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% Our Mothers Knew
. The makers tell you why our Mothers
used Sunlight Soap. It is the best be-
cause it is made from the puse oil of
the Cocoanut and Palm.

Cocoanut Oil gives you that soft easy
lather that saves your energy and saves
your, clothes.

The Palm Oil makes Sunlight firm and
hard so that it is the most economical
Soap in the ‘world to use.

poor—but Myra didn't seem toAl
wind that, so Ruth certalnly|
wouldn’t—had she married Tim, l

The phone rang and she got up to
answer it, wondering with a start
whether it was Tim. But it was
Newell Cooper, calling to ask her
to go to a concert with him that
evening, And, glad to have an ex-
cuse not to finish the letter, she!
promised to go.

But the following Saturday after-
hoon Tim did call her up, and ask-
ed whether she would be home that
evening.,

“My night out, and I want to see
you,” he said. Hig voice, even over
the phone, carried so much cheeri-
fiess, so much joy and eagerness,
that suddenly all her old wistful-
ness came back to her . She did
want to see him,

“Can't you bring Myra?” she
asked, her conventionalism taking
ireccience even over her desire to
see Tim.

“No, she can’t come, she always
Stays home Saturday's. Our agreo-
ment, you know. Can I see you?”

“Yes,” Ruth answered, half glad,
haltf frightened.

' THE STRANGE EVENING
{ : Chapter '96
|

Sunlight is the purest laundry
soap in Canada.

“Our Mothers Knew’

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED

Ruth felt so nérvous about seeing
Tim in the evening that she could
[scarcely eat the dinner Marie serv-
ed her in her rooms. Then she did
something at which  she always
smiled when she thought it over in
later years. All the conventionalism
to which she had been trained told
her it was wrong to see Tim, since
he was married and since she still
cared for him. = All her common
sense told her that this was the
very thing she could do-—for then
she might become acquainted again

Had No Chance|

(Continued ﬁr;;ruﬁl;;ge Thirteen) J
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“Nope,” Tim answered cheerfully
“I don’t get much time to read.”

“This will be the novel of the sea-
son,” Ruth went on,
worth while,
books too—"

“You've got a lot of highbrow
Stuff here too,” Tim had also gotten
up and stood now by the table,
“Maybe 1 ought to read more, Myra
says that atter I've had a full day
in the office my head is too tired
to read, so she takes me to movies,
Sometimes I read g magazine
through,”

The talk dropped. The girl had
never realized how great a part
books had DPlayed in their lives at
home. Or was it that? She tried the
war as a topic—everyone talked
litt'le else, she found. - Tim knew
much less than she, and careqd noth-
ing. She tried the theatre—nut
Myra hated the trip down-town, sc
usually they went .to movies, Tim|
answered. She made various other!
efforts—Tim had lost interest in
her work at home, her own mind
was tull of it.

There were awkward silcm-es’

with- the real Tim, and she might
learn whether it was love, or the
remnants of a. youthful {llusfon,
For Tim had changed greatly,
and so had she—angd she knew she
must, for her future peace of mind
find out more about this new man.
This she could not do while Myra
was around’ to-monopolize the talk.
But she was still o much afraid
of the personal element, so muchi
worried by the conventions- that
she deliberately put on one of her
old dresses that was not bucoming
and did her hair in the old4ime
way, instead of the softer, more be-
coming. method that Marfe had
taught her, At least she was not
making -herself deliberately attract-
ive, she thought, |
Tim came about 8 o’clock. He had|
been at a boxing match that aftsr-
noon, and had gone to dinner with
{“the fellows,” some of the men in
1the office, he explained, and he
)mlt rather rumpled and mussed.
i “IU's a shame to call on a lady
iwhen I'm so towsled,” he apolog-
tized. }
} But Ruth smiled and said it was
i 1all right. She .did not say that she
\‘. Build 'liked to see his dark hair thrown
Bonaie Bays ‘about. In the old days Tim's care-

‘less dressing had been one of his
charms. It made him so much more
?lik ea small boy, a quality that had
. $-523 K always appealed strongly to Rull};
‘ “It's like the old days, isn't it?
+Tim asked once. “Only we should

have the open fire instead of steam
radfators, and that rug with the
hole in it, in place of your.grand

!

