
Toronto, May, 1916 EVERLYWOMAN'S WOIRLD
Mark. She diflot minci owsing ta berseif chat
she wanted tu sec him. Morcover, the walk to
the back landis was a beautiful one and enjoyable
at any time, even if the one mas out of ail the
world were net waitisg at the endi of it.

Lois knew every step of it, for in old play days
.%bc and Mark had traversed it tErnes out of mind.
They had been devoteci "chums," witb an open,
whole-bearted comradeship that found andi took
ail that was best ini those glaci young cisys.

IIWbat a tomboy I was l" tbougbt Lois witb a
arnle. "Andi what gooci tirnes we dci have!
Every nook and cranny of this walk seems filled
wth the memories of those frolc."

There was a niaple lane first, ieadîng frorn the
yard ta the pasture lancis, where they had always
founci the earliest violets, lurking dirnly sweet is
the sunsy corners of the snake feuce that man
along under the trees. At its farther end was
the big beecb by the gate where Mark bad once
cut their names. Tbey were plainly visible yet,
aitbougb grown unshapcly and ragged, and Lois
stoopeci to touch theni carcssingly.

"Mark ct theni as high as he coulci reacb, and I
bad to stand on tip-toe ta touch them," sbe
murmured with a smolle.

Beyond the lane a long emerali rcacb of three
fields slopeci Up to the girdle of waods, ail of the
saine site and shape, andi now a luxuriant sweet of
claver aftermath. Stralght tbrougb the middle of
them ran a roaci and down this road Lois and Mark
bad once been wont to mon frantic races when tbey
came out of the woods on the crest of the siope.

IlWbo'll get to the big beech firt?" Mark would
say. And then they would huri tbemseivea
down the path, Lois witb ber brown curts stream-
ing in the wind and Mark wth bis flsasciencheci
andi bis brow knotted into a frown as b. raa. The
honora f eU evenly between tbem, for Lois was a
god runner and as often as not flung herself
againat the big beech first. She thougbt of those
glorlous runs as she walked sedately up the siape
and reniembereci that abhe haci won the last race
they haci ever run together down "the three fields."

"It was just sncb a day as to-day, andi the sus
was shising fan-like in just the sanie fashion over
the harbor. I reniember noticlng t as I ra."

She put up ber bandi andi felt a tîny scar, bigb
an ber forehesci and concealeci by a curi of her
cbestnut bair. Wben sh. bad reached the bircb
a'good three yards ahead oi Mark she had trîppeci
over one of its roots and falien, striking ber beaci
on a atone. A badc ct vas the result, and abe
could yet see Mark's pale face and lips as be belpeci
ber home dows the siaple lane, witb the. bloond
running into ber eyes andi blinding ber. The cut
haci soos bealcd, but Mark coulci neyer b. per-
suadeci to race ber down the Iltbree fields" agais.

On the crest of the dlope the patb broacieneci
out nta a wood-road strikisg rlgbt into the heart
of the foret. The firt tmetbey baci exploreci it
Lois haci bees very frigisteneci of the long, dinm
roaci that vounci away into the eerily vhispering
voods; ber timici little heart beat ta ber finger
tipa in Mark's sturdy clasp. There isaci bees
vilci cats and bears in those woods long ugo. Whlo
knew but they lurked there still? How glaci she
baci been vhen they came out tu the back lancia
that seczeeirie an enchanteci vorîci of sunahine
and drearn, $but round by tise girdifng beeches.
The returs valk baci not beecsos baci and soos
Lois bast ber feur of the foret. She and Mark
exploreci every cranny ofi t. Tisey thougist t a
vat place, though t was really oly a few acres in
extent. One day their f rolics came snddenly ta
an endi. A chilcleas aunt of Lois baci corne ta
Rutherglen for a visit. Wben he left ahe tocis
the girl witis ber ta ber home in a sanal tavn
far enangis avay ta ct ber off completely froin
the lfe of Rtishergîcu. She baci sot even seen
Mark to suy good-bye ta him, for be haci been
away frorn borne vses ahe bad gone up ta tise
bill farrn ta tell hlm the nevs of ber sucdeuidepur-
ture. Sbe recalleci tbe ache in ber ieart and the
choke lu ber tbroat as se vent dowu tbe blîl
agais. To go away vithout seeng Mark vas a
tragedy ta ber. It vas tbe frst time tbe vorld'a
pain had toucheci ber.

