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“PLEASE, I WISH TO BUY
E A HAT”

widnt a new hat, and I'd like to

a hop with a girl honest enough

me what is “really-truly” be-

ingd and sensible enough not to

e a fool of myself. I want

| a sales woman wise to per-

difference between the wo-

hose ideas of “style” are a big

price and any idictic thing that is

hichable”; and the gentlewoman

ves what is “fit” as well as'

i

your mother regulariy ..cry week. It
is-omucheuiertodoit'bnw“ﬂ‘ﬂutpeﬂmpshemmtn
have a time set. If you live at home, judgéd as other men, that he was one
buy your mother a present now and whose head would always be in the

then—not always something useful. clouds. I

ill never regret it and she will In her opinion, if obliged to make
3::,‘;2;‘ Give to the living. Don’t mhamrrmﬁdeciﬁon,itwembether
flowers.”—Mrs. L. G. the daughter of Hugo Smarle, the

il criminal lunatic, rather than the child-

taken place between herself and Hee-!

g e of such an irregular union as had had

» “Forgive me,” Jean said timidly. “I

tor Augustus Gaunt. li’n

obligingly gave him the number of Take thoz of me amoocth pillows,

Move not thy heavy grace, thou shalt

FEEE
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A

ment to come here. He hadn’t
known that she was in

Eo
55

t was-over a year since
much as set eyes upon her.
parted in anger after a vielent
rel, and the doctor did not wi
reminded of that quarrel or
of it. I seemed unreason

£

i

Livelier than elsewhere, Stella’s image

H. G. Wells makes the visitors m'
another planet machine-like heings
which walk on a sort of tripod, taking is expiained by & tankard which ap-
strides with these stick-ltke peared at a recent sale. It was very
egs, against which the fastest runner gnefent, was made not of metat but of
| waod, and on ite inside were eight pro-

[y

fs umable to compete.

COARo, .
I Wil good tribute pay, it thou do 8o,

brmtv‘
in me

see.
—Sir Phillp Sidney (1654-86).
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People Who Live on Stilts.

In hia story of “The Martians,” Mr.

A visitor to the Landes,

i to the Garenne River and the Pyrenees,

The expression “t.nba' down a peg,”

There are various explanations of
the peg’s presence, one deing that St.
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who dege need you—I need a friend, Hector.” his own room and dressed, but all might almost imagine &emmwhmm‘
becoming. . At once he was contrite. He flung the time the thought of Mrs. Egan had come true, should he espy a shep- hard-drinking Saxons bto encourage )
A fe ' himself on his knees beside her. .hung over his head. Perhaps it would herd or two striding across the coun- moderation, bu the likellest and stmp- Al g
' “Jean, it’s you who must be much wiser to see her before try mounted on a pair of long stilts, lest explanation a that at  time when ; :{:nti of
P the drinking vessel served for th oy 1
you so—I loved you so—I %ﬁ% down the corridor, ! xg"ﬁ’z‘zﬁa;ﬂ:&;ﬁ:‘*uck B ‘:;.ﬂ' company, it was “tz'y ‘: .I“ur”?"::ﬂ
» 3 tirg ol
—— couldn’t bear the loneliness of my life oW quite deserted in that hush before NOt ALY Years ago almost the have a marked vessel lest a greedy | sditorial
Miss {Pert pounced upon a “crea- any longer. Or at least, I thought I.the dinner hour, and knocked at her Whole of the population of the Landes man should take more tham his fa'r ~ bexitas
Hon” with pink flowers and a mass of _ couldn’t. And yeu weére alone in the sitting-reom door. went on stilts, because the terrific ghare. f‘l*}.g'\f n
*ixins ;| and used up most of the die- Y warld, too—no parents or close rela-| The Italian maid opened it a crack.' tempests blowing from the Bay of Bis-; Of course, these greedy persons i
i j i - tion, only old Madame Douste to look Yes, the Signora was in; she would cay smothered the land with fine sand, ' would becoms marked mem, and it 'y of i
after you, and she wasn’t a very de- inquire. In a moment she came back gnd stilts hecame an absolute neces-' would be everyone's duty to see that packing.
pendable person. It seemed as though and admitted him. sity of locomotion. they were “taken down a peg”—that “There
we were m;de flr:; each other. Po you! Mrs- Egan had taken unto herself| Today the district is greatly im- is to say, that as many as possible got aruase in
remember how happy we were? Our the royal suite, eriginally decorated ,qved by reason of the planting of thelr drink before it came to the "his count
::;leéxm meetings? D}? you remember for the entertainpent of Queen Mabi broom and pines, which has ted % ke have the grade h.o
Frinds-_soer me'd boo chety it meem ey, e g I the Erowth of & forest, he coataion fat et which somtalied an fe
ried—and how you eame up here and lightful villa t It . in- of duststorms¢, and such an improve- drege. mg: the
we spent two wonderfulp days to- deed, a vl?],m:uige, sl;zg w;g'ﬁ”,.‘,’fd ment in the *soll that the mntsi It ia possibie, too, that the expree f“lﬂiel-‘*: U8
gether? Do you remember > 'brocade and much formal furniture. have turned to agricuiture, formerly ' sion®*“I don’t care a pin,” comes from produciig
“Don’t—don’t! I haven’t wanted to The windows opened upon a wide ver- impossible. | & questiol

