva-
strawberries will furnish fresh frujt.’ Perated in mid-air. !
By that time all the other good things These* overhead snowstorms are not
of the summer garden will appear on to De suppesed as occurring only in the
the table. The Lecnards have worked Winter-time, fcr at a very great height
out a system whereby they have fresh| above the earth it is always “winter”

Dave ate on in silence. embossing being of rare workmanship

' A.D. is childishly primitive in

| writer which wiil print music.

I have kpown of sev-.

Some of these ancient Greek comsi Gnarled, old growers of fruit:

| 1 E ¥ , the | A
are valuable as art cbjects alone | And the poplar is a gentlemnat

. Frem o ing head.
and surpassing anything to be seen on Eting ad. to root.

The azp~r is an actress

fruit and vegetables the year round.

The Flower Bed. ;
The woman who can spend but lit-

Who flirts with every hreeze

Greek culture reached in that day. |, ) p
There =2re all sorts f characters

T course of civilizaticn, in fact, | 4
he ours ° C 7' Amecnz my friends, {he trees.
can easily be traced in these coins. Jul; M Drach i
some of waich! =isien rashman.

is nct equal? !

»,
T

bears the head of Nero, o
Reports from Des Mcines. lowa.
state that more interest is displayed
But the money of tihe sucqeeding. to-day throughout Iowa in the West-
. dark ages is crude in the extreme, and | ern Canadian pravi“ than ever be-
even the English 10-cent piece of 1.000 fcre.  Scores of enquiries are being
¢om-, received by Canadian Government:
agents, and the present year is ex-
—_——— | pected to see a substantial flow of
type~f farmers frcm the States to the Can-
i adian West. : i

parisca.

A clergyman has invented a

i

Forest to Newspaper in One Week

One wegk a stately growing tmeiCanadian Pacific lines at North Bayf
flourishing in the primal fastness of| and it continued on its way taking pre-,
some Canadian forest; the next, o] cedence over all but passenger trains

i { and making, in fact, fast passenger
newspaper, quickly perused and care- ;. Latterly it changed to the lines
lessly thrown away by readers inof the Michigan Central and arrived in
United States cities. This is the brief| Chicago on Sunday afiernoon March
inner history of a great industry and| 2th, having accomplished the trip of
the record of Canadian enterprise and| 1,059 mriles in fifty hours. On Monday
transportation. afternoon newsboys were carrying a

The Chicfigo Tribune faced a sudden’ part of the shipment about Chicago
newsprint shortage which demanded| streets in the shape of newspapers.
immediate remedying if their readers Readers in t! : great city received their
were to receive their newspapers as! papers just as usual, little realizing
usual. A serious situation for any how close they had been to having the
newspaper. Canada was the source of | publication interrupted, and without a,
its newsprint supply and an 8.0.8. thought they were thrown away. :
was sent to the Abitibi Company at; The wood which was pulped and
Iroquois Falls in Northern Ontario. ’ latterly became the paper to constitute

The paper company passed the S.0.. this expeditious shipment, had come'
S. on to the Canadian Pacific Railway| to the mill but a few days previous to’
at North Bay and, as goon 8s they, the prgent demand so that a spruce’
could be collected, forty carS were, oF pine standing in stately dignity in
despatched over the Temiskaming and | a Canadian fogest this week, may be-|
Northern Ontario Bailway through! fore the next elapses, be in the vuste-l
two hundred miles of forest and plain| paper baskets of a dozen citjes of the,
to the mill. Their arrival was eagerly, United States. i
un.k.ed and in record time the forty| It has become a great industry in
cars were loaded with a thousand tons, Canada, the manufacture of newsprint,
of newsprint, a goodly carge but accounting for a production of abeout
merely twe days output of the giant| 2,500 toms every day, of which the
plant. Away to the border thundered | forests ¢f Northerm Ontaric supply
seventy thousand dollars worth of em-| half. Taking a _Strip a yard “wide,
bryo newspapers. This was at five about the size of an opened newspaper,
p.m. Friday, March I0th. Canadian newsprint mills each day en-

A fresh engine was awaiting the| circle the globe with their product.

~

| are some which every garden needs.!

tie time with her flower garden, but!

