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“I shall soon beé a
mother,” T said to lu.z
months after ‘her matrriag

“That means that you w
us,* her voice t :
plthough she sm
. “Yes, but I sh
apartment near
be together often
my mother, T am 8

“q think 1 shall’
Zena. 1 never ]
ladies” like your”

bout;
il leave

0y 10 get an
k‘a}. 80" 'we dan
'ou 'will :laye
A e
afraid of her,

hep must be,
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““She IS.fine, Mary, and that is

why you will not be afrald of her,
but will be fond of her instead. I
know she 10Mgs to we with me, a1-
though she has been falrly happy
with Aunt Susan racket.: And she
may miss the country, and the
flowers, etc, But you see Mary,
there are only two of us, nad we
should be' together if possible.”
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“I think so too! and it was sel-
fish of me to feel sorry to lose you,
1 _dont know how we'll* ever get
.along with the ghop when you ain't
here to' advise us. 'Tom said the
other night that yon were earning

' a ealary and didn’t get it.

“Nonsense! and Mary, mother's
coming will make no real differ-
ence in those things. I shall al-
ways be just as much interested
In you and Tom, and in the shop. I
may not be able to be with wou
quite as much but you can come to
us, and in that way we'll keep in
touch with each other constantly.
But mother isn’t here yet: I, have
to find a flat, just three ropms, and
furnish it all complete.” e

“I'll help! and Zena, there's a
new apartment house just'finished
about two blocks from here. It
looks awfully nice on the outside?”

‘“We’ll go and look at it to-mor-
row.”

1 had saved two hundred dollars,

beside sending mother more than
ever before, and’ buying myself
some working clothes. I was sure
1 could furnish my three rooms
with the two hundred ,and as I
would " not have to send mother
_money, since she would take_ it all
and manage the house, T was posi-
tive we would get along nicely. 1
had not mentioned my plan to Mr.
Claxton, although I fntended to be-
fore 1 decided upon anything, as I
would have to give him as refer-
€nce perhaps,

The house 'was just as nice in-
side as out. 1 looked at several of
the apartments, and finally took
the’ refusal of three rooms and
bath up two flights of stairs. The
rent was twenty-five  dollars a
month, all and more: than 1 felt [
should pay. But I hated to make
mother climb any higher, altho the
one above was $22.50.

The agent asked me for refer-
‘ences, as 1 expected.

I told Mr. Claxton, explained my
plan to bring mother on to live
with me then asked is he was
willing the agent should telephone
him as to my ability to pay, and
as to my desirability as a tenant.

*Certainly! ‘and Miss Stewart, I
shall give you $40.00 a week here-
after. Your work it warth it.”

1 was delighted. Now 'l would
not feel that perhaps I had pald too
much wgnt for the apartment,
,Surely, with $40.00 a week mother
and I could live very comfortable
even if things were high.

It would take me at least two, or
three weeks to get ready for her,
and as the increase In my salary
was to go into effect immediately
1t would be a great help in pay-
ing her railroad fare.

T hated to spend even carfare
after I had rented the flat. [ be-
grudged' every penny I spent that
didn’t go toward furnishing it, and
getting it ready for mother, Mary
helped me every minute she could

“spare from the shop,She made the

curtaing, covered pillows, and hem-
wed linen, even insisting on tak-

. |table palace to me
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EWART ARRIVES,
Chapter 127

r from  Kenneth wa;
short. He said: g

Jhave tried very hard to #ind
but failed. That hard-headed

| very
) |

ising to send m
mother.
¥lhave thought of you very much
in #he last years. Are you still

Yy request to youtr

thoughts of you keep me comparny.
I recal every time I was with you,
‘and ‘what you said and. did. " No
:other girl ever #nterested me ‘half
.88 much. 1 wang#tp see you again,
Zena, May i

‘ask to see you, yet it ig.very

(A LONG-DELAYED COMMUNI-
CATION(

C ey
Chapter 126 5

Qpe day the post man brought
me a letter from mother enclosing
a note from our old lawyer. Mother
had bound him not to tell our ad-
dress, and 80 no one had been able
to find us ‘through him. 1t may
have. heen, probably was, foolish,
but mother nor I wished any of
our old friends 'to know anything
about us, Silly pride, many may
say, yet I doubt it there are many
who would not have felt and acted
the same under the same condi-
tions.

