| The

GREEN TEA §
exquisite flavor indicates the
perfect blending of choice teas,

Ask for a pacRage today.
FREE SAMPLE of GREER TEA UPON REJSEST. “SALABA,” TORSNTS
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“COME SMILING THROUGH.” :
Childhood days have been told about
In verse, in song—and many are the
books that have been made beautiful,
made life-like by those innocent, mis- |
chievous pranks of childhoed.
Children are like cherry
whole world loves
the pessimist, ,
ke them because they are entirely’
tos optimistic; he doesn’t like the
cherry pies “cuz they ain’t punkin.” - |
Youréchildren—are you giving your
‘best” to them? .This does not mean'

pies—the
them. All except !
perhaps. He doesn’t

giving of yourself to the point of ex-

ion by the washing and imuing,

of ruffles, frills and starched articles‘

—nor does it mean attaining a spot-

less house, a rendezvous of spic-

spanness. '

that each day you may have a play-‘

time, a storytime with those children

of yours. I

— The stories and the inauguration of

your games will forever be engrossed

on the golden screen of their momor-

on the gf!den screen of their memor-

les. But, oh! those heartaches and

ed dresses and suits of theirs—they

are bitter thoughts for children. No

pleasant hours of play or sunshine are

there for either of you to remember. !

Oh, no, you simply couldn’t work all!

day like a slave and “Come smiling

through” like a newly washed window. :

Whlnktlwnugirlwbohanoti

st some time or other climbed fences;

sud apple trees so much, or slid down

banisters, that mother did not vow,.

“She’ll be a perfect Tombey?” ’l'lun:

when coast-time came, mother was

sure of it . ‘

Where is there a boy who has not|

st some time seemed so superlatively

lackadaisical, with no apparent inter-

est in anything worth-while, that’

mother did not vow—*“He’ll never get

past the fifth grade, if he gets that
far’?

Where is there a child who has not.
st some time or other in hi# or her!
career chewed a plece of gum so long'
that it should have been pensioned?!
Perhaps we would get a stick of gum '
st noon. We would chew it after lunch|
—then park it under the desk until
school was dismissed. We would chew
# going home from school, from then |
HI! supper time. After supper, when
we went about our lessons for the next
day, we would still be chewing it.
Finally, would come that awful mo-
merit when mother would say, “Don’t
you think you've chewed that gum
Just about long enough?” |

i

into the stove and let the fire hold a

Everyone of us have done those
same juvenile tricks. Perhaps we hate
to admit it, but nevertheless, we are
sil guilty.
poor upbringing; it sounds as if thete
kad been a lack of sophistication in'
our homes. But it {s those episodes

that it is.
Childlmed is the hour fgr piay.

18; Mark Twain was sure of it. Thelir|
writings are fliled to overbrtmming by

bet right at this minute
little he.rts are yearming, their '
lips are pleading: “Tell me an-
otery, pleases”--or, “You go it
for tag, mamma.”

i
.

3

“You ;uay break, you may shatter tl; 4
vase, if you will, 'a
But the scent of the roses will hang

round it still.” 5

apple dumplings you will | o

M—mch&kn

Sprink.c the dough

sliced apples, the segar snd

m.usm-td#'wn
.-

this style.

‘model is likewise attractive in velvo-]
Then we would have to throw ' teen or in gingham and other wash

post mortem of it. ey
1

10 and 12 years. A 10-year size re-
quires 25 yards of 38-inch matertal. |

For collar, cuffs and pocket facings of|
It sounds as if we had a'contr

wide is required.

receipt of 15¢ in silver, by the Wilson

snd simultaneous ones that go to make ' Publishing Co., 73 West Adelaide St.,
childhood the treasured part of life Toronto.

date Fall and Winter 1924-1925 Book
Lengfellow knew it; Whittier knew! ¢ Fashlons.

, mute hearing music through his spine:
1
daye of play are as the poet is puzzling Swiss sclentists. |

ine.
, APPLE DUMPLINGS ARE GOoOD. "*m¢

n.d:l’;&awsﬂour,lcuym,%?ly :

teop. cinnamon, % tsp. nutmeg, 14 tup.!wards to the brain. The sensation is

salt, 2 tsp. baking powder, 4 thep. ' very pleasant,” Butermeister explaius.

