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Chapter 1

1'So msther

‘tgrowiiup Téxponsibilitiés and. had

‘little timp for guch games either.
at o it ¥V at 12 visit:
ad staidiystogether. when outsyar-
io",.-housm- ygskg were done.
. “But at’16'1 used‘to go'chasing
around as hard as . any.youngster|
Bsther ag¥webod when -I»remind-
ed"Herof the okl diys,
hadn’s- so mgeh flosh. then .But |
never was a slim one.! i

She glanced down at herself
rather complacently, 1 thought,
as“many’ stout women do. Esther
wag fat-—~but of course, that idea
dide’t oceur to yjie them:- $i4
“Laura takes f}l'{’l‘ me,” she &aid

“LorE” 1

A,

“# =1 chose Violetbecause  of hé¥ deeh
" |blue almost purple-blue e N
Violet grew up as slende|
graceful as-@ reed. Her hairikept
the gold of ‘sunlight, her. .g
stayed always that lovely, deep,
Ao : . ldeep. blue. Hor skin was "
mars perfect appearanaawof he®as: | white and her cheeks almost & (00
ﬁ%’&’dﬁ"m’.‘.’.’“&?&'ﬁ»‘.’n‘,‘,’m ‘(““’brlgh"’a pink Her face was.long
Rgducallmnlﬁurtfou';;lmmm t-{and slender too with a high fore-
m’s‘:&’)s;:‘o:;‘:ms 8 * | |head a thin and somewhat irrequ-
pmn.'r.uomus&souﬂw la¥nose and a. pointed chin  indeed
\ her face might have been thought

Gouraud's thin, except for the fact that her
Jcheeks were full toward the eyes
80 ’that when she smiled, the line

had aifowed me to name her“and]

uite |y

Irom*
thel

on: vhack of.
,‘.‘;gumm*u 80

: white
shoes  too.”” YR da s

“I'll buy her white silk stock-
ings as my present,” suggested.
Vi had never had a pair of silk
stockings—none of us had, as far
as that goes- and, it wag, the girl's
great ambition. I had a'little mon-

= 01d Dutch

hor
I

oft and Flaky;
wont scratch.

(ontains nolye

Old pDuteb

Cleanser

Oriental Cream
speaking 'of the older girl, whe| ;

was out:that fafternoon. “James
I don’t know who Le takes after;
He's all for dréaming and sittiny
around doing nothin® at gll, Ther's
none of that - in my family, and
not much in, Jim's as  Fscan see,
Vi Now she has more @gnimation
than James, and she's guick. as
can he, but she doesn’s stick at
anything. "Just = hops aroungd , like|
a bird on a tree.. I think she's

" Ty Y 3

" It wag mot until \}zarly spring
that 1 beggn to realize what 1
was—or, rather, what [ had be-
come. The transformation came
later—quite a bit later and W
slow in coming. The realization
was even slower, perhaps.

That was—well, let's. see, three
years or more ago. But the' period
actually covered by my transfor-
mation wasg not much more than
two. And 1 am counting in that
period every minute from “Lhe
time I began to realize.

But before ‘I begin, 1 wuant to
say one thing, and 1 shall repeat|
it again and again as I go on with
my story. And that is

Any woman can he exactly what
she wizhes to be, Her fate lies in
her own hands. Clrcumstances
over which she has no controly
may help or hinder her; but in
the end, what she is, depends on
what she wishes to be. The pow- 1. My land, it gelting along. Self-revelation
er is in herseil” alene il do you know you had .|}lm)kinu £lass!

The period of realizing  what birhday ‘last ‘week?”
was, then “hegan very early in the “No, 1 forgot,” I answered and
Spring. This seeimed  appropriate] laughed, .
—iIgpring is the tithe of rebivth.| I should think yeu would
Nature renews its youth, why not forgetting!™ ther said cattishly, [men.  Few of us sperd  enough
man and woman? But, of course, l,‘ You've had many of them time--or rather, spend:| the time
didn't think that or anything like|/now. You're 25, da you know|before the glass {o ‘the . best ad-
that then, [(at? And an old maid!” ’ |vantage.' No man will pgree with

