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|The HOUSEWIFE and
 HER ACTIVITIES

'HAPPINESS
The road to. daily havpiness
Is not difficult to find;

It's what you do for others
That brings content of mind,

! No Spreding of Germs

“One wise mother with  several
ohildren ' has an ' old-fashioned
china salt ‘box which she keeps
for emergencies. When any
member of the family has a cold
this person’s glass is kept ' in the
salt box to prevent any other per-
son using it until he is well. Then
the glass and box are sterilized
and put away until needed again.
The youngster with the cold is
quite proud of his distinction and
ﬂ use the box faithfully all by

¥

T'ps and Pointers

Use a piece of candle instead
of a cork in the glue bottle and
you will find the  glue will not |
dry out. ‘

When the cleaner can  seems’
empty, open the top with a can
opener and you will have enough )

a fay’s use.

< Fold the buttons or clasps in-
side the garment before putting it
through the wringer so they will
not be torn off or smashed.

+ Slice a lemon with the rind into
the boiler of clothes. It will make
the clothes beautifully white and

take stains out of pocket hand-
kerchlefs, underwear, and table
lnen.

Baking Cake.

e mext time a dark cake i to

~‘Be baked, try using coffee instead

of mi'%k. The coffee may be either
hot o cold. It im a different
and delicious flavor to the cake.

’ Darning Stockings,

Keep the next electric lght bulb
fnstead of disocarding it, and use it
to slio into the stocking or sock
when darning.

Rust

+1f the coll springs of the bed rust
the sheets, give the springs a coat
@af light-colored paint. This will pro-
téct them from rusting

TO SUIT OCCASION AND
PERSONALITY

“London—Brains < will get a
woman anywhere, say the histor-
fans—so will hats.
~This season’s are brim-full of
personality.
““Manchiukos.” for example, s
exactly right when smartness, poise
and originality must - be stressed.
It is a soup-plate shape of hard
ghiny straw trimmed with jaunty
petersham ibbon,

“When its “drinks for two,” wear
A%y’ beret trimmed  with the
= st gycerine-curled feathers.

* its motoring in a super-car,

cralier cap of soft felt with & Hny
et veil.

“v.“Be different every time” is the
slogan of the new hats. Never
before liave such varieties of size,
material and shape been created.

For demure days, semi-bonnets
of zaku (feather-weight straw)
trimmed wth firest lace are dis-
played.

Mexican sombreros of thick
cream straw trimmed with heavy
bronze ornaments are shown for
devil-may-care moods.
=And, right to the other extreme,
are the ‘“baby”  bonnets—little
white and blue creations for river
parties.

«Frocks ave just as varied, while
dressing gowns are  blossoming
into originality. -

Touch of Aladdin in Istanbul

. With an official permit, :one

may step directly into a-page  of

Arabian Nights at Istanbul,

ey. All that is required is a

visit to the old Impenial palace.

There in the harem, is a collection

of jewels valued at $100,000,000, It

eontains a score of rubies jarnger

then tennis balls, There are sap-

phites, pearls and. emerals = so0

onstrously big that theéy appear

¢ burlesques of  pantomime

. Visitors are especially

ted  to washbasins of solid

+ which = are studded with
jewel known to mankind.

GETTING RID OF HOUSEHOLD
PESTS

Ants,

Since all ants can not be con-
trolled by the same methods, it
is important to know the  kind
causing the trouble before trying
to eradicate them. 4

Of the many kinds of ants that
ocour in houses one of the most
common and most annoying is the
very small, reddish-orange species
which is found in great numbers in
all parts of building, This is'known
as Pharaoh’'s ant. Another species
somewhat resembling  Pharaoh’s
ant, though' larger in size and blach
in color, is known as the Odorous
ant. Its habits are much the same
as those of Pharaohs ant, and can
be controlied by the same methods.

Spronges dipoed in syrup or hot
grease, or tin boxes with  holes
punched in tops and confaining
sirup, should be placed about the
house in spots most frequented by,
the ants, When bhese sponges or
boxes have become filled with the
ants, they should be dropped into
boiling water, and again filled with
food attractive to the ants.

Powdered derris, fresh  pyre-
thrum, sodium fluorid, or sodium
fluosilicate  scattered liberally
about -the places most frequented
by ants is quite effective in kiling
them. All these materials are
mildly poisonous. Any of these
powders should be applied liberally
over surface where. ants travel.
The effect of the powders persisits
for several days.

