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NOXZEMA SPECIAL [ “sosiosoes ]DRAMATIC—

‘93¢ Boudoir Jar

@ Snow-white, greasel

MEDICATED TO HELP
HEAL SKIN BLEMISHES.

East”

By Molly Thorp

“I hate giving you up to him,”
she said. “but he didn't even pre-
tend to be sorry for me, Very sel-
fish I call that, don’t you, Sonia?”

Pallip’s bungalow had a wide
terrace at one end, from which a
broad flight of steps descended in-
to the lake. If there was any breeze
it obuld be felt there, cocled by the
water. Mr. Gedge was not well
enough for people to be asked to
dine, and went to bed early. Phi.ip
and Sonia had thelr coffee on the
terrace and sat talking and watch-
ing the moonlight coming and go-
ing on the lake.

It was easy to talk in that quiet-
ness and easy to be silent. Sonia,
at twenty-four, was fairly familiar
with the effect on young, and not
so young men of her blue eyes and
pale golden hair in moonlight.
Philip kept it severely out of his
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heal blemi .« . soothes and

Noxzema is a proven beauty aid.
8 out of 10 Broadway actresses
and 4 out of 5 New York models
interviewed rely qn‘it to keep
their complexions caressably
smooth! Over 20,000,000 jars are
used yearlyl

This ynique beauty cream has
a medicated formula that helps

conversation. Because he felt her
loveliriess, he expected the more
of her. It was werth while to be
at one's best with him. f

He took her for an early ride

softens. rough, dry skin. Try it
yourself — now — while you save
28¢ on a jar! Use Noxzema as a
powder base and night cream
for just 10 days ... see if your
complexion doesn’t look softer,
smoother, much more alluring.

ing. She rode the quieter of his
two ponies, who was by no means
so passive as the Macfarlanee’s
Ali Baba, and took accidental digs
in the ribs as a welcome &ign fer
breaking into a canter. Sonia found
his canter  easy and begam to en-

At all drug and department
stores now. Get your jar today.

round the lake on Sunday morne .

HATS

we might neglect it at times to
oiter near a window or open door
and there to feast eyes on the,
- - T e glory that belongs especially to
oo ﬂrn{‘(‘hﬂ““ tont 1'd"t°"““ “'m""u September. To see a harvest fleld
be & pleasant wor ve In, & still rich in stooks, golden on a hill
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(Continued from Page 2)

joy herself. After a prolonged
scamper, she gradually persuaded
him to walk, while Philip caught
her up. |
“That was lovely,” she sald,
rather expecting encouragement.
“T was afrald he'd go faster if I

James and I sihould e.er . ¢ 0
the day when we think that our
ain folk could manage without our
heip and counsel.
e o o

Jock returmed the fairly short
distance by car more than once
during the day to keep in touch
with the welfare of that last 1it-
ter of piglets, really too many in
number for the most ambitious or
wel] meaning mother to care for
alone. “Interesting creatures, aren’t
they?—just like puppies” some city
children agreed, when recently,
they looked into a pen where our
earliest litter nursed comfortably
if briefly. “And each to his own
place—isn't that wonderful?” 8o
Jock Interested and discerning. as
his father in the matter of young
stock, came to attend to these
smal] frys' dining, as he said “to
get. them through toflay — aftel
that they will be older and strong-
er and able to do for themselves.”

