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) Usbelievable

your
reveal to you

But you. can make another
|| engine—

b I don't want
engine! 1 don't want ever to &ee
any of this stuff again! ;

In the sudden unreasonable
anger 1 saw his father’s tcmpera-
ment coming out in him, and I
was very much worried.

James dear, wouldn’t you like to
g0 to the city this fall, and study
—engineering or something? Vi
was generous but vague—and I'll
stay home. Aunt Enid will give
you the money, instead of giving
it to me, and you can pay her back
sooner than 1 could.

to make another
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she answered herself:

CUTICURA HEALS
ITCHY PIMPLES

Face Inflamed and Disfi

ured. Lost Rest at Nig
“My face broke out with hard, red

p!mp,lelwhlch festered and scaled

over. They were in
blotches and itched and

| How could 1 study, when Ti}q
- |havn't even finished the high had to scratch ‘hulnﬂnmed m,and
school " here James said, He my face was

and disfigured, I lost

ed James' threat was even more|down in him, buried deep, was a/wouldn’t even lét me finish that
explosive than the conversation|streak of something very soft and|It's no fair,"it's not fair! And I A mﬂnisht‘::mm
before it. It fairly fell upon us.|tender. won't sfand it! 1 know what Ui} oy nwmndv;dh:emeimnti’or P
We were stunned by it. Esther had killed this—REsther!do——" e S RO ke
1 looked about me, frightened,|sitting limply, stupidly in the/ He swung about on Vi now all fm‘lfreepsnmpl: whmlcmnhrellevedme.
yet . somehow fascinated. Jim|kitchen, with the wreck of her|determination. 1 Bt fare n'ndnfmullng foar
shrank back, as though the boy|illusions about her. But analyzing| You go on with your college. mkhec:gd Cuticura Soap vl
has struck him bodily, and - the|the causes did not make the result|I'm glad someone at least can get! | poxes of Ointment I was healed, in
red blood of anger ran from his|more bearable. I was stunned too. away from this family. I know || about three weeks.” (Signed) Miss
face. Instead, a sickly pallor came |Life was simple enough for me--afwhat I'll do—I'll run away, Il

over it—but his eyes
dangerous than before.

‘were more

James having been goaded into

this outburst, suddenly grew calm.
But he would not or could
meet his father’s eyes-those littl:
deep-set eyes that were gleaming
now with a wieked anger in them.
James, [ think now, realized how
far he had gone. He had said
something that would change the
course of all our lives perhaps—
that’ would, perhaps, break up our
family. And he was afraid.

1 had plenty of time to watch
everything, for we 'were all stunn-
long

ed and our silence lasted
time. Violet had gone dead white

not,

man was good when he was faitl
ful to his wife when he wasn’t i

Aunt Enid, she called,
voice sounded frightened.
here!.

s HBARTBREAK
Chapter *b6

Her' eyes looked unearthly
their blueness against her piel qpopegy L i

A 3 5 ghly alarmed by Violet
skin, As for Bsther—and we alll v | hyrried down the pathéti
turned to look at her—I nevery . ii00,¢

SaW S0 many emotions
simultaneously on anyone's face.

Esther had worked hard that
day, and her ‘face sihowel it ix

every sagging line. I felt sudden.y | pay he meant 1 could not. teil|was walking rapidly back to the other_ woman! Enid, you'll nee
80 very sorry for her-sorry, folf o, Byt | saw now, even in the|fields. I waited pdAu'll he passed. 1 mm;; lhu.lt'vr“ Lm h,”_;(]”'g the carn
her narrow life, her ]“Ck. of “"_‘ ;aint light, that the engine had|did not want to see him or talk to ””[ “\ t“ ), U8 l|unl( ox
interests outside her family, sOrry | ben torn or thrown down, and|him just mow. Then 1 went to thc _‘T"" l?ut, tojthelce 1')0x for
for the old age that Was| a4 t60ls wheels and straps and|house dreading to enter. 1{32;( );l%,(!‘l' ";_‘“ﬂ“:”"‘f at her.
coming so swiftly over ner, and)'ih.. pieces of all the things! How would I find Esther? I had s il "t',[““‘ ll? 1 16, .m.(,q,l osca'peq
for her frank homeliness. .| iames worked with, were - lying' never seen her face a tragedy—I F[}l' l‘(.ljg‘“' 3Gy according .to her
And now, by one sentence. ali| ) gyer the place. Idid not know how she would take| >\ pdards, lost the one thing’ in