% cup cold water, 214  He has been tasted with music by doc-

‘ton and he can distingutsh the name

Mix the flour, salt and baking pow- 1 of the opera and the Instruments play-

ed. He cannot “hear,” however, if

: % people stand between him and the or
chestra.

|

Wor‘vo!ooorabudnoi.inmﬂcumy.
and “spemks by means of the finger
sipbabet.

portant, for if the eyes of youth are
cared for, the eyes of maturity_and
old age will be stronger and brighter‘
and better, and coming generations i
will be free from many discomforts'
which are so common.

'
'
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A “PRETTY” SCHOOL FROCK. |
4970. Plaid suiting will be good for‘
gollar, cuffs and pocket!

facing may be of flannel in a contrast-!

ng shade and bound with braid. This!

|

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 8, 8,

asting material 3 yard 40 inches

Pattern maliled to any address om

Send 15¢ in silver for our up-to-

RECIPE FOR BUCKWHEAT

the mirth of echildren ouwt in God’l; CAKES. e
world® Bven whon i B g | e T . o 1

ot their -nd-,phm-ol’;-h'l ;dt,l &

youth; “"hpdmlghlu“ water.

rhoumatiom wers upon ﬂlﬂn—ﬁq'q“ 'mmdmtam together ia?”
-ulddllh-tuponﬂnoldhalcm' sm“ tho' gmmwiwm‘
days when they, toe, were children. | " °

1
'

——— e !

Eugene Butermeister, of Berne, a'
oung man who was born deaf, recent- |

. 1y entered the Kursaal at Berne during |

concert, aud was surprised to find .

hocoull“!:ur"udoujoythemm

ot through his ears, but through his '

“My spine seems to become a kind
f lightniug cemductor, and I 4lstinet- '
feel waves of sound passing up-:

Butermeister caunot hear the buman

!

the fist "
Pleces and place in a pudding dish, h;:u e d.

wards. “1-7-8-1 Hamilton street, Phil- yov.}’ under;stand what this means
adelphia? Yes—Oh, yes; you're quite ™’ Don’t you— Why,
right; he probably did steal it. Thank ib business if I
you very much.” Edwards hung up ing goods—

the receiver and turned. Above him
stood the ex-convict, his dry lips work- flyin
ing convulsively. ‘

name! When’s the next train to Phils.:  Iraveling

Bahnmeemuhut‘.pmmtinghmd. ‘

) again, please. That chief of police
1 Throughtbe&-. {says there- was some little maney in
The extraordinary case of a deaf the pocketbook that was found on you

Edwardsmnoddeetive,butom “ : 1
success with the telephone had tanght'be!’{t can’t be!” he shouted.
him a lesson. He turned again to that'
instrument and called ter,
Flynn gripping the arms of his chair '0eN Over the phone: “
and listening, all intensity. _

“Give me police headqnmn said; !m:ved away?

gy : T!!ank GOd!" whis red
Edwards. “Give me the chief’s office. pered Mm. n.
That the chief? Well, chief, this is But Edwards was continuing:

the Charities Bureau of New York.! .MATTied? She married?”
Yes— do you remember a robbery .t|nie!”
the Eureka National Bank in your . ed
town about eight years ago?—Yes, I intendent’s
thought there wouldn’t be many. ' o

Three men on the job? Well, do you; o' he wailed.
remember James Flynn?—Yes, James! - ;
Puynn—F-Ly-double n, Flynn, one of| .. " Pushed him away.
the three. Oh, yes. You assumed that' out,” he said,

hands. “Ip’s

he’d tried to J a freight on thﬁ“keep your nerve. Wait a minute, offi-

cut-off and had fallen? Did you ¢! “°7_ Be continued into the phone.
any papers on him?”—I wish you'.,
would look it up, please.” T must—J

receiver and turned to Flymn:

you were hit by an engine and that ' » this time
the loot was found by your side.” b
Flynn was leaning eagerly forward." zmﬁr
“I’'m remembering!” he cried; “I'm :
remembering! Ask him about a .
pocketbook with my name inside and °%,the words:
the place where I lived, but whether
gim t!' Kai ;)ﬁefo:"? the ‘wreck, or—ASk 4tives? Couldn’t you find. out where
e T { All right. I'm much obliged, anyway.
Edwards raised his hand for sil- Edwards shook his hesg y
ence. The telephone was busy once “Were : b d. .
more. : | against a blank wall,” h

“Oh, it was

“Thank God!”

