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twenty-five one
s Santa Claus with a;
futures for men (

looked like a lovely gift for
Sitting a littlg back from
at the end the Well-
sive Lake Shore hall, in
P iffon dinner
cut was most
to her white neck and shoulders,
exhibited that cared-for petal per-

which. is possessed in common
hothouse roses and many worgen
this modern masseuse and steam

hdgom Bentlewin was neither
sizteen nor twenty-six. He was thirty-
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s—surgeons, and internes,
and some not belonging to his own
And even Blekings, tight-
pped and reticent, had once grunted
| im sn after-dinner semi-professional
conelave: “The sex isn’t quinine. You
can’t say thus, or thus or so and thus
will & man’s spirit react to a long or
s dose of some woman.”
Korffer, whose eyes were a glitter-
ing black and wfwsc‘ hair was a
washed-out gray, was ironically ac-

i

- “ late him or stagnate

Bickings finished oracularly. “Man,
there’s no way of telling beforehand!”

| Stephen Bentlewin learned a little|

gbout Lettice the next day from the
| Blekings, who had known the Townes
‘ dun'g: four children had the mumms.
| “Good family. Nice girl—Lettice.
Let's ses, she must be ut twenty-
 oix.”

He changed the subject. But even
then lu: n relentlessly to com-
pere ‘owne with another wo-
man—the little, bent, scrawny, pur-
m!hl one who had borme him. It
unfair to Lettice Towne, perhaps.
G&m‘tﬂu: this, he could not restrain
comparison.
' When he was nine years old, freckl-
ed, ht? , and bramble scratched
most o ¢ year, not overfed or over-
clothed

any month of the year, he had
taken his mother to be an ordinary

Since then, as he had attained skill,
he had dissected Cora Bentlewin, tend-
erly enough, analyzed her, given her
8 “humanity complex,” a lonely soul
and a timid but purposeful nature.

She must have had all three, so he
guessed, or she would not have con-
tinued to live on, after h:;’ father’s
death, i that y settled, poverty
nhabited sandhill _district,
aud minister to ity needs without any
tion of proper reco se.
and Stephen’s father been
m at the same medleal school.
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-wieryone m the family will
enjoy the delicious desserts
made from McLAREN’S
(IiNVINClBLE Jelly Pow-
ers

Sixteenn Fruit Flavorings.
Easy to make
Ecomomical.

1 Package Serves Elght
Ask for
McLAREN’S
INVINCIBLE

' Mude by McLARENS LIMITED,
l:aa-dw-m. T

He had men friends who were!

understood t why ners or evening, Ty
s:t:l':;iu dw.‘uorthj:'n -,wz‘;}mder the W. - ‘w *‘l
5 s T due eﬂ,ﬁLmhed voile, batiste, or lawn fichu. |

0 0

Gor or maby 5 boWer busek for s born His Fiendshiv with fat, rieh

- mitted to few of his patients.

horse and = little, bent woman going
forth, wind and rain, all seasons of the
yea?,tomcall'n.

He could not recall that she ever
refused to herself, no matter what
the hour night, what the miles to
scme ‘“foreigner's” kitchen bedroom
and shackful of numerous

progeny. ;
Those she attended in their sick-

nesses——

Came ever a five-dollar bill, or even
a two-dollar, his mother's way, and
romptly it posted to city wholessale

THE WORLD RACE FOR OIL.
All of the Great Worid Powers are

‘‘‘‘‘

MWhtheoﬂ

flelds in both hemispheres. Grest Britain, represented hy British capital, |
bes, up to the present, secured controiling interests in many of the European
and Astatic fields, including Mosul. The United Statos has to impart tvemy-]
bomcmtdhmﬂlum,andlumtucmwum;
in twenty years. Europe has visible suppiies for 250 years. .The map shows

where the kuown ofl flelds ef the world are located.

use for quinine, calomel, aconite,
podophyllin and chloroform. He re-,
memgered once asking her what she’d!
like to have for Christmas. “Two
thousand grains of quinine, sem,” she
said gloomily. “That swamp four|
miles west of Nord’s hill >

She died one spring—of a common
cold which went into bronchitts be-l
cause a wet rainy body did not put!
iteelf into dry clothing until a gaunt, |
iwet horse had been unharnessed, fed
'and bedded in a shed barn.

Stephen was thirteen. For two years
or so he worked for his board with a
fairly decent family nearby. Later|
he sold his few wretehed acres and|
house for a few hundred dollars and|
got to Chicago, and, by pure tfiumph
of mind over matter, through “Rush
Medical.”

