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THE INFANT TENDERNESS

(Confinued from page 30)

telling the truth. I Put him in the garage."
As 1 spoke Mother's face changed from stern -nesst.oarnazement. "I might have knownyou 0

wercinthis, Barbara!" Shesankintoa chair.
Conrad ]et go of v. z. V.'s collar and stared

ai me, "He did kick all the varnish off,
rna'am," he gurgled weakly. ,

V. Z. V. shOok hirroself like a dog coming-sis, out of the water, and Pulled down his sleeves. 1
cannot say that his expression, as he looked at
me, was that supposed to he iised by an engaged

tow-d his fiancee. But of course, hedidn't know 1 was bigwhere food . fiancee.
Conrad bas; made a hideous mistake," I A

to Mother. "This man is my chosen
husband. I am engaged to him.- And 1 heldproblem s are O'tu't"to her the hand with my diamond ring on it.

OTHER covered her face with her hands.intelligend M "What-what have 1 done to deserve this?
she muttered, brokenly. She had done a great
deal, but no Use to tell her. " Who is this
mari?seffl ed- "Idc)n'tknowhisname. Buthisinitials-"
I was interrupted by another groan from
Mother, a louder one,

"She cannot be speaking the truthl" Mother
turned tu Elizabeth.

"Just like her Il Elizabeth saidý
But I paid no more attention to thern. I A PERFECT ELECTRIC PHOMOGRAPH

turned to V. Z. V. "I am Barbara Varie," 1 An ld*"I Table Ltmp
NO wlndl-9 ý9qu1r@d; lu" pueh the buU=, Xiexplained, smiling. ýJ11 Mn on ooeoy -mie, and eoe, b.

My fiancee was struggling with all kinds of toýYla-pýkýt.
motions at once. He hardly knew what to say. te" to Pitah. .. d th. t...e qul[ty L. end.ýed b7

.Pemtio -1,1.t. rod voood
But finally he roared, hoarsely, "Where did ThM emrel -nobintiotion .1 y1ectorie lAmp "aElStrie Phonagmph make it au id"lou get lat rini? Iloý It's the one you sent me," 1 sniiied. for the home.

Ptk- Ou A»U0Nti0oý Wrtte ý for oui booklM.
At his next words my belief in the Infant FAectric Phonograph Co.Tendemess began to, crumble. He was posi- 74 ADELAIDIC ST. EAST TOUONTOtively disregpectfui tome.
"G-d graciousl Eugaged tû that-chit? I

never saw her before to-day, when for some
uLÉLccountable reason sbe shut nie in the garage,
1 don't know what the matter la, but she bas
Stolon Mis& V&ne's ring--

It WU just at this moment that my Auntmeets with well-demv44 apprpval. L
ftarbara's vOiCe Was heard in the hall, "Mer-W omen preferit beSusê &ey have (la, le Bille was caffing to Motber, where are you?
Victor didnIt corne! 1 don't know what toalways béen able to depend abiolutely think. We waited for the otber train, but he
didnt--l' She came to, the portieres andon its pm*ty and iLiieii= quý , paused. WhY, hale You arel" sbe cried.

It never disappointss Why, what's the inatter?"
I'Nothing is the motter now you're here,"

441,ft Romtpath Sw«Mn le 26 VictOr-it ftemed that was big name --- sighed in
relief. "But I've bad the deuce of a mess.-

There is no Une for me to try to tell the follow-
ing event3 in order, for every one spoke at once,in one grade only---â e bighest. and lu -ch loud and'un-Chrlitiail tories that I
ghouldn't c-e to rePest what they said, anyway.
I tried tO exPlairi about the Infant Tonderness,
but they would not. or could note underftand.
Aunt Barbau fairly tore the ring off my finger.
She claimed that it wo3 her engagement ring

bich she had left to be clearied, ind that she
had been going to call up &bcout lt that very day
because it hadn't come. $bc also claimed that 1o u t Victor wa3 the civil engineer she was goin« to,
marry. Well, the wat welcoine to hlm. 1 only Natun'a
hope he will not ruin her life.

"Barboza," Mother mid. at lut, "take off
your cost. You are not going to Miss Field's

Not pins to the the daisant? et JL MOULU au*otng toi,
"Surely you did not expect to after thi,.4, did b«ti« *".*dxdffl

*ftlgcial I«dln#you?" Mother's voice wu cruel and cutting.
"Takeoffyourcoatandsitdown. Iwantyou à Omar one w" le koop foisto try to explain-

Nor words Wséd In midair. I bad removed Il nuréie hâte faded or leLACTAGOL oLn M.the coot. Sbe sow the pink dreu. "Where- rich flow tboît lits,where-" she stammered. buft b,»Ithý.
"Theiýél" I cried. «'Thiq Will provo Itl PIW@Ici&m bommoud LACTA OL.,This tg ont coi the thiffl the Infant Tenderneu Homes uses. it rogularly.gave me. 4"lxr"Oh, Barbwa, how can. you tel] such dread- fSThat Is, the dren 1 boight for Elizabeth,ful LACTAGOL le »Se by geod deug.

Mercia. YouknowllvebeenfuiLýingbecauseit gitu . .. .
hadn't come." It was my Aunt Barbara spe-ak- oied et *no«.ing. At her words I sa* that there was no faith I1.1110,C unadian homes have for over eleven i anywhere. IL 3. ý OLDIl "Barbara," 9poke Mother, wearily, "go toyffl been steadâ Cyour rocom. Yoix father must attend to. Lhis.
1 carincet Spe with yc>u." Ré T. F«pi" 4 Cie.

A turned to go, FAI=betb, stepped forward
' ISince you're not going to weu your cout',

111 just take itý"jhe said, and, belore I couldCORN MAKES
maite a motitboi she had dippod it off of my
arm. I turned to ber fiérocely, but a look (romwý ,lm grffli Motbertoldmeitwaspousoe. Andaslleftthe
r Îam. I board the lm blowiall.it le the orwSl. m»ir lot ommma ýfyou weft ppht Murcla," nay Aunt Barbara

ne. iiittie. *«k Tou ed cm nake Cole. Ltmhe& wu ý uying ",about tbat child'a being too wome,ll«doaSamroetwr. Tac" ont Young foi& àin;;'dànm l'Urunter..dtbt Train ou Nureu'.Tbborder for the invitations this itternwËi.e,
Ftom my u"t4irs window 1 haxe watiched> -- r- M WqrL

Fliubeth go down the s.tree.t with Paul. My G-mr your
desire and take opcôtt rippled -tdid fiared a=und her. It wu a huer"ting work durin«

tircam. It made even IMiýý good thesummer.
A vision: of hoýr I abould baýve been starting uut DOndence course tinder
car" over me and 1 coutil not help throwlU the uuDervWon of çomý

petent teachers. w6eît aredown on éheý bed and wêmint bitter in dally practýre wlU, at1 rose up a changed Woman. Life wa,
w be the eamie to me assin since that hall- es W. o: and board. WCy ca1Eý for Our nur*iýIL Write MWhoux. I have learaed soniethibg r sUll nower IaL note for Mr catà)ç&ýipcalme Thora is no. justice in the warld.,e te(à,

W àAà 1 am' M Unbelisver. 7t9A 8 A1rQý
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