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Mark R.McGuigan,BA

BARRISTER, S8OLICITOR, ETC.
Money to Loan
Cameron - Block

Charlotteown, P. E. lIsland

S. 8. HESSIAN

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary Public
Ete. )
MONEY TO LOAN
Montague P. F. Island

Morson & Duffy

Barristers and Attorney-at-Law
MONEY 70O LOAN
8olicitors for Royal Bank of Canada

McLean & McKinnon

DONALD McKINNON
Barrister Attorney-at.Law
Office—Royal Bank Building
Charlottetown, P, E, Island

6. S. INMAN, K. C.

Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
Room. No. 12 Cameron Block
VICTORIA ROW

J. A. MacDONALD

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc
MONEY TO LOAN
Office—Riley Building
Charlottetdwn

Dr C. C. Archibald

Graduate on N. Y. Post Graduate
Medical School and Hospital
Practice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose
and Throat
Office Bayer Building, Great George
Street, Opposite Guardian Office
Telephone 850-J.

Office Hours—9 to 12 a.m. 1to 5

Palmer & Palmer
H. J. Palmer, K. C. H. L. Palmer
Barristers, etc
Bank of Nova 8cotia Bullding
Charlottetown, P. E. I.
Money to Loan

MacLeod & Bentley

W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.

J. A, BENTLEY
Barristers and Attorneys
MONEY TO LOAN
Office—Bank of N. 8. Chambers
p. m. May be consulted off
hours at 116 Hillsboro St.

>

J. A. McEACHEN,
Oph. D.
Eye Specialist

Office—Prowse Block,
Grafton Street
Hours—10.00—1.00
-8
Evenings . by . Appointment
Phone 388.L.
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"A HUSBAND
T0 MARCIA

'$ By CAROLYN BEECHER
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Chapter LX ]

In spite of the success of he.
party, her tatigue, Marcia could not
sleep. Sheer exhaustiun had closed
John's eyes as soon as  his head
touched the pillow, and as Marcia
listened to his regular breathing
she envied him his ability to sleep
while she lay awake, thinking.

Had John known the nature ©
her thoughts he would not have so
peacefully slept. The excitement
Ma.cia had shown at the part in-
creased as she lay wide-eyed plan-
ning what she would do and how go
about it. Finally she also slept,
ard when John woke at his usual
tinie he dressed very quietly, 50
that he would not disturb her,

A letter from Muriel in his morn
ing mail cheered him immensely. .r\j
{ ready she had found a good posi-
jon and her mother had shown im-
p o.emen:. Kenneth was a dear
{and they loved him more as they
grew to know him better. It was a
bright, comradish letter, and John
lsmdled as he read. Then, after plac.
ing it in the drawer of his desk, he
went at his work with more plea-
sure tran he had left for many a

ay.

Several times during the day he
recailed that Marcia would expect
him to pay the caterer and for the
music. He would have to draw up-
on what he had saved for Kenneth
10 do so. But he would not need to!
send another remittance to Muriel
for two weeks. He would find somg
wiy to replace what he had to use
The bills which Marcia had ready
for him were reasonable enough, as
he admitted, for what they had
had. But he hurt Marcia's feelings
when he said:

“I would g0 much rather not have
had the party and kept the money.
Marcia. It is a lot of money to
spend for one's evening's enjoy-
ment. Why. come to think of it, it
ig more than the rug you wanted
would have cost ™ [

“I know. I wanted to give you|
‘he rug for a birthday present, but '
[ was afraid you would make a
fuss. 1 don't see what has come
over vou, John. I thought you
would be delighted with your party,
and vou weren't a single little bit.
You logked almost bored. If you
knew how it hurts me to have you,
act as if you .didn't appreciate me
you would show more feeling when
[ try to do all I can for you.” l

“I wasn't bored, Marcia. [ am]
very tired. and such an evening
takes too much out of me.” '

“Well, you must take a vacation.
1f you would do as 1 tell you and
put a little away in the bank each
month we could go away for lhrmj
or four weeks. It would brace you
up wonderfully and do me goo\
also.” |

“I have nothing left at the end’
of the month to put in the huukﬁ"
His tone was flat. :

“I haven't said it in a long time.,
hut you are too easy, You should
demand enough to live on. I scrimo
and save in every way I can and
‘till live decently, and still T be-
lieve you blame me because you