Tlhicn, the comirg of ‘the Sprin | She went calinly  back to her{me in that, 1 know, but neverthe-| there, already eating, amd James pstroves
meant that we would let the m.n‘! roning. iless it is true. ‘ waiting for us. Isther was dish|content destroves.
fires go out, and. that wags less s s et with most fairly|1nE things from  the stoye. tahrd
work for me, hut also that we| husy women, I'looked in the glass|!he oldest girl, was not home, Ag
weuld plant ihe garden, and that| about twige a  day>-once in the|We sat down, T began to observd|
meant more  work for me, It Esther, it seems to me now, as{moriong when | (“mnlwd My hair, MY lamily—having . hegun to ob-
meant that 1 would  eventuaily | ' 100k back over our life together,|and pinned on the collar of my|S27ve myself.
put away my one black .,('!'}:Avillilll a positively .uncanny habit of| housedy ; once at night  when We all looked as though- we
whirh had completed its second | Saying the nastiest thing ay thelv took out '”‘,. hairping hefore go- had let go of life, we older ones
winter of wear, but = also-that I time when it would he fell most.|ine to el But T never saw my-| nd we had.
would bring ou my black linen,! She  never meant it of course ill:sn)f' in the mirror while perform-
Wwhich would hegin its third sum-fact I've found out cynically that|ing these! fhéchanical” motions—
mer of wear. {the world is tull of people who dojthat is, T!160ked at hy refloction

It meant —well, practical things hurtful things and never . mean| tnekod in some of the ‘wisps ,,f.
little, sordid, economical things, 1 jaryhing but good. It was, usi’h ir-that the hairping ' dld. not
meant nothing romantic. In fact, ].Hm used o say, “Esther's manu-|oqteh Hivdni fixed!  the ETiay
would not even have guessed 1 jer.”’ strajehtibuts T never SR :n‘w
was co‘near Spring, had not \'m-“ Now, to go back for:a moment | manlf, y 8

picture of our; . Not until the day when all this

let come running in from school | 8¢ you can have a
awinging ‘her hat, her hair flying! 1ily as it was on the day when| gpoat chamee began to take place
Ioose, her hat in her hand, jmy  Great Awakening hngu]r»—]ds«' That day, carrying the nn'n‘tlwl.
; her mother reproved her.ther was my sisterin-law, and my| curtaing. over my arm, 1 stopped

v oway for a girl your ag [vevy best friend as well. [OFE 0l B .own. room hnd "](,m",“ Jim looked up and grunted a
to be carrying on! You've run til{ We had been brought l.r-i..“.]‘, Wilked i avar to: the mirror . 8reeting as 1 sat  down, - Esther
you're all out of breatir—' leether—our  families lived ad- | looked - detually  looked IU”L,'llulml(-(I us cach a plate - with the
C o USure” Vi answered slangily [ joining places—ang we - had ’""‘"l:nul crifically  and  impersonally! Meat already cut and  placed on
raced James bhack from scnoo inseparable. We had bheen almost at myself. This ,-\,.‘ whit 1 :,m:_,_',’it. and we reached for the vege-
heat him too!” in fact;, we got along| A ;,‘;”.5;,, \htoml:m‘ .\\'ilh “_‘,qm(‘riluhlos There were boiled potat-

ey—I did not know: how ‘mich—
but all I used it for fwas to sbend
on my family, ‘.o,
“You'll put notionsin‘her head
Esther answered. Silk stockings!
1 was married with cotton ones—
but girls these - daysvhave . ideas
different from then,: Vi's- got en-
ough ‘notions as'it is." {
““But one pair of silk stockings
won't hurt,” I protested.
“I'll have to have a new dress
for the commencement, too, and
so will you BEsther grumbled.
“That'll mean taking off a couple
of days and 'going over to Hart:
ford shopping. We can stay with
the Tucker’s. And cleaning to. do
—and Jim must get. a;new suit;
his best one is too small 'by now
She fretted along, her hands in
the dishipan full of soapy water.
Esther could always think of
work for months ahead, and
mention every last duty to be
done. Y -
“But thank - goodness, it'l be
over then she ended wup, “Laura
will probably be getting married
soon, but Vi will be home to help
Then Vi came into the room
her cheeks pinker than ever, her
eyes very bright, I knéw she had
nerved herself for some unusual
effort, :
“I won't be home to help,” she
announced, trying to make her b
vojce calm.  “I'm = going—that. Is
I want, to go—to college.”
Esther turned to her, her jaw
lax so her mouth was slightly op-
en. Vi looked back 'at her with
all the determination of youth in
her face.