Oil of cedar, drovped on . cup-
board shelves or places where ants
frequent is also effective in.driv-
ing them away.

Yeliow Ant: Boiling water -will
drive them back into their bur-
rows; kerosene may be used where
there is no danger of fire.

Large Black Ant: Colonies of the

making. its nest = in the
ground ocan be destroyed with ocar-
bon bisulfid of M. C. N. émulsion.
The holes made in the nest should
be from one-half to one-inch in
diameter and from twelve to four-
teen inches deep. The species liv-
ing in wood can be dstroyed by the
use of carbon bisulfid injected in
holes made in the trunks of in-
fested trees. In may be killed in-
the same way in timbers of houses
or it may be destroyed by the
methods advised for the destruc-
tion of w.ite ants or temmites.

White Ants: Attack mostly trees
and woodwork of buildings. Satur-
ate with kerosene or creosote.
Metal termite ~can = be!
placed on the tops of foundation
walls to prevent ants gaining ac-
cess to the wooden framwork of
buildings.

Moths,

All clothing that is not to be used
for some time should be thoroughly
brushed and if possible exposed to
bright sunshine before being
stored. Possible breeding . places
for moths such as old and useless
furs, carpet, pillows, or other woll-
ens and materials on which moths
may feed, should be cleaned out

Complete protection from moths
may be obtained by storing cloth=
ing in tight boxes, drawers, chests
or trunks in which paradichloro=
benzene (P. D. B.) or naphthalene
has been scattered. This material
should be used at the rate of one
pound to each twelve cubic feet of
space. The odor or paradichloroben~
zene can ke obtained scented with
almost any odor desired. Small
cakes or containers of P. D. B.
hung in closets or placed in
drawers can not be depended upon
either to kill or to keep out moths.

Fumigation with hydrocyanic-
aoid gas will kill all sbages of the
clothes moth. Clothing to be fumd-
gated must be hung or piled very
loosely to insure penetration by
the gas.

One of the best and
waps to get rid of moths in up-

,ho)stered furniture is to take the

articles to be treated outdoors, or
in a shed, garage, or other bulld-
ing where there is no danger from
fire, and wet them thoroughly with
high grade gasoline, Gasoline can
be applied easily with a common
garden sprinkling can.

Carpet Beeties.
They feed in the same manmer
as do moths but on a much greater

and all useless materials disposed |.
of

Penthouse Love .
By ALMA SIOUX SCARBERRY

' OHAPTER 29

Charity stumbled down the hall
from Yanner's room, and it was
there that Billile and Bim Phillips
and Batch found her a few minutes
later, huddled in a corner, crying as
though her heart would break. Billie
ran and dropped beside her, to take
her in her arms. A

Charity held to Billie convulsively,

“Oh, Billle, I—-I'm so glad you
came.” .

“Sylvia phoned me right after you
left. She thought you might need
me, I called Batch and Bim and we
hurried as fast as we could.”

Then Charity heard Batch's voice,
firm and commanding.

“Charity, you mustn't cry
that, dear, Here, take this.”

Billie moved away and Batch sat
down beside her, She felt a glass at
her lips and obediently swallowed
the green liquid that he forced upon
her. In a little while she felt
strength coming to her and sat up
to dab at her eyes.

“I—Im sorry I broke—like
this,”

Batch placed an arm around her
shaking shoulders.

“It's a good thing you did. But—
enough is enough. You must stop
now.”

She leaned against him weakly—
and closed her eyes. It was so good

like'

pendable. Some one to lean on in
time of great trouble.

Charity remembered with a dull
ache that she would have to hurt
Batch very, very much soon, When
she told him it was Doug she loved.
That she had been mistaken in
thinking she cared for him—in that
way. She leaned against Batch for
several minutes, feeling strength
coming back to her. He stroked her
wrists in silence, waiting for her to
regain her composure.

Bim and Billie sat nearby, holding
hands. - Billie's face was almost as
white as Charity’s. Occasionally Bim
leaned over to kiss her tenderly, To
Billie it seemed like an unbelievable
nightmare.. Yanner Vandergriff
dying—Doug with very little chance
to live.. She—Charity—would be iree
—one of the richest women in.the
world. Free to seek her happiness.
To marry Batch. Would death free
her from the man who had made
her so unhappy?

