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{ The HOUSEWIFE and
' HER ACTIVITIES

swathes the lonely sleéping
farm;

your strong and virile arm
4. Press tighter in around me.

Eﬂ; even, how can I forget
;7- ‘The dear sweet shades around
; me,
i till my soul with vain delight,
b i vanish when the pale daylight
«~Oomes stealing in around me?
A. Greham Hart,

sMarinate one-third. cup each of ba-
| Uhmana and apple with orange juice
" . lsaved in preparing orange  slices.
. Whis prevents discoloration . Com-
these fruits with one-third cup
I¥aisins and one-quarter cup mayon-
"haise. Place a mound of this mix-
Fire in centre of orange slices. Top
“Fach mound with additional mayon-
“Maise and three raisins,

2 tely 1-200th of & cent’s
- «'worth of electricty is bheld by the
£ average thundercloud.

R

on farms occur in farm dwellings.

w-such fires causing $40,000,000 worth

7% damage annually.

""m:o‘-m‘ @le juice, eggs and oheese

Spre delivered by New York milk-

® ; in Detroit they deliver-toma-
"fuice.

. “Do you know what capers are?

. They're the flower bud of the caper
bush found along the shores of the
Mediterranean. They mmdl‘lhnid first,
$hen picked in vinegar highly sea-
soned with elder flowers and tera-
gon sprigs.

STYLE WHIMSIES
London manufacturers are

Jmer sp
#c'are made in soft jersey febnrics,
Jjand are tied up with eravats or
. blouses which are designed to ac-

*crepe shirtwaist frock, with natural
" white linen sleeveless jacket cross-
*’parred in biue worn over it,
LI I
Paris -suggosts a white Souse
j.with rows of fringe it sccllop
~fus i.n over she entire  surface.
Bo if you Love a fringe  trimmed
" frock of gramcme’s, wsi! not make
“iyourself sueh a blousa?
L ]

et

* peing reverse¢ im the new spring

~yootwear. Dark colored shoes are

being trimmed with wnite. instead

of white shoes with black or brown
1'5. "

‘These shades will be com-
and get away from the all-biege
Meea..

':‘-ya.m fringe finishes the sleeves
«of one, and a corsage of knitted
" trims the neckitne of the

~apher.

. 'Shoe color ocombinations ewe |

WHEN BABY STARTS TO DO
TRICKS

The New Year seems:to be rather
bound up with the* arrival of ba-
bies, s0 it seems timely to look
over some statistics and tell par-
ents just about what to expect: of
the new arrival.

Some difference is to be expected
naturally, All babies do not de-
velop alike acco.ding to :tandard-
ized pattern, but the following
figures will correspond pretty closely
to the little tricks expected of the
latest ccmer:

2 to 3 weeks—eyes held  fixed
c.. stctionary objects.

3 to 4 weeks—eyes turned back
and forth from one. object . to an-
other, 2

4 to 8 weeks—eyes follow show-
ly & moving object or person.

Making Attempts at Sitting Up

7 to 8 weeks—baby can
a greater distance.

see at

st week—baby uses his lips  al-

most from  bitth,

Tth week—lips and tongue used
for exploring.

7 to 8 weeks—head is held up or
an eitemnt is made to do so,

8 to 9 weeks--back is stronger
and straighter and he can. look
around when held up.

10 to 12 weeks—some effort is

made to get body in sitting posi-
tion.

20 %0 24 weeks—may be sitting
alone.

Begins Use for Hands and Feet

8 to 9 weeks—he touches his
hands together. .

9 to 10 weeks—voluntarily puts
his hand to his mouth.

12 weeks—begins to suck his
thumb. ¢

12 weeks—also feels objects with
his hands without looking.

16 to 19 weeks—reaching
grasping developed awkwardly.

20 to 22 weeks—locks ~ at objects

and

before putting into his mouth, s

26 weeks—picks up objects de-

liberately, often one hand,
and puts int> mouth.
8 o 9 weeks—begins

to push
herd with his feet. 5
12 weeks—this pushing develops
into jumping = if he is supported.
14  weeks—“rhythmic”  jumping
develops or a sort of dance.

Sounds Begin to Have a Meaning
1 to 3 days—reaction b0 loud
sound. .

T weeks—child will often  stop
eating to listen to diverting noise.

T weeks—he smiles in  vesponse
to a voice and nodding head.

