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| cheerful about going home. If you

| said, her mouth drawn

!a home in the country, she's gouing

| then—you'll

A Sweetheart at -
Thirty

MAN'S TRANSFORMA.-
TION

By Marion Rubincam -
Ll aaads o2 -
WE ARRIVE

Chapler 48

see our preparations fora summer
at home in the country.

Helen always preferred to sit on
the floor or on the arm of a ch:xir’
And curiously enough, these unus-/
ual positions were more becoming|
to her than the conventionally
seated one.

“Well 1 don't feel particularly

knew what it was like!” Violet
far down|
at the corners. She was carefully!
stuffing tissue paper into the
sieeves of her blue silk so it would
not crease in packing.
“Good heaven! The

child has

away to spend these hot months |
where green trees grow and there
is unlimited grass and no signs
around to forbid walking on it.
She's going where birds sing in
the morning and cool winds blow”
“You'd better come up yourself
appreciate it better
than 1 do,”” Vi answered pouting. |
“Muy I spend two . weeks vaca-|

ition this August with you?” Ilelen|

asked eagerly. And of course we
were overjoyed to have her,
And so that was arranged
we went on packing for our trip.
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|
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| waterfall!”

“I think you should take along|
some of your ornaments,” Helen|
suaid, “Because I've a lot of candle-
sticks of my own—and it -your
place is as plain  as you say, it
will “be nice to have reminders of

It was ludricous and pathetic to|

g “Bud! As though I could!”
“You both look as__though you “Oh, you might—here give me
m‘l,gmi be‘ g;‘-.tlumg“r?;flly ,3("" y“_‘“';_\'our things, we'd better start.”
own junerals, e10n. 'U“‘”k'"d'] He seemed almost to want  us
making a pile of cushions on the away. X
floor and sitting ‘down on 1hem.| He could not go through the

jand kissed me,

into

Almost
Unbelievable
Youcan realize
the wonderful im.
Pprovement to yourskin
and complexion your
micror will reveal to you
after usingGouraud’s Oriental

Cream for the first time.
Send I5¢. for Trial Size

him better than the other fellow

was going to see (Clemmie,
n't going to get
couldn’

front of the house! He

go by on his way to Burke's with-
calling
{him in, Maybe that's love.” James
I had keen insight at times. I often
what was

(out her seeing him and

felt he knew very well

FERD: T. HOPKINS & SON
Montreal

Gouraud's

Oriental Cream

train gate, so he gave our luggage
to a porter, tipping him
then he turned to me:

“You've been a peach all winter
Auntie, and .I'm darn glad you
came to town,” he said. And he
put his arms around my shoulder
Then without a
word he stopped down and kissed
Violet on the cheek. Then he turn.
ed and hurried off.

The girl’s face was transformed
in an instant. She turned to foll-
ow the boy as he . went through
crowd, her eyes luminous with
happiness. .

But, as he went, Bud pulled out
his watch, looked at it and broke
into a run!

A little chilled feeling went ov-
er her. He had been impatient
then! And the depression lasted
until, next day at noon, we came
the station mnearest Henly
I"alls, and found  James in the
burgy waiting for us,

for us.

| going on in

all our minds,
lthat very little escaped

uiet eyes.
going to be
mantic motive attributed to

sister.
Yes, sometime soon.

happy? i

“Oh, I suppose as happy as any-
one ever is. Laura has beeen more
goodnatured since <Charlie spoke
She had what she wanted, so she
calmed down a bit. Gee, she used
to take our heads off sometimes.
she'd ‘get so mad. Poor Charlie!”
James grinned broadly to himself.

Violet was plainly unconvinced
She could not believe there was
no romance in this affair of
Laua’s

THE SENSATION
Chapter 45

The difference between Violet
and myself as we left Henly Falls
and as we returned, was borne- in
upon us more and more as we
reached home, Driving through
the short street that formed the
heart of the village and at the
end of which our home stood, we
created little short of a real sensa-
tion, T

It was early Sunday afternoon
and everybody was out front—we

LAURA
Chapter 44 |
Halt a dozen people got off the|
train and there was the usual little!
crowd of friends and relatives;
that always make country home
coming such an exciting l)lf(‘ilSl()]l.‘l
Violet and I, each with a suit-|

#

g A N and a bundie, started towards|
m,lf,.(lm.”-"mm ‘””“'}"“‘”‘!' . X :lm i acrosgs the platforni.