Mr. Harkness had written a note
to mother about Kenneth Lawr-
ence. It secined that Kenneth had
visited New York, that he had
found out that Mr. Harkness ' was
father's lawyer, had visited him,
and asked for our address. 'Mr.
Harkness had refused ‘to give it,
but' said:

“The young man was so persis-
tent I promised to let you known
he had inquired. for you. He gave
me his address in case you had
forgotten it, and begged me to ask
Zena to write him a note telling
him whare he could write her.”

My heart almost stopped beat-
ing. So he had not forgotten after
all. 1 laughed and cried, then took
myself to task for being hysterical.
That he had asked for me meant
nothing. 1 was not the gay butter-
fly, Zena iStewart, he had known,
but @ very different girl. I was a
serious working girl. I had not
danced in years; 1 seldom went Lo
any place of amusement. I had
learned that a girl must conserve
her strength if she is to get on in
the business world; especially a
girl -inclined to frailness,

‘He had been intrigued with the
other Zena, the gay, laughing,
happy, indulged ‘daughter of a mil-
ltonaire who played' away the hours
an} days, dancing, ‘motoring, etc.
Why should I think he would care
for thig: one, the gray, serious girl
who never played at all any more,
and whose mind was filled with
the price of securities instead of
dancing and theatres.

Yet I could not altogether banish

me had aroused. I had dreamed
of him too long, had too often visu-
alized him in my thoughts in my
lonely hours,

Two days after receiving moth-
er's letter 1 wrote Kenneth, It was
hardly more than a note, 1 simply
told ‘him I had heard from Mr.
Harkness, and that he told me he
(Kenneth) had asked for my ad-
dress. I gave him the flat mother

and 1 would-occupy almost as soon
as he recelved my letter. Then I
waited, I 'had told him nothing of
myself, my changed coridition. Time
enough for ‘that if he wrote me.
Yet I went about my.work in a

ing some of the sewmg 1o the shop  happy excited manner that drew a

to do if trade were dull. Tom,
too, helped me wonderfully, and
saved me a good deal by doing
mpny things I should have been
obliged to hire a man to do.

“I don’t know what I should have
done without you two,” I said as I
bade them good night after we
had all spent a long‘evenh_:‘t( at the
flat. % o N
“I don’t know :what.wa should
have done—or bedh, without you,
Zena. We are very happy to be
able to help,” Mary said seriously.

Al ' e "

i

|
3
\

!
[

The Great Health Reaforer -
id of the h and
Hoghinled ﬁ..ni‘.:{lm
~Just a8 q g8 did Mrs, J. A, |
SRR
who wrote; -

4 £\

Ohc:q’u 1
acl ny
’mur old ’;‘ﬁ' 1

a puzzled look from ‘Mr, ‘Claxton.
question from Jennie Wilcox, and
“You look as if you had had some

wonderful mnews, or something,”
Jennie said. “You fairly radiate
happiness.” 3

I 'made some careless answer,
and-tried to hide my feeling of de-
light that I had not been forgottén,
'But once or twice 1 caught Mr,
Claxton looking at me queerly; and
he too mentioned my changed man-
iner, 4

!

you,” he remarked casually.

| “Yes, I heard from an old friend.”
1 too had tried to speak carelessly,

but knew that 1 had blushed.

“It must be g very dear friend
to cause yop look so happy.’

I made no answer. I hated to
say more, (But I saw he watched
me closely, and 1 tried to assume
my usual business manner, to for-
get Kenneth Lawrence.