!
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pressibly. It is hard for a man to
refuse a woman who pleads hei
love for him and prates upon her
pride in him. This quality in'Mai
cia had gone far toward weakening
John's character. He hated a scene,
he ‘had lost his love for Marcia,
while still possessing hersy He
now could give her only a sort of
duty allection, a semblance of the
love sie expected, the love he had
given her in the first years or nr:
marriage. She often made speeches
like this:

“You see, John, 1 never loved
any one but you. You are the only
man in my life. Even as a girl |
didn't waste myself by any serious
flirtations, although, goodness
knows. 1 could have been engaged
a dozen times, and to men who
vould give me everything a woman
could wish for, but I'd rather have
my John than all the money in the
world"

Too bad I didn't have
Marcia.” .

“You would have, could have, it
you handled yourself right. You
must have some day, John. I hav«
bragged so much about you that you
just must make money so people
won't think I made a mistake ir
marrying vou. That would mortifs
me-to-death. 1 want a nice home ol
our own. 1 should have had it long
ago had I married Harold Moove. '

Is it any wonder that with these
things dinned constantly into hi-
ears John Aldrich gave ' Marcla
more than he could afford to, that
he worked beyond his strength to
gatisfy her?

money

Chapter LXI.

“You are sure I can’t have that
rug, John? [t is on'y two days un
til the club meets here”

“Quite sure, Marcia."”

To his surprise she said no inore
Had he not been reading his pap
er the set lips, the lowereq eye
lids might have warncd him, but
only too glad to finish the mattei
so quickly he went on realiing,

The new curtains had arrived
and, before he retired li hung
them for Marcia.

“They wanted to send a man, but
I knew you would be willing t«
do it and save that money. | am
always thinking of how to save.”
she chatted as he balanced himself
on the ricketty stepladder. “Aren't

they lovely! They make the resl
of thy room look absolutely
shabby,”” she sighed. *“That's the

thing, it calls for a lot more, when
if you refurnigh all at once every
thing corresponds. Oh, well, may-
be some day I can have a houss
of mv cwn and furnish it as 1
should like to."" This time it was
John who sighed.

“I'm atraid we will be too old

can't get away, or save, or any- to care for a house before | can
*hing.” buy one, he said as he came
“John gave Marcia the money for down from the ladder. “Are };yu;-
the bills for his birthday party and all right?’ meaning the curtains.
begged her not to spend anything) “They Are perfectly lovely! And
more that montn. you have hung them as well as any

“I am strapped, absolutely,” he decorator could. I always teli
told her when she again spoke of everyone that you uro'}ust wonder-
he rug. Aml he said it in the tone ful, that there is nothing you c;n;\'t
that she knew meant she could not do. I love to tell them how nice
have anything more that month. you are. Most women talk about
But had he been watching her he themselves all the time, but 1 am

would have seen something in her always tollir_\g my friends how
eyes that might have enlightened lucky I am in having such an in-
him as to her determination to dulgent, clever  husband.  Nel

French declares I do it to make
them jealous.” eall

Marcid lly thought she was a, “Perhaps you do” quizz cally.
gozlddr:,l&erc;:,dy m“’mgny ways sngl “Now you are teasing, but I'll for
was. No man ever had a wife i 8ive you’

possess what she desired and when
she desired it.

higher ideals and principles as far! John left Marcia admiring the
as morality went. Marcia would as (“-'»tl'i'il’!’; V;']h;ngblrl‘f‘ ?:hsl;i':)d)llll?
5 E icking some. retire he ha one 8 5 8
LA b S ga( an- vest had fallen to the floor. She

body's pocket as of looking
other man to desire him.
love, all her fealty was
John. ’ )
Another thing about Marcia;

All her picked it up and his check boolk
given <o dropped out of his pocket. With
it in her hand she quietly return-
she ed to the living room and switched
would nct admit to her circle of on the Ushi, Sh%, MOnl g U0
friends either a man or womai ¢ o Al ald
whose private life was not as far Was. If there was Qn‘O“‘lmam H;e,:
as could be ascertained pure along the Tug she would make him ge

b - he ste as she
same lines s Marcia Aldrich it for her instead of doing as s
the same lines. Yes, Marcia Ald 2d intended.

