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in the world. 1 appeared that
lzmhore in thig :g story build,
{# punctuated with windows and

lconlg.o Was what Cousin Emily

Saves

Home Baking

2 r:b* for luu:in;u raisin pie—
and juicy—at your gro-
cer's o; a nci.hboth:od bake
home” Myra gasped, but|] %hop. Just telephone for one to

wed obediently up'the elevat-{| ¥
o : Once taste it and you'll agree

“Wa're "‘Wd to have break- y
tast in the urant downstairs, 21;“?: u;.}wnr any need

Copsin Emily safd, “but a few dol
lars & month pereunades one of the Serve tohight for dinner. Let
your mepn folks decide.

walters to bring it up to me. ‘Then
Made, with delicious

1'can eat in & negligee- when I'm
Sun-Maid

ready. It's "suck a nulgance to
dress before: breakfast isn’t it?
Raisi
: aisins
Had Your Iron Today?

lgr‘tblt‘m"ét far more ‘value to
er than alf the ‘money in thel:
world! So she thought, as she
read ‘this new letter from him,

“8arah’s home Isdn a town, I
might almost call it a village,
quite a bit smaller than Market-
own—yet with such a different at-
mosphere! There is a collége near
bere small as colleges go, and not
fashionable, but it gives a tone to
the life here that we at home sad-
Iy lack.

“Your young friend Turner would
call it ‘highbrow.” 1 am afraid,
but 1 fawcy that you ,woulg enjoyl
it more than our present home. :
am trying to get some tutoring, able ‘length of time
bhelped by Sarah's brother who is daily, to enable its
a teacher at the college; and if 1| rich, vitamine -
do, or 1 may say when I do, I ehall( § | sae |
it possible, send for you, so you(f
may ym’eI part km‘ the wi;uler henl:. refresh,

That would make me feel less sel )
fish than I do now.” ::'dd‘g::i{d,rup "f:M

Though she was alone, Ruth|eg, ataske. Oot.
made a protesting sound, Selfish
She was glad to be able to send
him to a place where he was hap-
by—and obviously he was,

“You would be popular here, for
¥ou have depth and learning, and
F 'a sense of the real things of life,
ggtd”she Wwas sending letters wlth;as lhes;.‘ girls and boys h“ei ‘;OU
o % |have also the same appreciation
O?fefn;ag:’bgff:“ and 50 all thefo ‘oun " and- the same lightness of

Myra slippeda S into thlsihear[ that they have, I am afraid
new life. She stayed up glorionsly | 04T boys and girls at home lay to¢:
late at night, and when her healu{-.’m““]‘e?l]pl;amth onhe ﬂll,ni el
ful home training made her sleepy‘ carg}{ o e BLuAtAnL
at midnight, she made herselt co(-‘eq,;mm!f:‘ Perionallynl ha'wl"ele] found

& oy this place rejuvemating. e con-
lge Otro el:f;xp 1:;?9&11?;9;?5&;:;?”.‘“ Wwith eager minds, the. warm
to|Emily splashing in the bathroom za".gnd then nerw taces, 13 making
—Emily took a cool shower morn- ARasiar TAG 0f e, 1511 4
ings, and in the late afterngon, a |, S€Veral pages of description fo!

law 1 . lear
both that rivalled the storied omes - . £0 ihat Ruth had a clea

You'd never know

see. them though.

In spite of her common sense in

spite.of her generosity: of mind, a

little cold, gnawing fear crept into

Ruth heart and settled there like
the November frost outside.

Chapter 25

Was there really anything for
Ruth to worry about--Ruth, work-
ing hard every day in the big quiet
housg in Marketown, and spending
most of her evenings sitting under
the lanip with a book?,

Certainly neither Myra nor Tim
] intendedjthat Ruth should ‘have any

cod-liver oil and account f(i::
its helpfulness in' over--
comeing malnutrition, ‘

Scolt’s Emulsion

should be taken for a reason-

FEBRUARY 18

A PENITENT PRAYER: —Wash
me thoroughly “from mine iniquity,
and cleanse me from my sin, For
1 acknowledge my transgressions||
and my @in is ever before me..
P-um—sjgz,a. ’