pay the| price for a suitable article.

LA AL B AR T AN B

‘od; -he $m! dly asked if it was not “too
bright,” jor “too young” for her. Miss
Pert aspured her it was “just the.
thing”; {that “people out of town”
were redlly not judges of “style.”
ustymer paid ten dollars for
nonsiIro ty.
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the pin or peg-tankard, as from one
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need somie ane wiser than ourselves
see that{we don’t make fools of dur-
selves when our souls hanker after

riotousy and youthfulness which:
down injour hearts we know are not
for us.

I know from experience: a year or
so ago Il made a “holy show” of my-
self by |being over-persuaded by a
salesgirl] came to my senses when I|
got home; wept a big weep every time
I took thi: impessibility out of its bex;
finally returned it to obscurity and
put on fny eold last year’s hat that
looked a¥ if we belonged together.

I sh probably do the same thing:

-~ &

A SIMPLE FROCK FOR THE
GROWING GIRL.

4601. Wool crepe was selected for
this model, decorated with eross stitch-
ing in eontrasting colors. The lines
are simple; the sleeve and neek line
are very pleasing.

The Pattern is eut in 4 Sizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years. A 10-year size re-
quires 23 yards of 82-inch material.

Pattern mailed to any address on'

receipt of 15¢ in silver, by the Wilson
Publishing Co., 73 West Adelaide St.,

' Toronto. Allow two weeks for receipt’

of pattern.

POSTPONING BREAKS.
The daily washing of a pair of silk
hose lengthens the wearing possibil-

this yeal, unless I can find a place ities. It has been found that the wash-
where they are honest enocugh and ing restores the silk strands to their
sensible {enough to cater to a class fullness after being pressed shiny

tor, we musn’t talk like this. It's—it’s
unnerving. My nose is quite red, ’'m
sure. What will Alice think when she
sees me? Oh, I know I look a fright

| help me about Hugo.”
| puff and mirror out of her and

remember,” Jean said Shal‘plﬁ’ “Hee- andah overlooking the terrace wheml

Mrs. Egan had parked her car. The
big sitting-reom, or more appropriate-
ly salon, was littered with

makers’ and milliners’ boxes, some of

Now be sensible, Hector, and them half unpacked, some not yet
" She took &' opened. Several huge bunches of car-

nations thrown down carelessly sug-

began to powder her face. Her hands;gested that a visit had been paid to

| trembled; her teeth chattered a little | the flower market in Venti

|
! Hector Gaunt poked up the fire,
"then blew it with the bellows. She
m,' I Gfeonldn,’t, he be sen-

? Too mue a visionary.
lposehewcemtanherthathg
not really been alone all these twenty:
mrs? ould she understand? He

her photographs and his memor-
fes. No, he had not really been alone.