her placid illusions were shatter

ed, the very heart of ner life was

taken away from her.
“Oh God, my God!” sehe said

And sat down suddenly on one of

the chainrs,

We turned, as she did to Jim

But the red was coming back tc

his face again, and he found hi:

voice.

It ain't so, he said, 1oudly again.

and looked threateningly at his
son.
Esther uwooked at James  path

etically pleading. ,

James! James she cried. What|
are you saying? A woman where ™

‘What do you mean?
I’ve said enough James answered
sullenly.

You've said more’n ‘enough, Jim] ;

bellowed, and swore at him again
But he says it ain't so, James
he says—'

I've said enough James answer-

ed again. I won't say anythint

more—and I won't take back what

1 said.
And he turned and went out o
the room.
~I'l-kill-you-for-this, Jim swore
1 looked' at Violet. Then,
some mutual flash of lintuition, w«¢

reflected

by

passage James had cu
hrough the hay
went through the
he dark room.

to his retreat.

Evidently Jim

ng for some tool, perhaps

reached me from a long distance,
and her/
Come

door, and into

Jim said he had “smashed it"—

perhaps search~|it. Her parents’ deaths had
even been unexpected, and she had tak-

h-!show him he can’t keep me.down
eland spoil my life. I'll run away!

his new plan to run away.

Violet was eagerly in sympathy
with the idea, she felt that life on
this out of the way farm, doing
hard work that.he hated, and sub-
jected to both his father’'s temper

i (I:I'L’l(llin};:‘btheml?l';i{u 5 nagging, was| [0 good wife 'to him. Ifnot bécoming in a man.years mar-
L W Rl e not so|Mever lopked at another man.|ried and a father of a family.

{sure the solution was for him to Why should he look at -another| After all, what right had she to

ll 'ruul-nw:;yb Attor all tHese: a2 woman? I bore him ‘three children|think that she could retain this

Wrm‘i" c‘(.)wunlline‘:% ubol;l (lbu‘lg- and ‘I ‘kept his house comfortable|man’s love—with her unkempt

S EE all these years and looked after|hair, her shiny red skin, her care-

. him. And all T get is—that—an-|less figure and still more careless

At the barn door I stopped. Jim

not

Euume Ortiz, Box 1018, San Diego,
., Feb. 7, 1921,
Use Cuticura forall toilet purposes,

I'm sure it isn’t. Bud's different
—from all the others. Don't you
think so Aunt Enid?

And apparently almost content-
ed by deceiving herself, she went
on 'put of the room.

' I was worried and very much up-
set, and 1 wanted in some way to

seemed to be in a tangled web,
and I could not see any way out of
it. All | could do was to hunt up
James's socks that needed darn-
ing and sit out on the porch and
mend them for him.

Perhaps, I thought, it would he
best for Ksther to go to the city.
She might, if she lived there, find
the new point of, view that I had
found; she might wake up, as 1
had awakened; she might learn 'to
take care-of herself and perhaps
win back some of her lost yovch
«id prettiness, as 1 had.

