
asked Martha on the veranda steps ere
bis departure.

."She i5 just tired from Iast night,
Henry. Girls wiil be girls."

AiLMA went with Martha promptly at

at the North Street Mission. Mart ha was
Prend and happy with Aima walking the
streets at her side, chic in thie neat suit
and the stylish hat.

Suddeniy Martha remembered Harry
NIC0,and some of the happîness de-

P'Ced Aima was ciressed f or iiarry-
fIr ornt for the Mothers' Meeting

"i'll go after yen gîi e your taik,
Mlamma," Ama said as tbey came iu

sight of the Mission. 'il play for tbemn
f at. But 1 want to hear you taik. What
is lit about?"

"Courage in the home," Martba said,
sintply.

fAnd Martha spoke simply to those

frowsyî Women with the fretful babies,
those seuls struggling against the odds of

t'nran and poverty, without chance or
encouirageMeýnt in their sordid lives -
spke sirmpiy and truIy .and diretly,
because1, she feit herseIf to be »one wtib
t1hent. And Alimaj, listenjing froin the
backo(f flhctinv hiall, feit a growing wotnder
in beýr heart and a i[lum camle into ber

toa.Near by, a baby cried piaifltiVe(Iy.
Site reachlie over nd tiook it front the
1'-iYr-eyed mnotheruiin it witbi the
sile shaking of Ier p)urse chin.ii 'lhus

Matafouind ber -witb a Ibb ii bier
1r1n-, the face above the bab)y one iiCtit,

"Why, Alii!" h'> se," tbuh
Ia eft."

"Isn't sie swNeet?" Alima chutcked th',
fiy chinxifly 'Just look at dte
clite d1mpke, arnmma. The poor- mlotlbi

1ooke tirud and ,ixe wanted to lisiteil Lti
Yü o 80 baibt thw babyý cri<(i Il
W as grecat, Mma IferafuIl3N prol

-"Inta, iingered tilI alfter fivealkig to[
the iisothers, admjiringý bie, -erviugte

Matafolowmed her out to the etbl
Wben shie eft.

j Whtniade voir stil\?" shle uk
"01h, I ane to."> imal tucked iii a

8tray lock, 'is y ht on nlicel, umi-
nia? ()II, ate to ýstayv, andbeie

OefuInny oid womian fidlo e, 'es
Weail ]off dlot Mdryou haàf go t,' SO t
Ishad To slay for. thait." Shle luh

lSed Mrthaýi and srarted downl the
Stp."l'Il be back about eighit for suri,

. called back. 'Harry- is laigu

MA\RTRIA went home happy, to get
dininer for Henrry and Bruce. Con-

stantiy diring th4e preýparations she
thought of Afimaa i e Belmiont wtth
thaitfitrry Mlcoy. Stili, she was happy-

"ýýAima muiist have plaue"she musedi.
Ail the, pleasure site desires. Site must

b* free."
At nine o'clock Maithia becamne ufleasy.

A<.ahci dnot yet returnedj.
,,.i"he aid she'd bc back ait eight," she

let-me--Alma-Aima-"
Bruce came in and found ber.

.-Sleep?" be jested. "Sav, Moin, there's
a bed upstairs."

More forced laughter on the part of
Martha.

"Been over to Cbariey's?" site asked.
"Sure." Then came that bungry glare

Martita knew so weII. "Anything in the
i ce-box, Mom?"

"To-niormow's chieken."
: Anything else?"

He grinned. "(;ettiu' funnmY', Mout.
Say, wxiat do i get? Voli înight as well
hand ox er sonietiting s(on a.s 1,ter."

"You get--to bed-'" Martha raiscd
bier eycs to thte dock-te-ii-t ýuenty\-five.
Bruce foliowed ber gaze.

"It's a long turne tili brafat Mto!
Comte on-" fie pulled, îlitly upýon beri
arut, "Come on, now." She Uro e and
folloxxed hini to thte kitcheui.

hI was elexen whenýj Mart 4 lit up
te bed. Tite stairs - ituw blo\\ itigit titey
were-bow tirui site wa.Se rpe
thte banister auld t,î ne lly ie
frailing tite itM (-il thu lia; t i. u of t Ilc
carpet blurredi togeiler 1before. bi. A\
weakness fvrxtt ier. Att~tct
stoumbled. ýSitel riyiet t j,lî.t-t ra
and went on- slw vsitlysirev I t
txouid itever dIf, tii wake I cix.lie
woîtld sec she %w.t', heurt-siek,.

Site gatirntl ber l rootît, sîtîiite Il"cf ini
ani sat donn o the bed iii ilie> dark.