My little flat was ready. It really
was very pretty and comfortable.
Only in mothers room had I been
extravagant. ‘There 1 had spent
most of my money. The living
room was dining room also. I had
bought. a drop leat table in a sec-

“ond-hand shop, and three chairs.

The rest of the room was furnish-
red with wicker chairs, a small
table, a reading lamp and a rag
rug. My room, a small one, I spent
scarcely anything upon. A small
ron bed, a chiffonier, and one
rocking chair all painted white was
'al Ithe room would accommodate,

Mary had made it gay with ruffled

| muslin curtains and covers of thg}-

‘same for chiffonier and bed. Tha

tiny kitchonette, really little more |
than a closet, had a gas stove, a}
small ice box, and shelves for the |

necessary dishes. But 1 felt that
mbother and 1 wounld be v
ooked ' arou

the happy feeling his asking for.
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uncentain when 1 can get away—
not for several weeks at least, A
big ranch carries with it big re-
sponsibilities, one cannot evade.
Mine are greater just now hecause
my superintendent, who has been
with me for years, 1s away on his
first vacation.  Not even to see
you more:‘quickly ican I call him
back. Sa I must wait, not:even
daring to hope that you will be dis-
appointed becanpg of the neeassity.

“l judge you and your mother
have settled in Chicago. ¥ cannot
help but be glad as it brings you
just so many miles nearer me. 1
am much alone,; and solitude, lone-
liness, breeds sitfange dreams.- I
‘have no way _ of ., knowing your-
thoughts of ‘meé—or have you eyen
remembered? Your kind little note
makes me thinks you have not, ut-
ter]y forgotten-the Western fellow
who flitted across your landscape
for a few weeks,—so long ago.

“I think now that I can be in
Chicago im. about three weeks. Let
me know if you will be there at
that time, and will—I was goling to
say—be glad to see me. 1  will
change it to will you let me .see,
you? My regards to your mother.
Until then,

“Very. sincerely your friend,

“Kenneth Lawrence.”

There was not much in this let-
ter to cause a 'girl to feel elated.
Yet—he had remembered, he want-
ed to see me again. That at last
soothed my pride that often re-
belled when 1 thought of him be-
cause I had no way of knowing he
ever thought of -me, or remember-
ed that tfme in New York when he
had sought me.

But. mingled with this feeling
was another. Kenneéth Lawrence
yhad been my ideal man. It was
a_very immatyre, girlish ideal, to
be sure, but I had hugged it dlose
and in a way it had prevented me
from becoming interested in any-
one else, I believe many girls and
women are influenced by meeting
a man who inflames their inmagin-
ations, and whom they hold in their
hearts as the ideal man for them,
and so perhaps miss.much that is
good in life because of the virtues
with which they -endow the man
whose casual acquaintanceship has
taken a hold -upon their imagin-
ation: G

I knew  Kenneth Lawrence was
ditfferent from the young man with
whom [ had associated in. that he
was more serious at the time I met
him than the others at his age.
That, should gbcassion arise, these
other bcysas they grow older
would have proved just as capable,
did not occur to,me. I had seen
only the frivolous side aqf their
lives. Tony Déland had proven his
business acumen  when large in-
terests were ‘left him upon his
father's death. But of the’ others
I knew nothing, and 4he serlous
Kenneth had remained the man
who would make a serious,girl or
woman happy, because he himself
had been a worker, a producer.

‘But Mother was coming! I had
no time to speculate, or to worry.
She arrived late after the shop
was closed, 80 Mary and Tom went
to the train with me to meet her.

