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CHAPTER [X.—(Continued.) Icious in him was calling up the smel

Dawve was not long in discovering | ¢f fire in
that his engagemalﬁr as chachganki\;ﬁs ! And
a d"loe,' born of A nean's -4 :
Ress, to enable him to accept instruc- II solgomvhody misted her. ket
tion without feeling under ob-hgamon,v lw‘y she took 0’-}"3, ?bepcaid
for it. When h: made this dxscoveryils: llme.] Wil you read? S k.
he smiled qui>t/y to himself, and pre- linegely enough he opened it at the
tended not (o have made it. Twe!fnes— .
things wero app - rent alt?r t!h\:;rfﬁrst] On, %mwdn:ew hide your soul
drive at rothing was furt rom; 25
e mirzxsuaf Mo Duncan’s bays than, I've seen the jewels flash, and know
anything which called for se mueh ’M ’t? Te, -
exertion 15 a runaway, and th_it, even  Muffle Ilt as y(;m wrill. "
had they »en so disposed, Edith was hom . rde usk when e{uwgg
entirely (smpelent to- manage them. h eward. Forsyth was waiting
The giri hxd ot lived in the foothill| ker. Dave scented  stormy weather
town sin ~ chi'hood without beeom- and excused himself early

ing vom.1 iz of a an. But] “What does this mean?” demand-
Dave ;v it not to know that he|ed Forsyth, angrily, as soon as Dave
was » rormimerary. To have acted | had gone. “De you think I will take
othi - vise wouli have seemed ungrate- | Second "Dbee to that—that coal-
ful to b~ Dunean.  And presently | heaver? ) ‘
the driv o nownn bo have a strange at-| She straightened, _and her bright
traction of themselves. oyes were charged with a blaze which
When oy Irove in the two-seated | Would have astonished Dave, who
huggy on Suniay afternoons the party |had knmown bher only in Ler miMer

moods. But she tried to sreak with-
out passion.

“That is not to his discredit,” she
said, )

“Straight from the corrals into good
society,” Forsyth sneered.

Then she made no pretence of com-
posure. “If you have nothing more to
urge against Mr. Elden, perhaps you

wil go.”
At the door

usually comgprised Mrs. Duncan and
Edith, young ['orsyth, and Dave. Mr,
Duncan was interested in certain Sun.
day afternoon meetings. It was Mrs.
Duncin’s custom be sit in the rear
geat, for s better riding qualities,
and it had a knack of falling abeut
that Edi.h would ride in the front seat
with the driver. She caused Forsyth
to ride with her mother, ostensibly
as 4 courtesy to that young gentieman
--a courtesy which, it may be con-
jectured, was not fuily appreciated.
At first ke accepted it with the good
nature +f cne who feels his position The week was a busy one with
secure, but gradually that good nature Dave, and he had no opportunity to
Fdve way 5 4 certain testiness of | visit the Duncans. Friday Edith call-
apirit wh.cq he could not entirely con- |ed him on the telephone. She asked
ceal. [t /.:onme evident that he would | an inconsequential  question about
have preferrod other ways of spend- | something which had appeared in the
ing  the Sunday afterncons. 'I‘he:paper, and from that the talk drifted
parks, for instance, or quiet walks jon until it turned on the point of their
through' the  cotton-woods by the!expedition of the previous Sunday.
river ; ! Dave never could acconnt quite clearly

The crizis was precipitated one fine ' how it happened, but when he hung

Forsyth took his hat.
he paused and turned, but she was al-
ready ostensibly interested in & maga-
zine. He went out into the night.

Sunday 1 Sentemhor.  Dave called {up the receiver he knew he had asked
earty, aod found Edith in a riding | her to ride with him again on Sun-
habit day. and she had accepted. He had

“Mothor s tindisposed,’ as they say |ridden with her before, of course, but
in th. rage,” she explained. he had never asked her befere. He

