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jack Frost's 
Victory

By
Annie Salisbury Newell
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! noted though his lips were firm, 
the glint of his brown eyes belied ell 
severity. Too, that he was young and 
pleasing to look-upon. Then she said 
, “I suppose I was a little prig! I 
remember trying to make things hot 
for ÿbu the two months I was at your 
place.”

“The fact was you pitied my froz
en personality; and I should have, 
been more appreciative of your good 
intent.”

She laughed a little, then after a 
long pause, “Oh, well, I’ve learned a 
little while I was away.”

“Considerable by all reports,” he 
said, a little icily. Jack Frost was

She was little and sweet and fair!
As Jack Frost looked down into, the 
JT ..e 0f his companion, he realized 
flat Victory St. Clair was a beautiful 
VT, As a little child she had been 
metty and lovable, but obstinate and 
Sncv He remembered her in fits of
Seer calling him ‘old Jack Frost.’ ___ __________ _______

Those had been in days a decade given to a frosty twang.
„0 when Victory had, through the 

death of her only relative, been left 
to him as his little ward. He had just 
tamed twenty-one then, and had no 
desire nor appreciation for little 
girls, or the honor of being guardian 
Z-ev'en though it meant a neat in
come to him.

She had only been with him two 
months when relieving school term 
took her as far as he could possibly 
mat distance between himself and his 
listed duty. He had placed her in a 
boarding school, and from there she 
bad gradually crept higher and high
er, till her' graduation from college 
• few days ago.

He had not seen Vivtory since, 
though he had done his duty by her.
He had planned her whole course, 
surprisingly to her satisfaction, and 
the credit of so young a guardian.
Then the war came along and Jack 
Frost served his country four years.
In all that time he never forgot his 
duty to his ward, and kept regularly 
in touch with her instructors.

And now Victory was coming back 
to him—to live with him and his old 
housekeeper, which was to be her 
chaperon.

After a decade Victory was com
ing back! A changed Victory! Not 
the little sunny curled, blue eyed, 
ten year old, but a wonderfully 
efficient, well poised lady, beautiful 
end sweet and lovable.

Jack Frost was pleased. He told 
himself that a man of seventy could- 
eot have done better by her. And 
Victory wasn’t spoiled! All her 
scholarships, wealth, beauty, position 
and lavish of admiration from her 
many friends of both sex, had not 
tended to spoil Victory. She drove 
there beside him apparently indiffer
ent to her own personal charm ; but 
alive with the eagerness of youth for 
adventure and a sparkle of mirth 
in her blue eyes.

Victory was a dream ’
“And you’re still Jack Frost?” she 

enquired playfully, as she reached 
out to catch a leaf of the shrubbery 
grazing the car. “I can remember 
when I feared you were the real 
otuff.”

He laughed a little as he turned 
out for a load of hay (it was haying 
time i. “Maybe I’m the real stuff 
yet."

She eyed him narrowly for a

Victory found the old house just 
as it used to be. The wide porches, 
comfy with wicker rockers, and 
floating hammocks and awnings. It 
was the same old white green shut
tered colonial house, with its green 
sloping shaded lawn, hedged neatly 
from- the highways, and far, far back 
of the house, stretched the same 
sparkling, waving, inviting breadth of 
water, beckoning to one from be
tween the pines. It must have been 

tl^e same blue sky and fleecy clouds 
and the same birds to chant 

their morning and evening songs. 
Was ever a place with a more appro
priate name ‘Heart’s Content.’

Heart’s Content. And think of its 
owner being Jack Frost.

Victory met her old playfellows. 
There were several girls among 
whom were Alice and Edith McKay, 
and some boy friends one especially 
a certain Alfred Day home from col
lege now too, and living directly 
across the hedge. A swell place to 
chat across! Folks tried at first call
ing her Miss St. Clair, but it didn’t 
work somehow. Victory hadn’t 
changed—even her wilfulness was 
there, and after a few vam attempts 
people just lapsed into the old Vic
tory.

Mrs. Atkins, her chaperon, who 
loved Victory years ago, loved her 
yet, and watched her talking to Al
fred Day. She was fond of Alfred. 
Many a cookie she gave him in boy
hood, and even yet he wasn’t 
loathe to eat Auntie Atkins’ cookies. 
But she felt uneasy. Victory talked 
over the hedge far too much. Or 
maybe they sat in the lawn swing 
(the hedge couldn't part them long). 
Perhaps they motored on land or 
•water, or chatted down by the big 
boulder, where Auntie couldn’t see 
nor hear. When they chatted on the 
porch, they talked of very sensible 
things, old times, books, art, music, 
occasional gossip, etc. But how could 
she tell what under creation they 
talked about on the road, or water, 
or sitting on that boulder.