“Good!” He was speaking Into the seid, “and just when the road seemedq With me.”

Lan I “Hush!” cnutioned‘ Edwards, and
’Oh, the busband died and the family

Hemd:edtothetelephoneand
to wrest the receiver from the

not
“Give me that

“But if it’s true,” shouted Marston.

! must—Good God, don’t you
Edwards placed his hand over the| ™c¢ “"7‘,,""" I must never come back

: to Marston. “Who
| W8 married?” he asked of his distant
the

And again Marston’s dry lips fram-

wered: “Yes, but he’s
down to his New Year's dinner.”

on a matter of importance.”

“This is Mr. Clinton,” it said

superintendent responded, “but ¥ am
.| anxious to learn if you know
about a Henry Marston,
leve, used to be in employ as a
traveling salesm.m.”m'

“Mr. Marston 1s dead.”

“So I've been told, but for busincss
rearons I wanted to learn something
about his death and hjs A

“Mr. Marston was the Western rep-
resentative of my firm, but was on a
train that was wrecked crossinc 2
river in Colorade in 1909.”

“And his daughter?”
“Is married to my junior partner.”

uweu’ where did the familj move?” “Can you give me her address?”
the superintendent continued. “To rel-

“Really, I don't see—"
7. “I shall explain evexyt
» ment, Mr. Clinton.”

“Well, she and her mother are Just
e Now taking their’New Year’s dinner

hing in a mo-

” % run so straight ahead. The officer. “Mr. Clinton,” said Edwards, “was
transmitterifipw. “Was t,hene a pocket- o . know where your family Mr. Marston’s body ever foumg?*

book ? Y‘Lthought he’d stolen that, nt_” o I not. und

too? Wellwhat name was in it? Very ’

distinctly, please.” FEdwards looked
across the instrument and gazed stead-
ily at Flynn as he repeated the words
that the telephone, over all those
miles, was clicking finto his ear.
H-e-n-r-y M-a-r-s-t-o-pn. Henry Mars-
ton""—” ]
Flynn had sprung to his feet.
“And what address?” persisted Ed-

them?”

down to make place for a factory.”
“Then there's neo way?”

slower, but sure.”
“Slower!” wailed Marston. “Don’

had heard, somewhere.
“I'm Marston!” he cried. “I rem- P#ychologists treated

I remember!” |
“Are you quite sure? asked the g”

“Sure?” gasped the visitor.

salesman ?”
"‘What line?” “Leather.

But Edwards once more raised a. 1ork?” “Yes.”

“Yes.”

“Work here?”
| ~Marston fgltered. “I don’t know,’
“Wait . " he id. “Sit do "he said.
S e uos, e i " Sitdown: ST clapped his han
upon the man’s shoulders.
“Think!” he commanded.

e enr o ——
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Here's the type of homres supplied by the Dominion Coal Company for
their married employees at New Aberdeen, Nova Scotia.

“But the neighbors? Why not agk You mean—"

toi and talk to

when I was, R
'd been that slow sell-

Instantly Edwards caught at the:

g clue of automatic memory. He!
, of how trained
such cases, and|

, n. The superintendent snapped
‘“Well, °ut his questions like shots from a.
» 11T imow that as weil as I know my own ™M282zine revolver.

” “Know New

ds sharply oountries

Why do you ask? Can

| “Mr. Clnton, if ghe can bear g

“And the neighbors can’t be ot at, Breat surprise, I think you had better
because the whole block has been torn ask the elder

| Shonar of your guests to the
| phone.