Fhat's a good  idea,” Vi “'““I';J:um-s stared at us a full minute
beginning at once to gather Up | without recognition.

our little treasures. “I'm going to|

sofa cushions, the strip of brocad
over the mantel, the incense jar!
the Buddha and the various other|
little artistic things | had gather
ed, went. into ‘a large box to be
shipped on our ticket.

And finally we were ready. |

Violet went to the window :nulll
stared out at the sun-baked street)
below. It was never a pretty out-
look, for this neighborhod w
far to one side of the. ¢y, &
inconvenient, and down at  itsf
heels. Wherever the girl looked|
she could see nothing but box b
red brick houses, with occasion!
ally a matress thrust  through an
open. window, and in the streets,
push-carts and children and bab-!
ies, and mothers too languid from
the hot day to work—women who,
sat about in-the, shade of door-'
ways and nursed the babies and]
talked and talked. !

“And you regret that,”
said, waving a hand up the street,;
“that ugly smelly out-look for
green fields and a  woods and a

ixe

1

|
Volet smiled a little and turned!
from the window. -~

But I knew why she was sorry
to go—she was worred over Bud.
For the lad had been on his good
behaviour for weeks mnow, but he
was a little impatient about it.
After Helen left she talked about
him -a litile, we were taking a
Saturday afternoon train and we
were to arrive home Sunday. This
wasg done so Bud could see us off.
‘“He has been sayving money,” Vi
said. “He showed me his bank
book last week, and he has §$50
saved from his salary. And he
hasn’t been gambling in stocks
lately. I do hope he'li be concent-
ed over the summer. 1 fanything
should happen to him——" her
voice trailed off into nothing, and
her eyes were round and worried.

But when Bud came to see us
off he was so sweet and so charm-
ing that Violet cheered up immed-
iately.

“It's such a long time
months,” she said, looking
him and trying to smile.

“Of course it is. But think of me
in the hot city all that time. Ydu
will be cool and comfortable at
ieast.” There was just a trace of
impatience in his voice.

“lxcept that there are ever so
many things to do in the city. At

~four
up at

home there's nothing to do but
think about. you.” FHer cheeks
reddened a little as she made this

confession,

Bud smiled down at her.

“That's right don’t ferget mo.
) - - - et

HARD PIMPLES
ALL OVER FACE

Itched and Burned. Lost
Sleep, Cuticura Heals,

“1 had pimples and blackheads
all over my face. The pimples were
- hard and quite large, and
the itching and burning
were 8o severe that I
could not help scratching
them. I was very restless
and lost many nights’
sleep
‘I tried different rem-
edies without success, Seeing an
advertisement for Cuticura Soap and
Ointment I sent for a free sample
which I used with success. I pur-
chased more and after using three
cakes of Soap and two boxes of Oint-
ment ] was healed.”” (Signed) Miss
Sadie Dolce, 363 Admiral St., Prov-
idence, R. 1., Aug. 11, 1921,
Use Cuticura for all toilet purpoaes.
e oty el i i

B old nv%-
wi Soap 2. Ointment 25 and 60¢, Talcum

Cuticura Soap shaves without mug.
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[“And Aunt Enid! Why-why, what

tetent James reatly didn't know us

‘James?” Violet cried in alarm

ing out of the carriage at once.

elves?”?
of . the

ha you done to you
:uly the full force
change we had been through came
to me. We were ditferent—so diff-

Su

We were so used to nice clothes!

the difference between our appear-|
ance

could not have chosen a more pub-
lic time ‘to arrive, had we wanted
to make our return dramatic. It
was just at the time that the Sun-
day dinner had been cleared away
when the men vere resting or
perhaps reading in the shade of*
the porches, and when the women
having cleared away the dishes as
quickly as might bhe, were coming
out either to sit and rest, to enjoy
the first relaxation of the week—

and he paid the most attention to
her. And then when she found he
she
made up ‘her mind Clemmie was-
him away from
her. Gosh, she was always in the

and|
those

But—it seems curious—they are
married——" Vi be-
gan, a little puzzled by the unro-
her

And don’t you think they’ll be

s/things that we did not want to
pack, and:~—perhaps too, we had
worn our prettiest because we
knew the sensation we would cre-
ate. :
n every woman there exisls
a great actress. Unsconscious
t| 1ly we all know when the dra-
matic situation occurs and
how to play up to it; indeed,
we all know unsconsciously
how to bring about the dram-
atic climax. Even I knew that
though all coquetry had been
killed in me long ago.