12 to 13— weeks—will turn to look
for a sound.

16 to 17..
with meking sounds himself.

M weeks—laughs at quick noise
such as clapping of hands.

First Signs of Emotions

1 %o 6 weeks—cries strug-
gies i hedd oo closely,

12 to 16 will
show some fear on seeing stran-
gers.

12 %0 16 and

And one oomes the momentous

: When will baby recog-
nime you? The experts say that at
18 0 18 weelss there is undoubbed
ryecogndtlon of faces , I think it
oomes sometimes before that.
Don't worry ¥ your baby does
not fit to a pattern Gdve him time.
But ¥ s interesting to know what
%o look for. .

60 70 SCHOOL
SCH
MECCA & MUSTARD

Busy Mother of 6 writes—
“Just a lide from a busy mother with
six little ones, all subject to chest
colds and bronchitis. After tryi
many other things, I
marvellous results with a Meoca and
Mustard Poultice. It loosened up the
cough and brea was much easier,
They go to School with it on and
there is never any danger of takin,
fresh cold, as after the old-fuhioneg
Mustard Poultice.

Surely this is heart-felt appreciation
of Mecca. If your famﬂyfa sufferin
frrgomblcoldamon GCheut,

ubles, 'Flu, Gri
Chills and Aches, use 11
Mustard.

Sold

Lumbago,

ecca, with

by all Druggists—25c, 35¢
(Tube), 50c and 81.%.

THE COOK'’S
CORNER

Orange-Honey Salad

!This is a salad which with a muf-

fin, biscuic or _inveresting bread,
would foiow suit to comp.ete an at-
tractive iuncheon—or would make a
delightful dessert-saiad for dinner
serving. With tnis saiad, we wou.d
like a thick dressing with whipped
cream folded into it.

Firm, meaium-size oranges

Crisp letiuce .

Sligntiy warmed honey

Shredaed cocoanuc

Drained red cherries

Peel oranges and slice crosswise,
allowing four or five siices for each
salad. arrange crisp lettuce cups on
individual salad piates, Dip orange
slices in saucer containing sligatly
warmed honey, then drop in a sauc-
er of cocoanut. Arrange coated slic-
es on salad plates, each overlapping
the nez, to form a circle,

Heap halves of drained red cher-
ries or berries in centre where
orange slices meet, Drizzie a bit of
honey on fruit in ccntre, Serve cold.

Frozen Cheesc and Tomato Salad

Because of the cheese in it, this

'salad is especially well qualified to

provide a light main course for
luncheon—the almonds, too, are
members of the protein or tissue-
building {cods, which should be re-
presented in each meal, This salad
would also qualiiy we.l as a party
salad—accompanied by nutmeat
sandwiches, cress rolls or small light
biscuits.

1% pad:ages white cream cheese

‘3 cup chopped green pepper

% chopped tosted almonds

13 teaspoon paprika

3 teaspoon salt

2 teaspoons lemon juice

% cup heavy cream

Tomato slices

Lettuce

Thick salad dressing

Cream white cheese with a fork
until soft, then add green pepper
and almonds, paprika, salt and
lemon juice. = Whip cream to the
consistency of custard sauce and
fold lightly into the cheese mixture.

Pack in freezing tray of mechan-
ican refrigerator and spread smooth
to a thickness of % inch.
until firm enough to cut, then cut
in small squares and serve on slic-
es of tomato arranged on lettuce.
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young people do.

her bargain.

and be her age. She must always

her youthful spouse.
Not for her the comfort of

around to places of amusement,

Pity the Poor Woman Who Marries a Man |
Much Younger Than She is — Not Be-
_cause She has to Work to Keep Him
in Love With Her, But Because
She so Soon Lﬁqes!Her,Taste

im

When a woman marries & man much younger than herself all of her |
friends and acquaintances begin a watchful waiting for him to tire of
her,

“Fool,” they cry, “doesn’t she know that youth calls to youth and
that in a little time he will be bored to death
with a.wife who is old enough to be his mother,
and leave her for some girl of his own age?”