of the cheek on a three quarter
face ‘view, made a . marvelously
Bud. You may smile ifpyou want (Braceful curve,
and say I'm too young o -know—| I ‘wondered where, from these
but ‘I'm not, Besides,” illogically,|!Wo families,” she had inherited
“I'm not  young—I'm nearly 18,|the.many wonderful qualities she
and 1'm to graduate this June. ' . ”o"“es"e‘?~ She was l"k" a bright
Thi§ Suggestéd™ another " Hiubject |Pird staying I”U]"'s“{, among us,
at once. Violet hopped from: topic| Jim ®poke  suddenly breaking
to topic, like ' u ‘conversational|the silence that felliupon us when
bird \ he ‘liad scolded James.

“ p “Whero's Laura?’
more ‘Haines than Laura, -orJames I want you to do lats and lots| -, sy

She went. back to hep ironing.[¢f drawn work on my dress,” ghe “M‘Tff B“"“: Hiu sf]’:g}g" I?:r”;f)lr‘:g
and 1 gathered up 4he cuvtaing 1 .\'ililll eagerly. “You will, won't you famr:s. mr:\b}rf)[dior ﬁtitcr’;los .
had heen mending and . carniea|that’s a dear!' you're the best “()}';p‘wmibléy irl, anyway,”
them to the hédroom ', up stairs. aunt!” her quick’ moving lltllg T e rln"('ld A deg 'rowl);n fll.s
On the wav 1 sfoppedtin ‘my room|hands were tucking in stray locks 6’:‘@ ﬂ‘P‘?ghV L Mo 3())glearn in 1y

and stood hefore my irror., of hair as she coaxed me. “Moth- :’“ &‘ V‘ el (;k ; .fames B a0me

Self“geveldtibn’ begins iwith a er will let ‘me have the white Y;:z:d'x; h':u'ao' bog}{-—not s
looking glass. b v voile she bought last year and|?e& ! A ¢ *7 )
’ never .made: up and a ‘lovely/ wanl's to f?““%%’(‘x:::h".?v ljluft
white ribbon sash. And youre to w*}AmB' ‘,“ """ .ge" ) “'5 ‘; g
do drawnwork on it, in,sguares— That’s a lie!’ James stood uy
I'll show you how. I .want..it, suddenly, his face white. He open-

We gathered up the  clrtaingfaeehis mouth fo_speak ag'aln. saw
and went on with our work while Violet, and perhaps caugnt from
she discussed her dress and her some unﬂmkenl plea. For he
young Bud Pearsoll alternately. turned and rushed from the room
in no time at all Esther's voice|And eagh qf us, ,miserable or an-
came up to us Lery or AincdmloMtable, returned to

o » { s -~ ¢ ¥

“Supper’s ready.” the medl.

So. we went down together, td Foi) peace is not: possible, “"t“
the table set at one sidd of thd|mentalJor smriluu’l ,de:'aloprtnetll\l.
big farmhouse kitchen. » Jim wag|ID @ hquse where love is nol e

W I A riling gpirit. Love builds up—dis-

or acids.

Goes further,
- Sives better
results.
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don’t
put
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and sweet. Why
)!d gtufly creatures
hings and come out

and fresh
you two
on your
smell at
Hep Mitie
ottty that -not
resented it. She looked
the window at the sunny
where paiches of brownish,
snow. still lingered. ;
“Well, 'tis March,” she agreed
reluistantly-—Esther hated ./ yo
égree with anvone, l've sometimes
thought, “Let's see, it's March

wias £0
mother
through
yard
dirty

impudence
¢ even her

THE HAINES FAMILY
Chapter 3

beging with a

is

l Most women spend a let.-of time
!hm'm‘(' a glass—a statement that
belwill please mast cynical minded

CONFESSIONS

]
Chapter 1] ‘Vl()I.lﬂ\S AMBITION

¢ - Chapter :6

In order to makeclear the im-

mence difference between my life
now, and then, I think Tmust give
more of the little details of our
days.at that time.
" That supper, for instance, was
typical. We gossiped, we ' quarrel
ed, or we ate in sullen silence, or
else we told each other about the
worries of the past day and spec-|
ulated ahout the . worries of to-
morrow.

