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M I” demanded Sir Roger An-
A nesly, ‘“your godfather?”’
“You are, sir.”’

“Have I ever done anything for you?”’

‘You gave a silver mug, I believe,”
replied the young man.

‘Well, I'm going to do:something for
you now—I'm going to send you to the
seaside for two weeks. It’'ll cost you
pothing, and save the expense of a
nervous breakdown.”’

The boy, he was little more, lifted his
tired white face, “You are very kind,
most kind but ?

. “Stuff!” blushed Sir Roger. “Stuff,
I'm proud of my son—I suppose I can
be proud of youif I like! Heaven knows
I am ashaméd enough of my own son.
I've heard lots of people-talking about
your articles in the ‘Post’—They all say

ou’ll make a great name for yourself.
our room is booked at the Grand Hotel.”

“Isit-er-swell?”’

“It's solid and comfortable, and the food
is - excellent—excellent!” said Sir Roger
with emphasis. . “I have engaged two
rooms, I suppose your dress suit isn’t in

"

proud clear cut curve o, mouth and chin—
she was the acme of good taste, and she
challenged instant attention.

“We call her Lady Fairy Frock here,”
volunteered a young man next to Roger.
“Isn’t she a scream?”’  ‘““Very attractive,”
Roger answered nonchalantly. \

She belonged to a type, a class to which
he was a stranger. She seemed to draw
her charm from the sunny side of life,
where one dreamed and—did no work.

He was on the shady side, the side where
men jostled each other, filled with fierce
endeavor, the lust of battle, where men
had great visions, did great deeds, made
hideous failures, and y‘ent under; their
ways lay far apart. ;

Oncevor twice her eyes met Roger’s—
she made one or two attempts to draw him
into general conversation but he refused
to be drawn; their ways lay far apart.

After lunch she disappeared. He
watched her go, out of the tail of his eye,
and then he went and sat on the beach,
revelling in the sea and the hot sun.

He told himself he was hungry, it was

The LWestelJ’n Home Mdnthly
Lady Fairy Frock

Written for The Western Home Monthly by W. R. Gilbert

the sea air.

He wasn’t hungry a bit, he

never bothered about afternoon tea, but

In the Trenches of the French in the Argonne. "

A group of French soldiers wearing their new helmets, ih one of the bullet-proof
trenches in the Argonne.

“No,” said 'the young man, eyes
twinkling, ‘“You see I’ve been doing jolly
well lately.”

“You’ve been overworking,”’ sharply
returned his godfather. ““The doctor told
me you had been doing the work of three
men. What you want is proper food at
proper hours, ozone and rest—and you’ll
get it at the Grand; it faces the sea—"

“You're awfully good, sir,” said Roger

inch, and so the matter was settled.

So Roger Winch, pale, keen, tired,
Roger Winch with his grave sedate face,
and his brilliant masterful eyes, found
himself a week later at lunch at the Grand;
those keen, critical eyes “placing” the
visitors one by one as they took their
seats. i

Miss Arford was first, a spinster known
as “Vinegar,”” Colonel Mallot and family,
the Rennet girls with their pretty aunt—
artless silly little things, a fat widow who
retained a good complexion and matri-
monial hopes, two young men with
dawning appreciation of the Rennet girls,
and a pretty taste in socks—which they
showed, and there were others. '

He placed them all, and then came two,
last of ull, to enter the big dining room,
and -1"iese he’ could"not place—one was
middl -ized and fat and the other was

youniz. ind most undeniably distinguished.
The «ves of every man in the room r(‘st(jd
on he {vith pleasure—even the four sto}ul
wail - ~—and those of every woman with

envy,

Nl wvore a dress of plain white serge,
mo=' - quisitely cut and on her red-brown
hair = -1, at a chie angle a white Dolly
Vi o hat; below this came her ereamy

face 0] velvety honest brown eyes, the

he told himself the doctor had told him to
feed up; but in his heart he knew that
he came back for the pleasure of ceeing
Lady Fairy Frock.

Tea was served in the cool green lounge
and she was there, and he could see the
red glory of her hair. She wore a simple
white muslin frock—was it simple?—or
was it the most subtle thing he had ever
seen a woman in?

As he entered she was saying: “Then

you will try my Gearing and Gloom? I

will give you a personal recommendation
to their mercy. Yes, I get all my clothes
there—and my hats!”

And the widow was saying: “Do yci
really think they can turn me out as they
do you?”’ ' :

And the soft gay voice said, “I am sure
they could.”

She looked up sharply as Roger -en-
tered, and he saw something flash into her
eyes and away again, something that had
nothing to do with the bright and careless
side of life.

That evening the old Colonel took her
with his meck little wife to a military
reception. She wore a cloud-blue gown,
and out of it rose the mystic sweetness of
her arms and neck. A little buzz of ad-
miration surged round her as she waited
in the hall for her escort’s car.

“You look too ducky for anything,”
said one of the little Rennet girls, in a
burst of spontaneous worship.

“There’s a letter for you, sir,” whispers
one ofjthe waiters at Roger’s elbow.

He took it from the salver.

It was the acceptance of his first novel
by a well-known publisher, who made him
a flattering offer
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PAGES FROM OUR BRIDE’S BOOK
A PRETTY RECORD OF THE WEDDING CEREMONY
AND HAPPY HONEYMOON DAYS
We issue this book especially for those who have just been married, ¥
and wish to keep, in an attractive way, a brief history of their weddin
and honeymoon experience. But it is not alone to them that it is o
interest. One gentleman, to whom we had given one in our store, came
in the day following and said: ‘“We’ve been married twelve years; but,
do you know, my wife and I had just as jolly a time last evening as we
ever had, filling in the pages of the little book you gave me. It's all
there now, the record of our whole trip, and my wife has it all tied up
in ribbons and put away so our little girl can have it when she grows
up.” Would it please you? .
We will send you a copy of this book at once and free of charge,
except for a two-&:xt stamp to cover postage, if you will send us your
name and address.
D. R. DINGWALL Limit
. R. mited
JEWELLERS and PORTAGE AVE.
SILVERSMITHS WINNIPEG, Man.
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s TO‘HE anE&RSIBL! COPPER RESERVOIR fits either right or left end of range. Capa~
ity, 12 gallons. "
S mcﬁi OCLOBET has full nickled drop pattern door which drops forward when opened, form-
ing a wide shelf. Shipping weight, 5751bs. ~ Price Complete................848.78
Extra heavy smooth nickle trimmings, complete with oven thermometer.
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steamship line having a passenger service.

Grand Trunk Pacific Agent:
City Offices {

PuoNE—M.2826, Union Depot.
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GOING HOME FOR CHRISTMAS?

On account of the very limited trans-Atlantic steamships in ser-
vice, you should take an early opportunity of making full srrange-
ments for your trip with a Grand Trunk Pacific Railway Agent, who
can ticket you via any route to port of embarkation, and over any

Enquire as to rates, routes, reservations, ete., from any

PHONE—M.5378, 260 Portage Avenue.
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