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couguette eie W
ugolges quesno

honest and

t w-And-Leorges
land amused by these

When they were seated 3
tiny room and George: had stretch |t

ed cigaiette neld

!\.Ime they talked

| George asked, watching her fing

\Hll.

| after a time

{ ingtuntly,

! worry me.

lnd of it.

it wouldn't have

GEORGE TALKS.
Chapter 92.

w alted her to marry hi

d Pan been in ally Way
e wouid have evudedl

chafingly. Bui belng of a dwscl,

Then addedl
she Kpew she |

y.n.luunly as tnough * 3 |
lhad confeseed too nmLh |

“TheOulyRemed
Says‘ This l)octgﬁ

“We both missed you.

- w0 ner| |

read
houghts easily,

in Pans|

d out in the oue big chair, a light- |

118 loug fingers—exacily as sh’ 'e
had seen himn s0 often at Gloria's— 'h

"t relieve you |pap feit suddenly perfectly happy
ana

contented. She reached for|
jer work basket and began 1o Sew da
time?”|

“Do you work all the

{busy with needie and thread.

o vnlh muy hands I uan talk bet |d

er” Pan answered. ‘“They don’
et in my way then. I'm not s0ih
congcicus of them

to learn knitting.

amusement. “QOnly. putting;a
back lost buttons.” h
George pulfed at the cigarette—, ih

“I'm - glad you ml
ed me. I wasn't part.nuld.xlx hap-|C
py over .ihere either. |
Because of Gloria!
but said nothing:
Gemgn went on:
“There were

a let

100, and I had trouble sell-
ted to digpose of.”
i} George,
student days had
country nouse outside Paris. Be-
ing young and enthusiastic, ( hej
had been badly chedtaed,’ aékor ing’
1o Gloria, ang was willing almost;
to give the placé away now to be;

was hot
m,, a house 1y

-\ud worr md about
yloria.’

He had said it,

I was

so Pan felt she

Knowii sonner  that
hack.  But you were angel erough
to tell me finally.”

“Yes; 1 would huve written soon
{er, only I didn’t want to wety you.|
When I wrote it was because I|
|1 tought if you carue in time—"

“In time? What do you mean?|

- | What ditference would my comu‘g!

‘have made?”
: ‘Pan hated to answer this. St
ipretended a great interest in ti
| button she was attaching to a
very diiminutive
and hesitated.

)

|
; sence would have made and differ
ence after all,” Pan said finally |
“It was clear that Gloria was very|
much in  love with Santley--of|
course, there was a little time|
when she tried to pretend she|
wasn't, but it never was a serious
pretence, after she knew ::anueyl
nad followed her at once to New|
i York.
|just because she’d begun:that way.|
| She snipped off a thread, and|
{1aid the little suit aside. Being su
earnest in what she ~ was saying,
| she felt no self-consciousness now |
{ her hands claspad in hér lap natur | |
!qlly and she leaned back in the|
chair, at ease and graceful be(‘duau
‘(xf it, and looked at George with
| her serious, dark eves.
‘ “So even if you had.come back |
made any ditfer-|
| ence, she would have married him

| anyway. Oniy—"
“Only, what?. Why shouldn’t|
| ¢he have married him?” i
“Well, you see——at least you

- | PIVPLES ON FAGE

Festered and caled Over. Face
- Disfigured. Cuticura Heals,

“My face Wwas almost covered with | |
plmpleo which festered” arid” scaled
over, They itched and burned 86
that I could hardly stand them, and
my face was 8o disfigured I was
mnable to go ‘anywhere. I lost so }
much sleep th-t 1 was -bout crazy.

“The las!

