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We hat dinner at a quaint little
place in‘the suburbs—just a simple
dimner, but 1 thought food never
had tasted so good, | laughed be-
cause of my appetite, and like all

In my room, lying on the bureau,
Was a letter from Kenneth Lawr-

MOTHER! ;

Sol ) young things laughed for no reason ;necnet.loﬁM’?ther ‘had - forgotten to
r % at all save that I was happy. A re S B ing.” 4 I of Ei
old at your grncer’s There was dancing, agﬁy Mr, I won't open in until morning, “Cahfomla Syrup Of Flgs’!

I said as I took it up. “I'll fust go
to sleep thinking what a Tice fime |
T have had with—Frank.”

By Appointment

Claxton asked me to dance,

“I haven't danced in so long 1
am afraid-1 shall he very awkard,”
I told him.

“I'ly visk it.”

He danced wonderfully, and after
a4 moment all my old love for it
came back with a rush, and I knew

Furners to

The T.H. TAYLOR CO. Child’s Best Laxative

Limited,
CHATHAM, ONT.

A LETTER AND A‘NOTE.

Chapter 145.

The first thing I saw when I

that I danced as wel] as | ever did. ; ;
I was glad. I wanted to do things [ OPened my eyes was Kenneth's :
Wwell that night. [ felt ridiculously | letter. I felt guilty that 1 hadn't !

young and terribly happy, and chat-
ted and laughed just as I hag used
to. with the boys at home.

It was 11 o'clock when we started
) home,

“It won't hurt you—tomorrow is
'Saturday and we won't need ‘you.
Sleep late,” he said kindly, yet with

read it the night before, and start-
ed to get it just as Aunt Susan
/| brought me my breakfast on a tray.
“You'll spoil me!"” I.told her
laughing. “The idea of a working
girl being waited on and eating her
breakfast in bed, for all the world
like a society belle!”
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linked to the success of the poultrymen and

farmers of Canada. For, only, in so far as
Pratts benefits poultry and stock, and makes larger
profits for the farmers and poultrymen, can the
busineas of Pratts Canadian plant increase,

This big pewmz shows our faith in Canada, and in
the value of our service to Canadians. Here, are
made the tonics, remedies and foods, supplied to
the Canadian trade. i Y p

"CONSULT PRATTS EXPERTS:

At this office we daily receive letters from all parts
of Canada, asking vice on the care of poultry B
and stock. We gladly give to any one in trouble

the benefit of our years of experiment, and study |

of poultry and stock diseases. We advise how to
get the best results from feeding. How to improve
housing conditions—in short, how to make the most
profit'from poultry and stock,

fectant, Tonle

Pratts Buftermilk Pratts Hgfnnz’mnunant
Baby Chick Food and a full line of
atts Roup Remedy fles 3

and many other specifics.

Pratt Food Co. of Canada, l;imited

808 carlaw Ave., Toronto = Ad No., 1
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Dear?” she asked. s
“Wonderful!  { did enjoy my-
(Self so!” Then T ‘told her where

about my lovely evening.

“That is the sort of good times
you should have often. . Your eyes
fsh!ne like stars, and you look five
years younger.” )

“Is that all? I feel & thousand
Yyears younger. I fee] like a child.
And, Mother dear, I am not to go
down tomorrow. So we can all sleep
late—that ds, if Aunt will let us.”

“You, too, Mother, You aren’t
used to late hours nowadays, you
know. I feel guilty that you stay-
ed up for me.”

“You needn’t. 1 enjoyeq think-
ing you were having a good time,
although ‘it 'seemed strange to have
you go without a chaperon.”
“The days of a chaperon have
gone from my life forever. And,
Mother, T don't really think they
are necessafy except ' for very
young girls, even where it is pos-
sible to have them.”
Mother made no-reply. I knew
she didn’'t agree with me. But she
kissed me fondly before I had left

we went, that we danced, and all

I would let the letter go until
after T had my coffee, I thought.
Then, as T ate, I went over the in-
cidents of the night before—the
ride, the dinner, our dancing, then
the ride home in the moonlight.
How 1 had enjoyed myself! 1t
was Wwith still another feeling of
guilt that I recalled that not once
had T felt that I was am employee,
or that Frank Claxton had in any
way acted as if I were.

Having no children of her own,

came in for the tray, she pushed
me back among the pillows, drew
down ithe shade, and raising a
warning finger ordered me to go
right back to sleep,

Laughingly T closed my eyes, ‘in-
tending as soon as she left the
room to read my letter. But in-
stead I drowsed, and finally fell
asleep, not to waken until nearly
noon,

“Feel rested?” she asked, just
putting her head in at the door. “I
heard you moving about so con-
cluded you were up.”

“I feel like a ‘bird? If only I had

Figs only—Ilook for the name Cali-
fornia on the package, then you
are sure your child is having the
best and most harmless physic for
the little stomach, liver and bow-
els. Children love its fruity taste.
Full directions on each bottle, You
must say “California,”

“Don’t want your help. Your
Mother has gone to market, and
I'm making chocolate cake.” She
knew I was extremely fond of it,
and often made that and other

Reluctantly I drew the thick let-
ter from the envelope. “What ails
me?” I asked myself the question
impatiently. I should be glad to
hear from Kenneth, and I wasn’t!
‘Figuritively shaking myself, I sat
down by the aindow and read:

“Dear Zena: In only six weeks
now I shall come for you. I had
‘hoped ,to pay you a visit in the
meantime, but it has been utterly
impossible. Work on tne ranch has
demanded by personal attention.
You would not have me' neglect it,
1 am sure—even for you, or rather,
for my own pleasure, .,
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Do YOU like these smart Fur Coats? If you could
sure you would. They are examples

coats themselves we are

of the splendid fur garments of Holt, Renfrew ridy

Style « Quality - Value

which are displayed in such large numbers in our new

Style Book of Furs

These two are of high grade Hudson Seal, trimmed in one
case with Alaska Sable, in the other with Australian

Opossum.

It will be a pleasure to send you a copy of the Style Book.

7ol

QUEBEC MONTREAL

Thesc iilustrations are
drawn by our own artists from
our aclual fur models
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