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~* WEDDING PLANS
Chapter 34

Gloria Gates and her amazing

son and the nurse in the strange
costume, disappeared from Norris!
City and the gossip and spt-culullou]l
she had created in  time  died
away. 10 Dora, she was 4 cuu.mi
of fame and red and goid  tha !
flashed for a monent across d"
leaden gray sky and lelt a Lrail
of colorful memories bemnd. it
She had seep her a few times al
the farm, once at an evening party
twice to taik with for an hour g
the Innisiey home. She wuas quicik
as a fiasn to repartee, brilliant,
she seemed to have read everylbing
to have travelled everywhere, ners
gense of humor bubbled sike u tresd

vous, quick tempered, perhujs, s
neurotic people are, but
more vivid because of that.

“She's wonderiul,” thou
“She's everything I'm not
could she like me?

all sty

ut bora

Once she met Mrs. Innisley oo
the  street, while she was doing

errands in the town. The Innisiey’s

‘and the Nichoison's were in dif-
ferent “sets” principally bhecausy
they attended different churches.
In small  cities like this, religion
Mmakes almost as much social dif-
forence as it did in  the  Middie
Ages. N \
“Gloria liked you so my dear,”
Mrs. Innisley said in her  sweel
rich somewhat throaty voice. She

beamed uponthe girl hunched up 18
the carriage, talked a ilittle morc
and walked on, Her smile was as
richly honey sweet as her voice
At 65 or s0 she was as active men.
tally and physicially as she had
over been; - she adored hér bache
lor son, and uled him with anw iron
rod—and went to Wild West mov-
jes with him whenever he grew
restless

Dora drove home less
someone liked her.

lonely -

September. Morton pleaded that he
would get a raise in
but Gladys answeed his desire (o]
wait by announcing i gy trom he
clothes, her quiet appealing mu“l‘:llhw to start them off so the lace

of money would nog be relt.

wanted Morton, beoause of all the,

wunt
now, hecause of his frequent spells)
of ‘ndifference. She was afraid thut]
at the last
somehow, run away. She
to set the wedding o week ahead—

|
spring of clear water. She was uw l

1

|

December-—

Y

And
plans went swiftly now they wee
wie  and  the trousseaun  wis
wought. i

put whenever Gladys looked at
yora something soured in her. She

|

yovs she knew, he alone did — not
her, She wanted him doubly

would,
managed

moment he
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wd one day anncunced suddenly,
“I wint to go back to our other

IUs fuo inconvenient  out |

ioean’t be spared from here 8
ded to look  after the

e T
I'm et

wve Dora here then,” Gladys |y

Chapter 35

Gladys, as usual, had her way.
With her mother, she moved  into|e
the town house at the end of Au-|j
gus, leaving Dora . with too much
work for oune not-too-strong girl
Peter could not leave, he lived cu
at the farm until the day of Glady's|y
wedding came. !

Dora learned meantime the reu- |y
sons or her cousin's going. B

“He did come out to see ner,”|
she heard Gladys' voice one |
while she was upstairs
Glac was somewhere below
her .voice had great carrying pow-i}

ers

My ‘land—yon don’t suspect—"};
Aung Maude was not allowed Lof
finish. |

*No, 1 don’y suspect anything,”|
Gladys interrupted quickly. “Oniy|
Morton is weak |
one reason why | want to marry

“Being liked is such a precions
thing,” she wrote that might in her
diavy, “that [ should be
with only  that —but. being
heing given a very littie

liken !

thing one wants in life makes on-»l

person
[ wani

want to sce the
at least

selfish. 1
that likes me now,
{0 heor from her.”

She gathered her courage Lo
send a note to Giloria. She dared
not write simply for the suke ul"

writing—some few things had been
overlooked in the house, she would
pack ond send them.

Lo Mrs. Gotes' secrefary—but
the. end of the chilling husine
like espistle was gserawlod in larg:
letters-—

“Thanks so much!
are well and happy
nicest memory of Norris ( ity .

