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FINE ART STUDIO
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| pIVE-FOLD EDUCATIONAL
| FACILITIES OFFERED TO
| STUDENTS 5

|
| ACADEMIC COURSES

and Collegiate, in-

cluding Modern Lanﬁa e9,

| Literature, History, athe-

| - matiés. Science, etc., under’
women teachers highly quali-
fied and University trained.

and Primary
Classes for children from four
to ten years.

155 E. FLORENCE BLACKWOOD,

Preparator

e

BA
Principal.

PHYSICAL ’
TRAINING v

Swedish Gymnastics, Feﬁcinﬁ. !
W Games. Tennis, Basket Ball,
Hygiene

MUSICAL COURSES

AT THE HALIFAX CONSERV-
ATORY OF MUSIC. :

(In the same group of ‘Build-

ings)

Training in Theory, Pianoforte,

Voice, Violin, Cello, etc , with
( an efficient Staff of twenty
W expert Teachers, Directed and .

supervised by )

WR. HARRY DEAN, AR.C.O., R.CM., Leipnig.
: Director

Two Scholarships awarded each |
year

FINE ART COURSES

In the Art Studio of the College
Drawing, Painting and
Design,  Hlustration, China
Painting and Handcrafts
Under the direction of

M Mr. Lewis E. Smith and
Misas Edith A. Smith.

ELOCUTION AND
DRAMATIC COURSES

\ In the Halifax School of Ex- |
pression in connection with the
College. ~ Physical Training,
Voice Culture, Memory Train-
ing, Public Speaking, Interpre-
tation, Expression, Dramatic |

1 Art. i

|

|

Under the Dircction “of
f Miss Jessie MacAloney.

Further Information and Calendar
at the office or by mail Ad-
dress Mra. M. Ethel Taylor,
Secretary, Halifax Ladies Col-
lege, Halifax.
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i JUST A GIRL

BY JANE PHELPS

A LUNCHEON FATHER
DISAPPROVED

Chapter 16.

We had lunch

‘to lunch “at certain
she were
with men but with the girls.

licious luncheon, He

ers all seemed to know him,
were most assiduous

men, even men like Jack
It was as if they
Sander’s judgment,

us both great
and when  we had

he bought us

you,” not he, -

left him, Claudia said:

tice.”
“What do you mean?”
“In -pleasing girls.

man or girl.
plenty of chances
pleasey us.”

d.
“So do I!"

Mr. Sanders, of course.
she didn’t look
But when I
she laughed and said:

gain.”

bout. it.

“Ho's altogether
you,  Zena, Stick
when you want an escort,

children like you and Claudia.
am sure Mr. Shephard
Just as I do.”

It was so

had anything against

ders.

ing at all against him.
“Yes, Sanders is all right.
he's too-old for
stick—to the boys."”
Dad’s voice there

I wa
was

1 said no more. I was
asked me.

nice time.

it, too,” she
almost ey

:tly - what

gainst him.
awfully gay.”

has

PR Y A e Y R

at Delmonico’s.
Mother had made me promise only
places unless
along. She didn't mean
She
didn’t believe in girls lunching un-
chaperoned wlien there was a man
along. But I didn’t see how I could
very well refuse when Claudia had
accepted so enthusiastically, Any-

way, Mr. Sanders was so o0ld, so
much older than we were, she
could not possibly object. So I
went along with an early con-
science,

I guess experience does count,

Mr. ISanders ordered the most de-
seemed to |
know just what I liked. The wait-
and
in their at-
tentions, It was a different atten-
tion than waiters gave .the young
Pryor
who gave scandalous sums as tips.
respected ~ Mr.

We had a lovely time. He bought
bunches of violets,
finished and
were strolling down the Avenue,
each a box of bon-
bons. Then he thanked us so nicely
for giving him our time. You woulq
naturally have thought we would
have been the ones to say ‘“‘thank
But he made ug
feel we had done him a redl favor.