4
W FEBRUARY 19

Y 'PRAYPR:—Let the
‘my mouth, and the medi-
Jny heart, be acceptable in
) O Lord, my strength, and
my redégmer.—Psalm 19:14. ¢

; FEBRUARY 20 - v
LOR*OVER ALL:—Thou art
worthy,0 Lord, to receive glory
and honigur and power; for thou
hast created all things and for thy
Dpleasure they are and were made.
—Revelation 4:11,
- FEBRUARY 21

HOW TO GET AN INCREASE:—
Let the people praise thee, O God;
let all the people praise thee. Then
shall the earth yield her increase;
and God, even our own God, shall
bless ug.—Psalm_67:5,6.

2 FEBRUARY 22

UNSHAKEN TRUST:— They
that trast in the Lord shall be as
Mount Zion, which cannot be re
moved, but abjdeth forever, As the
mountains are round about Jerusa-
lem, so'the Lord is round about his

thing to bother her, But—

“"Myra darlin’,’ Emily's
came faint and muftled
(bath room.

Myra wrapped in her kimono, got
up wearily from her bed and came
to the door. x
| Darln’ the voice went on I must
":wve a party tonight. Call up some-
to {one, anyone, I don’'t care who.’

“But you said you were tireq anq
would stay home.”

voice
from, tne| A D,

‘| Words
tation
thy. s

“Yes, isn'ti it? answered Myra,
who was gafag to iearn rapidly.

THE @AY PARTY

Chapter 22

When Cousin Emily laid aside
her wrap and took off her hat and
vell, Myra saw that indeed she
Was 36—or , 38—or whatever her
real age might be, She tried to
coupt it . up 4n her head——she,
Myra, had been 10 when Cousiy
Emfly had come to visit them;
she was almost 19 now, that made
nine years, Her mother had said
then chat their Cousin was 28 ‘or
#0~—yes, that made her abou; 36
now.

Myra turned aroumd again
look but Emily had fluffed her
hair before a mirror, powdered
her nose, and turned about—no,

Ol ==
()-id. Dutch
“Canser

your fortune here, good . luck
you," Mrs. Belding  said, = .
Ruth laughed again, “Wait and .
see,” she answered, “l kmow but I'm gettin _ over
Driven' by the idea that she[that. Tl use the glectric vibrator
must find someoné to fil) up her jon my head, and after the ice I'll
great empty houseé, ghe began be a new woman.” There was
again looking about her, splashing of water, Evidently Em-
She had followed out Mrs. {lly was getting out of her bath.
Weed's suggestion of asking the | “Keep on phoning till you get a
four teachers if they wanted to |couple of men, Myra, we'll dance
make an apartment out of the top |—we’'ll dine—we")] close up every
floor—the same Tooms that the old | giddy restaurant in this town to.
couple from the South had occu- night.”
pied. Her mother had letithe rooms | Myra went obediently to the
then for $10 a. mouth gince they telephone, opened Bmily's  littie
were f{dle and the money was at |book where her friends’ numbers
least that much again. iwere listed and started methodi-
But Mrs, Weed shook her head cally, calling, in alphabetical ord-
at that, jer. Strange to say, she did not

//{“" ;JADE IN CA

NADA

who walk not after the flesh, but
after the Spirit.—Romans 8:1, ,

IN MEMORIAM

DANIEL P. MACPHEE
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was she in her thirties? She dig
ot look it! But the strong  light
from. the window showed lines
around her mouth—and lines, to
Myra meant Age. g

“Come to your room,” the wom
a0 said, and led the way down
the tiniest of hall ways. that's how
Myra tirst saw the room she tried
to describe to Ruth. She 'felt as
though she were stepping into a
flowered hat box, or into a closet.
Brought up where space was
cheap and big houses ‘the fashion,
the girl had no idea a room could
be so tiny!

“Now, off with your ‘things and
be comfortable. Do you want to
wash? Here’s the bath.”

The shining plumbing was a de-
light to ‘Myra, and the rows of
bottles painted with. gay flowers
that lined the glass shelves, fas-
c'nated her for weeks. Emily had
such a varlety of perfumes, pow-
ders, paints, rouge, lip sticks, toil-
et vinegars, salts, ammonias, and
gdodness knows what else!