I 'wag so proud and happy when
she alighted. She looked so sweet,
she was so dear to T'om and Mary,
telling thiem she already felt ac-
quainted with them because of my
letters, that she put, them at once

to every wi , but good
health’ is\!wim rtant.
Attention to liver;Ridneys
and bowels will
béauty and health

old dawyer would give me no satis- |-
acioh until I worrred him into pro-

18ingle? Yes, you must be. ou
Blgned your ‘Zena Stewait,’ Often |
when 1 am riding the ‘ranch

.| When we reached.home they would

asked as she buried her nose in the

| at ease. Tom insisted upon calling |
“Somathing happeued to ploase ‘t,‘
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neath each riddle picture and put
right order to spell the right words, you will have
the right answers, It isn't an easy task.
thinking, patience and perseverance may find you
the answers, i i
If you think you have found the answers, write
them' carefully on a sheet of white

the pafe.
general n
answer is correct.

We will write and tell you immediately if you
and send you a handsome illustrated

are correct,
list of all ti;e prizes that you can win.
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ERE are four riddles for boys and
wise heads. We told the artist to

keep it a secret. Luckily,

p

you can unscramble the jum

Try it.
but your four answerg an

eatness. wil

ctures to represent the riddles, but he
the right answers—and put them in too!
we barred him from the contest and told him
he got the answers
mbled up, so you won’t be nnﬁ the wiser,

led letters be-
them in their

aper,

noth‘ij?g your name
and address in “the upper right-hand “corner of
Handwriting, spelling, punctuation and
count if more than one
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ed big prizes:
Earl J. Beattie, Surf Inlet, B.C.
my Culver er, Value $2
Harry Dwyre, Elgin; Ont. ..,
Earnest Fisher, Montreal. . ..
Helen Smith, Edmonton, Alta, .
Beatrice Hughes,
Hyle Benson, Hafftilton, Ont..,
elen Befiesch, Junkins, Alta.
Florence Nesbitt, Amprior, O
Bryden Foster, Leamington, Alt
Frankie Kirby, Three l:lxill.l Alta
Mary Proctor, Vancouyer, B.C.

Put

z Dept. 24,

Have Done YOU Can Do

Here are the names'of only
'a few of the boys and"girls.to
whom we have already award-

Chum-
3000

azenmore, Sask.

Eva Casson, North Bay, Ont. .. ..

The contest will close on June 20, 1921, at 5.30 p.m, S o L £ e SRl
We will send you the names of thers too. Only bo ixth Prige, Moving icture Ma-
and girle 17 yedrs of age an undernrln.:yy l':ndﬂ:m?vom nng nz'l: : vy g Py q');a

boy @and girl will be required to perform a small service for us.
Send your answers this very.evening to '+

THE RIDDLEMAN
253259 Spadina Ave., Toronto, Ont.

THE ‘PRIZES
FIRST PRIZE, Gerine Culver vaLue|
Chummy Racer $250.00 &
Second Prize, Real Typewriter.... 40% #
Third Prize, Genuine Autographic |
rer | Kodak Folding'Camera.i..........
\'¢&t | Fourth Prize, Magnificent Gold

..........

o "“‘“%,: E‘:‘.‘K Watch and Chain or 'Girl's
$25.00 Cash Wrist Watch ... T 5 b
0.00 Cash

Fifth Prize, French Baby

Doll and
Wicker Carriage,, :

.$15.00 Bracelet Watch
+$10.00 Doll and Carriage

chine, witheFifm ., ... . 0
Seventh to. Tenth Prizes;’Self’-lfﬂ{er
Fountain Pens, each..

“My treat!” he whispered.

He found mother's luggage, ‘at-
tended.to it , and relieved me from
all trouble. It is nice to have a
man ground when one is travelling.

not. come in. ) ;

“Yaon and your mother will want
to talk, and it is late,” Tom said
with his nsual thoughtfulness.
When we' opened the door the
first: thing I saw was a big box
Irom a tlorist’s shop, The janitress,
who had a key, had opened the
door,and left it. I opened the hox.
A perfect riot of color greeted my
eyes, and a card— \

“I trust your mother has had a
pleasant. journey. Please accept
these as my greeting to ther.
Frank Claxton.”