I started using Omlcun Boup and
Ointment and after I-had used two
cakes of Cuticura Soap and two
boxes of Cuticura Ointment for three

weeks | was completely healed.”
m lllu Dorothy ‘Danielson, i

—g

p'c"n;mﬂo.p ddly.whh&ulmn Q

pimples or
a pleasure to

ons. They are
as is also Cuticura

17 +Taloum for pcrmmin' the skin, f’!e“’e"‘“’ ly hurt .over

zenerous about that.

n, or answered Ty “Gore in jove with n
little cﬁﬁd’ I'v Wﬂ: Jove wnb.

lrmhmh mind, she "““‘« beenlm love with you ajl ‘W
5

was ‘botn touched| you dared a lot for mej Yout were|
statements »dh,dgs g0 nice—I thou

limply between Irose, /erushing the unsn

o, but if 1 have something to hut lhala

I've! But the girl did
E\enone 'her Jand lie in his.

posed to--sweet

Pdﬂ (hough[ dl her nearness, yet feelin

i she ‘was.
things to|lo laugh a little.
The man I was paint land‘looked up at him with smiling|
Fre ing was 'bad tempered and reiveaa'ups and tear-filled eyes.

' ang difticult to do-—took.me twice!

| 'as long as an ordinary portratl. I | ed in epite of abundafit evidences

Jknefy why
in hi |to. Ahyway you're not’ 'ptoposins to
purchased lme, I

give me time,’
|tighter, and smil2d too as she Wip-
ed away, the last drop of moisture
randf looked suddenly as radiant as
l\hg sky when the

0 Inlal—l@“ né what

| tightnesses.

fiths s you've always
pair of tTOUSers Iy pi5g of course, that you're not

“Wkat do you mean, please?” |
|George urged. : ;
“Oh, 1 don't suppose your ple‘

She had to go  on with it.| 5

,e;ach other, way back last Winter|

iner with
!cause ghe did

= TCHING BURNING |

fwe're. all in. love wim her’

‘ her

he free
/sofry for you,.T thought you cared.
“sto

calles, when we
wns no word from Santley and nc

part

hair.

‘Bm why fight ror m)!eu’

“I, Jknow. You were

“But, my dear

+ BEING IN LOVE{
&
i

Chapter 93, f

“In; love' ' echoed Pa pewl

{4 p°rhap54

u fgved me—but thath

ifferent
omdbeing in love—isw ‘f !? ) fﬂshnesd is ever  enuwelmiiustifi’
1 fshould say!” Au eorge-able It would be like ¥ou, dear,
drciger- to_be even more unselfish. then—~"
| “Woulan't anyone be—unseifish

te fnto a tray, and {00 ‘before|
er, ookmg down upcn n,er

ers blorlé I've always loved apd adcr-ther
- led, except when she annoyﬂd. me—-
My | went back over it again:
| *“You thought my greatest hap
piness was with Gloria?”
“Yes, that is; I thought you were
in lave with her and wanted her

|and
quite dmel‘gi}
ear—"’

He held out one
er to ner feet and

;

Bis arms.

not nw.ll* ‘she 'let
And, suddenly

with tea¥s, which

lﬂlﬂ

and

1, dropped down to the avm oijine

er chair and put  his arm around
er shouliders, pulling her ciose to

nes 1itke you, anyway.’

He patted her shoulder, thrilled
sudden.
iy hundreds of years older than
Pan’s answer to this was|
She drew back

est
“I'm not crying,” she contradict-
“I mean, not really crying. T don't

I ¢hould have—seemed.|t0

to. it you’ll
Geoyge held her

“I'm going

wo

sun comes Owiithj
Summey shower,
mdde you dojun

A

Stidtley was 5
lglad | wasn't in love with Gloria. "101.9 that was intolerable.”

“Oh .no—you .don’t understand. .

Clearly = George didn’t, so Pan!
went on, winding, .her fingers be-
| tween-his, as his . hand lay on his
knee teelmg his other hand resting
| on.hey shoulder, and so stirre
emotionally by, ~ his .nearness and
the knowledge of his love, that she
forgot all her old inhibitions and
She could talk now.
you, of course. But

known that. And,

pa

‘1 do dove
Fr

Semshly glad,
and glad, tog, becaiise she did mai|~ .
are for vou that way.

