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e Y | e | 51 dcred unnecessary in the fam- . And !hf}l;e :vas thg(?rl:ontgl:; '
p ’ ily. etween the two ‘

y » # 3 ‘o : “ 43 ¥ l)
A sweethe”[ 30 Million Ifyou've nothing to hide you went cautiously and sanely,
$ . .t M“ won't mind, and if you have any- unimaginatively, doing the
Thlﬂy thing to hide, 1 ought to know it common sense thing, never
Sold was her method of excuse. rising to great hzighlls alw"l:‘sl_;s
She had taken off her house- avoiding great epths. e
THE STORY OF A Wo. p dress and the flimsy corsets she other was impetuous, (eudy to
MAN'S TRANSFORMA- sometimes wore and rolled sacrlt‘ic‘e auygnlns for her
TION b around herself a curious old gar love. 'Lhc iteelmz: wusulelzll:ir
ment. It had once been a house- great happiness or gre 5-
By Marion Rubl » dress; it was a striped gingham FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON pair, heights or -‘ilelgulslrlv‘vw:e
**ovoee * 000000 -> with the wreck of a ruffle around Montreal was no dead level. Bo ere
the wide skirt, and a hastily put|g B in danger_ o{‘ disaster, but
PREPARATION ‘n seam where the sleeves had from utterly .different reasons.

A SPLENDID
TONIC

Makes You

Chauter 49

iAs the July days came on our
activity increased.

I fecl as though I had lost an
hour some time a few weeks ago
ang that I haven't been able to
make it up since, 1 said to Violet
one morning when we werc doing
the room work togetler.

I know it, Vi answered, shaking
out a clean sheet and throwing it
over the bed. I promised my psy-
chology professor faithfully tiat
I would put in seven hours a week
of study.” So far I've averaged
four—and I haven't looked at any
other of my books. :

“You know, the thing
most is the newspapers,”
swered.

They were my favorite
tion in the city, and they were a
form of recreation 1 could have
continued here at home. But some
how 1 never wrote to have them
sent me, and if I had Jdone 8o, I
doubt whether 1 would have had a
moment to look over them,

SLEEP BETTER
WORK BETTER
FEEL BETTER

Sold By ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

MR S R TN

ranks of the suburban dwellers
too. Then Bud, could have almost
enough of the town's excitement—
but with the knowledge that the
12.61 was the last train home,

Our silence was  broken by a
sharp exclamation from the hall.
Violet jumped she was so startled
and I stooped hastily to gather up
the soiled sheets for the laundry.
“Heavens, haven't you finished
the bedrooms yet!' Esther’'s voice
was fretful. I may as well do all

I miss
1 an-

recrea-

The wonderful panorama of life| = = o myself. 1 should think’ I glanced at her careless wrap: Besides I don’t believe in men|pleasure at the flower filled
its -tra ies, sorrows, expecta- | g . %D 3 Iper—and at the pretty kimono lhaving any say about where the|rooms . 3
;:zn;,rdgietg,lesdissa[:o;)uubnemsp and h:tul“»\rgﬁl(;] hl;‘ew \:():;L (f'\',l:;:”"i]; {:;iwhwh somehow made me look [chairs go and what color the cur- Awful mess to throw away to- requu'ements.
achievements, had been spread be- Eds '*(‘)t (E i ,Irb”u([' day d‘rpmm"g!m}lch vounger. - Then I went Ontying are. Her fairly thick lips|morrow, she ) grumbled. Well,
fore me once every day by the Bu;since you“vv hf’(‘l‘l‘l() the cityl with my treatments, explmmn: closed firmly. She looker amazing- th,anl'{ hva‘\'un it's happening today
news columns. Except for the| ..o .= 00 SN0 0O Y ore rg.) What [owas doing and. why. And|ly like her mother. ; and it will be over soon. My, 1
small agricultural paper which I|; i 9 {Esther, flat on her back, watched | " But it's —romance don’t you|feel like an old woman already.

mantic notions than a 17 year oic
girl yourselt, Enid! A body'd
think you'd fallen in love too, the
way you aet,