Chapter 128,

“Who is Mr. 'Claxton?” Mother
flowers. !

“My employer. I Have mention:
ed him several times.” !
“Oh, yes, now I recall him, but
1 did not connect him with flowers
for me. Why should 1?7’ :
Why indeed? It was’only one
more proof of his kindness. I was
very proud and ‘happy that he
should think of Mother, should try
to make her arrival at the home
I had made for her 'pleasant by his
thoughtfulness.

ut I was so happy, 30 anxious to
show Mother our little home and
to talk to her, that I goon forgot
Mr. Claxton, everything but that
I had my darling mother with me,
and that-we had a home all our
own, even if it ‘were a very simple
one, i
IWe didn’t unpack that night, I
made a little supper at midnight
when mother declared she was
hungry. We had talked so hard
and so fast the time had slipped
by unheeded.

The next day was Saturday, and
Mr. Claxton had told me I need not
come down. So as soon as we fin-
ished breakfast we unpacked Moth-
er's trunk, She had many little
things with her—fathers picture in
a silver frame, her lovely toilet
articles he had given her only a
1ittle while before he died, which
1 had insisted she keep, and which
gave the room “an air of elegance
when we had disopsed them to
advantage,

““My room is so pretty, Dear, and
yours 8o plain,’. she complained.
“l am a bachelor girl, Mother, I
have no time for fol-de-rols. I in-
tend to care for my own room, and
it I had a lot of knicknacks around
1 .am afraid they would not get
dusted.”

“My dear litle girl!” Mother took
me in her arms. “Don’t you sup-
pose I gee through your litle sub-
terfuge? 'That I know you spent
so much for my room that youn
had tp ecopomize on your own?
Everything is very wonderful. Dear,
but you the most wonderful of all.
1 don't yet understand how you-—
brought up as as you were— have
been able to do #t.”

“My ‘bringing up wag a hind-
ranee, Mother—at first. It made
things seem harder than they
were,” [ ‘answered  Jightly. ‘“But
now ‘nothing seems hard, I have a
nice position, everyone is kind to
me, and 1 am earping enough to be
independent and have you. What
more cowd a girl ask?”

“And ‘you never regret the old
times, the friends you loved?”
“Not ‘any more. My time and
thoughts are too filled with work.
And ‘Mother” dear, -1 couldn't go
back now—not the butterfly, lite
1 led before 1 knéw what it was
t0""work,” I think 1 have changed
“perhaps 'more than 1 realize.
I thought of Kenneth Lawrence.|
Would he ‘think me changed for
the: worse?

#You have' changed, Dear, but it
is - only, natural that ‘you should.
Care, responsibility, and hard work:
would, change any; girl. 1 wlgh I
might. haye helped. you more,
“It's a slave, yowll, ba. to this
Itttle flat now, Mother dear! Meals
to get, dishes to wash, cleaning to

have miuch time to be lonely.”

again. 1. feel that your Father

knows we are.

that he s &
oannot

nearest shops.

the pancake shop for lunch.

pancake shop.”

1
safd

do, apd the marketing, You won't 1 geom ed
14

her at last and common
that 1t 18 so.'I be|
even yet think of him 3,8
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lead. He is a very living presence
to me.”

“And to me, Mother. In all these
hard years things he said, his ad-
vice, have been in my mind and
have helped me. Yes, 1 am sure
that Dad knows, and is glad.’

After we had unpacked all Moth-
ers things and put them in place,
hung her clothes in the closet, or
laid, them in the bureau drawers,
we went to market. Mother would
be strange for a time, and I want-
ed.to show her the way to: the
After we had made
our simple purchases we went to
I had
uwot told Mary we were coming,

and ‘her delight was amusing. Tom,

to, was so pleased that Mother

said:

“You and your friends will spoil

i me, Zena. And what a darling
A HAPFY DAY TOGTHER. shop! And I mever ate such griddle
cakes.”