And Jack (Frost didn’t care! No it

(second though not seeming to do so.

rA.ce

was rumored that there was another 
girl, older and possibly more sensible 
farther up at the resort that Jack 
spent his idle time going to visit. 
Gossip was ready to hurl all kinds 
of news afloat for others to take up 
and toss about. There was a lot of 
talk but they never hit the right
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John Frost whenever he wss 

was secretly admiring Vic- 
liked the *ay she tripped 

all over -the house.He became dream
ily spell bound when she flew her 
white fingers, over the yellow keys, of 
his mother’s" piano. He enjoyed the 
song, the spirit, the very lilt of her 
—but Jack Frost was shy, older, and 
more slow at making advances than 
the young men who trod his lawns, 
his bowers, his piazzas and his beach, 
for Victory. His house wouldn’t be 
lonesome now since Victory St Clair 
had come back.

Then came a time Alfred Day did
n’t come across the hedge, and Vic
tory tried to amuse herself picking 
hoquets or reading, or talking to 
Auntie. Alfred Day sat stubbornly 
at home, his fine featured boyish 
face twisted in a snarl, and if he 
caught Victory’s eye from her pos
ition on the Heart’s Content piazza, 
why he suddenly jerked his head the 
other way.

Auntie noted all this quietly. See 
was secretly reading Victory. Vic
tory was wilful as of old and didn’t 
care.

Alice and Edith came and they all 
went to bathe. They splashed and 
dashed round and had a swell time. 
Shouts of merriment came up the 
bank to Alfred Day and Auntie—but 
he turned deaf ears to their sport. 
Then dressed in filmy white the girls 
betook themselves for a row. They 
would have tea on the lawn at five. 
They were certainly having a fine 
time! And poor Alfred sat and sulk
ed.

JSck Frost was coining along the 
shore leisurely strolling. The day was 
growing cooler. And would you be
lieve it the sun had gone behind a 
dark cloud. He had to jump clear of 

wave every once in awhile, so he 
wouldn’t get his feet wet—the waves 
were tossing so high. He hastened his 
steps around the boulder. He expect
ed to see Victoroy an*d Day sitting 
there. His heart gave just a little 
pang. “Queer he couldn’t like Day 
this summer! College was spoiling 
Day.” he told himself. “No they 
weren’t there ! Probably they’d gone 
to the house on account of the cold. 
It was getting real chilly—and those 
waves certainly were growing rough.’

A shrill cry drew his attention. He 
looked in the direction. Three white 
specks were off on the perilous deep. 
What fools to venture out so far, 
and especially near those rocks ! Jack 
Frost drew out his glass and gazed. 
“Victory! Alice ! Edith!” He waved 
to them. Beckoned them to head :he 

boat for shore. They seemed to have 
lost control.

Anchored near was a row boat, he 
got in and shoved away. “Would he
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of New
Furniture-Think of Üs !

If you would like to add a few 
new pieces this Fall, drop in ; 
or phone for our catalogues.

We can sell you Cheap Furniture or Good Furniture 
■■ • but in either case the Price is always as low as any.

Harper Bros.
FINE FURNITURE 

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS
UNDERTAKERS 

WATFORD, ONTARIO

blinds were drawn to let them sleep 
off their excitement. Jack Frost 
phoned the girls mothers they had 
arranged to stay all night, and not 
to expect them home.

The next day after the girls were 
better and gone, Victory came out on 
the porch, a little paler, though as 
bright and cheerful as ever. Jack 
Frost arose bowing to greet her. 
Auntie was out of sight behind the 
muslin curtains, tatting. This is what

she saw and heard, to her satisfac
tion .

“Victory! Oh, Victory, I’m so glad 
you’re around again ! Victory” he 

held out his arms to her, his whole 
attitude an appeal. Victory came to 
those extended arms, and they clasp
ed closer and closer around her. 
“Victory, little Victory! Whose Vic
tory are you dear?”

“I’m afraid I’m Jack Frost’s Vic
tory,” she murmured happily.

For U.S. President?

AXThen Henry Ford was asked by Montreal reporters if he would run for 
V President of the United States, he said, “I am not running for or 

j®“nst anything”, but when asked if he would accept nomination if pro- 
*rred, the motor car king replied: ’
• .f*0 °ne knows what they will do from one day to another.
„ .flr-Ford is here seen in conversation with Mr. Grant Hall, vice-preeidcn. 
** *“• Canadian Pacific Railway, at Windsor Station, Montreal.

reach them.” His heart quaked. “Vic
tory! Victory in danger! With her 
soft little lips and voice, and those 
carefree laughing ways. Victory so 
warm and lovable ! Where was Alfred 
Day? Why wasn’t he on hand?” He 
looked towards Day!s landing—there 
he stood, hands clasped behind," wit
nessing it all. Frost clenched his 
teeth and rowed harder. Nearer- 
nearer he came to the helpless girls, 
their boat bounding, ready to over
turn any moment. Horrors, it cap
sized ! He gave a leap from his boat 
to save the girls. How could he save 
them all? The upturned boat struck 
Alice and she went down. He grab
bed Victory, who was frightened and 
beginning to chill, her teeth chatter
ing. “You’ve got to help me Victory” 
he said imploringly. “We’ve got to 
get Alice, and here Edith, you seem 
perfectly helpless.” He took hold of 
Edith as he spoke. “Edith you must 
help too, you can both swim. You 
girls hold to this boat till I watch 
for Alice to come up.”