“Tn o9 har wonds, she doesn’'t wish to!had been a sort of honored employee,

So [ thought we would | whose business it was to comply with
‘her wishes. But this time she would
are only two horses,"i'ride at his request. He felt that a
subtle change had come over their re-
?" queried the girl, and there ‘tationship.
was a note in her voice that sounded! He was at the Duncan house earher
strange to bim. Then, after a pause | than usual Sunday afternoon, but not
in which the color slowly rose to her too earty for Edith. She was dressed
cheeks, “Thers are only two of us.” for the occasion; she seemed more
"But Me. Forsyth?” | fetching than he had ever seen her.
“He s nt here. He may not come. , There was the blush of health—or was
Will vou suldle the horses and let us it altogether the blush of health?
ot away?” {on her cheeks, and a light in her eyes
It wos evilent to Dave that, for such as he had seen more than once
gome roioa, Edth wiched to evade on those last rides with Reenie Hardy.
Forsoih this afiernoon. A lover's And across her saddle she threw a
quarrel, no doubt. That she had a brown sweater.
preferente for him, and was revealing| She led the way gver hheﬂmth fol-
it with- e frankness, never | lowed the Sunday before unti again
orutred to his sturdy, honest mind. | they sat by the rushing water. Dave
Ore of the delights of his companion- | had again been iiled with a sense of
sh's with Edith had been that it was | Reenie Hardy, and his conversation
a real compamionship. None of the | was disjointedaﬂmiuninbemscing. She
limitations occasioned by any sex con- ' tried unsuccessfully to draw him out
# ousness had narrowed the sphere of  with questions about himself; then
tha frank friendship he left for her. . took the more astute tack of speaking
Sl was to him almest as another ! of her own past life. It had begun
mau, yet in o sbnse masculine. [t |in an eastern city, ever so many years
s2amed rather that her femininity was ago—
of such purity that, like the atme- | Chivalry could not allow that to
sphere he breathed, it surrounded him, (pass. “Oh, not so very many,” said
flood=d him without exciting conscious- Dave.
ness of 18 exiclence. Save for a cer-'  “How many?” she teased. “Guess.”
tain tender delicacy which her wom-, i
anhond
with her as he might have done with | Perhars his eves said as much.
a man chum of his own age. And| “Nineteen” he hazarded.
when she preferred to ride without; “Oh, more than that.”
Forsyth it did not occur to Elden that! “Twenty-one?”
she preferved to ride with him, | “Oh, less than that” And their
They were socn in the country, and | first confidence was established,
Edith, leading, swung from the road | “Twenty,” thought Dave to himself.
o a bridle trail that followed the,“Reenie must be about twenty now.”
winding of the river. As her grace-| “And I was five when—when Jack
ful figure drifted on ahead it seemed | died.” she went on. “Jack was my
more than ever reminisrent of Reenie brother, you know. ﬂ? Was seven,
Hardy. What rides they had had on and a great boy for his daddy. Most

those foothill trails’ What dippings | boys run to their mother with their
What ad- | hurts, but Jack was different. When |

into the great canyons!

He looked Judicially on her bright |
inspired, ko came and went | face; it was a good face to look upon. |.
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“And you have been true?” she said,
but;#crvoioowudlshantmdstmimﬂ.
e |
“And you are waiting for her 7"
“Yeu.”lnmwadtxing...l*tmuetbe

.“I.t.i's cold,” she said. “Let us to
home.”
(To be continued.)
—_——

Hidden away in Suffolk there is a
Httle colony of men who gain their
livellhood in the same primitive way
88 their forefathers of two thyusand
years ago.

These men can trace back their des-
cent for five hundred years, and al-
ways the families have been engaged
in the same industry.

They are the flint knappers of Bran-
don, and though there are not two
dozen men engaged In the industry to-
day, there was a time when Brandon
was known to the world for the quadli-
ty of its flint tools and weapons.

In the beginning flint arrow heads
and axes, hammers and ploughs were
made in the small town, and owing to
the fine quality of the flint found in
the district Brandon Was prosperous.

When metals began to replace stone,
however, tinder boxes were the only
things for which flints were used, until
the discovery ot gunpowder and the
invention of cannon and shot guns re-
lieved the trade depression.

Any of the inhabitants of Brandom
may quarry for the flint so long as he
does not open more than two pits at
a time. He must fill them in again
when exhaused.

