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Runaway Julietta

By Arthur Henry Gooden

Chapter 1.—(Cont'd.)

“Dare!”

She faced him, and as he came up
her arms went round his neck.

“Really and truly I'm running
away, Clay; and, please, you mustn’t
come with me—or say I“musin’t.”” She
turned and sped away again, her
brown feet riffling the yellow dust in-|
to little trailing clouds. And, young|
as he was, Llay
the finality in her voice and in that
good-by pressure of her slim arms.
He stood by his horse, watching until |
the little figure had vanished into the
shimmering distance, then slowly rode
home.

“1 won't tell her folks,” he loyally
résolved.  “I .won’t. tell anybody at
all.” |

The sun was dropping behind the'
snow-crested Sierras. Far down the!

cloud of smoke drifted. By,

1 the littie runaway knew that
Transcontinental would soon

a panting moment at the
g ation. Lizzie stared at the
emoke as the immensity of an idea
ceized her. Would two dollars take
her to Los Angeles?

That was her first lesson in the use-
fulness of the dollar.  She never for-
got it.

She sedately walked to the Pull-
mans. A grinming black man, who
stared curio at her bare brown
legs and ha < head, helped her
mou bule steps; her air

e was oddly convine-
s Possibly the porter thought
che belonged to the lady in rustling
silk who preceded her, or to the stout
drummer who followed on her bare
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ing.

followed the lady in silk down
le of the Pullman, and dropped
empty seat. The stout drum-,
id not sit down at once; he pro-|
L little card and examined it,’
red at a number far re
4. gave Lizzie a qu al
£lanc genially, and seated
himself beside her. |
The car began to move with a ;’:enﬂn1
ving motion very pleasant to the
d body - beside the window; the
eased, telegraph poles be-
and almost i i
Lizzie Dare relaxed in the cusi
closed her eyves to the cronning
v of the wheels. The stout
han rang for the porter, whispered, |
and presently a pillow was carefully
inserted beneath the thick chestnut

curls. |

The thunderous roar of the passage
across a long bridge awakened her.
For a moment she blinked at the
lights, then remembered everything.
She was on the train! Beside her was
the stout drummer, absorbed in al
magazine. Lizzie sat up and peered
eagerly at the picture of a young wo-|
man, gloriously beautiful, gloriously |
gowned. A fervent desire swept*over
the child.

“Hello! Awake?”
beamed down at her
gravely, pushing back her tumbled
curls with  one little sun-browned
hand. “Well, well! Jiggled right off
to dreamland, and back again, eh?”

She nodded again, her eyes apprais-
ing, questioning, pondering. This
hig jolly man with the kindly brown
eyes and ready smile was very nice
indeed.

“My name’s Paul Morrow. What's
yours, little girl?” |

A flush darkened her cheels. Her
eves fell, and by chance lighted upon
the picture of the beautiful woman.|
Tnderneath was a name in big black
print.

“Julietta!  Just Julietta!”

Into the stout man’s eyes crept a
puzzled expression. Then he glanced
at the magazine, and chuckled sud-!
denly. !

“'Pon my You're a great
actress yourself, eh?”

“That’s my name,” ghe said firmly.

“Well, Julietta, what do you say to
tackling the diner?  All right! Come
along!”

The stout man
She nodded |
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PIANOS! PIANOS!

in order to get our justly high grade
piano in each town, village or town-
ghip throughout Ontarlo, we shall
offer one instrument, and only one, in
each at factory price, as far
gs it can be dome consistently. These
planos are made in Canada and have
becn before the Canadlan public for
over iwenty-five years, and are sold
on a siralght guarantee.
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stay,
And, say, you ought to
see mo grin
When mfb‘lp heads
that way.
The only other time I was so happy,
Goodness knows,
Was when a kid Dad bought me
Red !opped boots with coppet
oes.

