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A PLEASANT EVENING

ot

It was a dark night at Al
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_#nd in the gloom could be heard the
- 'sound of an approaching horse.
- “Haglt! Who goes there?” barked the
Ppickét.
“Regimental commander.”
“Dismount, sir, and advance to be

recognized,

The colonel dismounted and came
ovet“to the picket, who presented
arms with a snap. “Proceed, sir!” he
saldd”

Asthe laboriously got back on his
horse, the colonel asked: “By the
way, who posted you here?”

“Qh, nobody, sir,” replied the
pickef. “I'm just practising.”

9

! Not a Good Likeness

r’ Mre. Jones had died, and dad
manted to put up some sort of mem-
orial to her. A stained glass window
in the local church being suggested,
dad agreed, and left all arrange-
wments in the hands of the minister.
At length the window arrived, and
was fitted into position, and dad, in
an utusually excited frame of mind,
set out to view it.
minister escorted the old chap
nto.the church, and, with a flour-
, indicated a window which de-
bictéd an angel.
“How. do you like it?” said he.
Dad.gazed at it thoughtfully.
“No good,” he grunted.
“Why, what's your objection?"”
ain't a bit like the old woman.”

o
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THE CHILD’S DREAM PICTURE

That s not its real name, but
one'{tkes to think of # in these
terms—it is a fanciful fairy-like
. creation by Mrs. Edith Hannah
ghown in the exhibition of the
Scoftish Women Artists Society
t{n Edinburgh.

A= child’s face is peeping, as sO
many child-faces have peeped and
will continue to peep, through the
wooden bars of a high garden fence.
Inside. against the bars, are
strands of gold-rod \nd Michaelmas
daisies and marigolds gracefully ar-
ranged
The . flowers have responded with
the most delightful charm to the
dream-thought in the child’s eyes.

—

Tea towels can be kept an,excel-
fent color by putting lemon rinds in
the witer you wash them in.
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often be stung for his curiosity.—
‘Pope.

CURIOSITY
Amwhomwonloemob-‘

like one who is too curious in ob-
serving the labor of the bees, will

P
THE TRUE WAY

The true way to render ourselves
happy is to love our duty and find
in it our pleasure.—Mme. de Motte-
Vi

J—

THE STARS OF EARTH

What a desolate would be &
world without a flower! It would be
a face without a smile, & feast
s weloome, Are
flowers the stars of the earth,
and are not our stars the flowers of
heaven?—Mrs. Balfour.

OPPORTUNITY

To improve the golden moments
of cpportunity, and catch the good
that is within our reach, is the

great art of life—Johnson.
-
A NOVEL WEATHER TELLER

A novel weather teller can be
madefmaﬂrconecetnmm
cone, and put it in an oven until
the scales open widely. The cone

ﬁ: mmﬁ five & oouurl;s:] .vxvould be t.h.w ﬁt !mun
it o €ntirely for a mon! acials
Ill'lll’ho\u'u,tm h&v?bmdfm’let “m o e ettt
ql .
e oo, ek S
4 agent—soap a!
A:x‘hnouncfy fe e ©fling cream or ocleansing lotion—
—Keats| tissue cream & mild  astringent
and some cream.

server of the business of the crowd, cream

| them  additional

If it’s at all possible plan to use
a minimum of cosmetics for two or
three weeks, The ideal thing,

pressed
out of the pores while the tissue
cream still is on the skin, Now
apply astringent. It should be quite
cold and patted -on-with - a - cotbon
pad. Let it dry before you begin to
smooth on a layer of pore or
astringent cream.
This cream should be left on all
night.
In the morning cleanse again and
use an astringent' before you put
on foundation lotion and make-up.

ALL-CONQUERING VELVET

How to Make
A Hit

With -the
Women

yrothy Dix

Many a Man Has Lost Out by a Fork, so Mind
Your Manners if You Want the Ladies to
Love You. Learn How to Dance and
Play Cards—and if You Want to
ivé Them a Real Thrill, be
' a Gentleman!

