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Deep in the hush of those unfath-
omed glooms

Whereunder steamed the wet and
preguant earth,

®ulsing thick sap and pungent, hot
perfumes,

This providence of unguessed needs

Prom drench of the innumerable

. rain

And drowse of unrecorded noon on
noon o

& sucked the heat and plucked the
light, to gain

times unborn a boon.
—Charles I D. Roberts.
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CUTTING OUT A PATTERN

out a garment, al-
When cutting <

es are apt to move the ma-
olit of position. Always use

sclssors at the right side and
- firmly with the

e

Bee

and 50 on, in silk material
tacked with silk thread.
mercerized cotton  will
stuff when pressed.
ays thread a needle with the
end of the thread that first comes
off the reel—not the end that you
you will have no trouble
with continually knotting threads.
When sewing on a button, place
= pin between it and the material.
Bew the button on in the usual way
but before finishing off, take out
the pin and wind the thread sever=-
al times around the stitches be-

" 40 Run-Down
| People Benefit In
“Test at Hospital

2
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Recently at a leading Canadian
mu: scientific test was made
of value of Dr. Willlams' Pink
Pills in restoring energy and strength
to a group of 40 students who,
studying hard for examinations,
were more or less run-down in
héalth. These volunteer patients
were blood-tested before and after
a-five weeks' treatment with this

“?ﬁ}’nm blood test showed these
patients—male and female—had a
condition known as “low blood
." Their blood wa.sblgggcient
in h lobin and red cor-
plscles, o’!‘heu vital blood elements
they alone, carry life-gi
oxygen from your lungs and nour-
dshment from your food to every
Eu-t of the body. Naturally, if your
lood is below normal in them, your
is below normal.
le have a ’ltc‘wnblood
knowing you
listless, exhausted

E

Because, W.
again, after a five weeks’
almost without excep-
they showed splendid increases
their blood count, ranging

as 22 per cent, and, with it, a
of energy, vigor and zest for

taking no chances. Dr, Wil
Pink Pills are hospital-tested. Chil-
) and young le in many

need this ven remedy
as adults.
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tween button and cloth.
This will form a “shank”,
vent dragging when the
is buttoned up. On thick
use a match stick in place

When sewing buttons
material, place a piece
wrong

I

i
ha T
FargBRo®
EEEE’!EEEEEF

removed in favor of fear of being

)
For a Better Disposition

One mother claims when her
children are disagreeable for no
apparent reason it is time for a
dose of castor oil. So the punish-
ment in that home for impudence
and loss of temper is a good clear-
ing out of the system. Not a bad
thought is it?

A’ _ca Job

When you see a frock in the win-
dow of a very exclusive shop and
you feel certain you can copy it, go
to it—but do not leave out one
small detail even counting the ex-
act number of buttons used as
trimming. These seemingly small
details are usually what make the
dress, so when you copy, copy well.

TABLOID
For oil stains on silk stockings,

rub the spot with a plece of butter,
then wash in warm, soapy water.

BEAUTY PARLOR IN SWAZI-
LAND VILLAGE

Mbabane, Swaziland, village
the Queen Mother of the Swaszl
Tribe, was transformed into one
vast beauty parlor in preparation
for the “incwala” ceremonies of the
Swazi harvest festival,

These ceremonies demand full

of

ving | War attire for the men and an ela-

borate toilet for the women.

S0, in separate kraals, consisting
of new beehive huts, partitioned by
high reed fences into famliy suites
the women indulged in beauty cul-
ture for eight hours on end. Lying
and kneeling on bed mats they
massaged their faces with green
vegetable pulp, trimmed and pol-
ished their nails, washed and re-
packed their foot-high towers of
hair, and draped themselves from
head to ankle in loose, gaily colored
festive wraps.

bed their
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can be bought in jars at most gro-

cers or stores.

|
FRESH MEAT PATTIES |

There is something very tempt-

ing about crisp-looking meat pat-

ties which makes a welcome change

from the more ordinary ways of

serving meat. |

If you prefer fish to meat for the

ling with kippers or haddock.