When other trave'lers hit that
town,
They, too,
For the{} say,
HOUSE ;
1t's just like naym*
Wheré is the ONE
that
WALKER HOUSE is? Don't

u know ?
Wh ,7('- that gTood old burg spelled
‘l‘y-O—RrO-N- -
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don’t want {o roam,
“At that WALKER

home."
OWN where

The House of Plenty

The Walker House

In ONE TOWN where I
Toronto

Geo. Witght & Co., Proprietors
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I'tle girl on her

| curred to

Chapter II.

A taxicab sped away from Mrs. |
Drake’s academy in Pasadena, and!
slipped through the foggy night into
Los Angeles. Inside the taxicab sat |
a young woman who crumpled a yel-
low telegram in her hand, then'
smoothed it out and read it again, a
smile curving her lips, The message
was addressed to Miss Julietta Dare,
and read:

Thorpe recognized and ‘

Love and congratulations to my lit-
eighteenth birthday.
Home to-day. Alexandria. Dinner.
Theatre.
Uncle Paul
Twenty minutes later, in the draw-
ing-room of the Alexandria, Paul
Morrow was holding her at arm's
length. He had not seen her for

ten months—the new president of t;he‘ly

Trufit Shoe Company was a busy man
—and a great deal had happened in
that ten months.

He had last seen Julictta with her
hair in a thick braid, her skirts about
her ankles, girlhood delightfully upon

er. She stood before him now a
slim, coiffured, gowned woman, and
Morrow was shocked. It had not oc-
him that Julietta would
grow up. But the swift sadness in
his eyes was gone in exultation.

“'Pon my soul!” he cried. “I
why, my dear, you're full of sur-
prises! Here you are a real sure-
enough woman!” ’

“Do you remember how we came
into town that—that first night?”
Morrow’s eyes were twinkling now.
I got you a pair of silk stockings at
a pawn-shop, and a pair of sample
shoes from my bag—"

“And how I said then and there I'd
always wear silk stockings bectause
they felt so nice?” She broke in with
a chiming laugh. “And how we went
1o Mrs. Drake’s—"

“And how nice vou: said she was?
y you still think so?”

“Ves, of course I do, Uncle Paul.
And you too—aren't you going to kiss
me?"”

Morrow reddened. f

“Why—why—'pon my soul, Juli-
etta! Of course I am.” |

They passed into the dining-room.
Morrow eyed her gown—she was in,
blue from hat to slippers—and re-|
membered that first night.

“You like me grown”up? Am I
<o different from the little girl of La}
Vina?”

“Rather. Eight years have made
a heap of difference—just eight years.
My dear, close your eyes and lean
forward, and don't ask a single ques-
tion."”

Julietta obediently complied.

“Now, look!”

She turned to the mirrored wall.

“Oh!  A-—a pearl pendant! Oh,
Unecle Paul, isn’t it beautiful!”

“A little birthday gift.”  Morrow
stared at her, fascinated by her
beauty, fascinated by the sight of that
single pearl, lustrous against the sat-
in-white of her skin.

“My first piece of jewellry."  She
touched the pearl with her finger tips.
“Unele Paul, T think it is about time
that I fended for myself.

“You're a dear good uncle,” she
wefl, on quistly. “You've been a real
fairy to me, and I've let you. But
some day 1 shall pay back all this ex-
pense; and I shall pay you not in love
alone, dear uncle.” Her tone became
matter-of-fact. “You see, I've been
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! for women in business.