A delicious health~
giving, truly econo=
mical ¥ood ready to
heat and serve.
Choice of Tomato, Chili
or Plain Sauces.

Well stocked stores carry an
assortment of many excellent
Clark prepared foods.

The Clark label is a
guarantee of quality.
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Tlaoi o™ . ; L yOu o fixings here,
!WMMH Wm”" ; ﬂm,,w‘ ,: Y ! Ruth did not answer. The old
i : iakdiar fil B ; ,evenings by the open fire were such
la precious memory to her that it
hurt to have them referred to In
this casual cheerful manner. i
“We used to read together at lat,
she said finally, getting up and
going to the table where scme
books lay. ‘Tim, have yon. read
thig? It's just out—iI'm svnv{mg it
home-—to some friends—" this !ast
came out after a slight hesitation.

“Tiz” Fixes Aching,
Swollen, Sore Feet

Just take your shoes off and then
put those weary, shoe-crinkied, :}(-h-
ing, hurning, cornspestered, bunion-
tortured feet of yours in a “TIZ"
bath. Your toes will wriggle with
joy; they’it 1ook up at you and al-
most tatk and then they'!l take an-
other dive in that “T1Z" bach.

When your feet feel like lumps
of lead—all tired out—just try
“TIZ", t's  grand—it's  zlorious
J Your feet will dance with joy; also
you will find all pain gone from
corns, callouses and bunions,

There's nothing like “T1Z”. 1t's
the only remedy that draws out all
the mpofsonous exudations which
puff up your feet and cause foot
torture.

A few cents buys a box of “T17"
i at any drug ‘ar department etore—
don’t wait, Ah! how glad your feet;

Bu rFordson Now

and you will get your crops in

on time regardless of the late-

ness of the season,
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Eventually they drifteq into a (:h:lt,

ed it later, it seemed the only topic]
left, where she and Tim could meet
on a common ground.

“You don’t say much about your-
sell,” Tim remarked once. “Got any)
dark sécrets, Ruth? Myra says|
Yyou're looking so pretty and fash-'
lanable she’s sure you've got all the|
beaux of the town.” ; {

"Beaux"-~it was the one word
Ruth hated more than any other -
she hated it amd the vulgar mean-|
ing attached to it. It seemed to im-e
ply all sorts of common things——|
“flirting” and

|
{

“spooning,” the de-|
liberate fascination of any man for|
the sake .of one’s personal vani
remply, silly talk! She hated My
1for having used the word and Tim
tor having repeated it. {

“Don’t look so mad,” Tim said,/
pulling out his pipe and getting it
ready to smoke. “I only wondered|
whether you were engaged,
are pretty, you know.”

“Does” everyone have to get mar-
ried?” Ruth answered, her tones
ireezing cold,

“No,”” Tim answered, cheerfully
unabashed. “I did. I didn’t want to,
but I guess it ‘was a good thing.”

Ruth’'s anger fairly flamed. She
turned and faced Tim,

“Do you think that's a fair way
to speak of your wife?’

“Maybe not. Myra wouldn’t care,
, She knows—""

Ruth suddenly found she did not
want to hear what Myra knew. She
tszmk down on the couch.
“Please go home, Tim,” she said.
“I know I'm rude to ask, but I don't
feel well. 1 feel—very hadly.”
All apologies at once for not hay-

“It's really|
I've some new WA land have it sent in," he said, as

(doubt whether you

[Tim answered with a

You :

lsul’t whistling of one’ of the hotel
jservants. Instinctively, Ruth bagan
10 retreat into her other room, The
awkward situation lasted only an
instant. It .was go out or come in
and close the door, and Tim came
in. As he shut the door, the ser.
vant passed and went on down the
outside corridor. '

Ruth was still in amazement at
ithe uncanny appearance of her de—l
|parted visitor, 1
' “But I don't see how-"

! %L did go,” Tim interrupted, “I got
|as far as the elovators, then it came
to me suddenly that you weren't il
lat ali—that you only said that as
;an excuse to get rid of me, And |
iremembered the mean thing 1 did

|say. abcat Myra. So I came back to
apologize!”