was emphatically a good womaa h L e
ind(hn, sgnse we use the term. Her brows met in a frown T "‘
John realized this, as all men do, She saw the small balance }e ﬁc'én
and it kept him patient, ind, :I‘;rlwtrtwlnllll::'wx-;';):’stlltl.‘trllzf(ikll?:(leavps
when so often she tried him inex- Sud ienly n';he frowned again. Who
was Muriel Doran and what  was
John sending her money for? She
commenced all over, examining
each stub cargfully. ,Anmh.er to
! Muriel Doran. she never had heard
the name. Strange that John never
had mentioned having business
with such a person. Not a thought
of anything but business entered
you ever her mind in that connection. But
R R R R RO RO why hadn't he told her about it?
i i l Some of his extra work, perhaps.
You've probably heard of this well- But a woman—it was queer.
known plan of making cough syrup She laid the check book on the
at home. But have you ever used it? table. She would give it to him in
When vou ‘do, vou will understand <75 SU5 e h had
why thousands of families, the world the morning, tell him she had
over, feel that they could hardly keep looked at it, and ask about Muriel
house without it. It's simple and Doran. She had no delicacy about
cheap, but the way it takes hold of & sckpowledging. she had looked the
cough’ will quickly earn it a perma- . -v through. Was she not his

"l'{‘:u"’l:;"f“.igz»"&‘,'&‘z"""?‘"r 91/, ounces Wife? Did she not have a right to

The Best Cough Syrup
is Home-made.

Here's an easy way to save 2, and
Yot have the best cough remedy

q

of Pinox; then add plain granulated know all about his money mat-
sgar syrup to fill up the bottle. Or, ters? . .
if  desired, use clarified molasses, But she slept nuneasily. She

honey, or corn syrup instead of sugar greamed of a woman named Mur-
sytup, "’Iith“' P it Q“S]'g“ 5"1’:";"' iel to whom her hushand  wae
never apoils, and gives you 0! L ile A P
of betbtt:'r (‘(‘"Il!h rl'rlncl:v ;h)“r'b yoti :o:‘(:’!zng money while denying he
could buy ready-made for $2.50, Jug. ' :
”"llt is r(YnHv wonderful how quickly I found your vest on the floor
this home-made remedy conquers a last night” she said, at breakfast,
cough—usually in 24 hours or less. “and when [ picked it up your
It seems to penetrate through every ureck book fell out. I'l -get it. I
?“'h[’““““h- ']‘fa"""th" drl'vl'o h':”’;s‘“‘f: left it on the table in the living
ig ough, lifts the phlegm,
the m:mhrnm-ﬂ, and gives almost im- room. Ah, here it is! Of courss I
medinte relief. Splendid for throat looked through it John. I knew
tickle, hoareéness, croup, bronchitis ,l‘:!m wmll'vln t ob,u;cl. a\?d Il’m;;’ you
and bronchial asthma. ava sent money to a Muriel Doran.
Pinex is a highly concentrated com- Who is she?"

und of genuine Norway pine ex-  {rnder his breath John damned
J:::' fno':'d(m:nltw::duim-{nzl m’:&t himself for his carelessness  in
Mo avoid disappointment, ask vour Pufting Muriel's name on the stub.

" 1 aa " P
druggist for “2Y4 ounces of Pinex But he repiied as nonchalantly us!

with directiona, and don’t accept any- possible:

thing else, Guaranteed to give abso-  “She is a woman who has done
!ute §ntlnhctlon or money refunded. things for me.”
inex Co., Toronto, Ont. . “What  things? Strange you
. & W’i 4 o s

never mentioned her. And you
paid her money. So you couldn't
have been doing work for her, as

the stubs.”
“You mean you are not goiag

‘l should prefer not to."

‘But you must! Why, i never
deveived you—"she blushed as she
remembered the number of times
she had deceived him - about her
losses at cards—"1 mean about any-
thing that counts—about any man."
Then: *“You must tell me, John.
I'll never rest until you do.’

Chapter LXI1I

Not for weeks had Marcia been
so angry. Ip spite  of all she had
said her refusal to allow John to
adopt that boy, he had taken the
care of him upon himself and was
sending money to some unknown
woman for his support. It was al.
most unbelievable that he shouid
g0 against her wishes in such a
manner.

“It 'will no good ffor you to take
on so, Morcia, You will only make
yourself ill.”