But can a woman win back
her husband when she has
once lost him Can she - win
back her youth and her at-
traction when she has so com-
pletely let go? Must she not
have ‘a great deal of jmagin-
ation and a great deal of am-
bition—and above , all, persis-
tence, to accomplish this re-

Jjuvenation I had the three lat-

was wicked. There 'was no exten- ll-vlolull’f-lblm« Address: ** , Lim-
uating circumstances. A LONG TALK ited, xun.ru\mt, w.,‘xi:ﬁg.e--mw:z.
And he was my brother! The 7 Chapter 67 ,'ms:‘;".h"“'i‘m_";
words—*‘that woman in Eastlake” 7
rang in my ears. Sudden! o % :
Violet meanwhile had slipped was gellinyg lunre :‘:'3:’;’;2(‘! t::(::@_‘} ~5
down the passage between the hay andine  nreparations. hed bp’en ssen at all. Her nose which like
ind the barn wall. Evidently the' a0 ,‘“p‘pe‘d, out. btiha itlia the rest of her facey was getting
door into James’ hidden wu}""'rlool',’lea‘viug Viclat and: Jauies tieshy was shiny and red and any
room was open, for her ‘“”“"Jduup in the practical details of thing but beautiful—in fact, Esth-

see, \ _
“He's a beast to do it,” she burs

as though her only

band.

er in grief was a pitiable thing to

out once—heating the pan before
she put in the chops, as carefully
concern was
to fry the meat crisp and tender.

r,| the porch in the housedress I had

life. she cared for most—her hus-

ter qualities—but Esther had

not. !

For, while I could not condone
my brother in any way, still I
- | could not help but feel that some
of it was Esther’s fault. Jim had
within him a real love of beauty
and a great deal of love - and ten-

t| derness. And  HKsther had not
tried to satisfy the first, mnor to
encourage the last. In fact, she

had discouraged it as being,

some vague way, not quite proper

in

1| clothes? :

This line of thought reminded
me that I was growing careless
myself, for 1 was sitting out on

worked in all morning. I went up
to my room and dressed very par-
ticularly, watching with satisfac-
tion how my skin cleared and
took on color when I washed and

nelp them atl—the whole family

'In our own home towns and vllla_f
hosts of satisfied friends buy RED ROSE
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still the same good Tea. A A
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mate

me.
was
do b
and
of

now
what

even

Ma

and

prise

H T r ot : : : After all the greatest con- |massaged it, and how my face
wnting the barn for the hen that{en that philosophically -and quiet- AR s et : 3 %
:oncealed her nest, stumbled on|ly. But this—how wo{xld she act S‘,’("“f"" i hard. work. The 195')1 e When I dressed .my hair
_his passage. He would wonder,|under this I expected to find her I\‘\I;mrdvn r“k); ‘1111' afford the mcL.A: dgllberutely chose the
irst, why the hay had not beea|either raging or sobbing. helpless-|. - o 'v'?l 'I‘;‘nml l»n‘g {s (HpL 10 EOSL ",”ulm“l of my gowns, and
siled up close to the stone wall—{ly in her room. S -‘111,‘”"- 'u-. est cure forl a len went down stairs again to

knew him so well 1 could telll Meantime the dinner hour was ?“;‘1" leart is the necessity m.y\ mending,
iis various reactions. He ~wouid|nearing and the men would be in f:l. & m,"l’; .}n‘khnmcnbe number “f tf“l all, I had gained BOme:
e angry at the waste of space.|from the fields, starved and eager| . AErl U o 4 hing. | no longer looked young in
de would crowd in, wondering, for food. I thought rapidly of the;. l-” lll?v\ldn.f and wash your face|Sbite of myself, but at least I
) low  mich, space ' was ‘wasted. quickest things to cook. Jand go in my room.and take some!looked less than my

;omething and keep up his inve
*\tigations.

Then, of course, there
loor—well enough concealed
iny but:a sharp-eyed
. or to a man- with
ons aroused. And of course,
vould be hot, choked with
ind angry when he

his suspic

per, this was like pouring

sinouldering tire. He  would

stolen them-—we never convinee
\im that the boy did
seizing the first” heavy — toc
vould “demolish plé

the

‘hen seeing the boards overhead
hat held away the hay and form-
«d the passage, he would suspect

was the
to
person like: past twelve.

his was exactly what had lmmwn»l?“v“d over to

When I entered the kitchen,
there was Esther, standing by the
table, peeling potatoes. 1 fairly
gasped as 1 looked at her,

