alsins

in 1ins

| . withthe |
Ereshﬁess of Fresh Fruit

ERES a new

~/’/I(fL’/l(,'t; of Sun-
Mad Raisind that you:
wilk want o try —
dajnty, tender, juicy,
seqded frdit-meats
pucked in tiny.

r'/)( Ked

"I'he tin keeps all the
flavor in. No matter
whin or where you buy
themn, these raisins have

| E ® o o
Sun-Maid Raisins

-

the freshness of fresh
fruit.

.Especially delicious
in a cake or pie—and
all ready, too.

Try them next time
you buy raisins. See
how good they are.

Mail coupon for free
book of tested Sun-
Maid recipes.

i Sun-Maid Raisin Growers

I Memberthip 11,000 Dept. NA338-20, Fresnn, Californa.

! i
Raipinsfarnisn 1564 calor-
jes oi lenergizing nuthiment

e e S —— — C— — —— e =

LT THI$ OUT AND SEND 1T

per pind in practically pre-
digeswd form. !

Algp a fHine content of
food jron - good food for
the ‘\ﬁ'md, {

Yol may be offere{l other
brandb that vou kndw less
well than Sun-Maids, but
the kihd you want is the kind
you Know is good. ! Insist,
therdfore, on Sun-J/aid
brand, They cost nb more
than prdinary raisins.

| Sun-Maid Raisin Growers, ’
: Dept. N-333-29, Fresno, California,

Please send me copy of your free book,
“Recipes with Raisins.”

sepssrscises PROVINCE ccossmsessy

Ding, d(:n‘n, ding dong, ding dong
The peal {f bells annotinead the in
nivence of 4 wolding at tre chunch
1i.<lde thdg building thé hridegroom.
the best maly, and the udhers were in
clese conferiinee nver thd guest list,
“You \:mlei"rt.m 1" said the best man,
“you meet the gnes's when they come
in, and ask {hem if they &re friends of
the bride or|the bridegrocm.”
“And thef, what?" asﬂnd the head]

y;){z seat the '%"
hri ong side )

the friendsyof the bridegrcom on the
other. It's fhe custom.” !

“I can’t se( the use of that,” satd one
of the usheid “They'lll take sides'l

so0m ennug\ﬁ."

AOnEEsSK —
Knelw From Expérience
Mau ‘H%Nu. give e Central 1224
Operat~ri “Broryng Here's yvoun
party.” i ’ P
Man Il thiz Main H8787Y

4pent at Leisure. !
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! Wiere Nature
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i stmple [directions
‘Don't wonder whether you can dyae or
tint snee!sfully, hecanse parfect home
with Diamond
nevey dverd be-
sKires,
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“.vl,'» aing
‘l)ym even T vou have
fore

CWalstN,
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ome ke new
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wish
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ts, 1t e bound-

In ail their glory and their majesty;

Magnificent-—t: & forest solitudes,

Eloquenf of God and liberty;
loved, them aver sinee |
cnild,
When of

<1 souzat,

e o

as a mo
iled,

wn to the vain world,
name F

was
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the mighty trees the. chade

Unto my heart was an enchanter’s

wand,

Arcusing my spirt until aflame

I was helpad rajoieing to take my
L
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never the fcot
trod,
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Dye Ani Garment |

or Old Drapery

of the sgpoiler

In the Great Temyle of the Living God.
- Frank Holmes.

in Diamond Dyes

Buy "Diamond Dyes” and foliow the

{s gnarantead

Worn,

roats,

falel dresases,
weates
hargingsa,
again
whether the

evervihing,
Juxt teld
material
ig liten, cotton,

neve:  stynalk,

in every package
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tojdye i3 won! ov 2k, or wiether
or mived Boods,
spot,

Vvolee ‘1Yes.”
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To people
who live
in the
country

i ! B

ILL out this coupon now. Let
" us' send you Investment Items
each thonth and advise you from
time > time what it would be safe

and grofitable to buy.
Ll

Royal Securities
'Cdrporation, Limited
f,‘ 58 Kin; Street West,

orgnto

i 55
lngestmant |tems
!