““‘Breakfast!”” she heard in a
clear, bright voice, Sa she went
back to the living room.

In some marvelous fashion, Em-
ily had slipped from her streat
dress)into a loose velvet and chiffon
negligee, and she was now curled
up in a corner of her enormous
sofa, with a low tea table before
her. A waiter had brought up
breakfast and placed it on this,
with the coffee bubbling in a little
copper percolator and eggs in a
hot.plate under a silver cover.

Myra slid iato a low chair, and

ate. with relish. Her ssuntry appe-

tite was still with her—in fact, as

' she afterwards said, it never des.
erted her.

“Now!” Emily leaned back with

a_sigh of pure content.

ahout everything. Your

_“WHALYOR

HUSBAND NEEDS”

“One nicht my husband came
home looking ‘so ill and worn out
that I thought he would: faint, I
knew there had been something
wrong with him for some time,
bt I could not get him to tell me
what it was. Finally he confessed
he, was tired and sore all over, 1
made him go to bed, Next
morning he insisted upon going to
work although he was anything
but well. I knew that his troyble
Was partly dug te worry - becguge

or. some months before he had
béen out of work. ‘This put us
sgiheavily in debt ‘hat the grocer
and butcher refused to give us

ore credit. It was being out of
work that worried my husband.
:'2 Wwouldn't eat because he was
aid there would not be enough
food for the children. We were
80 boor that we had to keep the
hildren from school because they
Had no clothes, 1 knew that if I
could only get my husband strong
and well again everything would
be all right. He is a o nter
by trade and when in good healtk
eidms good wages and he is al-
Wways sober and industrious. But
I knew that it was impossible for
any man to do good work when
he was ill and worried. 1 decided
to speak to our old family doctor,
who had retired from practice,
en I explained how we were
situated he gladly offered to do
all he could to help us, although
he didn't like to interfere with the
new doctor’s practice. Finally he
8aid, ‘What your husband: needs is
B good tonic and I know of
nothing better than rnol’ I
thought that if our family
octor recommends Carnol it must
be all right. On my way home I
g:t a bottle and before the first
ttle had been used, my .busband
was a changed man.. Aftér he
had taken four ' bottles -his ap-
petite returned, he .had more
301-:1, that.tired look in his eyes

sappedred and what is most im-
grtant his ‘vages have been more
bled and he is now super-

hop in which he formerly worked
a ter. Thanks to Carnol
our troubles are over and we are
more a happy and contented

7 Carnol is sold by your druggist,
i you can conscientiously
, after you have tried it, that
(m'a done tyywbo tt‘ln,t x;od.
m the emp e to
he will' refund

Jan
g:f:fc of the wood working

of ancient Rome for its length
and luxurioysmess. In her own
simple kimofio Myra curled up on
the other end of the sofa and ate
rolls and drank far more coffee
than was good for her.

And then, perhaps at noon, per-;
haps in the afternoon, the two set
off for the day's rounds.

“We'll shop today, Emily would
say when nothing else was {n
prospect.

So they would go dowantown on
top of a bus—Myra always a bit
surprised that a river and trees
and a park should exist  in this
amazing city. They would wander
about the fashionable Fifth Ave
nue shops, or sit in the exquisite
little salons of the very select
places, while mannequins parad-
ed before them, wearing dresses
that dazzled the girl from Market-
town.

Some afternoons there was a
matinee, or a movie, and often
there were teas at the homes of
Emily’s, woman friends—women
iike herself who talked rapidly in
a language strange to Myra, laugh-
ed shrilly,” and wore amazing
gowns,

But the
great times!
From the time Emily curled up
on the sofa in the morning, it
seemed to her guest that the tele-
phone began to ring. Engagements
made  for the day. or for the
whole week, Emily marking them
dowth punctiliously .in her red
leather-coverea engagement boox.
“For one always keeps an en-
irzagemcnl," sie , warned ‘Myra.
“I'm ' careless amnd forgetful in
most things, but not in that"

e
evenings were the

picture of her Auat Sarah's littl
whize frame house quite oversha-
dowed by old trees, and of the un-
fashionable college with its colony
of professors, sub-professors . and
students, and of the rather envi:
ole life they all lived together.,

“One can get along by onesel’
with enough books—for a time,"
her father wrote, “but after all,
there is a stimulation that comes
from contact with other and bett
erminds that evenibooks cannot al
ways give. I never realizeq before
that I was bored—actually hore
with life in our little town. That
is why I have talked to you now
and then about being careful not
to throw yourself away on one of
the young men at home. They are
nice enough, those who come to
the house, but not mice enough for
you.