When [.spoke of it after we had |

“I suppose he’s had lots of prac-

He must be
35 years old, and he hasn’t married
yet, and is always with some Wwo-
I guess he has' had
to learn what

“I think he is lovely!” I cnlhma\“
|

1 told mother we lunched with
At firs
one bit pleased.
told her all about it,

t

“I expeet you and Claudia seem-
ed like two little girls to him. But|
I woud rather you didn't do it a-

would feel

unusua] for Dad to
express himself so strongly that 1
was puzzled and asked him if he
Mr. San-

“Don’t you like him?" [ quer-
jed, when he told me he hag noth:
But
you.. As'l said,
sure-by 1
some rea-
son.he couldn’t explain to me, but
sorry 1
couldn’'t go again—if Mr. Sanders
We had had such a

I told Claudia what Dad had said.
“My. father was real cross aboul
confessed. “He said
S your Kather
did, that Mr. Sanders was too old
for me, and that he didn't like it.
And he made me promise that I
wouldn't go anywhere with him a-

“l guess they have 'something a-
Maybe he has been
1 suggested, almost
whispering as the thought came.

“That might be so. Perhaps he
deceived some girl or some:
thing and they know it. It would
be just like Dad to keep it to him

SALT RHEUM
FOR FIVE YEARS

On Face, Arms and Hands.
Cuticura Heals. .

*“I have had salt rheum for the
past five years. My face, arms, and
hands broke out nfll over in rough
scaly patches so that you could
hardly put your finger where there
wgs not a patch. I got so I could
not sleep at night.

“‘Seeing Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment advertised I thought I would
givethem a trizl, and after using a
full-sized box of Cuticura Cintment
withthe Cuticura Soap I was healed.””
(Signcd) Mrs. Thomas Hogan,
Esscx Junction, Vt., Dec. 18, 1918.

Use Cuticura for every-day toilet
purposes. Bathe with Soap, soothe
with Cintment, dust with Talcum,

Soap 28c, Ointment 25 and 50c. Sol
| throughoit theDominion, C.a':ladla:Dcnog
| | Lymans, Limited, St. Poul St., Montveal.
uticura Soap shaves without mug.

self. I think we are old e¢nough to
be told WHY we shouldn't do
things, don't you, Zena?” ;

“Indeed ! do!" My answer was
emphatic altho, to be honest,
never Lad given the subject a
single thought. . “I shall be 20 in
10 months.”

“And I in seven,”

“I'wenty is old enough to know
things,” 1 mused. :

“I think 19 is. I1"ll bet lots of
girls younger than we are, are a
great deal wiser in many ways."”

“Never mind,  Claudia,” it was
Mother's laughing voice, “you will
have plenty of time to grow wiser.
Don’t despair.”

BREAKFAST CHATS

Chapter 17

For a day or two after Claudia
had told me of her letter, I was
quite pensive, 1 wondered it it
would be breaking faith with Moth-
er if I sent  Kenneth a. message.
Iinally 1 asked Dad.

“I don’t think it would be wrong,
[ but 1 wouldn’t do it, dear. Motlier
trusts you. A year isn't long in
passing.” I he is> a man of his
word, he'll write, when  his prob-
ation ‘expires.” That was the way
Dad always talked fo me-—go sen-
sibly, and as il 1 were sensible,
too. I't made me want Lo please him.
imagine he expected some
message. I'or when Claudia tol.1 nie
she  had received another letter

Dad frowned when he heard a-|from him, she said nothine o any

| message to me, so I concluded he

too old for!hadn't sent any because 1 had not
to the boys|noticed the other one.

I dqon’t|
like the idea of a man as old as|gotten about him when something
Sanders running around with two|would come up to make me remem-

I would think I had almost for

1! ber, and to think of him. One day
Idith Wren said to me:

“Isn't it strange that that cousin
of Claudia’s, that Kenneth Law-
rence, doesn’t write to any of us?
I was sure he would.” I knew_she
fell piqued by her tone. 1 didn’t
tell her he had written to ine until
Mother forbade the = coriespond-
ence. It was none of her affair.
But for days after I thought of
Kenneth, and couldn’t belp a little
feeling . of joy .that he had not
neglected me.
never had told even
about his letters.

I was going out a lot-—too much,
Dad said. But Mother tokd him it
was hard to regulate a debutante.
I had so many invitations, and most
of them ones that Mother wanted
me to accept. She was slern about
my rest though, and made me sleep
ag late ag I could mornings, until 1
revolted.

I had always eaten breakfast
with Father when I was at home.
He loved to have me. So I told
Mother I would go back to bed if
she insisted but that I was going
to eat with Dad, in fact the first
morning [ joined him again showed
how pleased he was, 50 I never
failed to be down when he was.

