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|The HOUSEWIFE and
. HER ACTIVITIES

@ome, here is good news for bo
v pleasure h

B
#Then come boys and welcome for

*  diet the chief,
Hlum - pudding,  goose ' capon,
ot minced-pies and roast beef,

AN travellers, as they do pass on
their way,

At gentlemen’s halls are invited to
o stay,

Themselves to refresh and their
' horses to rast,

Since that he must be old Christ-
s mMas's guest;

the poor shall not want, hut
aave for relief,

Plum - pudding, goose capon,
A minced-pies and roast beef,

& BEING TRUE

iVery few men have the oppor-
Cinity of being greaf but all can be
Grue, just, honest, and faithful,
@en in small things.—Smiles,

1 g;

i
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e ANXIETY

ZNothing in life is more remark-
able than the unnecessary anxiety
which we endure and generally oc-
casion ourselves.—Beaconsfiek.

SUCCESS
No man deserves success, or
ought to keep it, who fails to hold
the ladder in position for the other
atriving fellow.—Mulliner,

Tears are a luxury only to happy
people,

Many people get fat without
broadening themselves.

Money talks, but silence may
pometimes have more eloquence.

The mpb values things accord-
fng to rumor, not according to
gruth. . ;

A paftriot is a man who is will-
Sng to sacrifice your life for his
pountry. :

The early morning temperatures
mow indicate that snappy days are
here again.

A big head Is an indication of a
Barge brain, but thinking is ne-
eessary to develop it.

By the time a man realizes that
an cunce of prevention is worth a

yund of cure ,it's too late to make
the swap.

TABLOID

“One method for preventing the
up in the meat pie from soaking
pp all the juice is to support the

|been added a little borax. Rinse

finishing off
good rub with a clean, soft cloth,

White Wicker

Wash wickerwork articles in
soapy water, to which has

with plenty of ‘cold water, adding
one tablespoonful of salt to a gallon
of water. Leave the furniture to dry
out of doors (this task, by the way,
is one which should not be under-
taken unless the day is bright and
fine, or with a wind blowing.) If
furniture is inclined to be yellow,
add either some strained lemon
juice or a little - peroxide of hydro-
gen to the clear water,

How to Treat Scratches

It is almost impossible to avold
occasional scratches on furniture,
and as these can never be consider-
ed an added attraction, we usually
begin looking around for some way
of remedying them.

One of the safest methods of
treating them is to get a paint
brush and apply a few drops of
either linseed oil or olive oil to the
actual scratch, then take a soft
cloth and rub all the surplus oil
well in. If this is persisted in every
day, by the end of a week the
scratches will be hardly visible and
you will be able to polish it in the
ordinary way.

ADVANCE GUARD

The day before the Royal wed-
ding, Winkle and Dougal, the black
Aberdeen terriers belonging to the
Duke of Gloucester, were sent up to
Boughton House. They will have
plenty of exercise in the long elm
avenue of the park.

Dougal was originally chosen by
the Duke as a companion for the
King to replace a favorite Cairn
terrier that died, but as a puppy
being trained by the Duke he be-
came so attached to his Royal
master that the King would not
part them.

Walks with the Duke's terriers in
the wonderful park of 30) acres will
be among the favorite forms of
recreation of the Royal couple.
With its beautiful avenues, made
by John The Planter—a former
Duke of Montagu—and its herd of
fallow deer, this park is one of the
finest in England.

Curiously  enough, - Boughton
House has practically no flower
garden. It possesses, however,

several courtyards and two walled
vegetable gardens.

MANY FAMOUS ALICES

p on two pieces of meat at the
yottom of the dish.

WATER OF YOUTH

This home-made face h{g{.‘im

ipe was given by an Aus an
xnd. She callled it the “Water of
of youth.”

To make it: Simmer 4 ozs. of

barley in a pint of rose water
ﬁt:l‘the gluten has been extracted.
fThen strain the mixture through
£ine muslin and add drop by drop a
ddrachm of simple tincture of ben-
Zoin.
_This lotion is np;;net% m faoem
every night, allowed f n
the gkin  unti " lmormlns;t m;;r;
gently sponged off with soft wa
gm wﬂzich a few drops of tincture of
benzoin may be added.