We're nearly through,

never read, I had not even seen a
printed sheet since we caa e back.
It's a sorrowing sort of life isn't

it?" Vi said, stripping an old case I apolo-

from a pillow and making ready gized

a cla: o 3 3 ld [ 2w
l;) pulion 8 “lf"‘ml ux.u.”blhe held | "“Noarly - through—three more
ll':‘,lehpl!l(:lwlugll? “’_l lfl"}' 1010. ]l:: rooms, and with Laura getting
sther did when we changed t married next week, and al] the

beds in this very room some little
time ago and discussed Mark. But
there was such a difference! This
golden haired girl was so slim and
so graceful, every action was
pleasant to see, as she shuox oul
the pillows bent over the bed and
smoothed the cover with her glead-
er hands. 5
“Yes, it is narowing,” [ an-
swered. “I suppose its ;narowiag|
> ve le 2 80 ] y
%;’é’ril.ls b:‘l"l"‘sl.lui’u‘tt‘\s;hllshl: d]:;s;.l ; .?m lh‘:ll it m‘a%(o.»; :m.,» 'thu\.:,-,
G o L R e S f!)(u‘ .to ,\lou .hm\ uuen work there
lives on a bigger farm than oars. Esther grumbled. Vi and I, res-
It's only over the summer, Vi “."m,”l s th""_"‘l,“]f[,‘“g' went
said, with a little sigh, hvmnningl“"\ about our work,
to dust the room. I'm simply exist-!
ing until we can get back to our'
little flat again and college— and!
Bud. You 'know, Aunt Enid I'm aw- v
fully afraid to have him there ul-,’,m
g:; 'l": ‘:::; c‘:’)g(')rlﬁ;lil:;tth';l‘d(":":% rved l‘(ilL;i()llEai}' in the house,
need me to look after him, at!ild 4 very welcome rule Loo. Ior
least, he needs some woman witha5ide from any religious' or sac-
A % red respect for the day: It zave us
lots of gaImon SRl little ; L1e ouly hours during the week to
weYa(;(u f‘m}?t[:llh}llzcﬁ;;t:f‘l’)IS‘.}L"‘]“I(L):‘l«-lux, to think ;{Imul things other
it BT > ‘than the immediate task, to take
le.‘m‘!zf:&lug;i ]5':=:}§‘Tlﬁ'sit( mindedly iiw]xl of ourselves once more.

work for the ceremony, .and the
dressmaker not sent  home ler
wedding dress yet! Vi youlve got
to drive over and get that today
{ARd when she's inarried, there's
a pair of hands less too, and the
only person around the house 1
can depend on gone!

It won't be so fmuch work when
the wedding's over, Vi said cou-
solingly.

has-

ESTHER'S NEW
Chapter 50

IDEA

Ve never did any work Sunday
ernoons. That  was a

basinnl i n e doain ’ Violet .and James would - go to-!
Seg "“1'"3 “l’ ']‘,"‘:‘ dl' “V“.‘I“{“ “;Ignthur often, and  sit under the
ometinie thin HLmedn trees in the little  woods across

live in the city because it does me -

80 much good, but that Bu(li”w fields from.our

house. Violel
would carry her books along and

i i 3 'y [! 2 ‘ollaps and carrying  the wholej, ; A i ¢
f;]fult)“;? :‘nmtlllzim'{::um” out ml\\'uuhi read aloud and study, “"““’I;'-?mi‘lli'\ with her ) :{.\. [“n you think that makes peol>-| After the ceremony we settled James was her next vietim,
2 way B L . 1T, e lav 1 o o R + h 5 e i DY N i HY v v
BarhLae AtlerdllTit wenldihe “i.LHINh lay on his back on the! Motlier can just as well can “”‘"I 14pp) G s sTy jdown ‘to quiet and - comparitive| 1 wondered ‘whether the re-
ood thing for Bud to come buck|5ras$ and listened. It was rather| L (W00 0 M ihie” Laura would Chapter 52 {leisure. The actual routine of the: Dbellion in Violet . and myself
Eng( take iver his father's farm,| CPATIEDE, and $0 unliké the spirit) . o™ hove o wmany things 1 want Thie ,.(,nm’,.:‘ff:,lf,‘; P between the! York was harder, because therej Would carry us safely away
as Mrs. Pearsoll wants, | suggest exlgting; helween' most l””““'r‘irhvr to. do for me. g sWas one pair of hands less, but from her.

|and sisters that we knew,
Whiat are you
time? Ksther

ed.