“What can I do to help you about
Hugo?” he asked. “Do you want me
te go with you to meet him?”

Jean shook her head.

“No, 1 don’t think that would be
wise. I’d better see him alone, first.
But if I send for you——?”

“PIl come,” he replied.

“Do you—do you think he is really
cured?”’ Jean asked txmxdl&e

“I hope so. Certainly doctors

ilia that
afternocon. The Italian maid evident-
ly was not very arderly in her meth-~
ods. She flew about in a distracted

Sup- | fashion, gathering up the various box-
mistress

es, until her appeared and
dismissed her.

Mrs. Egan was half-dressed. Her
short mop of dark hair was beautiful-
ly done, although to the unsophisti-

merely run a comb through it. An
ai ignoir floated from her bare
s and against her curiously
;)rvwn neck gleamed a big §1::rald,
ike a winking green eye. was
smoking a cigarette, and offered one
to~Philip Ardeyne. As she passed the

Nevertheless, wide areas are stfll-
very sandy, and the shepherd atill goes
around on stilts, blowing a sheephorn,
and, when inclined to “sit down,” lean-
ing back on the seaffold-pole, and’ knit-
ting a stocking, or carving a toy with
his clasp-knife.

pin to the next was bhut a gili, the
fourth part of a pint, and was thus te
most drinkers a negiigible guantity.
ita Mandicap. )
The mistress of the house gezed
fixedly at her servant, taking itn her

cated eye it looked as though she had]

appearance from head to toe. “Mandy,”
she finally remarked, in a tone of
kindly critictam, “your dress looks
rather shabdby. Hadn’t you better
have it turned?™
“Land’s sake, ma'am,” the ght ex
claimed, “dees yowall think dis heuh
dress has three sides.”

The Good Qid Daye.
“I fancy one reason for my unpopuw
larity with my acquaintances,” -
mitted J. Puller Gloom, “is due to
fact that although I recollect as
as any of them when a square meal
for a hungry man could be obtained
for twenty-five cents, I insiat that it

& dmar gl g g - ey g ¢

that is gitting less consideration every
year—the plain, motherly, every-day
woman.—-Frances G. Ingersoll.

!
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REMENBER THE OLD MOTHER.

This jetter is mostly for people{
away from home or about to leave!'
home. I was the youngest of six. One';
by one they left home for homes of)
their own at a distance. Then they!
would neglect to write home and I well|
remember how Mother watched and'
waited for their letters and the dis-!

did not come. Later, I married andi
left my home town and thought If
would write often bhut like the rest:I
let the time roll by. Then Mother was
taken seriously ill and I thought of thei
ietters I had promised to write. So!
then and there I resolved to write her;’
one letter every week and send it out'
day morning. She gets them'
hesday. Perhaps you will say,’

“Well, frou have more time to write!
A So I will give you al

o judge for yourseif: ;

ithirty, have eight children, the |

early eleven, the youngest ninei

Ilve on a farm with no modern |
eonvenipnces, do all my own washing |

- “and everything” and sometimes have !

$rm hands to cook for.
Mothpr's sweet tooth was always a
{ah in bur family; she so loved candy. |
used fo work in a factory and it was
& usuaf custom to go down town Sst-}
urday hights. [ never failed to buy .
ack of candy. That hirt!ldny}
had eight boxes of candy, ranging
from h{me-made fudge in a spool-box |

- to the {pink satin overstuffed box of.

Frenchi bon bons, a bouquet of roses
wp practical presents. She says!

er happiest birthday. ’

If yol are away from home, write to ‘

e _to—to—well, I den’t know exactly st
George St. Teremio - wio. Bet we've heen descemding for = e !
. S . : ."‘ f "

: . |
_ appointed look on her face when they! eAL 1al It from. the hmaging ‘besls

' K. R W

» = % ”»
from the wearing. wouldn’t let him out if he weren’t.

box to him he noted—as he had done
on former oceasions—the bluish tint
of her exquisitely formed finger-nails.
Always it had caused him a slight
thrill for the mystery of her ancestry.

