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The modern mother is style con-
scious. She knows that in order to
look her best she must have a
smooth eoiffure. It must be
styled and easy to manage.
hairdresser stylists will find
most appropriate fashion for
mother. She’ll bless you every time
she uses those spare moments saved
from every-day beauty care to good

well
Our
the
your

advantage.

Marie Elena Béduty Salon
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Meanwhile she would dig into her
imupeou. There were a- hundredl
tems to0 run down and fix in her
mind before she coyld be the
slightest use to Rocky Point, As!
she had been Mr. Bingley's guest,
she did not leave a tip, but in fu-
ture she intended to be punctil- |
lous about that sort of thing, even |
to keeping a hairbreadth on the |

tended to stop there herself and
ask for a room, but seeing the
two men engaged, she walked dis-
creetly past. However, the
manager called her back. |
Mr, Sanders.
Mr. Sand

e and
will have to know that you're em-
ployed here. No one else. I've in-
structed Mr. Sanders to give you
all ible assistance.”

‘““Miss Vance,

He went

Summer
Hostess

—by—
Lucy Poate Stebbins

THANKS, IT'S

The Viking put out his hend.'
“I'm awfully glad,” he said, “Be-
lieve me, I put in

& good word for
you,” |

generous sids. i
At the desk, the Viking was
talking to Mr. Bingley. Leslie in-'
Bhe thanked him. “I'll need'
your help. Assign a room to me,
please, so that I can unpack and
settle.  Then, when youre not
busy, I'd like to ask & hundred
and one questions. I want the list
of expected arrivals. I must know
ev_erytlhlng youmcar'x' tell me. Ab-

WONDERFUL
BREAD

CHAPTER I

Huntleign Harda: was
ushered toward ..Wtable. Iboeegl)g
caught his eye and smiled in his
direction &t the same time shak-
ing his head slightly because he
showed anhunmlstak&ble inclina-

er.

aa “oiered M
e  Eloat look of a boa con-
—to bake bread just right Siictor. “Wnat the summerhotel

SUPPLEMENT YOUR DIET by eating 2 cakes of
FLEISCHMANN'S fresh Yeast every day. This fresh
Yeast Is an excelient natural source of the important
8 Complex Vitamins.

'MADSE
]

over {t. Then
asked abruptly, “And your salaryps
min B, bread is a quick energy replacer—low in cost. Tony's o reris i
eeds, e mention
Yeast, with the familiar yellow label. she sald with aplomb, “Ag it's &
CANADA “Possibly. But mind, 0t
mon

country need i3
o 9
use Fleischmann’s fresh Yeast
It was a point on
anxiously xe!lecteimdh e
Fine, to0o, as a stretcher for scarcer foods! If yox bake
A L twenty-1i;
at home, use Fleischmann’s Jfresh Yeast—Canada’s “Otycol:,x?se. t::gg? would be my
and
new venture for both of us, what
would you say, Mr .Bingley, to
engaged for the season,
at a time, Miss Vance, until u
you can do for us. ﬁd
e

Hardaways.”
Serve Elenty of bread these days to give your family e L7 ellecte “& ::kw d@
favorite for over 70 years. You can count on it eve, yoom, my meals, valet service,
one hundred a month plus main-
= show what
easy

He brooded
enough of the energy food they need. Supplying Vita-
f mand too  much. Considering
baking. Ask your grocer for Fleischmann’s fres shandry. to_take into conslderation,
tenance?”
u're not
USED AS INCENSE NAME FROM PAINTING Tl oy Make {rlends of

}t:flgét Hfmel «may%es aren't

In most ancient times, aromatic{ The school of 19th centur: int- 1 ng : |°,mu dwon "
herbs, resins, and spices were sac- | ing called impressionism léelt?sa its them all as good nat 84 Iiam.
rificed on the altars of Zoroaster name from Claude Monet’s paint-

more | The;

eve! h

His kind intentions showed in
the room he assigned her, which
was on the seaward side of the
hotel.

She unpacked and put away her
belongings. When she had bathed
and dressed in e pretty cotton frock
which looked, she fondly hoped
twice as good as its last season’s :
price, she sat down at the desk
and opened her notebook. Eric
Sanders had .sald he would be off
I'm on e month's trial, It means a
lot to me, Miss Sabin That’s-

th| d from six until tight and she
5 4 d his

sugges-
together
Te Wwere s0 many questions to
ask him and so much he could do
to help her.

Later she put away her notes and
went downstairs where ghe asked a
bellboy to direct her to the house-
keeper. Tracked to.her private
parlor, Miss Sabin proved to be &
very formidable lady indeed. T
make the meeting harder, she ha-
never heard of Leslie or Leslie:
Job and jumped to the conclusion
that she had been purposely kept
in the dark.

“I can't think why I wasn't
told,” she sald suspiciously.

