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MR. AMEDEE GARCEAU

“I'was for many years a victim oy
disepse, Rhewmatism. . In
1918, I wag laid up for four months
with Rbeumatism in the joints of the
knees, hips and shoulders and wag
prevented from following my work,

. that gerible

that of Flectrician,

- INOTHER VIGTIN
RAFUMATISH

1§ T0ST A GIRL

<

BY JANR PHELPS §
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Chapter 132,

| and I were left alone,

one but Mary.

died. “I am very proud of you.”

querading under her name.”

I tried many remedies and was “Oh, 1 couldn’t—eo soon!”

underthemreofnph ician: but
othing did me any goodm,‘ 'ihm' an
began to take ‘Fruit-a-tives’ and in a
week I was easier, and in six weeksI

maowelllwenttoworkgg.h_
I look upon this fruit medigins,

Fruit-atives', as simply marvellous in ghe

cure of Rhenmatism, and strongl
advise evaryone suffering with m...:
matism io;iu'Fﬁit-w. trial,”
AMEDEE GARCEAU,

B00.8 box, 6 for $2.00, trial size, 250
At all dealers or sent postpald by
Fruit-a-tives Limited, ‘Ottaws, Oat,

.El:’}ofessional Cards

Dr. W.L. McLellan

DENTISY.

Riley Building, Queen Street
Phone 866

Dr. C. C. Archibald

Graduate on N. Y. Post Graduate
Medical School and Hospital.
Practice limited to Eye, Ear Nose
and Throat.
Office Bayer Building Great
George Street, opposite Guardian
Office. Telephone 850,
ffice Hours—9 to 12 a. m.; 1 to
f' m. May be consulted -off hours at
10 Hillsboro Street.

DR. CLIFT

CHRONIC DISEASES

Now at Victorla Hotel,
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. I,
¥Friday, Saturday, Sunday,

At Queen Hotel, SUMMER-
SIDEB, P. E. I, Tuesday, Wed-
nesday, Thursday.

Hours—From 12 to 3 p. m.

FREE:1—$100.00 monthly 1
advance. NOW}
1882-7-27-8mos.

DR. J. C. HOUSTON

EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT

Oftice—Riley Building, Queen Street
Opposite Prowse Bros.

Office Hours—10 a. m. to 4 p. m.
“Evonlngs by Appointment

DR. H. D. JOHNSON

Eye, Ear, Nose, Throat and Skin
Office 187 Kent §t. Phone 824-J
Hours 10.00—4.00. .

Evening by appointment only
‘Residence, 6 Water Street!
Phone 9.

1641-7-12-3mo.

G. 8. INMAN, K. C.

Barrister and Attorney.at-Law
Room No. 12, Cameron Block
VICTORIA ROW
2252-17-t1.

8. 8. HESSIAN

Barrlster, :8olicitor, Notary Public
Eto.
MONEY TO LOAN
Montague '~ P.E. Island

. DR, L E. CROKEN
VETERINARY SURGEON -
Office and Residence,89 Prince St,
Corner Prince and Sydney Sts.

Phone 804

J. A, MacDONALD

Barrister, Solicitor,Ete.
MONEY TO LOAN
Oftice—Riley Bullding
Charlottetown
1818-6-1-1mo.

MeLeod & Bentley

W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.
Barrister.and Attorney-at-Law
MONEY TO LOAN
Office Bank of N. B. Chambers

I n’t I laid entirely to my worry over

' i1 |wealthy at all”
Mr. Claxton having trouble to fil Whhen why—1 don't 1 can't: s

You tell me you
are going to marry this man whom
you have not seen for years, a man
who certainly couldn’t spend myuch
time lwoolug yoti. i i
’ - |are going away with him in a waeek.
nan ofoned, aiid L Gt 68k An0D There must be some reason—is it
that you are so
Dear,” his voice softened,
you are willing to try luehwlthhan
o 1 { k- [almost unknown man rather than
Certainly!’’ He turned so quicl 90 0% TEABAE 18 dt; Whyw

Seleeeas I stopped him with a gestyre,

“Why not, Zena?”’ his tone was
80 practical that T laughed.