; But Gaunt was only trying to re-
'assure an unhappy woman. %a rem-
THE OLD WHATNOT. #embered that Hugo Smarle had beqn
In countless old farm hemes are sr.illf gﬁ::jdh:fd w;u%ht:? ::: n:cr-
stored the whatnots that once adorn- tica,lly prison for fifteen years P N(;
ed our grandmothers’ parlors. doubt he had shown himself to be quite
If you have one and do not care to: tractable, and they were more or less
use it in its original form, divide it obliged to let him out. It was the
inte two pertions, having the four up- ;m n.snd telseu' h?:l ordinargeg!fe a:l:ich];
r shelves in one portion. Fasten Huge Smar never
fl:is rsectionsec?;el to the wall meet. He had always taken life as
uppe * !a series of crises; excitement was as
by meoas of stout ecks sud zo O the very breath in his nostrils, with
in a
shelves now displayed in the M:;gl%?g:ﬂeymced bm ko Lugie
everywhere and which cost up to|
twenty-five dollars, according to wood CHAPTER IX
and finish. { .

This i no way prevests the what-i Alice had almost forgotten that a

not being returned to its original form' l‘:neezed ur:m the ﬁ;’; I?agl:cne ﬁ

whenever desired. In making some morning and brought with her a dis-
modern use of the old keepsakes it al- turbing change of atmosphere, but it
ways seems advisable to preserve their was remembered when the little cav-
originality whenever possible. The alcade trailed back at sunset.
little hanging bookshelves are equally' The big silver car stood solitary on
delightful in bedroom, hall or living-| 0 terrace, and Mrs. Carnay, who in
, her weariness had ridden Tomaso to
room. ‘ : the very steps of the hotel, speculated
. ;upon its ownership.
FOR YOUR FOOD CHOPPER. “A new arrival?”’ she wondered.
When your food chopper needs oil-| The car had been there that morn-
ing use glycerine instead of oil. The 1NE; bi“: in her hurry she hadn’t no-
S e S s o i e e
flavor of the food you are preparing. jitfle signifieant to her that {:n:tdid
'not offer any. The girl experienced
MY STRING BOWL. ]an emotion which was worse than
Just the right kind of piece of string Simple jealousy—jealousy coulgl:g

yhen needed can be very elusive. But mﬂ n m .bolw}‘y ‘dxt%n : Dri,gsmg
if we roll them up neatly and kenp}nn old friend of his?
thteminanoh‘ig!assmbowl,we: The two women went up to their
will have no difficulty in seeing and rooms, and Dr. Ardeyne, after pre-
reaching just the one we want. This is sumably making for the smoking-
the plan I follow and ¢an recommend.' room, came back into the hall and
3 i spake to the conceirge, whe in answor
- ‘to a question replied that Mrs. Egan
Mistook Mis Occupation. was in, he thought. Yes, she had a
An elderly Seot was standing in a Ardgeyne Socked .
railway station yhen a traveler h-odli : 2 i ek, e
heavily cn his foot. |

!

“Hoot, mon!~ groaned the Scot. m FREE m

‘m‘ ye T ey maacly Qur litt] mm&g work and
. Hoot, mon! < e our an

e . M eur excellent totlet preparations and
egntains many hints on the care of the
8kin, Scalp, Hair, Hands and Com-
plexfon. For over 30 years we have
_ been “successfully treating BEezems,
Pimples, Blackheads and other skin

“Hoot yourself,” he said.
drumifner, not an auto.”

“m a
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_Going Down.
“Oh, yves,” said Mrs. Gadgert, proud- Wove Halr, Moles, Warts,
.. ¢, forever, by Electrolysis. Write
Iy, “we cam trace our amcestors hack . HISCOTT INSTITUTE

. Teranto

J

{ There was strange blood in her veins,
 that helbknewle = mMalay ormﬁfrif?!
| responsi or finger-nai
the crinkly hair and the smooth skin
which wore a mpetunl tan? Some-
where in the dim past that mystery
lay hidden. Perhaps even the woman
. herself did not know.
| He togk the cigarette, although it
'was 30 near dinner time, but declined
‘a rather rich-locking liqueur she of-
. fered as an aperitif.
| “What's the quarrel you have with
me?” he asked, trying to speak as,
though he did not knew, or could not;
“It’s been hanging over me all

’.n
“Has it? And where have you been
all day?” demanded the woman.

