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THE HOUSEWIFE and
HER ACTIVITIES

THE BLUE DOOR

by
RACHEL MACK

THE LONELY KITCHEN

The clock is ticking quietly, dear,
upon the kitchen shelf; :

Mhe kettle on the glowing hearth

sings blithely to itself.

The roller towel is hanging clean
and the curtains. crisp and
white;

My pots and pans are singing too,
and are hanging up just right.

. How I yearned for all this
‘member? when our children
were all here,

When the table groaned with
dishes everyday - throughout

== the year.

How I wanted all this quietness,
when the weather kept them

5§ ¥kt

in,

-~ And the place was in an uproar,
with their noisy, childish din.

When the windows bore an im-
print where their Ilittle noses
pressed,—

Oh! my darling, how I wearied,
even you, have never guessed.

Member how I grew impatient
o’er the dishcloth, ever lost?

And the floor all tracked and
muddy where their little feet

- . had crossed?

Now, my eyes, that filled with

gladness—once when we set out
anew,— .
Can’t seem to find the table, dear
to set it for us two,
—Ursula MacMillan, Montreal.
R S SR T ARG et

STRENGTH OF WILL

Strength of Will is the quality
most needing cultivation in man=-
kind. Will is the central - force
which gives strength and great-
ness to character. We oversti=
mate the value of Talent, because
it dazzles up; and we are apt to
underrate the importance of Will,
because its works are less chin-
ing. Talent gracefully adorns life;
but it is Will which carries us
victoriofisly through the struggle.
Intellect is the.torch which lights
us on our way; Will, the strong
arm which rough-hews the path
for us.—George Henry Lewes.

WORK

All work and no rest takes the
spring and bound out of the most
vigorous life.—Time spent in
judicious resting is not time wast-
ed, but time gained.

—M. B. Grier.

By helping others, one helps him-
pelf.

Few people know how to be old
—or happy. ;

The wisest man is he who knows
nothing.

It never matters whab
oan do unless he does it.

A woman may buy a dress for

a man

a song, but hubby provides the
notes.
The only thing that rattles

@around the new car is the driver’s
head.

We are constantly begged to
give to the poor .The rich take
it withour asking.

The reckless driver's .accelerator
often is the key of the pearly gates
of heaven.

Many & man’s sheepish expres-
slon comes from his wife having
pulled the wool over his eyes.

When your wife tells you there's
no use talking she probably means
there is no use in your talking.

Quite a Bougquet
If you have only a few flowers

M the vase and they look & bit
straggly, put a few corks in the
water, They will hold up the

flowers and keep them in place
without making them look stiff.

Some Time Saved

¥ you preserve and can a great
deal, it will pay you to weigh your
preserving kettles and pans and
note them in the back of your
oook books. Then you will not
have to continually change the
dial on your scales .

Remedy for Hat Brims

When the brim of your Guide

: ;i;lem External

Treatment Helps
End Colds Sooner

Just Rubbed on at Bedtime
Its Double - Direct Action
Continues h Hours
of Restful Sleep.

OFTEN RELIEVES BY MORNING ,

Before a miserable’

cold oudown,
8 f ‘tobesenuﬁ a] plyVicﬂ
VapoRub. 'Lgvo gener-
l #Y ations have proved
VAS VapoRub the surest
elp to & milder, shorter cold.
.'Rmt rubbed on throat and chest
at bedtime, VapoRub acts two ways

at once:

1. By stimulation through the skin,
like multice or glum.

2. By inhalation of its penetrating
\medicated vapors, released by
body heat and breathed in direct

hat goes limp or takes into itself
curves that were never intended by
the makers, it shows that the stif-
fening of shellac has either cracked
or crumbled. To remedy this it is
necessary first to soften the
shellac so that it will run together
and then to the brim flat
while it hardens, It is very import-
ant to brush the hat thoroughly
first. Then place it flat on a table,
lay a very damp cloth on the brim
and iron well with a hot iron and
then leave the Lat to cool.