“Oh, I couldn’t—I'm not ready.”
“Nonsense! What is there to
get ready—clothes? What do they
matter to two people who have de-
clge‘d to apend their lives togeth-
er?”

iAs he asked the question there
flashed over me the thought that I

en a great deal for granted. That
‘he was a anasterful man was easily

seen.

“I didn't know that we had de-
cided,” 1 'said lightly to .ease the
tension 1 felt. ;
*I did, you never would have al-

me.”
“But even so I must tell Mr.

kind to me, and to Mother.”
“Give him a week, and I shall

time either. Tell him in the mor-

ness to you.”

“A lot you know about it! He has
been wonderful!”

“Hold on there! I shall be jeal-
ous if you talk of him any fore.

married you out of hanl.”

1 felt myself flushing and turned
away. T some way felt my enthus.
‘jasm for Kenneth oozing from me
as I remembered I must tell Frank
Claxton, the man who had told me
he loved me devotedly, that he
would still hope that some day
he would win me. I must tell him
1 was to marry a man I had not
seent for years, of whom I really

We went to churcfl, Moth
Jcennoth and 1.  Then we had dl:f-'
‘mer. No word of our changed {ife
f*had been spoken. ' Mother excused
herself to lia down, and Kenneth ' J'
|

T told him ke whole story, only
i keeping back the struggle 1 had at

first, and the disagreeable inci-
dents which I never had told any-

i “Y?u have been .very brave,
Zena,” he said when I stopped af-
ter sketching my lite after Father

£§8

I “But I am very different, Ken.
,gem. 1 S:m aut the same girl you
3 new. metimes I feel like pinen-.
82 Hickory St., Ottawa, Ont. |ing myselt like ihe old v?'()m;ln
whose skirts 'were cut as she slept,
to see if it is really ‘me, Zena
1 Stewart,\ or some oter girl mas-'

§
§

cura Soap, Ointment apd
Talcum for all hﬂetp.wpom. o

26c, 25
m&::

“You will marry me at once,
won't you, Zena, and let me take
you home to the ranch, away from 'y, looked so sharply a!
-8l Ithis hard work nad anxiety?’ &way my  self-possession ang I

‘I must leave. Can you find an-
other girl this week’l"y p
! As T looked at him 1 saw his

face was white.

“Leave—whiy ?’ *

“I am going to be married.’’ I had
given him the reason at once, I
saw I had hurt him, but there was
00 other way—not with him.

“Married!” he exclaimed, while
ps grew white. “May I

had not promised—that he had tak- \

“Please do, and let me tell you
all about it,” I interrupted.

ZENA TELLS MR. CLAXTON.

This telling of my intention to
harder than I had
it would be. Frank Clax-
}olxll gad?‘;t moived or spoken after
I had sal wished
Claxton, and give him time to fill pig white t'zlwe. e
my place. He has been more than  oyg gyes made
“It commenced long ago,” 1 fin-
ally said, looking down so that [
might not see the hurt look in his
“when Dad was alive. He—
an I am going to marry—vis-
girl, one of my chums,

lowed me to come had you not car- '
ed~for me, and intended to marwy . thought

his dazed, incredul-

mnot let you work all day during that !

ning, and df he isn’t decent epough 'ipq 1y
%o tell you to quit at once you have ' jioq 5
very much exaggerated his kind- yag
“Were you engaged to him when
—you came here?”
““Oh, no! I hadn’t
’(rom him for years.
in New York.
pride perhaps, but we didn’t want
our old friends to know how poor
we were—I didn’t, I'mean.”

think of any oter man all the yearh |seemed very happy to have your
she had known me, and been with |Mother with you, and that your
me. work was so successful. Will this

one,” she Interrupted. “But go [make your happier? We hate to

pened now—that he is here, and |your own happiness.”

I'm surprised that he hasn’t dis-, 3
that he expects me to go back with | “I know, Tom. I think you are
him.”

covered how sweet you were and.

was all settled, although it most |Lawrence and I, belong. Now I
broke my heart, and Tom’s, too, to ymust go on home and tell Mother.
have you go so far away from us, | It is going to be hard to explain

So soon after your Mother came, |to her and—to him.” .
too.” ! “Want me to go along, Zena?