N N : ] 3
Perhaps, Violet said, pausing to| b the

onc

reading
said  fretfully

look out of the window--and ser-in:.:yl S RS : o iaErs
not a thing but her own ‘linward i:'\i[j”, unday as the two  dlarted
image o fthe boy she loved.1 think ':I:‘I e T Veholoey by v
if he did, I—I would be happy— iULS\\“(:I‘("(;,m MY e IR GUQAVEY,

even though I hate hard work and “Humph,” said Bsther, “I don't

not much fun-and living a narrow| .. any such fancy knowledge will

life. At least we would be wel., 5, mag any good. Won't make
would have——' her volce trailed| " piow ™ un htter,  as  Jim
off into nothingness. She had a| o, o

habit of thinking out loud when| © pon 50 o6 intérested in mach-
o ARt meyand ien g‘md- inery I said. I wonder what books
ually kept talking Jower and low-| o\ vazines 1 could get  him

er until 1 could not hear her voice
I was silent out of sympathy.
Violet was glimpsing a problem
many a woman has to face—
Which is better to keep the
man you love where he is safe

about that?

“Machinery!” Jim sald suddenly
coming through the door in time
to hear my quéstion. Don't talg to
me about James and machinery!
[ let him repair the reaper whea

though' all other circum it broke this summer and you
ces of life are out of key—or |14 have seen the  mess he
to choose the pleasant sur- | o0 Cost me $25.
roundings and trust that ev- He fairly stormed out of the
le'{gt:{l;ngnr:éltlinxs:n;etl\i(:ll}(t sxtlill)% room. I [lllf'ned ‘umun.tl ; to Esther
4 in surprise. She shrugged her
urban dwellers age only those | p,ujjers a Jittle—an ac:ion that
who are afraid to trust each | o0 00 emphasized the layers
other to the .temptations “0f |, 3\ (ver them and over all her

the city and who make a com-

promise with Fate.

But my reflection were not en-
tirely serious. I wondered how VI
would meet and work out her
problems. She could not drag Bud
away from the city, though she
herself would he willing enough
to do without its stimulation for
his sake. 1 thought whimsically,
that she would probably join the

(uticura

Clears the Pores
Of Impurities

Dalily use

body.

James wanted to make up some
sort of an engine, I dunno what,
she explained. So last winter he
borrowed some little wheels from
the reaper and some ball bearings
Jim tried to run it not knowing,
and it wouldn't work of course,
and got stuck somehow, [ don’t
know how. Anyway James remem-
bered and put back the parts he

{horrowed, but even then some-
thing was strained and it cost
Jim a lot of money,

She walked, flat-footed across

the room.

Well, T guess I'll lie down a bit
she announced. "What you doin’
Enid

I'm going to rest
read I said starting
my room.

I looked at myself in the un
friendly glass when 1  was alone.
I did not look as well as usual,

That is the tragedy of age
after all-at loust the tragedy
of middle age. Youth

too perhaps
upstairs to

can put
Of.ﬁt‘ehsoap' almost any strain upon its vi-
with oc- tality, and wake up with rosy
casional cheeks and bnight eyes next
QOUCheS, of morning. But we who are in
the Oint- the middle period must be so
ment as careful. We have so little to
needed, give out that we must some-
cleanses times be physical vampires,

andpurifies and draw our youth and vita-

theskinand lity from our surroundings
I sat on one of the uncomfor
‘able chairs and began to take

from pim-

les and

lackheads.

is ideal for|
perfuming.

down my hair, shaking it out and
running my fingers through it
carefully stimulating the scalp as
the girl had told me last winter
| was neglecting my routine, and
the routine had done me good.

The door opened and Esther

|| srasped at one side with her hand.

rule ob-;

Gouraud's

Oriental Cream

heen shorn off at the elbow. Es-
ther's method of making a kimono
out of it was to slit it up the front
and turn back the raw edges. The
|voluminous affair was wrapped
{around her now and held by being

and myself finishing some crochet

“Go right along, don’t mind me,|work for a sofa cushion,

ishe said stretching out on my bed.| Satisfied and once more bland

I turned a little red. I felt some: [in expression, Laura settled her-

[how that I was doing. something |self to work and for a while there

|wrong in trying to make myselffwas silence.

|look better. But there | was, with But 1 should think you'd like

| cold eream on my skin and my|{some of this work to do after you

hair down, and there was nothing| move in, Vi remarked biting 2ff a

to do but go on with my treat-|new piece of thread.