“Pancakes, Mother! This is a

After we finished our luncheon

we walked slowly home and spent
the afternoon talking as only moth-

er and daughter .who had been. so

long-separated could talk.

‘Mother * startled me when she
asked: i

“Did you communicate with that
young Mr. Lawrence after [ sent
you Mr. Harkness’ letter?”

MR. CLAXTON ASKS TO CALL.
Chapter 129.

“Yes, I wrote Kenneth Lawrence.
I gave him my addreéss,” 1 replied
slowly to Mothér’s question. Some
way I felt a reluctance to talk of
Kenneth, even to her.

“Have you hdard from him since
you wrote?” !

“Yes, just a short “letter. He
says he may come to Chicago be-
fore loneg. His *superintendent 1s
away and he is very busy.”

“You will be glad to see him, 1
expect. Although we did not know
‘him very well’ Mother had said
‘‘we” as was natural to her, In the
old days:my friends wene her
friends too, I was not allowed to
recelve anyone they did mot know.
Kenneth had been Claudia’s cousin,
and so welcomed. But neither Fath-
er or 'Mother knew him well, But

I telt.that T did—not only as I re-
membered him, the good times we
had together, but as I had held him

in my thoughts ever since.
“I shall be glad to renew the ac-
quaintance,” 1 replied quietly. As

1 said it my heart beat more rapidly

and I felt my face flush. I chang-
ed the conversation before Mother
noticed.

In the days tfat followed I was
often tempted to tell her how I felt
wbout Kenneth Lawrence. But it
seemed go foolish in me to have
held him 8o dn' my thoughts all
these years without knowing any-
thing of his feeling for me—or
what it would be when he saw me
80 changed—that I said nothing.
He was almost a phantom lover—
if such a term ag “lover’ could be
used—a dream companion whom I
had endowed with al Ithat makes
a man desirable,

Perhaps he, too, had changed. I
dismissed the thought almost as
soon as it"came. He had béen a
ranchman when I met him, was
still one, while I and my life had
altered - in’ every particular. But
not even to Mother would I confess
my fear that he might he disap-
pointed when he saw how different
I was from the happy, carefree gir¥
he had known. Not that I wasn't
happy, especifally now that I had
Mother with me, but I had lost
much of the vivacity, tha'girlish-
ness. that had beén mine in the

}IO ago ‘before Dad left us,

&Mother had written Mr.Claxton

a litle note of thanks for her flow-
}ﬁrvund,‘l also had, told:him how

we had appreciatéd his thought-
eas.

#1_wish I might do more,” he

with*a glance that made me

flush, “I am very glad. for you

Misg Stewart. May I call on your

pr and you some evening?”
“Oertainly!  Mother .will e

pleaged.”

“And you?”

“L ot course will feel honored.”
My ‘réply was a bit sarcastic, but
»d unable to help it.

t ia I.who shall feel honored

“1 think 1 never shall be lonelY‘f('you let me come.’

That was all, The words were
AT
But T tolt that he meant” what he

said. . That was one thing about
Frank '‘Claxton—you felt sure he
never said anything he didn't
mean. If I was pleaged, and if
Mother also appeared a hit elated,
it could not be wondered at: I
had told her just what he said,
and she had remarked:

“I am”quite anxious to meet this
man who has been so kind to you.
it is kind in him to call—yet Zena,
we must not feel that he is doing
us too mych of a favor. You are
his equal in every way save in
that we have no money. He re-
cognizes this I am sure, and that
explains many things you shave
told me of him. I am positive I
shall like him.”

Ot course you will, and he will
like you, §1 can just see his face
when he meets you, Mother. You
look just what you are, you know,
a born aristocrat and a real old
dear who is as brave and courage-
ous as they make them.” I often
lapsed into a sort of slang which
at first had worried Mother. But
she had become accustomed to it,
and now only smiled.