*But you, - se:—yqu and Gloria
have been my , two best friends,|;
re'ally my. two only iriends because
—pice. as, Bc‘c'by and Mrs. Clarke,
aud Ned have rQeen -—they're differ-

in love with—ner.

{come back and tako Mr‘mﬁb
after Santley return
“Little aweethean—-n
time you were in’ love W

George bent down ovet the
head, until his ﬁps touched:

*Bnt don ]

'George stood up aud
to his chair.

“Most people, in love*
he said,

then?”

“|realiy in love, 1 mean? /AHesidould
hr love!” Pan said 15331!1. WoR |1 help but wish for your very great. |,

eringly, and eat looking up at him |est happiness, when. I loved ¥

That is, wouldn't be happridt she,
married Santley.

“And you rear}y tried” to help me
win her—for you repurted faithful
Iy all Santley’s arrival and begged

most talking it over with himself
“No other woman would haveydope

vour sort—in’ fact,
there are many of them ahotst.”!

ordinary—"

“Don’t”,
“That’s that idéa coming ‘up, agaih,
that you're oréinary and uninter-

You'll "be ' back again vwhere you
were lastWinter, so.afraid ‘people
won'’t like:you. that yowdl be-afraid

know you better than yvou know
yourself.
women—and I don't know one who

fielp the man she loved marry anm-
other woman.”
“How could

child than even
made her home'
lievel
worries.

¥ ¥
KEAL L6VE

C nnpler 9%

S (1 )\auhomua‘-

piured emy
& vhlcﬁﬁ%e Tes

tis t

“k’?ssfw jhst then.

“Justifiably: 80—iL. ookl

asked. “Anyone

Pany

“1 wgs go sure it was gloxw—” | much?” tm gain as though she might
“I(inever was Gioria’-that way.| . It was guite simple._ an.cle*._t cryx; Buk. that ~ seemed silly—
but it left George marve i rhe ‘knew she would ery from hap-

still a_trifle umonﬂnced He

wouldn't be happy without her

to come back.” George wiks. al-

1 don’t Welieve

“There are lots, I'm the® most

George - interrupted.

ing—and  all  the rest "ot it.

try and make them do.so. .
It's time you were over all that.

And 1 - know other

uld have.tried, as you have, to

I.have . done any

m'm'y 0 handid "
you ve done wonde

!" ;
n
er

“I didn't

‘% th
manwhe Werei's. . J

you know, Pan,

Aurerwersing

No!

ou've KW“ h*
4\, ness and|g

ar
Ahnh‘, B|OW the matier

‘band again.
think there was a
8. mul steady and un-
Pye+~Amown © 80
ibeen rath-

-eynicall about.them.”

o '53%% used ‘to

pe, it Was 50 cynical while
kindly

“Yérhnpﬂmw "mlﬂxed it by
&taek someebany youth-|s

oniw,” » Geolgvh-said “Do
T "havent Kiss-
ed vou veti:andviv¥e been fairly—"
(But whatever yearning he did
not express in words, he told her
by his kiss, it hiéld “so much love
nd tenderness and longing that
o wks almost. . feightened, und

Diness, and pedple - often did sc.
(ieorge would thmk her silly—she|g
drew away, scious ' that his|:
fingery. has clasped her arm $§u
tightly when he kissed her that
they buviy and 'somghow glad of it.
“f do - love'you so ' much,” she
said, | 0
Ana she held his hand for an
fustant againét her cheek.
“i do love you so much,” he re:
pedted: And would have kissed
her agaih but she drew back.
* “No, wait a moment. I'Tl have
to get uged to being k\ssed—vand
haviag you in love with mg.”
“Cijid! " =xs3e0rge  commented
gently, and went back to his chair.
“Come here, Pan I want to talk to
)‘du'

4 PLANS.
{ Chapter 951 ° " *-¢

Pan” went, obediently

“There was a low stobl“thxtsat,
usually, in frongsof the -coat fire
puu-e that:was' to heat*the-room
in Winter, George leaned over and
pulled this in front
and: Pan sat down on it:’ - ¥
to-se you and took you <upper-andy
upset, (loria- so,’
setjled . down
lclasped  her ' hands’
knges. .