“Bect I'm t n2w and
My job is, after =all,
At that,

had gladly a
tion that they dine

ause

important.

such a very little one.

earmest as she felt. Undoubtedly.
Miss Sabin could ruin her chances

“They will look on me as a guest,
_Persia ing “Impressions.”

and that will make them more
3. obliging than if I were in authority
QUICKIES By Ken Reynolds

and giving orders. Really, Mr
I get on easly with

“Yes, T think you do” he sald,
;l\gynlunch time is over. Excuse

She let him go without her. In-
deed she oou.'tll° hardly have left
the dining room at the same time
with knees which felt like rubber.
She had won and Tony was safe

since she needed practicaily noth-
ing for herself. Yet she must be
well-dressed. Fortunately cottons
were the rage and one needn't pay
a fortune to get charming wash
frocks. She would have to tell
Norah to thop for her, which was a
pity as she relied

owtn tdaarb:d eBoewl'ore ogmtnc she hed
not da: spend a penny on
clothes and, now that she was en-
gaged,
two days off a trip to Boston or
New  York
Meanwhile she must finisy her
dessert,

Huntleigh Hardawey crossed the
room to her. “I'm going,” he said.
“I think you're foolish to settle
here so early. It's going to be aw-
ful dull. Why don’t you con;e" along

at least for a month; no, for two hi

she could not ask for the rooms,
would necessitate. | tg,

and on the other hand she could
help enormously. As to her own
reaction to Miss Sabin, Leslie felt
an instant sympathy for the old-
er woman who was trying so hard
to take ten years off her age not,
probably, through vanity, but to
eep her place. €he was too stout,
but she carried herself well and
her hair was a beautiful silver. If
Miss Sabin knew about Tony, she
would probably give her a better
deal, but Leslie would not mention
im in the way of business. He
was her private problem just as
he was her joy and delight.

After the first five minutes Mi:
Sabin gave up lookinZ aggrieve
After a while she offered to shc
Leelle around Rocky Point.
was much impressed with wl
she had seen. after rooin
was ready for the season with
fresh ite  curtains, chintz
draperies and slips. The cheaper
, such as her own, were
exactly as dainty and clean as
ose Wwhich only the enormously
rich could afford to occupy. Then
there were the admirable private
dining rooms; the great ballroom
with mirrors and wall scones and
gold chairs along the margins At

rear streiched the vast kitch-
ens, clean and cold, where chefs

back to the world with me

“Why indeed " Leslie laughed
outright at the insane idea of
this precious, this absolutely es-
sential job.

“Of coursé, if the mustachioed
Mr_ Bingley amusese you—"

“I don't aim so high. Did you
[see the ,maganificent Viking~ at

the desk?
Sanders Stout fellow.
those muscles he ought to
be at the docks. Stevedore. Good

Yuck, Leslle, and_good-bye.”

“When you hougit that camera with a Guardian Want
Ad—I know’d there was a catch to it!”

in high caps flourished long knives
-and  white uniformed girls
j oranges and grapefruit a

table; much to sce and
Leslie thought to critize. :

“You're woncerful Miss Sabin,”
| she s1id honestly, not because it
! was policy to flatter.

Miss Sabin showed her pleasure
but hastened to redisiribute the
praise.  “So is Mr. Bingley. The
wrholeﬂjtnlt is {ilne tW(; }lmve g{ wl.:v
of ng good material at Rock,
Polgg and improving it. Erie
Sanders now—he's an  ambitious
fellow. Almost too much so, may-
be. I've known that lad for ten '
or twelve years. Since he sold
blueberries he and his mother
nickd in the backwoods. His folks
live across the island. As soon as
he was old enough, we took him on
here. That was in old Mr, Crum-
ble’s time. You must have seen Mr,
Crumble around here, I remember
you, Miss Vance, but I guess you
wouldn't remember me."”

All at once Leslie did remember,
“You had charge of the dining
room. It comes back to me.”
“My hair wasn't white in those

days. Changes with all of us. 1
felt badly about your poor brother.
And what became of that lovelv
little girl wila the flaxen curls?
Elsle, wasn't that her name?”
“Elsie was killed two years ago
in an automobile accident.”

“Oh dear! You certainly have
had bad duck with your family,
And left you all alone?™” i

LIPTON'S
¥ NOODLE SOUP 772+

The Soup Sensation of the Nation

i
“No, I'm not all alone. Mvery-
one has somebody to live for, don't!
you think, Miss Sabin?”

“Ma; I've got my mdther
8he liveg down in the village.
You must go visit her. You're
married?”

|
Leslie shook her head, smiling
but uncommunicative.
+tevs +.(To Be Continued).. ....,

why I came straight to you. I
shall need your help if I'm to suc-
ceed.

She hoped she looked ag such in

-

from the store Mother likes best

Something extra-special for that exira-special Mother? Find it here,
at the store that knows Mother’s own taste in everything from hosiery
to hankies. Costume-complementing has been our specialty for many
and many a year—and Mother herself depends on our fashion-fame in
selecting her own .accessories! Come in and find the gift for her—
sparkling beauties at prices that keep the joy in giving}

In your remembrance of MOTH-
ER’S DAY and in your search for

a gift that expresses the spirit of

the day, you are invited to use the
facilities of this store, where in all
departments every effort will he
made to supply.your requirement,

MGDRE € MSLEOD Demited

Chirlottetown Prince Edward Island