Such were her. thoughts when Dr.
Brandt came swiftly into the room.
Charity roused herself and stood up
slowly. From the look in the elderly
doctor's face she knew he had come
to tell her something of great im-
portance.,

“Your husband is asking for you
again,” he answered the mute ques~
tion in Charity’s eyes with a grave

THE COOK'’S
CORNER

Strawberry Cordial
As a change from the raspberry
vinegar that has so long reigned
supreme in its own domain, we offer
this somewhat .similar cordial for a
refreshing drink to serve in tall,
frosty glasses on a hot day. You will
find it nice for party punches next
Winter, too.
2 quarts strawberries
3 cups sugar
% to % pound crystallized ginger
1 cup vinegar
Wash, hull and crush berries; add
sugar,.vinegar and the ginger, finely
chopped. Let stand overnight.
Strain through - cheesecloth (you
may press.the bag, if larger quan-
tity is desired rather than very clear
juice.) Bring to boil. Boil 15 minu-
tes, then seal in sterile bottles, Dil~
ute as desired for serving.

-Strawberry Jelly
This beautiful clear, ruby-colored
jelly is worth all the space you care
to give it in your jam closet. It
makes a glorious accompaniment for
simple puddings and desserts, as
well as being the perfect sweet to
serve with toast, muffins -and the

e,

4 cups strawberry juice

7% cups sugar

1 bottle liquid pectin.

Wash, hull and drain berries.
Crush thoroughly and plage in-a
cheesecloth bag. Press out juice.
Measure sugar and strawberry
juice into a large saucepan and mix
thoroughly. Bring to boil over
strong, direct heat and immediately
stir in the liquid pectin. Bring to
full rolling boil and boil for %
minute. Remove ‘from heat, skim
and pour quickly into small, sterile
jars. As soon as a skin forms, cover
with a thin layer of smoking hot
paraffin, and when cold, cover gen-
erously with hot " paraffin. - This
amount makes about 10 to 11 six-
ounce glasses.

Strawberruy Dumplings

1 cup sifted flour

1-3 salt .

14 teaspon baking powder

1-3 cup butter or shortening

Cold  milk ¢

Sugared fresh strawberries

2% tablespoons butter

1-3 cup corn syrup 3
Measure sifted flour and re-sift

1-3 cup butter or shortening finely,
using two knives or a pastry hlend-
er. Lightly mix in just enough cold
milk to make a dough which may be
cleaned from thie bowl by light mix
ing. Roll lightly to % inch thick
nes and cut in 4-inch squares, On
each square, place a generous
amount of sugared fresh strawber-
ries. Dampen corners of each square
and fold, envelo,

to have him there, strong and de-|

smile, “There 15 no doubt in my
mind he will live, It's remarkable,
but he took a short natural nap
after you left and seems to be quite
rational.”

The glotious look of happiness

that came into Charity's face was
more revealing than any word she
might have'’spoken. Billie saw it,
and turned to Batch. She saw his
face go ashen, and he sat down as
Charity stumbled from the room.
* In a little while he stood up, say-
ing in a voice that was suddenly,
hollow and lifeless, “I——1I1 guess
Charity won’t need me any more. I'll
run——-along,”

A sob caught at Billie's throat as
the man they had all been certain
could never fall in love strode from
the room. '

“Just five minutes,” Dr. Brandt
told Charity when she went back
into the room. “Then your husband
must rest, See if you can’t put him
to sleep Bl

Charity nodded and went over to
Doug. The doctor left them alone in
the room. She sat down and took
his hand in hers.

“You've talked enough for today.
I have very special orders to see
that you take a nap!”

She felt Doug pulling her toward
him weakly, and put her head down
beside him.

“Charity,” he whispered, ‘“do
you think—you could ever iearn to
love me—a little? 5

She sought his lips hungrily be-
fore she could answer.

“A little——oh, my dear——1I love
you more than my life.”

Doug tried to raise up. She push-
ed him back gently and saw the glad
smile that touched the pale lips.

“It——it’'s so much more than I
deserve——sweetheart.” A shadow
crossed ‘his face. Charity kissed him
again in- protest.

“Nothing matters, darling, noth-
ing matters -but your getting well
and strong—and our love. I'll try to
make you happy. Il try so hard.”