Smtean

A yourig woman has compiled the following list of DON'TS for boys
who wish to be popular with girls. ¢
Don't Don't think you look collegiate, or intellectual, or

independent and original when you go.about
with your socks falling over your shoes, and
« frayed, faded-out old sweater, and trousers
that bag at the knees, and crying out for a
shave and a haircut, and as if you generally
needed to be sent to the laundry and the
pressing shop.  You just look lazy and dirty
and are a pain to any girl's eyes, and she 18
ashamed to be seen out with you.

be sloppy.

Girls are clothes-conscious for meqn as
well as for themselves, and the Fairy ce
they are looking for isn’t a human ragbag.
He s a snappy dresser with some class to him
“l\ral:. she is proud to flaunt before the other
x .

Don't think that being a man entitles you to the privilege of being &

Velvets are to be very fashionable
this season—the Velvet Family s
indeed, the one that matters most
at the moment.

Here is a description of some of
them, written by Rene Scudamore:
—‘Dowager velvets, so stately and
stiff that they seem to be able to
stand alone; debutantes so sheer
and scintillating that they are the
very epitome of the modern girl;
frosted and taffeta velvets, sheer
moire velvets, which sometimes
have threads of tinsel to gl
’ sheen  and
velveteen blouses in gay oolours
combined with tweeds for sports - ..
all pass before our eyes til we
wonder at the ingenuity of manu-
facturers and designers.” ot

will now be very sensitive to
changes in the amount of moisture
in the atmosphere, When the air i3
domp and rain is likely, the scales
are drawn closely together, If the
airis dry and fine weaﬂ;x]'y is c.oi‘x;‘\-
the scales open Wi . e
. used in muhnf :
telling bird. The neck an
trom card pushed into
end of the cone. m&;
o

ends of the
e cone with
are opened
easlly be
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There’s nothing -
brings the family to -
the table quicker or -
more eager than a
stack of steaming
Aunt Jemimas—gold-
en brown and tender.

Andthere’snothing
quicker or easier to
make. For whether
it’s pancakes or buck-
wheat cakes—all you
do is add a cup of
milk (or water) to' a
cup of Aunt Jemima’s
—stir and bake—and
there they are.

¢ Just try Aunt
Jemimas—serve them
for: breakfast, lunch
or supper.

——
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will not stick

v white of egg, instei™.

mustard
if mixed with

placing &
back and
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_ AIR-COOLED-CORSETS
LONDON Nov 6—Every - kind of
figure heeds a corset. Even stream-
line figures, ‘Even children. Bub
they needn't be stufty, armorish af-

fairs. g

Foundation wear, as -they call
these new - summer corsets are
made of flesh-colored net. Two or
three ' thickness of it.  Expertly
tatlored, Light , comfortable, air-
codled .,

For velveteen blouses, worn with
jacket tweed suits, cherry red, royal
blue, and ‘shades of brilllant green
are the fayourite colours.

One cerise-coloured velyet gown
had a tinsel thread appearing
every little while amid the plle,
which made it look as though it
were sprinkled with gold dust.

e —

. LIPSTICK GUIDE

With flowered prints being worn
so much it is essential that one's
Hpstick -and nail varnish should not
clash with any red that may be in
the pattern.

That nails and lips should match
perfectly, goes without saying.

An expert has given me this guide
in the matter of wearing lipstick
and nail varnigh.

Sunburned skins need & clear
tomato color.

Pale or faintly rosy skins  will
find = blood red, carmine, or

Chinese red becoming.

Different Colors )

A yelowish, sallow, or olive skin
needs an orange-toned lipstick and
varnish.

Very dark red varnish will make
the hands look white.

varnish.

A Pale safe shade s best with
sports clothes, with difficult colors,
and with pastels.

Coral is good with peach color,
tan, beige, yellow, gold.