Dinner'll be late, she said, look-
ing up as I came in. I told Jim to

tell them not to come till half

8-

cl- Then it isn't true, I said with

hej relief.
dust

face when
it. Finally

his
out with

came
,-all right, it was true, and

‘Al what was | going to do about it? }
not- mnll

And I wanted to know who it

“hewag and first he wouldn't say. He!
Andj

nly admitted it was some woman
Eastlake. 1 ~don’t

About the—that woman? Esther -
reacheda tnejsaid, going on with her work.. Yes!

workroom. To a man with his il‘”l“”'g true. Jim denied it, but 1 s:
oil on it was true from
findf yames
iis tools there, suspect James had) pe gq

of my powder. I' told her.

|\'<m'll look: better for dinner,
1 Wha
ed bitterly, Hé won’t
yanyway. And if he does,
tcare. Do you think
around - and give
|in Eastlake, just bHecause
ipink powder on my face?

he'd

ed. You've spilled . water on tha

Then

's the difference? ghe ask-
look at 1me
he won’t
race
up the—woman
I had

‘Well, put on a clean dress I lll‘K~iLuu“"S for supper

was very careful of my dressing.
A grating of wheels

gate. Mark's too familiar

Iat me. 1 could do nothing but ask
lhim in. l
Sunday ?

t. said sitting on - the

iroom, and I'll call you when dinn-] ng his hat.

er is over.

i A\"n. it’s got. to be eaten and mej
!huvmg it later will only delay tha!asked amiably.
i

swork T stay as T am.

i Again it was the lit{le
that won out. After all, they would
ibe  Esther's
| had been, in

tu;‘nedi and went out ;’fxlvh“ rOMM gy 'know many over that way—I rem.] “5¢ 0f her sorrow.
—léaving Bsther du l-u_ed, a‘ull! I went through trembling. l"iemlmr now, he  gets  flour m,ml MARK C i ¢
not comprehending, facing hery pe gim light 1 saw Vi bending some mills near theve ARt dteu M2 ‘l ()Mlub- AGAIN
her: Mubbazd. over a dark figure—and the sound| gometimes. e Chapter 58

I'm going to find James come| ; gohbhing. The whole thing wasl  Then he told me her name, It LRSIe LoD

details

as I look back|so new. I like  a house

1 1+ nodded.

How are they getting on? he?

i1since the wedding. Mr,

fwent off for a little trip..

Yes. Well, 1 stopped off a min-
ute as I drove past, Mark said.
Nice place there everything looks
where all

with,

age when 1l quietly and let him talk.
But I always liked you, and ev-jme old in no time—or what, 'Bnt‘bm that he
outside!en last year—when you did -look Crazyihend the
made me look up. Mark Upjohn’s| pretty old
familiar little car stopped at ourjdon’t' mind my saying so, he went; wis a hoy. Enid, do you want me!
face|on apologetically, and last year I|to say I love you?

peered over the door and smiled:asked you to marry me. Don’t you| So he had said it—that he loved

reme
self

X porch—and|old days and T guessed
listen, Esther, stay up in your|torgetting the formality of remov-]along pretty well now.
He pulled out a huge handker-iin love-—-with

An

;sald. You had a- lot
They're quite happy, I think, I}notions I thought were crazy in ajall, would he be
said you;really cared for me? Was this the"
nd_of _my._brief career—{o._marryl time to
he [mands of the men.

answered. We haven’'t seen them woman your age.
Dwyer; would not, because I .didnlt==
~salvation—as  they]8ave Charlie a vacation, though it; love you, and because you didn't »lthl.w man? i
the first place, thel Was the busy season, and they|er—love me too. I guess that was|would be fairly generous. He was|l0o adjourn
)it wasn’t it? You said I !
cause I wanted a housekeeper and|!'kahle qualities, I would

because 1 thought needed a to persuade him to send Violet all

made to love one man and to care
for him—not materially as Laura
did—but to be the really

And I—well. I had no future but
what 1 might share with
—and that was being taken from

there was always Mark, it seemed

a4
housekeeper! l
thought of him, I thought of Bud’s [
employer—a man far abhove me inI ~
every way, so far he wculd. never| i

remember me—but so charm-i &t
ing and gracious.