We were a sensation indeed.
They told us about it; they told
each other about it. Of course,
Henly Falls was such a quiet out-
of the way lttle village that al-
most anything new wag apt to be
astounding.

As I look back mow, I marvel
that in this busy age, such a town
can exist, Yet 4t was logical, en-
ough—the country around us for
miles was splendid farm land; the
| railroad was. quite far away; .our
little river was not strong enough
to furnish motive power for any
factory; our falls, from which the
village took its name, were very
charming but had not value but
that of beauty.

So we lived a placid out of the
world life. And Vi and I came as
mew. strange pevple with our city
clothes and city manners—all the
more curious because they had
known us before as even plainer

acting like a girl!
such a hat!” )
A little chilled feeling went ov-
me,

And wearing

er

MARK AGAIN
Chapter 46

That night I sat in my room a
little  while before going to bed,
and thought hard about Violet and

myself. !
My thoughts were not cheerful.
There was nothing in the room to
make them cheerful. It was that
sort of room—a hopeless affair in
every way. The ceiling was too
low. Low ceilings are usually very
cheerful but this was so low it
was depressing—it fairly

or to visit about sociably until
time - for the light

“Thats the
said ‘““Hello,

third person
James,” Vi

supper ;‘“d;um-u bheen plain white plaster, but
church. (some years before Esther took it
that's [into her head to do over the house
remarked and she had chosen for my room a

upon one’s head. The walls

In our own home

towns and vil

es
hosts of satisfied friends buy RED ROSE TEA
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loves once, he cleared his throat—
he really seemed very embarrased

and quieter than they. Laura said!care much about other women,
the first ungracious thing that day( Oh— your wife, you
“Of course. if you dress anyone Said. Of course yes, when a man
up in-such looking clothes, they'd has a wife he cares for 1 suppose
look young. The idea of Aunt Enjd other

was

rested|felt a little romantic
had ,Years ago. But
and I
almost  insulting
last summer,

Then

man—~'rancis Meade, seen so cas-

women do seem a little——"
Well—uh, nq, That is, I didn’t
mean that.”

I never saw a man so embarras-
sed as Mark. I was
for him, I could see the
up into his face, for he was sitling
where the lamp
room ingide fell over him.

I was almost sorry
most inclined to ‘let him down eas-
ily. But not quite. I remembered
how he had treated me years ago
when he came to see me so often
that” he,
other possible man, and then how|i
he suddenly left me,
a girl in another town—and
|he had marnied still

almost sorry
red run
light from the

for him, al-

frightened away every

=

to run afrer
how
another one

meant extra beds to make up, two
more rooms to be kept clean, and

necessary for. Violet and
during the winter, I used to stave
in amazement at the huge roasts
that went into the

always ate enormously.

Esther said,

‘We really worked so hard that
there was little time for long con-
versation,

e

and only married a few yvears to
grow fat and rather blowsay,

when a man loves once he doesn’t(twq more to cook for. p AR .
Having accustomed myself to ';;?hﬁfo':l_:hzu1}1;1}:?1{;:3}:-(} mission
mean Iithe small amounts of marketing ‘ 4 ‘man

married him, she was bearing
him children and keeping his
house. What else was there?
Why should she keep his love

myself

oven for the

i i : Hadn't she married him
mid-day dinner— and that werc )
completely demolished before the tw*"'".l théllt enough? He had
meal was over. Jim was always 0_ g0 on loving her—he had
what Esther called a “hearty promised- to; it was in the
feeder,” and James came home we(lding ceremony, :
home ravenous. The hired men  And beyond - that she did . not