Gloria had that divine gift —o.
taking ice from a-formal letter of
a formal situation of 1ding her

vou
my

I hope
You are

generons peraonality et a s
tance
Meantime a curious crange had

come over Gladys. 1f she had don®
the courting rather violently, she
kept up the devotion during thee
engagement in a still move violent

manner. Morton had rehelled onced

—he had refused to visit Glad
the night of Gloria's gooud-bye par
ty and had gone there. This caused
a quarrel, tears, protests ol Gladys'

part, words and rinally resignation|

and a ring
a peaco

and apology on Morton's
get with a small ruby

offering.

“He won't 'do that again!"
Gladys remaked with cheerful
calmness when the ring arrived
S take him away from the  To
nisley’s too, when we're married
He spends too much time with tha!

man'',

But her attitude towards  Dora
was the most curious one.
“She acts as though she were

jeilous of you,” Jim remaked once

after Gladys had deliberately ex-
cluded Dora froma party Morton

tied to make include her.

And he was right. Gladys
jealous of Dora because she knev
Morton's real preference.

“You can't be sure of any man
until you've got him safely marri-
ed,” she said once to her mother.

“You can't be sure of them
then!” Aunt Maude remaked pess-
imistically. :

“0Oh, 1 could be of Mort! I'd be
with him all the time then,” Gladys
answered with calm assurance
“It's only when he’s so much away
from me and my influence that {
worry'.

The wedding she had sel

Wity

contuili |

of I.u']

Los8he would he

After some|

time she got back o letter, dictated] ton's

el

for

him, because 'm strong nature
|Il|1| it he thought she was it
[ always thonght they might bel
interested in each other. 1 thought)
150 lasy Spring in town, when 10|
fnsed to come and see her,' Auat|
Mande said. i
<O, no doubt she was interested|
in himn!" Dora, her hand over he
mouth had stapped at the head ui‘!
the stairs, not because she wanted
to listen, but because she had sud-
denly lost (he power of motion.
no other man
But 1 know
in it on Mor-|
the utmonc!
say, he'sl
it bl

|

i
ever looked at hoer,

there nothing
¢ this with
complacency—"only as 1
50 weak he migh feel sor
thonghy had any sentimental|

ahont him” ¢ 2
v Maude reversed
tude.

shie

A1t Jer atti :

|
|
lideasy
|

“Oh, 1 don't know. 1 don't think|

Vihere's anything in it. You're in:
Iove with Morton so you luinl(‘I
pvery other woman has her l')»-!
on him." i

No,t iladys contradicted with|

: e, “1 know Mortoa|
well, 1fe’s not the sort thej
rage woman wants. But he's thel
.1 want-—"
1% eany seo why!! Aunt
fwas oftens on Lthe point of com-
plaining now it came oul, “\'uu’
with- your lecks and your p:mul.’n'»K
‘ir,\' eunld have had anvone yoil
Iwr‘m after, and married money, too,
you'd wanted—not that you need
your father has plenty to leave
as if you were throwing
Hup-

1

Manae

imr
vou. 1 feel
i,\'uurso!f away. But then— I

Ipose i7 you're in love—

“I'm not--that is. of course I'm
‘more fend of Mortie than anyone
]('lzu'." Gldays answered. “Maype
lits heing in love.But T haven't an.
moonlight ideas abouy him, I'd
hate a man to boss me. He's the
sort [ want".

iSilence broke the spell that had
frozen Dora into an unwiliing
listener., She tiptoed into nes
room and went on with her work
mechanically, feeling as gullty ad
though she had tried to listen.

“If she cared for him as he
lould be cared for,” she scribbied
into her diary it night, It
“1t would make it.easier. But iU's|
so hard to think that ho is throw-
ing himsclf away. He should Dbe
appreciated.'”’

So, by briel disjointed
graphs, she glorified the shy little
friendship into a real love affair on|
her side. |

pars-
|

She was s0 sure she had a
broken heart! And that  Summer
she had.