In 2 week after this nightly
freatment a visible improvement
In the texture and appearance of

| the skin will be noted.

| CLEANING FURNITURE
Some Reliable Advice

“[After a time most of us feel that
iture needs a real cleaning up,
use, owing to oonstapt

handling, a deposit of grease and

smoke must of necessity adhere to

t, and mere polishing will not re-

ove this. :

Whatever you do, always refrain
from using neat methylated spirits
for cleaning polished furniture, for
excellent 'as this is for some clean-
ing purposes, it is fatal when used
on a polished surface, although it
is often used as an ingredient in a
oleaning mixture. The following is
n.reliable recipe for cleaning furni-
ture:— . ;

Mix half a pint ‘of linseed oil, one
and & half gill of methylated
$pirits, half a pint of vinegar; mix
well and bottle. Clean the furniture
weith this, using a clean, dry duster.
You will find it removes dust and

e, and also the surplus wax

m may be on the polished sur-

face.

“Saddlebag Furniture

Tf no vacuum cleaner is avall-
e, cover the furniture with a
cloth, slightly damp, then pro-
to beat it; the dampness of
cloth will prevent dust from

3

Although Alice was so popular a
name in Victorian days, it has
been waived aside recently in favor
of Joan, Joyce, and Jean, writes
Helen MacGregor in the Glasgow
Herald. The marriage of Lady Alice
Montagu-Douglas-Scott to  the
Duke of Gloucester, ha)wever, lﬁ:
many young mothers real
the charm of the name, and it is
doubly attractive ‘because of the
many famous Alices there have
been in fact and fiction,
It would take too long to enumer-
ate all the famous Alices who flour-
ished last century, but it is worth
while recalling that FEllen Terry's
full name was Ellen Alice Terry.
Another celebrated Alice was Alice
Comyns Carr, who designed Eilen
Terry’s stage dresses, wlich were as
beautiful as they were inexpensive.
One of the loveliest of these gowns
wag that worn by Ellen Terry as
“Lady MacBeth,” a gown which has
been immortalized in the painting
by John Sargent.
byAlice Meynell was acclaimed by
Victorian critics as th('a6 gr:a}t;est :o-
man essayist and poet of her day.
Not only was Rudyard Kipling’s
mother an Alice but his sister also,
and Alice MacDonald Kipling was a
poetess of much more than average
ability. It was a little girl, Alice
Liddell, too, who Inspired Lewis
Carroll to write his enchanting
“Alice” books.
An Alice in fiction who was very
popular fn our grandfathers’ day
was Alice Scott, the heroine of
“Prescription,” one of Wilson's
famous “Tales of the Border.” All
readers of the poignant passage in
“Dream Children,” when Lamb is
reminded, “We ave not of Alice,
nor of thee, nor are we children at
all, The children of Alice call Bar-
trum father. We amomine; less
than nothing, and ms.”
In George du Maurier’s “Trilby,”
another famous best-seller, “Sweet
Alice” loved “little Billee,” who,
also, fell foul of her !aﬂmb,o:
sl , by abou
rellgim%':.muwr Alice married a
“yenerable High Church Arch-
deacon,” and so, as du Maurier says,
‘no more of sweet Alice with hair
so brown.” If “Little Billee” had
married her how diffeernt the end-
ing to the novel might have been:
Barrie created two famous

for New Pep ens Energy

“Alices.” The play *Alice-sit-by-
the-Fire” was written specially for
Ellen Terry, and, in “Tommy and
Grizel” Lady Alice Pippinworth
was the woman responsible for his
death. If she had not run away
him, and # “Sentimental
Tommy” had not climbed a wall to
pursue her, he would not have died
ignominious & death.
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With the Help That

Jack and Jill were a nice girl and

happy.

give up
coming,

money,

nursery.

their affairs it is JillI's duty

earning wife.

and self-indul

Also, it is undoubtedly true that
Jobs, and that the woman who works
lect the inside of it.
children need a mother whom they

nature intended.
keeps a family comfortable and well
off a full-sized job.
bake it.

those who would be
to do it.

to assume the burdens of matrimony.

the young may marry while they are

could otherwise have,.

wise, brave and right thing to do,

each other, and because their parents wet-blanketed the;
told them that hard times were no times to marry in,
married anyway.