“Too little, even for thig small  feel like going on a party tonight.,
place,” she said. “Ana jf you give She wondered why, being too
them kitchen privileges you can young 'to know that she was simp-
expect more. If they want you to ly tired. 3
I'd say $12 a  When she wag phoniag through
[the “C” list, she found one of
Emily’s numerous devotees who
was delighted to spend the even-
ing with them. That was for Emily
—Myra picked up the recelver
agaia . and phoned Tim's ' office,
catchng him as he was leaving,

cive them meals,
week.”

“Each " Ruth askéd. It geemed
~—in those days—Ilike a large sum
And it seemed larger the more she
thought about it. How was it that
her mother had rented’the place
for so little, when her mother was

eralsting
83:27.

people from henceforth
ever.—Psalm 125:1-2,
FEBRUARY 23
ETBRNAL AND BVERLASTING
SAFETY:—The eternal God is thy
refugeiand underneath are the ev-
arms. — Deuteronomy

FEBRUARY 24
NO ICONDEMNATION:— There tit
is therefore now no condemnation | success but heriditary

a. the residence of his brother-iu-
Iaw, Angus O. MacDonald, Monti-
cello, on Dec. 20th 1922, Daniel P.
MacPhee in. the 51st year of his
age. Deccused was bporn at Bear,
River, P, E. I. but at an eavy age

listened to.the lure of the jaud to' on

]l)n- south and ghecame a citizen of [where g High
the United States. His youthful ye.)was sung by
bustness of constitution  gugured
pulmonary
and despite

[once bright,
ed family cf
the memories

even for

C. Macpherson
May hig
~—Com.

to them which are in Christ Jesus, | weakness developed
P— —

“Come up after dinner,” she said
“It’s another party, and I'd rathor
have you than anyone else,

“But I can't afford these, Myra
his voice protested.

“Never mind, you won't have to
pay, these. other men are crazy to
do that. Please come—for my
sake!”

Myra had Ifttle idea what this ro-

an efficient woman when Mrs.
Weed was not?

After a time the answer to this
occurred to her, too. Mrs. Weed
was used to spendiog fair sums of
money for everything she bought,
she, therefore, expected “a fair
sum for everything sghe sold.
Whereas, Mrs. O'Niel had dealt in
pennies for so many years, that!

“You have in you an immense
reserve, a great force. It is some-
thing I can feel in you—even your
Mother feels it. It will lead you to
great heights, if you develop it
properly. But to do s0 you must
get out into .a broader environ-
ment, among your owa sort of

| People.

“In other words dear Daughter,!
I must cease, being a selfish bur-|
den, taking all you have had to
give, and must help you to the!
broader environment I know
need.”

There was more to the

you;
letetr,
ing. Was that why she was

rchildhood, she realized that she

growing up. Whether it was the

Usually ‘coming in tired about 6
O'clock from tea or the theatre or

“Tell me;Shopping, she wculd fling herselfiism, or whether it was
mother!down on the couch, throw out her

hands, and look up at myra witha
comical smile.
Oh. to be yvoung and 18!"

Darlin’, rn some hot water into
the tub, like an ongel, while I get
off these smothering clothes. I'll
take up the serious question of
this evening when I've had my
bath.”

A long she

time afterwards

ed from sleep. By this time Myra
Knew the long process of cold
Cream rubs, hot water with salt in
It, cool rinses, rub downs with toil-
et vinegor, ice packs on the foce,
and a final spraying with perfum-
ed toilet water and powder, that
made this woman of 36 come forth
like a radiant young goddess of
energy.