When the flint has been quarried it
is handed over to the “knappers,” or
gun flint makers, who, judging from
the ring of the stone when hit which
way it will split, break it into sections.
The hardest blow against the grain
would not chip the flints. g

Next comes the flaking. The knap-
per holds the stone in his left hand
and against his knee, and tapping
away at an incredible speed he splits
ithe flint into flakes about six inches
Ilong and one inch wige. Not all the
! Bakes are of use for ignition purposes,
| the great majority being hard, and un-
I til {t was discovered that this waste
i material could be used for foundations
i for concrete there were thcusands of
i tons of bad flakes. the accumulation
| of centuries, in Brandon’s backyards.
| Another branch of the industry is
| the shaping of flints  for decorative
5purposes for churches and other build-

ings.

No Flies in Alaska.

Everybody knows that mosquitoes
are a frightful pest in Alaska; but it
i Is news to learn that houseflies do not
exist there.
| This interesting tact was definitely
j ascertained by Dr. J. M. Aldrich, of
| the United States National Museum, in
ithe course of a recent expedition
i which he made for the purpose of
i studying Alaskan insects.
| He found two entirely new species
| of mosquitoes. Horse flies were abun-
[dant everywhere. But there were no
. houseflies. In vain did he explore

The fact is that the housefly is by
origin a tropical insect. It cannot en-
dure cold weather. In temperate lati-
tudes a few houseflies manage to live
over the winter in heated houses—
enough of them, that is to say, to start
a fresh crop in the following spring.

“—0.“
| Both Impatient.
First lady (in village shop, speaking

; s th atron)—"Would you mind
yenbures into the spruce forests! And!father was at the office Jack would | F;’ [a"‘;df rm‘;, smal), purchase first? We
how long a0 it all seemed! That was | save up his little hurts until evening.' 1l 1 M :

before he

started on the paper; be-|. Well, we were

phying, and Ij have a horse outside and te won’t keep

fore he had heen in the grocery busi- | stood on the car tracks, signalling the | qulet.”

ness, or in the coal business; back in| motorman, to make him ring his bell.
the long. long past on the ranch in!On came the car, with the bell clang-
ti » days hofore his father died. Life | ing, and the man i blue looking very
--how 1t goas!

And had ir, perhaps; brougnt to her ed on the track to pull me off.” She
crrr <har e it had not brought to him | stopped, and sat locking 2t the rush- |
t“inse iy the anchor about which ng water. !
Bt ofectisn clung? This girl,  “I heard him cry, ‘Oh, Daddy,
, Surgestive in every cur- Ladly! ahgye the serceeh of the |
f Reenie Hardy. . . . His brakes,” sho continued, in a dry voice.g
rainy with loneliness. “Scrrow is a ttrangz thing,” she’
: % was (uil that day, and 'went on, after a rause. “I don’t pre-!
“d3 particularly charming and tend t> uni:stand, but it seems to’
+ Sho ¢oaxed him into eot- have its place in life. [ fancy this !
Yessuaiien a dozen times, but ha ans- would soon be a pretty degenerato’
weied ap ont-mirde®'y. At length  werid if there were ne sorrow in it.|
o L Yofrom her horse and seated [ have heen told that zometimes fruit |
borse !t fusing the viver, on a fallen ' troes refuse to bear until they have!
| £ Yithout Iroking back she mdi- | met " with adversity. en the gar-|
cried with ner hand tha space ‘beside dener beres s hole in them, or some-
hwroand Dave f5llowed and sat down. ithing like that, and, , next sea-
Fot a time they waiched the SWift 'son they hear. Sounds silly, but they
YoMer a5 e blue-green where,’gay- it's a fact. I guess it’s natural
tie curront ran deeply; tinged with law. Well_~ She paused again, and!
brown g w iy the shallows from the! when the spoke it was in a lower,
gn3M UI!'Jt-rr‘mgﬂ ) i mcre cenfidential note.

You aren't ‘atking to-day,” she| -f shouldn’t tell you this, Dave. I
said at Ignga_h. “You don’t quite doishsou!dn't know it myself. But befors
yi ('Llrsdf Justice.  What's wrong?” /that things hadn’t been, well, just as’

Oh, nothing,” he answered with 3 good as they might in our home. . . .
laugh, pailing himsels together. “This | They’ve been different since.”