“‘Why shouldn’t [ *he courageous
when I have such a daughter?

.Mother was very frail. Her only
complaint had been that.she was
unable to earn money and so make
my burden lighter.  But she never
had recovered from the shock of
Dad’s deatlh, nevar 'been at jall
strong since.  For her to be con-
fined to any sort of work was out
of the question. At times I feared
that even the keeping of our little
ihome would ‘be too mugh for her,
and would insist upon either doing
the heavy cleaning myself at night,
or upon. hiring it done—which a¢
yet wag a bit extravagant.

A few days after he had asked
{f he might call, Frank Claxton
came,

A CALL

Chapter 130.

“I am very honored that you
let me come,” Mr. Claxton said in
resopnse to Mother’s greeting, then
chatted entertainingly ‘for about
half an hour. .When he left he
esked if he might come again, and
Mother wunhesitatingly = gave him
permission, ' I had said very. little,
yet had thoroughly enjoyed his
call. Mother was enthusiasti¢ over
him.

‘“He's the right sort, Zena,” she
said, “a man anyone would be
proud to know. It is wonderful®to
me that you happened . upon such
a place. I have read so much about
the dangers of girls, working girls,
in a/big city. I am sure if all em-
ployers were like Mr. Claxton, there
would be little to fear.”

¥He IS nice, Mother.” 1 said
nothing of the others I had met.
I never had written Mother of the
disagreeable incidents that happen-
ed when I first came to Chicago,
and 1 had no thought of telling
her now. It would do no good, and
might make her worry.

“He thinks a great deal of you,
Dear,” Mother said after a little.
“He shows it very plainly.”

“I have tried to please him.” I
knew Mother was very keen ,tha!
very little escaped her. 1 did not
want her to 'get any false ideas
about Mr. Claxton’s feelings for
me. It had been. bad enough to
have Mary continually telling me
he was in love with me,

“I judge you have,” Mother said
dryly.

A few days after his call Mr.
Claxton sent Mother a delicious
basket of fruit, With it he sent a
kindly note, saying he had enjoy*
ed ‘his call, and hoped to soon avail
himself of her.permission to call
again, .

1 said nothing about it, but I
wished he had not sent Mother the
fruit. I had tried so hard to' keep
our relations absolutely on a busi-
mess basis that this kindness took
on more of a social meaning than
perhaps he iIntended. Then ene
lovely day he sent his car—I knew
nothing of it until I reached home
~—with orders to the chauffeur to
take Mother for a drive through the
park, and anywhere else she cared
to go.
Mother took the courtesy as a
matter of course. She had never
lquestioned 'such things in her life,
and had no idea of doing so now.
I saw that I had & new problem on
my hands. 'Mother must be made
to understand that we were'nt in
a position to accept favors, that I
was a poor working girl, and must

1
asked me ‘to marry him! 5
“I love“you verg, dearly, Zena.
Went you l€t,me ! A _Irgme for
you and - youf Mother—rather,
won’t you take pity on me and
make a home for me? I have start-
led you"—I had ‘been so, taken by
surprise that I ,could not speak,
All I could:do was to stare at him.
“Don’'t you care.for me a little! I
have sometimed flatered myself

that you did.” - -

“I-care very much, Mr. Claxton,
but not in. that way. Oh, I am so
sorry! I, never dreamed—"

As far as my being poor Mother
understood -that - perfectly. But
Just why that made me the differ-
ence in people who by birth and
education were in her class being
nice to her, she could not concetve.
She was, always had heen, a great
stickler for the aristocracy of birtn
as opposed to that of money. We,
she and I, were the same people
we had been when Dad could give
us every luxury, Why shouldn’t
the same courtesies he ‘given us?
she thought,

I saw that this attitude of Moth-

er's was going to cause me a good “Don’t feel hudly, Dear.. Perhaps
deal of anxiety. 1 had almost de- |in time—I will be very patient—"
termined to speak to Mr. Claxton “Oh, no—" 4 Y 1

“Is there sdmeone else?”