Site fate )t go toi It Iiiry tlld tell
bli i,~ pi.d itit h iti to) go out -soi e-
where- lnit hee -to t lielitott pet -

hap" uud look fo)r Aliii,t. bit Ileryr

'Liont etlite dubi ier, . fd' n rie

dat k t ie riglît bitd weîî uipil t,, 1lir cys.
Alitia fret frue. \lu Alitla iihd

fîîeî ii bc fre iasMuritan. ltad
givdni Ilie tîtu1t wis. Bt i his nIightIL-

itei woîb teli iiý, letiy M iii t st ii

;Li, u cigh Zlt. AtîlBute Bstr
st otd'phoner hlmii ,sk bitai about

tit llurr Iiaoy cstr tus4t kuow!i

stire l qur ornxe ould hIo haxeý lut
Almtta go wýithI hit. Bo(ster inost be r.

lte teii es ed SIte touigii of
Buitei lute for Alîîîa--

ASTII 'i ou te >tair, liglit, lioyumît
Alutla thre0 int Itle hiall ,[ safeinI

ber oîî. Soschokefd Mairtlit. Sheî
wcnit Li thte door and opened(.< it -stiInes
in the hiall -restful hushl and f. crack of
1 ight benfeath Aima's door. Shte wanited
to go to Aiua--and er- cry --

Instead she cisdtfie door aîîdi begani
to otîdress. UnseenI forces hieId ber bàack,
unseen forces kept thein apart. Alima,
tiitbi youtit and pIeasure; Mlartlia, with

nagt but Love.
She ieft the door ajar and crept into

bed. But suspense had stayed too long
wiî br, iep bd assd er y.Wake-

fol, site heard Alimla in the biail, ,5aw beur
go slowly, kînitonat-clad(, down the stairs.

MaIýrtiita sat tif ini bcd walitinig, listening.
W\as it a drink site wýaniLtd-omeitbinig
in the. ice-box-a iiislaid article? Mairthia
,strained to hear. No sound-that ail pvr-
vading bush-lonig, slow-mTovinig minutes
of silence.

It was too nîuich. Site got up, siipped
into ber dressing guwa and went down
the stairs to Alima.

Alima was in thte living-room at the lîttie
desk and writing. 'lhle little dcsk ]anîp
cast a subdued light upon~ the bowed
head. The rest of the room was in dark-
nss. MairtIa drew near, cautiously,
aimost afraid, as elle who intru<led. Amna
looked up quickly, half frightezsed, dis-
mayed.

uWhy, Mlammra!" site exciaimed. "Wby
aren't you asieep?"

"I couldn't go te sieep. What are you
doing?"

*'Just a letter, Ma 1a I ladn't any

(Cumin ied ont page 34)
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Thne Eiconomy

Price $25
Thevaifîitary 7nattreçs
bu it amidst Uiht'
and fresh i-eù
ered to ycni in the duit-
proof.ranitary cartont

of the Ostermoor Increases
its Wide Popularity

E woold hardiy bc natural if someone now and then did
not suogest ro Simm-ons the idea of chr-apening the quality

of the Osterntoor.
They whisper that people in Canada do flot want quality

-àot realizing that t he steady sale of Ostermoors througlî-
out the Dominion gives the lie to this. People always want
quatlt -doubly so when quality rneans ecoiioiny,.

Sîimmions, b as steadfastly refused to Iower the hi'gh stand ard
of the osi,-trmoor. Cost of production has grcatly increased.

Yet thle price of an Ostermoor is only $25. The highesr
niattrcs value-the lowest cost per year-of-servie to bc
had an vwhe1f ,ru.

The re are coiuintless Ostermoors tIti nu ghout Can ad a today
in AI conditioin after 10-20-30 years of service.
SAn Ostermnoor is buit, not stuj/ed. Soft and springy. No

l'unipig -n ivtzg
Buiît, for s/cep, Lke every Sinmmons Martress. Of dlean,

ncew, s;tnitariy niaterial.

Siios MaîessBuifrSlep

$5.50 to $5(t00
Sinois Beds-l-Btil( fr S1,ep

Tise "Bnanner"
Spring

RBitt not t0 sq1 or - way.
Relaxing msn rfrcls and
,igrvgs.. Sltpctntesquickly
and naturally - deeP,
,round, refreshing .deep.

Be sure to sec thse Simmons
Label on Bed, Sprlng and
Mattress before you buy.
The Siiinifms Label is yotir
assurance oif sleeping eqrtip-
nient builifor .dep. AUt genu titi
Suons Beda, Springs aud
Mattresses bave ir. No ou/iri
have'.

BEDS, SPRINGS AND MATTRESSES

iudlt for. S1le