NATIONAL MOURNING

Mourning, we were told, was out
of fas.ion. Many women. had
av wed with emphasis their inten-
tion never to wear it, even for their
dearest friends.

Yet, within a day or two of King
George's passing the Edinburgh
pavements were crowded with vo-
men, almost without exception
wearing  black or very’ Sober
colours, Very many of them were
entirely clothed in black. Nearly
everyone wore a black hat.

In the restaurants the waitesses
wore bows of purple and black.

BLACK, WHITE, AND PURPLE
EVERYWHERE

Strange has been the transforma-
flon in our Edinburgh shops, not
only in Prince Street, but over al
the eity.

Nearly every shop has associated
itself will. the national mourning
by its drapery of black or purple,
or its bringing into the foreground
a portrait of the King. Chocolate
boxes have tied themselves up with
mauve-coloured ribbons, perfume
bottles are adorned with purple
bows and black and grey handbags
have effectively ousted colour, The
effect is a wonderful one and not a
little impressive even in its sadness.

%dE MATERIALS WORN

Ideas regarding mourning have
changed greatly since the death of
King Edward VIL, even as regards
the materials to be worn. Formerly
velvet was not regarded as mourn=
ing. New velvet with dull surfaces
is admitted, and will be greatly
worn «as evening gowns immediate-
ly. New dull satins are also admit-
ted as mourning. Materials with &
shiny <urafce are not correct. In

wools, duvetyn and soft loose
weaves resembling lace are
favoured.

As regards furs, “grey” furs are
now admitted in mourning
:chemes, the favorite being silver
oxes

THE COOK'’S
CORNER

“POTATOES AU GRATIN”

We have an interesting addition
to make to our series of “special
potato recipes this week—the pota-
toes flavored with cheese and a
slight touch of onlon; this gives us
one of the most savory ways of
serving this vegetable, It is a pleas-
ant variation from the ordinary
creamed ' potatoes—and  decidedly
unlike the other casserole dish we
suggested last week, when we scal-
loped our vegetable,

2 cups diced cooked potatoes”

3 tablespoons butter

4 tablespoons flour

1 teaspoon salt

1-6 teaspoon pepper

2 cups hot rich milk

Scraped onion to taste

Grated cheese

Cut the cooked potatoes in neat
cubes. Melt the butter and care-
fully blend in the mixed flour, salt
and pepper. Slowly stir in the hot
milk and stir and cook until the
mixture thickens smoothly and no
raw flavor of flour remains. Add
scraped onion, Remove from heat |
and add the potatoes, (If desired,
add % to % cup grated sharp cheese
to the mixture and combine very
lightly, to prevent breaking up the
potato cubes).

Turn the creamed potato mix-
ture into a deep baking
dish and sprinkle generously with
grated cheese, Add a light dusting
of paprika, if desired. Place in a
moderately hot oven, 375 degrees F.,
until the potatoes and sauce are
thoroughly re-heated and the top
richly browned.

PINEAPPLE-PEPPERMINT
CREAM
2 cups hots rich milk, thin cream
or slightly-diluted evaporated milk

214 tablespoons granulated sugar
1% tablespoons flour
1-6 teaspoon sa

3 or 4 drops oil of pep

permint
% cup drained finely-choped or

ring until no raw flavor of starch
remains, Remove from heat and add
oll of peppermint and pineapple.

CHAPTER XIX

Ruth spent the day entertain-
ing Penny. That is to say, she
listened to Penny and she talked
to Penny. She was well rewarded.
There was the knowledge that
she had made the lonely, half-
blind old woman happy, and there
was the useful information she

gleaned in regard to Elaine’s
family.
Elaine's father, she learned

from Penny’s rambling tales, was
an admirable’ young man who was
killed in the World War. (Ruth
thought, “At least Elaine Chal-
mers and I have that in common
—our brdve fathers whom we
can’t remember.”) Elaine’s moth-
er, “Miss Gwen,” eventually mar-
ried a second time. The mar was
an old suitor; Higate Deal, of
Wall Street fame.