FHe finally a few months ago
wrole to Dad’s lawyer, who sent
the letter to Mother.
it, and—Mr. Lawrence is here gnd
wants me to go back with him—
he lives on a ranch in the Wedt.”

“And you are going?
This man must be little
more than g stranger to you,” he

any rate.” and T've got to do it.”

you change your mind?”

knew very little, What would he
say? How would he accept they
news 1 would take him in the mor-
ning?

*“One would think from your ex-
pression you were sotry to tell this
man,” Kenneth reraarked.

“I wonder if he 'will have trouble
filling my place,” I parried. “I have
a good deal of responsibility. I
am assistant to the manager in the
bond department, as well as sec-
retarfal work for Mr. Claxton, It
has taken me a long time to fit
myself. It will ‘be hard for them
'to take in someone unfamiliar with
the work.”

Let them worry. You belong to

I said no more, but thoughts of
Frank Claxton, my work at the
office, remained with me all day,
every moment of which was spent,
with Kenneth. He grew very lover-
like, and dmpressed upon me the
care he would give me, the beauty

Mother in all his plans, 1 shoula
have been very happy. That I was-

my place.

It was with none of my usual
breeziness that I entered the of-
fice that Monday morning and wait-
ed for Frank (Claxton to appear. He
was later than usual. The market

portunity to speak to him until al-
most noon, Then I said:

“May I see you a few minutes,
Mr, Claxton?"”

“ 't!” I replied, as I recall-
How could I explain that 1 had | {0 Frank Claxton? I decided I 1 shan't pl I

~v Y 4 - s
you are not sure. You really are F eel T’hﬁ f e 0‘
not. You are hesitating now in :
your own Tmmd.”

Cha:ptér 134,

even though I trembled at what lay
before me, ‘ :

I trled to encourage myself that|®d tO resume proper functioning

'I never had really been engageq, |the tissues of the vital organs grad-
never really promised to marry |U8lly wear and crumble away, You | ..
Kenneth Lawrence. He had taken |2T€©ld in health, if not in years, and N i ougHt you sliould be
everything for granted, and in his |©ld-fashioned methods of treating
whirlwind way had borne me along |Sickness are admittedly helpless.
With him, . Yet, even 50, I very |Your days are numbered unless you
naturally dreaded my coming in- [Bet at the seat of the trouble by

r direct action, and that is by revi-
“Take the rest of the day off, re- | talizing and restoring the glands to mind.”
I called Mother in and right be-
fore Kenneth I told her. Surprise
held her quiet for a moment. Then,

terview with him.
main at home while this Mr, Law- |their proper functioning,

him—to know yourself,” Mr. Clax- |'P4o date one, he will have
ton had sald. ‘And I, troubled, un-

certain, gladly. took him at his J
word for that day at least.

T went directly to Mary. I would 1
tell her everything, and se what ; i

;z;lte tﬂh;nixg’htlo; thelentanglement i
0 which ad allowed myse!f |
to be drawn simply because of my LR w%':ﬂf,??i\"g&m“ AND
dreams of an ideal man, whom I
really scarcely knew—as Mr. Clax- Each box contains a month'sI
n . said. treatment. Get a box today. If
How was 1 going to make this you are away from any drug store
man from the West understand? |send direct to The ‘Scobell Drug
"I) mttt su}relmy aotl(Ln was going to | Co., Montreal,
e utterly incomprehensible to him. ‘Price o 2
He would probably think of me as lars aeboxf : It’vl:’t;s;;ggn:;,oothrs%k;l (;ln
fickle—a girl who didn’t know. her | Charlottetown @t Foster's Drug-
own mind, if nothing wonrse, I store, \ e
couldn’t explain that I had allow- !
ed myself to be swept on by
thoughts that I had had of him
for years; that I had been in love
with love, as typified by these |Stead of marrying him out of hand
thoughts, rather than in love with |25 I had intended.
him, ““How can you expect me to want
“What is it, Zena? Something's |to remain single when I see you
happened, 1 know by your face, |and Mary so happy?” I asked, in
Mary exclaimed as I walked into [an attempt to cover by embarrass-
the pancake shop, now practically |ment.
deserted. 1 had punposely Hngered | “We are happy, Miss Zena. But
80 that I might find her at liberty |Perhaps some of our happiness is
to talk with me. because we knew each other well
“Yes, Mary, something has hap- [enough to make allowances at first,
pened. It is a long story, dear. I [And because we were interested in
wish I had told you much of it |the same things. Mary and I belong
long ago.” I then told her of my [together. But do you and that wes-
first meeting with Kenneth Law- |tern rancher, who would take you
rence, of mnever having seen or |into a life you know nothing about,
heard of him, but confessed that it [belong together? =~ That’s the
had been thoughts of him which |thing that makes a man and a wo-
had kept me from letting myself |man happy or unhappy. And you