“Don’t you think you owe the up-l
ology to your wife?” Ruth answer-/
ed ieily, still-standing in the open
(doorway between her boudofr amd
,the living room. Tim came as far
.8s the table, hat In hand, overcoat
Jhanging loosely open, His eyes
iwere fixed pieadingly on the girl.
“I was just going to write a note

though he had to go on with the ex-
planation. “I came down the corri-
dor to find some servants so I could
write it aid send it to you. And 1
saw the door open here, I guess I
didn’t close it, But-—well, I suppose
1 thought you opened it to tell me
it was all right, that you weren't
sending me off because you were;
mad—"

“I didn’t send you off because I
was ‘mad’,”” Ruth answered, though
a little anger was creeping into her
voice even as she spoke. “I asked
you to go for a lot of reasons, 1
couldn’t explain them all to you, it
would take too long. Besides, 1

stand some of them.”

“What do you mean?” ’l‘}m asked.
He was standing by the-table now,
and he had laid his hat down on it.

“I don’t understand some of them
myself,” Ruth answered. There
was an instant’s silence. The girl
looked meaningly at the hat on the
able. But Tim did not take the

e was looking frankly st

Ruh now-——frankly enough for her
to becomie too conscious of the
loose gown she wore and her hang-
ing hair.

“It's late,” she said pointedly.

“It's not 10 o'clock yet. And it's
perfectly all right for me ,to be
here—you've got these expensive
rcoms so you can have a home to
yourself to let people call”  Tim|
answered. “Besides,” he went an.j
“I want to know the reasons L
wouldn’t understamd.” 1

“But you can't stay!” Ruth pru-l
tested. “Don’t you see I'm not -1
not even dressed? I thought you'd|
gone."” |

“l don’t see much difference be.'
tween that and an evening xuwn,:
except there's more to this one,"|
man's direot|
and logical comment on
vailing styles, {

“It's a lot prettier than the thing,
you had on when I came in,” he
went on, “You don't know how pret-
ty you
exclaimed, “the way you tuss wbout”
what you're wearinz anyway. 1 !
thought you had more sense than ©
most of them,"”

“But this isn’t a dress, it's a nes-
lgee, it's only supposed to be worn |

the pre-:

are guests—" Ruth stumbled badly i
over this sentence, After all, what
were they quibbling about?

“What difference does it make?"
Tim was getting impatient. “Youn
could tell me it's a coat and skirt
and I wouldn't know .the difference
Come in here—1 want to know
what those reasons were. I'm not
going to let you send me away be-
cause-yon're mad at me.”

| in
on his coat and said goodnight.
{Ruth went fnto her room before he
Wwas even out of the apartment, She
lslimm( into her negligee, and pull-
ed the pins from her hair, to ease
‘her headache.

{ Her outer door opened and, think-
ling it was Marie, she went into the
iving room again. Tim stood {n her
loorvay--his hand on the knob of
the still apen door.

1
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THE CRISIS
Chapter 97

Ruth, standing in the doorway
with the white satin gown draped
around her and her dark hair hang-
ing down her back, could never
know the charming picture she
made, Not even the man, facing her
from the other open door, took in
the loveliness of her at figst.
deed, both stood and stared ‘at
each other for an instant in un-
belief,

Ruth 'spoke first.

“How did you get back? I thought
you'd gome!”

“I had,” Tim began. “I guess I
didn’t shut the door, T was so up-
set-—1 came back to apologize, to—"
i He stopped. Through the open
foor at which he still stood, there

‘how comfortable your shoes feel, came the sound of footsteps and the
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Maple Delight

The dainty
sandwich with
the perfect
maple flavored
filling !
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& noticed she looked ill. Tim put|

e ey it s .