Se T weather always gets me. | The shoek of her words brought him
| zuens [ have a streak of Indian; it lupright. To him it seemed that Mr |
comes of baing brought up on the and Mrs. Duncan
hages. And in September, after the | father and mother.
flrst frosts have touched the foli- to asscciate them with a home where |
Ago—" He paused, ag though it was | phs

not necessary tp SAYy maore.
o Yes, 1 knos/,” ‘she msid quistly.
| Then, with 2 queer libtle note of con-
| Adence, “Don't apologise far it, Dave” | 5 long silence, and without looking
i Ogize ! ang 5 form straigh-| ot him “A few years ago, ‘If some-
i . “Certainly not. Omm’tonehdonlymldmewbenlmyour
: apologize for rature, does he? But age,’ she said.”

in

.t comes back "  He is?" g
smibed, and she rroo do you tell me this?” he sud

they might.” But her half confession
left no room for remark.
“Mother told me,’ she went cn, after

And had it bmughtfcrcss. Jack must have thought I was|
Ty her as many changes as to him? waiting too long, for he suddenly rush. |

Second !ad§ — “Certainly; but you
won't be very long, will you? I have
a husband outside and he's rather
i restive, too.”

Probably the most dominant of
man's instinctive desires is to own his
place of residence. Perfect countent-
ment and satisfaction do not become
the lot of the farmer until he is sole
owner of the land %@ yearly t'lls and
until the harvest he garners is wholly
his. So it is the first of all aims among
city dwellers to purchase a house
which shall be for them a sure haven,
and the accomplishment of this be-
comes the prime object of such monies
as can be set aside from the contents
of the weekly pay envelope.

Just as Canada is a land of farm
'owners, where the tenant farmer is

! practically unknown, so is the Do-

‘minion a country where city dwellers |

ivery largely own the property they
. reside upon. If prosperity is to any
extent to be gauged from the extent of
i home possession, which is usually the
| brime aim of human acquisition, then
| Canada is a land of prosperous and
| civic urban population. A comparison
between Canada and the United States,
for instance, shcws the Dominion to
be in at least ‘as desirable a situation
in the matter of individual home own-
ership as the ‘richer ang greater re-
pubiic,

Statistics carefully compiled in the
United States revesl the fact that 45.6
ber cent. of the peaple of that country
own their own homes and that 54.4 per
cent. live in rented. quarters. The
same statistics are not available for
i Canada, but for the purposes of a rude
compariscn figures have been secured
on the ten most populous cities of the
Dominion, and it is _ound that 35 per

cent. in these are ownews of their own
homes. When it is consideced that
the remainder of the country com-
prises agricultural land and the small-
ar town and villages, and that the tend-
ency is for a larger proportion of home
owners the smaler the settlement, it
will readily be conceded that the per-
centage for the entire Dominion must
be higher than that of the United
States.

Taking only Canada’s larger centres
of population, these are found te pOs-
S€ss a greater proportion of home own-
ers than the corresponding centres of
the United States, though. in justice,
the great disparity in population nust
be considered. London, Ontario, leads
the Dominion with 80 per cent. of its
populaticn owning their own Liomes.
Hamilton and Calgary have 60 per
cent of their people living tn homaes
they own. The city of Toronto has a
fine record for—the second most popu-
lous city of the Dominion-—it has 55
per cent. of its people living in homes
owned by them. Fifty-one per cent. of
the people of Halifax are home owners,
Vancouver, the fourt: Canadian city
in population, is another fine example
of home ownership with 46 per cent. of
its people home owning. Edmonton
falls slightly behind with 45 per cent,
and Winnipeg, Canada’s third city,
Just after this with 44 per cemt. Ot-
tawa has 40 per cent. of its population
owning their own homes, and Mont-
real, the first city of the Dominion, has
a scant 5 per cent.. pulling the average
of the ten cities down to 35 per cent.
when it might have been more than
50 per cent. ¥

What proud bird sings In this tall tree,
But haits to hear my foot approach,

His very silence a decree

Bidding me hence who dare encroach
On his demesne of melody ?

How shall so gross a sert entreat
My lord in high green state aloot?
Could he but know his silence beat
About me like a king’s reproof
He would sing swift and twice as
sweet!
—Louis Golding.

St—— .
Glue Container is Shaped Like
Fountain Pen.

Carrying glue in the vest pocket or
| handbag, and in a centainer no larger
than a fountain pen. is possible with
a novelty lately introduced. The bar-
rel of the innovation is filled from the
top, and in using, the contents are
| efected, one drop at a time, by a
| slight pressure of the point on the ar-
l ticle to be gined. .