H .
Plea b cenc e
ot t

| |

N (lhe

Literatura,
D

Adiiyess

{ don't wish te eut
gﬁ’:‘nmr name and

; postcard or letter.
R})!al

1 Tetepheme |
Adelatde ton

i
1

ANY of you have
' money and wish to
invest it as promptly, as
‘profitably, as privately and
. as conveniently as city
peaple.

R these reasons we

have extended our
facilities for the sale of
safe, relizble Bonds by
mail. - G

. INDER our plan, we
sennd you a list of high-
grdde Bonds to select from
and make you definite
recommendations.  Then,
when you have made your
_choics, you order the Bonds
frgm us just the same as
you would order goods by
msz:! from a big depart-
ment store.  We deliver
them to ;our bank with
draft att. hed, so that you
may 0. belore
e take ro

Slaimras
them

Wy

bt
|
il
g

*

Fades
BY investing in this way,
| vou get prompt ser-
vice. You have the same
choice of Investments as
city clients and you can
buy by mail on exactly
same terrAs as big institu-
tions and large private
investors.

The Cow Punchel‘

BY ROBERT J. C. STEAD.

(Copyright The isussen Book Ca)

} >
CHAPTER XX.—(Cont’d.)

“I guess I'm all right,” Dave ans-
wered, “but I got a job on—an im-
portant job on. *I must get it done.
There i3 not time 1

But her wou.an's intuition had gone
far below his idle words. “There is
something wrong, Doave,” she said.
i “You never looked like this before.
1 Tel me what it is.  Tell me, Dave;
‘not that I want to know, for know-

ing's sake, but just that I—perhaps
! I——can help.”

Dave was silent for
lwau:hlng her., She had changed her
{peciton, and ke could see her face.
Suldenly it occurred to him that
‘IEli;th Duncan gwas beautiful. If she
Ihil net quite tae fine features of
‘Irens. she had a certain softness of
;exp\'x;ssion. a certain mellowness, even

iess, of lip and eye; a certain
romaniy delicacy——

“Edith,” he said, “you're white.
Why is it that the woman a man loves
will fail him, and the woman he only
likes—stays true?”

“Oh!" che cried, and he could -not
'guess the depths from which her ery
was wrung. .. “I should not have
asked you, Dave,” she said. “I'm
sorry."”

They stood a moment, neither wish-
ing to move away. “You said you had
something must be done at once,” she
reminded him at length.

“Yes,” he answered. “I have to kill
a man. Then I'm going to join up
with the army.”

Her hands were again upon him.
J“But you mustn't, Dave,” she pleaded.
19N» matter—no matter what—you
mustn't do that. That is the one thing
you must not dc.”

i “Edith, you are
| don't understand.
Pthing T must do.”
| **But you can’t fight for your coun-
‘try, then, You will only increase its
"tyroubles in these troubled times. Don’t
lthink I'm pleading for him, Dave, but
ifor you, for the sake of us—fer the
sake of those—who care.”
" e took her hands in his and raised
i them to his shoulders and drew her
| face close to him. Then, speaking
lvery slowly, and with each word by
litself, *Do you really care?” he said.
| “Oh, Dave!”

“Then come to my room and tolk
"to me. Talk to me! Talk to me! For
Cod's sake talk to me. I must talk
someone.”

She foilpwed hinr, Inside the room
he had himse'! under contrel again.
The strect lights flo.ded through the
windows so he dii not press the
switeh. I[Te motioned her to a chair.

And then he told her the story, all
the kno . '
| When he had finished she aroze and
i walked to ome of the windows and
'stocd locking with unseeing eyes upon
the street. For the second time 1n
Uhis life Dave Elden had 1nid his Leu.t

j fter al!l these

s friend to
e was und.T
were as

not a You

That

man.