'T am neither

"tive business, big business.

| know that ‘big business,’ or little busi-| tomato sauce,

! side of it right away.

thinking a lot abou’?—ubout myself

dirking o Lt “Cream Wanted

“What'’s all this nonsense ?”
;léltn:\;d M&rl:ow, statiing a’(iwher.sFo'l:'- SWEET OR CHURNING CREAM
! en you leave Mrs, Drake| - w
next month yo'u‘re going on to t’hel and :er'nul DHU‘;:M' AT D i b
University.  Your application has| Our price next week fifty-two cents
been Jn for the last four years.| Mutuzl D and Creamery Oo.
You— | 743-5 King St. West - Toronto
“'Il;:('ie deci;led not to go.”
smi gravely at him. At 5 3
NG o 231 1'6e set my beart on Third. Use local products as much
your going.” as possible.
*"“I'm sorry, Uncle Paul. I've made', Fourth. ; Use perishable foods dur-
other plans. I'm going to take up a '€ the spring and summer.
business career. I don't like poverty.”| Fifth. Drink plenty of water.
“Poverty!” Morrow wore a blank, Sixth. Breathe plenty of fresh air.
helpless expression. “Why this talk' Peas, beans, lentils and corn should
of poverty? Does the feel of that be looked over very carefully. They
gil{:::lnm?,t ,at poverty? I'm not 2 ghould then be soaked overnight in
o) | plenty of cold water. Cook until tender
“It’s not that at all, and you know P :
it. It's something within me, Uncle' a‘nd then the water rs drained = off.
Banl It's something that’s taken, (Jove.r them closely with a clean towel
hold of me; something that has come Or biece of cheesecloth and let stand
to me day and night; something I for ten minutes in a warm place. This
know!” She leaned forward earnest-| will absorb all the moisture. They

She

v “I)'l] not be dependent upon you,' are now ready to be made into ap-
Uncle Paul, excpet for love. I could' petizing dishes that will deilght the
be dependent on no one! I'm going family.

business.  There's a big field|  pofato of

Waffles.—One cupful
grated raw potatoes, one cupful of
milk, one egg, mix thoroughly and
women. in- business, . The-woods are then add two tablespoonfuls of melted
full of 'em. Women lawyers, women Sshortening, one tablespoonful of
doctors—" 'syrup, one-hailf cupful of cornmeal,
"You miss the idea,” said the girl one-half cupful of rye flour, three-
calmly. “I'm not talking about fourths cupful of barley, rice or potato
stenographers and the kind of women' flour, {hree teaspoonfuls of baking
who deliberately takes up the type of pOW(I’l'\'
work for which a man is better fitted; | 1 '”h rall ated Wwaffle ir
a drudge nor a masculine’ oake in hot, well-greased wafile 1FORS.
girl, 1 fervently hope. Am 1?” |
“Eh? Why—'pon my soul! No!”|
“I'm talking about real construc-|
t I'm go- from the fish.
ing to enter At.he liﬂs and shiver a' moisture and then mold into balls the |
lance wvxth ‘big business’,” she went! size of small apples. Cover with a
on. “I'm going to make money -not ,,atine of mashed potatoes one-half‘

a pittance, but loads of it.” 123 z A
Morrow laughed suddenly. \mch thick. Dip in beaten egg and

“My dear, do you know how hard fine bre ; ( |
men hang on to money? Do you brown in hot cooking oil.  Serve with |
spinach, cole-slaw, lmk«‘
ness either, counts every mill and, ed apples and coffee to complete a|
grips it hard- You have a fine um-~ tasty meal.

'}"lll(}n. Nt'hl] I am p{roml I"‘r' you for| Russian Salad.—One-half cupful of
aving 1 ) r des it y :
having .it, but, my dear Julietta, you' cooked «liced beets, one-half cupful of
don't know— .

D ontb knowit cooked diced carrots, one-half cupful
know what? ! of cooked string beags, two medium-
it. Granted. sized onions, minced fine. Serve with

I'm going to, mayonnaise dressing.
play the game, Uncle Paul.” | Apple Cornmeal Betty. Two cup-

He nodded. His face became grave fuls of cooked cornmeal mush, two
as he watched her, a]y)m‘mwd her, cupfuls of thick apple sauce, one cup-
\\(“mht‘d her in his mind’s eye. | ful of syrup, one teaspoonful of cinna-

‘Listen, little girl! s
life study. You were made for love,| A hon hlv Place ir elloiy ,MI}
not for dull serutiny of books and )10"1‘111 i RILLBaE L B

and floured mold. Bake for three-

“My dear young lady,” exclaimed
Morrow, “the cities are teeming with

Serve with honey or syrup.