She was tossed over a wave. He 
grabbed at her. The two girls cling
ing desperately to the slippery up
turned boat, it leaping and bounding 
on the billows. Jack Frost hung onto 

‘Alice with one hand, and with the 
other threw over the boat, the girls 
helping. They held it as best they 
could till he flopped Alice in. Then 
he steadied it till the girls scrambled 
over the sides. He hung on a few 
moments to keep the boat and kept 
grabbing for the floating oars. He 
captured one, and Victory, taking it, 
helped to man the boat. Finally af
ter a few ludicrous and desperate ef
forts he succeeded In getting the 
other oar. Then carefully he got in 
and the four bedraggled, chilled ad
venturous ones, made for shore. Day 
stood watching. Victory worked over 
Alice. Alice sat up directly.

As they landed safely Day came 
over to sympathize and help the girls 
out. Victory took Frost’s hand in
stead and never looked at Alfred. 
Alice and Edith forgot to be polite to 
him as they ran dripping up the bank 
to get dried and warmed. Day turned 
away.

“Coward” scorned Frost, loud 
enough to be heard. “Stand on dry 
land and let three helpless girls 
drown.”

Auntie Atkins threw up her hands 
in astonishment as the four dripping ! 
creatures rushed in, raining drops I 
all over the room.

Auntie put the girls to bed and 1 
instead of five o’clock tea on the 
lawn they had each a hot drink, and
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FRESH SHIPMENT 
OF NEILSON^ 
CHOCOLATES 
JUST ARRIVED.

Call and get a Box 
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FACE POWDER
White, Naturelle, Brunette 

Delicately Perfumed. .Price

VANISHING CREAM
A Dainty Aid to a Dainty Toilet.

Price 35c and JJQç

TALCUM POWDER •
A Fine and Well Borated Powder.Price 50c
DANDRUCIDE
A Sure Remedy for Dandruff.yg^

SIDDALL DRUG COMPANY

A Few Fall Hardware Hints
TOOKING OVER the ac- 
“ companying list of House 
hold Necessities will prob
ably suggest to you a few 
articles you really need this 
Fall. Make note of them 
now and select from our big 
stock the first time you are 
in town. If you will drop in 
and examine our goods you 
will agree with our low price 
motto. Incidentally, our 
prices are ,not ridiculously 
low. but thev are as low as 
we can get them.
ALABASTINE 
ANTI-FREEZE 
COAL OIL CANS 
BATHROOM SUPPLIES 
COAL HODS, SCUTTLES 

and SHOVELS, Etc. 
COFFEE MILLS 
COW TIES
ELECTRIC LAMPS and 

APPLIANCES 
FOOD CHOPPERS
HEATERS:—Coal Oil, 

Electric, Coal or Wood.
LANTERNS 
LOCKS AND HINGES 
LUMBERING TOOLS 
PARING KNIVES 
PUTTY
PAINTS: Interior:

Enamel 
Stain 
Varnish 
Wall Paint 
Brushes, etc.

PREPARED ROOFING
McCLARY’S RANGES:

Coal and' Wood, Electric.
ROPE
SANITARY CLOSETS
STORM DOOR LATCHES
STORM SASH
STORM DOORS
STOVE BOARDS
STOVE PIPES
TAR & BUILDING PAPER
thermometers
“VACUETTE” CLEANERS 
WEATHER STRIP 
WINDOW GLASS

VARNISH STAIN
iNow-a-days inside wood 

work and furniture are 
painted with varnish stain. 
It is surprising how much 
attractiveness these stains 
lend to a home and at what 
a trifling cost. A chair, for 
example, will require only 
from eight to twelve cents 
worth of varnish stain, and 
the result will be an enor
mous increase in its value 
and length of life. Before 
starting to use varnish stain 
wipe off the article with a 
dry rag which has been 
moistened with turpentine. 
Next go over it carefully 
with a piece of fine sand
paper, and finally dust it off 
with a brush. Your work will 
turn out smooth and bril
liant. When applying paint, 
varnish or stain, pour the re
quired amount into a care
fully cleaned can, such as a 
tomato can. You will find 
the can easier to hold and 
any surplus may be poured 
back. We have in stock 
Lowe’s Stains and Varnishes 
one of the best varnish 
stains made. It may be had 
in half-pint, pint, quart and 
half-gallon tins and in every 
tint and color. A half-pint 
will do from two to three 
chairs.

GET YOUR KITCHEN 
READY FOR 

WINTER
This is thé time to check 

up your kitchen equipment, 
replace the worn out utensils 
and add those that save time 
and lighten the heavier de
mands of winter cooking. 
You’ll find a great variety 
of shapes and sizes in enam
eled ware, heavily coated 
tinware, nickle plated copper 
pots and kettles, iananned 
and galvanized ware. In
cluded are many improved 
utensils that help cooking 
results and reduce kitchen 
labor.

W. L. McCrae&Co.
HARDWARE EXCLUSIVELY' 1