{ who yet must have blossoms, will fin{; :
. perennial plants much more satisfac-! @ fl“‘f ﬂlf«‘USdmi feet up, while merely
l'tery than annuals, for which seeis a sprinkiing cf flakes have reachedt the

must be planted each soring.
With perennials once: well started

rand given a little care in the fall, the?

new spring growth will be up often!
before the hcusekeeper realizes the
snow is really gone.
starting the girden at first is a little
more than buying seeds, but when you
consider that seeds must be procured
every spring. the things balan-e nicely!
in the end.

A good nursery catalogue will tell
vecu ail about the perennials, but there

: ’ i
Of course, vou want violets, which, by-

 the-wayv, may be potted after the ﬁrst‘

killing frest and brought into tbej

: house to bicssom for Christmas. Lilies’

of the valley arg also casily grown.'
and a faverite with everyone.

A list of the perennials just now,
most popular foilows, for you mustf
remember there are styles in flowers!
just aw there are styles in skirt!
lergths.

Baby’s breath, hardy pink. fox-|
glove, iris, English daisy, helictrope,|
larkspur, coreopsis, canterbury bells,
gaillardia, phlox. forget-me-nots, col-:
umbine, holyhock, ocriental poppies,|
and funkia. [f you plant the seeds of!
these in July youv will have fine plants:
that witl bloom rext summer.

New Ways To Clean Woodwork.

Housewives in cur neighborhocd are,
enthusiastic over the following method
of cleaning varnished or waxed wood-
work and floors: To one quart of Iuke-
warm water add one isﬂﬁéspo&lfuf of
vinegar, and one of oil, olive oil or a
vegetable oil. Of course, any quantity

of water may be mixed, but these are -

the proportions. Wash the wood with a
soft cloth, and rub dry immediately:
with cheesecloth. Clean only a small
space at a time, and rub with the grain
of the wood. :

It is claimed that the vinegar re-
moves the grease, while the oil gives
the desired pelish.

A decorator advises washing wood-
work and floors with gaseline every
spring. This cuts all the old dirt and
polish which has accumulated through

.

The expense cfl
|

{contains divecticns 30 s mple that any

{ skirts, dress
; stockings. bangings, JIraperies,

Hence, an overhead snowsterm may
be seen, even in the height of sum-’
mer, taking place five miles, or cven’
less, above the earth. I

The writer, during the winter, haz
observed snowstorms raging at only’

ground. i

A.:.

Dye Skirt, Dress |
or Faded Draperies 5
in Diamond Dyes

Each package of

“Diamond . Dves™”

woman can dyve or tizt faded, shabby
es, waists, coats, sws iters,
every-
thing like new. Buy “Diamond Dyes”
—no other kind—then perfect home

too high a spirit to he encumbered
with your old monsense - EKmerson

1 saw a delicate flower had grown
up two feet high between the horsc's
path and the wheel-track An inch
i more to the right or left had seaed its
i fate, or an inch higher and vet 1t
lived to flourith as much as if it 1ad
a thousand acres of untrodden space
around it, and never kuew the danger
it incurred. - did ro! borrow trouble,
Imor invite an evil tate by gpnrehend
iing it —Thoreau.

——e

The Day Has Come.

o U"Wehien 1 was a littl:
! geant said to his men, at 1the ewd of an

exhaustive hour of drill, "l had a <ot

cf wooden scldiers. There was a poor
little boy in the geighborhood und af
“ter 1 had been to Sunduy-setool ouae
1day. and listened to a <urring tale on
{ the heauties of charity, | was softenod
tencugh to give them to him hen 1
| wanted them back, but my
i said, ‘Don’t cry, Bertie. Some day voou
;will get vour wooden soldiers
P And, believe me, you mutton-heuiel
' goosebrained, prebistoric set of ceri

fied rolling-pins, that day has come’
| Dismiss!”

hov.” e T

mothe

Hark’

1

1

|
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Shoe Polishes

Beekeepers will fina, oy tooking
Up our catalog, everything nesd-
ed for the production of honrey

Ruddy Mfg. Co. Ltd.

Brantford, Canada
Successors to Ham Bros. Co. Ltg
Sz2nd for a copy.