He was a man who made friends.
He was not vain. Sometimes he sus-
i pected that his surgical and drug skilt
was half vicarious, not so much orig-
{inal as parestally inspired. He loocked
.at his long, lean, careful but not
genius-tipped fingers and surmised
ithat the two who%ore him had given
him, for all their willingness, but half
a heritage. But he had a keen mind
and a conseientious mind, and in time
—by the time he was destined to meet
, Lettice Towne—he was earning around
i twenty thousand dollars, he was on
, the consulting staff of several hospi-
| tals, held for waiting patients a desk
iand a long bench of the best dark
' renaissance walnut.

i

{  Although no one knew this—ant he
was careful to tell no one, deeming
I the matter his own private affair—his
'small, bent, wind-browned, rai.. oak-
;ed mother often stood beside him at
that renaissance walnut desk, paused
Lo lcok over the bench-ranged patients,
joften sat with him in his inner office
i where men and women stripped their
'bodies and their souls for his diag-
i nogis, and or:ce or twice she had pooh-
'poohed in his ear while with a con-
frere he had discussed the inconven-
ience of night calls. -

| She vaguely seemed to afford a
' quizzical contrast to Lettice Towne
those first few months. His meetings
with Lettice were casual ones; edged
necesearily with infrequency into the
professional days of a busy and pre-
occupied ‘man. Once or twice they
;met on the street; otherwire at din-
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ice in ‘each
they theught.
, are made as well as

SIS
JOMO] ‘S1biy <,

rrena.

'Dan Wellman had begun twelve years
'before, over a business and profession-
‘al men’s gathering. Maud, stout,
‘overdressed, and overrouged -for her
age, had tried to marry Stephen off.
He had never been tempted by her
bait—until Lettice appeared.
Tempted— he corrected himself. He
was not tempted now. Dangerously,
that iz. He laid the pros against the
cons. Besides love and money; the
groatest modern argument for mae-
riage i3 loneliness. He had his me-
ments of that of course. But an ab-
sorbed and successful professional
man is likely to reéalize personal lone-
liness less than many people must
realize it.
. Furthermore, he had seen almost as
much loneliness inside the marriage
pen as outside it. His work him
almost merciless vantage for seeing,
The interiors he saw—the acrid homes
he entered. And even in his own pro-
fessional circle———

ogized Techanically when he had kept |
dinner: waiting,
major operation,
boys wistfully and wished he could!
adopt one. g

prize, two years in a foreign univer-

interne, had given up a nholarskipi
sity, because Mrs. Caldson would not

go so far from her family for so long, ] mother in looks—and
Caldson was bald now and fat and Mrs. Jim Towne for
not a very good allopathist. Never' could cook. Say, by the way, did y’

Some in- hear Metal Motors Accessories drop-
man himself, of |ped to six and three-fourths yester-
day? Yknow, I dow't often get caught
on the wrong side of the market—for
‘all my little
desk. There was But this
young Stillwell, who reddened when that— '

sure of his own judgment.
nate fault in the
course. Still
There was oid Dewey—who hid his |
non-paying patients’ names in a se-
cret drawer of his

slander suits were mentioned. Thers!
was Graisy, too, with his huge pracJ
tice and huger fear that eventually'
Mrs. Graisy would win her way a
he would consent to move to New
Extrem& cases, Stephen admitted.
Well—not so extreme, but garnered a
little prejudictally by himself.

had no great fear that he himself

would come to apologize ]
even to perform atardiness. But he said to himself that
eyed small, dirty he could place Lettice Towne.

| monly met
There was Caldson, who, when an'earth knows.

i)eonhansbvmthdralbprin;

a curious invol wlacrity that
York—and, at fifty-four, build again. a e i
vitation to dine at the Wellman table
and afterward take in a play down-
He town.

for dinner

Jim Towne, her father, was a com-

type—and not the worst
He about

don’t have to. They take after their
I didn’t marry

the way she

is apt
to coole the flesh, so that the skin will
come off and make the chicken hard

Some rnb baking soda on the chicken,
as it has a tendeney to clean easier.
After .dressing the chicken I always
put it into cold water at once, and add
just a little salt, as it helps to draw
out the blecod and makes the flesh
white and elear.—Mrs. A. R.

——
Eskimo Seal Hunt.

When once he has gone to the trou-
ble of splicing a fine spear hamdle the
Eskimo does not wish to break it; so
the point is put on with a toggle or

fliers are only infrequent. i
time—yep, it's down to|

He said to himself that he was not
in love with her and he had no inten-
tion of allowing himself to believe
that he was in love. But it was with

few days later he accepted an in-

(To be continued.)