" ‘I akways knew thers was some |man you scarcely know be able to

n.” have you leave us, Miss Zena, but
“Well, you know what has hap- |[we want you to do what will be for

i right about belonging. Perhaps in
“Ain’t you going? 1T thought it |six months I shall know if we, Mr.

“No, I am not going—not yet, at| “No, thanks. This is my job,

“I sure am glad! But what made “All right, but be firm. Don’t
let him wheedle you into going

Should I tell her of my promise | with him.”

would not. I felt myself blush as I1|ed I had given my word to Frank
thought of--the construction she— | Claxton. .
who always had insisted that' Mr. “What are you saying, Zena!
Claxton cared for me—would put|you aren’t ready to marry mg?
upon my decision did she know he | you aren’t going back with me?
had influenced me.

held him in my thoughts all these
How make this white-fac-
ed man befors me realize that Ken-
neth had been my ideal, had kept
me from doings things that per-
haps I might have regretted?. I
realized how difficult 1t would 'be
to put my feelings into understand-
able words, yet I must gay some-
thing. So I asked again:

“D o you think you can fill my
Lol full of fun and life
“ » / 1 g 0 y
e ront talkﬂ%&éh;:ulr'gﬁ?; Zena Stewart he thinks he wants
promised to go with this map?”{for a wife, not this Had
Yes—I think 0—he expeots e | Wom ho b kriown bit tho TS 1 jenat You® didn't talk this way

: p thin,
that I didn’t want to go, that I %o:h::; n,:%,ﬂ?l:ng;ﬂ%i;:ﬂ,’;p;?gl ing your boss made you throw me

——

enough—that he doesn’t really |enough. We will be good friends
know me at all,” I explained rather
lamely., “You see, Mary, I am not |write, and perhaps you will come
at all like the Zena Stewart he [to see us occasionally. But we will

knew so- long ago. Then I was gay,

R0 DO to,”. I stammered, suddenly awage

tried desperatély to throw off the i Lo
feeling, so like despalr, that had ,gggtl lém—ﬁign Be ;e;};.thgvgum; Sf have no fear of my ‘boss, a8
:He expeots you to," Frapk C 5 (';‘;f’f,‘éc‘;‘;ﬁ‘n;’,‘,.'}?"‘%';’,,h;ef 1: ;:onmwe' you over. If you remember, I never
each other better.”

sdized me,

ton repeated -after me. .
your only reason for marrying h[m.

of the ranch. And as he-included Zena? Io he wealthy?”

suspicion in his tone. _

“Oh, no! Just a ranehman—not

were going away?” :

I am not—not for a while.”

derstand, Zena! cl;l}’t':'e you talked things over with ed.” Then, “I can’t believe you are

things Mary.”

once suspected that Frank Claxion
had had something to do with my
change of mind. I must be careful
that no one elss suspected it. i
“I'm glad you are going to wait, ;
Zena. 1 don't pehove you care :’ne;“ha?:tmgg;eu;’zs;:‘;g:':;‘fepgf now that 1 did.”
enough for that Lawrence to marry olo who marry shoiild Bot b stean:

Here' to save §2, and §
:dﬂ?-ﬁr:&’ o h remedy &8 !
you ever tried.

known plan of making ‘cough syrup
t_home. t liave you ever used it?
Wk £“oh"yomyv.'lll understand

over, feel that they could hardly keep
ouse without it. I
. but the way it takes hold of a
will quickly earn it a perma-
nent place in your home,
16-0z. bottle, Your 21/, ounces
; then add plain granulated
rup to fill up the bottle. Or,
syrup instead of sugar
T {r:v, it tastes good,
1 you 16 ounces
y than you
for $2.50.
ful how quickly

i

t seems to penetrate through every I
l:)'mem a dry, hoarse or

ac} , hogreeness, croup, bron m-l
ai

'Mopso_n & Duffy 4'

Barristers and Attorneys
Bolicitors for ‘Royal Bank of

him. 1t you do, it wont hurt him
to wait six months for you. And it
won't hurt you, either.”

8 fearful he was going to mention

my refusal to marry him, Then in
% ‘hot words that fell over each other
% 1 told him of my girlish: dreams;
of how I had idealized this strpng
western man, thought him bigger
and better than anyone I ever
known; how 1 had always known
that sometime he would come for
; ; . |me, even though I would often fear
You've probably heard of this well- |1 might be wrong.
k Then I told of Kenneth's maste
Whien Yo ful way of taking hold of the situ-
why thbixunds' of families, the world 'ation, of his plans for Mother and

Maryy—now. I'm a coward, though ' j

I dread to tell him. He was so sure '_EMON JUICE
last night. Hardly wanted to give '
me a week.” .

of yourself. It's easy enough get-
ting tied to a man. It's the getting
untiéed that's hard.”

me. He must get back and that ex-
t's_simple and ‘plained my haste to let him,
Claxton, know so he could

does Mary say to iall

T wasg 60 astonished at ‘the unexs
pected question that I could scarce-
ly answer. His tone had changed,
eyes brightened.

clarified molasses, ',

“No, Kenneth. I have. decided
“I feel that:I don’t know him well | we do not know each other well

for six months—if you wish—will

‘be just friends, no enga,g;ontx:ml oxl‘
anything. Then if we | ee
Tasy 16 e the same at the end of six months,

I'll go with you.”
drap foyna “What has made you de ‘this,

yesterday. Has the fear of leav-
over?”
you call him, and I haven't thrown

really promised to marry you. You
Just took 4t for granted.” I said the
last lightly, anxious that he should
not dwell upon any share of Mr.
Claxton might have lhad in in-
fluencing me.

“You let me,’ he moodily answer-

“Did you tell Mr. Claxton:  you
“Yes. But he knows now that

“Um—I don't suppose by ady

in ‘earnest, Zena, that you are going
to, send me back alone. Tell me
you are only teasing me.”

1 was embarrassed. Mary had at ut wouldn't do that, Kenneth. I
consider marriage to serious a
matter to joke about. 'That is

‘Nv:)nsense! Don’t always hint

I want to have time to decide. The

.

“That’s the way I feel about it,

“Don't bother about him. Think

MUST WAIT. if skin is sunburned,

Chapter 136

“Why—she—oh, she and Tom ,are.
wild with me. Mr. Lawrence lfkes

rchard ‘White for a few cents,

y them both, but I am afraid they.
m';ﬁrdo remedy conquets & don't care much for him.”
y in 24 hours or “I don't wonder.
d attempting to carry ou off like
air passage, ry, e
i lifts the ph , heals this. I always thought Mary very
2,.”"’!."’"“ o5, and gives aimogt Im- clever.” Then very seriously he

feor the
e mem l.’.'..“
edinte f::f. Splendid for t:tht said:

' KemolDS

after n&lh. digsclved on th
oda

you to give me a
promise, Will you?” !
“If 1.can—of course.”

nd (br sthma,
Pinex is a highly gzoncentn Moo::

g S VRTS8 ot g sner, o
'UF; oo thi ' Me not to marry him, not to en.

ot %’. ag m‘; %.wm

| appéar and how clear, soft and|:

A
N

i A
7

A PROMISE ASKED AND MADE | Age.is sickness—gradual disin-
tegration of the tissues which com-
prise your vital organs—your nerv-
1 had given Frank Claxton my [°% heart, liver, kidneys, brain, Bach infants. You respect me, I am
promise that I would mot even be of ihese organs depends on the

engaged to Kenneth Lawrence f internal secreting fluids of certain ,
six months. I felt a strange "g}ﬂf glands. 'When such glands become |28hy time. I will try ‘and make

nese, g relief, after I had done t lax in their functioning, through o
flofle this, under or oversecretion, you are [2€Da:

sick. Unless these glands are aid-

rence fs in town. Learn to know | Go to your druggist. Tf he is an

white thie skin'becomes. Yes! It|What then?”

from me,” I told her, “He knows I
need you.”

’ |[to hurry me—to wait.”

told first.”

to my- amazement, she said:

me.”

ALONE AGAIN.

Chapter 136

it for a time longer.

my work had for me,

as we sat together sewing.
standing her.

glad.”

|casually.”

and noble.

seriously. I told her of how when

a man had talked of love to me;

thoughts of Kenneth would flit be-

er he were alive or dead, marriel
or single.

“I think girls are likey to ideal-
ize some man,”  Mother mused,
“but not for so long, and knowing
so little about him. You knew his
address. 1Tt is strange that, think-

ing 8o much about him, you had

not wittren him.”
“] wag afraid to, afraid he had

married or forgotten me, I did

why I am sending you away; Why [writee 1 confessed, “but always

tore the letters up. I am glad

“Yes—he ‘'would have even more
reason to think -you belonged to
him. I feel some way, Daughter,
that you will never marry Kenneth
Lawrence—that perhaps you may
not marry at all. - And it makes me
feel that perhaps, had it not been
for me, you would have had more

TAKES OFF TN} s i
p

d
sort—young boys and girls of goo

families of your own age. But you
have had to work so hard to take

v Girls! Make bleaching lotion care of the two of us that you have

had no tims for the social side

' tanned or freckled b °flmt?.';;d to explain to Mother—
S00000040000-0000000000009

with very little success—that a
placed as 1 was, earning her

Tom came in and Mary asked eode mons | 811

permission to tell him. intsom; bmo’m&ﬁlﬁﬂ". le““.: own Hving in a strange city, had
I am glad, Miss Zena. 1 have|,unoes of Orchard ‘White, shake|D0 chance to felt 1 should

worried about you marrying a man well, and you have a quarier pint sort of people she felt

you had not seen in so long.” Mary | ot the best freckle, spnburn and

had simply told him I had. decided | fan Joi1on, and compléxion beautis. | Iv_to lack

to wait six months before engaging | er, at wery, very small cost.

mysolt to Kenneth Lawrence, in- |~ Your groger has the lemons and | wouldn't marry

meet soclally the

know. She laid my failure entire-

of time and strength.
1 laughed at her for saying 1

“f teel that 1 shall say yes to

ahy drug store or toilet copnt. he six months are
81- will owlp three ounces of §;E“§S“t;,'§°‘,‘,e',,°men telt unac:

countably depressed. ‘“But it 1

r
Mass: R 1 v
i 4 m: ta:t: ":gl:.tzﬂu'cf ‘of;t.:.% don’t, and chquld be an old :1:;{1};
i § .|| hands each day and see how freck.|! think it 4 clh‘i‘ot::r it
aciddistressed stomach, |{ 1%, Sunbun, wind burn and tan dis. | happy together, .

“Yes, dear. But vhes I am gone,

Mother often referred to the time

when T would be alone. Her frail
health, her inability to help, made
her g bit morbid at times.

“God fsn’t going to take you

And only God knew how 1 did

need her. Only He knew how all

o~ | t—how
im%,

- | those lonely years 1 had longed for
her. Surely He would not take &

lg-m, hl]lt should know each other.”
was almost unconsciously quotin,
Abounding Youth |™z; el
‘ “You feel you do not love me
—_— enough, Zena—hbut we aren’t chil-
dren, to expect that wild exuber-
ance of love and love-making that
when we are little more than'

very fond of you. I can give you
and your Mother a good home, an

you care for me. Isn’t that enough

“It is more than I deserve, per-
haps, but I still must ask you not

“Have you told your Mother?”