. e

The “even tenor” of our day at
home was quiet and unhurried
thouzh today some work was ione
in anticipation of our busier days
which lie just ahead. But even

top where presently will be only | came up behind you,” said Philip.
forlorn stubble; -to watch the ef- | “With the road as slippery as this
forts of an angler casting from a | I congratulate you both on being
bridge a sport so soon to be de- | the right side®up.”
nied fishermen; to follow Mr. C.| Mr. Gedge was feeling better, and
of the house on the hill and his | after the week-end, he and Sonia
helpers as busy as beavers, laying | went to the Bluetts for a few days.
a new cover of plank on a worn | The friendliness of everyone in the
waste gate on the dam; to note jjttle station was very pleasant,
the mailman's horse approaching ' anq Sonia was much relieved to
by Pat's maples beyond the hill see yncle Justin picking up. She
where already the colors of Au‘- | went back feeling able’to face with
umn are commencing to be spread | equanimity the last few weeks of
and“fo 1c“§: the gr;en of t.helg after- | the rains. -
ma! n e meadows, on very
‘aint to be sure, in the torytlnued e EG BUSC
dryness of weather but misty ard The ccld weather set In, fresh
set there to remind one of the .n4 sparkling. A very busy time
“hope eternal” of Spring—to come. pegan in the factory. The rice
And now the old clotk ticks for oron" was good and harvest time
me alone and an inquisitive crickel cominy. Sonla’s zealous supervis-
who stealthily has entered my of- = 5, pag put some life Into the
fice-of-sorts sings a friendly, and o The place looked tidier. The
rather. rollicking night song. The corte ang gear were in good repair”
cdlock ticks slowly as though %00 ' .14 the draught bullocks in con-
weary to continue its routine, but gition for the work of harvest. The
only as a reminder to me, thal g 1500 gecounts were beginning
before he went upstairs to Jjoin to balance themselves Sonia
Jamle a short time ago, James . . vod o scheme for a small
sald: “Be sure you wind the clock. (oo 0 et h  the
Ellen!” Until tomorrow — Diary é;ahdla Mill for next ;,";nr N

this was done in such a way that
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Christmas with Philip. Tue time
was too gay for them to see much
of each other, but those evenings
!in the rains had brought their
friendship to a stage in which it
was pleasant to drift. !
A day came in January which
began just like other days, cléar
and sunny. The only unusual cir-
cumstances that Sonia could re-
member afterwards was the rest-
lessness of Uncle Justin's fox-
terrier. t
“Look at Matty,” he remarked, at
lunch, “She always goes on like
that when a storm's coming.”
“It doesn’t feel in the least like
it.” said Sonla.
“No. She usually knows, though”
He went out into the compound'
after lunch and Sonia sat dowm
fn her own room to write letters.
Suddenly her chair seemed to'
heave. Looking round to see if cne;
of the dogs was under it, she saw
her big wardrobe, across the room
slowly toppling forward. While she
stared, it fell with a solemn crash.|
The whole room was heaving
now, the walls groaning and strain-,
ing. The floor rocked under her.,
and she almost fell before she got
to the verandah doorway. As she
clung to it, the pillars in ‘front
crumpled up, bringing downm the
roof With a crash, at her feet. |
The coolies who had been work-
ing in the garden were running
about, shouting some word she
didn’t know. One of them caught,
sight of her and yelled, “Quickly,
Missaliib. Come out! Come out!”
She scrambled out somehow over
the debris and struggled to keep |
her feet. The whole great house‘
was rocking likke an ark on the

Goodnight. ‘ She and Uncle Justin .spent
)
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sea.
The Coolies gave another yell|

of Fall hats, Everything flattering is

like their wee grice tag too!

Impossible to resist...our new harvest
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here ... from exciting draped bdnnets.

<« to dashing barets and swaggers. You'll
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relief she saw him coming towards
her, with Nursingh Lal and one
of the pecns. Beyond them, the
office was a heap of debris. The
bullocks had got loose and were
stampeding senselessly with their
tails stuck out. Some of the factory
coolies were running and shouting
trying to round them up:

“Thank God you’re all right, my
dear,” said* Uncle Justin making
a statement, not an exclamation.
“No, its nothing only a knock on
my arm from a falling beam. Is
everyone outside, do fou know?”

They hurried towards the back
of the house, where a crowd of
servants and their wives and
children were standing, looking
helplessly at their collapsed hcuses.
The ground was settling with a
few' last quivers. Streams of mud
oozed from wide cracks.