Although enjoying an exalted ‘post-
tion where he may select at will tkem
the most beautiful

the Prirce of Wales hos yet to ﬁndi Princess

the ideal bride.
eight,

He is already twenty-

women of to-day,| Alexandra.

several years older than the!
age at which most men marry. J

m m Rﬂnl Circles 'F

;man, the mest beautiful girl in Den-

. mark was undcuhtedly
A photograph ¢f fhe

fell into

{ hands at a soecial gatheging at Cam-

{ bridge. —

[ I stall keep that photograph until

it can be safely predicted that when ' I meet the original,” he said. Several

he does make his choice it will be a

days later the Prince again saw a

genuire love matclt, as was the case ' photograph of the Danish Princess at

with many of his illustrous forefath-
ers, including the Prince Ccnsort and ,

the house of tte “Duchess of Cam-?

bridge, after which an eariy meeting

King Edward. | was inevitable. |
The Prince visited Germany, where 1t is ralning In the timber,

i

“My feeling is quite against ever
marrying,’ said ths younsz Quean Vic~1
toria to her Prime Min :ter in 1838.
But something happened in the fol-]i
lowing autumn that oranged that fee!-f
ing completely. Her ccusin, Prince |
Albert. accompanied by his brother
Ernest, arrived on a long-planred visit !

ere the ideal| !0 the Court at Windsor. Two days :‘lis"““ met agafn, this time in Brus-
‘v’v e 1 1 T - b
It was impossible  3fter their arrival Queen Victoria and

Prince Albtert were deeply In love.

things, “ 't been just ae' good as| The girt-Queen had suceumbed to the  SI8Red it, and handed it to tha Prince.

attractions of the boy-Prince. A few
days later she wrote to ber uncle, the
King of the Belgians:

“Albert’s heauty is most striking.
He is so amiable and unaffected—in
short, very fascinating*

Ou the following Tuesday the Queen!
sent for Prince Albert, and there !ol~‘
lowed a lang conversation which end- !
ed in affectionate embraces. In a let. !
ter sent to her uncle a few dayvs later,
the young Queen wrote-

“My mind is quite made up, and I,
vold Albert of it thig morning. The
warm affection he showed me on
learning this gave me great pleasure. |.

:ﬁ But hi :“? t_’”ﬁ";‘sww“‘b“ it is a sacrifice) as small as [ can.”

He seems perfeeticn. 1| love him more
than I can say, angd I sha'l do every-
thing in my power to render the saerk
flce he tas made (for in my opinion

When Kiag Edwarg was a young

he met Princess “Rlexandra

the Princess

Prince Bdward's

and her;

e e S —

God’s Guest.

I think the gentle soul of him
Goes softly in some garden place,
With the old smile time may not dim
Upon his face,

He who was lover of the spring,
With love that never quite forgets,
Surely sees roses blessoming,
And violets.

Now that his day of toil is through,
I love to think he 8its at ease,

With some old volume that he knew
Upon his knees.

Watching, perhaps, with quiet oyes,
The white clouds’ drifting argosy,

Or twilight opening flower-wise,
On land and sea.

He who so loved companionship,
I may not think waiks quite alone.
Failing some friendly hand to slip
Within his owa.

Those whom he loved aforetime, still,
{ doubt vet. hear him company; -

Yea. even laughter yet may thrill
Where he may be.

A thought, a fancy—who may tell?
f Yet I who ever pray it so,
| Feel tirough my teans that® all is
well;
. And this [ know -

That God is geutle (o His guest,
And. therefore, may I gladly say,

{ “SureN thé things he loved best

| Are his enday 4 B

|

% » -
7 o laad i §.7 &
! =Theddosia Garrison.
g % .- .
} ——
{
!

. Scmewhere Sometime,

It is raining on the river and
The sky 1s low and Bray;

It's a’'dismal sort of day.

father on a sight-seeing tour at Speier | But a fellow stculdn't holler,

Cattedral. Next day Prince Edward |
wrote a glowing acetount cf her beauty
to his father. whq, alas. dled shortly |
afterwards. :

Time passed, ard the Prince and

The future Queen Alexandra
drew a picture of an historic abbey,

He kissed the drawing, and declared
that it should be a memento of cne’
of the happiest days cf his life. Sccn
the betrothal was announced.