In - speaking of Deal,
hinted dark things. “He’s ruinin’
your grandpa’s railroad. Now
that he's got hold of it they don't
pay the stockholders around here
like they used to. I hear re-
ports—" She stopped, as if afraid
she hhd said too much.

Ruth, in turn, invented inter-
esting accounts of Elaine’s life
in the east. “I was at a won-
derful house party last summer,
Penny—" and she told glamorous
details without a twinge of con-
sclence, She knew that she was
feeding Penny’s starved imagina-
tion and making her temporarily
happy, What else was there
offer for birthday diversion?

“I won & swimming event at
Newport, Penny!” ‘“At Saranac
one time I was skiing and took
an awful tumble. The young man
who picked me up afterward pro-
pased to me, but mother and Mr.
Deal didn’t approve, so nothing
came of it.”

“Maybe he didn't have enough
money,” remarked Penny with a
faint snort. Any mention of Higate
Deal seemed to throw her into a
suppressed rage.

L

Ruth led her to talk of“Grand-
father Hunter,” the old railroad
king. “There was a man for youl”
Penny declared.  “Sir-foot-two.
White hair piled on his head like &
corn shock. A nose like an eagle's

Penny

beak, Hé spoiled his children—your

mother and Uncle Duncan—some-
thin’ awful, but he never spoiled
himself, He let ’em go east to
school and do as they pleased. But
he always said the state of Ohio
wac good enough for him. Folks
around here still talk about Si
Hunter. If they knew you was in
‘town, his only grandchild, they’ll
likely write a plece about you in
the paper.”

“Penny,” exclaimed Ruth In
real 14nic, “if anything like that
happens I'll  leave town! I-—I
hate publicity!” She made Penny
take a solemn oath that she would
tell no one of her presence.

“I wouldn’t anyway,” Penny
explained. “I  keep to myself.
People pry. There's lots of things
T'd die before I'd tell ’em!” She
peered around her defiantly, as
it holding the whole town at bay.

“Yes, Penny,” said Ruth sooth-
ingly, and patted her arm. “Would
you mind if I'd go for a ride with
John McNeill before supper? He
asked me this morning.”

Penny relaxed. “Do go, Miss
Elaine. It’ll do you good. Only
be sure to put on that warmer
sult. It’s turned chilly with the

rain,

Ruth and John McNeill were
both i) minutes early for their
appointment, Ruth answered the
door when he rang and said, “I
meant. to keep you waiting, This
childish eagerness of mine s
going to ruin you.

“I'm easily spoiled,”
plied as he helped her into the
low-swung roadster ~which was
parked before the porch.

“For instance, that kiss prece-
dent. Couldn’t we do ' it—once,
say, every time we meet?”

“Why should we?” Ruth asked
in a cool, aloof voice.

“Why?” repeated John McNeill
slowly, starting his car and pon-
dering the question, “I was hop-
ing youd just want to, Elaine.
The way I do. My mistake—"

He swung the car out of the
circling driveway onto the street,
and immediately assumed a more
{mpersonal attitude. “You sald
the country. I believe. Well we're
on the edge of town now. You're
about to see somthing very cholce
in rustic scenery.”

John re-

| Ruth mourned.

Ruth said, “I  suppose youll
tell me this is the garden spot
of the world—finest soll, finest
crops, finest climate, finest every-
thing.” Her heart was saying,
“Little fool, you chilled him by
your priggish | Why 1dn’t
.you kiss when you meet? Aren't
you supposed to be lifelong
friends?")

“I could tell you plenty about
thls town,” replled John. “Only
I'm afraid it might sound pre-
sumptuous to an easterner.”