Lo
i

e
[bifed to W
{that night
i of Irene -

pRd first told her
And she could not
' tell him. all, she could not
"tell him now. . . . Yes, she was very
| sure of that. If she should tell him
' now—if she shouid let him know—he
would turn to her in his grief.
‘would be clay in her hands. nd
| afterwards he would despise her for
{having taken advantage of his hour of
i weakness.
. years, and still she must wait.

| silhouetted against the window. It
oceurred to him that in form Edith|
was very much like Irene. He recalled
that in those dead past days when
they used to ride together Edith had
reminded him of Irene. When she
i stood silent so long he spoke again.

. “I'm afraid T haven't played a very
heroic part,” he said, somewhat
shamefacedly. “I should have buried
my secret in my heart; buiied it even
from wou; perhans most of all from
vou. I should have faced the world
with a smile, as ane who rises above
the slings and arvcws of outrageous
fortuna., Peoble do that kind of thing
in hooks; perhaps -ome do in real life.
T suppo-e v.u.can't tell from the out.
side what mav be enrried within -
even by vour closest friend, But—you
can advise me: FEdith I will value
whatever yvou say.”

She tremhied until she thought he
must see her, and she feared to trust
her voice, but she could deiay a repiy
no longer.

“You arve right, Dave,” she said at
tength. “You never can tell what
othér people are carrying; perhaps,
even, a& vou say, your closest friends.
. The firat thing is to get rild of the
idea that vour ¢xperience is unique;
‘that yeur lot is harder than that of
other people. Tt miay he Jdifferent. but
it is not harder. When vou get that
point of view you will be able te pass.
sane judgments
" “And when you can pass sane judg-
ment you may ‘see that the evidence
is mot, even at tHe ‘worst, very con-
clusive. Why should vou take Con-
ward’s word in sguch a matter as
thia?”

T didn't take Conward's
That's why [ didn't kill him at
It wasn't his woud--—-it wag the insult

+that cut. But she tried to save him.
She threw herself upon'me. She would .
‘have taken the bullet herself ratlger!
than 'et it {ind him. That was what
.~that was what—— -"

“1 know, Dave.” She had to hold
herseif in check
that welled

word.
once,

|
el

within her, and would

— e,

a moment,’

is the one]

{you extremely valuable.

the tenderness'

« e

| “No Other impuizes may ke, but
not love. Love can no more turn to
hate than sunlight ean turn to dark-
ness. Believe me, Dave, if ycu hate
‘Irene now you never loved her.
Listen: L

“ ‘Love beareth all things, believ-
eth all things, hopeth all things, en-
dureth all things!” ”

“Not all things,
things.”

“It says all things.”

Dave was silent for some time.
When he spokeé again she caught a
different sound in his voice; a tone)
as though his soul in those few mo-|
ments had gone through a life-time
of experience.

“Edith,” he said, “when you repeat-
ed those words I knew you had some-
thing that I have not. T knew it, not
by the words, but by the way you
said them. You made me feel that
you were not setting a hizKer stand-
ard for me than you would accept for
yourself. You made me know that in
your own life, if you loved, you would
be ready to endure all things. Tell
me, Edith, how may this thing be
done?”

She trembled with delight at the
new tone in his voice, for she knew
that -in that hour Dave had crossed a
boundary of his life and entered into
a new and richer field of cxistence.
She knew that for him life would
never again be the empty, flippant,
selfish, irresponsible thing which in
the past he had called life. He was
already beginning to taste of that
wine of compensation provided for
those who pass through the valley of
SOrrow,

“In your case,” she said, “the
| course is simple. It is just a case of
forgiving.”

He gazed for a time into the street,
| while thoughts of bitterness and re-
| venge fought for domination of his
| mind." “Edith.” he said at. length,
i “mus. I—forg.ve?™

“I do not say you must,” she ans-
wered. “I merely say if you are wisc
1you will. Forgiveness is the balm of
jour moral life, by which we keep the
wounds of the soul from festering and
poisoning the spirit. Nothing,
seems to me, is so much misunder-
|stood as forgiveness. The popular
1idea is that the whole benefit of for-
' giveness is to the person who is for-
given. Really, there is a very much

Edith—not all

it}
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A Real OId Country Treat”
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For those who roll their own.
ASK FOR

GEDENS FIRE CUT

(In the green packet)
IT IS THE BEST
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greater benefit to the person who for-|
give:. The one who is forgiven may !
_merely escape punishment, but the!
one who furgives experiences a posi-!
|tive gpiritual expansion.
‘Dave, it is the only philosophy wkich’
rings true under the most criticg!!
‘tests; whi_u is ausoluteiv deveniable!
in every emergency.” !