The table is the last place .in
the world to bring quarreis ]or
worries. Many a marriage has bty i st
been wrecked because the wife| - Thf" 0ld 'Haines place” ag/
compipined or the husband;growk they cplled our house, stood on
St ! OWE [Mheretige of & Htragging little vill-
ed over the dinner table. W /<) by

It was natural enough in our[28¢ cilled Henly Falls. ' There

i 5 were perhaps a hundred families
case. We never met as a family ) N
! o[in the village itdelf,” and a hun-
except at meals, and there = our
varlous  differences rubbed ag-i dred more who lived in sight of it}
i —that is in. sight it .one stood on

EAVER FLOUR
OBTA!N bread with that delicious home-

made flavor —pies, cakes and past
with tender, delicate, ﬂ'lky crusts. 5

Boaver Flour is made from the finest of
selected Ontario Winter eat combined
with enough Western Hard cat to give
it strength.

Beaver Flour is the original blended flour
—and blended flour is reooinized by all
qualified experts to be the best flour for
deneral baking purposes.

Don’t hesitate!  Try is1
&old by your grecer,

THE THTAYLOR CQ. LIMITED
CHATHAM ONTARIOQ

For life had once held out its
hands to us, as it does to every-
one at some time or ‘other—but
we had not had -imigination+ en-
ough to take her gifts. Was it too
Inte? o

This I was to find out.

{HE PAMILY ARGUMENT
Chapter '6

To most families, the anndunce-
ment that the daughter' wants’to
80 to college"is only a casual. or
an expected statement, but to
ours, ;it was a bombshell."' )
“MORE ABOUT THE FAMILY - GWaiwere 'motin backwoids taal
Chapter 4 A

up
in

o

Jike sisters;

She lurned from thé table|rather better than  si ers, . 'So, |
where .»In_ had dropped hu_‘» _\\)u*u Esther  married my only,
longings in a heap, and l»"v hrother Jim T was delighted, 1!
danced to the open  door! § S going to have her for a reaj!
more dancing than walking, she relation, tead of a“play one'.;
wernt out to the porch and’ stood Esther was 18 when she m';n'r-ﬂy
there l;|].]nli]|p: her bm]lhm.', l\\]‘l:' ied Jim, and Jiim was 24, Our un !
was coming up more slowly. er cle died sombe time -afterwards!
mother turned with some - annoy-!ind left him his farm, which was.!
ml‘('{‘ .L.;xlrl shut 1'!1;- door. P '.{,,,. the very edge .of one of the|

‘We? cateh out deuaths!’ tinjest .villages in Connocticnt, ol

she ;:rnmh!vvl. “A\:x !‘m' that child titfla hit of a place known a

&lllr’[ her ::lxnt'.x'mw]] ha ;i héd Henly Falls, 1 was lonly "nmx.':hl

sick. Such weather as this!” my v déar  brother and:

Mrs. Haines  returnci to Jicrfmy very b friend moved awa
ironing. Buat I went to the window; ogpocinlly as 1 had few othe
_and_looked out. Vi's voice (:ule Lends—to-censoka—myvse- with
h”fk to “,w' S : 4 not like manv of -the peopled

; _llh-;n__\r'm,.)wut ,\;mx. hh‘n \\uI»x 'ound e, and [ suspeet they: didg

airly singing er trivmph fwot Jike me,  They thought |

“You're a boy and I beat you. | “gueer.

: She repeated it over and over,l Pyt Henly Falls

it really sounded like o chant Wiy from  our old

that +s, a’ joyous chant. Evea il affay drove ayer {

}]miw- d yI noticed the rhythm!i,ng yim. Indeed 1 kn s many |

in her words ihat place ag in  (he

Beat you, beat ?:““ (place where my own parents live!
ho,\; and [ )wul_ _\'nu‘. . |ed. Then, when my,  mother and

“(‘m .\_t"u" n}]{;n'f‘ l.llfl- “rh\”:lln N tather died, Jini closed up the old

he words? 1ey SINg 18MSeIVes | home, and | ryv naturally,

1 have ndticed since—for my pow |, live with |,!,“" and [sther,

ers of ‘noticing things have grown: fogiher  had three  children.

50 much more acute lately, tha ania the finsty.she came

Violet often talks  rhyfthmeticaliy a venr ¢ they wore

Perliaps it is the natural poctr i was one of the

fllll.'n”i." in the child that expresscs I ever saw. She

itse too. She took all

James coming up the path izos at the
to the parch, carrying a load o v medal
school books under his arm. NIl Y tlad
spite of hig sister’'s taunts he wa of ”',,.