5 The superintendent got his answer

“Yos, there are a dogen ways—-—i and beckoned to the man who had been

lost.

! “Mr. Marsten,” he sald, “come here

your wife.”
(The Eng.)

—_—
Touching Woed.

ied of their good luck,

Proceed to'
“touch wood.”

“The remarkable similarity in cug.

toms all over Hurope peints to the |
, conclusion that tree-w wag an
: important element in the early religion
 of mankind, especially in the Aryan
, stock, and the singular unifermity of |
| rites and ceremonies which can easﬂyi
' be shown to exist in widely separated !
‘ warrants us in believingj
| they cannot have changed

' much from !
| the very remaote ages; and that the !

' practices continued down to a very:
| recent period—some even among our-
' selves —were substantiaily ‘

 selve identicai
; with  the rites and ceremonies ob-
served by Egyptians, Etruscans,

{ Greeks and Romans.” The primitive
. belief was that spirits resided in trees.
¢ Without this basic idea being entirely
i lost, there came the period of the
§Sacred Groves and the Druide’ Oaks,
(and then the dedication of certain
| Sorts of trees to the earliest and sim.
l plest form of superstition.

| We touch wood to cal] the attention '
;of the tree spirit to the fact that we;
! recognize his influence in the good »
| luck of which we boast, and in order |

ber. “Is Mr. Joseph H. Clinton there?”
It was evidently a servant who ans-
just sitting

“Wlel, I'm sorry, but Pm afraid I
must interrupt him. I want tc talk

was a brief wait, Marston sit-
ting the while like a prisoner wh> has
justbeentoldﬂutﬂmjnryhas
“What’s that?” cried Marston “Jen-| #8reed upon a verdict. Then a man’s
voice speke to Edwards over the
phone.

“I'm sorry to disturb you at your
New Year's dinner, Mr. Clinton,” the|

who, T be

e good.”

“I'm net sure. She had a relative heen elected to fill ane of the vacant

chairs of the French Academy as am
“Immortal.” He is president of the
Anthors Society of Prance.

-@-
Minstrelay of the Middie

the : {caster police really tried to get such “On Twenty-eighth street.” L Ages.
cut side down. Pour a part of the m::wdb'uhthm‘mn? Had they worked thor- “East?" . ;
2bple eyrup on them and bake twenty-| Bureau of New York. There iz & meq | 0ughiy? Wﬂgm":; R e e e o ol
five minutes in a hot oven. MJMWMMW’WMM . “Ok, T don’t know!” hardly appeal to present &ay musie
DO YOU RNOW. mﬁ:wn—hdmmullh"mﬁ"! Im&m “His name?™” I
, e . deavor. Edwards inew police methods| “Clin—Clin And Marston’s eyes| 1n his day, however, the minstrel
Tbatnfﬁ.weshﬁaharemhdﬁt “Yee,Imnemherlnm. too weil not to be of the m&-“mu“mmmm and the
& half hour in a moderate solution of “Where was he sent from?” bisas . Iallual ﬁ"“’ from & heavy sieep. “I don’t know,” 3 of his vielle (a kind ef violin o
cold, salt water, they willlgaleva' ‘Tl have to consult the records. Is mﬂ{ : He mthmnmd “Pleage find her! mjw.m a bow), which he played
easily and lose nothing of their flavor? lt‘x‘mport‘antz:' mmthe'wll ﬂ‘mum_gml,. as he approached castie ar inn, made
That six or seven drops of either qu’s “tﬂ‘.,‘»\ : phin pelice station nearést to 1781/ But the superintendent had now the the occupants eager to receive him
lemon or vanilla in a pumpkin pie,, “Very weill. [ Hamilton street -and asked a half hint he wanted. He went to a row of y.,, their midst and anxtous to listen
give a most creamy, delicious flavor? Tharewasawaxtof.mimxh.l " Next he f. ‘Ill NewakMMWtb‘tommtﬂm-
—Mrs. B. 0. R. \ Th‘fc”— itted £ i v ston. ‘ bﬂkyvolnmfmlﬂﬂﬂmdmnnﬂd! King ang commoners both enjoyed
CHILDREN'S EYES NEED “What charge?” i oty utenant says,” he explained,| finger down the list of Clinkons. Yooy the entertainment given by the min
WATCHING “Robbing the Bureka Netionsl|“that there's an officer In the. ot was Ty one in Twenty-eigith mieal. anck b Mecive: sathexing was
: N g voom who has been on that beat for| —a Joseph H. Clinton—oppesite to|complete without it.
Mothers and teachers, especially, “Thank vom” . years. He—wait; here he is now!” |whose name was the trade phrase be At the marriage of Princess Mar
 #hould be vigilant in ding the, “Thank you.” The superintendent|: He ’ sought: “Leather goods.” daughter of Hdward I, there
f infants and children lhunguptbmandrepestzd Was once more talking into the : JIERS,
| eyes of infants and ch » shielding pbln,uﬁmmiwmh Enhnrdsmrnedto!mhieplmnedl-m it-is said, four hundred and
It means planning your work 80 them from Injurious light and against, what he had learned. mmmﬂ‘mm rectrry. The wind of destiny Was! twenty-six muasicians and eingers pre-
use under improper conditions. It is Blut Flynn M:‘ hend.ﬁ iliar,” he|fTOM every pere, heard him continue: blowing favorably once more. Joseph sent, whilst at the marriage of Iss
ﬁequenﬂyintheeaﬂmmafﬂfel L3, . o v “Yes, a family named Marston H. Clinton was still at the old address. bella, daughter of Edward III. one
during the period of development that: ”w,, ‘but T didn’t live there, I know What? Dead?—” ) The su called the num-| hyndred pounds was allocated to the;
eye troubles have the start. Early that” The lost man cried aloud. g
correction and protection are most im- roan