“Yes, do you know I alﬁwat.fold
vou 1 lovea you then?" He''was
leaning forward a little 80" He “was
quite near her and looking’ dorwn at
her. « “Your complete torgettulniess
of ‘yourselt and’ of silly copvmtwns
your desive to make me com‘ron
able—~well—well—"’ b

comfortihly* and}
around her

”

ng else?”’ Pan asked simply

“But, ;I loved you both—it you think me]ing,”

selfish, I muet  tell you that I}

‘Dear sweetheart George sym-
thized softly. “L know all that

But after all, you gave Gloria more
thau she ‘gave' you—she Seut “for
you partly from a
lbccauke she saw what your 0id life
was like und how out of place you
were in it—partly
semed ‘the ideal person”
she wanted.
someone trustwarthy to look 'after

generbus whiln

because  you
for what

She  ‘had to have

ankie; either her:  ‘Yusiness)

which meant ‘her inconze! Wwas’ te-
glected or her child.

“You took better . care,of the
she '~ could, and
conifortable, re
her © of a  ghoueand tiny|!

She has neither time. por

Tas €710 -

Baitiy

ent. They .gon’t co\mt And I
wanted you to be ' happy, and
thought you  would be happy to-
gether.”

She paused a moment, then hur.
fed on:
sl Lhought you were in _Jove wzth‘

when 1  first came to live with
| Gloria. She was 80 clever and
| brilliant, so  many men were at
tracted by her—it seemed natural
enough that you should be. £nd
you were at our house a great deal
Gloria depended on  you, she was|
!always quite independent of the
| others.” 4 2

+“1 was her" oldest

.;ee." Ge.orge explained.

“I know,” the bent head mnodded
and Pan went, pn:

“But I thought because her man-
you was - different, be-
seem to depend on
you—that she, loved . you. And
then one evening, dg you remember
|¥ou gave a party and we came late
land Gloria wag  very tired and keyed

friend, you

up and )ouldnt dange with yon—"
« “I remember.;

“You stood nea,r me, ip the doox-
way and looke 8o cross! 1 said
{#omething about yey.and, Gloria—
ﬂome‘hing I shouldnt hwe caid
{ probubly—hit, you, ans\&red ‘yes,

“Wé all were. Thete are shades
and dntlndions,o( love, as ypu will]
tind out when ' you're grown up,’
George answered. |

Wl lptey as T ,,came to know
better, ' 1 found. out. aboat
xSanﬂev I knew she renlly loved
{him—and we all knew it was only
u question pf time when she woald
to' marry. Then I was

+and had no ¢hance.”

'\Yz‘{l’” Ge.oruq prompted as she

“Then_came" . ,that mixup over
gailed and there

“qu Where he had gone when
Cthed London.  Gloria was
ithat—sghe
gp‘ Jundergtand.  :So, 1. thought
oing:, 10 marry« you, or

e .{’.’ &99"1’}& of despsra-|

INSO is a new, scien-
tific soap product in
the form of fine gran-

ules that have 'wonderful -
power to loosen and dis-
golve the dirt in clothes
whilg they soak.

Rinso is new and abso-
lutely  different. from or-
dinary. wul_:in;- powders..

.. Do not put it streight
dinto the tub from the
package, make the fa-
‘mous Rinso liquid firet. °

X - half a package of

' Rinso in"'a’' little °

cool water, until
it is like cream. Then
add two quarts of boil-
ing water; put: it into
your washing tub, or ma-
‘chinie, ' 'adding '“sufficient

cool or lukewarm watey.

1" wanted you to

Ll adopt; *

“Glona.sald they- were tlatter
Pan looked up a*t him with a
little amused smile,

“Oh, Gloria!”’