“looking quite hest looking baby in the state.

“Not many boys would he hl Then came Jim two years later,
\’lm(”[ ll:ll]ln';'(l' |f[:‘| 'Ll':r] heat them,' [ nd then Vi, a little more (han :
remaried to' Ksther. car after that, Jim, or - James
e many boys would let theiriay wa ealled him-for his dad al-
slii‘l-rs beat Ilu'm,‘ she grambled. | .o cime running when Bsther
Phe two came in again, James .o calling the haby--was not a

g in e o . ‘hic Jiolet ! o

ﬁthl"lle. the door which ““l"l‘m'f‘th' baby, though he did have

had forgotten to close, A hreath of lovely  eyes. And  Violet was

f"“':‘\';’;"‘];,hl"“.‘:’ ”‘l’()lv;"il'lh .“I‘“"”'-( i not thought pretty at all, But 1

Mo * 8ays ) catch cold, ha 5 4 ety

T began.. Ksther wuas' evidently in el '~” il ant nokion ~m)“

v ;d h‘lnn‘(‘)ur nllhl Oa Y s that like many homely children,

\ L p 2 Violet was bhound (o he the I
:}:';I’;;:h ll:!llllu\‘t down and keep the looking of them' in the end. Esth-
.k 'wf(l:‘h ‘L:)‘]‘I‘ iy (| or didn’t think so  when she was

W Lo re ot I;’/'.' ik f‘r“"‘ @ haby, hut T did; and for fthat

“ ) o) 3, seoffed | ongon, they always called Vi my

Why, it's Spring out. It’s wonder child

ful out. It's s varm. ¢ 3 y i

__]_ : t SER j” warm and - sunny Now—-that is, at the time of ‘my

Great Awakening-—Esther was
‘about 40, the most tragic age for
woman. She had bhecn married
years. Laara was 21, James
twas 19 and a nice quiet lad, and
i Viplet was not yet 18, And T ag
(Hsther  reminded me cruelly
that afternnon, T was —and an
lold maid,
| The remembered birthday see-
Imed to make BEsther reminiscent
i *“You was only 13 when I was
| married,” she said, her mind ¢n
ithe subject of ages. “Lord, we us:|
ed to play together  4lmost as|
though we wasg one age. Ynu‘
!seemed nearly as old as me."|
That too was a cut, but I did not
{think of it at the time. !

“I always was mature, [ nuro(w”
[T remémber " you didn’t do
{vour hair until you were 17. T had

! Rove Pimples and mine up when you were married—~
B 1 0,1, . ‘mmhr\r let mo do it first for the
lackheads With Cuticura

iwedding.” Y
Indeed T had grown up early;
“Bt;“":mf:ﬁm.‘s;‘ipmdlgm at least, the responsgibilities of life
Mg r‘“ ml l“ {had heen thrust on me fairly ear-
ollow with b gentle application lv. There had been several chil-
of Cuticura Ointment to soothe and
heal. ‘Cuticura Tnb:l: is ideal for

ho

al!

in

was.  not
home and

to soe * Kgther|

(rocple’ in

You're

wis
auite
marvied, and she
bhiest habijes
was the prettieg
heautiful
and once v
me sart
yoffered
peaceful, )

not

Y

86

{dren_hetween Jim and myself, buf
{they had died and my mother had|
{not heen very sgtrong. So when
'the days came when Wsther ceas-
led to care for children’s romping
games, 1 was being initiated into