There is much to be said on both sides

->- Social and Personal -:- Fashions

Too Many Beaus
By ALMA SIOUX SCARBERRY

The oad to Success and Happiness is Dotted

‘Came From Wives’

Pocketbooks

boy who were very much in love with
dy u-elxt;n::nce and

ey elo] and got
At first they were very
Then Jack lost his job when pay-

rolls began to be cut down, and Jill had to

her work because there was a baby
babies apparently haveing a com-

plex or something about wishing themselves
on people who can’t afford them. ;

Jack is an energetic young chap, full of

. bep and ambition, so he hustled out and got
any kind of work that he could that would
bring in a dollar, but he has never had any
steady job during the last two years. Now,
however, he is offered a good position with a
future to it with a reputable firm, but in
order to get it he must put up a bond of sev-
eral hundred dollars and he hasn’t got the

So he appeals to Jill to go back to her old job and help him earn the
money to get a start, but she refuses. She says that she can't leave the
baby in hired hands, and that she wouldn't think of trusting it to a day
It might get hurt, or be given the wrong food,
tagious disease, or Heaven knows what might happen to it.
feels that her first duty is to the baby.
ness to support the home and the wife’s business to keep
argument, stands and they asked me to referee their fight.

or catch a con-
And she
And, besides, it is a man's busi-
it. And so the

I think Jack is right in this particular case, and that in this crisis of
to do anything she can to give him a boost,
even if that involves working outside of her home and parking the baby in
a creche instead of giving him his bottle with

her own hands,

of the question of the wage-

Undoubtedly it is true that when a man is spineless and
by nature,
wife assuming the support of the family, and that when he finds that
Mary can do it he sits down on the do-nothing stool and lets her do it

he is still further weakened by his

no woman can adequately fill : two
outside of the home is bound to neg-

Nor can any one else pinch-hit for a mother, Little

can monopolize and whom they do

not have to share with some business or career,

No one will deny that in the idea] marriage the husband makes the
living and the wife makes the home.

This is the division of labor that

For the woman who bears and rears children and who

fed and clothed has certainly pulled

She shoulgi not have to both make the dough and

But unhappily conditions are not ideal in this messy old world, and it
often happens that,even the most industrious and capable of men and
gladdest to support their families cannot earn enough
Then it is that the double burden falls upon the wife and she
shows her sportsmanship by the way she meets the situation.
ther she takes it standing up or lying down.

By whe-

Thousands of young couples could not marry if mociem girls did not
have enough spunk and spirit to keep on with their jobs after marriage.
Alone and unaided a man would be middle-aged before he would be able

The fire of youth would be burned

out, the glamour gone from romance, the wedding cake grown stale, But
with a wife who is an asset instead of a liability the story is changed and

still young and ardent and in love.

Furthermore, every wife who loves her hushand desires to be a help-
meet to him, and when she sees that she can be of greater assistance to
him by earning a gpod salary than she could be by patching his trousers
or washing his shirts, who shall say that she is not fulfilling her duty by
earning the money that will help him get a start outside of the home?
Many a fortune has been founded on s wife’s pay envelope,

And often it is even better for children that their mother should be a
money-earner rather than their nurse, because she more than atones for
the loss of her personal attention by giving them a better environment to
live in, better food, better medical attention, a better education than they

I am not advocating married women working out of the home. I
think it is always a pity when they have to do so, but very often it is the

DOROTHY DIX,

Alice, Ben Bolt,” and “Alice, where
are thou,” were heard in every Vic-
torian drawing room, and, in post-
war years, “Alice blue-gown” is re-
membered, and sung, long after
“Irene,* the musical comedy from
which it came, has been forgotten,

DON'T WASTE ENERGY

—WOMEN OFTEN DO

‘“Women have far more energy
and waste far more of it than man.”
So said a doctor of psychlogy the
other day.