As I look back, I think of those
morning talks Dad and I had-
“preaklast chats” he called them
were the best part of my days. He
was somelimes serious sometimes

Claudia

et v

s that warning backache
e mnrl‘n box of Gin I'Illgwhlch will
‘fy put matters right.
It mny resuitinam
operation. Now is the time to help the
delicate organs to regain strength,
pain and congestion
like magic. Your druggist or dealer
sells them at 50c. a-box with money-
guarantee, Send for free sample.

|| comes,
| prompt
| | Neglect {s criminal.
|

Gin Pills relieve

The Natlonal Drug &
Ch-‘h‘::l’ .é:.. of C.-:Ah. I."H.. Torente

Dru-Co-, Inc.,
S, Addeoss: No D ior N.Y.

U
202 Main St.,
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gay; but always kept me interest-
ed. After breakfast he would run
up the stairs like a boy to ‘kiss
Mother good-bye. I always waited
in the hall to help him on with his
coat if it was cold weather, to
hand him his hat and stick at other
times. Then I would go to the door
and watceh him until the car turned
the corner.

Mother used to laugh at us.

“you two are just like a bride
and groom,” she would say. Dut 1
knew she was pleased to have me
with Dad. Once she said:

“}e's the very best man I ever
have known.” .

I know now that he was a very
unusual man. Nof many men of
large affairs would have devoted so
much time to a daughter as he did
to me or been so thoughtful of all
that pertained to his home life.

“His refuge,” he called
home,

In February we all went to Palm
Beach. I had a glorious time.
Father scemed to grow yvoung
again, We bathed and sailed and
danced, and 1 never had a dull min-
ute. Mr., Sanders was there—I
found out he went for a month ev-
ory year. He geemed to be contin-
ually popping . up wherever we
went, But ag Dad was along, 1
didn’t care. I danced with him oc-
‘cnalonnll,v, and once or twice he
joined us on the beach. I had no
|idea he was falling in love with
me, so I was just a bit - thrilled
when Dad told me he had asked
permission to ask me to marry
him.

“What did you tell him? T ask-
excited.

our

ed

“1 told him you were altozether
too young to marry anyone.”

“What did he say then? Don't
make me drag it out of you, Dad!
Don’t you know any girl would be
excited over her first real propos-
al?”

“Your first!
Pryor?”

“Oh, Jack

What about young

doesn’t count! When

he can't think of anything else to
do, he proposes to me.” I wondered
how Dad knew about Jack. I never
had told him. He laughed heartily;
then he said:
“I told Sanders you would have
to decide WHO you would marry.
So don’t be surprised if he says
something to you.” Then seriously
although he smiled at me: “Rem-
ember, dear, I am not ready to lose
my little companion for some time
yet.”
“You won't have to; so don’t
worry!” Dad looked someway hap-
pier when 1-said that, and kissed
me. . ;
HORACE SAUNDERS PROPOSES
Chapter 18
“Zena, 1. love you! Do you, can
you, care enough for me to be my
wife? Wait—I am older than you
are, but not too old to make you
happy if you will trast me,” Horace
Sanders said to me.
This was more as the men pro-
posed in books than Jack Pryor's
taking it for granted. I suddenly
felt very solemn—very grown up.
“Oh, 1 don't think ‘I shall ever
marry! Not for years and years!"
I ulmo’mughcd as it flashed over
me th®t 1 had used the very same
words I had when Jack asked. when
I was going to marry him,
“I know that perhaps you feel
that way now, but won’t you let
me- try to make you love me. I feel
sure I can,” he pleaded.
“Love goes where 1t I8 sent,” sen-
tentiously 1 replied.
“But you don't dislike me?”
“0Oh, no, I couldn’t dislike anyone
who danced as divinely as wou do,
and who is so kind and thoughtful.
But liking isn’'t love, I added with
al] the wisdom of my 19 years.
“Will you try to love me?"’
“Phere’s no use in trying—when
you don’t want to do a thing And
I don't want to get married.”
“1 shall not give up hope that I
may make you change your mind.”
«T shan't! So don’t hope.”
He said a lot more to me about

me up et cetera, It was
posed men talked—just as they did
in fiction. Finally he left me and I
rushed in to Dad:
“Well, that's over!” I exclaimed.
“What?"
“That proposal-—Mr. Sanders’.”
“Um—what did you tell him, if I
may ask?"
Of ~couse

would teach me to love him, and a

it was sent;
because he

where
him

went
liked

gel married.”

“What did he say to all that
Dad's ¢yes were twinkling.