Gladys - meantime went ol

har plans.
“You've drawn up the
day, haven't you?" she

HARD PIMPLES
ALL OVER FACE

ltched and Burned. Lost
Sleep. Cuticura Heals,

‘1 had pimples and blackheads
all over my face. The pimples were

= hard and quite large, and
the itching apd burning
were 8o severe that I
could not help scratching
them. [ was very resileso
and lost many nights’
slecp

‘I tried different reme
adies without success, Seeing an
advertisement for Cuticura Soap and
Ointment I sent for a free sample
which I used with success, I pur-
chased more and after using three
cakes of Soap and two boxes of Oini-
ment [ was healed.”" (Signed) Misa
Sadie Dolce, 363 Admiral 8t., Prov-
idence, R. L., Aug. 11, 1921,

Use Cuticura for all toilet purpozes.

ton in ¢ne of her phone ¢
phoned him (wice a day now amd
he came oug in the evenings e}
well, “Pine! Tm driving in this

a woman to housoclean’, 1 want
it all ready when we move in'",

An engagement parly had taken
place, at which ali her friends had
showered her with preliminary
presents. As all of them' did fine
sewing and cembroidery, she found
herself the possessor of a large
collection of initialed towels, doil-
jes, centerpieces and simillar bits.
Aunt Maude and the relatives  be-
gan collectjng and marking linen—
table cloths and monogriametl
sheets. Gladys set herself upon. a
bedspread with a gigantic wreath
and twisted initialsg in ity conter.
Do was asked (o help with this.

Then they moved in town  and
Dora was elft with the farm work.

She never drove in now, Uncle
Peter brought whatever supplies
were needed from the store, she
lived a life of absolute seclusion,

“My days are gotting up, break-
fast, dishwashing, cleaning,  din-
ner dishwashing, more cleaning
Isupper and  bed,” she wrote. “I

SRR A

ves without mug.

| started rereading Hawthorne, but

Gladys some piece of embroidery

upset Morton.
LONELINESS 19

Morton, she did not quite

working. ) w
aud|in the isolation of the country. Sh«-;zhe ceremony

natured—thal’sf . hoq (he day Gldays and
l | mother
‘| Grandma White, who nceded con-

toff-to receive

with|went to

leage to-|there. Being efficient, sho search-
askod Moi-[od hookshelves, then bureau draw-!way of getting out of this task.
allg-—she|ors—and out it came, Jim's wife's|
|

m- too tired at night. I must

s a gift.”
Oue thing happened that she w:m‘

thankful for. She was not asked to|ding now,"
the wedding. Gladys seemed to teel |she cooked the beef and
hat her presence would somehow :zmd potatoes for the midday meal.

She pictured Gladys in the
asked ! white satin gown with a train and
some-{a net veil and artificial blossoms in

“lsn’t it too bad?  she
Dora c¢an’'t come because

one has to stay and look after. the her
r "

bands. Are you sorry? |

), I'm glad,” Mortou

1 and that made Gladys wonder a!

ittle. i
Bul she wasn't the sort to brood |t

a

and she was glad the marriage was|Better come in to the recepion aft-
was taking place in a week. Ou(:{) or dinner.”

narvied she would feel sure [

She wondered whether ne was |
ppy atl the prospect. il
never wondered orj

10w,
really ha
But she

day|thought of the lonely little girl Teftihand over her mouth tightly. They
1th the work of a big farmhouse,|were bheing married—by this time |}

vad  forgotten Dora—only Aunt|s

Maude had one ‘minute of doubt|world went—husband

\hout the justice of thieir attitude. |

THE MARRIAGE
Chapter 36

The one moment-of douht

left for the city
) days |
being |

ant looking after the
invitations were
announcements

Wedding
igsued. Wedding
were being sent: to those too fnr!

invitations. Auni!
Maude wanted the names ol Jio's
family-—his  wife's family, that
hough she had little use tor them

to call, “they're a

them carclessly still,

!, !

“Bat b can’t remember where |
half of them.live,” she compiained. |
“1 wonder where their names and}

addregses are? Dora wouldun't!
lknow she paddled
Kitehen—her gait <in her  flapping

cloth slippers ol a morning can on-

lected relatives.
She had to know!
asking Dora!

“Her mother must have had their Gladys, Grandma White, protesting-!

somewhere -1
where that old hook of hers 1
she used to write  down  bri
things Dora said when she
baby, no doubt she'd have written|

\\'unrlm‘i

names

il

e o rolitions” addresses. Not ¢ 3 !
down her relations’ addresscs. \“.tsm:n-(l witht the slightest irowical}

likely they'd ‘have moved—never
had enough money or gumption to
get out of oné place into another.”

She rambled along, talking half
to herself, half to her daughter.