“You mean to tell me that you in-
tend to go on supporting that child
when | go without so many thing:
{ want?

“Yes, Marcia. I might lie about
it. but I will not. [ am going to
pay for Kenneth's care and edu-

cate him. He is a most lovable lit-
tle boy and will more than repay ali
[ can do for him. It isn't much,
Marcla; just a few  dollars each
month."”

“Who is this Doran woman?”

For the first time John tried to
suppress the entire truth.

“She ig ap elderly lady, ill, who
has taken Kenneth to help out her
tiving expenses and she loves himn
dearly ™

“Bosh! She loves your money!"

THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUA

I first thought when I looked ut'
“It is a private affair, Murcih."l

to tell ‘me!” i
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worked to death or worried. Same
thing as far as his health goes.”

“He hags no reason to be either,”
Marcia answered coldly. “He surely
has nothing to worry about, and he
works hard because he wants to,
perhar ' has to if he does foolish
things ne had no right to do.” It
was the first time Marcia had ever
spokep in derogatory termg of John
before any one and Bob only stared
as hq replied:

“Well just make him call a halt
before he gets down sick on your
hands. ' Then Nell broke in:

_“I expect every —member of the
club will be here tomorrow, Marcia,
They all say they enjoy coming te
you.”

“I love to have them. How do you
like my curtains, Nell?"”

“Scrumptious! But you do man-
age to have things up to date al-
ways."

“I should be a fool if I didn't".
Only John understood Marcia's
crypic reply.

Chapter LXIIt,

“What time does your club get
through 1its business, Marcia?”’

“Come, Marcia, be reasonable.’

*‘Reasonable! You are the un-
reasonable one. Why, I never heard
of such idiocy! You take the care
of a periect stranger’'s boy upon
vourself— what for?" 1

“Because I lcve children, Marcia,
ind you have refused them . to me '
[ saw a great deal of Kenneth
while you were in Europe and
learned to love him, and he me. 1
~an feel his little arms around my
1eck now. 1 would dearly have lov-
»d to have him 'here. But [ would
not risk making you unhappy by in-
isting. upon it.. But in this vou
nust keep your hands off, Marcia.
Fhe boy is my atfair.”

Tears, recriminations
‘ust where they started.
fohn said:

“Marcia, I shall never refer to
ittle Kenneth again. [ trust you
will not. But I shall care for him
w2 if he were my son."”

Marcia wept and pitied herse.l
15 an abused wife long after John
had left for the otfice. Money for a
stranger’s child, and deny her the
dimple things she needed to make
1er home attractive, She tele-
~honed for her car, the luxury that
fohn allowed her and which he so
sellom used.

She drove to the store where she
ad seen the rug she wanted. Onc»
again she had ip unrolled and thet
ifter a moment's hesitation said:

“I have cne other in view. Will
vou hold this for me until 3
Celock ?” B
“Gladly, Mrs. Aldrich. I am sure
vou will not be pleased with any
other,” the sauve salesman declar-!
d.

‘The happenings of the next hour
we will keep secret. But Marcia
:merged at the end of that time
rom a certoin shop with a flushed.
‘ace nd shining eyes.

“Home, Howard'', she said to her
chauffeur, a smile of satisfaction
on her lips.

At 5 o'clock she was back at the
shop and had paid for the ruas.

“Have it deliverd by 11 o'clock”,
she said to the now smiling sales-'
nan.

“Surely, madame. It will be there .
on the hour ™

The look of satisfaction still lin-
zered on Marcla's lips when John
came in to dinner, but she said
nr0thing, and he, rejoiced that she
1id not bring up the subject of his
caring for little Kenneth, exerted
himself to entertain her. |

After dinner Bob and  Nell
Wrench came ip and they played|
Yridge until 10 o’clock. Then Bob
said:

“Come cn, Nell; I am not going
to have John'’s death on my sou..
The man's all in and don’t seem tn
realize it.”

“Don’t talk like that, Bob" Mar-
‘fa, broke in, you give me the
shivers.”

“I wish I could give you
thing else, sense enough to
care of John, The man is

left thein
Finally

some-

either
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'~ So when you would not let

Johp asked the next morning. *“I
will stay at the office until the
memhers go. [ have no wish to butt
in on a lot of females.”