Gloria’s eéense ;0f
humour irfitated George in his
present. sentimental state.. ‘‘Gloria
would say something like ‘that! ‘It
was—very touching. But even
then I wasn't. sure, - you'were—eo
lven fine and sweet all through.”
Then,Geayge’s,: own _sense of
humour came , . to hig rescue. He
leaned- back, found another ciga
tite in his :care amd lit it. Then
he ‘beggn again: .

o0 don’t, in the, leagt, see why I

should demand 80 much sweetness
and fineness.,  from the wuman I
iove., 1 ;ertamly Qo'n degerve
it—"
“Oh, but you do!” Pan touched
hig- kqee with a small brown hand.
#Not a-bit. I'm cynical, eour,
growing pld, easily . annoyed. My
aunt has,frequently, remarked that
she's.sorry for, my wife. Do you
1hink you’ll bg gorry you married
me

"You havei’t’ asked me to yet,”
the girl answered demurely,

" "Good heavens! Have I omitted
mm sformality ? That’s because

veubnn talking of Gloria and

M things~ that don’t matter
andora; .will you marry me?”.
,Hmleaned:torward again toward
\her. For answer she said simply:
" #Islove: vou,. aund. she stretched
out one hangd;ta touch his shoulder
ae he kisseqd her.,
<80 in ,that way they
formaily engaged
. “I feel, in a way, that I ought tu
rather thano - marry ‘you,”
George remarked - a little |, later.
“You are so very young. How old
are you, Pan?” {

“Twenty-two,” she answered
proudly, though the birthday was
recént enough.

became

.,"“Child!” He said'akain.” “Do you
know how old T am?”
“Thirty-five,” _ .she . .anawered

promptly. . “Not that it, matters.”
“That’s nice of you to say”
Reorge eaid quickly. “But it's 13

VeATS MOore.« ;.g gctual age—and
somehow I ¥ee 0 much older for
'15 than you do for 22. You are sc
very young, you see.’

¥

for: whatever age I

AL am,” the girl
|8 igely.

“Pth”quiét, and not

tional. I'm alwaye a little sur-
4 prised at some things and “d@little
shocked at others.”

“I'm glad of that—for I've seen

|so’much 1 someti ?ﬁnk I
|0eYer either G!QO Jor &urpris,
and more. a, w‘ha&a

"|age, years ddnt matter go much

| Do.1 seem so much older to- qu
|.pan?” L é

“No,” she gave aq tl
smile. “You seem rath

hecause you don’'t know how to
look after yourself properly.
‘makes me the oider.” /9

the cigarette, which h one out,
| as usual, from lack o:.mmm,.,

“Al rigm _then, feel as maternal
ag you t—wnly ~sdon’t magnity
my white hairs, I never wanted Lo
seem young before, <but"ﬂ0vf1
I.were nearer your age/

~ Pan sald-as' she|®

1 probably.always stay young|

awfully.clever, and.rather- .convent

'rhnt
L l L
George laughed at thig, nnd . rel lt 3

2“1 don't,” Pan answereﬁ Prompt’

say thn su!ts
perament exactly,” George smiled,
re than|puffing at the cigarette to keep it}
“She says | want my way, -
've done|in everything. whe'll say it will be|
ind for me bad for you,
you'll never develop any.initiat.ve.”
“I'tl develop it when
be talked out, and walk:'have it,”” Pan disposed of 'the prab-
ﬁ%ﬁ#ﬁkn& her|lem. “A¢.for having :your way—|
my way is to want
vour way will probably suit me on
that account, and will prabably be
the best way too.”

George laughed outright at this.
- "My white- hairs.-aren:t; age, any-
wuy," he told her.
tke side of;the

nd. illed: some
aﬂd. ifkned white therefithe color

light.

eVt

{ ha#@n ‘gray hair in my head.”