think. Later she regretted —but

We. had

meat three time a day—at least|that was later.Meantime we shook
they did Violet and I—I suppose ou'L '-!1“ D‘llf)WS l.lfl(l : turned the
having trained our appetites -diff-|mattresses and discussed Mark.
erently during the winter—ate, as Course we all thought you were
K “like sparrows” Bu:pd hopéless old maid,” she said
I think we were the healthicr for|With her usual  frankness. “But
now I got hopes of you. 1 dunno

what you did to yourself this win-
ter—maybe you needed. a change
of air, or something. But you used

once again
¥ to look older than me, and now

Mark, cafme

not resentful—perhaps !that week, but I managed not to el
z«lbout : aim|see him alone, Then he went back|You 100k younger. Iidon’t think you
1 did not now—-!{o his own home, This morning|t¥en 100k as old as you are
remembered hig stumbling|we heard he - was coming back Course you got_gruy llfnrs. 1 can
proposal. to me|again in a few days, and that|$¢e them, but your: hair somehow

1 remembered the other

started Esther on the subject.
“Providence!"
shaking the pillow hard and then

has more color.
“And of course,” she went on,
Laura a 1 both think your clothes

she re-affirmed,

l'9s e ‘drova s v 3 » trees!brownish paper with an eno 3 i J t
as along under the treesib paj with an enormous 0 ; Sy
‘s;)u\ilni}xl Ul\i(m l:(l'exLi‘dnrs:n\ ‘lttlxlm\\' ‘m;’gilt and green (lesign“ ually one evenng last Spnong.|seiting it erect on the head of “"”hn,l]y ‘.m'd ‘ll;r“(i((‘“" b“'t' umly ‘d'o
Ay more? Aunt Fnid there's the| Some of this had faded which | What a figure he was—beside this|bed. “I can see the hand of l’_\'nv-i“"‘ ‘I‘“ ~‘fl"', 1;’f" f\“";“j‘ r.] "‘f"etb
‘1) es |"«1|;i]}v nn' llhw porch '—thuv was merciful but still' the design facouth soreaiire! ) ldenoeias . plal ko A mm|;“':ulr;umﬂ'l:tl' l":li ilmdt‘::'l ﬂll:ﬁ:stlv‘lz

by ’ £ (R0, S GInER e : L EE R enough to let him get away when|™ i # 4
n (mow us  either at —least| Wns too-large—and it was a cur AR LR S , rhat she rqp &

f!l‘ll'.\,t‘].'l.‘lll::): "]n:rv‘ l”l:_‘“‘“ Illwr«- "'.:Jhp"il)ilt; pattern u"‘ unsetting (l‘n'si n ESTHER'S IDEAS you was young. [ don’t know whe '“Ih‘” :‘l_“_ ";"" ..'.“ l}“?'l"'lfk',‘“w' ;“}"
o el et greeting, |1 was never at peace with  it, it Chapter 47 ther you could have gotten him ;‘il|”)“g“l" ll",llks “l g kl;‘m ; M%
;"\\"'11 my l:Auml~I " were the |hurried and  worried me. There| i S back last summer or not—I guess :h::‘(-ul:x Allrl)ll'lnlli::”:i;‘)lull)l‘ lﬂll‘“]‘li"‘;l“’hl“‘:‘l;d
by thistime that we had, torgottenlwords we caught faintly from the’Wuas one window which never had It's Providence, that's what it|you could, he really did ask you liensslie e to  heti waaring
f g E i i (i 2 R PUAIs A idn't he?' she|When she ought’ to be wearing
poreh, and Mrs, Digs came down.i shade, but only some fancy cur-['S: said Esther, shaking a pillow [to marry him, didn’t he?” s ST bR SO HNA AhORL Al AR Ak

Ands that e tha otier paoble A : SO Datine with tains., And there was a - mantel, | Vigorously, gave me a shrewd ' glance out of ittt il i
RO g (theistepagto dollow masehation. with qmm,ﬁ' “What - is Providence?” 1 asked|her little greenish eyes. ind she can smear her face all up

DeTWaen ourselves  as - we
away and as we came back,
“How do we look?” 1 asked Kiss-
ing James affectionally. I
He huzged us both in his

wenv

arms

his face growing slowly happieri
and happier as he looked first at)

me then his pretty sister.—e |
Then a humorous gleam  came |
‘nto his eyes. {
“Oh gee,” he exelaimed joyfully:
wait till mother sees you!’
Laughing and talking we piled,
into the rriage  and started up'
the mil of road between

of Henly Falls.