“We New Yorkers do feel su-
perior,” Ruth agreed. (She was
thinking, “Dear Lord in heaven,
what have I to feel superior
about? I, a tramp. A nobody. A
plece of driftwood!”)

He slowed the car to point out
a rambling brick - house with
an avenue of trees leading to it.
He said, “You recall that place,
of course, The Phillipses still live
there. Lucy’s at Vassar now. I
guess you see her sometimes in
New York?”

“It's funny,” Ruth answered,
“I never do. Has she changed
much?”

John McNeill said.

He offered her a cigaret which
she took, hoping she was not too
awkward at catching the light = he
offered her. Elaine, she felt,
would smoke under the circum-
stances.

He sald, looking at her until
the match burned his {fingers
“You look lovely today. Mind my
telling you?”

“Mind? I ke it. But ‘we'll
have to give credit to my clothes.
Tve always liked this suit. It's
more flattering than the little rag
I arrived in.” '

“When I.first saw you,” John
remarked, “you were the limpest
little piece of wreckage I ever laid
eyes on, It was a first-class faint,
if I ever saw one.”

“What a way to enter your life
after an eight-year absencel”
‘At my very
worst.”

At your very most impres-
sive” he disagreed. ‘“I've met
several hundred perfctly turned
out girls in my day, and promptly
forget ’em. I never before picked

up one that looked like & wet
dish-rag fallen off the line, and,
five minutes later, saw her turn

into a thing of beauty right-under
my nose.”

“Did you realize who I was?”
Ruth asked curiously.
He sald. “Until Penny started

calling you ‘Miss Elaine’ it never
entered my head that you were
anything but a little nobody try-
ing to find a dry spot.”

“Oh—" said ‘Ruth. “These elms
are gorgeous. Like— like New
England aren’t they?”

“Have you forgotten this is the
Western Reserve?” John asked.
“Your ancestors and mine who
helped settle it came from those
states. Got their land grants. for
being good Revolutionary sol-
diers. They held on to the . old
New England = customs— white
frame houses, elm-lined roads,
maple suga: groves. All that .sort
of thing.”

“rd forgotten,” Ruth replied.

LR

The car sped through the rain
like a smooth, purring animal
that delighted to transport them.
Darkness had fallen and the head-
lights outlined a road that was
level an faintly curving. Ruth
thought, “Heaven must be like
this, I'd like to crystallize this
hour and keep it always, shining
like the headlights and the rain
on the wet leaves. Only I can't.
I think I want us to hit a tree
and crack up and end it all before
I stop being Elaine to him. Be-
fore he finds me out for a cheat
and a lar—"

But they didn’t crack up. John
was an excellent driver, and pres-
ently he turned the car around
and drove home. As they turned
into the driveway he said, “I
guess old Bertha’s going to ask
a few dozen questions about this
ride”

“Who?” asked Ruth blankly.

“Bertha Cibbs,” he said. "Pen-

»

“Not as much as you -have,” |

“Oh!” laughed Ruth. ‘“Imagine
me not recognizing her namel”

“She's a funny old creature.”
John remarked, not noticing.
“Sometimesg I think she’s gone &
little potty. In the last few years
she's taken to dodging everybody.
Even my mother.”

“People often seem queer A8s
they get old,” Ruth offered. “rt

For Quick Cough
- Relief, Mix This
Remedyat Home

NoCooking! No Work! Real Saving!

usually just because their facul-
ties aren’t keen and they don't
keep up with the times. ‘What-
ever makes people think Penny's
craz)?” )

“Well,” answered John, “she's
got the darndest habit of painting

B TRUE BEAUTY

AND you can have this o/l over

skin loveliness. Your whole
body —not just face, thropt and
shoulders— can be satiny softand

thful. {:;fnllaw the simple

mouve ty treatiment given
below. It's recommended by over |
20,000 beauty, experts.
Even in winter time you can trust