Carmine with grey, dark green,
dark blue and black.

Chinese red with all-black or
white clothes.

Oxblood is for dark olive skins
and for wearing with dark, dull
colors.

Oyclamen is suggested for all the

off-shades and the pastel blues
and greens.
Tomato is for all shades of brown.

Different colored dresses need

hoor. A lot of boys do. They think that good manners are  excess
e with which they do not need to burden themselves. They scorn
the niceties of life. ‘They eat like pigs. They let a girl shift for herself

ashion

FRANKLY...] WANT A

ALL OVER

««.AND HERE'S WHY I
RELY ON PALMOLIVEL,

; OLIVEOIL = .
Soothes and Beautifies -

I have no use for beauty claims
that have no reason why!
Palmolive tells me exactly why it’s
better for my skin.,.because it’s
made from olive and palm oils,
scientifically blended. Just know-
ing that gives me a lot of con-
fidence,

After all, who should know
more about,complexion care than
a beauty expert? And when
20,000 of these experts say there’s
nothing like Palmolive for keep-
ing a girl’s skin fresh and
ﬂglung and lovely ... why, 1
ieve it! .

when they take her out. They sit while she stands. When they take
her out riding, they honk their horns in front of her house until she
comes running and climbs in by herself, - .

Don't adopt these roughneck tactics. No girl likes them, nor does she
put up with them unless she is desperate for attentions from men. 1t
your mother neglected your table manners, repair them by observation.
Many a man has lost out by a fork. If you don't know how to order a
dinner, get some headwaiter to teach you. Study the etiquette authority
as if she were the Bible. The boy who makes a hit with girls is not the
bumpkin, but the suave, polished man of the world who knows what to
do and how to do it. ' ’

Don't be & Dumb Dan. When you are with a girl don’t sit on the
back of your neck and expect her to work iike a coal heaver to entertain
you. Pull your weight in the boat. Introduce a few interesting topics of
conversation. It takes more of a repertoire than the average girl possesses
to keep the talk going with a boy who never chips in with anything but
an-occasional “yeah” or a grunt.

~ Learn how to dance so.that you will not cripple your partner for
lite. Learn how to play a decent game of cards. Learn how to do all
the things that the other young people are doing so that you will fit into
any party and carry your welcome with you wherevér you go.

Don't act as if you considered yourself the answer to a malden’s
prayerand that every time you noticed a girl he should get down on her
knees and thank Heaven for the blessing that has béen bestowed upon
her. Don't act like a Sultan throwing the handkerchief to a slave every
time you condescend to take a girl out. Don’t expect a girl to be grate-
ful every time you cut in on her at a dance.

There is nothing that girls resent so bitterly as they do having men
condescend to them. It raises every bit of spotting blood in ’em, and they
would say “no” every time if there was another man in sight.

Don’t be a cheap sport. Don't make a girl pay with $5 worth of self-
regpect for a 50-cent movie ticket. Don't think that because you have
taken s girl to some place of amusement it gives you the privilege of
pawing her-and kissing her.

Be a gentleman. ‘That goes big with girls, because it is such =
novelty.

Don't Nhi:féut yourself all the time. That may be the one and
only topic of interest to you, but there is at least a chance that a girl
may not sit éntranced for hours at a stretch while you tell her how great
and wonderful ou are, and what a devil amohg the ladies, and all about
your college adventures, or your job, or your automobile, or what you sald
to so-and-so and so-and-so said to you.

It is only our mothers who want to hear all the details of our lives.
Besides, what the girl wants to hear is a song about hersell.

Don’t try out the same line on every girl. Vary your technique.
Don't tell every girl that the instant you set eyes on her you knéw you
had met the one for whom you had been searching. Don't ask every
girl where she has been all your life that you have never met her before,
or ask her where she got her eyes, or tell her how unlike she is to every
other woman in the world. )

\

She has heard that s hundred times before. -

Don't be & doormat for girls. And especially don't let any one girl
trample over you, if you want her. That is. not the way to make a hit,
for no girl ever the man she can walk over. ‘The harder a boy 18
to catch, the more a girl wants him. The hoy who lets girls make dates
with him and break them when some other boy comes along, or who takes
girls to parties for other boys to dance with, never gets anywhere.