“They rush at things in a desire
to get them done and then find
they have gone the longest way
Tound in the end.”

It is very true,

It is a feminine failing to plunge
at a job without a second’s thought.
It’s a masculine failing to think
50 long over a job to be done that
there is not time left to do it.
Why not combine the two.
Control your first violent im-
pulse to be up and doing, and, in-
stead, seize pencil and paper and
work out a sensible program.

Go ‘through an average day's
work and see how many times you
have duplicated jobs. How manly
trips to strore cup-
boards or files, how many unneces-
sary telephone calls you have made
and letters you have written.

No employer would be annoyed
if you showed him neatly on paper
how you could save your time and|

his—you might even get an in-
of salarly for your mbem-l
gence.

SPRING PARK SCHOOL

Honor Roll for November:
Principal’s Department:

Grade X: 1 Phyllis Burke; 2
Michael Campbell; 3 Martha Douse,
4 Eva Douse,

Grade IX: 1 Beth Robinson; 2
Dean Robinson; 3 Harry Robinson;
4 Aubin Blacquiere,

Grade VIII: 1 Martha Saunders;
2 Milton Acorn; 3 Robe:t Arbing;
4 Ethel Garnham, J

Intermediate Dept.:

Grade VI: 1 Eric Robinson; 2
Charles Doiron; 8 Alexie Bowness;
4 Olara Shaw,

Grade V: 1 Reta McKinnon; 2
Nancy Stuart; 3 Jean Bowness; 4
Mary Acorn,

Grade IV: 1 Helen Dewar; 2

Phyllis Robinson; 3 Dorothy Rodd
and Helen Lund (equal); 4 Con-
stance Cormier, )

-eases the soreness

Primary Dept: -~
Grade II: 1 Wilma 'ﬂ\"

Joyce Shaw, equal; 2 Billy Ford;
38 Mary Vessey; 4 Robert Acorn.
Grade II: 1 Cyrus Vessey; 2 Irene
Rhynes; 3 Jean Carmody; 4 Floy
Burke.
Grade I Senor: 1 Helen Acorn;
2 Roy Pursey; 3 Harold Arbing.
Grade I Junior—No evams.

WATERVALE W. I

The annual meeting of Water-
vale Woman's Institute met on
Nov. 16th at the home of Miss
Annie Byrne, with an average at-
tendance of members. The meet-
ing opened by repeating Cub Wo-
man’s Creed in unison, followed
by roll call which was answered
by membership fees. The Secrai-
ary read the minutes of last regu-
lar and annual meetings, also a
report of the year's work. Officers
appointed for the year are: Pres-
ident, Mws. J. T. Grimes, re-elect-
ed; Vice President, Miss Mae Boy-
lan, re-elected  Secretary Treas-
urer, Miss Anne Byrne, re-elected;
Directors, Mrs. Augustine Wisner,
Mrs. Louis Grimes and Miss Mae
Boylan. Programme consisted of
gramophone music and vocal so-
los. Next meeting to be held at
the home of Miss Mae Boylan.
Roll call to be answered with

“Yes,” Scoop sat back and pre-
pared to plunge, “It does, One of
whom you are very fond, I under-
stand. The girl you had here for
seventeen years under the name of
Sugar Friddle,” }

- The old lady’s hands tightened on
the arms of her chalr, Scoop watch-
ed her closely,

“Sugar?” she asked slowly. “What
about Sugar? Is—there something
wrong?”

“Not a thing,” Scoop assured her,
and she showed her relief. , “She's
quite all right, But my client, a
wealthy woman whose name I am
not at liberty to divulge at this mo-
ment, is much interested in her.

“She has been seen here with
Mrs., Le Masters' little boy, and
talked with her. Miss Friddle seems
like a brilliant girl, deserving of a
better home than the one in which
she is living as a servant. It's quite
possible, if we can confirm what we
have learned secretly concerning her
ancestry that something might be
done which would mean a real fut-
ure for the young lady.”

It was several seconds before the
old lady spoke. Scoop saw her stif-
fen .Her face turned chalk white.
She wet her lips.