Apparently it never occurs to any one that
in these ill-assorted unions it is generally the
woman whose moon of romance sets
woman who wearles of the boy before he has
time to get tired of her; the woman who gets
bored to tears with the companionship of a
lad who has no memories,
common with her, and with whom she has to
toll like a coal-heaver to keep a conversation
No one says anything about the call
of maturity to maturity, yet it is a far more
insistent urge than that of youth to youth,

The real tragedy of the old wife and the young husband is not in the
faithless husband, but in the fact that Nature has betrayed the woman by
making her believe that some miracle has happened to her that has made
her a girl again, capable of the emotions and the interests of a girl

This happens to many women. Along toward middle life there comes
a sudden flare-up of youth and a hunger for the things of youth, romance
and love and hot kisses and dancing and gayety and all the wild pleasures
of youth. Then it is she has her face lifted, and her hair dyed, and buys
herself flapper clothes and looks in her mirror and tells herself that no=-
body would take her for more than 25. And then it is that she falls in
love with some lad young enough to be her son and not infrequently mar-

And then begins the inevitable process of disillusion.
out with deadly sureness that there is only one springtime to a life, and
that no magic conjures it back into the Autumn,
passion burns down into ashes and she realizes that the hallucination of
youth with which she befooled herself has vanished into thin air.

Not only 1s she no longer young, but she doesn't want to do the things
8he doesn’t speak their language.
frazzie to be forever jumping about pursuing some strenuous amusement.
She swallows her yawns at night clubs when every bone in her aches for
sleep and rest, and she could scream with boredom at the chatter of
youngsters who find hllarious wit in catch words,

Very often the sophisticated, cultured, elderly wife ha:
charm and worldly wisdom to keep a boy husband fascini.
but seldom indeed does the boy husband prove an interesting tireside com-
panion to the wife who is older than he is.

Nor is this lack of companionship—for two generations have strangely
little to say to each other—the only thing that makes the woman who has
married & man much younger than herself tired, and causes her to regret
There is the job she undertakes of remaining perpetually
young, and the still more wearing task of keeping an infant amused,

Not for her, never for her, the solace of middle life and the luxury of
age. She can never let out her corset strings, or wash off her make-up
strive after a boyish figure and a school-
girl complexion, and endure theé martyrdom of being starved and punched
and scalped and parbolled try:ng not to present too great a contrast to

No wonder s0 many women who marry young
remainder of their lives wondering what made them do it.

firs; the

no traditions in

For she finds

: an easy chair and a good book and old slip-
pers of an evening, and the solace of a husband who only asks to be per-
mitted to smoke and read his paper in peace. She must tread the measure
of youth, no matter how much her old bones protest,
She must laugh and gigg'e and pretend
to be amused when she feels more like crying.
ing up something new and exciting to keep her little boy diverted. And
if that isn't wearing on any woman's nerves, I ask you,

She must chase
She must al".2ys be think-

husbands spend the
DOROTHY DIX,

Garnish with thick salad d: 8.
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“If my three baby boys were reste
less w:’ih colic or peevish from their
teeth I gave them a Baby's Own
Tablet and they were soon uleb?) Jee
says Mrs, T. Tweedy, 4756 ifle
wood Rd,, Toronto. These sweet
little tablets remove the cause of
{Iretfulnus anﬂ th&:hﬂill '.b;comel
appYy well again. 0 com-=
mon mmu of little folk are
Brl?n%)tly and safely corrected with
. Williams’ Baby’s Own Tablets.
Price 25¢ at your druggist's,

FRETFUL

Lord Marlborough and Family on Visit to U.S.

White Python

By Mark Channing, Author of
s “King Cobra”

CHAPTER 14 .
RAISING OF THE DEAD

“Why did the messenger want to
see me?” Colin asked nonchalantly.

“He said that a sick man wants
you to go to him.”

It was Samdad OChiemba's mes-
senger! That settled one polnt.ulil‘:

either been killed or carried off by
the naljorpa and the Khambas
mentioned by the lame lama at the
trial of justice. If so, it definitely
settled another important point.
without delay! Chorpleff didn't utter
The Black-hat sorcerer was an
agent of Chorpleff's. . . ., But in
what way was he—Colin Gray—
playing Chorpieff's game? That was
the nut he had to crakc—and crack
threats without meaning them,

" A second departure of the lama
for further paraphernalia, gave
Gray the chance of another few
minutes desperate search. This
time he came across a roll of manu-
scrips tled with ribbons of the
five colors

had now, W,

necromancer—lama’s sudden and
inexplicable objection to allowing
him to remain in the cell, K. B. had
said that after a monk's death, the
Guest Master locked the door until
the hour of burial, keeping the key
in his personal charge. That being

80—!