Don’t be a tightwad. Neither be an easy prospect that even an

TO HELP IN THE HOME

You oan keep moths from clothes
and furs by wrapping them’ up in
newspaper- when storing.

If you cover a child’s shoes with
three or four coats of copal varnish
they will wear considerably longer.

If, when boiing a suet pudding,
you drop some lemon-peel into the
water, it will collect all the grease,
and make the pudding-cloth easy
to clean.

If you tie bacon, beefor plokled
pork round with tape instead of
string when boiling it will not cut
it when the meat starts to swell in
cooking.

BUFFALO, N. Y., Nov. 5-—It may

gold-digger can work. When you take a girl out, don't count
the pennies. Give her.as good a time as you can afford, but don't let
the cheerful workers run in two or three birthdays a year on you, or
o anly tha prise ot peen e eapuiarity that You 1ave to buy
e only Y. a;

T T iy, P e popu y that you have to buy
Don’t be a professional love-maker. Some girl will call your

DOROTHY

bluff and
marry you. DIX,

It's derful, the diff
Palmolive has made in my skinl
Twice each day I work that rich,
velvety lather into my pores, rinse
with warm water, then ¢old. And
Palmolive baths keeps all my skin
soft, smooth and lovely!

Same Qualily
Same Size

5 i
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THE COOK'’S
'CORNER

FUDGE - CAKE

Blend 1 cup of sugar, 2 table.
5poons of cocoa, 3 ounces butter, i
teaspoon 'Sait, 1 eBg. Add % cup
sour orputtermilk ‘and 1% cup four,
‘| Beat" till-smooth, Stir in' one tea.
: fpoon of baking pogvdcr (do not heat,
H “ btai d
the beating of butter is done b‘el!}::erl:»
adding ‘baking powder or soda.) Ong
teaspoon of vanilla, and, lastly, 1
teaspoon ot soda dissolved in cuy:
‘| of boiling water. Bake in layer cakg

tins. Oven to 400. Then turn out,

‘| -Filling for: Fudge Cake
sugar, 1 tablespoo) 5 g
spoon cornstarch, Blend with smal|’
quantity. of cold water. Add bolling
water: to consistency “that will set,
‘I not too stiff;-about 'two cups. Cook'
| slowly, about five minutes. Add tea«'
’spoon vanilla, pinch of salt and g
generous pilece of butter. Ice cake
with chocolate icing. The =zpoon:
| measurements of this cake are wel]
rounded.

VITAMIN SALAD

Five medium-sized tomatoes, ¢
oranges, 1 head lettuce, 2 cups celery,
mayonnaise. Blanch, chill and peej
comatoes; peel oranges, and slice
poth. Arrange alternately in a circle
on crisp lettuce. Sprinkle with chop«
ped celery and mayonnaise, Allow ]
orange and 1 tomato for each serv.
ing:

AMBER MARMALADE ,

One grapefruit, 1 orange, 1 lemon,
7 pints of cold water, 5 pounds sugay’
‘1 (10 cups). Let fruit stand in wates
twenty-four hours. Cook until peel i
tender, about -six hours. Let stanq
again for twenty-four hours, then!

“| bring to boll and add sugar and let

cook until the syrup jellies.

Cranberry Sauce

1 quart cranberries
2 cups sugar
1 cup water A
Pick over and wash the cranbem
{ries; add the water, cover and cool

until soft. ‘¢ Strain.through a wir(
{sleve. - Add the sugar to the julc
and stir over the fire until it is disc
solved. Pour in a wet mold or jelly
glasses and cool. ‘

Through her holes.in the screen,
Joan Daisy spled flaxen hair and »
patch of white skin; gray .-eyes,
queerly separated by strips of white»
painted steel, stared at her, “Hellg,,
Ket,” she whispered, trying . des-
perately to make her voice cheerful.