“All my life I'll live for your hap-
piness, dear heart—" Doug told her
huskily.

Charity felt him trying to raise
up again, and pushed him back. She
was frightened when a look of alarm
crossed his face.

“What is it, dear?”

“Where—is, Yanner? I'd forgotten
about her. Is—is she all right?”

Charity summoned all her cour-
age to say brightly, “She's going to
be fine.”

“She—she’s badly hurt?”

Doug’s face was suddenly hag-
gard. A dreadful fear stabbed at
Doug loved Yanner, after all. Doug's
Charity’s heart. Perhaps—perhaps
knowing she was lying so near, suf-
fering, might bring all the old love
back. But she felt it was best to be
truthful—or as truthful as she dar-
ed be and not endange!

r his recov-
ery. She sat Up and took his hand
again.

“You mustn’t worry, Doug. Yan-
ner is badly injured—but I talked
with her just a few minutse ago,
and she seemed to be taking it
gamely.”

Doug closed his eyes.

“I want the "truth. -I—have a
hunch, she is — dying.”

Charity knew she had to tell him
the truth, and her heart turned to
lead in her breast.

“I—I'm afraid she is, Doug.”

Doug was s0 quiet she thought he
had fainted. Her first impulse was
to run for Dr, Brandt. But she wait-
ed, every second seeming an eter-
nity, till Doug opened his eyes to
look at her again. He saw her tears
and reached out to gather her to
him with unexpected strength.

“I'm—glad you told me the
truth, dear.”

He held her silently for a ilttle
while—then asked quietly, “Is she
dead now?”

Charity’s answer was a low sob.
He let her go and Charity raised up
to see his face racked with the pain
of her revelation. He struggled man-
fully against tears but with a sud-
den boyish sob Doug began to cry.

She clenched her hands and
waited, feeling that perhaps tears
were the best thing for his over-
taxed nerves, When his sobs sub-
sided Charity said quietly, “I was
with her, dear. She sent for me and
told me—everything, That—that you
didn’t love her any more and had
told her so. She—seemed to be sort
of glad—to go.”

“Did—she tell you who was driv-

car?”

the

“Yes, “She sald vhe impulse came to
ditch it came to her all of a sud-

“I'm glad—" Doug closed his eyes
again, “I—I'm glad she didn’t plan
to do it. It—makes it seem not quite
so dreadful, She——was drinking, 1
guess she lost her head, I—didn't
have a drop—Charity.” ;

“I'm glad,” Charity'’s eyes dimmed
again, “Let’s not talk about it any
more, dear. Perhaps—it’s all for the
best. I—do believe in fate.”

“Sg do I——sometimes. It—makes
it easier for me to know you snd
Yanner — parted—friends. We'll—go
fot:zt about it—

HI___! mi' %,
dear.” )
(To Be Continued.)

head.
t to run away,
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“City” of London

The original city of London,
comprising about a square mile be-
tween Temple Bar and the Tower
of London has a smaller popula-
tion, acoording to a census, than
the city boasted in the Middle ages.
Only 11,000 people now reside 1
the original limits of the old oity.

Salvage Sheep, Cattle Haeds
houses utilize the heads

tongues cheek muscles and brains
are removed and sold for food. and
glue, fat, oil and bone meal are
l?nandmm from the rest of the

TONIGHT IN THE CITY OF
GOD

The long slanting rays of the sunsef,
Faintly shone from the far West~

ern sky,
And they beckoned the shadows of
twilight ’
From the fields where the heroes

s s 2 S0
| e B e

now le.
|
With bowed head I knelt in the
shadows—
With reverence and prayer in my
heart,
At the gray granite tomb of a
soldier

UNKNOWN—{rom his buddies apart

Oh! B8leep, soldier sleep, I was
chanting,

For your hard warfare days are all
o'er,

And your soul's tent is pitched
the Sunshine 4
That's serene on Eternity's shore,

“Ah yes!" came a voice from the
shadows,
That spoke to me softly and mild—

“We are tenting tonight in the
Heavens,

And our spirits all Homeward are
filed.”