An Apron From Left-Qvers.

Turning a stray yard of chintz and
a jagged length of organdie into a'
fichu apron is a good anfldote for a|
blue Monday or a drizzly spring Wed-*
nesday. It gives that pronounced sat-
isfaction—the same feeling you have
when you roil out the bit of left-over
pie crust, pare a coupié of speckled!
apples, slice them, crumple up the
crust, and pop two delicious turnovers
into the oven, registering the thought
that you have made sometaing tasty
out of what might have been thrown.
away. !

The fichu apron is a recipe, too, ﬂtat!
can be varied to suit the ingredients
at hand. Crisp blue chambray with,
a fichu of blue-dotted white swiss is a!
W’o‘: % that comes to my mind.'
-herkea “gingham might be used with

!

|

Or cut cross-barred dish-toweling for
a fichu, using the band that comes off
at the side for trimming on a white
lawn apron. !

And if your sewing bag disgorges}
an odd length of voile that’s yellow:
beyond using, put on the tint pot and
have a new blouse. It will take a;
lovely light gray, which happens to be:
decidedly smarter than white as an|
accompaniment to a blue suit.

In fact, running over the new styles
makes me think of many more “tuck-
aways.” A square of lace, for in-'
stance. It will make one of the ripply
berthas that all the girls are wearing.
There are several ways of accomplish-
ing the feat. It can be edged with
narrow lace, or the corners rounded
and left raw. Or scallop it and finish
it with an edging. For the neck open-
ing, just cut a circle in the centre. of ..
course, you must tint the lace exactly!
to match the shade of the dress. i

‘Perhaps you have a seedy Paisley

i
i

There was Korffer of glittering|
black eyes and washed-out gray hair,!
whase consultation fees alene hrought !
him in aronnd fifteen thousand dollars|
a year, but whose medical desk. was
heaned so high each first of month|
with modiste bills, millinery bills,
masseuse Dbills, caterers'ngills‘ house- |
hold bills, that every end of month|

Korffer's nerves had an edge
There was Bickings, general

titioner, with his full, immohile
and sarcasm.

prac-

‘ause her parents considered her too

young to marry. Now Bickings apol-
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to utilive {ts
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~ Eastern Farmers

OF Eastern Canadlan
needs in securing competent farm heclp, ao"'-"
widespread
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Morway, in all of
snd
touch

‘ons and who aro new in
Canada,

required

face'
R, Mx('is. fBickimzs weighed |
two hundr an - ) "
and was a leading g;%y E::m‘ﬁ%‘i?:;f Ny sdvice is Lo forget the boup-dress)
member of half . dozen charity boards, ' idea right off. Vou have the’start of Then a high nolish
Stephen had heard that thirty years | a smart summer stree. dress if you oy
before she and Bickings eloped be-|

i Her Steady-—"’f'h‘st‘g fine. When yon
. g8ts enough soap wroppers save: up

i
.

shawl—one that's tco far gone to
make a jacquette. However, there:
may be enough that will hang to-!
gether to patch cut a delightful ‘nnnd-!
ing for a white wool sport skirt, piee-
ing your band at the centre front and|
the sides.

When you are rummaging aroundl

sgaw his bank account overdrawn and you may bring to light a dress length]|
he p’er-! of blue chambray which you have been, looks so
| holding for a house dress, way back!: gingham.

| to the time when house dresses were
not gay calicos, chintz, and tempting

peppermint green-checked gingham.:

i invest your spare time for a couple
| of days in stitching a pat‘ern on it. |
{ You can use a band design transfer:

* | pattern, stamping the band crosswise: in water.,

of the goods and paralle! to give an|
all-over effect. In stitching on your,
machine, place the paper under the!
goods so it won't pucker, and use!
coarse sewing cotton. Then there are|
" slipper frills to use up your scraps of .
'silk. SBcme are just straight strips’
of material, six inches wide, folded!
through the centre, lengthwise, and|
gathered to form a hoop. The centre|
is finished with a buckle. This forms'
. a “trim,” as the shops call it, that'
can be tacked to the front of a plain
‘pump.

While Thu:l‘l
| Cindy, the Laundress— That cheer
| you're 3 gettin’ on was got with S0ap
| wroppers what done saved up.” '

,lamps, as so many farmers do, until

; satisfactory that we purchased a sec-

i

perfume age much aiike. Yeilow may
nct look well cn you. Then leave
i amber, chypre, and narcissus to thei miseing, it was the regular thing to go |
They belong|to “Uncle Bill's dcor with, “Huve you
to the same perzonality as the yellow!
shades. Brown hair and blue eyes de-|
mand one of those haif-flower, half-i their “‘tortoiseshell” at bedtime, and]

| to furnish & st os can git mwrried.”