“I feel glorious,” she would call
over her shoulder to Myra. “Let's
have a party, a real gay party
shall T wear my rose colored seq-
uns, or the gray chiffon Ted and
Mark will be ! here at eight and
we'll dine with them . Darlin, tele
phone Maisie and Chris, Vander
bilt 6349 and tell them to meet us
at the Biltmore at 10, We'll dance
——child, I wish I knew a man
young enough for you. All mine
are so much older. Have yoy got
the number?”

Myra, excited again, wWould
obediently carry out directions for
ﬂ(;e Bay party that always follow-
e

“T¢ only Tim would come!" ghe
kept thinking to herself,

FROM THE SOUTH |
Chapter 23.

8o while Myra danced away half
the night and slept out the morn-
ings, Ruth was worrying her soul
as to what she should do and how
she should manage. But ghe felt
better, at least, that her parents
were in the South and waited eag-
erly for news from them,

A Jetter came finally, in her
father's haad and‘ Ruth opened it
with a feeling of great eagerness.
Letters from her father were al-
ways a joy to her. She had had
féw enough of them. for neither
of them had been away much in
the last 10 or 15 Yyears. Those she
had, she kept.

“My dear daughter,” this letter
began, with a touch of old-fashions
ed formality. “Your Mother wrote
you of our safe arrival, and I
waited until something happened
worth relating before I undertook
writing my letter to you, But I
find, now I have seated myself
here for a loog intimate chat with
you, that mothing in the world
has occurred! Yet I have volumes|
to tell you.” £y 1y
Ruth smiled fn anticipation. One

your money,

% - 623
For 8ale by Hughes Drugstore

thing she had beyond all other
girls of her acquainta: sym-.
pathetic friendship with her fath-

would-ery. “Myra, you look like a|
aby—and — I your —grandmother.

would emerge from the bathroom,
a5 fresh as a child newly awaken-

Of money and her father's

(mo with  different tastes, she

,could not tell. But after all,
{o her as days of study, and even-
some fascinating
book.

There was Tim, of cousre-

Again the warm glow ran
through her at thought . of him.
But Tim was different—her fath-
er simply did not appreciate him,
Tim was always speeding to a
broader environment”"—and when
he had made good there, which
would be soon, he would send for
her to come to him. Surely then
she would have everything her
father could want for her—a
chance to develop herself intellec-
tually, contact with “her sort” of
people—and Tim ‘and all “Tim’s
love.

It was only a question
ing.

“And meantime,” she told Mrs.
Belding, who had also read the
letter, “meantime, I have to ‘stay
bome in Marketown, and I have to
make my fortune, I can't go away
to do it so it has to be done here.”
Well dearie’ Mrs. Belding answer
ed in her usual gemtly dlscourag:
ing tone, “I only get a dollar and
a half a day sewing—that won’t
make anyone's fortune.

“At least, then, I won't try sew-
ing as a career Ruth laughed
for the moment, she felt quite
strong and able to conquer the fu-

ture.
FEAR
Chapter

“Well, if you're goin’ to

FACE A SIGHT
WITH PIMPLES

Large and Red. ltched and |
Burned. Cuticura Heals.

*‘My face was itchy and broke out
with large, red pimples. They were
scat all over my face and ftched
and burned so that I scratched which
caused them to grow larger [ conld
hardly sleep at night. They werea
real torture and my face was a sight
- **The trouble lasted about threa
months. 1 began using Cuticura
Soap and Ointment and the first
treatment stopped the itching and
after using two cakes of Cuticura
Soap and one box of Cuticura Oint-
ment I was healed.” (Signed) Miss
Ora Goulette, R. F. D, 4, Box 86,
Barre, Vt,, Match 24, 1922,

5 d

vu Cuticura ’;l:l-’p ‘g:ntmmt -:l:y
“totlet purposes. i
Proo by M ddress: .
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ives without mug.

particuldrly

of wait-

24

make

but Ruth sat for a long time think-.
not'

¥d ing over her
happy at home? Loking er !to 36 s

had not been particularly happy—|©lean and in order. and add a Hitle many negligees.
not {rom the time when she began{more linen to her laundry.