“He said -~ he wouldn't
hope. It was just like it is
‘novels—the: prop
alwiys end up by saying they won'
give up hope, you know."

“What did yow say, then?”

“I told him I wouldn't change
mind, so not to hope.”

Dad asked no
but 1 knew = by the
tightened around me
pleased.

way

last night?” Mother said to me.

“Yes.” 1 felt quite important, ye
a little bit embarrassed, too.

“He is a very rich man, and no
wvery old.
a‘few  years older than
makes a very good husband.”

“Bul I don’t want a husband.”

“You will some day.”

but 1 heard her talking
bout Mr. Sanders.

Ha ig desi
cept his age,

I am very
ing for him,” Dad returned.
bhelieve
women

she said.

and assured me once more
would not give up hope.
I had a great surprise

up and asked
over, that she had something to (¢
me ang couldn't walt.

1 felt suddently frightened.
Kenneth  Lawrence

her house, and was all
breath when I got there.
“What is it? [ am dying
curiosity!" I declared.
“He says
you, so he asked me to marry him.”
“He—who?" Thoughts
neth made me feel faint.
“Why, Gregory Stuart, of course
Sce!” She held up her finger,
which sparkled a big solitaire.

witl

EDITH'S  ENGAGEMENT

Chapter 19

I was awfully glad it was Greg-
ory Stuart whom Edith was goirhg
to marry. It would insure her re-
maining in New -York, and while 1
didn’t care for Gregory like Edith
did, yet I-liked him very much.

“Kdith is older than you are,”
Dad said when I told him she was
engaged.

“Only a little over a year.”

“1t makes a difference what you
are talking about how long a year |
seems to you, doesn't it?"” roguish-
ly asked Dad.

I pretended not to know what he
meant. But 1 knew he referred to
the time when I thought a year a
long time to wait for a letter from
Kenneth Lawrence.

I2dith being engaged made things
in our set even more lively. Ofr
course we all gave parties for her;
then we gave her a linen shower,
and teas without number it seem-
ed to me. She was the second girl
in our crowd to marry—Rose Hart-
man had been the first, and Rose
was 22. Of course Edith wasn't
married yet and wouldn’t be for
some time, but being engaged was
very exciting and interesting, not
only to. Edith, but to all the rest of ||
us.

I wonder why it is that being en-
gaged seems to make a girl so at-
tractive. It is because some boy or
man has found her so? Not that
Bdith wasn't attractive before she
became engaged, but it seemed to
add immensely to her popularity.
I guess it makes one feel important
too. 3

On, well, I suppose I shall also
become engaged some day( after a
long, long time. I would hate to
be an old maid—although it isn't
quite so awful now, that they call
them ‘bachelor girls.’ If you believe
the newspapers, and some of the

loving me, not being willing to give 'lxm;.: to some charitable
really |run by them. And not one of them

thrilling, so like I had always sup- | 1 hear|”

.you may ask!” 1
climbed_onto his knee, “He suid he

lot of things. But | told him love
that 1
danced
divinely, and was nice to me, but I
didn’t love him, and didn’t want to

27 his father does. le is too fond of

give up
in the doesn’t either, only

sal, I mean, They
t er—and doesn’'t know how to stop.
my old

not
more quvﬂunns.‘
his arm

that he was MOr

“So you refused Horace Sanders

t to

Sometimes a man who is
a girl,

Mother said nothing more to me,
to Dad a-

ble in every way ex-.

in such marriages. Men and
have to grow old together

if they are to be happy.”
We left Palm  Beach in a few
days. Mr. Sanders was very nice

that he a bit spoiled.

when I
reached home, Edith ‘Wren called Dad
me to come right what I
1!

1

g written her? right, and happiness,

Perhaps he had asked her to marry {han anything else.
him. 1 almost ran the two blocks to of these
out of She

1

he is tired waiting for

of Ken-

on

OLIYEINE

The Great Health Restorer

You will get rid of the cough and
get back your healih and vigor
just as quickly as did Mrs. J. A,
S h of Williamsdale East,

N.S. who wrote:
“1 1ok a bottle of OLIVEINE
EMULSION last spring when
wasin awenk conditionand hnd
a nasty cough. My M"‘:‘ left
meand lalsoregained my health
strength.”
Thi rite home lemﬂl{ is pleanant
totake,agreas withthe weakest stomach
and is suited to every member of the
family, young and old,

Sold by Druggists and General Stores
Prepared by
Frasier, Thornton & Co, Limited
Ceokshire, Que. 1"

stories you read, some of them are
quite happy. But I think it is rath-
er strange that they nearly all talk
about. men. I know because I be-
societies

but—if you lisien—you -
talking of the ‘sterner sex.