You want half a pound of rough
puff pastry, 4 ounces of either veal,
steak or fish as preferred; 1 cunce
of ham or lean bacon, pepper and
salt, 1-2 teaspoonful chopped par-
sley, little lemon rind grated, 1 hard
boiled egg, chopped. Make the
pastry as usual. Cut the veal in
thin slices, (or mince the beef.) Cut
the ham in dice and sprinkle with
parsley and lemon, salt and pep-
per. Roll out the pastry and cut
round to line and cover five patte
tins. Line the tins and fill with the
mixture. Wet the edges of the
pastry, place the tops on, and then
make a hole in the centre of each. |
Brush over each patte with beaten
egg, decorate with tiny leaves of
pastry. Bake in a hot oven for 45 to
50 minutes, then pour a little hot
stock into each. Serve garnished
with parsley.

ONCE RML!ST“&OW ROMAN; |
TIC

NEW YORK, Mar. 3—(C. P):
people of the United States, once
ardent realists, have become ro-!
manticists, says Jeffrey Famol,
English novelist,

“They've muddled through a de-
pression,” the writer said. “And
now, in their own words, they’'re
wise to themselves. They knov
now that the romanticist is the
real realist. Their old heroes wer:
those who wrote of & man and
wife quarrelling in the slums. Then
they laughed at the romanticist
who wrote of sunsets and of beau-

ty.

A Morning Smile

- Jier ast

“I say Bob,” said Bert, “why did
you bren7k' off your engagement with

fillings you can make a delicious fil- Mil

Bob shrugged his shoulders.

“It was because of her past,” he
replied. /

“What! ‘Did you find out any-
g;:tg bad about her past?” asked

“Well, not exactly,” replied Bob,
“but it was too long for me—thirty
years {00 long.” -

Clear Profit

The bride-to-be was showing her
friend a list of the guests to be in-
vited to the wedding.

After her friend had read the
names she looked puzzled.

“What the matter?” asked the
bride-to-be.

“Isn’'t that rather strange?” quer-
ied the friend. “You have only put
dg}x the names of married coup-

“Yes, that was Jack’s idea. Don't
you think it's rather clever? He
says that if we invite only married
peoglte the presents will be all clear
profit.”

No flour is imported into Swit-
, the dor-.stic mills having
& monopoly of this market.
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hest Colds
Rub well over
throat and chest
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Three Cheers for Mae West, Who Made
Women Realize That Being a Woman
Ain’t no Sin; Who Abolished the Boy-
ish Form Movement and Pop-
ularized Femininity and
Ruffles .

Hail Mae West, who has not only rediscovered, but popularized the
of woman, and made women realize that being a woman
It is a feat s0 amazng as to be almost incredible, yet seeing
is belleving, and wherever we go now we have
the evidence of our eyes that women have
gone feminine again

For the last decade or so the star of
womanhood has been in eclipse, so to speak,
and those unfortunate creatures who had the
ill luck to be born of the female persuasion
have done everything in their power to con-
ceal their shame, The younger generation. has
considered it little less than a disgrace to look
feminine or dress feminine or talk feminine
and probably there is mo other epithet that
the modern girl has considered so insulting as
» to be called a lady. It has been the fighting
word with her, even if you smiled when you
sald it,

The ideal of pulchritude among women has been to 1ook boyish and

a boyish figure, though if there is any animal in Nature homelier
than a hobbledehoy boy, it is not to be found in the 20o. It is still un-
discovered. Yet to attain this gawky lankiness every woman from flapper
sister to grandma has gone on a starvation diet and the cholcest compli-
ment you could pay any female has been to tell her that she looked like
her little brother,

Still further trying to disguise their sex, women have adopted the
habiliments of men and put on pants, regardless of their breadth of
beam and the resemblance they offered to a beet. They have shorn off
their hair, thereby confusing the purpose of God, for a merciful Provid-
ence bestowed flowing locks upon women for the sole purpose of camou=
flaging their bad points and tangling the hearts of men in it.