“

wanted to touch it.” '
S0 now, with a little nlr of pox!l

ession,

smoothed
sireak against

George took her
it.”
But what.are
about Frankie,”
we're marmried, I mean?”

WORD 'FROM: GLORIA,

“But Gloria’, will ﬁa back!” Pa

ad. B

em to her.

“Not for weexs—-d saw them in
Paris, before I came -over.”

“Oh, tell me—yoli never said a
word!"”
“Were they happy?
happy?
he's jack?”

“T've

tc know him very well, in the old
days,” George
knew' he was in love with Gloria.
We were both witt her, trying to
keep_up her courage, in the dread-
tul' time whep ;she was. ma.king up
ner mind to
New York, [He, was glag then that
: my home was Amprlva.,su 1 could
(.. i . v|Keepam.eyeson:her,; #e was ready
to qmt -over here and ge back, but

Ceiedgad Al

Vehen, you. Useg. 1o see e znnoyed
with, hey, it was

qensele

on_ - no-account

Lstrength angd,
of hls ch':\lr BAFtigs:

_“This is like the evening I 'went|:

Jforee. w
tive-to,

were A0ggther. ;Llater .1 was glad
that Gloria .could3he sef,use :to vou

—when
you:'s

. mave :f
.

Mnk f

“Jhuddle

' cushion; because Vou Wére agfam-|]
led -of your
l!lmes I'think only from the night
&ivon brought me a ot supper and
insisted on my eating dt.”

whole
of the

say.
was!”

“Yes,

ep, YOI, ,Pan
I was glad of you Jon-a time be-
caise I.saw that would be'a quiet

‘When was that'l" as
desernting. ona . ,ippic for

Pan laughed, th anded. .| :

“Now, gi on' abmhn db'lhd"' English*'elergyman can't do it up LRl g

“Gloria? s Olix./Ves—well.: f"”';:;;;’;‘-k In that « /@1l hive| ADVICE TO VALATlomsrs
0 e 'K g00n | P LRSI

night-while-I-was-at work Iszd a|

(Happy?
“Quieter?”

to fly olt t‘he handle as she used to

be.” tears
“I can't 1maglne Gloria reallv‘l";‘;u;d ;'““‘“ they  had 'been near| was nearly a foot ‘longer than the
quiet” Pan said thoughtully urtace all cvening. presgnt weapon.” Vi

Sy aniheratyan

for I'll boss  you &0

1 have t2

to please, sJ

Jor Juhats apl Chiliren,
Mothers Know That
Genulne castoria

5%
head
ne

8 ‘hit. on
h a pball,
s 80 the

me back. Otherwise,

the white lock. jI've often

she reached - up and
the odd ' little white
the dark head.

hand and kissed

to do
“when

wéjo*.ng
he said,

Chapter 96,

rankie presenled no prob

ghe reproached him.
Was Gloria

Do you like Santley now

i Iihlrty' .Yﬂars :

EAS:'[IHIA”

T™HE enmwn COMPARY. NEWYORR .m. 5

always liked him. @ used

said.™ - "I akway

break: loose and go to

quict— T 9y
iy Toved you kb muvh I knew Diiac
would' be perfectly ‘happy-  if yours
were. - [ would have been, if you.
had married Gloria—it wouldn‘t~¢.,
.have been as you ‘think, my mind |

T didu’t. say;, ~she was
there was . {planty of Vivacity Dut not|.
the neurofic, sort plenty of gaitety
but not-the forced kind, K Wait and
you'll see. They were going to the
south vand - Iealy., [ told . them

“because  of the they'd.melt; but xhev didn’t seem| telling me I - should -be :happy,
S8 wg,y she ““ted her time!| to minds Glorfa says that.she's! while’ my heait Wanted you—
peuple and her; &0iNg to aJl the places where she ““My happiness ig’ with you,” he .
nerve force on toolish| Was unhappy before, just to see|said, "with an ‘arm arourd her.
W P'l.;bml d get key- what: they’re really like, now. she| . “Then I'm doubly happy. i
y can see them as they are' grow ‘used to i~-and be  selfish !
“Layingrghosts,” Pani said, think-| about it too, in time. (Happiness ; .