“Not likely they'd send any pres-
ents, eithe Gladys answered, up-
setting her panful of soapy water
into the sink a listening while it
gurgled an sucked its way dowu
tho waste pipe.

Aunt Maude looked
her daughter now and then. Sie
herself had been a little  excited
about her marriage to Peter, what-
over mercenary motives have might
have heen mixed up with it. She
wus in-love with Peter, and sho
thought he needed her firm hand.

Gladys stood there so placid, .80
uncmotional! Her round cheeks
were always pinky red, her full
sfuy laxity

curiously at

mouth only lost its peace

when her will was crossed, her
skin was so healthy it geemed al
ways warm and moist. She was

ghowing too many matronly curves.
already, she was deep bosomed,
large shouldered. broad of hip, she
was less a girl engaged than a wo-
man already long married.

But Aunt Maude, who only vag-
uely wished Gladys had “made a
better match'’ returned to, her puz
2le about relatives. As Dora was
out somewhere in the barns, she
her room wondering
whether “that hook” might not he

- |uunl detached woman, an upersuii
al, unloved and unloviug
lady when | have cared 50 much s
FUI | this? Thosy who have Kinowu such

canno’ £o on witit bimned feeliog

talking about:”
Imured impativitly, But soe

been caught peeping through a key-
hole
it away so it looked untounched.

{Maude had no sympathy with any

!She could not understand the
Ivelation of the diary, s0 it made no

tgive her vague doubls as
kinduness to Dora,

'As Dora had no good dress she even
loffered to make one. Bul time was
Ishort and Dora pieaded that some-
jone should be on the farm. Peter
do|had to be away from the wedding,
‘wurk had to go on, they
|short handed as it was.

answel-ithe men from work.

feel s0|the men! She went

Was Morton happy?
h;”,.ilmw-vlw—m three they left
her|train going ta

's

Laking (10
|day

< dreamed not

“How am 1 to grow into anola

e

appiness and somucin bidterness

is she
i
feil

as though she had

MWhat nonsense!:s What
Aunt Maude

uddenly guilty
She closed the book and pul

Then - she forgol. For Aunt

undersiand.
re-

hing she could not

her except to

mpression upon
to thes
S0 at the last moment, she asked
f she wauted to be a bridesmaid.

were

“She's being dressed for the wed-
she said to herself ‘as
cabbage

long
hair.

The teléphone rang as she called
re just leaving for the

her aunt's voice. said. “I1
know.

“We
shurch,”
hought you might like to

Al least she need, not eat  with
to her room
ind sat near the window, wonde:-
ng why the air seemed so0 clam-
nily cold  on her forehead, her

was over! Gladys

and Morton were now as far as this
and  wife!
They must be walking down the

shurch and- . out now-—married!
A luncheou and a reception fol
" on a
, a4 schside  resort.
s mind followed them  that
and-all that evening. Her aunt
seng hoex piece of wedding  cake
to “dream over' She neithey
slept thag night and
she burned the cake in the fire.

weddiig present bed, unpack and
out away the trunks of clothes, that
wd been sent here,  dust
straighten so everything®should bel
u roadine:s. i1

She felt hideously uncomfortabl
ud unhappy, @s tiough she

imacy of their life together.
At Jaude had no such sensitive-
ness 18 she  unpacked Morton's
and clothes and laid nese
y in bureaus and closets.

“Such bad taste and  quality,
she observed holding  up a striped
.,'lhirl. “Gladys will change all
that.!

Dora actually blushed a little—
wnd hurried with the dusting so as
o be through and out of the
wuse. '

It wasn't the sort of house he
should live in, she thought as they
lrove home. She pictured a tiny
home, filled with the dark maho-
sany and quajnt old pieces of the
now empty farmhouse. She thought
what fun it would be to have brow-
an arms and legs and backs mend-
»d, and to rub and rub at the old
wood with beeswax and turpentine,
until the graining showed and the
dark surface glowed from proper
sare.

It should be the. proper home she
and read about, but had never seen

preciated! Gladys had selected
overything as new and ornate as
possible, with patterned carpets,
and patterned curtains, and a great
deal of what she called “cheerful”
red. ?