Then a rustle I heard all about
me,— B

Of the spirits of millions of soldiers

Marching on to their Far Away
Posts,

“We are the dead” they were
singing—

“Short days ago we all lived” was
their cry,

“And we loved—and were loved”

was the chorus,
Thn:,w echoed that night from the

“Now the popples are blowing in
Flanders, /

And :he lark sings his song in the
sKky,

But the soldler so dear, that be-
held them :

now lle.

“For the roar of the planes and
the cannons,

And the light of the rockets bright
glare—

That beiched . forth their cruel
death and destruction

Won't waken our buddies out there.

“For our dust to its dust, has re-

~ - turned,

And our mortal remains 'neath the

But our soul wings across the Far
Reaches

Tonight—to the Oity of God.”

Then night draped its dark mantle
about me,

As 1 listened—entranced by their
song— ¢

“Please tell me your name” I im-
plored him,

But alasl My own brother had

. gone

Boston,

——
MADRAS, India, J
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THE HOME

In my dream I beheld a vast host,|ning

In the flelds 'neath white crosses |been

Look at this dress with its darling
type collar and very modish lines —

g

Style No. 700 is designed for sizes
14, 16, 18 years, 36, 38 and 40-inches
bust. Size 16 requires 4% yards of
39-inch material with % yard of 35-
inch contrasting.

Price of PATTERN 18 cents in
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully.

—— i —— ————— — —

No. 700, BI26 ,eecsssssccecssscsnense
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Pon’t Expect Marriage to Change a Butterfly
Into a Serious-Minded Housewife, or a
Ne'er-Do-Well Into a Go-Getter, for ¢
You're Sure to be Disappointed—
Marriage is a Mordant That
Sets Character More
Deeply

The most touching example of optimism in the world is the bellef
entertained by so many men end women that those m marry will be
different after marriage from what they were before marriage, Thousands *
upon thousands of people cherish a deathlesy

{aith in the potency of the marriage ceremony
to cure what ails you. No benighted heathen)
ever believed more sincerely in the magic of the"
hocus-pocus of a medicine man than they do”
that the mumbling of a few words over a cou=

ple by & clergyman will change their whole

characters, dispositions, tastes and habits,

This explains, as nothing else does, why
there are so many unsuitable why
there are so many disgruntled husbands and
wives and why there is so much divorce’ A
man is attracted by a pretty girl. She fires his

fancy but she does not come up to his ideal.’
She has plenty of faults of which he disap-

proves, ways that get on his nerves. = She i8:

Name
...-......-E.t}.e&..A.d.&;és.s...........
A Morning Smile

clothes-mad, party-mad, extravagant, useless in no way the type of woman
he wants as a wife, but he goes blithely on and marries her in the secure
confidence that as soon as the marriage ceremony is over she will be con=
verted into a thrifty, industrious homebody. 4
No girl outside of an institute for feeble-minded femal¢s would let her-
self in for a lifetime of misery as a 's wife or of grinding poverty
with a ne’er-do-well or of heart-rending jealousy with a philanderer, Yet
millions of girls have married sots under the belief that marriage was a
never-failing remedy for the drink habit, Millions of women are sup-
porting husbands with whom they never would have burdened themselvea
except that they were under the delusion that marriage was all that wad

A bachelor who lodges in a quiet
square keeps himself fit by donning
running shorts in the evening and
going for an hour’s trot round sev-
eral quiet streets,

One night, while attired in ath-
letic garb, he was hailed in anguish-
ed tones by a woman. On slowing
down he discovered it was his laund-
ress, who gasped out: “Oh, I'm sorry
I'm late this week, sir, but if you'll
go back home at once, I'll promise
you your washing -tomorrow morn«
ing first thing.”

Husband (gloomily surveying his
small car). “I locked the car be-
fore we left it, and now I can't find
the key.”

Wife  (helpfully): “Nevér mind,
dear. It's such a nice night, we can
ride home in the rumble seat.”