“Yes—nu—I-am not sure.”

“Then I shall not give up all
hope. And Zena, you won't allow
this to make any difference? Just
forget 1 am anything but your hard-
hearted employer, will you? And I
will not offend again,”

Gladly I'»promised. {When he
asked .mg to marry him it had rush-
ed through”my ‘mind that I would
‘|have to leave., And I had brought
Mother on, and was not at all sure
about Kenneth, Now I could go
on as before.

and explain to him how I felt, and
that Mother had never been placed
80 she understood such things as
now affected us, when that -every-
thing—was put out of my mind
by a letter from Kenneth Lawrénce
saying he. would bein Chicago on
the fololwing Saturday,

“I will come to you just as soon
as I reach Chicago,” he said. “I am
wondering if you will be glad to
see me.” .

[Then even this was made of
minor importance, for that very
day Frank Claxton, my employer,

-

BRUCE’S FLOWER)ING.A :»-BULBS

For Wintering Flowering i;a‘ihe House
and Spring Flowering in the Garden ;

Exquisite colors and. jrllrance—EA?llLY GROWN

Munt;b&'planted this Fall.

A & Fach Doz, 100
Crocus, in 4 colors %%, , . .$0.04 $0.35 $2.00
Freezias . ., . .., . s 05 40 2.50
Lilies, Calla White . . . 4 . ' .25 2,50

Lilies, Chinese Sacred . . . . 25," 250
Hyacinths, Roman, 3 colorg- . - .12, 125 . 900
Hyacinths, Dutch, 4colors . . 1% 115 850
Narcissus, single, 4 varieties . .08 , - .80 - 550
Narcissus, double, 4 varjeties '.g, ¢ 8571600
Narcissus, Paper White . . .. 08 75 0 5.00
Scilla Siberica, Blue . . . oy 06 50 * 375
Snowdrops, single, White ., .04 40 275
Tulips, single, 4 colors .+, . . .07 .70 4.75
Tulips, double4 colors . . , .07 .70 5,00
Tulips, Parrot, mixed -, . ., , .07 65 450
Tulips, Darwin, mixed, . . , .07 J0 500

All these bulbs will be ready
the end of September

FREE—Send for our 32 page, illustrated catalogue of Bulbe,
Plants, Seeds and Poultry Supplies, etc., NOW READY.

JOHN A. BRUCE & COMPANY, LIMITED

HAMILTON Established 1850 ONTARIO 228

Eastern Steamship :Li,nes,,‘ Inc.a

FREIGHT AND PASSENGER SERVICE 8T. JOHN.AND BOSTON

Steamship “Governor DInslelY" will léave St. John' éyery HDNES«
DAY at 8 a. m. and every SATURDAY at 6 p. m. (Atlantic_| 6,

The Wednesday trips are via East Kastport and Lubec ostom |
about 10 a. m. Thursdays. The Saturday trips are direct to B1 ton due !
A 4
STATEROOMS $3.00/UP

Sundays about 1 p. m.
Direct connection with Metropolitan Line ﬂu”crl for New York via

FARE $10.80

d

Cape 'anal. s
Frelght rates and full information apuly to

° A O, OURRIN, Agent,

St. John. W B,
N984-6-30tL

e AN

Souvenir

' ’
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N e
Fres e e

Prince Edward. lsland

Handsomely Illustrated and Artlitl‘oally Pr:!pt-

o

ed on Art l"sper. ‘ . i

Only Eimited Number on Sale, Price K0c.
{ i i ¢ ta ! $
‘“ ot L q‘

By Matl 5%¢.

not allow m‘”owonr to dosuch
things—even her. & e

18617048,

Charlottetown Gum!m (mcé