I found /iolet watching
brother closely as we drove alongj
And I toolooked at him with more.

Jamnes  was different. At 20 hel
looked
bent oveér as those of a man
middle age might be, His
were as fine as ever—all'the boy's
good qualities were to be seen in
these: splendidly ‘intelligent, rath-
er dreamy eyes . His hair, pushed
back from his head showed the in-
tellect of the forehead. But the
lower part of his face wes heav-
ier than ever. A

Yes, there he was—all possi
bilities and impossibilities.
James’ life would always be a
fight between the' upper and
lower parts of hig face.In that
he we ike a great many men
—heredity 'was at war within
him. Given congenial sur-
roundings, James would have
been a fairly great man. Giv-
en discouraging surroundings
he was sinking down and
down into nothing.

“What has been happening 1
asked casually,

“Oh, father fired our best hir-
od man last week because he wan-
ted a raise,” James said. “Mother
and Laura are always fighting
about something or other. Guess
mother just likes to have someone
around to pick on, and there has:
n't been anyone since you left but
Laura,

“Yes, tell me
said eagerly. “She
a - line to either of 1
and Mother's letfers ‘didn’t
give much news.’

of

Vi
written
we left
always

about TLaura,”
hasn't

“Oh, mnothing much to tell,”
James said casually, “Laura got
Charlie Dwyer and they're going

to be married this summer, after
the first rush of work is over and
before harvesting beging.”

“lg she very happy? Vi asked, a
little wistfully.

“I dunno.” James answered
slapping the redng  on the horse’s
hack to hurry him into a joggip®e
trot, “I'd go faster,”” he apologized
only I've had him in the hay rake

nearly 16 hours yesterday, and
pretty hard at it all week.
“I want to drive slowly and

talk,” Vi said. Tell me more about
Lanra-—and Charlie,

Oh, there’s nothing fo tell Jam-
ng repeated again, Mother said
thera was no living with her be
fore, she wag so cranky. That's
when she wasn’t sure of him—
“harlie was running over ' to see
“lemmie Burke, and Laura was
scared for fear she'd lose him.

“Poor Laura” Violet's voice was
full of pity. It's dreadful to be in
‘ove with some one and know
‘here's-——another girl™ Her eoyes
vere all tenderness for her sis-
ar,

“She’'s not in love with him,”
weoffed James, She wanted him
efore hecause-=oh well she liked

attention than 1 would ordinanily.iof the sophistication and

eyes ternoon was Esther.

‘on the little local, and especially her eves as we drove along. |’

Violet  leaned pack to
mischievously. i

“Wait a little, we'll starlle them
she sdaid turning to me. She gave
her hat an  expert little puash,
which tilted it to a yet more be-'
coming angle. Then she reached!
down into the very stunning hand-
bag Helen had given her, found a
little vanity case and deliberately
powdered her nose with a minia-;
ture powder puff, s0 everyone;
around could see. $

James Jooked at

her with his

the[slow. grin. I felt that suddenly life;done about the hectic wall paperi
jrailvay station and the little town!as hecoming more interesting to.except to try and ignore it.

the boy. A great affection and a|

her great sympathy always existed be.le€nd of it all—of Violet and me?

tween Vi and  her brother, and
now she was adding to this a little
a little
of the newness of a strange girl

5, and his shoulders were|from the city.

But the climax.of the whole af-
She came to
the door as she heard the carriage
wheels grate on the stones of the
roadway, wiping her hands on a
towel . She was getting dinner—
we were to have it later than us-

ual, because of our arrival, So Es-
ther had covered her Sunday
dress with her weekday apron,

and her face ag usual was red and
moist from cooking.

“My land!” she exclaimed. And
again and again “My land!”