“I will go and see if this mes-
senger waits,” he sald. “But, since
we are to exchange magics, I will
bring back with me the box—unless
the amchi has taken it with him.”
Once more he spoke as casually as
he could.

The lame lama, who was now
busy stripping off the: dead man’s
robes, dropped tugging hands on ta
his knees, and turned his head.

“Bring the box! You may
stay! . . . ."”

Samdad Chiemba’s messenger was
waiting at the gate.

“I have to pass an hour in medi-
tation,” said Gray in an undertone.
“Until I have done s0, I ocannot
start! Walt for me by the huts of
the Breakers-up of Bodies.”

cell, Gray found it empty,
The realization that he was at
last alone in the Librarian’s cell

had experiericed in many hours,

mage through the contents of the
pigeon hole which Samdad Chiemba
had indicated.

A bundle of manuscripts was in
his hand, when suddenly the Rais-
er of the Dead entered, carrying the

| five brass pots of holy water nec-

essary for the making of a magic
circle, Gray hid the documents by
the effective expedient of sitting

upon s
For some minutes after that, he
m:mmmmmmmn

Uppermost in his thoughts, was the
he had received from Chor-
Jieff. The ection of it had

Hurrying back to the Librarian’s|

gave Gray the first feeling of joy he
Frantically he started to rum-|'

It was not Chorjieff’s plans, as
he had at first devoutly hoped. It
was only a census of the monaster-
ies of Tibet, showing,

carrying out of the Dalal Lama's
plans for stamping out Chorjleff’s
campaign of heresy and treason.
Gray regarded it almost with
hatred

All hope of being able to make
any further search vanished with
the arrival of the lame lama, who
~——+this time———bolted the door
on the inside and began to strip.

Gray thrust the document he had .
just found into the breast of his
gown, and bending down, examined
a fault he noticed in the stitch-
ing of one of his Tibetan boots.
For a man’s feotgear to go wrong
on a journey such as he was about
to undertake————!

A guttural exclamation from the
lama caused him to look up.

The sight that met his eyes was
enough to inspire horror- and
even fea}——in any #»mal per-
son

Sallowly nude, the Guest Master
was standing at the foot of the

the side of the plank-bed, in red wtt
and yellow powder;
edge were lictle bowls or rice, holy-
water vessels, bunches *
"eather, a hand-bell, a dorje (a pal core, ¢ 1 0

o onnical Orthwark [bres Ariioan); re, the old lady leaned toward her| lassie d.d, em?ef'- :
a human skull , a magic
(dagger), and a cup made from the | back to childhood days on my fath-
top of a human skull and filled with ' er's farm. There were times when
what looked like blcod.

out, For scme minutes
ness was absolute

of the corpse as it
t easle bed, From the upper part of | ald. 1

e
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. Now dever Ruth learned fo prevent Choked Pores
s s fo guard against COSMETIC SKIN

*Prankly, I do use quite a lot of cosmetics and I used
to think I removed them thoroughly.

“But of course I don’t want to risk getting un-
attractive Cosmetic Skin. I don’t want my pores
choked up with stale cosmetics —making my skin
coarse and dull, maybe causing little blemishes and
even blackheads. So I'm removing cosmetics

thoroughly the way 846 out of 857 English and

Hollywood Stars do—with
Lux Toilet Soap.
L o Every night, and always
4 l/,‘—‘ : before I put on fresh make-
g up during the day, I use this

pure, white soap. There’s no

o So
§ excuse for Cosmetic Skin

.
444900000004,

1 .
he. Daliioinativn o (4 G now that Lux Toilet Soap
loreﬁa young,m PR is 80 economical.
It wears her to a
ring incantations, and ! ' 5
ﬁuﬁfh' afg one seized with an th:Agf; ;1'2:;1" Sandy. “Ah’'ve takea
attack of asthma. o * e blg A .

ot and| The Kyilbhor about six feet in AMommgSmllc An’ what I:lnd(olemueh did W

Ltk her,| dlamele:, had been traced at “ | mak'? 'asked his friend.

4 s { Sandy shrugged his shoulders,

“Weel, Donald,” he

at  its outer |- Doubiful Complimeant

Alter the young vocalist at the

:Of peacook | party had finished her second en-

replied pen
sively, “to tell ye the truth, Ay
didna do sae weel as Ah expecte(
but then Ah dinda think my we

and said: “Thank vou so much for
phurba | your’ songs, my dear. They took m

Chest

you sang that I could shut my eyec
and falrly hear the old front gate
creaking in the wind.”