, Palmolive to keepyourskin lovely.
Trust the oils of olive and palm
that are carefully blended in this
famous beauty soap. For itisthese
costly, oriental oils that .
Palmolive’s lather hing an
softening for your skin, Pene-
trating the pores, it keeps all your
skin youthful and radiant ., . as it
gently cleanses and refreshes.
So start with Palmolive today, and

keep your complexion lovely,
even in winter time,

this Palmolive Beauty Treatment B
Use it for faceand throat and for the bath. Gently
massage into your skin, a warm, rich Palmolive
lather, Cleanse pores thoroughly. Rinse with
warm water, then with cold. That'sall thereisto |
this simple beauty treatment. And here’s another §
beauty hint. Palmolive, used as a shampoo, keeps §
your scalp healthy, hair soft and lustrous.

Veiing D hy Di o
e | Dorothy x| .
Much of the Family Rowing That Goes on in
the Home Would Cease if Each Member

Wrote the Other His or Her Opinions
‘and Requests for Special Favors -

All of us like to get letters. Most of us hate to write them. There
is no way by which we can so well cultivate friendships and retain the
affections of our relatives and generally preserve the amenities of life ag
by writing those letters which we should
write, and there is no way by which we can
create enemies and make utter fools of our-
selves as by writing those letters which we
should not write.

Politicians have wrecked their oareers
on & sheet of letter paper. Elderly men who
were pillazs of the church and bulwarks of
the bank have beefi turned into figures of
fun when their letters signed “Laddle Boy”
or “Blue-Eyed Johnny” were read aloud in-
a breach-of-promise case. Weal women
have found that it costs more to buy back
their billet-doux than it did to purchase
.square-cut_emeralds. Families have been
rent asunder and love slain by letters writ- A
ten in anger, All of us know from personal ‘

noe that there is nothing else such a heart depressant as a letter
that is filled with bad news and that reads like . a chapter from the
Laments of Jeremiah, . 1

All of which leads to the conclusion that the art of letter-writing,
like all other arts, should be peacticed with discretion and restraint
and with a regard to future consequences, Love letters, for instance,
should always be kept on ice for twenty-four hours after they are writ-
ten, which would save many & stamp, Letters written in anger, and
those telling people exactly what you think of them, are useful for

ting ranco= out of your system, but should be mailed in the fire, m
no woman should ever dip grandly into the ink, as Barrie says, when
writing to & man unless she can feel her Guardian Angel hovering over
her shoulder,

But, necessary as & letter is in matters of ‘love and business, it still
has two avenues of usefulness which we strangely overlook and which
would solve some of the most- difficulf problems with which we have to

grapple,

———
One of these is to make a letter a sort of llaison officer in those
households in which no subject can ever be discussed without everybody
getting into & free-for-all fight in which the original cause of the scrim-
mage is entirely lost to sight. Somehow, in & family argument, it seems
ible to stiok to the issue under debate. It gets mixed up with all

roday’s Short Wave
‘Radio Program

A Morning Smile

EXPECTED

Two acquaintances, who had not
seen Macpherson for some  years,
called at his house on Saturday ev-

(All time is Eastern Standard)

WEDNESDAY, MARCH 4

Washington X . Macpherson answered
11.30 a. m—U, S, Army Band. g‘;“goorl.‘m P
W8XK, Ppittsburgh, 197 m. and| “w«poes Macpherson live here?”
W3XAL, New York, 16.8 m. they asked. y
Moscow WAy " he woman’s reply, “Jist
4.p. m.—Composers of old Russia. car?yy ',h:al‘:ﬂt.. P
RW-59 (6,000 or 12,000 kc.) »
Berlin | FINE OONSTABLE
6 p. m—Symphony Concert. DJC, A oo
498 m. TR A
Very Pretty Girl, in art gallery-
London I believe you have & very fine “Con-

6.30 p. m—Fred Hartley and his
Novelty Quintet with Brian Law-
rence (Australian Vocalist). GSD,
255 m., GSC, 31.3 m, GSB, 31% m.
or GSA, 49.5 m,
Riobamba, Ecuador

9 p, m.—"“Songs of South Amer-
ica.” PRADO, 4563 m. P

the front door a bright blue! She
does it at night—every few
weeks, winter and summer. She
lets the rest of the place go hang,
but she never passs up that door-
I ask you, honey, is that crazy
or not?”