Violet ran up to her and kissed
her then turued to walch her face
as she greéted me, i

“My land!” Esther said for the
fifth time. “KEnid Haines! I would’-
n’t have known you. What have
you heing doing to yourselt?'

Jut I turneéd from her more or
less cordial greeting to see  Violet
hugging her father and laughing
up at him from the pleasure of
seecing him again, Jim kissed me
too something he had not done_for
years, and then we both tarned to
the rather perfunciiory embrace
that Laura gave us.

“Wel I wouldn’t know you' Jim
said frankly, looking at me as we
stod on the porch after dinner. “l1

swear you loked like a little old
lady when you went away. And
now--gosh , you don't look 30—
not morn’ 30 anyway, You look
like the little sister I used to be

so fond of.”

“That is charming of you Jim I
said.

Until time for Sunday “tea’” as
we called the meal of cold meal
and odds-and-ends that we ate for
Sunday supper, friends and neigh-
bors kept arriving and we held a
real reception, I was rather amus-
ed by it, and very much pleased.
Their faces and commenls were a
reward for all my work and study
of the winter, Again and Again [
heard that - remark “I wouldn't
have. known you.” K

Of course, our clothes helped a
areat mml'. We had worn very nice

Why It Is a Good
Family Medicine

From its splendid formula, its su«
perb blood purifying qualities, its
prompt tonic effects, and above all
its unequalled record in practical use
by three generations,—Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla is the favorite medicine in
mun‘?v homes: If you need a good
family medicine why not get the
best, that which hag ﬁeen known to
thé people of America for half a
century ¢ that made your mothers
and graudmothers well and (hat is
reagonably sure to do you good?
You know Hood’s, Get it today.

having no reason for its

bureau whose mirmor was anything
but flattering. 9

After our delightful little flat,
this room oppressed me—as Esth-
er's personality oppressed
the freedom of my winter. I knew
d'could do a little to improve it by
bringing out a few of the
things we carried
—but really very little

could be]

 What, I wondered was to be the

I felt in my soul that she would
never care for anyone but. George
Pearsoll—and I felt she would nev
er be happy with him—and never
happy without him. For Violet
was the sort that loves one 2ad
does not care’ ever again about
any other man. And George was
not ready yet for the sort of in.
tense affection—he was too young

than

smoothing the sheet carefully and

words which would be impossille
to set down

“It’s

afterisister died, and she
other fellow out West some place.
But as
pretty [Pillow tightly -between
home with us and pulling on a pillow case, her
words were very much garbed.

1 express
Mark and myself, and
nothing to do but let her have it
out. Ipulled the white counterpane
up neatly, and began
blanket carefully
the bed. .
It had been a hot and busy week
The farm work alone was
enough
enough hired men now, but two of!p'llow. She had X
them lived with us, and thulleven when she was quite ymmgied him off the matrimonial course.

she was holding a fat

her teeth

concerning
there was

her opinion

folding the

at ‘the foot of

more
had

for us. Jim

“He wanted a housekeeper

Esther followed behind e

from its long sunbath when it was
bleached on the grass. X

“Well he'll
this time,” she predicted. “Even a
man of forty-has romance in-him-}
1 saw that Esther was about to|‘spose—though Lord: knows, Jim
{got over
soon enough after we were marr-
ied.”

She shook out one pillow
held iit between her
on a new case. I looked at her crit
ically again—no wonder
gotten over his
There was a curious ‘resembiance
in shape between KEsther and the

with creams and such truck—but

that's,

siggla'since 1t was not over a fireplace Y et BV TN TR 3 p

giggle a wooden hed that was tall :‘md tucking in all the corners method- what it amounted to” I replied, ;:L(’qugllix,):h‘ht' 1 says, as long as she
narrow; chested in.  appearance ically, as Esther liked. gathering up the soiled sheets|57°? iy L
two uncomfortable chairs and a| For reply she mniurmured some|and going off toanother bedroom.| “Hsthert® T cried in anger. “What

are you talking about?”