makes ohe selfish,”* she said with .
.l a wisdom odd ‘dn 227
Her dark'eyes ‘were shining and

ing ofssome of  -the:long talks be
tween: George and her friend.
“Laying.ghosts' But it will take|

T,
uLerrupte

rithe GJoxig; SOIL;,. of a seda another ‘month at least, there are| the little face that - was'even too
kaegh:rm ﬁ‘:)wn when_ you | many tof them:to lay. That's why| elender most  of the = -time, way
I said- Frankie 'was a problem.” vividly alight 'with  her joy.

“But—we won't be married be-
fore ske-—befowe they come back”?|

“A month! .. Are you going to
make ‘me wait a month?”

Pan laughed .a little at that,

“I ‘hadn’t thought—this je all so
rew to ‘me. ‘¥l marry you when-

George thought heér most beautiful
—as she was when . she was well *
and happy, she had an elfin quah.y
of face and figure - that was mor9 v
than mere” beatty. {
“We'll be married this week,” he
said suddenly. “Will. you have 'to

L began w fall jn love with

ed the girl
another
ascinatingy. ... o«

don’t wrrsometimes I 2

rom the time I first saw. you |€ver you say..- But it seems so| bother- - about  trousseaux and . &

behind - a gorgeous. sofa odd—" 3 things? - Get it ufter you're mu-.‘ b
-+8he broke off and ]ooked at| ried—I ‘shan't :téll* Gloria - until ‘she

comes ‘back heére. ' But' what shm\ i,
we do with Frankie?:
*Take him along," dnswened Pan_

him,
“What séems odd,” zmuelhs-art""
“The:-idea of' marryving yon. I'd
really: be your wife, wonldn't 1?”
*“1 hope so—=unless you think an

shabby frock; zome-

* (Continued Wron Paqa fTwo.

T "NO, idn' “It's I 0
r.1phone call from ‘Santley, asking me ,“’\0,' T ‘dldn i Il: #In buying tickets _of a trans
to dine with them. We spent th ’““"1 “ le idea of being your wife—"| atlantic ‘or cioss-continent natur
Sudden tears were  uear the sur-|or, in fact, any’ that

evening talking—and most
night, there , was a lot.to
1'should say she

fﬂt_:«‘ again. more than you care to-1ose, always §
Don't vou see? It's so jmuch' jot down the number of the tigket'

happiness, so much = more than 1| a)so the number of the éar, .state

d:rserw_w, §0 much more than I ever| room or berth,” is the advice of a

thought 'would come to we!” Her experienced traveller.

t?yl‘lidb trenibled a little, it seemed

for a moment as though the

steadier that is, not sc apt

— >
‘The bayonet of th¢ Waterlyo era

1

ly. “I like a man ' tosbe g littlal
| Jlder, then he can he‘the leader
thd the wite oue and I can follow

Id s £ "
- 'ﬂff‘v%ﬁﬁero

here, -she would- «

R .-.fw\/aw‘-'

a2 miwillimpreve your: bnklnl!;

- YOUR o
BAKINGS s

THE solutnon to! the problem of—“ How to im rove YOur, .. .
bakm and make bread, cake and pastry whgche are: real
—food. trean —is simple<-use Beaver Flour.'. | ; SR

Tnegf" “selectédOntario Winter and:»:'
_ Western Hard Wheat.. It contains thé
.t l:'lcl;net:l* of the former, and
the lattet. When sgientifi-
oalfy lended, tlm»o.agraml:9 pro?iuceﬁn
flour—Beaver FK hich is ' unex-
_',oe ed for purity and" baking qualitiel.,

Let Beaver Flour groire td ou that it
Ty it lnd
. :«note the daiferenoeih your- breo,d. pies,;.

o (SAKeeAnd pastry.® T
- Sold by your grocer. G
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