the porch. For an hour we talked,
while the hot day cooled off'and;
the shadows began to lengthen. |

perfect
and playmate,

the girl

After it all, when our money
spent there was nothing to] |

" CHURCH'S

ut. come home to the farm
the hard routine of work.
course, there was Mark—

him! But
wife and
time I

that I didn’t want
a fate—to be his
Every

|
rk came, and we sat out on [jjj

\ N\ ¢
),\,,\." '8 4

- N
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Before you redecorate see our
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like you didn't -care muchl

d. T thought it must have “Juh

been 50 years, not 12, since. youjvoice was
were the pretty girl I was in love I don't know what you've done to
| yourself,
I knew it had to come, so I sat not working too hard, or Iiving!he had no quarrel with sane and
make| reagonable

away

and . homely, if

mber? I wasn’t so much my-jme! Sc

I guess. I'm 40 and look
in the|flatteri

And

yway, you wouldn't _dn it, he' jt.
of “romantie!

You

was be-i good

you

! anyway,
y()u\ulmm you as I usad

now he

I looked at him curiously.

natured,

you looked so old—and sort of sot 30 now Enid. 2
But what do you mean? I asked

about anything. Gosh, I was sur-|in genuine surprise.

t that,” he and

really

said,
very
whether it's clothes
from Esther—she'd

me as
to be wh

you got

), after all, one man

it,| told .me that-for his proposal last
1 hear you're goin’ over toland feel it too .But I thought welyear had been nothing but an an-
hetalways got along so well

ng offer to ‘marry m
was in
me!

possible, it

If he loved me,

and

love—really|
Somehow
‘chief and wiped over his hot fuc:-;i could not get over the surprise-of

earnest, |

|

: TORONTOQO, Oct. 12—Clearly and
his 'emphatically Dr. Fallis, book-room
steward of the Methcdist Church,
made it known this morning at the

Do you know, I said when I saw)
you over to the High School
dance that I never would have
known you, Enid, he said once.'up even if one is 40 odd and tne :
And I wouldn’'t now either. Then other—well you don’'t look :mor'n| WILL NOT BEND

KNEE TO UNIONS

» Orl general Methodist conference

en I

had

e in

|

he|to show that
been ready

home. And I guess maybe it was. |the ‘way through college—and per-

1 looked him full in the face, In| haps to give James a helping han(

surprise at this confession. But while T thought it over,
But it ain’t so now, he said sud-{knew my decision was

denly. T guess maybe you was—|made for me.

were right., There ought to be

some

love when two people hitch

(Continued on Page 2)

reasonable
declaration was
statement of Dr. i1S. Bland
effect that
master printers

union

and

the
of

that

organization
would ‘not give way or
knee to any union organi-
zation when its demands were un-
impossible.
in answer to the

His

to the..
organization of
Toronto -of

which the book-room is a member

"he e ated = alleg: q
we'd get! order to make me his h()llsekeupvr;h‘”l repudiated an alleged promise

of 1919 to grant a forty-four hour

“\\'m-k te their

printers if the scale

were adopted by the master print-

ors

he had many,morrow morning when
be able'rvesumed.

1
Yl Dilute a sm
already milk with

of the

meet the_

and willing
reaso

the debate

e g
FERN GROWING

United States.
M,‘_r‘.:hmm:h his address he endeavored
the book-room had
at any
le de-
It was agreed
until to-
will be