pre-| 4r¢
Mark of course, she

said her

as she gave them.|tending to do thé room work-—my 2
What she said was: special task. e stripped the civ-|8Yes growing round in Bsurprise
Providence that Saral’s|ers from the bed, and _beégan putt-| You had these sentimental ideas
found that|ing on fresh linen, still fragrant|@bout not taking him Dbecause he

l[]i(ln't love you. Now you are mak-

ing yourself look young again, so's
he'll fall in love.
too, if you treat him nice. As I
sald, it  was— Providence made
Sarah’s relation die out West and
sent her out there to marry that
other man. Otherwise she’d  have
Mark and you'd been too late.

be more romantic

his romantic notions

and

teeth to put (Continued

‘on Page 2.
- @———

A woman in the States has rec-
eived a divorce on the score of
her husband devoting too much
time to golf. She got so mad about
hersvh‘,‘;" as to develop a drive which land

Jim had
romantic notions

allowed

‘too imnrature. He did not under-
stand and it made him uncomfor-
table. '

As for myself—of course there
was no love in life for me—only
the second nand emotion that
comes from watching someone
else. I ‘could feel life through Vio-
let. ’

Yet in spite of my preoccupa-
tion, I did not neglect the evening
routine that I was now following
with religious fervor. I went over
my hair, stimulated my scalp as 1
had ‘been taught to do. 1 cleansed
my skin with cream, and with an-
other cream pated all the wringl-
es. Not even Esther could drag me
away from this beneficial routine,
. Next day I got into one of my
old housedresses—brown cotton
with a bagsque ‘waist and a loose
dragging full skirt and went down
to the kitchen to help. I picked up
the household duties and went
ahout. the work as though I had
Jaid it down only for a day.

But that evening when the last
task was finished, 1 went to my
room and slipped into one of the
pretty  frocks 1 had made that
Spring. 5D

“I simply have to feel civilized”
I told Violet as I combed my hair
into the high knot Helen taught
me.

And together we
the porch.

And presently up the road cama
three figures, and Mrs. Diggs, her
son Billy who was a chum of
James--and Mark, Upjohn, came in

“l heard you was back, and
thought as I was over I'd run in
and see you,” was his greeting.

‘We sat out on the porch. James
roused from the lethargy that
came over him at supper time
when the work was through went
ingide with Violet and Billy.
Laura and Charlie had gone dpiv
ing. After the wusual round of
greetings, Esther took Mrs. Diggs
inside.

I want to show you all Laura's
linens, was her excuse. Come Jim

And thus tactlessly she left
Mark and myself on the dimly
lighted porch.

I suppose you heard I hadn't got
ten married,” Mark gaid abruptl

“Yes, Esther wrote me I salc
making my voice very casual in
deed. I was so sorry,  You mus’
have felt very budly.

“No” he said and repeated it
No. We wasn't cut out for eackh

went down to

* other Sarah and me, When a man

e

; i
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BPECIAL APPOINTHENT ‘o
Mastary g Kame ™

Ogilvie's
Royal
Household
Flour

N the sections of Ontario where the soft winter
wheat is grown and blended flours are  ailled,
OGILVIE'S “ROYAL HOUSEHOLD” FLOUR
is the standby for all baking purposes,

The housewives of Ontario have tried out the two
kinds of flour, side by side; and they know that they
get better results with the hard spring wheat flour
than with the soft winter wheat and blended flours.

'OGILVIE'S
ROYAL HOUSEHOLD
FLOUR

Is milled from the choicest hard spring wheat from
the wheatfields of our Canadian Northwest, which is

recoz:nized everywhere as the finest wheat belt in the
worlc

“ROYAL HOUSEHOLD” serves every balu:s
Eurpose better than soft winter wheat or blend
ours, ;

When baking bread with “ROYAL HOUSEHOLD”,
use more water with the same quantity of flour and
you get a bigger, tastier loaf. For Pastry, use the
same amount of shortening and less flour and you
get the In%mmt delicious Cakes, Pies and Pastry
you ever i 0

No matter what other flour you may be using now,
try OGILVIE'S “ROYAL l-iOUSE&OLD" and see
how much better it is for all baking purposes..

Dealers . hav. LVIE’S “ROYAL
HEURE LD FLOUR ' comensinis
n Dary: /

]

The Ogilvie Flour Mills Co. Limited
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And. he'll do it