ROSE VALLEY

WOMEN’S INSTITUTE

The Rose Valley Women's Insti-

tute met for the June meeting at

the home of Mrs. Jas. Todd. Meet-
opened by repeating creed, fgl-
lowed by minutes of last meeting,
and roll call.
There were ten members and four
visitors present, An ice-cream soc-
ial was planned for and was later
held on the evening of June 19, and
was quite successful. Plans were
made for Distriot Convention. Dele-
gates were appointed for the annual
convention, Mrs. Herb. Olow and
Mrs, Frank Newsome. Committee
reports were received and new com-
mittee appointed as follows: Mrs,
Herb. Olow and Mrs. Jas. Todd for
school, Mrs. Frank Newsome and
Mrs. J.''W. MacKenzle for sick.
Meeting closed by singing National
Anthem, Next place of meeting,
Mrs. Wm. MaocIntosh's on Wednes-
day evening, July 17th.. Roll call to
be answered by “A varlety of ap-
ples grown on P. E. I” A “slang”
contest was put on by the presi-
dent, the prizes which were won by
Mrs. J. D. Mathieson and. Diana
Mathieson being so novel as to
cause much amusement. Lunch was
served and meeting adjourned after
singing “Good Night Ladies.”
Stanchel Institute extended an in-
vitation to the Rose Valley W. I. to
meet with them on Wednesday eve-
This was accepted,

§in
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ded to turn a lazy loafer into a go-getter. And millions upon milliona
of wives have found out how baseless was their belief that there was soma
magic in & wedding ring that would keep a husband with a wandering foof
from chasing off after other women. e

For, alas, it is only too sadly-true that marriage works no miracles in "
men and women. It is only a mordant that sets the colors more indelibly. .
What they were before marriage, they are after marriage, Only a little”
more 50. Hence the wise thing is to pick out the kind of wife and hus-.
band you want in the first place so that you will know what you are get+"
ting, instead of trusting to luok that they will change into something ens:
tirely different when you get them home. Or else to take them “as is®
and make up your mind to be satisfled with your bargain. {

It is foolish for John and Mary, who are always having lovers’ quar-
rels-and- breaking off the engagement and making up again, to marry
under the delusion that as soon as they are married their bickerings will
cease and the dove of peace will brood over their home. Nothing of the
kind will happen. They will fight all the more because their interests will -
conflict more and there will be more things to disagree about, and ik
doesn't take any prophet to foretell that their marriage will almost surely
end in the divorce court, s

It seems incredible that an intelligent, highly educated man could be;
foolish enough to select as & wife a brainless little per just k she,,
had a peaches-and-cream complexion and. golden hair, and expect her to,
turn into a clever, cultivated woman fit to be a companion to him by the,
mere act of getting married. Yet we see it done every day, and it is the
cause of more domestic tragedies than any other one thing, e

For the ‘neglécted wives”, the “wives whose husbands have outgrown ..
them,” the “wives who do not understand their husbands,” the “wives who.
are not companions to their husbands” of whom we hear so much and who
are the alibis for unfaithful husbands, are just the women on whom the, '
marriage miracle failed to take as their husbands expected it to do, The
poor things are just as they were when their husbands picked them out,,
for wives. ; i
And women are equally unreasonable in their belief in the magic pow-
ers of marriage to change an individual. A girl will marry a man who
has never even supported himself, without a doubt crossing her mind |
that he will be able to make a comfortable living for her and a “amily of
children. She will marry a man who has been too stingy even to bring
her a box of candy or a bunch of flowers during courtship and expect him
to be a liberal and generous provider. . }

She will marry a man who has been utterly selfish to her, who has
never considered her pl nor . desires, and ‘be sure that as soon as’
they are married he will turn into & tender and gallant husband. She
will even marry a man who is cold, clammy, unemotional and expect mar«
riage to convert him into a great lover, Ly

Of course, no such miraculous transformations ever take place in in<
dividuals. It is easler for the leopard to change its spots than it is for us:
to change our nature, After marriage we still run true to form and are’
clever or dull, high-tempered or amiable, kind or cruel, some account or:
no-account even as we were before. 2
And if young people contemplating matrimony would accept this as &
fact, it would save a lot of unhappy marriages, DOROTHY DIX. :

|

THE NATURAL
CLEANING MATERIAL

. When our scientists discovered Seismotite (pro..
nounced Sis’-mo-tite), a natural cleaning and
pollshinﬁlmcmm of volcanic origin, it revolus'
tionized the cleanser ind because it enabled:
them to introduce Old to the housewives'
of the world! No. other cleanser can do so
; much at so little cost, nor so well at any prices
There’s nothing else likeOld Dutchfor clean-

ing and polishing tile—
for painted kitchen uten-
sils, glassware—for any surface where water
may be used; The flaky, flat- particles
cover mote surface and contact it completely

any I:mg. des-
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