With a tiny plup, the lamp went
the dark-

“Well, Sandy, Ah hear ye've got

Then Gray saw the dim outline
yt‘arseu married at last!” said Don-

lay - on the

Col&;

Rub well over
throat and ches

what colder-looking——that he had
observ

Chiemba, that night in Waldgrave
Square

Juminousness streamng from
tips of the outstretched hands of
the celcbrant of these horrible 1 os,

naljorpa dipped -his fingers.

stalked towards the bed .He slowly
lowered himself wuntil his body
covered the wide corpse,
prophet Elisha once lay, placing his

corpse and exhaling into its chest
and lungs.

it was coming the same aura-like
radiance—though fainter and scme-

ed surrounding Samdad

There also seemed to be a faint
the

the
into
it, sprinkled the lifeless figure, and

Taking up the skull oup;

as the
lips over the open mouth of ‘the

A low groaning came from the
bed. It might have been a man dy-

ing, or ome returning, unwillingly, |

from the portals of death.

The dead man's eyes———which
had been  tightly closed——half
opened. They were widening . , .
They were open. The glassiness of
death was departing from them as
a breath vanishes from the sur-
face of a cold mirror,

A violent twitching in the
naljorpa’s body either seemed to be
shaking the corpse or had imparted
to it a reciprocal jerking.

The dead man now seemed to be
wrestling with the super-imposed
living iman. The two bodies got up
from the bed. A weird and in-
describably horrific,  half-dance,
half-wrestling, match - started. The
Dead d to be ov i the
Living, for the naljorpa was now
bending , the body of the
Librarian bending above him.

Shakily Gray got to his feet. The
moment had come for him to put

his question.

For one swift’ moment, two
questions fought for the right of
utterance, Only on> of them could
be asked, Was it to be “Where s
Chorjieff?” or should it be “Where
is Ters Bryan?"

“Thou who went dead!” he called
loudly, “Where is the Inglis girl?”

From the throat of the corpse
came a thickish gurgling.

“ . ... behind the
dragon . . . .the . . . .
stone——"buddled

" Tontinued on page 6

How to Make Better Cough
Remedy Than YouCanBuy

A Big Saving, and It's So
Easy! No Cooking!'

Cough mediei sually contain a
hrx:“'un:lt'.lty o'!“;h‘in ﬁmp—c good
but one which you ean
easily mat‘o at home, Take 2 cups of
By L
.zl;l.ved.. N: eo:th;l No mblo at
. Then

ces pour it
Bottle, an ur_syrup.: This

from
6 o3,
SRR

§

could buy ready-made, and you
times nl’mueh for your mone; .‘l'tt
]- lon B
ove

Thi

uick-acting cough remedy that mo:
:onld v huun“ tly, you’tul it pen:o'-
trati e air passages.
grm- den phlegm, soothes and heals
bre &h‘"ﬁfé nagle
e

15:" for prompt, 1ts,
215 ex i8 a hi concentrated com-

pound of Norway the most reli-
able wpnt ‘severe coughs, It
is mmn to you, or money i

four
lasts
um&enever spoils, and children

is is positively the most effective,

It loosens the

embranes, and makes
!ir.n'n never seen its

sting resu

For instance the original model
sketched is most attractive in rasp-
berry rough crepe silk print with
lingerie blouse of tucked organdie,

In navy blue wool crepe with the
blouse of periwinkle blue, it's also
fascinatingly lovely and so useful
for early spring without a coat.

Still ‘another scheme is. black
crinkly crepe used for the entire
dress and jacket with the wee col-
lar and bow of white crepe or of
crisp white organdie.

It's very simple to make.

Sizes 14, 16, 18 years, 36, 38 and
40-inches bust.

+ Size 16 requires 4% yards $9-inch
with 1 yard 39-inch for blouse.
tyo oloky ....NNs Dnshrdl

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

No, 008. 8190 .....oivvvusarsonnsie
Name

)
B I PP E R P

esRe e e et

Use Minard's for Birns

NOTICE

Having installed new sleves fn my
e, g s o
out No. 1 flour, s o

LESLIE WEEKS,
L~4208-2-12-31, ?