musicians who attended.

Minstrels were so pepular that spe
cial accommodation was provided for
them over the entrance of the castle
hall door, in what came to be known
a& the Minstrel’'s Gallery.

Used as we are to the quiet and com-
fort of the drawing room and concert
hall during & musical entertainmert,
it {8 almost impossible for us to pic-
ture the conditions under which our
forefathers listemed ta the minstrels'
chant and instrumental performance,
The chatter of a score of burlv Eng-
lishmen, the noise of dogs gnawing at
bones under the dining table. and the
shrill cry of the falcom, all vied with
the musician’s efforts, as they sought
i with voice, frestreis, ciartons, and
cymbals to make melody in the xed
hall. ’ o
Although the minstreisy of the mte-
dle ages was exceptiomally crude,
nevertheless it served a useful pur
pose in that it gave music and all
goes with it to beth rich and poor.

And that is why music to-day is
ing rapid fmroads into the life of the
people—because it is both democratie
and aristocratic, belause it has an ap-
pealing message both for the rich and
poor. Music knows no class nor creed.
It 18 designed for all. It is the oni:

{ international language.

That is why we hear on all sides the
every-day phrase, “no home s com
Dlete without music.” Whether it be
in a mansion or a humble cottage,
| music should have its rightful plice

————

Modern Fairy Tales.
Once upen a time there was. -

_A man who thought his WAEEs wWere
i” much as he deserved.

A woman who never spoke a word
about her neighbor.
} A cook who was im one famiiv for a
{ whole year.
i A husband who spoke gently to his
| wife before breakfast.

A detective who didn't wear hob-
nailed boots.

An office-boy who hadn't got a dying
| grandmother.

!

; An actor who didn’t want to play
Many people, after they have boast- Hamlet.

!

A politician who kept his election

Bo did our remote an- ' promises.
oyes  wors ke | cestors, the tree wershippers. !

A girl who was never Jealous.

A bricklayer whe hadn’'t a Roils
Royes.

But it was a very, very long time
4go, and, of course, fairy stories are
seldom true.

—_——
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S
. Gf Course.
First Fish—“Tha¢ ell fiim-Banmed

‘Secnnd Fish- 1 tolq you he was &
slippery custower."

———

Ancient Altar in Lincoin.
Bearing ap

'S P"“"‘A'
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