“They usually leave about six
or a little after. [ shall serve
cakes and tea after the meeting.”

Jchn made no reply, but when
he reached the street he could not

help but think of the cater-
er's bill he had paid only that
week. and now Marcia was enter-
taining again, and  on rather a
arge scale. She had told him she
expected about forty-five women.

“Cakes and tea won't cost much,’
he tried to reassure himself. But
the thought of his finances, the
money he needed for little Ken-
neth, worried him and his should-
ers sagged as he walked slowly
along.

All day things at the office were
at sixes and sevens. His stenogra-
pher did not show up. two of the
men were late, and there was an

unusual amount of work to get
through.
“Glad I won’t have to hurry

home tonight,” he muttered as he
munchei a sandwich. He had sent
the cffice boy after it. not taking
time to go out himself. “I hope
Marcin won't decide to keep any

of them to dinner.” Marcia was
inclined to hospitality and John
felt that he couldn’'t be at all

agreeable. Neither did he want to
dress.

~It was half past six when he
reached home, To his delight
Marcia informed him that the last
guest had just gone.

“We had a delightful afternoon!’
she gushed. “Every one said so,
anyway. Those who hadn't been
here before thought we had a very
pretty home and complimentéd me
upon mv taste."

“That's nice; let's have dinner. I
have had a hard day at the office.

“Poor boy! Your wifey will pet
ycu and you'll feel better,: She
smoothed his hair, and kissed him
betwi.en the eves, a little  habit
she had. “Feel better now?”

“I'll be all right after I eat and
get a good night's sleep.

Marcia chatted brightly all
through dinner. She appeared ot to
notice that John was unusually,
quiet and told of the club meeting.
etc. After dinner she led the way
into the llving room. John stooud
amazed. On the floor was a new
rug, a lovely expensive affairs in
dull, rich colors.

“What——"

“Oh, the rug! Isn't it a beauty.

‘I told you we could not afford
it, Marcia. It will have to go back
the first thing in the morning’

‘It can't! It's paid for.”

“Paid for—how—"

“Sit down like a good boy and I
will 'fess up.” She pushed him into
a chair and perched herself on his
knee. “Now promise you won't be
angry with me! Promtse!" She
shook a finger at him.

“l am too tired to be angry —
zo on and tell your story, but we
cannot keep the rug.”
| “Well, vou remember the night
of your birthday party. You and
'Mr. Elder vq-e in your den talk-
|Im:. and youSshoweq him that
funny little cup that you keep In
yonr cabinet?”
l “Yes, what of it?"

“Well, I heard what you said —
that it was worth hundreds of dol-
Jlars, that insignificant little thing.
me
have the rug, and then 1  found
out you were paying for that boy,
why 1 just took that cup down-
town and sold it."”

“You what?" scarcely compre-
hending.
| "I sold it. 1t wasn't any use to

either of us, didn't even make the
~house attractive, T got $400 for it.
The rug cost $350, and the caterer
charged me $50 for the club spread.
Didn't T do well? We can enjoy
!the rug and have some comfort out
|af it—" She stopped. the ldok on
John'’s face frightened her a little.
| John &prang to his feet pushing
her roughly aside.

“Good Ged!™ he exclaimed, “you
sold my Menecy cup, something I
|never hoped to possess; sold it!
1 can't believe yon are not joking,
Mareia, You wouldn't dare!™

Marcia stood up. She had turn-
ed very pale. IShe had not expect-
er him to take it like this, She
lroked at him rather  piteously,
then asked:

“What do you mean, John? Not
dare sell that cup to buy ‘us a
rug? It is for you as well’ as me;
it is cur home, John,"
| “I mean that I am through! You
have heard of the “last straw,”
haven't vou? Well this is ‘the last
straw with me, 1 can’t stand it any

longer, and I don’t intend to.’

“You mean that you will leave—
oh, no, John! You couldnt mean
that! And, John, if you hadn't been
spending your meney on that voy,
a boy whoghas no claim on you, 1
wouldn't have coll the cup, so you
see it is your fault, not mine.” He.
voices gained in firmness as  she
talked, as she threw the blame of
her action on him. “Why you
musn't ever speak like that to me,
John—-never again.' She reached
up and patted his face, “I know
you love me, John, and that  you
4re a1l OVer pemyg cross, aren’t you
dear?”