“I shall get her to plead for me.
I think she would be happy on the
ranch. And having her with you
would help make you happy, too.”
‘“Please—1 shall not cahmge my

“I think you are doing right my
daughter. You must feel, Kenneti,
that you are really only giving her
six months in which to become ac-
quainted with you; you with her.
It is litle enough time. I have been
veny worried over this hastily ar-
ranged plan of yours, ‘but have
hesitated to interfere. Zena has
decided very wisely it seems to

ISo finally Kenneth had to agree
that no engagement even should
exist between us for six monthg—
that we were both perfectly free.

Kenneth had gone. But not with-
out once more trying to make me
change my mind and marry him.
When, on the day following his de-
parture, I took up my, duties at the
office again, I once more experi-
enced that (lightness, ‘that same
sort of gladness, I had felt when
I gave Frank Claxton my promise
to wait six months. I in no way

Royal Swans

5, Of some people it is often’ said

Q'LV that “‘all their geese are swans,”

b and far be it from us to attempt
any unfair inflation of the quality ' |

of our Ladies’ Wrist Watch No.

830002.

Even the royal birds in Kensing-
ton (' ~rdens can boast no better
“bre’.ing” than this dainty oc-
tagonal model. It has a 15
jewelled ‘“ Piceadilly” movement
and has just the same wonderful®
time-keeping properties as are
found in our far more expensive

models.

It comes in a fine gold-filled onse
with expanding bracelet, and is

yours for $35.00.
“ Guaranteed, of course.”
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connected my employer with this
feeling, but laid it entirely to my
pleasure in my work, and the
thought that I was to go on with

“I guess I am too mueh of a
business woman now to think of
marrying,” I said to myself more
than once as I realized the zest

I was very busy. The work had
piled up in the few days I was ab-
sent—only three, for Kenneth had
not stayed his week out. And I
had litle time for thought, none
for regrets. But with the stress
of work my spirits rose and I
laughed and chatted wih Jennie
Wilcox, was gay even with the of-
fice oy whenever 1 had reason to
talk to him. I made no attempt
to reason with myself as to the
cause of my good feeling. It was.
there—I was happy and contented.
“You aren't sorry, Zena, are
you?” Mother asked one evening

I made no pretense of misunder-
“No, Mother. T think I am very

“1 wish you would tell me, dear,
why you thought you wanted to
marry Kenneth. You knew him so

TFor the first time I explained to
Mother as well as I-was able the
way T had held Kenneth Lawrence
in my mind and heart all the years
since Dad hal left us—how he had
stood to me for all that was good

“l sometimes think now that it
was because he was more serious
than the other boys. They would
never appreciate a working girl.
Then I spoke of my dreams of him,
how I had idealized him until the
attentions of others semed to
make me unfair to him, and had al-
so kept me from taking anyone

fore me, keeping me true to him,
even though I did not know wheth-

BEAVER FLOUR'

OBTAIN bread with that delicious home-

made flavor —pies, cakes and pastry

with tender, delicate, flaky crusts.

Beaver Flour is made from the finest of
selected Ontario Winter Wheat combined

with enough Western Hard Whest to give
it strength.

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

Don’t hesitate ! Try isl
&old by yome grocer. ]

THE THTAYLOR CO. LIMITED
CHATHAM ONTARIO

E snug fit, the fine even knit, the soft

material, distinguishes it as a Mercury
garment. i

First quality materials and careful making

combine a principle that goes into all Underwear
bearing the Mercury trade mark.
' Mercury Underwear for women is made in
all the popular textures for light or heavier
wear., <
! Dainty trimmings add a touch of charm to
the finer Mercury lines.

I If your dealer does not handle Mercury, send

us his name.

MERCURY MILLS, LIMITED, Hamilton, Canada

Makers of Underwear and Hosiery f :
and Children, and Hosiery for Men, Women
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