went
|

| tains jumped

what bent shoulders, s
89 eslozle and
or lustre that
muddy bhrown

vight hair!
s0. without  lifel
it might be gray m‘§
il had no real col-!
o . dne 1nes ran over (he fore-!
head, and around (he e The!
mouth sazgedg there were coprget
pores visible: on the nos Two;
deep lines. were  groven  aroundl
the moiith: the lips  were color |
Tess and drooped  at the corners
vith a suggestion of  oternap dis-|
annointment, There were lines on!
the nm‘l{ too, esnecially whers thel
foht collors T always wore on m.\’l
serge, pressed  against ,Lhul
SKIn i
Whataver figure [ might ne
wis 50 Jost under Sthe ilifitt-
ap housedress, . that  no
Iefinite lines® were visible. Allto
! the .woman who presented
"to me in the glass, might
ve haen forty--mieht have heen)
She 'was so colorless that not
oven her was definite,
And this was T, two days past
my thivty-fifth hirthday!
As T turned another image came
the glass.  Violet, entering
room saw. me and  langhed
"hen slipning up hehind me she
nit her ehin on my  shoulder and
looked din the glass with me. Her
voulh and vitallty oniy made me
seem:- older,
“Yon've nice eves annt
|she said. “They look so
I had not noticed my eves in
my gerntiny, T looked asain—yes
my eves were  young, They were
'H‘.- oniv remnart or vonuth
ft-—oves of golden  hrown, But
whatever pleasnre T felt at  dis-
;'-nvnrim: my one good point was
{105t in dejection over the bad
ones, Violet, ' guessing ~ this, laid
{down Tier books and helped me
| with the curtains.
“Its nice to he
said to her. She
work —she was

8.

)5

| intn

[ the
')

Enid,"
youne."
my

Vil
in  her
on a

young:
paused
standing

Hrhuir slipping thee fresh curtaing

brass rods.
nice to be too young,”

lover their
| “It's not
ishe gaid;
| “Why? It's. a
| enough ‘overcome ,
lag I said it.
I “Well it would be* nice to he a
year or so older,” Violet urged.
“Mothér says I'm too-young to
| &0 out alone with, Bud, and.that
she doesn't want me to get any
| notlons in my head about him, or
jany one else.”
" “And you sheuldn't.” T always
{tried to back up Jsther's words.
“I don't care ahout the others,
[only about Bud,” Violet having
carefuylly arranged the clean cur-
lightly  from the
never, like . anyone but

fault
and 1

00N
slghed

| chaire “I'll

|l]\]

READ:'DIRECTIONS
CARERULLY AND*
S EOLLOW THEM /.

Best of all My Killers 10¢
oper Packet at all Druggists,
Grocers and General Stores

| oes-~there were always boiled po-, ainst cach other, and we irritated

{ Bsther went on, ‘Here's. Vi young-

.|thick set very much

we had them™ at-all three|each other, 1 A

Tonight after James had:fled

{from ‘the tabble, and after Jim,

firnt'to” finish had gotten up ‘and!

I'stalked off without ‘a word, Esth-

because  all mn"ur gathered up the dishes and ' 1
began to' help her.

tatoes
meals--anil there were beans, and
canned tomatoes And  we ]mdl
stewed frait, also canned, and;
cake for dessert
I remember”
meals ran so except on  special
occasions  And then we had two| *“Gg on in and do your lessbns,”
sorts of meat instead of one, andiI told Vi. “I'll wipe and put the
some of FEsther's special preser-|thiagy away.’
ves, and cake with icing instead; “The milk cans have to be scour-

the top of the
our house,. To
the space of hall' a
stood our nearest

big  hill behind
the left. of wusl
city block,i
neighbor; to|

the right, the fields that"made up!

our farm. Behind, ,was . the hig

new barn, one of the finest ir the
county

1 threw .a shawl -around mf’
shoulders after we were through
the dishes ‘and stepped out on the
back porch for a breath of air. It/

of the plain sort that did not takejed yet,” Esther fretted. “And I
S0 many eggs Illunk I'd better take those smu\lll
Esther wiped her face on ‘her rag ' rtugs from thé bedrooms’ and
apron_and looked fretfully over at|put théem to soak. To-morfow l'll'
James i | wash them. Vi can go get them."f
“Put your book down James,”. “I'll do it, let her study,” I pro-
he reprimanded her sop. ‘To S(‘l“"teslcll. !
you bury your nose in a bhook ev-[ “Well,” Esther conceded. “We
eny chance you'd think you were|got to house-clean - pretty soon,
a regiular bhook worm.” it is geting to be Spring. So much
“I like to read and T don't get;cold this year T can't believe it.”
time,” James replied | putting his| She put the last dish on the tab-
hook away reluctantly. le, where I picked it up to wipe,
“If you like to read so, why|hot and dripping from the tin
aren't you ahead in your lessons.”| waiter. Then ghe attacked a pile
of pans, two frying pans of heavy
iron, coated now with ‘dark cold
grease, and any' number of sauce