“I—don’t quite understand you,”
she said then with an effort. “Are
you meaning to infer that you know |

Scoop evaded the question,

‘“We seem to be on the trail. 1
thought perhaps you could help us.
Naturally, my client would like to
?lafr’l' all you know concerning the

rl. 3

Mother seemed to shrink in her
chair. Scoop was alarmed at the
pallor of her face, His first impulse
was to offer to get a glass of water.
But on d th he decided
against it. There must be a good
reason for her obvious alarm. It
might, of course, be her great love
for Sugar,

“Do you,know anything about the
ancestry of Miss Friddle?” he pres-
sed on,

When Mother answered her voice
was hollow.

“There wasn’t a thing about the
baby to identify her when Dr. Slemp
found her in the basket. All my life
I have hoped some one would come
to me with information. If you have
any—give it to me, Mr, O'Reilly, I
must know.” -

Scoop became the business man
again,

“I came to you for information,
Miss Friddle. My clue is only luke-
warm. All I can tell you is that we
find the girl has very likely come
from one of the better “Southern
familles. The information came
about in a way that I cannot di-
vulge without getting some one else
into trouble.”

Mother - took up her knotting in
an effort to pull herself together.
Scoop could see her hands tremble.
There is nothing I can tell you,”
she replied stiffly. “Nothing, You
must believe me. And if you truly
have the interest of Sugar Friddle
at heart, you must make a sacred
promise to me.”

“I can’t do that until T know
what the promise is? What is it?”
“You must leave Sugar where she
is” The old lady’'s face seemed to
grow even whiter. It was ghastly
against, the snow-white of her halr.
“Promise me you will wait.”

“Why why?” The newspaper man

leaned forward in his chair, “She
can't be happy working as a serv-
ant, earning only a dollar a week.
If you love her why don't you want
her to have advantages? A college
education, pretty clothes, friends.
“I had hoped,” Mothér looked up,
her eyes filled with tears, “I had
hoped your client might be Mrs, Le
Masters, You are sure it is not?”

“On my word of honor,” Scoop
assured her emphatically. “But why
should you hope my client was Mrs.
Le Masters? What particular reason
have you for wishing the girl to
stay where she is?”

“I feel she will be happier there.”
The old lady took a handkerchief
from her pocket and wiped her eyes,

1Scoop decided to be honest in one

ng.
“But she isn't. That I know, Mrs,
Le Masters treats her worse than
she * treats the colored servants.
When Miss Friddle went there to
live she put her down in the ratty
old cellar in a little room by her-
self. Through Mr. Le Masters ef-
forts, and much against his wife's
wishes, she was finally allowed to
sleep in the nursery, Mrs. Le Mas-
ters seems to hate her.”

“No!” Mother covered her eyes
again, “Don’t say that. I'm sure she
doesn’t, No one could hate Sugar.”

“I'm telling you the truth. Mrs.
Le Masters makes the girl's life
miserable. Sugar won't tell you be-
cause sh?' doesn’t want you to be

Ohristmas recipes.

To End Annoying
Cough, Mix This
Recipe, at Home

Big Saving! NoCooking! So Basy!

Here is the well known old recipe
which thousands of housewives have
found to be a dependable means of
breaking up winter coughs. It takes
but a moment to prepare and costs
very little, but it does give quick relief,

rom any druggist, get a 214 ounce
bottle of Pinex. Pour this into a 16
ounce_ bottle and fill the bottle with
granulated sugar nfrup, made with 2
cups of sugar and 1 cup water, stirred
a few moments until dissolved. o
cooking needed—it’s easy. Thus you
make 16 ounces of a very eflicient
remedy, and Jon ,et four times as much
cough medicine for your money. It
nev and children love its taste.
is home mixture soothes the irrie
tated throat membranes with surpris-
ing ease. It loosens the phlegm and

in a way that

is
really astonishing,

Pinex is a compound containing Nor
“ﬂ Pine in a concentrated form, a
‘well known and reliable soothing agent
Money refunded

for winter coughs,
i Jou in every way,

does not

The old maid did not try to hide
her tears then. She cried softly
while Scoop waited, Finally he said
soothingly :

“I'm sorry I had to tell you this,
‘Miss Friddle. It is only in the inter-
ests of the girl.”