We Like Gasoline Lampe.

Since: we have installed two gaso-
line vaper mantle lamps in our home
it is so very much ‘more cheerful,
bright, and agreeable that now we
lock forward to the arrival of evening
with itr time for reading and fun.

We had used the common coal-oil

we purchased our first gaseline vapor
mantle lamp. A year’s use proved
this system for lighting our home so

ond one.

This was the latest type lamp gen-
erated and lighted direetly with a
couple of matches. Tt gives g power-
ful light of several ;
power, costing us only a cents an
evening to use. hilef its light is
bright, it is non-flickering, pure white,
and restful te the eyes. We fill the
lamps only once or twice a week.
There are ne wicks-to trim, no chim-
neys to keep clean. They are perfect-
ly safe.

I wish every farm woman could see
our home as we now light it for night
recreation.—R, L.

The Little Vanities.

Everyone likes the woman with the
dainty trail of elusive fragrance—
something different that stirs the im-
agination. Fortunately for thin purs-
es it isn’t a question of price or label.
This aroma of distinction may be
achieved by anyone who gives a little
thought in selecting her perfume.

Of course, you know certain colors
are becoming to you. But do you
know that a perfume may add equaily
to your individual charm? Colors and

| spear.

joint. When a seal or walrus is har-
pooned the sudden struggle of the ani-
mal dees not break the spear, but
merely unjoints the point, and the
more the animal struggies the more
the point turna crosewise in the wound
and the firmer the barbs take hold.

But_the animal canmot escape, for
with thongs of skin the point is con-
nected with the spear shaft. The ani-
mal merely swims away or dives deep
into the sea, carrying with him the
The long leather thong which
is attached to it uncoils from the deck
of the kyack and plays out. It carries'
with it a drag like a kite, which re-
tards the animal and exhausts him,
but does not pull hard enough to break
the line. Even this draw is made of
skin stretched over a spliced frame-
work. Wheun the line is all played. out
it is seen to bhe attached to a float,
which is also carrted on the deck of
the boat. This i{s made of an inflated
skin. It has plugs and attachments of
cleverly carved ivory, for wood is far
too precious to be used in this land of
ivory so far from the forests. The
float serves as a buoy so that the Es-
kimo can follow the animal and find
it after it gives up its struggle and ;
dies. Then, too, the float keeps the
catch from sinlng and being lost in
the ocean’s deptha.

Demanding Reference.
Employer—"“A girl by the name of
Hattie Brown worked for me last. [
could give her for refereuce.
—_—
Not Working Qvertime.

Every cellar window was broken in
Mr. Jones’ old tumble-down house.
Consequently, all tte zmall domestic
animals in the neighborhocd—particu-
larty the dogs and cats—ran in and
out at will.

Sometimes there was quite a gather-

dark-eyed languid givi.

oriental odors.
gray-haired and

yet not at all “old.”

soms belongs to the

vanity that adds one hundred per cent.

And for the woman! concluding that she had joined the |
a trifte plump there’s' happy throng at
a bottle of sweetness not too frivolous| man over to ask him it ie wculd take
While a scent|a lock and see if she was among the|

as sweet and clean as orchard bios-‘i number.
voung girl who! many similar demands; at all events, |

pretty in pink and white: Uncle Bill was
. temper.
Well-kept nails are another little:

ing in the cellar, and when a pet was

seen my cat?”
One evening a nearby family missed

B §oion |
Unecle Bili's, svnt their!
i

|

it may have been a day of |
not in his usuai ;’umli
. {

|
“Your cat may be there, or she may
i

. not be there,” he sald, “but I ain’t a-;

charm. Professional manicurists give goin’ to light up ro lamp an’ go down |

a dcuble polish.
powder. A whisk
two of the buffer, and you have a
polish that is lasting and water-prcof.
If time is valuable, plan your mani-
curing after you have had your hands
Then the cuticle is thor-
oughly seftened and responds rapidly
to treatment. Or:you may use a new
preraration that/actually melts the
cu.tilee and reduces manicuring to a
minimum.

Blackheads! Of course they’re not
a vanity. But to my way of thinking,
getting rid of them is quite a worth-
while indulgence. Rub a little lard
on them. Let it stay for a few min-
utes. Then wipe it off carefully and
rub the same place with a cake of
wet soap. Rinse this off with warm
water.

Ideas From Other Farm Women.