depression at heme over t?-?vzi}'ﬁi-awok the sense of vast space and  Want to use the vibrator om my|

because i Vast lonliness : r
5 f Itheir laughter and the sound o
ng mon 2o
alo mas growing up amotg .their voices from above chgered!
the{her a greai deal, i
she!bright spots of the past came back|three of them pleasant to talk to.|it ple

ngs when she and her father rea'd’rm

J) Then in contrast to it, came a let-

mantic phrase meant. She had
heard Emily use it with mocking
emphasis, to some of her friends
s0 shé used it mow mechanically.
She often imitated Cousin Emily
thought that a good idea. without knowing it, for Myra was

So, in the end the four teachers that sort. Ruth had been her stan-
agreed to come and pay $20 a dard at home, she had picked up
month for their floor and the use!Ruth's ways and thoughts and
of the kitchen, and they agreed on 'mannerisms. |
& sum-to cover the cost of the, Tim promised to come. He had
coal they would consume, the gas been obliged to buy a dress suit, !
and the oll stoves to keep the|which of course he could not af-g

her judgment as to values and
been warped. She was .able to give
but a trifle.

“Think I['d split the difference,’
Mrs. Belding advised. And. Ruth

Irooms warm, | ford, and he had gome in debt for!

Ruth felt that at last she was on it. He was paying for it now at
the way to make her fortune. The{tne rate of a dollar a week, and
teachers would stay until school going without lunches to make
closed at least the rent was a gain!that.
of that much money, all she had| The bathroom door opotied and
to keep their place'Emily came out, in one of “her

1

| .“Sweet child,” she murmured as: |
Ruth worked while Myra danc-|Myra rose from thg CDuCl.l. sz{![
ed. The arrival of the four women, you a pariy ready? That's good.

head.” :
Myra followed her to the mtlel
pink and gilt bedroom. She was
s plad to play lady’s mn(d‘
ased her to handle (}he e;:;((]fms
Besides, it was nfce to see lights(ite gowns, the perfume c on
i Eﬂie to; ofa the-—house—whei—g-she lingerie, the varidus bottles of ex:

» time Tim was inj She could see BEmily at her}
thé“;(ilty?l\‘lvt::]k?ingthaid for her‘.‘ |worst under the brilliant llsh{.

So,the month of November ran/over the dressing table. Emily l;BIl .
along and December began, Even red hair of a glorious shade, W}*; ch
so there was not enough work to|she kept bright with henna \tn'l:?lﬁ
keep Ruth busy all the time. She |days—o conceal the little
found many hours a day to read |threads that would creep in. s
and she had periodicals and books| It was flying dowa her ned
trom the Free Library to draw on.|now, and her facd' was ccverll

Twice a week she wrote to Tim|with a special cold cream. U‘Suihg
shy little letters that tried to ex-[this cream went on A0ERE s
press her affection, but that were [bath, and was washed o davar-'
always afraid of expressing too| nd followed by ice rubs ab ey
much. And twice a week or often-|lous other treatments. When Er at
er, she got from Tim briet notes|lly let it stay on while T]’l:’ dre::sy
saying he loved her more than |Myra knew she (e SRS YR
anyone else, and telling her how|tired. or not quite Smed \ia trar
hard he was working. Ruth kept|youth ‘hecause ﬂhef‘”;] by peabedl
these in a quaint old fashioned |longed: be‘“’”fi hoh : e 1l baok
tortoise shell box which she used|And Emily w t ul)'dl)u o P
to call her “treasure chest.” afid stease coated R

The first week in December |lines 9‘“’"’!‘““ “‘;;Lr“lbodf,o f;’;ofpea
brought 6o letter at all, eight days |lfom her face, AR At
passed before she had word from'l‘;lg’wf:ct:g“e' b Lo
him. Meantime there was a letter AP -1

4 3 But the girl watched the gradu- |4
{;o}r}:r&:ﬁ;% JATE OF Wil aiod al l:nn:srormatla.n with posmvte