“You don’t know,” Mother made
a supreme effort to control her emo-
tion, “quite what this means to
me. I, T feel I can’t have my plans
for her future upset at this time,
This bad news puts me in a very
difficult position.” ;

“I'm sorry” Scoop got up. “Per-
haps I had better come back at an-
other time when you are feeling a
little better. We'll just work on our
own clues and give you a rest, since
you assure me you know nothing
about the child’s parents.”

For a moment Scoop thought
Mother Friddle was going to break
out in a fresh burst of tears. But
she squared her shoulders and
up. Her knitting dropped to e
floor, Scoop handed it back to her.

Mother Friddle put a hand on his
arm, She seemed to have aged ten
years in a few minutes, Scoop’s soft
heart ached for her, and he felt
suddenly ashamed of his deceit.

“Y man,” she sought his eyes

who Sugar Friddle’s family were?” ch:

e e Ssoobiraanihd
“Perhaps ,” 8coop

with a “In fact, I think Il
be glad to after all the unhappiness
I've caused you.”

“I knew you were a man of hon-
or when I saw you.” The old maid
put her hands on his shoulders and
looked into his face.

“Thank you.” Scoop's eyes fell.
“I'd like to be worthy of that.”

“Then hold up your right hand,”
the old lady sald solemnly,

Reluctantly Scoop' raised his
hand, wondering what he was Jet-
ting himself in for, and why he was
going to make & blind promise, Per-
haps it was because Miss Friddle
had been the only mother Sugar
had ever known—because he knew
such a strong bond of love existed
between them,

“Promise me,” Mother did not
take her eyes from his face, “that
you will do nothing further con-
cerning this matter for at least a
month; that you will leave Sugar
where she is, until then. You will
hear from me at the end of that
time, If, in the meantime, nothing
has happened to change your plans,
I will communicate with you any-
where you say.”

“I prorhise,” Scoop echoed sol-
emnly. i

Mother droped wearily into her
air,

“Thank you,” she sighed feeling-
ly. “Now I feel better. Do you be-
lieve in the hand of = providence,
young man?”

“I do,” Scoop nodded. “No doubt
our religions are different. But our
God is the same.”

" “Then leave this to him.” Mother’s
eyes filled with tears again, “I
was raised a Presbyterian myself,
But I've grown stractly neutral
here. Boys and girls of all faiths
come to me. I teach them only to
believe in God and obey the Golden
Rule.”

“I knew you were a . wonderful
woman.” Scoop felt strangely like a
small boy in the presence of the
woman who had raised the girl he
loved. “I've heard many good things
about you.” g
“I'm just a fussy old maid.” Moth-
er smiled then for the first time
since he had shocked her. “And
don't you let anyone tell you any-
thing else.”

Out in the sunshine again, Scoop
felt like a man who had committed
a crime. For more than an hour he
walked by she river and worried
over what he had done..

But 1;1 the final summing up he
decided ‘one thing. There was little
doubt that Mother knew more than
she had told him. That she had
found some clue that might lead to
the solving of the enigma that was
Sugar Friddle,

Why, he wondered over and over,
did she insist upon Sugar’s being
left in a house where she was so
unhappy? And what had she meant
by begging that the problem be left
in the hands of providence?

In a month she had promised to
get in touch with him. What would
she reveal?

Sugar was sunning Skeeter by the
lily pond that afternoon when the
powder barrel upon which she had
been sitting since her unfortunate
experience at Patch’s was set off, It
was Eurasia who brought the news.
There was concern written all over
the wrinkled old black face of the
cook.

“Miz Janie Lee, she want see you
in de nussery,” the danky fold Sug-
ar in hushed tones. “She say fo' me
keep Skeeter down heah. Lawd,
child, she look lak she all het up
lak a pancake griddler.”

CHAPTER 16

Sugar walked stiffly into the
house, She was pale and shaking
when she reached her room.