Mother was awfully interested in
Edith's engagement.

“I think it is a very suitable
match. Gregory is a fine boy, and
’hus everything to make a girl hap
by
| “Meaning money?"" I broke in.
“Yes,; in a way. His prospecls are
very good. His father’s business
will undoubtedly come to him, as
he is an only son. Then his mother
was i Carew, and his private for-

tune also. 1 consider Idith has
done extremely well.”
I =Gregory 1S mice, Mother, Bul

he'll never atfend to business like

(dancing.”

“He won't have to. Hlis father

’

the older man
has the work habit-like your fath
for Gregory's dancing, he'll not
‘e 'so much for it when he is

. I nolice men, as a rule, do

.
“Oh, I don't object’ to a man
dancing! 1 only thought® he was
e of a dance fan that most of
the boys. Why, I came near marry-
ing Mr. Sanders because he danced
so wonderfully. Far be it from me
gay anything against dancing.”
“pon't use slang, Zena. It is bad

Sl
t form.

'
I used to.annoy Mother dreadful-
ly by saying such things, and |
really tried not to. But some of the
girly were 8 weless (and
being ~with them and the I
found myséell almost unconsce
. repeating any new  expres

; heard.
“Well,  Zena, one of your pros
pects is gone I hear,” Dad said

glad Zena cares noth- when Mother told him of Idith's
“l don’t engagement.

“Yes, Dad. Sad, isn't it?”

“yery. I hope you will be able to
bear up under it.”

“Pi try”

“Gregory is a nice boy if he is
‘I think he will make
12dith happy.”

“That wag the difference between
and Mother—if you know
mean. Mother always
hought of matetial things in those

days; while Dad never spoke of

Had them. He thought being good, doing

worth more
Mother thougzht
things, too—but afterward.
couldn’t help it though. She
had been brought up in society.
Tomorrow—Zena's Mother

(Dom. Press Special.)

PARIS, May 27—A Serbian deie
'gation today announced that the
' Adriatic negotiations would be re-
sumed in Paris, probably next
week. It was said that Vittoria
Scialoia, Italian Foreign Minister
would come to Paris to attend the
sesslons,

.
il .

(Special to The Guardian,)

MBLBOURNE, May 27.—The
Prince of Wales, who sailed from
Now Zealand on board the battle
crulser Renown, May 21, arrived in
Melbourne today. The Prince was
warmly welcomed, A fleet met the
Renown while airplanes circled
over the harbour, Three thousand
pigeons were releaseq in the midst
of cheering -crowds as the Prince
debarked and drove  through the
erowded streots. The railway and
tramway strikes which it had been
{hreatened would be called during
the visit of the Prince were avert-
ed through a compromise.

B

(Special to The Guardian.)
LONDON, May 27.—The chb and

Hflow of railway workers from Ttaly

to Canada, which bas been at a
complete standstill diring the past

| five years of war conditions, will

ghortly recommence, The Canad-
jan Pacific Ocean service is refit-
ting the steamship (Pretorian with
a view, it is. understood to using
her to convey this class of unskil-
led labor from Italy. Railway of-
ficials say that the Canadian who
has never been fond of pick and
shovel work is even less enamor-
ed of it since his experience of
trench digging during the war. As
a result, repair and construction
work has been held up for lack iof

ter | i
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flavors like'the pyramids of Egypt?

Because they are long-lasting.

and WRGLEYS isA a beneficial
as well as a long-lasting treat.

it helps appetite and digestion,
keeps teeth clean and breath
sweet, allays thirst.

CHEW IT AFTER EVERY MEAL!
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HE solution to the problem of—*Ilow to improve your
bakings and make bread, cake and pastry which are real
food treats’’—is simple—use Beaver Flour,

Why? Beaver Flour is made from the
finest of selected Ontario Winter and
Western Hard Wheat. It contains the
world-famed richness of the former, and
strength of the latter. When scientifi-
cally blended, these grains produce a
flour—Beaver Flour—which is unex-
celled for purity and baking qualities.

Let Beaver Flour prove to you that it
will improve your bakings. Try it and
note the difference in your bread, pies,
cakes and pastry.
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