“COLD GoT You

ALL STUF

Do This Quick for Relief!
If you are sneezing and snuffling from
a cold ... all stuffed-up, with your
mose and throat raw and sore—combat
¢his distress, as thousands do, by ger-
gling with new Pepsodent Antiseptic.

The reason it's recommended is
this: Standard laboratory tests prove
new Pepsodent Antiseptic kills mil-
lions of germs that go with colds. The
very type of germs that many med-
fcal authorities say often heighten the
misery and prolong the effects of a
cold.

Isn’t it only common sense then,

M wargle with new Pepsodent Anti-

FED-UP?

septic at first sign of a cold! What
better way to combat millions of germs
that swarm on mouth and throat sur
faces as far back as you can reach...
back where iliness often strikes first!
So treat a cold this sensible way: Get
plenty of rest, avoid exposure, dress
warmly, drink plenty of liquids...and
gargle frequently with new Pepsodent
Antiseptic. See if you don't relieve
discomfort almost at oncel

PEPSODENT
ANTISEPTIC
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Jafnes is bound to ask me: later:
“And are the X’s done yet? and
“How are the Y’s along?” the more
thoroughly to gauge the approach
of Winter. We spoke of the sick,
those ill at home or in hospital and
also of Service lads from the com-
munity still overseas. We discussed
recent, weddings and ‘“never saw
the like of” the epidemic of show-
ers. We talked of the daughters in
college or absent in other places.
We talked with interest of new-
comers to the district and we als>
remembered those who had gone
away from us with regret, I sup-
mose our Aid is typical of almost
any gathering of women in any
Island farm community and our
{nterests are almost identical with

theirs. Marthas, we are—-an.d‘
Marys working for the' welfare of
Church and district; for school
and home. .

As I said it was rather dark
when I walked along the lane
homing. No welcoming beacon
shone from any window and the
strange silence of a place asleep
hovered above it all. James had
re His work boots wrinkled
and worn are beside his old arm
chair, nis cap and jacket tossed
to the couch beside, Stillness i¢
mine. And now a bed creaks—om-
ingusly. James turning—a weaty
body seedmf a more comfortable
pose. Be still, beating heart of
mine! “Ellen” he calls fretfully
“Didn’t you hear that clock
strike?” I did—the witching mid-
night hour,

Until tomorrow — Diary—Good
night.

T to Caroline.

“I hate to, but I suppose I'd. bet-
ter be going home,” Phoebe was
saying

one evening

passed .

Miss Palmer looked up from the
Jig-saw puzzle—she adored puzzles
and cared less than a snap that no
one did them any more—and said
cheerfully. “But if you hate to go
why go? You know I love
ou.”

do you know?
him for doing it.”
face flamed. . “How can
u  say a thing llke that! You
oW its not true and I just won't
sit here and let you say such mean
n.”

“But T don't think I ought to|

keep you hanging around when
you're so busy, Aunt Bea. And you
keep giving me dinners in your
restaurant.”
“Nonsense ” Bea paused to
pounce on a piece that had been
invisible for ten minutes and was
right under her nose all the time,
“But if it would make you feel
better, };ou could help me.”
“How?"

“In the restaurant. The girl
who usually comes to help with.the
salads and desserts for dinner has
Just left. I've got to find another,
so 1 f you think you'd like to do it
yourself, you can.”

“Oh, Aunt Bea. You know I'd
love it.”

Phoebe's visit was prolonged in-
definitely, and late each afternoon
she walked across Washington
Square to the restaurant on West
Ninth Street. Sometimes she sat
at the cashier’s table by the door
collecting  dinner  chi and
counting out change frcm the
dimes and quarters and nickels in
the red lacquered cash box. But

he was in the kitchen

impatiently with his tray
waiting for her to fill’ his order,
handing out desserts to Matzu and
eet and George, watching Anna
rule the waiters with an iron
hand and a sardenic quirk on her
eyebrows and her lips.