ments. No, T want everything perfect in
I remembered when she found |the last detail. Laura answered

beginning to sway back and forth

me once trying on a white dress
and her remark that there was no [in the rocker as she worked.

| fool like an old one” I became a| I'd love fussing over a house |out in the morning and gather

[little defiant I looked at her fat|after 1 was married, Vi said again|as many flowers as they cou O matter what YO
|figure——and then I got up and |Besides, if I took a place and fix-|find in the fields—few ' enough 3 .

|went through the stretching and|ed it up, it might not be the way [this hot month. And the friends mommg’ glvc
(bending exercises  Esther had|he —my husband— wanted it. I'd{near by generously robbet their

rather have him help. I think it
would be rather nice to have him
help make—make our home.
Charlie’ll have plenty to do
es. without fussing over the house,

taught me.
These will keep the figure flex-
1 ible and young, I said, and uncon

l‘sn'iuusly 1 spoke in surperior ton-

|with- a great deal of interest.

| Yes, vou do look better, she con-
ceded sincerely though rather
’g:'url-.:ingly when I was through.
| And that way of doing ' you hair
Idoes improve you.

|1 slipped into one of my pretty
dresses, and stood up for inspec-
'tion. And then Esther  made an
{amazing remark:

' I been thinking she said slowly,
that since going to the city did yon
so much good, made you new all
over, as I might y, that T would
20 back with Violet this winter. 1
can stand a little -improvement
myself 1 guess. Besides you seem

think ?—Violet was hesitating and
stumbling a little as she talked,
to build up the house the home to-
gether, even if you—if you make
mistakes.

“No, I don’t,” said her sister de-
cidedly. You've got awful sentim-
ental ideas about things Vi, But
you'll get over them. When two
people get married they have to
have a house to live
the woman is in it - most, she
should say-as to what goes into it. |}
Charlie wanted red curtains in
the sitting room because the car-
pet is red, but I wanted blue be-|I
cause my couch has a blue cover

to have had a real good time. She glanced with a little trium-
And again 1 felt that unseen | n.ni" expression = at the
hand, clutching at my throat and Vi Laura had

was working on.
won— the curtain was blue.

‘I wouldn't tell him what to plant
in the fields she justified ‘herself.
No—but if he didn't—well, if he

stifling the life breath out of me.

THE SISTERS
Chapter 51

house was full.

saw our
commented to Esther, gazing with

now one of my children's marry-
ing.

ed for the ceremony
much too tight for

together to help Laura. I tried to
feel some of the romance of the
occasion

made, with many lace ruffles and
in. And as|a cheap lace
excitement of the occasion made

gan to shine with
and her nose grew red too. In vain

der on her. One slipper was tight
and its pinching was doing things
curtain|to her temper,

ed to be the center of the excite-
ment, and very
presents that arrived
we of the family had

We were so tired that Esther
allowed. us an hour's extra sieep
that day—the day of the wedding.
There was no farm work but the
most necessary routine, and the
hired men did that and then went
off on a holiday. Several neigh
bors came over to help, for there
was to be a big dinner following
the afternoon wedding. ;

Violet wore one of the prettiest
of the dresses I had made, and 1
was urged by Esther to lay down
and rest and then do my hair up
very high and to “curl it a little.”
Mark’s coming over, was her
brief reason.

Violet and James who took little
interest in the  proceedings, and
some girls from the village, weni

gardens until every jar in the
It does look charming, I never

house look so well, 1

She came back presently dress-
in a dress
her. We went

REGISTERED
TRADEOMARK

but it was impossible,
Laura had a white silk dress

wedding veil. The
Established 1780

b,

ler face hot and warm, so it be-

a high gloss,

lavished my own precious pow-

For fBreakfast |
BAKER’S COCOA

ur taste prompts you to drink in the
the children BAKER’S COCOA.
They need a pure and wholesome drink that has

real food value,—nutritive qualities, not merely stim.
ulative; and Baker’s Cocoa will answer all their

You would do well to drink it yourself, for you
would find that its delicious flavor and aroma
would be most pleasing and its food properties

sustaining and satisfying,
MADE IN CANADA BY

WALTER BAKER & CO. LIMITED

Dorchestor, Mass,
CANADIAN MILLS AT MONTREAL
Booklet of Choice Recipes sent free
Y N S