With a muttered oath John rush-
ed from the room into his den.
Marcia heard him turn the key in
the lock. For the first time he had
locked her out.

Chapter LXIV

In his den Joun Aldrich looked
things squarely in the face. He had
told Marcia that selling his prec-
fous cup was the “last straw': He
felt that it was and that never
again could he go on as he had for
all the years he had been marired
to Marcia. .

After a bit he wondered if by
any possibility he had been at
fault, wholly at fault,. and Marcia
guiltless. He wondered if all  his
ideas of living were wrong; the
distorted ideas of a man whose
nerves and overwork had left him
with a blurred vision, unable. to
see things clearly.

For hours he sat there, his head
buried in his arms. Marcia rapped
he made no answer. After a whiie
she called sharply. Still he made
no sign. Then after waiting a while
she tapped gently and in a softer
voice called:

“It is late, John, and you said
you were tired.” Still he did not
answer.

He heard her go into her room.
He knew she was  undressing.
Soon he heard her go again into
the living room. It was an old
trick of hers when she had pur-

chased anything to look at it the
lase thing before she retired. Sho
was looking at that rug, bought
with his Menecy cup—no, with
his heart's blood. He saw red as
the thought of his years of ovei-
work to satisfy her demands
swept over him. His china collec-
tion had been the only thing he
had allowed himself, his one bit of
extravagance in all their married
life, .and she had commenced tak-
ing that from him. The Menecy
cup was only the beginning. She
never would be satified, now that)
she saw how she could gratify her
whims, until she had disposea of
every piece. He knew—because he
knew Marcia.

He heard the click as she
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switched off the light after gloat-
ing over that rug. He visioned her
satisfied smile, the pleased look in
her eyes—that look she always|
had when she had circumvented
him. He heard her step. It stopped
at his door: ’ '
“John, it is 3 o'clock. I am!
me. Aren’'t you coming to bed?"
Still John Aldrich did not spouk,!
although he wet his lips and they |
moved soundlessly. But after a
moment he rose heavily, like a
man lifting a burden, and wita
bloodshot eyes and sagging shnuld-:
ers followed her into their sleep-|
ing room. |
“I think you are bad to your
wifey to act like this,” Marcia
said as she cuddled down into thel
bedclothes, shivering a little. ‘Do
hurry- I'm so sleepy.” A long yawn
testified to the truth of her re-|
mark.

John felt as if he never coull
speak to her again. He visioned
his priceless cup,, the way she |

purchase of the rug, all this pass.
¢d before his mental eyes in hec-
tic rotation. She reached over and
touched him. Meeting no respons:
she pleaded: :

“Take hold of my hand. I can't
go to sleep with you so cross. it
sort of frightens me, even f{f it
was all your own fault that I sold
that old cup. If you had let me buy!
the rug with your. money, 1
wouldn’t have done it,” she ended
with a whimper. .

He toog her hand in  his, but
when she pressed his fingers there
was no return and she  pettishly
drew hers away.

In the morning John still  kept
silence. He did not dare speak. He
wag afrald of what he might say
in his anger. The iron had entered
his very soul. Yet the thought that
perhaps he had been the one at
foult persisted. Marcia's good-by
kiss was not returned, neither did

ed twice:

“Good-by, John, good-by!"

All day at the office he argued
with himself. He had married
Marcia, he had promised to make
her happy to the best of his abil-
ity, to love, and cherish her, to en-
dow her with all his worldly goods,
1id that mean his china? almost
hysterically is mind considered the
question. He Lad tried to be a
good hubsand, but had he tried
hard enough? Was it not a sign
of selffshness  that Ler act, tha
selling of his precious cup, shoud
make him feel almost a murder-
er? Wag she right? Had he no Iu-
ense to care for little Kenneth,
educate him, if to do so he had to
deny her, his wife? Were all his
ideas, his promises wrong? Had
he a distorted idea of life, not she?

Marcia loved pretty things, bue
a1l women did. She loved a nice
hime, nicely furnished. And Marcia
was good, good all through, as
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frightened 'when you don't answer|

he repiy to her “good-by", repeat-
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begins with Mercury

precisely fashioned to pre-
serve the lines of the figure.
not
stretching but by correct

The covered seams cannot

The elasticity, warmth

puze wool cashmere of finest
quality obtainable can be
the correct
weight for fall or winter.
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men think and speap of goodness.‘
There was nothing of ‘the simper-
ing, man-pleasing woman about
her. And she loved him. What dif-
ference did his feelings  toward
her make? Did he have a duty, no
matter whal his teshiags?
nomatter aehmHr ,z dcdrna-cadH
“For better or for worse,”

sistently. When night came
had not yet finished his fight.