He did not answer. At Joan Dalsy’s :
elbow, Cribben’s Saide chatiered ex«
citedly and she crept away along the
screen, Oribben following her on the
other side, sullenly replying to her,
now and then.

“Ket, I'm Jo,” said Joan Dalsy,
ading!

e b

“Don’t I know it?” he returned.
“Ain’'t I breaking my neck to see
you?”

She lifted herself to tiptoes and
thrust her finger-tips into the little
holes and pulled up to increase her
height.

“Watch your step!” he warned her
sarcastically.

“Why?”

“Somebody’ll figure you're trying
to slip me a saw or dope or dyna-
mite or something.”

“Oh!” she 8aid. why
they've got this.”

“That's why,” replied Ket, “so you
can’t. Fat chance.”

“Ket, how are you? You're well?”

“Well, I ain't sick in o %
Bed,” he repeated the word bitterly.
“It's & cot, kid, between one on top
of me and one underneath. I've:got
the middle one; we're three in:the

“That's

Mrs, Goodwn Dear Har-
rig’ shown following theit
rigge. 4t Toronto, Ont., Oct. 27. !

+

‘bride was the former Miss Mary MacLean.

e »Y 2 -
Jean: MacLean, -daughter of forma
1+ comuhissiorser-of - the Yukon, M1}
eGeorge T Mtchean, and Mrs. Mg

cell. All night there, kid, n
two"—his voice lowered to & whisper
which Joan Daisy hardly could hear
—" purglars. By God, you hardly can
move. I gotta lie there in the dark
all night and mosta the day, when
they shove the chow into the cells:
They shove it in on a plate dn the
floor under the bottom:bar; you in-
hale it or stick in your fingers, They
don't take a chance slipping any-
bodTyha. knlfle and fork, - A e
“Then all you -gotta -do clean i >
your cell and keep- from:-scrappin’|. A wouthful dress! Isn’t 1t? Note
#ill they turn you.out in the bull- |the, pleasing . neckline, decorative
pen, This's the big time, kid. You've ‘button detall, and its clever and ele-
come right at it When We get reak P
wild we play ‘How many fingers up?"

{llustrated Dr

gantInes:
fThe fabric selected for the original

SMART FROCKS FOR
FASHIONABLE PEOPLE

That Royle Girl

By Edwin Balmer

CHAPTER 36
JUTSIDE  LOOKING IN
Joan Daisy glanced at the guard,
who took her look for question as 1o

pen stood five or six paces apart, and
were sheer and ' straight, of solid
steel.. J

Joan Daisy could not see the struc~
ture. of these walls which were, in

We got a soft ball, too—e soft ball to'
bat with your arm or fist. No wood
bat for the bull-pen, Then back. to
the cell with your -bunkies and
nothin’ to do; by God, nothin’ to do,
day and night, dark and light. Dark
——damn the dark, the way it smells
and snores. Damn: the dark—". .

“Ket!” cried Joan Daisy; - -
“What?"

“T didn’t know what this was”

dress of soft black and grey woolén
was so smart and interest-
{tself, that plain black woolen
for the trim, Quite novel
s the belt with stitched bias folds of
he ‘checked woolen.
Peacogk blue wool selM-

=

crepe,

Canton: crepe, velvet, satin-back
crepe, etc, are other nice sugges-

trimmeea; 18 ver ycharming in-thisf
5 poaodelys et /

T
v
-

essmaking Lessons Furnished
With Each Pattern .