Try using a straight-hgndied sauce-
pan in which to mix waffle or pancake
batter or stir up a cake. It is much
eqsier to manage than the ordinary
mixing bowl, especially if ore’s hands
are smal and one's wrists not pap-
teularly strong. I find it easy to
tip the saucepan for beating and teo
pour or spaon the batter from it onto
the griddle or waffle iror. I have
them in all , and use them for
nearly eVerything in preference to
other kihds ketties and mixing
bowis—L. &. H. < 7 amitee

It is impossible to do the weelﬂy‘

Va% v;ﬁt_l_‘!gg_t getting one's apron and
wet, and the damp spet s0 quick-
Iy b‘m seiled, and then is not
easily made clean again.

Why not make a oib-shaped apron-
of oilcloth, bind the edze: wilh tape,’

fasten o picea cFtage io each corneg
of the bib, to sifp ever the head, and

|

First a pink cream.|in ti:at cellar this time o' night sortin’

: out cats for nobody!'!” }
i —___¢____
‘ Tim’s Description.

An Lish railway company has a re-!
| gular printed form on whick to report'
!a.ny mishaps which occur to animals
i on its lines. Recently a stray cow that
‘ had wendered on to the ilne was kiiled. .
{ and Tim O'Toole, the traffic in'spector,]:
| was asked to send in a report.

In answer to the quesation: “DNispoel-
i tlon of carcass,” he wrote, “Kind and .
. ventle.”
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Story of the Safety Razor.

Many of the world’'s greatest for-
tunes lave been founded on things
which appeared trivial.

There is no better example than thel
story of the safety-razor.
was so simpie that at first the invent-
or, King Camp Gillette, met with noth-
ing but rtdicule and discouragement.
But he persevered, and in the first
seventeen years after his invention
had been launched it brought him in
thousands of dollars a year. To-day
people are buying QGillette razors at
the rate of well over two million-a |
year, to say nothing of the seventeen |
odd milllon blades which his factories '
turn out annually. !

Mr. Gillette started his career as a
travelling salesman for the Crown
Cork Company, tiie makers of the litile !
metal caps which we see on s0 many
bottles to-day. He s'ruck up a great
friendship with William Painter, tte
owner of the Crown Cork patent, and
{t was the latter who gave h.m the
advice which was to start him on the .
road to fame.

“Gillette,” said Painter, “why don't,
you think of somethinrg like the Crown
cork, which, when ouce used, must be
tbrown away, and the customer must
keep coming back for more?”

It was in 1896 that Mr. Gillette wu'
afflicted ome mornirg with a blumt:
razor, which made shaving a toriure.
In a flash the idea cf the Giliette
safety-razor came into his mind. With- '
out a moment’s delay he rushed out, '
bought some pieces of brass and steel,
and with his own hands made the first
“Gillette.” |

Then a stern striggle began. No- |
body would listen to him. He carried’
tls plans round for six years, never
losing hope or admitting defeat. Event- |
ually, with two other men, he formed
a company with a nominal capital of
$500,000. Actually, after a terrific
fight, they managed to find five thous-
and dellars in cash. {

carte or a cabinet?”
The prospective customer wriggied

b
there is a cart cr a cab in !t.” he an- | !

The idea uneasily.

“I want my photograph taken.”
“Certainly, sir.

“It doesn’t

v e
Appropriate Surrcundings.

Would vou like a

matter miuch whether

swared. “As I'm a sexton [ stould

like {f you could manage

to put a

chureh {n it.”

(W=
it Rests theWrist
done for more quickly, and
the end of yourirgaing finds
yu il and

w&,ﬂmk,nﬂn’

wrist, and makes ironing an
agreeabje duty, rather thian
a weary task.

For sale by dealersevery- is
where. ;

*Made In Canada’’ by
Canadian Genera! Electric Co,
Limited

Raadt Office, -
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| Helip You i SR

Run the Ball |

{ carry the message to Garcia, etc.

iron, wiil put the pep into you

thzat makes w rning plays.
4 like it in yonr bu-iness, too.

Orne hundred and forty-five cal-

ories of energizing nutriment in cvery
little fiveent red box that pou see.
Comes ffomn imit sugar in prac-
tically predigested form——levulase, the
scientists call {t——sn it goes to work

almost imme=diately,
“iron zlso.

Trv these little rai

e;‘: a
—bring home the bacen, collar the blue vase, 1
ITTLE Raisins, full of cnergy and }
Use vim ‘ >
i e
, <
N
ch in food- ’ .
when you're i /
See how 1

i hungry, lazy, ured or

they pick you up and set you ém yous

toes.

Raisins

Little Sun-Maid |
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