pans.
We were not a large family, but
somehow we managed=to use up
an immence amount of dishes and
utensils at a meal. Esther poured
more hot water into her dish pan,
and soaped her rag from a bar of
homemade washing soap. I notic-
ed her hands as she lifted them
from the strong hot suds. They
veas ago to mend the north field! were red and puffy looking—in
fenee, and in the spring to do the|the old days she ~had cunning,
plowing—-" chubby little hands with short
“None of your sags Jim spoke|blumip fingers I used to admire
up angrily. them then and the pink nails at
“I might have been ahead wherelthe end if them. Nowadays Esth-
I belong,” James finished his sen-ler's nails broke from her work,
tence in spite of everything. and were kept short that way,
“You're at {he table, have some|and the skin around them was
manners!"™ Jim fairly roared it|broken and thick and stained
out and having reproved his gon's indelibly from work. , 3
bad manners, he went head down| “Jim says he’s got a man to
again, attacking his supper with come this Sipring for the sowing,”
more noise fhan grace. g she said. “I hope he stays through
Violet moved restlessly. the summer Jim says they're ask-
frequent family quarrels ing :uwm{' Wages ‘how. Well T'll
her; if they were to clean the aftic’ room for him.”
she lost her appetite, Our last hired -man had left us
the only one of the @n (he ‘Fall ‘dnd gone to the city
saw that, to work in, the factdries. We had
What a contrast she was, ibeen trying to get a new one for
I hegan looking at my family | weeks.. » 4
critically. There was Jim—Thick[’ “Jim rqy]ly _needs two men on
set, sunburned, his. face fu]] of|this big place,” I suggested. For
lines, not lines of character but['the Haines farm was really fair
lines of work, his stiff black hair|sized; 'to be run effeciently, there
full of gray, the heginning of a| should have been many helpers,
bald spot showing at the <top: His “Jim always tried to do the
dark eyes, that once wused, to he| work df three’” I went on,
rather fine, seemed smaller to me “Think of the money It costs
perhaps because the skin ‘around mhim work—and they loaf when
them was 'a little puffy. your hot lTooking,' Esther answer-
There was Esther getting ‘very|®ed,’ taking the true “back’coun-
fat indeed, shapeless, careless,| try” view, and the way to econo-
her skin hot and red from. bend-| mize is to spend less, rather than
ing over the stove, her once yell-| to make more,

ow hair a dirty mouse color, her, -
The Economy of

once blue eyes faded and hlank.,
A ’ 0
Hood’s Sarsaparilla

There was the son James, with
a high forehead 1like his father,
and yellow hair like- his mother.
The upper part of his face wag Appenlatoeveryfnmi;ylnehmdln.
that of a dreamer—there he look-| Krom no other medicine oan you get
ed as Jim looked in the old days. :gi;nucﬂr?:l :‘eg:;m;l e&”:m:m
The lower half of h"l"k"""'"]‘h i :xt::gg of“several valuable medicitial
ther's. From the  eyes and fore- 'the do:;‘;;,,{’,‘;.’f o:lnyd. ;’:{:’;’:}:i
head, one would think James three times a d.y:

Hood's Sarsaparilla is a wonderful
tonic_medicine for the blood, stom-

could he anything; from his
mouth and chin and thick cheeks
ach, liver and kidneys, prompt in
giving relief, It is pleasant to

er than you, and in your class at
school, and gets higher marks.

The red of shame gpread over
James' face. The red of anger, too
for his gray eyes flashed as he
spoke up.

“Maybe if you haden't taken me
ont of school a year to help build
the new barn ,I might get better
marks,

Maybe if you haden't kept me
away from school so much three

These
upset
prolonged

But 1 was

family . that

ona would fear he might do noth-
ing at all, ;

And  laglly there was . Vi the
youngest, the haby, my pet. They

of new life; Why n

mtbh to the ltomwg‘ ‘%hg*?w;unkneus.

was ‘a clear night, with ' a bright
moon, and~T could ‘see quite a|
long distance. Violet - joined me
and slid her arm around my waist

The fences, or walls, of field
stone, piled together without cem-
ent, that distinguished 'New En:
gland farm land, could.be’ made
out easily. They 'ran in 16vely,
waving ‘lines over the hill, and
marked off the pastures and the
ploughed fields.

“I've started something,” Violet
told me softly, “Mother is in there
talking it over with father, and 1
guess they won't let me go. You
might have thought I'd thrown a
brick the way they act, They
must have known all along that I
wanted to go to college.”