Ardeyne flushed very slightly.

“Visiting a friend of Mrs. Carnay,”
he replied.

“Mrs. Carnay?
Miss Carnay?”

“Alice’s mother,” Ardeyne said.
{  “Oh, her mother is here, too? She
‘ looks like a girl who'd have a mother

hanging about. And are you really
engaged to her, Phil? Engaged to:
that pretty little pieee of porcelain?”

“Pm glad you think she’s pretty,”
the doctor sard dryly.

“I was under the impression,” Mrs.
:Egan went on, “that you were engag-
_ed to me, but——"

+ Ardeyne pitched his cigarette into
. the empty grate. He looked angry, but
had himself fairly well in hand.

“We were never engaged,” he-said.
“And there was Burnside—you al-
ways preferred lm’x} to me. After
ety P

“Oh, I'm not being monstrous, and
:P'm not a foel. Let’s be honest about
,it, Carrie. Yo&o cert?alély left not!l'inz

to imagination night——"

‘P;’y ou were a beast,” Mrs. Egan said
quietly. “You accused nfe of thin
that—well, no matter. Jack B
is married, by the way. However. that

I thought it was

He-—"“Do you object to smoking?”’

She—*1 should say not. I was won-
dering why you were so stingy with |
‘em.”

- @~
Flower Gems in Glass.

Marvellous artificial blooms that re-
semble Nature’s finest specimens in
every respect, except scent, are bheing
made by expert glass-blowers.

Every part of a flower or plant is
faithfully reproduced, from the long,
delicate stems and -eolored petals to
the almost invisible pollen.

The first thing which the maker of
these wonderful blooms does is to
blow the petals from glass as thin and
fragile as tissue paper. The glass
petals are then shaped and colored ex-
actly like the natural omes.

Some of the rarer plants cannot he
easly reproduced, and often several ex-
periments have to be carried out with
different colors before a really good
imitation is obtained.

These glass flowers are used exten-
sively in museums, both to show de-
tails of plant or flower formation and
as backgrounds for displaying speci-
mens of birds and insects. So far has
this branch of ecientific glass-blowing
been developed that it ts practically
impossible to distingunish the artificial
blossoms from the real.

—O—

WOMEN CAN DYE ANY
GARMENT, DRAPERY

Dye or Timt Woam, Faded
Things New for 1S cents.

has nething to do with you and me.
That isn’t really what Pm wild about
Look here, Phil, is it true that you
and your precious medical beard have
let out that lunatic, Huso Smarie?”
1 (To be continued.)

——
“I hope I shall always possess firm-

and scalp troubles by mail. We re- |NesS and virtue enough to maintain,

what I eonsider the most enviable of
all titles, the character of an ‘homest
'man’.”—George Washington.

-

d ﬁﬁsmm“m

'gors. Directions in each paciaga.

Don’t wonder whether you can dye
or tint successfully, because perfact
home dyeing i{s guaranteed with “Dia.
mond Dyes” even i you have never
dyed before. Dmggists have all col-

ROV —— "
“Let there be a purpese in all your
legislation to recognize the right ef
man w0 be well borm, well nurturesd,
weil educated, well employed, and well
paid. This is no gospel of ease and
selfishness, or class distinction, but a

wasn't any belter than the meal we
get nowadays for a dollar and a quar-

ter.”
e
Minard’s Liniment for Dandruf?.

—a—
Nothing great was ever achieveé
without enthusiasm —Emerson.

After Dishwaching!
CAMPANA'S
{TALIAN BALM

is stmply wondertul for keept
the hande beantiful whi
aat: and . ty te an
m redness and

once after washing dish
and note the
your 1 improvement o

Keep a bottie handy by the kitchen sink,

D e ———

gospel of eflert and service, of univer-
—Calvin :

sal appleation.”
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