But on the whole she was pleas-
destiny of the chicken, her

son, Again the idea of

and
pleased at the e
that day—

clubbed to-| my mingd,

. . ‘ djdn’'t like the things—I'd want

In spite of the fact thal ye had | 1o to be as happy about every-jh

|been making -preparations for lfl“ thing—even details as I was—-"
jwedding of Laura and Charlie for, =g W nonsense!”

weeks, as the day approached wel, .
jwere in a perfect frenzy of liaste.
Laura doesn't seem to think it
fwould be a legal ceremony if she

“No romantic!” Vi

|didn’t have all -ln_"r 1]1':.)u‘nscul} with Charlie? And Violet, slim and delicate :1)(!;"1[::8 Thopncarokone I pivily
jready and at least L ‘_‘It‘i/“" “rl I want to marry him, Laura an-jand glowing like a rose from the| 1 went to the pantry to get her
jevers known _,,“”“ 3 "“.is“.m.m] without hesitation. I'll be excitement and the work and the l{po flour. After all ,why answer
{linen,  Violet ,said , LOn Y -k | & 800d_wife to him—and he'll he!many guests, stood -at the gate. | hav? :

jonce, when r"“_‘_ 1'»‘-“;1‘1'0!" £00d husband to me. I'll see to Her blue eyes were wet and wist- There are some women

| brought us together for a few Ithat. Again there was the thick-/ful—and 1 knew what she was whose _personalities are so
I”“l‘”l’:l‘lL’h(‘ll RS e e :;.nl look when she so restembledlUllllklnla" Lo dominent that they actually

| And indeed, that seemed to hf"g “r”ul{,“}:n aren’t you in IUVC"". JAMES | stamp themselves E]p()n AR
‘the way Laura felt. She: was work- . o= 000 FOEL ) ; Chapter 33 oue they, houchi, - Bather. was
l' y Lau L2 I Vi was clearly amazed. ! | this sort. She had moulded
ing herself into a state of mervousy "'y, o silly, Laura said sh;u'p-; _________ § . e

do two sisters seemed to worry Viu—ll

mar-

just as  well
after you're

And you can
these cushions
ried as before, Esther would
tort--the nearest ‘she had ever
come to complaining. of her eldest
daughter.

That was only the beginning., As
the day of the wedding came near
we began working with nervous
speed, Laura and 'Charlie expected
to be married that Spring but they
wanted Mr, Dwyer to give them a
small house at the further end of
his farm. This was or rather could
he, a very attractive place. It was
an  old-faghioned white washed
stone house, with three rooms on
the ground floor and three on the
second floor and a small attic.

He can do it as well as not—his
head farmer used to have it, but
since he died, no one has lived
there. He thinks maybe he'll rent
it, but he won’t., It's too far down
the back road, and he might just
as wel]l let us have it.

Her heavy mouth set in a deter-
mined expression. Charlie's father

let for da The day Dbefore the)
wedding she talked to me about illl

—it was late at night,. and ﬂlil]»b‘:n

I were sitting in my room, and (lo»‘%
ing the little ceremonies with|y
cold cream and hair brushes that|
seem to inspire women with a|
desire to talk confidentially.

Do you think they'll be happy?
she asked braiding back her love-
ly yellow-gold hair.

Why—why I suppose so0, I an- ¢
swered, busy with cold cream. I il
hope so, She's wanted him a long
time—we know that. You remem-
ber how miserable she was when ps
he was paying attention to anoth- h
er girl.

A woman may be. jealous = he-
cause she's in love, but she's not
necessarily in love because she's
jealous, observed Violet slowly.

I looked at her in surprise.
Every once in a while she would
come out with some statement
that showed how she 'was matur-
ing by leaps and bounds.

s
d

C

S

c
e
c
h
p
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house free to his son tolive in.
began busily house-
cleaning the empty place and
measuring the windows for cur-
tains and eXxamining catalogues
for rugs and furniture. Violet paid
practically no attention to this at
all.

But one afternoon
before the ceremony,

the

t cy too, I used to run across them
Then Laura

out on the porch, just spooning
like a couple of —of sillies. Then
Charlie came along, and he lives
near and he came around a lot—
and well, that's all there is to it.
I believe she would be crazy over
most any man that seemed crazy
over her. She wanted to get mar-
ried. She thinks it's a disgrace for

i

e
a
a
a few days
by a burst

of temper, Laura finally secured|, woman to be unmarried when
the services of Vi and myself for she's more than 22 or so, and
the day, Esther doing the routine o a

she’s that now. Its'
love. .