Salmon Surprise—Opén a can of

che breke in. “Don't
The practical side of;
I intend to learn that

Business is a yy4p one-half cupful of raisins.

men; you were made to take your,

igh place in the world—" fo—

“Did anyone make your place for,
you-"” she flashed at him. “Or did
you make it?" ‘

The shot went home.

“What
asked
terms ?”

“May I do it, first?”

His hand went across the table and ARTS

enfolded her slim fingers. He lood- i
ed down at them for a moment, Lhon\ . MEDICINE EDUCATION
APPLIED SCIENCE

met her eyes with his quizzical,
“Dear Julietta, you may do any- Mining, Chemical, Civil, Mechanical and
Electrical Engineering.

thing in this wide world you want to

lo, and you may always know that be- | HOME STUDY

hind you stands Paul Morrow and all Arts Course by mrr&spo;xdrvm.ll)«zlce
7 s with one year's @ 5 .

that he has. Yes, you may do it.| Al iaiiEida

¢ QUEEN’S
2 - UNIVERSITY

KINGSTON
ONTARIO

|
to do?” he|
concrete

want

“In

do you
helplessly.

Beat hard to mix and then|j

salmon and remove the skin and bones | §
Drain free from all| S8

yreaderumbs and fry until golden | §

It will bring you sorrow and trouble| .
and failure, but I shall stand \\'aitingI Summer School Navigation s"'h‘""l
and watching, ready always to come| July and Aogust December to April
when your dear voice calls to me.| 19 GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar
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Now, what is your wish?

quarters of sn hour 4n & moderate
oven. Berve with caramel sauce.

Caramel Sauce—~Cook  one-half
syrup until it scorches a very dark
brown. Remove from the fire and
add: One cupful of boiling water, one-
half cupful of syrup, two tablespoon-
fuls of cornstarch, dissolved in four
tablespoonfuls of water, one teaspoon-
ful of vanilla. Beat to mix, thorough-
ly, while it is coming to the boiling
point.

.
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Cold Starching Collars and Cuffs.

If you wish to have nice, smooth
collars and cuffs which fairly glisten
try this method: Wet the entire cuff
or collar in warm water. Wring out
as dry as possible. Mix up the cold
gtarch also with very warm water,
but not hot enough to scald. Put the
moistened article into the starch, let-
ting it soak a bit, then press with
a hot iron.

UNION MADE

OVERALLS

SHIRTS & GLOVES

ORONTO

The oftener the crust of the rice
pudding is stirred in while it is cook-
ing the richer the pudding will be.
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Send it to .Parker’s

OU will be astonished at the results we get by our
modern system of dyeing and cleaning. Fabrics
. that are shabby, dirty or spotted are made like

new.

We can restore the most delicate articles.

Send one article or a parcel of goods by post or

express.

We will pay carriage one way, and our

charges are most reasonable.
When you think of
CLEANING AND DYEING,
think of PARKER’S -

Let us mail you our booklet of household
helps we can render.
PARKER’S DYE WORKS, LIMITED
CLEANERS AND DYERS

791 Yonge Street

Toronto

(To be lontinued.)
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D FOOD SERIES, AR TICLE No. 16—POTATO FLOUR.
Everyone doesn’t know it but the

WAR AN

fact remains that delicious white
bread may be made simply and solely
from potato flour. Thih is not a war
discovery. Long before August, 1914,
and the bheginning of the reign of
bloodshed, potato flour was in use and
bakers liked it particularly for mak- |
ing sponge -cake.