it

All

1 guantity of sweet

vater and apply it to

J the roots f the ferns once a week.
It will insure growth to the fern.
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on, Violet said. A e S R & over that Summer, that it was a|lhe furniture is shiny and n
3 sed, as s Sellwasn't anyone 1 ever knew or|iapioe of ol PR et 5 5 y d ew.
We went out of the. front door} 1 nervous from the quarrel “‘i”!]wunl Hubdanndn il Sl ‘slt.vlu s of €I111|1{x1;> from which -we;don’t you? 4
and around the house—James halyi \waq gure James had killed him:|met por— B ey et dropped immediately to a dead| No, I don’t, I answered prompt-
glammed through. tho  kitchen| .1y und Violet was bending over ;“”.' skl il h ‘?' ! y” > 1level That  momentous day—the|ly.
door. He was nowhere in sight,| im cryine. ﬂ‘m}‘;“l:‘.whl. :;t-lor: :hviﬂii‘fl'lt' ):‘1‘ most terrible Esther had ever ex-| Don't yQu? he laughed, looking
and he did not answer when wel By it was James who was chy- .fﬂ(-tlv ull‘right . ‘»vi(iO\(xlf 1;‘:] ‘l e perienced—found us sitting calm:|over at me. I decided he had gain-| ==
called, as we did when we were| o and Violet who was sitting|herself. Expect me Lainal ‘v‘“;h')] ty at the dinner table, eating pork|ed another ten pounds and one
sure our voices would not reach|yith her arms around him, croon|—and she gl B livix‘lg”'ﬁll(()/m-'d iillm)sl un(l”hnilwl potaloes, as|more chin since I saw him last.
g § it o i ! B s ugh  nothing y : : »
to;il:;lgl;u‘svt; agvdei:t. rosien ng }r,h(l;sw odd me .mmgle?h n)lll?hl I dunuo which way I'd rather| juppened 4 important had l\lY((q”’ufyotlll\iﬁgg l};itdo:é’xagreer t(:n
: 8 s that women use when they|p; it “aha w T E 5 re e
DR T Ve ne o SHrsaia. ":"1”1.1“) mmr‘nrt. 5 ;;:;lklnl‘!l lTl,lll(l \,\r}slx:)t.“ﬂ(;‘llll.. 2::1 ":'imﬁ" Our hired men ate hurriedly|good friends anyway win-f wX
Then' Vi climbed to the haymow | " yames sat up in a moment, sud- Yo 3 % ns Bl%fand ravenously and went out to|knid? :

and called his name where he
could hear her if he were in the
little hidden workshop—the cause

of this sudden upheavel in our
quiet family.
Do you suppose he’s done any-

thing —anything awful? she turn-
ed to me, her face still pale, her
eyes running over with nervous
tears.

It's all right, I told her, though
I was far from thinking so. |
simply did not want to see her cry
I could not bear to feel she was

unhappy. She haa enougm
treubles without worrying over
James.

To tell the truth I was a little
stunned myself. After all Jim was
my brother; we had played  to-
gether, grown up together, we had
always, except for the first few
years of his marriage lived in the
sanme housc.

I knew he had a bad temper,
and it was aggravated by misfor-
tune and luck had not been with
him for & long time. It was his
own fault perhaps. He was narrow
he -would mot adopt progressive
ideas, he would not even adopt
common sense ones at times, But
he worked desperately hard. And

Constipation
Relieved Without the Use
of Laxatives

Nujol is-a lubricant—not a
medicine or laxative—so
wcannot gripe.
‘When you are constipated,
not enough of Nature's
#ubricating liquid is pro-
duced in the bowel to keep
the food waste soft and
tors prescribe

this natural
lubricant and

thus replaces
it. Try it to-
day.

out,

make Father give you a real room

Dnid and.J found this place, bu

down the tears that still wantec
0 come. Some of these things
bought, some were given to me.
fearned a lot working over at the

anyone around here, and I can re
pair one too.

hooks and tools—for Jiin would
not think of paying him a salary
for his work on the place.

1 had an idea for an engine, he
vent on. I thought it was a Ilutile
simpler than the ones they are
using now-—an engine for an auto
e explained. If my idea worked
out all right, there would be lags
chance for things breaking down.
So I set up the stuff here and
worked evenings—I had it fixed
50 no light could get out, except
there on the side towards the
fields. He pointed to the sglits for
ventilation, through which some
daylight was coming in.

Father’s been up in the air for
a week over a lost monkey-wrench
he went on. I suppose {hat got
him started hunting around the
barn, hecause he thought it was
left, up here when we tightened
the bolts on the hay rake, but 1
didn’t have it. 1 don’t know where
it is.