They have smoked like furnaces and drunk like fish and sworn like
troopers and done everything else they\could think of to show that while
they still unfortunately were women they, at least, were not ladles,

But, alas, all of this effort of women to make themselves imitation
men has been love’s labor lost. It has been mere copycat stuff and as un-
attractive and as undesirable as all her imitations. For when a woman
tries to make a man of herself she, somehow, never succeeds in making
herself a gentleman. .

00'...‘”\

OUR Dealer and Heinz offer you fine soups
made your way—the home-made way—
simple, honest, home ingredients cooked slowly
in open kettles. That’s the only way to make soups
every family will like. Complete, all ready to heat
and eat—saving you the time and trouble and
expense and hazard of making soup at home.
Ask your Dealer for Heinz ready-to-serve Soups
today. Economically priced.

HEINZ HOME STYLE SOUPS
Cream Soups: Mushroom, Oyster,
Tomato, Green Pea, Celery.
Other kinds: Bean, Chicken with Rice,
Vegetable, Beef Broth, Mock Turtle,
Mutton Broth (Scotch Broth), Chicken
with Noodles.

Made by Heins, at Leamington, Canads
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ONE OF THE

So the effort of women to desex themselves has heen a b ang
which has annihilated their hopes and purposes, Never before has the lev-
el of feminine good looks been so low. For in the era of bobbed heads
and mannish clothes, deprived of the beneficial aid of flowing chiffons and
swirling skirts, it tc . a Miss Universe, and no less, to register beauty.
And never before has there been such & decline and falling off in mar-
riage as in fhis period when women were aping men, which was a nat-
ural result. For the attraction of the sexes is based upon the fact of
their difference. No man wants to marry another man, He doesn't even
want to marry a woman who remotely resembles one in any way.

A marr wants & woman to be all woman and the more feminine she
is, the more attractive she is to him. Little fluffy ruffles can marry in
eircles all around the sturdy, independent Amazon. Men 1ike women who
wear pretty soft clothes, who are gentle in speech and manner, who are
sympathetic and tender-hearted,

That is where the hard-boiled girl, who thought she was making &
hit with men by being tougher than they were, by drinking more anc
telling smuttier stories and by scoffing at all the old traditions of her

| sex, guessed wrong. For, no matter what a man may be himself, he
| wants a womanly ‘woman, a woman who believes in God and says her
| prayers and who can shed tears of pity; whose arms ache for the feel of
| & baby in them and on whose tender breast a man can lay his tired head
"and be rested and comforted,

In reality a woman always throws awdy her trump card when ahy
casts her femininity into the Bhe ds best in wh oy
undertakes when she does it In a woman's way instead of trying to do il
in a man's way. FPurthermore, she is wise when she chooses for her car
eer some line of work which her sex has done for ages and for which siy
has an inherited aptitude.

And the tools with which a woman works best are the old feminin
tools that have been handed down to her from the days of Mother Ew,
The aggressive woman who fights for her rights and antagonizes mey
never gets them. It is the sweet, gentle, suave woman to whom men gin
not only her rights but privileges besides. It is the woman who uses tas
and finesse in dealirig with men who has every man give her a hand @
the ladder, while they block the way of the woman who blusters. It is al
ways the woman in the high-heeled satin slippers who walks over men
Never the woman in the brogan.

80, in bringing back femininity to her sex and in teaching them by
precept and examyf: how valuable an asset thelr womanhood is, Ms
West has been a benefactress to wc hood. More power and more curve

to her. DOROTHY DIX.

What Every Widow Knows!
By
LUCILLE VAN SLYKE

¢

back and forth. That's one of the
reasons Mr. Webster came here to-
night. First I only rented this base-
ment floor and then I found I could
get the floor above—four rooms and
bath. I'm going to take it and use
one room for myself and rent the
others—"

ybody that comes along—"

Meanwhile the men
mantles of white ox tails, washed

as| 0d smoothed their belts of colored

cloth and leopard skins, and care-
fully stuck colored feathers in their

halr,
The whole village sparkled like &

ou
llams’|huge diamond as mirrors were

turned from side to side to study

the effect of the festive regalia.
Only when the horns sounded

t‘he summons to the ceremonial

our druggist
. 8 k:
vidual
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was the tumult of gossip
and laughter in the huge “beauty
parlour” stilled.

on these
Pathologist, are

CHAPTER 13

WANTED, AN UMPIRE

No woman likes the idea of hav-
ing three young men brawling on
her doorstep, especially when the
door step is a shop step and she
wants the shop to make a respect-
able living for her.