(Continued on Page Two)
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NINETY PER CENT, WOMEN
HOMELY

\
Ninety per cent of the women
are homely—that is, if you are
able to detect it,” said Professor

Carl H. Werantz, the Chicago
beauty expert of the Academy of
Fine Arts. And then he elaborated
upon their short skirts by adding:
“A lot of women have fooled the
men for a lon~ t'm~ A woman who
wears extremel: hort gkirts and
lowcut gowns
she cannot win the attention of
mankind by less startling means.”

But to the rescue comes Charles
Dana Gibson with all his line of
beautiful girls and bewitching fem-
imine sketches back of him.

“What, 90 per cent. of the wo-
men are homely?" asked Mr. Gib-
son. “Well, what right has any--
body to make that statement?
Why, evarybody is somebody’'s
darling and there isn't a woman on
earth who doesn’t look pretty ' to
some one,

“As far as naming any per cent.
on homely women, why not put
one on men?" asked Mr. Gibson
“But on the other hand, there isn'l
a man or earth who is so homcly
that he doesn’t have some redeem-
ing quality for some mother, wife
or sweetheart

“You take a peep at the young
girls and men on the park benches.
continued Mr. Gibson, “ani you
ask the average youth sitting be-
side these girls who are the pret
tiest woman in the world and he'll
say: “Here she is right beside me.
And he means it. Probably she
would be a fright to some other
fellow, but to him she personifies
beauty and  all the feminine
charms fin the world.”

I It is simply the fact that every
woman is blessed with some charm
beautiful hair, good teeth, an inter-
esting complexion or some partl-
cular point of bheauty, and it takes
a particular man to admire it.
There' is always some man who 1s
bound to admire a gim and muke
her hig especial type of beauty.

“Although T would not want to
80 60 far a8 to say it s more im-
portant for a woman to be beanti-
ful than to make great achieve-
ments in business, lterature or
science, beauty, or looking one's
beet, helps, and every woman 1s
justitied in speniing much .time
and thought upon. her personal ap-
pearance. And, as far ae beauty is
concerned, a woman one man may

acknowledging |

KEEP IN CONDITION

The fit man, with an apology uy
his sleeve, is always admired.
Condition is the key to many «
success, and failure, too. To do
what one is told or expected to du, .
withut excuse or dicker, or wrangie |
that is the mark of the self-trained *

-| man.

Keep in condition.

Be ready for the unexpected. Ac-
cept conditions as they come and
are. Be prepared to give battle lor
a principle, or for a friend. !
Do the unpleasant job with a full
yard smile! ‘
There is not a one among us who
is not called upon almost daily tov
take over a task we most thorougl. ¢
ly dislike, but who is to know, e
cepting the boss of our own seil, »
if we are in prune condition whae:
the time. for (nat task arrives!?
Keep in condition.

The most menial worker, who
keeps improving his mind and
takes care to make his body serve °
each day aright, may some day stcp

out from the crowd to find his
deserved place among the real ’
leaders of the earth. It has hap-

pened thus always, and it always
will hapoep thus,,

Weoep in condition.

Very few of the essentials in this
!ife, . any, have to be bought with
money. Around most of our lives
are crowded the very things which
we most need, and all we have 1v
do is to recognize them and take .
them. Even book knowledge nowa-
days costs but a few pennies, or
may be acquired without cost at
our wonderful free libraries, The
college man ig not always the
educated man.

“Seek and you shall find!"”
Keep in conditon, and you may
become great.

By George Matthew Adama
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BEAUTY OF THE SKIN
1s the natural desire of every woman.
and {s obtainable by the use

of Dr.
Chase's Ointment. Pimplos, blackheads,
Fonghnoss and  redness of b king

and
the skin 1s lefs sof, smooth and velvety.
1 dealers, or &mnnm. Bates & Co.,
Limited, r"i‘oron&o. Sample free if you
wention this paper.

term a freak may be a ravishing
beauty to another,
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