Mrs, Le Masters was standing by
the window. She turned abruptly.
“You wished to see me?” Sugar
was surprised to find she could

For the first time she saw color in
the blonde's face, Two brilliant
spots of red burned in her hollow
cheeks. Even her eyes seemed to
glow—with anger, Mrs. Le Masters
measured the frightened girl for
several seconds before she spoke. It
gave Sugar time to control her
emotions, She raised her head a lit-
tle higher, and stood waiting.

“I have plenty to say to you.
Skeeter’s mother leaned against the
window sill and spoke icily. “And
if you know what's good for you,
you'd better listen. I've just heard
something I can hardly belleve. Is it
true that you dared go to Mr.
Patchen's house night before last
and pose as a friend of my sister
from New York?”

“Yes,” Bugar said quietly, “I did.
I'm very sorry, It just seemed like a
joke then. I had no idea it would
cause any trouble.”

“How dared you—a servant—do
such an unbelievable thing? Has no
one ever told you anything about
keeping your place? That you are
not fit to associate with people out
of your class.”

must not

per with a supreme effort,

“No. Until I came here, Mrs, Le
Masters, I never knew I was differ-
ent from anyone else.”

“I might have known better t
to let that old lady from the orph-
anage talk me into letting you come.

serve me. At least they know they
have to keep their places,”
8 twisted

oung
_then, “ you must make a promise to

me. A sacred, that

I much prefer having the niggers

hands behind

-s- Literature
”etl'er.?lavar

For just the little touch of
flavor that makes cakes, pud.
dings and other good things
to eat, decidedly better--use
Silver c:etl Pure Flavoring

JONES-SCHOFIELD-HATHEWAY.
SAINT GOHN e Ly

—

All Flavors

FLAVORING

%ILVER’SEAL

N.B.

A Morning Smile

“Yes,” said he, “life is so lonely.”
“It is lonely sometimes,” she ans-
wered, ;
“Wouldn’t it be sweet to have a
little cottage covered with ivy and
honeysuckle, and roses?”

“Oh, wouldn't it!”

“And when a fellow comes home
tired from business, to have a nice
little wife to meet him at the door
with & kiss?”

“Y-e-e-s.”

“And then the summer nights;
the windows open, the sunset just
giving light enough in the cosy par-
lour, and—you—I mean n‘wlu, at

THE COOK’S
‘CORNER

HOT TEA CAKE

—]

)

% cup butter or shortening
hkl-s cups sweetened condensed

m|

2 eggs, well-beaten

4 cups sifted pastry or cake flour

Or 3% cups sifted hard-wheaf
flour

4 teaspoons baking powder

% teaspoon salt :

1 cup currants

% cup water

Cream butter or shortening unti
light; blend in gradually the sweet-

the piano, r the

ened milk, Add eggs.

in
It would be lovely.”
“I—think—it—would — be—nice.”
“And then—"
At this point a careworn woman
came-round the corner with a pair
of howling twins in a perambula-
tor. A dead silence fell upon the
air for a while, Then they talked
about the weather.

Though he appeared a trifle ner-
vous, the young man strode boldly
into the inquiry-room,

“Is this Mr, Strongman’s office?”
he demanded.

“Yes," replied the office hoy.

“Is he {n?”

“Yes; do you want to see him?”
“No, no; but will you tell me how
long he is likely to be here?”
“Why, he should be here another
two hours, at least, but he can see
you quite well—"

“Oh, no, thanks, I want to go and
see his daughter, that's all.”

“I promsie you,” Sugar bit her lip,
“I won't accept any more invita-
tions to go places with Zanie Lou.”
“Call her Miss Langworthy.”
“Miss Langworthy,” Sugar repeat-
ed obediently, and waited. She was
beginning to get her sense of humor
back, and it was a blessed relief,
“Why didn't you let your boy
friend from New York bring you
home the other night?” Mrs, Le
Masters went on anothr tirade.
“Where was he while you were dis-
gracing yourself in the bar getting
drunk with a man old enough to be
your father?”
“Whoever told you I todk a drink
lied, Mrs. Le Masters,” Sugar re-
plied coldly. “I never tasted a drop
of liquor in my life. I wasn't in the
bar five minutes. Miss Langworthy
was showing Mr. O'Rellly over the
house. Mr, Patchen was drinking
too much and I was trying to get
away from him when your brother-
in-law and Miss Jennings came in
the door. I hadn’t been in the house
more than ten minutes when they
came, Certainly not long enough to
do any harm or to disgrace myself.”
“I believe,” Mrs, Le ter's eyes
narrowed, ' “I'd prefer taking the
word of a lady to the word of a ser-
vant——if you don’t mind.”