‘We stood together a little long-
er, then Violet asked, “You'll
stick with me, won’t you aunt En-
id? You understand things so
much lbeter than they do—isn't it
funny? Mothers ought to under-
stand—but sometimes aunts are
much more sympathetic.”

I promised I'd help all I could
and we went in together.

“I s'pose you .two have bheen
putting your heads  together out
there,” Esther spoke up suspic-
iously, as she saw.us enter. “Enid
of course, thinks Vi ought to go
—she'd let her' do anything she
wanted to.”

“Of course 1 think =0, I ans-
wered. “The more educated she
is, the more useful she'll be.”

“INot doing canning and summ-
er cleaning,” Ksther remarked
acidly.

“There’s Laura—she likes to—

“Laura will be getting married
in a year.”

“Why has Charlie spoken— "
Jim ’beggn, but Esther interrupt-
ed;

“Not yet, but he will. I know.
and there's too much work here in
this big house for me, even with
Fmid helping —with all the gar-
dening and outside work and
chores to be done.”

James came In and stood look-
ing on from the doorway. No one
paid any attention to him—poor
James, little attention was ever
paid him.

“I'd have to hire help, or else
you would have to get another
man, so I wouldén't have milking
and garden work,” Esther said.
“There would be that expense,
hesides the expense of the college
course; and her bourd in town.
And I won't 'let her go alone,
that's final,”

I spoke: up suddenly,

“I'll go with her then,

Heré was the turning point—
this sudden remark of mine—hut
I dld not know then what a'mom-
entous thing
often pass unnoticzd,

“Well you're old enough - and
plain  enough..to be a chaperon,”

{t was. Great crisis|’

and all the work to he done!”
“P'll do' double - work,” offered
James suddenly. “I wont be in
school mext winter, so you ' can
give ‘'me. all the outside work,
and you needn’t get another hired
man. Besides, I'll do heavy clean-
ing for eveningg when the farm
work’s ovyer.” !
“James graduates in June too,”
Vi put in, hoping this reminder
would help her gain her point,
But its results were unexpected.
Jim had not yet got over his_supp-
er time anger, He swung around
on James.
“Oh he does, does he,” he grow-
led. “He starts ploughing the
North field 'Monday, and after
that I've enough to keep him busy
“But father, 1 graduate then!”
James burst out.. ‘It's only three
months, and I'll help all T can af-
ter school hours and study even: The lopero of Mexico is reported
ings.” . to be one of the smartest and most
“l can use your time from nlne,lmpudum thieves in the world.
to three,” Jim said. That's when Brantz Meyer tells of an English
you'd be in school, and most likly|traveler, who, witain an hour or
reading instead of studying and-two, in the principal streets of
way,” he added unreagonably. Mexico, had first hit his hat hooked
“But father!—"James face had|from his head by a line from an
gone white again, and Violets upper window, and was then accost-
eyes were overflowing with sym-ied by three leperos who divested
pathy. him of his coat. The three bade him
“I don't see as three months wait, and within a few minutes one
study will make fuch difference returned and handed him a pawn
one way or the other,” Jim said ticket. i
You've had all the lessons prac-| “We wanted $30, not tae coat,” he
tically up to the end of the highiexplained. “Here is the ticket with
school work.” ¥ which you can redeem it for that
“But I want to grade-—" sum,”—ILondon Mail.

“That’ll be all!”
and the very volume of his tone
stopped argument, Jameés  disa-
ppeared again. TS

It was no time, to staré arguing
Violet's plea, She too, left the
room, softly picking up her books
as she went. I settled down to
think things over.

Thirty-five—and 1 looked G§0-35
dead, dreary years behind me.
How many as déad and dreary
hefore me? Violet. "all youth and
force and energy, would she too
be dragged down to a round of
and dreary years.

I was fully awake now—it rem-
ained to find the solution,

Jim roared,

Continued on page 2
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UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you
are not getting Aspirin at all ‘

Accept only an “unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets' of
Aspirin,” which contains directions:and dose worked out by
physicians duting 22 years and proved safe by millions for
Colds - Headache Rheumatism
Toothaché ~  Neuralgia Neuritis
Eagache, . . “ Lumbago . Pain, Pain

Bsther granted. with..her wsual

“But that would only man
make another pair of hands less vill

Handy ¢ Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of #tand 100-Dmgeiss.

Aspirfn tralls mark ‘eregl H ‘Manutacture of Mono- '
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