[ The Famous Cooey

Canuck Rifle

The nniy Riile 1y the worlid
with the wonderful, a.
CUTY e rard-pitting,

° T84 badrfel and tha

atitomatic safety halr

coek on the bolt. Bes

thers at your lycal ss 75
Hiore ™

Orv deiivared dhr;t-i
1o vour Post Qtffce

dveing is guaranteed. even if you have {by return g "3-’ Calityy
never dved before. Tell vour druggist §%0* "'Sl‘;f”“” ‘F':f" ;,.,.“;.'”1‘,; W2
whether the material ycu wish (o dve §ceipt of above ' 1g rifle
itk ~. S R A i} 2mount. 23 C"alihra,
is wool or snll\: or whether it .,? linen, ! Satiafesifon G BOlE nelos
cotton, or mixed goods. Diamond  f Buaranieed. Auoots 1A 28
Dyes uever streak. spot, fade. or run ]‘(‘n’;‘ e A “:'{‘
O —— I " Reawty of thy Cnoeyv (an-
. Ak Uk is thors ughty
Second Sight. ! Cena we tested and has our
“ § 3 WA NUT red t Guarant
Little Brother—"Mr Johnsuf!. won't § 0 70 Card a‘:‘,’a‘ ey !‘mx??
vou go and stand befcre the window?” ‘;uka a substitute ge:
. : the #nuat ’ v avdos
Mr. Johnson—Certainly. my little Arset fomm Rk
man; but why?” | The WM. W. Cooey
Little Brctier “Oh. ma says she Machine & Armns Co.

can see through vou, acd | want 10 see
if I can.” !

317 to 321 Mowland Avs.

Toronto Canada

,# The $185 Tractor

“~ _Cuts_the Cost
e t” A Sorvwhee! o

':“a:-,
mm season is ha
FIVE better crops you'll

>
4

Dept.

A gpry'-boel sn} one man &3&.0:3‘
oultivating than five men with wheel
hoes. It myq'(or itselt before the growing
it over, in labor saved. The
reasons for buyiag a Sprywheel now.

Agents wanted in some locaiities.

* SPRYWHEEL

52 COLBORNE STREET

(F.O.B. Toronto).
of Cultivating |
-w{; K

get are additional P

C.

TORONTO

R

i

- —~&F
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St. John's Nfid.
land sealing seaso
the arrvival beck in
Ranger and Theti
flecet to relurn
grounds. The tot
was about 126,096
about $200,000, apj
per cent. greater
yeal.

Char'ottetown, P
of this province ha
suece 3 raising fo
seed cals and cert
of the Lest varied
demard for island-
e for grain or po

weeds the supply

Halifax, N.S.
Britieh ¢ vooner i
smi hel all v
sel ogn b i
fove, Newa Yoy
1, 1.4 210 e
$)opi ot V-l
TS v o
! B \

! ol i
swEtag
cudinga the oo
200000 fooy of e
ceven i day -

S. John, N.B,
Corpziatior, wih
John and with o
$24.000, s report
CArYY on oA pe: o
busine. s and 1
paratus and 7arts
atthor'zed to op«
and re~ ving -

Que’. e, Que. -1

Man<hoster, N H
stribing text le w
Cunadian orig n, 1
other textile
to thor nati b
ment or take land,
are contemplit g
BOD.

T ronto, On. 1
of the provi:i o «
in 1921 by 116602

Agriculture Re
by

A despatch
ton says:—M-
controlled witl;
from a radio to
pected to rev:
culture of the f
one of the nex!
in the use of |

seen by John H

Jr. "Work wi
weeks can he
he says.

Noted son of
Hammond is t
racdio contiol
ships, airplane:
g

tles, and more
method of send

sages privatels
them ovei th
length.

—_—
Old Age and
It used to be r
priate for a succes
from life s
passed the age of
was m fact the go.
looked forward: yo
abandoring the ino
and vegetating in
erly men with noth;
were not happy
usually did not |
under it.  There w
ceptance of what se
—that the human or
chine, rusts oot wh
to disuse,
Nowadays, althou
men have the purp
active bue.ne «

aclive

wh

camulated a suffic
seidom wirly the o)
to give up work, |

with an inten on t
to work of anothey
litvrary wook, U 1
work, it mun be
men «din Touk T
age
be.ny

oid
which rejrocriad
moice LYDhris Ny

ot sutesfy the s
present tme i

recreation,
satisfics o
fies voutl

Mental activ iy

to be n some way
who keeps mentally
outlive the man whn
gluggish. A person
middle age does not
the L{‘Ykil"ln“v Lt Ud
VO very sironyg grip
—Yemth's Compana

RESNT!

age  devoted o
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