“It's crazy,” Ruth agreed. “But
I'm not afraid of her, John. Other
ways she’s normal. She's 75 ‘years
old today, by the way.”

“Too old to be a menace, I
guess,” John said. “Still I worry
about you being shut up in that
old barn with her. You might as
well be alone.”

stable” here? 3
New Attendant—Dunno, - miss,
unless it's "Erbert 'ere—'e aint bad-

looking.

Thanks Expressed
To Queen Mary
Needlework Guild

Mits. Pethick, President of the
Queen Mary Needlework Guild has
recelved the following communica-
tion from Ottawa: e
Government House,
Ottawa

25 February, 1936
I have the honour to
inform you that His Excellency the
Governor General . is commanded
to express to the members of the
Charlottetown Branch of the Queen
Mary Needlework Guild the sincere

Madam:

They had reached the house
and he was helping hér across thanks of lugr Mr:jesby Sueen m
shimmering litle pools of water for your kind me:sage of sym)

in her irreparable loss.
I have the honour to be, Madam
Your obedlent servant,
H. R. STEWART
Deputy Assistant Secretary to the
Governor General.”

to the steps of the dark porch,
Ruth said softly, “Please keep on
worrying about me. I don't need
it but ¢ like it!”

After she had gone inside, John

McNeill stood for a time before

the dark, still house, wondering 4 leons Cavanagh (equaD; 2

why he felt as if an n 45 {1
A0t the heart and | T etta Alchorn; 3, Eleanor Al

breath of him was locked up in-

side it. chorn,
i Teacher—S. Currie.

MODEL SCHOOL

(To Be Continued)

FAIRVIEW SCHOOL

Honor Roll for February:i—

Grade VIII—1, Gordon Mc-
Donald. »

Grade VII—1, Doris Bolsner.

Following is the standing of Fair-
view School for January:

Grade X—1, Mae Cavanagh; 2,
Reta Cavanagh; 3, Stella Cavanagh,

Grade IX—1, Velma McLean; 2,| Grade VI—1. Jean McLean; 2.
Alton Burdett. Joyce Lank. :
Grade V—1, Adele Currie; 2, I‘S&ade V—1, Ann Duffy; 3
Marguerite McDougall; 3, Vera Al- .
chort, et Grade IV—1. Dorls Down; 3.

David Bentley; 8. Alfred Mac-
Donald.
Grade ITI (a)1. Marion Puncher.
Grade IIT (b) 1. Gordon Wel-
Iner; 2. Rolph Worth.
Grade IT—1. Kilmer MoMillan;
2. Hope Hudson.
Grade I (a)—1. Muriel Fraser.

Grade IV—1, Phyllls McKinnon;
2, Lee McKinnon.

Grade IIT (Sr)—1, Helen Mc-
Dougall; 2, Peggy McMillan; 3, Al-
fred Currle.

Grade III (Jr)—1, Sterling Mc-
Kinnon; 2, Mary Cavanagh.

Grade I (Sr)—1, Marjorie Mc-
Dougall

Grade

I (Jr)—1, Merrill Taylor | Phyllls MacMillan.

Grade I (b) Kenneth Austin; 2.

sorts of side topics and past grievances and offenses and _irrevelant
wrongs, so that in the end whether Father should go on a fishing trip
or Mother have & new dress ends in mud slinging at each other's fam-

ilies.

p—
1t is impossible to adjudicate any oause falrly in the heat of bittle.
No one can state a case calmly and reasonably while under a verbal bar-
rage. They can only hit back as hard s they en nd try to hurt the
other as much as they are being hurt thémselves. 8o the family row
ends in nothing but broken heads.