There are enormous quantities of
potatoes in Canada. The farmers
know that; their wives know it; city
people know it. What are we going
to do with them all?  Are we going

to allow such valuable food material
|

United States and Canada alone are
in a position to meet Europe’s de-
sperate need for wheat. And still
we go on using white flour freely! It
is time for potato flour to be given a
trial in order that increasing quantities
of standard flour may be saved.
Healthy men have lived and worked
for months on a diet of nothing other
than potatoes, oleomargarine and a
little fruit. The food material in po-
tatoes is 98 per cent. digestible. Po-
tato flour is very fine in texture and
has an flavor.

agrecable

100%

%% PAINT
- & VARNISHES

The Practical Economy
of Good Paint

By its use you
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to go to waste? | Spring Diet.

Senator Colby, loaned by the United During the spring and summer meat
States Food Administration to the may be entirely eliminated from the
Canada Food Board, and who has just diet. It is a source of protein, it
returned from the front, is impressing algo produces certain acids that should|
it on his audicnces all over the coun- he offset by foods of alkaline naturc.i
try that he would not sit down at a  Now that we are consuming large
table where there was one slice of quantities of wvats, rice, buck\vheut,i
pure wheat bread 'after what he saw in | barley and corn, it behooves us to
}‘}‘JFUIJL‘- To eat it would seem to him know that these same cereals will not |
'like reaching his hand out ﬂ“dlcounwr»bulzmce the acids left in the
| gnatching it from the mouths of starv- system from eating meat. Frequent-
| ing people. “Eat substitutes,” he says. |y jt will be found that the cereals will
“Fat substitutes,” the Canada Food epcourage this acid condition. The
Board has been preaching for months Jogumes, such as peas, beans, lentils
past. “Eat substitutes,” echo all and unpolished rice, may be turned
thinking and earnest-minded people. |into attractive dishes that will tempt

facture and the free use of potato Legumes are low in fat content,
{ flour? It is wholesome, makes a  therefore it will be necessary to sup-
deliclous loaf and does not rob the peo- | ply the amount that i3 needed. Beans
ple of Europe of the thing they most contain caleium, which is a bone-build-
| need wheat and the manufactured ing element. Eggs, fish, cheese may
| product, the staff of life. Bread is be included for variety's sake,
the basis of social order. Everything Green salads and vegetables abound
that makes life endurable in times of in vitammines and mineral salts,
stress depends upon bread. Penple“ which cause the kidneys and liver to
have bartered their souls before now filter and refine the blood stream ac-
“for a crust of bread. jl‘l\‘O’}', thus removing many poisons
i Indeed, starvation has reached such from the body. These poisons would,
| a point in certain districts of Russia’under ordinary circumstances, revert
that members of the improverished | into the blood stream and cause auto-
clagses are selling their wives and|intoxication, or spring fever. So,
children for bags of flour, therefore, let us all

Is it not essential then that we save First. Eat good, plain, wholesome
white flour lest our Allies in Europe | food.
| yaach such a pitch as this? We have| Second.
| the wheat on this continent. The | par.

Just enough to keep us at

- } .
They why not encourage the manu- an epicure. \

Good paint is never an expense, but a saving.
save your buildings from a steady deterioration 1n value,

FEconomy in painting demands the use of Quality Paint—Martine
Senour **100% Pure” Paint—the paint that protects and preserves.

The use of cheap materials is a waste of money—a waste of time.
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wears longest, covers the greatest surface (900 sq. feet.per gallon)
'and because of its even texture, takes least time and is ?aslest to
apply. It is absolutely guarameed—“lOO% Pure” “’pltc Lead,
Zine Oxide and highest quality Linseed Oil. Itis admittedly the
most economical paint on the market.

Make your investments secure by applyi.ng
protecting coats of Martin-

St e,

Take no chances.
on your buildings, inside and out,
Senour *100% Pure” Paint.

Write for ‘‘Farmer’s Color Set” and “Town and Country Homes”s
Just what you'll need in planning your painting. Mailed free.
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