Once to comsole  herself, Dol

an answer.
“Why should she write?” she
argued. “What could L be to her?'
She has entirely forgotten me, or

and unhappiness she. grew moiu
\d more constrained. She fancizd
herself unbearably? homely, her
thiness made her cheeks  hollow,
and her skin an unhealthy white.
Hep hair looked as lifeless as she
felt She was tired most of the
time, hecanse she nover rested, It
was oasier to work.

‘A NEW LEAF
Chapter 37

e ! 2 The wedding over, Aunt Maude|:
las n'liflnns—m law, and never asked returned to the farm.

any of them
Ishiftless lot—like Jim,”
|acterized

Wy sre ilv ¢ v < )

they were fumily cnough 1o Know i she looked fine.
all aboug the wedding ol her daugh-

“It's a shame you didn't - come,

f"“ chiti-lgna told Dora. *The men could have.
affair
e of yous

manared, It was a grand

her. .
all hes

pale and fainting brides for
never saw .‘Nl(’“ L'I)I(H'. and
own.”

Dora had a sudden vision of het oyen more miserable because of ii.
as!
p had ber way at last in the most! gy F

: '] 2 & exactly happy.
about L0e 5y paptant event that had happened | R GPEE

cousin, with. smile of triumph
she

to: her so far.
“1 don't know if she’ll be happy

Iy '“'llh'“"”h]“'l ‘“‘3 1 un:ll {.)(“IIM"“':”lImu;:h. Morton ain't so’ lively and,
over the number of heretofore NEE-fiytopresting.” Aunt Maude went onl

she

meditatively, Whatever ideas

Aud no usel T R At RO ; s
Jhad, she always expressed theme g %o & months after Gladys had

aloud. The result was  that Pete
ly hrought back again to he coun
try—and now Dora, were mad*
the confidant's of her
thoughts,

“0Oh, she'll be ‘]lill)]))‘," Dora an-|

accent upon the ‘“she’.

“Oh, do you think 02" Aun
Maude was not capable of under-
standing irony. “Well it's real gen
erous of vou to say so.”

Dora smiled to herself—the bit

would be happy-—it wasn't
ous of her to say that.
Morton be happy, she wondered?
The days slid past into
still awi

City's largest photographer ha.
been called in to take pictures o

<

phant smile as Dora thought, bu
a’ pleased and se f-consciouy

of the whole wedding party too.

“Her dress took grand.”
Mande reflected out l1aud.
the flowers too. She made Mor
quet It cost a lot,
whale. wedding and trouseau wa
something awful in price. But it
only once in my lifetime, I suppos
I shouldn't grudge an extra
dred or so''.

ra to marry! She gave Dora all th
details of the ceremony—who wa
present and what each wore

present. Then she took Dora in on
day to make the new house read
for the couple the day before the

old diary.
‘ She turned the pages,

addresses. She read “There is some

afternoon to buy carpets, and L:cticnnsoln(lun in jonelinoss, it brings|

ionn closer to an appreciation of in.
animate things, | never saw the
ldawn so heaatiful as it wig—"
This wasn't an address!

\Women Can Dye 01d

| Faded Things New
In Diamond Dyes

1gach package of “Diamond Dyeys"

woman can dye or tinl her

before. Buy “Diamond Dyes” n
other kind, then perfect home dye

streak or run. Tell your

dye 18 wool or silk, or whether it 18
linen, cottomtor mixed .goods.

hunting|

i s

containg directions so simple any
worn,

thing, even if she has never dyed

ing is sure because Diamond Dyts
are guaranteed not to spot, fade,
druggist
whether the material you wish 1o

were to get back. There was n

Dora had to go through the hous

Constipation

Relieved Without the
Use of Laxatives

Nujol is a lubricani—not
a medicine or laxative—
80 cannot gripe.
When you are constipate
ed, there is not enongh
lubricant produced y
your system to keep the
food waste soft. Doctors
rescribe Nujol because

shabby dresses,  skirts,  walsts; ts action is so close to
coals, stooking, sweators, — cover this mnatural lubricant,
ings, draperies  hangings every Try it today.