He stood up surveying
wreck of his workshop.

1 owe” for most these things, he
said. Bnt they'll let me work i

the

I'll give you all my money and
we'll get some new things and I'll

to work in, Vi said eagerly.

swered,

*No, 1 don’t want it, James an

his  shoulders

drooped

his face was gswollen from tearg

NT=NOT A LAXATIV

and from the emotions

' been through.

he had

we did not breathe a word (¢ any

mne.
There’'s nothing to tell, James
said, gulping a little to choke

garage. T can run a car as well as

James spent most of his leisure| mothar had little eyes setfar in
it the garage in the ncighboring|,ng now they could hardly b
village, I heard too, that some | . P
times they paid him for doirg odd nfangesgesfosteoee e feote e e o nfeogeoeofe o e e e ]
jobs in° the evenings during thef f
winter. In this way he had made| @ Home-made Remedy
anough money to buy some of the| s

throw iiim over for someone with

lenly ashamed of having showill more money, or get tired of him ,‘#:;:llghwl;,l;,k'h‘.j‘i;“ ]('.:;l'..(‘/l:l‘b') he:u;l.{ly i
iis feelings so. b But this sort might like him and|gome of -the :n 1 Uil,l JATOEn
i.l‘m sorry. I'm a fool,” he apolfhang on to him. Guess I'Il cut ;‘mut‘iuns posqlbleos nm(,xxlnea;uouf
vgl%“'l. : ,, chops off that pork; I won't be i{llﬂf‘”h’lle’ it u'vol LDULR
No dear, you're not, Vi protest| hje to roast it now. 7"”” Hie) I‘-t f l{UI , dnd lem-‘
d."Now tell us all about it. Aunt| She gave me a lot of directions and anxiety as to whether

'l while she worked on rapidly, try-

ing to '‘have the big meal ready on
time. I might have been deceived
into thinking that she took it very
calmly indeed—except that she
1 kept her face turned away from
Hme as much as possible. When 1
11did see it, 1 knew a little of what

{|she had been through. For her|,nq gullen as usual. Esther ate as
eyes were so swollen by cryinz|steadily and amply as usual—in-
that the flesh around them wut| jeod, fhe only two people in the

puffed up and almost hid them--

Stops Coughs Quickly

esfeate sttt tu by b P

Soetogobodo otodolotedolsob oottt

You might be surprised to know

prompt results it beats anything else
you ever tried, Usually stops the

K3
» SULER LY “I guess maybe all men are
4 The hest congh medicine you ever alike.”
:X; used. A family supply easily and Sy i

quickly made, Saves about $2. S0 she was going to forgive himy
& after all! I suspected as much

that the best thing you can use for|me, the eternal question in her
1 np]ver(- oum_rh,] is a ]rvmmly which it | hlue wistful eyes. “Do you think
casily prepared at home in_ just a L b, i

few moments, It's cheap, but for so?” Do you think Bud's Just

his home would be 'broken up or
not—had no effect on his appetite
He ate five chops and regrettea
che fact that we had only ginger-
bread and coffee for deserl,

James did not appear and 1
thought it best for him to wait un-
til-the meal was over. But he
came in finally, a little frightened

family not directly affected by the
morning's quarrel, were the only
ones too upset for food—Vi and
myself.

I dunno what I'll do about
Esther told me that afternoon,
And a little later in the day she
remarked.

it,

from the beginning,

N
“Are they all alike?” Vi asked

like all ‘the rest?”