But are you. sure? I agked be-
ginning to use the hair tonic and
the massage, but keenly interest-
ed in this analyptic discussion ‘in

that—it isnt
house and garden work. Laura got 2 A
us out on the porch, and set us to

work, Violet hemming curtains

gether, at her request, and bought

scoffed!bride and groom-Charlie red with
i Laura, I don't know where you get! embarrassment
such iaeas. 1'm not a bit like that.|drove off “together with Laura's
exclaimed., trunks in the wagon—towards the
But aren’t you—aren't you in love]ba(.‘k road and the new home;

jthere was also less work.
at last were ready. And Violet and @

when she did get him she was so
Jl)usy over her own

ference. We were simply
concerned with Laura's

with deep satisfaction.

was known as rather a “tght”| | none they'll bhe happy, she|°f Der hair about her face, and|ever, by placing boards over a
man with mo'lu'.\'.' ;m[(l' d siuhh“'”‘ went on after a time, but I don't ‘;2:.%:; upd:lx-e;:rn Eif:le Oln khzr :}?::ug?nl u:l(:n:ily— l;‘(;ball)\}:d m‘aqe
one. B.ut loakmg' at Laura ‘l h;l\rz.n'{l believe it. I don't think Laura is curlously like a ‘nlet}xodical ooFuer: they were puttin plt in e]': “w uj“
0 suspect he had met his m:ll'm in love at all. I don’t think she is hewing up victims for the sac H the summer. ’I‘hixf kept th‘r exi' hl:
and  more in  his prospectivelcanaple of falling in love. fice R of the hay from the l?ttl Spade |
:luughrtflr in law. And lh.lnk.mf: OV-l But certainly she’s fond of Tiiura being the oldest she|had man'l'oged to leave b:”svpace'l':e
3 ”“i"‘rr I“Lmn} Pl:?rmg;l :ful:lu“vtvlil:ﬁ Oharlle and 1 think he's very fond|,uoht“t go firat, she went on s(nn big mow and the wall of lheeelll)a:l:ne
1Yes, € athe DA 8! n ' t B L &
my niece. Or’lllh(;i doumnle meat’ thepni" pe| COURE Ialways hoped I'd get you|l remembered that James had pil-
tra 8apitiilatad: ot 1ash and gave happy. Bha Wad tond 6f Johu' Mra: married off before any of them—|ed it up in the barn, while the

you ought to 'a been married 15
years ago Wwith growing

say anything about that any more.

went on, Well, James'
got to live here and help me, for
Violet'll never be any good around

cleaver came down on
carcass of the chicken as she end-
d

s ¥ D Violet'll marry some fcol,
ler a very. shiny “parlor suite”.
And finally it was over, and the
on the stove. And you'll encourage
X do it. But it won't be that;

to that. 1|

and sunburn—

i Pearsoll boy, Il see
guess I'll make

Life resumed its normal course,| Laura into a replica of herselt

I thought for a time that James’
would escape. But this summer 1'
began to see him gradually ceas-
ing to struggle against it. 1 saw it
plainly that very day.

Violet, hunting eggs from a nest
concealed in the bagn, called to
me excitedly. I followed her to
the ~haymow—and ‘there, down
under the hay, she showed me
James' work shop. :

I just ran across it by accident
she said. You see, there's six feet
of space between the sloping roof;
of the carirage house and the |
ceiling of it—I think father was
going to store things in it; that is
why he had the ceiling put on.
James had sawed off some boards
where this joins the barn at the
hay mow, and he made hinges
from leather straps so he can get
through—and no one suspects its
a door at all. Besides, it is cover-
ed by hay mosu of the time. I
should think he’d suffocate wad-
ing his way through.
James had allowed for that how-

And Lbaura wasn't so much use
his last year, Esther summed: it
p a few days after the ceremony.
irst she worried as to whether
he'd get him or not that she did
alf the jobs wrong. And then

sewing
he: hadn’t much time for
ishwashing and weeding.

Still there was one room less to
lean and care for, one less (o
0ok for—though in our huge fam-
y that made no

‘that
plain

appreciable dif-
not so
eternal
mbroidering and the making of
er trousseau.