Nujol

> For Constipati

innermost | . e
innprme lIllkc me. But ‘she seems to dislike

ter sort of smile that hurt (;:;113:1“)“ all, Gladys knew that her hus-
Would |

weeks.
Norris ] jealously

the bride, the bride groom, the two
togother—Gladys with not a trium-

ex-
pression, There was a large picture

Aunt |
“And

send to the city or a real nice bou-
1 expect—the|

hun-{the

Certainly she never expected Do-

and | was
the probable cost of cach wedding |

H The bride and groom came bacy
wmd “settled down”. Gladys asked
I'Dora to dinner-—once. For Mortou
| shook hands and greeted her with:
| “Gee but it's good to see you. I've
{mised you'.
[ Gladys took this as a sign that
Moron still liked Dora too much,
mid- was furiously jealous. Dora
took it as a friendly greeting and a|
4ign that whatever sentiment  heg
‘Ihad felt, was gone now, as his O.w
constraint was gone, But she was

It was plain that Morton was not

A SUGGESTION
Chapter 38

i There is no need to go into luoi
tmany details of Dora's life for the:

'ireturned.
+1 should think,” she wrote,
:!“blmt having had her way and mai .|

ried M. she would be satisfied and

| me more and more. 1 cannot under-

stand why™.
Yet she did, deep in her mind,
i;ulhlm'smud why. But thy reasons
were linpleasant and she wasg »es
conventionally brought  up, that
she tricd to deceive herself by not
admitting she knew.
There were two reasons.

¢ .
First

{pand had cared very much  for
Dora the Winter and Spring befor. .
was a foolish but natural
on that account. She wasg

|
|So there

.| forever on the wateh for some re-
\|mark he might make that  would
Ishow he still cared. His genuine

‘plcasure at seeing Dora and talking
to her the one night she went there
for dinner, roused in her a perfect
frenzy of jealousy.
| But she dared not show it to him.
I §he had kept it down within her
gelf. And as something had to com:
t|out, the feeling became dislike ot
Dora. The other reason was that
she wanted from Morton the sam-
| enthusiastic sort of devotion  she
¢|was used to from the other boys
She did not get it, for Morton wug
sort who said little, even If he
(el much. He was capable of an
enormous ameunt of quiet, stead;
w|devotion, a dependable, everlast
2|ing but undemonstrative love. This
the s-rt he began to feel o
wards Dora months befort. He had
o|yielded to force, not to love.
y| Her attraction was her abundant
y|vitality. But it made  him sub
| missive, not protective, And she
felt this and wanted more ant
ol more intensely the gort of love she
knew she could not get.

Dora suffered as a result of all
these complicated feelings. o
Gladys was so sure of her success
woth men, that she never doubted
but that for Dora, she would have
had all Morton's devotion.

Once she went as far as to ask
“Weren't you in love with her it
the Bpring?”’

To which he truthfully answercd
“Yes, a littlee, she's 80 appeal
ing.”

To her month, Gladys confided,
“1 guppose I do neglect Dora. Bu'
gho's that meek and sort of harm
loss kind that is really  awfull:
qangerous.”

“But you're not afraid Morton—
“0Oh, no, but he's so gympathetic!
¥ | e feele sorry for her.”

“pm suresI don't know why!
Aunt Maude exclaimed resentfully
s8he has a good home, mo = MOt
work than  the daughter of any
tamily like ours would . have
| triends—and even a salary. That's
more thn most daughters got.”

.«

o

the fact that a daughter is provid

her $10 a month salary,
dress herself and pay all her ex

\ Ol

i 1
lay wedding present sheets on a'penses except food and lodging.

that she discarded when she go:
and her troussean,” she
|“Mow ' hate them! It isn't becaus

“I)cr there was a piece of braid ol
had on Uladys' dress, when they
»een forced to look in upon the in- shghtly dilferent color in the mat
Butieril, oi that her sleeves were tuk
and
know U'm poor and 1 don’t
Only 1 feel as though
were on me when I have on
things, and the weight of them (e
presses me. She might ‘as well be
there 10 choke me."

was growing into the sweetest
souls, and how loneliness can have
only a harmful effect.