And when I could not answer

ordinary cough or chest cold in
hours,  Tastes pleasant, too-—
Iren like it—and it is pure and good.
Pour 2V ounces of Pinex in a 16-
oz, bottle; then fill it up with plain
oran ilated sugar syrup, Or use clari-
fied molasses, honey, or corn syrup,
nstead of sugar syrup, if desired.
Fhus you make 16 ounces—a family
upply--but costing no more than a
mall bottle of ready-made cough
syrup,

And as a conoh medicwe, there is
really nothing hetter to he had at
iy price. Tt coea rioht to the spot
ind gives quick, lasting relief. It
promptly heals the inflimed mem-
Sranes that line the throat and air
opesagres, stops the annoying throat
tickle, loosens the phleam, and soon
vour cough stops entirely. Splendid
for brounchitis, croup, hoarseness and

| bronchial asthma,

Pinex is a__hizhly concentrated
sompound of Norway pine extract,
famons for ite healing effeet on the
nembrones,

To avoid disannointment, a<¥ vour
Irugraist for “214 onnees of Pinex”
vith direetions and don’t accent anv-
hing elee. Cnpranteed to wive ahso-
ute eatisfaction or monev refunded.
The Pinex Co., To.onto, Ont,

ﬁealthy Children

and during its waking hours is nev-
er cross but

Always Sleep Well

* The healthy child

sleeps  well
always happy and
laughing. It is only the kickly child
that is cross and peevish. Mothers,
if your children do not sleep well;
if they are cross and cry a great
deal, give them Baby’s Own Tab-
lets and they will soon be well and
happy again. The Tablets are a
mild but thorough laxative which
regulate the howels, sweeten the

Yes very good, I answered, not
very enthusiastically,

Well ,that’s all right then he
said, getting up. I's going to
Laura'’s Sunday too. She asked ne
to-day. So I'll stop for you and
drive you over. I'll be here at 4
and we'll make a round about trip

of it.
DECISION
Chapter 59

Four o'clock Sunday found me
alone in the house. Violet and
James went of? together with
some of the girls and boys of the
village, promising to meet us at
Laura's at six. Right after dinner
Jim came around with the youang-
est horse in the buggy, and took
sther away with him,
I volunteered to clear up the
dishes alone, and watched them
drive off together. I smiled with
satisfaction as °I filled the big
dishpan with hot water and began
on the vast number of plates and
cups. If Esther and Jim had only
done this sort of thing often-—if
they had ‘only tried a little to keep
up the romance of their youth—
we ‘would not all be in the curious
position we were now.

Do I look all right? Esther said
as she left, turning around and
around for my inspection. I went
in your room and took some of
your powder, and 1 guess I laced

these new corsets too tight, I
should a -worn them before—I1
bhought ‘em two years ago, but I

hated to begin putting ‘em on, and
now I'm much fatter.

I told her she looked splendid.
and she drove off happy. It was
all amusing, but it was so pathet-
ic too. Perhaps she might, as she
said, go to the city with Vi and
try the process of rejuvenation
that I tried—but I knew if she did
she would never succeed. Mean-
time, it seemed that 1 was being
deprived of my chance to go on
with my own upbuilding-~that 1
was being chained here to the

stomach, banish constipation, colic
and indigestion, and promote
henllhnu sleep, They are absolutely
guaranieed free from opiates and
may be given to the new-born babe
with perfect safety. They are sold
by medicine dealers or by mail at)
(25 cents a box from The Dr, Wil-
lI(l)m:m' Medicine Co,, Brockville,
nt.

|to read the papers

coumry farmhouse, too busy even
,with never a
bit of leisure to cultivate either
my body or brain.

Violet 'would’ go on with a least
part of another year at college—~
and: perhaps she might marry Bud.
That bothered me-—for what Bud
would become, was very prolie-
matical. Vi was the type that is

Food Value
and Appetizin
Flavot pledged
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WHEN you buy Beaver Flour
ou obtain flour thatis ideal for

all baking purposes—flour containing the food value and

wondrous ricl;ness of the world-famed Ontario Winter
Wheat, combined with the strength of Western Hard

heat.

For 50 years Beaver Flour has been daily proving to
Canadian women that it contains the qualities which
make bread, pies, cakes and pastries that are real food

treats.

Bakings made with Beaver Flour have that light, fine,

even texture and crispy, flak
all conscientious, good cooks.

y crusts—sought after by

eaver Flour is the old reliable blended flour, used for
If & century by thousands of Canadian housewives.

Profit b‘

bal;ingn y using

BEAVER FLOUR

Sold by your grocer.
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