Hosain came running and fell on
his knees at Uncle Justin's feet,
with his forehead %o the ground

“By God’s mercy. you are safe,
Huzoor. All is destroyed.”

“Come on, Hosain,” said Uncle
Justin. “Call out and see if every-
one is here.”

His calmness made Hosain real-
ize that his own turbam was half
off his head. He straightened it
and bégan calling the names of
all whose houses had fallen. As
they answered, they came crowd-
ing round. Even the children were
quiet. All the patient frightened
oyes were on Mr. Gedge.

He looked round them, and picked
out the old mbali, an habitual
grumbler, now too dazed to com-
plain,

“Sudal! For how many years have
you told me you wanted a new
house? Now you will have one.”

Philip’s Romantic Message
In that day and the days follow-

llng, Sonia saw what Uncle Justin

was .His calm and his disregard

and jumped away as a huge fissure for material disaster were the stuff
tore apart the lawn where they!' of his spirit. When the easy things
stood. A column of mud and water ' of life were uppermost these seem-
shot up ltke a geyser. ed to hinder the business of living.
Staggering round the house, Now they were a strength without
Sonia came up agaipst Hosain and which she could not have imagined
they shouted at each other, “Where going through that time. Nursingh
is the 8ahib?” they were near the Lal and the Indians round him
outer door of his room. Hosain had recognlzod his quality more
made a dash for it. Sonla saw, just clearly than his own kind. Philip
in time, the roof sagging, and K had seen it. She was glad of that.
hauled him back by the arm, as it; With an energy which seemed
fell in, She remembered then that, to retura to him from the past, he
Uncle Justin had gone towards’ the ' made order out of the confusion.
office, and she, too, made for it,' Before dark that day he had s
dodging the trees that had faMlen camp of little shelters rigged up
on the path. With a shock of re- in the open with bamboo posts
vents’ houses 'and matting from the

bungalow. He and Sonia had tents,

retrived from the big storehouse.

RPN SN PYRU IR E RSN from the factory and loads of straw
|bro t up for bedding. X

o] xt day he organized the salvage

and thatch walls from the ser-
Wi ENERGY TONIC
! Rations of rice were served out

Recommended mh and 13{;. ‘u and Hosain
in charge while he and Nursingh

for all ages Lal went info the dihst, Becuute

e thatch houses were so light,

Helps tongup adek | 1,010 onvone was hurt in  {he

villages. There was plenty of dam-
age to cropg and grain
stores, Storles came in of how
the river had disappeared for
a time into its bed, sucking
people and cattle with it. Com-

systems — helps
children bulld sound

munications 'had entirely broken
down.
, . (Te Be Oontinued)

FLOUR AND BREAD PRICES TO BE INCREASED

Government Withdraw.; Subsidy to Consumer

CANADIAN housewlves will soon be asked (. pay higher prices for
flour. The Milling Industry of Canada would like to tell why. '

Nearly six years ago the price of flour was fixed at the low prices then
ruling, based on wheat costing 77%c per bushel when milled for use in
Canada.

Since then, the price of wheat has advanced step by step, but the Govern-

ment has paid the difference in the form of a consuiner subsidy in order that

you might buy flour and bread at no increase.

Wheat has actually risen to $1.58%2 a bushel so that for some time pas!
the Gevernment has been paying more than half the full cost.

Now the Government has dropped the subsidy and .fhe price Millers
will pay for wheat through the Government Wheat Board will be more than
double what it was originally. That is why the cost of flour will be increased.

Furihcrmon, the cost of bags, other supplies, labour and transportation
has increased substantially during the control period.

Canadian Millers, however, knowing the importance of flour in the
family diet pledge themselves to keep the price as low as they possibly can;

The prices of practically all ingredients in bread have also risen sharply

and your Baker must take this into consideration when calculating his new .

pricss:

The Flour Milling Industry of Canada