“] must get away,” she wrote
once, \
But she never knew how. Hex 'w { .
father began  restlessly talking DCCOfatC t“ Mﬂtc’l the Fabrl('
Beautiful walls that not only harmonize

of tramping the South again, ship:
ping to Brzil perhaps ard
his luck in South America
winter.
take her,

for you,” he said. But
that would never happen.

town'', she thought as
days
almost over. “At least there wil

in Norris City—with quaint dia-|be people -to see on the streets. N

mond windows and rosebud pat-|one comes here now'’ For those who lP“‘“ plain tints, Ala-
terned chintzes, and old prints and| But harvesting over, Aunt Maude bastine is the ideal wall covering.
mirrors and mahogany with a lih- and Uncle Peter moved to town § -Lb. Packag 75¢ useﬂdforbooklct——
rary filled to the  ceiling wituland left her with her father to 2%4-Lb. Packag! 40c ‘Alabastine Opaline
shelves crammed  with books. In[look after the. farm. o B“‘_‘“’

such a home Morton would be ap:| That was Gladys' suggestion. For sale at all Hardwarc and Paint Shops,
Aunt Maude suspected now  that

Dora was dangerous as all meek A

people were  dangerous though Paris, Ont. . L Winnipeg, Man,

she'd never thought about it! And J
Gladys triumphed again.

when we settle down, he'll forget it

whote a leter to Mrs. Gates. But|and we'll have a baby. That will{ie has been ill, so'I've been morc
week after week passed without|interest him,” = Gladys thought.!than busy. How are you, dear 'love to have him! He would be
Aunt Maude was already at work|child? You sound lovely” company and we are alone on the

on the smallest of knitted sacques

received a letter from Gloria.

olse she thinks me impertinent to A £ :
intrude upon her time.” S T S e — T ————————ry
So, us the cffect of her neglect| &

Aunt Maude blandly overlooked

ad for entirely and that Dora from |
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Strength- Giving|it
are the Effects You | Naturally|
Want from Your hrlnc\uodlolm ‘
And Hood's Sarsspariiis satisfies’
these needs as nothing else can.
This marvellous restorative tonic
and blood purifier has been recog-
nizned !ot; m:-l.y‘ k;l‘tntz nru'l as the fote M
:;:t lmduud eu'ou!exlon tol mﬁ ch lly you de b
natural richness and\ vitality. Hood's Iﬁu :ﬁ

ood's Sarsaparilla|is morefthan |biliousness, consti n

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

PURIFIES, VITALIZES} AND ENRICHES TME BLOOD

“I'm making over Gladys’ clothes
wrote ol

know that everyone will remem

sUe o

Hood'

The, after each meal, and yo
care. note how much refresh
aer hands
her

I've  narrowed them,

bitterness

Which showed: how
ot
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with the colors, but actually resem
texture of your furnishin {. can l??lﬁ.?
by decorating with Opaline Effects.
They are easily and quickly puton., All
[4 you need is
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trying
in the
It was too far afield to
“I get a job and save and send
she knew

coLD
WATER

“Anyway, it will be better in
the cool
was
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came and harvesting

A Wall Brush and Sponge

The Alabastine Co., Paris, Ltd.

“I meant to write,” it said. “Bu:‘thu winter. I'll make him well, the

my nurse and cook left and Franh- air is good here, and it will relieve
|vou if 1 for | bt
you if care for him and I'd so

“He'll be all right in a vear

Dor had an inspiration. She sat{farm.”

down and wrote,
“Please send Frankie to me for

Then Dora, alone on the farm,

SAVES shortening and producés-bread, pies, cake
and pastry like mother used to make.

BEAVER FLOUR is a great saver] When it is
used the waste of unappetizing bakings is eliminated.
It saves shortening because it is a blended flour con-
taining all the most desirable qualities of the finest

pastry flour.

BEAVER FLOUR is made from the finest of Ontario
Winter Wheat combined with Western Hard Wheat.
The richness and goodness of the former is scienti-
fically supplemented by the strength and body of the
latter, in just the right proportion to give a flour
that is ideal for all baking purposes.

Don't imagine that BEAVER FLOUR is an un-
tried, new brand. For 50 Years this Flour has been
the “old reliable,” used in thousands of Canadian
households—and the standard of perfection set by

it is still unrivalled.

Try BEAVER FLOUR in your next baking and
obtain bread with that appetizing, delicious, nutlike
taste—pies, cakes and pastry of light, even texture
and delicate, flaky, crispy crusts.

BEAVER FLOUR iy sold by

your grocer,

The T. H. TAYLOR CO.

LIMITED
CHATHAM, ONTARIO
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