Ruth did not move from the'
doorway, She - didn't quite know
what to do or to say. After all, Tim
lwun different, She did not quite
jknow how to handle this new par-
isonality. She tried to think of var:

ally she took refuge in the perfect-
ly sound one that still seemed ab-|
surd -‘when she spoke. 1

“My bair isn't done up.”

For answer, Tim threw oft his
ovencoat,

“There you go--more idiotic fem-

would under-

— meuan, it’s niot worn when there fold fhem together instead of roll-

{to wrinkle and fall,

spring open wide the windows and
let the winter smell out and the
frash air and sunshine in. It is the
best disinfectant in the world,

WHAT

mw i

Does

Air-Bag Curing Do To a Tirc?

Firestone Cord Tires are cured
under internal expansion on air-bags,
Each cord is held straight and taut during
vulcanization, giving perfect alignment,
preventing creasing and avoiding the
possibility of the cord tabric buckling.

Air-bag curing is a costlier process, but it
adds carcass-strength and wear to the
tire that increases mileage and cuts user

costs,

Victoria to Halifax,

tire-service he gets.

The uniform dependability and wear of
Firestone Cords, their popularity among

the more discriminating car owners from !
their
waning reputation for Most Miles per
Dollar—are significant facts for the tire-
buyer who is still dissatisfied with the

Most Miles

Firesrone Cords deliverlonger o

theceby redacing the cost Fer i

unusual facilities and efficient ., St i

of Canada’s most modern tire piang o,

possible vital economics in min ;

that Firestone Rasies along in {1,
. sold at standard’pices.

1o
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Feiualiy

You may buy cheaper first-cosr tieath )
Firestone Cords, but in the fii
7w loping Firestones will

most economical,
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~7’I;o“Kc;:pr Fruit.

Fruits should be taid aeparatqu{

look in it, You women!” he: ON & shell,.as the overripe contam-

nate the others if placed in a fruit [
howl or basket where they touch
swch other.
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Will Stay up Better. ,
‘Al'mr darning children’s socks,

ng them, as rolling stretches them
at, the ribbed tops and causes them

el Qe
Warm Days Coming

On the first clear warm day of
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New Brunswick Lady,
Satisfied with Results!

ious excuses to get rid of him. V'"'!Recommenda

Oodd’s Kidney Pills)

for Kidney fifs.

M’elle Clarice Lizotte sutfered from !
Kidney trouble and headaches
and found relief in Dodd's Kid-
ney Pills. i

inine reasons. I used to see you ev-|Green River, N/B. May 25 (Special) |

ery day of my life with your hair
down until you were ready to grad-
cate, then
I haven't seen you with it down for|
five years, you think it's wrong for
me to see it now. Don't be a fool,
Ruth. There are a lot of things I

In-|swant to teil you and a lot you have

to tell me, Are coming in
here?”

Ruth stared at_bim, h.’nll’-frighlmn-(
ed, not moving from the doorway.

(Continued on Page Two)
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Good for Them.

The grapevine and roses will do
well if you empty your greasy dish
‘water at the roots of the plants
efach day.

“Your Dodd’s Kidney Pills have|
made my kidneys and head quite

you did it up. Becanse|well,"so states M’elle Lizotte, who

{s ‘well known and hi
here. |
“I suffered with rheumatism and|
paing in my bhack. My ppetite wus,
poor and T always felt tired and ir-
ritable. I took a few boxos of Dodd's
Kidney Pills and am very satisfied
with the results.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are a kidney
ramedy They strengthion the kid-
neys so they can do their fuil work
of straining the impurities ous ot
the blood. Dodd's Kidney Pillg haye
been used for backaches, tiawbetps,
rhe'umvalism. dropsy, urinary trou.
bles and heart disease, People who
use them are satisfied,

Ask your neighbors about Dodd’s
Kidney Pilis,
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