Caroline’s letters arrived almost
daily, and there were long ones
from her father which were some-
how comforting though he never
mentioned any trouble. But Ruth
didn't write—except for the shqrt
note telling Phoebe that her fa.
ther had left the hospital and they
were moving into Aunt Bea’s
house—and Phoebe was a little
hurt Then cne day Ruth came
into New York to see her.

Aunt Bea happened to be 2ut. ‘

‘From its supple heel-strap and pliable peek-
a-boo uppers to its trimly open toes, this
new alluring number does yout foot @
double favor. It flatters it with nifty grace-
ful beauty and pleasures it /with blissful
barefoot case. CHICHIS s-t-r-e-t-cch and
follow every flexion in your step: make them
a"MUST* in yowr style-with-freedom plans.
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an important thing as that for days

and days?”
“Because he was afraild to tell
Ben is 1)

Phoebe gazed down at her tight.
ly clasped hands. The idea of Ben
looking like a wreck was hard to

ar.  “I'm sorry,” she sald at
last ' in a small voice. “But— I
can't help it.”

- “You mean you don’t love him
any more?”

“T don’t know.” '

Ruth Yooked at Phoeb2's Nont
brown head. Strangely, her eyes
filled with tears, “Well, I guess,”
she said, “you still must, or else
you'd know. , ., .

There was pandemonium in the
kitchen. The restaurant was full
and Matzu, excited and fluster-

mered almost unintelligible orders
to Anna. And into all the confus.
jon walked Henrietta Austin,

Henrietta had arrived, to talk
for hours about Peter who was still
on tour with the orchestra She
sank into the chair Phcebe used
when she had a mirute to sit down,
and lookgd around with relish at
the excitement

“Oh, Phoche, T thought of the
most marvelous plan. So I can
marry Peter, I mean. You know
I've been half mad because Peter
won,t marry me unless I'll live on
what he makes, and Uncle says I
can't marry Peter because I
couldn’t begin to live on twenty-
five dellars a week. Of course no-
body considers me at all And so
I've decided to throw down the
gauntlet' to Uncle.”

‘“Throw down  the gauntlet?”
Phoebe had no idea what Henri.
etta was talking about, and she
felt tired and a little cold, and her
mother’s letter had depressed her
that morning by its hint of finan-
cial difficulties at home, and all in
all she wasn't just in the mood to
be a match for Henrietta’s exhu-
berance.

“Why,' cried Henrietta, “I mean
I'm going to take Uncle up on that
business of being able to live on
twenty.five dollars a week. I'm go-
ing to make him give me an allow-
ance of that much a week and I'm

Peter gets back in December; and
I'm going to budget the allowance
and cook and everything, and
you're going to share my apart.
ment.”

In the end Phoebe agreed to be
the silent partner in Henrletta's
expéeriment, -

Phoebe, in her winter suit, went
from employment agency to em-

big department store and stood in
line in the street with about one
hundred other girls, a cold Nov-
ember wind snatching at her hat.
And she had a job.

From

great store unfolded about her like
a kaleidoscope}  Gradually she
slipped into a smooth routine
and it seemed the most natural
thing in the world to stand behind
the counter displaying gayly col.
ored globes of the world, to ex-
plain that yes, the colofs on these
were brighter, but the paler ones
were hand made and therefore
more accurate and could be wiped
of with a damp cloth without in.

ury.
On  Saturday 'night Phoebe
would step out into the sharp No.

were ;]greu.t, many things in Iife
ove.
(To Be Continued)
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Blustering blizzard winds and snow won’t keep you huddled indoors—if you wear an overcoat
. You'll
. and you'll ‘prove it through the
THE MEN'S STORE invites you to come in and try on your new overcoat, well

tailored in rough-surfaced, oll wool herringbone tweéed. Warm iis the word for it .
feel it when you try one of the handsome new coats on
vinter days.
designed of sturdy fabrics, tailored by experts. . . . choose from coats that ensure you modern
style as well as cold day comfort. ;

$30.60, $35.00, $40.

- MQDRE & MSLEOD [imited
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