“'m so glad Tim finally came|aWe as:she always SR
to the clty" it waid. “['likehaVing[4hail & tottle of French Nqeidf
Cousin Emily's friends to run|7made htl}'l‘e re]«led it high on her
about with but they're all go much |When B d‘yfgstcned‘ a string ot
older than I am, especially the|l€ad an AThat, 1t ‘the  magld
men. They're very nice to me, but [Jdde beads argk The cream came
they think I'm a kid and treat me ":f’""‘“h T Lo pinkish
in a sort of condescending man-|Offs the tollowed—the lines were
Mer, But Ill show them! Sy, j¢|MOwder followe Emily had dropp-
fs nice to have someone around ggnfénvv;:;s 4
Who is specially for me, if you along her Iagshes—no one would
;mow w}'l:ll I mean by that! Wel, guess it was done—made her leyhets

'l‘n’I?ii:"s n?:fde a great hit with ilae'sg:ro: ngo“bgf‘:nx:htﬁgeo?:cgﬂc
Colusin Emily. Generallv she Hllt‘es light, that is.
cnly older men—she's 36 really, v it of rouge, high on
thongh you. wonldn'y think it, and pig S erehit :

A friead of hers said once when 1

was around, “If 1 looked se voung
a8 you do, I'q pick out 0i.ly young
men to g0 around with."

“Emiiy laughed and answered,
The gray hairs make my youthful-
fess show up in contrast.” I guess
there's something in that, omly 1
don't want gray haired escorts to
‘nake me look younger, I look
young enough,

“Anyway. it was nice to have
Tim: BEmily’s had him up here
most every day we've heen home
‘or tea, which is about three times
1 weelk, and to some of the parties
here we danced. Tim didn't like
roing about and not paying his
“hare, he said, but Emily fixed it
‘Ip 80 he thiaks there was only

from the house.

and she found|alw

walked back to it in the evenings.{pewsive cosmetics.

out what otherwise might seem

a hollow—surely Emily ‘was "
})lgemore than 22! Then a cloud of
flying powder, delicious to sniff, a
praying from an atomizer of per
:ume costing $20 arrn lo’;mc]:e, sa‘t‘lt::d'

ing. gown o ac W
g:el?eu:gwl N gleaming sequins,
,*No" Emily decided. “not black
Green's. mv color tonight. Myra,
Wealay “hilfes, aibrisnie comen
ivening. Besldes, Gabrielle c
:on;gﬂ‘:t, and she hates green. *

The green gown gleamed and
glittered with frosty boads. Emily
added a last touch. a fan of huge
feathens that shaded from palest
kreen to most vivid® emerald. She
stedd un to survey her tdlltte‘;-ln:

: as she turned about}
e host, instead of, as usual all ;:“{:,,,;":;’l:’ﬂ:“_'
he men splitting up the check~—"| “ugpany I make your nice Tim

dton ter Tan along i thisleein jn fove with me tonight?” she

[ “shfon for auother page or go. Ked, s

“No, I'm golng1 tobdlcil Qha!;!"

: . old.  “Bu

s e o Mboat  you.4 16, It's !\':n";m’:;dtosvﬁ?nir bath and
oekty \oucsome sometimes . I'vefmaunuse. T fool rrivar tived

seen Myra, of course, and that red-| . «rhen wear my. rosa color go¥n

sy A of ey, & shionld p “Tim will'  adore you

ter from Tim-—

say it Myra wantg to imi e

tate anv-{{n that’
one, as she geems to, she might (Continued on Pags 9)

A touch of black|f

the cheek, and back so as to round| &
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BetterBrea
_¥T is no secret that bread rxde with
Beaver Flour is better than—*“‘just

good bread”
tlavor all its own.

and has a taste and

The reason for this is: Beaver Flour
contains all the richness and goodness
of selected Ontario Winter Wheat

combined with the s

of Western Hard Wheat,

trength and body

The scientific blending of these
wheats is the feature that. makes

Beaver Flour so
other brands,

much superior to
and enables it to im-

part to bread a delicious nutlike,

homemade flavor.,

BEAVER FLO

is not something new — for the past

fifty years it has demonstrated

Canadi

to

an housewives that it is.the

ideal flour for all baking _purpgses.
¢ L ¢ &
Ask your grocer for Beaver Flour

and use it in yo
the results wiﬁ ]
light you. a3

b

Beaver Flour is ide
purposes. : P

'

THE T. H. TAYLOR CO.
LIMITED 1 R
CMTM QNT. i

L

ur next baking—
surprise ‘and de- ik

\