At Sheen Lodge, on May 3rd, 1893,
Prince George, Duke of York (our pre-
sent King), proposed to Princess May
and was accepted. Four days later
King Edward, tten Prince of Wales,
explained the ahsence of his son and
heir from a function at the Middle
Temple.

“I have no doubt.” he said, “that it

Though the day is dark and drear;
For it's always ralning somewhere—
And I happen to be here.

Somewhere else the sun is sbining.
Somewhere else the werld is glad,
Somewhera else they're having weath-

er
Ot the sort we wish we had.
Somstime, maybe right to-morrow,
For it's always shining somewhere—
Sun will shine and skies will clear:
It may happen to be here!

—_——

That the development of the wire-
less will include abllity to see objects
miles away is the propheey of Prof. A.
M. Low. the English scientist, who has
dore much research wark in elac-

wculd have afforded my son the great-
est pleasure to ceme among you, but
as it is oaly two days since he be- |
came engaged
young lady, I think will under- !
stand that He ig “t‘zt‘trmy spend- |
ing the evening in. her company.” f

tricity.

“We shall be able in the future to
8ee by wireless,” he says,;
from tonign to'& man on. asi ‘océan
liner and see him at the same time.
&mhaﬂsion.lamcominced by my
experiments, s a practical '
tion. It is entirely a matter of time
and moaney for the uecessary re-
search.”

running low.

was

it all out.

nead for fine cloth

coming vacation.

oouldn’t we?”
We went on the

per's outfit.

50 we succeeded in
a neighbor.

‘at our leisure, and

get into the harness
his work.

ing had given us a

the tent.

My article to~day
haed-to-help.  That

You will have to

spotted skin.

out of vour skin.

pose anyway.

first.
The peach will hel

beautifying cream.
m.

ara g season?
to when winter

ful eamplexien aids.
Bafore i

the treatment. You

Our Vagatien Cost Five Dollars,

“The farmers have been hit hard,” | better.
Jim said, and added

Give yoursell this ewy
twice a week for a fow times, and see
if your complexion isn't beginning to
have more of a fresh clear ook and
if those spots aren't disappearing into
tha smoothness of the new skin. But
remember not to expect too much at

way to get a peachblrom
g0 to the peach itself for assistance.
Peach juice is the foundation for
a wanderfully effective bleaching and‘
But who needs; ==

when peaches:
Time encugh to turn|

creams

are S0 such a hwry yo
can’t alop to take the time to

I
[

file of 0l and dust to keep
from refining and whi
\L

i “But” I saidy “we've worked soi brown-wrinkled like lust vear',
ihard, Jim, and the anticipation of our;
little trip has been the one incentive
to push me along, these days.” H
in earnest, and decided we ripe peaches and real cream.
would take our vacation just the same.’
i I said nothing, but gradualiy thought
| We had a flivver which
was as faithful as cver.
drive away to some woodland haun
and camp for a week ?

Why no

e3 there.

A few days later | referred to our

“Oh,h.ﬁm, how would you like to g0
on a fishing trip with me in the fliv.
ver? We could leave the chickens and
cows with Grandpa

fishing trip.

that funds were, lightly over the face in a
“We'll have to give up! motion, always moving them upward
the vacation, Mary—can't maks it this| and outward.

a little while, peachbloom feeling.

a bad swimmer.

4
how we did sheep,
that deep, invigorating sleep.
week was short, but proved very suc-
Fully refreshed and ready to

The

Select a ripe peach—

the riper the
and rub thess
cireulae

Cut it in slices,

Or c¢lie you  may

year” | squeeze the juice gul anj pat it lightly
I loaked up from my sewing, ceally ' on the skin.

sonceried, for my plans-were laid to And please, 1 beg of vou, don't

visit a brother in the city. Of course,’ forget to Zive your neck a tourh of the

that meant new clothes, a suit for Jim ' peach juice,. Hox can o ~mgoth white

and a dress or two for myself; besides, face be attractive when the chin marks

the baby needed a new outfit, [ the boundary and the throat Lelow i

Teaves

Here's a jotting for vou to remem-
ber; the mature skin prefers nourish
! ment to stimulation: Make a paste of
Apply
this just as you would one of those
expensive  wrinkle creams,  puatting
it on in an upward motion ani being
t sure that plenty of it is patted unie:r
t the eyes and around the corners o