“Is that Christianity?” he ventured.
 “It is one side of Christianity. The
other side is service. Tf you are will-}
ing to forgive and ready to serve Ii
idon’t think you need worry much over |
the gdetails af_ vour ereed. Creeds,]

‘after a’ .+ .t éxprdssed in words, |
Jbut i -;:glocto';"'r'en you know how a
‘man iy w what he believes|
*—alwa‘;ﬂ‘?"ﬂ’"ﬁ ¢ } '
i “Suppose I forgive—whak then?” |
| “Service. You are necded right|
inow, Dave—forgive my frankness—

i

He‘your country needs you right now.|

i You have the qualities which make

i

You must|

'dismiss from your,

this grievance

understood.” ,

“That is what | had been thinking;
of,” he said. “At least that part about
serving my country, although I don’t
think my metives were as high as.

'you would make them. But the war!
{can't last.

It'll be all over before I!
can take a hand. Civilization has gone,

too far for such a thing as this to|

last. - It is unbelievable.” !

“I'm not so surc)’” she answered.
gravely. “Of couvse. I know nothing
about Germany; but [ do know some-
thing about our own people. I know
hew seifish and  individualistic and
sordid and money-grabbing we have
been; how slothful and incompetent
and seif-satisfied we have been, and
I fear it, will take a long war and’
sacrifices and tragedies altogether be-
voud our present imagination to make
us unselfish ard public-spirited s
clean and generous; it will rake the
strain and emergency of war to make:
us vigorous and efficient; it wiil rake

the sting of many defeats to mipose.

that humility which wiil be rhe begin-
ning of our regeneration. [ am not
worrying about the defeat of Ger-
many. TIf our civilization is better
than that of Germany we shail win,
ultimately, and if our civitizution is
worse than that of Germany wa shall
be defeated, ultimateiv—and we sihall
ieserve to be defeated. But [ rather
think that neither of these aiterna-
tives will be the result. T rather think

.that the test of war will show that
‘there are elements

in German

civil:
ization which are better than

ours,

‘and elements in our civilization which

are hetter than theirs, and that
good elements will su:
the basis of a new ¢
than either.”

(To be continued.s
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When Dickens Read.
When Dickens decided tu give pub-

iic readings, when he appeared face Lo
i tace with the pablic for the first time,

# shape words of endearing sympathy in’ England was in a rermoil. The halls

her mind, ahould find utterance in
speech. 1 know, Dave.” she said
“The nex! thinge, then, is to make sure
in vour own mind whether evaer

< oved brene Hardyl”
srung e his feer -1

 PRIMINt

voil

.and sae oW .
that he
he plu‘('d

a turmei! of fear and hope
watioed h})_&'!‘“'u"ﬂ her. Bu:
his own side of the room.
“Bdith,” he sanl, there s
of explaiming this. You can't
stand. 1 know you have given your-
self up to a life of service, and
,.hunnr you.very much, and all that, bat
! there are sonie t(hings vou wan't be
| abie to understand. You can't under-
stand just how much I Joved Jrens™
“1 think I can,” she answered
Lquietly. “You have Kepi vour love
I}aidlful and single for a dozen vears,

nooway

ander-

Secuntles Corpd:ation, Limited

vand 1—] thigk I can understand. But
i shat isn't why I asked. Because |
: {u\l loved Irene a week ago vou love
er to-night.”
“Have you never known of love be-
ing tuined to hate?”

_W.r.wmal® | i
' Mameger

were packed and jamined. enihusiasts
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Maple Sugar Candy.