Well, I _got one
afely married,

of my children
Esther remarked
She was
utting up four chickens for dinn-
r that day, standing by the Kkit-
hen table with a cleaver in one
and and a long knife on the chop-
ing board. The wind through the
pen window blew the loose ends

hired men threw it from the wag:
on. So he had plenty of opportun-
ity to make this secret little pas-
sage.

I followed Violet through. It
was suffocating, as she said, and
hot, and the curious choking dust
came down on us as we disturbed
the hay pushing our way past it
Violet opened the door—two large
boards so cleverly fastened that
only a sharp-eyed person could
tell they were mot part of the
wooden wall.

I stepped into what the boy
evidently had ‘as his work shop.
He had covered up eyery possible
crack with paper, but there was

children
ourself by this time. But I won't

This was delivered with great
mphasis while Esther removed
nother section of the chicken
nd laid it aside.

I ‘spose James wil go next, she
wife has

farmhouse. Besides,
eeded here on the

James is
place, Her
the poor

W!th one blow she settled the

spite of my frivolous occupation.

I know it—I'll tell you why. \f
she were really in love, do you
think she would wait and wait un-
til she had every last sofa cushion
and towel in place? Do you think
she could he much in love—and
then fight with Mr. Dwyer about
giving them the house rent free?|J<
Do you think—well, do you think
I'd hesitate about marrying Bud
—I mean if he wanted me—" the
delicious color flooded up into her
face as she turned ‘the conversa-
tion into such personal chennelg—
for any reason like that.
But it isn't right to marry with-
out an income—ghe's quite—"

Best ot all Fly Killers 10¢ | She may be right, Vi interrupt-
,per Packet at all Dr ts, jed. But she’s not in love, I wonld-

WHEN USING
-WILSON'S

FLY PADS

READ DIRECTIONS
CAREFULLY AND-
. FGLLOW THEM
EXACTLY /4
) 4

A
e

came in without knocking. That
was a little formality Esther con-

n't hesitate because of sofa cush-
Grocors and General Storea ions and towels and such things,

a lantern, with a shade so thal
the light would fall only on one
place—
He works here at night and the
place is so well built that light
wouldn't get through, Vi explain-
ed. I thought I heard him g0 out
of the house one night after we
went to bed. But suppose he
broke the lantern-he'd he trapped
in here. He couldn’'t get oue ex-
cept through the hay—and if that
cagght fire!

e stopped, her face whit
we looked about us—faint l 331;:
light came through one place on
W | the wall where a board had been
R

loosened for air, A newspaper
hung nearby—James covered up
every spot where he lit his |ight
apparently,

Around the room were wheels,

4 K"‘g)m_bg N
KEY Anp pLaoDER'

bolts screws, any number of tools
Esther as' part of a motor and odds and-ends
a sort of heartless Fury came to| that meant nothing to us. A book
| on mechanical
i/ called “Simple Inventions A I (
s’pose she went on, throwing the| Century”’—one on motors, another Ting and fill the centre with mixed
meat into the pot of boiling water| on electricity, and some magazin- vegetables. Either

TR

S———
A SUBSTANTIAL SALAD

A nice salad to be used as the
engineering, one/Main.course for luncheon - is to
of the mould tuna fish into the form of a

mayonnaise or

es on machinery were piled on a'French dressing may be used.

shelf.

We did not know then what was
some. dumplings | to come of our discovery.

| b SR R e
1= Our oil output is increasing. And
since school opened castor oil in
take is increasing.

Continued on Page 2
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Mieroury Mills Limited.—Hamilton~Canada_

SEAMLESS
FULL: FASHIONED
CALF

*

FASHIONED
ANKLE

SHAPED FOOT
NO SEAMS

With Never a Wrinkle

Never !

Mercury Stockings fit when they’re new—
and fit after they're washed. That’s because
they’re knit to fit—not stretched into shape.

As lopg as you wear them there are no

maddening little wrinkles! No ugly wiggly
seam up the back! No wrinkles or seams
to chafe the feet.
Mercury Stockings are fully. fashioned in
the knitting. There are no seams— not
even in the feet. Washing does not change
their shape. It is knit in, My

In the season’ Bk
ST ey
9 202

Silke in all patterns. . |

Hoslery |

FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILOREN
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