We'd have no the mouth— those treacherous piace:

where the first werinkle always ap
pears. Let this paste stay on just as
long as possible, and then wash ofP
with cool water. When your fingers
touch your face, you will gel oa new
sensation of satiny softness-—-a real
There are face
| powders warranted to give your com
! plexion the desired peachbloom ook

I packed an old suit case with every.| while you wait for the peach treat
day clothes, bought some overalls for
Betty (she was two, and did look so
cunning in them), and filled the back A Fairy Shower For an Autuwa Bride
seat of the car with bedding and a few
crude effects which made up a cam.'
Theve was 3 large box
filled with provisions—we would have
to eal, even though we remained at
home, so I didn’t cou

ment to take effoct

The underlying idea of a showe
should be in harmony with the old bo-
Lief in fairies—the “little people” why
were credited with bringing all kinds
of unexpected gifts and blessings. Sy

nt that expense.! if one of vour friends is to be mairiod
It was necesary that we take a tent,! soon, give her a fairy shower out of
as there were no oottages to be had,
renting one from
I had decided on Bridge L
port, a secluded spot on a tiny river| available place clear the room of orna
-where fishing was good and the water
not treacherous for
(I wanted to improve.)
“We're off!” Jim called as we sped
away. Such a glorious time we had,| an easy-chair, decked with greens ani
Fishing, swimming, or readin

doors some bright afternoon.
A garden is the ideal place to hoid
-| the affair, but if the house is the only

ments and pictures, and decorate it
with foliage, with flowers and with
; potted plants. No other decorations
are necessary. There should be only

blossoms, for the guest of honor.
Wrap the presents in white and
light green crepe paper, with a cluster
of silver paper hearts attached by sil-
ver twine or green crepe-paper rih

again, we return-' bons to every package

ed. With naw strength Jim went at!

is we My mountains of work had® or three vounger girls to help
diminisked to mere ant-hills. The out~ each of them a fairy costume

new lease on life

Help Your Skim,

Is written for the
will be you, Mg, o
“Careless in the Sun. and you, Misa
“Go Without Your Hat . ;

eal! the egg to

the rescue of your burned and brown.!
Spread the yoke slight -
ly beaten aH qver your faca, and let
it dry theve. After twenty
wash it of with mitk.
the milk wail help ty resiore some of
the natural oils the sun has

mimites
Tro fats in

dried

But water will 4. s0
to wash away the egg volk. M 3t city
women have to use water for (his pur-’

ireatment

p too. A

simple
skin is to

oomes, or if you'!

renling , thrune.

yone can squeeze and present the gifts; if they can o
duning the year .ta. the tune of soft,

just|

To carry out the fairy idea, got two
5' ik«’

Hida
. the fairies hehind clusters of foliage

: Apdi'htt did ib eost? Just '$5,1-and escort the guest of henor to hi
which went for gasoline and re

[ stire an
aut. a Givedollar hill

fog a waek's pleasure.. Mra. RGLW.

Then let the fairies appear

i
deltcate

pleyed behind the SCeNes, Xy much ih
“heiler. After that, lead the . g IFTIN
| inio the dining rocm and ‘o the fu

[serve thom.

Have a spray of freh £ q e,y 14

“eRs at every pluace A bhigr what.

i frosted angel cake with tibhon g, .

and alternate green an{ whits ¢roy
paper ribbons vadiatin.» from it 'y (he

 guests’ places will muke an attyy g,
centrepiece.

! Have the i ide-to-ho ¢yt
and seive vanilin ice ¢ am w.th ;!
Plain glass dishos of white ponpy

Cinints make attractive side d.shes

. Before the party hiaiks up, 44

me suitabls variations of Asin T

ld-tinre gancs. What wi'l vou give

, an old bacheloy? can, for exannls 4.

' plaved as, What will you give a voun:

couple?  Steamer taske. ta, iniig

ducéd as a good Ro'ne-anay i ime

'S amusing, and 80 are woo Hand b,
eis and fing the ring.

——— e e 5.., e
A Rain Tree.
One of the Canary L iand. &e

LA rain tree of the uyret 8pecies wiich
sheds a coplous shower of pure walog

:rmm fts foltage every eveuinz  The
' natives use the water for driaguy
and for cultnary puUrposes.
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