Molly Benedict
scream when Lilla Allerton cried
out her frenzied wail about “poor
Mr, Collins”, ~ Indeed, Molly had
difficulty in restraining herself from
tting her hand over Lilla's rather

Daintiness With Chic Styles

IMlustrated Dressmaking Lesson Furnished
gt with, Every Pattern

= BY ANNABEILE WORTHINGTON

van v you unagine how rascaac-
ing this modish scheme would be
for this darling slender little mode]?
29. belt repeats the lighter blue
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melodramatic shriek.

Both young women hurried to the
door of the shop in time tosee the
elegant Clarence Oollins crawng
up from the vestibule floor dust
the knees of his evening clothes.

Dexter Hatch's bulkky figure block-
ed the doorway, Jimmie Gordon, a

Dexter’s arm, was saying, in low ex-

cited tones.

“You fools! Do you want the
street swarming with  police?
Haven's you any sense?”

“Jimmie!” cried

- Molly softly,

as she ran toward him, Jimmie gave
Dexter’s arm a warning grip,
“Nothing much, Molly, except
that these two had some kind of
run-in. Mr—er—Glossy Hair said
something rough diamond

| “But, genllémen— scom deepend

his- tones,” I'm sure you both real-
ize that some other time and place
would be more suitable for settling

to hear any more of this—"
Webster, stepping down from the

street, nearly collided with young
Collins, who seemed rather eager to
get away,

Lilla Allerton ran toward Web-
ster crying,
“Oh Mr, Webster—the most ter-

rible—"
“Per! too, wouldn't mind

haps you
keeping still” Jimmie's half-whis-
teria. ool off 1f0ee

Mk;lly grateful as she was for

o'clock that that gentleman de-

Jimmie's chivalrous air with which
he had assumed charge of the situ-
L]

restraining hand still resting on | ation.

your
was lea here—fast is I know
m_mmwmmﬂmbm'ﬂa‘bmmmm”
friendly with me. He
about gim-—"
wrinkled hes
never heard
you mean the
here with that
just engaged. Good night, Mr.
bringing the
ved me a trip
tomorrow.”
she eyed the
trifie crossly.
dear old fuss-
'ARMER, mmgut;:m
of to stick -
1,-785., b n-“':u Jimmie, I'm an adult. X
don’t need & chaperon.”
“You need & bodyguard” he told
her gruffly, “If you're going to let
NOTICE! an average of two strangers & day
fight on your doorsill.”
mﬂmwmw
The undersigned Rsssutens of hb] o . e sy
Estate of H. F. Feshan Iate of| oyt the save for a tiny one at
Mount Stewart, Merchant, request| the side, locked the door and sigh-
all persons indebted to this Estate|ed, “Oh, but I'm tired—" she mur-
to make immediate settlement of | mured, “I'll be when I'm mov~
their accounts at the store of the|ed down i
Iate Mr. Fechan at Mount Stewart| ‘Moved down here?" gasped Jime
or at the office of Palmer & Farm-|mie. “Aren't to stay in
'.“W mnﬂnﬁ ”
D. FEEHAN, “Why that ~ be ailly,” sald
I ‘time 1 can. T cant waste i §

They were walking up the desert-
ed Avenue now, Molly moving slow-
ly for she was very tired from her
hard day.

“Molly,” exploded the unusually
calm Jimmie, “I think you're out of
your senses! Just asking for troub-
les! Taking in any riff-raff that
comes along—"

“Jimmie! Don’t be absurd! Of
course I'll ask for reference= anc «ll

tha b
have to walt until Jamison Oortlg
Esquire looks them over—" she
teased

She couldn't soothe his agitated
feelings.

take you to dinner and the other
one—"
“Jimmie, stop!” she
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