——
Yet all of this might be avoided easily by a letter addressed to the
husband at his place of business,

or the wife at her home, in which the
his or her case dispassionately and his
that, without d-agging in any
extraneous matters and without display of emotion, and which the party
of the second part could read and consider on its own merits and with-
out any side remarks about interfering mothez-in-laws or sponging kin~

folks,

f making thei
Children ticularly would benefit by the process O m| g their
requests of !‘apt.ahrer by corresp instead of by word of mouth, be-
cause children are inarticulate and illogical and do not know how to
plead their causes convincingly. They are thrown into & panic by Father
rushing into a torrent of fault-finding and telling them that HE never
went to parties when he was young, but always stayed at home and
studied his lessons, and that HE never wanted nice clothes and foolish-
n and generally putting his foot down on their propositions and feel-
t he has to stand by his position.
—————

“No” at home when he would say “Yes"
along with other business
decided on its own merits. Certainly a letter
peace in many & family now torn with internal

A hundred times
if the same request
projects and had to be
would be & white dove of

discord.
hich it would fill a long
And the second mission of the letter in W -
felt want would be to convey anonymously to some loved one the kindly
“admonition one has not the courage to speak, We all know fine people
who are guilty of little lapses of grammar, of table eflquette, or have
little offensive mannerisms that they would cure instantly if they knew
them, yet to tell them would be to make an enemy. But they would be
only grateful to the unknown friend who secretly called their attention

to thelr faults.

etter 1 “A True Friend”
At any rate, the family letter and the letter from “ e
are worth trying. DOROTHY DIX.

Spring Fashions For
Home Qress-Making

Delightfully ‘becoming to the
figiire s the jacket dress
model presented for today's pattern.
It falls gracefully in fluid lines
which are most slimming. For ma-
ternity wear, it's also suitable—the
softly falling collar creating a par-
ticularly helpful feature. .
Dark ground crepe silk print is
probably the most wearable and
amartest choice.
Sheer cotton prints and pastel tub
silks are also suitable and lovely for
summer Wear, With the short
sleeved dress version, of course, as
in small view.

Style No, 1604 is designed fo=
sizes 36, 36, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48
inches bust. Size 36 requires 6%
yards of 39-inch material,

Price of PATTERN 16 cents in
stamps or ‘coin_(coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully. /

. You'll never know how quickly
winter cough can b " § 3
try this well known

ve)
canse it gives such gra
%s: no trzlnblo at All':o mi

a trifle. .
Into a 16 ounce bottl

2
ounces 6f Pinex; then uds' m"’“.'mﬁ
16 ounces. Syrup

sugar syrup to make
is easily made with 2 eu;
::enta until dissolved.

much cough medicine for your money.

loosens the phl helps to
clear the a a ! so0oth
B e T s o You've

action explains_why it brings such
4t in distrossing cough

quick rel
Pine in concentrated

not please you in every way, .

relieved, until you
recipe. It is uni-
used throughout Canada be-
g results.
and costs

f sy
and 1 cup of water, sti .o‘ W :::-
No cooking
eeded. Thie gives you four times as

€0
is a compound containing Nor
form, well
known for its soothing effect on throat
membranes, Money r®funded if it doee

classiest

tﬂ their latest line-u

'

v

ot to hand it to those Hamilton kckm,mthw'n ecml;nly got the

nch of meal-time entertainers on

unehl . . . . This is the popular

- HA

time circuit . . ..

inty Cream Sodas, Zephyr Wafers and Malted Milk
priced trio_that's making name and fame
for Hamilton wherever they go.
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Pirst Olerk—Have you and your
boss ever had any difference of
opinion?

Second Ditto—Yes, but he doesn't
know it!—Central of Georgla Mag-

A WILLING WORKER.
“"Oh Doctor! T'm 8o sick. It only

—— e
Use Minard's for sort throst