did, she knew she would be sorry.
The blond threw herself into a
chair,

“I don't know why I don't just
sent you back where you came
from,” she took a fresh start. “But
if I do give you another chance,
you'd better watch your step. If
you hreak the least little rule I lay
down for you, you'll have to leave
immediately.

“Tell me what to do and what
not to do, and I'll do my best to
please you.” Sugar stood before her
like a soldier at attention,

(To Be oCntinued.)

Sugar declined to' answer. If she t;

Measure flour, add baking powder
and salt and sift again. Add cur-
rants to flour, then add to first mix.
ture alternately with water, Tum
into greased pan. Bake in moder-
ately hot oven, 350 to 375 degrees F,
40 minutes or until done. Serve hot
(with butter, if desired.)

LADY FINGERS

2 egg whites
1-3 cup powdered sugar
2 egg yolks

1-3 cup bread flour

% teaspoon salt

% teaspoon vanilla

Beat egg whites until stiff, ada
sugar gradually — continue beating,
Add egg yolks beaten until thiok
and lemon colored. Add flavoring,
Cut and fold in flour mixed and
softed with salt. Shape 1 by 4%
inches on a cooky sheet covered
with unbuttered paper. Sprinklg
with powdered sugar and bake 1§
g&ut&g. Take from paper with

e.

SUGAR AND FLAVOR OOLOR
AND SPICES

These are very simple sweet-
meats, little more than sugar on a
gelatine base. ‘They can be given
interesting flavor, however—and are
easily fitted into any party color
scheme,

p——
RAINBOW WAFERS

1 tablespoon gelatine

1% tablespoons cold water

2 tablespoons boiling water

1 pound sifted icing sugar

Color liquids or pastes

“Flavoring oils or extracts

BSoak gelating in cold water in &
bowl. Add boiling water and stir
until thoroughly dissolved. Add
about 2 cups of sugar and combine
thoroughly. Turn out onto a lightly
sugared board and knead until per«
fectly smooth,

Divide into as many parts as may
be desired and to each part add de-
sired coloring and flavoring,

Knead in the colors and flavors
and sufficlent sugar to make mix«
ure stiff,

Roll as thinly as possible and
stamp out with a cutter (about 1
inch in diameter—a metal jar cov-
er of this size will turn the trick.)

If desired, knead in cocoa instead
of part of the sugar. Such flavors as
vanilla, peppermint, clove, cinna-
mon, sassafras, winter-green, lémon,
etc., may be used,

::Douglas’ Egyptian Liniment I
especially recommended for spider,
or infection of cow’s teat, Invalu-
able also in cases of spavins, curbs
and splints.

SMART CLOTHES FOR
l THE HOME

DRESSMAKER

Isn't this a preclous dress for
small daughter, who 1is never too
small to be smart, so long as she is
also suitably clad.

a8 wee yoked bodice and gathered
skirt, The next finishes with a very
new collar, Note the cute
sleeves, or they may be long, as in

Sugar controlled her raising tem-| pack vi

ew.

In either plain or printed cottons,
it is pretty. It is also lovely in cot-
ton or in wool challis prints, Wool
Jersey or velveteen are also exceed-
ingly attractive mediums. -

Style
slzes 2, 4 and 6 years. Size 4
quires 1% yards of 36-inch
ial with % yard of 35-inch oue
trasting and % yard of 1-inch rib-
bon for how.

stamps or coin (coin is
Wrap coin carefully,

————— —— —————

preferred.)
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It’s very simple to fashion, It has|

No. 1620 is designed for|

Price of PATTERN 15 cents in

No, 1620, Size sesassensnnnciansee |