Delicious maple candy or maple
wax may be made any piace where
there is a cold snap with plenty of
newly fallen snow, a can of pure!
maple syrup and a knowl!edge of how
they make maple candy and ‘“‘sugar’
off” in the woods.

Orne day, there were fully three feet’
of snow-banked against our back door. |

| A can of maple syrup was in the

cellar. The know-how had been stored!
in my head for thirty years.

Mother Nature, as expressed in the|
sugar maple, needs no vanilla, or but-,
ter or milk in order to produce candy.
She needs nothing but heat; heat to

= 11 th jmind, at least dismiss your resent- make the sap run in the tree, heat|
She had waited all these ment over it, and then| place yourself to boil it into syrup, and heat to boil,
V 'at the disposal of your country. Thei
[ Dave's eyes were upon her form,!way is so clear that it cannot be mis- |

the syrup still more until the candy
stage has been reached.

I poured a full quart of maple syrup
into a pan and while it heated, I step-
ped outside to prepare my snow bed
and get my candy tester.

My thir-
teen-year-old-son,

unaccustomed * to

' sugar camps or maple candy making,,

watched eagerly as I pounded tho‘
new.y fallen snow into a oompnctl
mass for a full square yard of the
pearly drift. i

A honeysuckle vine that Lad tratied,
up the porch, furnished the “blower™,
cr tester. A picce about
inches long was clipged
enrled it formed an oval about
one .nch long and half an inch acrosse, ]
A piece of thread tied the vine and
assurcd me of an oval hole that wouid
stay put.  In the sugar woods,
tender sap-‘aden maple oy birch or,
heeeh twig would permit a knot to
be tied in its tip.

The little tester takes the piace of
that pertion of a candy vecipe which
gavs “drop in water and  when i
Hail.”  As the boiing
rT—e—————

cignteen
ani the lp’
until

the

{avrup thickens,

L hole _will thryow an immense balloon-

| of desired size by sharp blows with or eight inches above scallops

ced with no cther.

Claveader.

“the

sheeting may be used and
Allow for
worn-out

shrinrage
the oval of the
insericd an instant,
the lips and a gust of air
through the slight film  stretching
across the opening in the twiz. When
the candy is ready to be poured on
the anow, a slight blow through the

lwig

ramed

and
may be
may be i
cutting allow about eight i
than length of window and one !
for hem side=, as a
them more sub-tantial and less b
to wrinkle when heg th
down.,
The
y "~

shades,
good order, those

wize new rollers

iy for o
blown
Fesomn

on hen v

ng rolled up o

shaped bubble from.the stick. Some-
times half a dozen bubbles of candy|
will appear before the film has

exhausted. This is the method used:

cany size scallop you prefer, pros: ~
by the men of the northern sugariing down raw edge_cf muteriai and
camps.

P finishing with ball {ringe tape, sti
When this stage is reached, the|ing same on machice. Unless vou are
candy should be taken immediately to' an expert on stitching, hetter baste
the prepared snow bed and poured fringe to shade before stitehing with
over the surface thinly. It hardens niachine.
almest instantly, and in a moment§ A stick such as is used at bottom
may be lifted and broken into pleces of shades should be placed about six
: A ¢as
i ing same width stitched on material
The resuiting candy can be compar-! may be uszed for this
It is in a class by For top of shade make a hem to
iteelf —Nature's own candy. Only ., fit close over roller, slip rolier in this,
those wno have visited the sug‘m" using one tack at each end o7 pole,
woods or who are willing when the When soiled, chades mav be law:
firat enow storm visits them to hringl dered. They must not he starched
the sugar woods to them, can imagine
the flavor of pure maple candy. And
the children can eat it freeiy l
1
|
{
1

lower end  shade ma

ch

a knife or small hammer.

Cost of shade for ordinar. window
is about 50c.
TFasse! is made of any heay
otton ar carpet
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Luncheosn Sets.
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ALLOWED
UTCHEN

Chew your food
well, then use

WRIGLEY’S to

aid digestion.

It also keeps
the teeth ciean,
breath sweet,
appetite kKeen.
The Great Canadian
Sweetmicat
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