not be fresh, but it's a pretty good ) Whether she might peer in the cell jreality, the ends of cells built in| “When you stuck . me here, you |tions.
egg for the shape it's in, says the | G0 ahead,” bid the guard, ; |solid blocks on both sides. The cells, mean.” " Style:No, 519 15 designed for sizes
B D etonos in an. |and Joan Daisy pressed her nose to |joinéd one another without door or| 7 Oh, Ket, T so sorryl” . | 14, 16; 1/ 8years, 36, 38, 40 and 42
nouncing a struthio's egg at, least the grating, gazed through two holes | hinge-of any sort; but the east end | ‘“Swell time to be sorry, Anyway,|inches bust. Bize 36 requires 3%
260,000 years old will be on public and gasped. jof each cell, in the block to the east, what's your trouble?. You ain't in.it.” | yards: of » 39-inch material swith. 5
display starting No. 1. The struthios| A sécond grating, identical to that {was & barred grating which com-| “Ket you mustn't—" . . . .}yard of 80-inch contrasting and.%
were & kind of ostrich ‘way back, | Whiel’ hard and cool againkt [municated to & barred corridor with«| _“¥ea,” growled Ket, remembering | yard of 39-inch materlal for belt.
The egg was brought from China her brow, paralleled the first. It {in the eastern wall of the bullding; | Elmen’s admonitions. “We mustn't| Price of PATTERN 15 cents in
by Chatincey J. Hamlin of the Buf- '"09'“":2 :g t’g:ﬁf:nm P‘l:; g:‘ wuttu.l]d”ol eachi of the cells to '“,'vg: & Redl¥ ibie. tlbdied stamps ‘or’ coln ﬂfx‘l”m is preterred),
1al ety of i pposite s Daisy, e . wes was a ; the| * mustn' . she. ple ' carefully, Y
o Society of Natural Sciences, (<1 OPPOTe 80 LAt 0T ORI, O | backs of the two blocks of cells cone|and her vols through the-screen b oty 3 .
i i s o g o .y but;xm“-”'-“—_————_-‘--
oan. saW. you did your ; " il
of each cell was n.|Didn't I tell Elmen all right to send No.. 51D,  BIZ8 . auovsassrsnsestttdtvs
W"“lh m L X ¥ TP I I T LR L L TR L L ]
the. eels| “Ohl" she breathed, relaxing. her|!****"*"*" . i
t m:mmmumtu{gﬂumm-. e )
struck e . the ere closed | prehended A D] 4 svaosbrensiessiosaneinsnseses
My baby has five feethsod hes | V01688 Wi the shuffiing of feet on ‘to form the continuous biank, dark|had forbidden her to visiy Ket was M
never betn slok. aines Tile! binb, %o:mtm. ywalls ageinst which  some of the|that he lad not wanted to see her. : 1 p
thanks to Baby's Own 4 enclosure, into which &heprisoners leaned, standing, while| “Kid,” Ket; g P T LT Lo LR L) R LR R
g T i Byl mu@m»m&ht&muun-mardmmw , and gufe f & L
A, Gostas. HABPA OV Tyes | (|00 bumted eigtitly, Wb Jone e I &t on the cement, floor, '
prowghiiic -Mb" low and narrow. S8he could not see|{backs to the steel walls, while they
o 4 originaf a dootor to | glearly enough to discern the precise réad papers under the yellow electric
woothe; act as a. mild regulator, thﬂ’ w& ueoxlz,d')m mm&mﬁ‘?;gd&‘l:wgdmt:
i A ] ;
reduce fever and correct indiges- ~ | soreen was an open space, at present | the bars at the end where was day-
tion and disrrhoes. Even s tiny, |occupied only by & guard; beyond light and where, beyond the bam
delicate baby can safely and him were bars and beyond these|and. double steel screen, might
take them. 250 at all druggista. mmdl;‘ummmnm,m.u ] to speak to them,
3 / R “prisoners; wm formed the gm, Jan,” cried the mis-
fend of the ~pen.” ¢ ‘woman who. had come for rested
The ceiling of the pen was so low ¥ia
¢ A xt- easily could touch it| “Hello, Sadie,” réplied a low, in-