In tise six years that haci folloveci Mark had
almost beeu forgotten. Thcy bad neyer met,
for the only time Lois isac revisiteci Ruthergîcu
Mark haci been away t colege. It was sot untîl
tbey vere man and womafi growu that she came
home ta stay andi met ber aid pisyssute again.

Tise meeting was a surprise and dlsappontment
ta botb. Eacb had been unconsclously expecting
ta, se. the comrade of yeara agone. Lois haci
lookeci for a lanky, sunbursed lad and foundcia
stalwart, broad-sbouldered six feet oi young
mashooci. Mark buci lookeci for a demure ittie
mid and found a gracions, self-posssesseci yonng
vomuan. It vai long before the chili of change
vore off. Tisey coulci laugb t it nov, bavisg
founci each other again lu a comrudesip whiscb
ucideci tbe charrna the past ta the rch funuess of
the prcuet and the promise oi the future. But
durlng that firt yeur ater ber retu rn, wisen Lois
was teacblug ln tbe valley school andi Mark
vas fittlsg imself back luto farm 1if e after bis
tvo years at the Exeter Academy, cher. had been
between thern a strangerbooci that vus almot
reaentful.

Lois knev that Mark vus vorklug in the
triangle betweeu the woods and the i.evly
cleareci oatfield andi ah. ventclovn tbs.t vaY
under the *areqsini. s.&A.ws of the beekhe ta

"IReally, I baven't been idle aIl the afternaon,
Lois. But a man wasn't meant ta vork on a day
like titis. It isarks back ta Edes-to the un-
troubleci days befare the Fail. Sa I coilcd myself
up among the femns ta day-drearn a bit."

"You do't ledl vezy vell yet, I arn afraic,"
saici Lois

Mark amuleci tolerastly.
"Thut's Mother's stary. How you women do

liketo caddie foîksl Grippe pulls a fellew davn a
int, Isuppose-but I'm ailright. Look at this
musce-andi this-no invalid's arm that, madaml
lias Mother becs teihing you that ah.e bas baci-
gereci me into going ta Exeter for a vcek? Idcon't
vant tu go--don't neeci to go-but these
mothers must be bumoreci. I'm glaci you came
back for tise crottle. lit just ncedcd you ta
round out tise day."'

His picasure in ber comisg vas f rank anci apen
-possibly a littie tocrnucb sa. Lois, vith ber
steady gift of seing thinga as thcy arc, recognizeci
this. Shne ksew quite well tbat as yet Mark's
feeling for ber dici sot possess the cepth anci
intensity of bers for hb. But se hopeci tbat it
vouici in tErne, and ah.e calmly acknowledged tis
hope ta hersaif, vitb n faise shame over lit.
For the rest, aise bld ber lave fron ilah yes
but ber ovn nd sciateci in ber wamasly armor
for tise man able ioved ta SidElt ont vben bis avu
i.d hlm ta seek Eit.

Mark clave tise fibres of a tougis olci bcech
stump vitb bis axe andi lcft t tisere visile ise taok
the basket andi set off in search of the lichens
Aunt Nan requireci. By the time they founci
enougb of theni tise sun vas stting and ail the
voocis were brimmeci vith fleeting ruby spiendor.
Thcy haci cme in tbcir wuncicringa ta the Fairy
Pool-a mYsterious saucer of vuter rimmec i vtb
ferna andc adavec by siender bârches; it vas fed
by no visible spring, Yet Eit neyer drieci up.

"Do Yeu remember tise day we discovereci
this?" askcd Mark. "Talk about wander-
surpCÎUselight-'silent upon a peak in Darienl'
I shall neyer forget Your cyes, Lais, when we
puabeci tirougb that bircis coppEce tisere asci came
so suddesly upon it."1

'I fait ail the rapture of a great dscaverer,"
saici Lois, besding ciown ta dabbie ber fingers n
thse unruflieci watcr. "lDo you remember tise day
vc quarrelîcci anci yau pusbec me right Eto tise
pool?"I

"And tises fiheci yOou t n agonies of remorse?
How vet you vere-:anci boy angry I Sa angry
thut you voulci sot spcak ta me, altbougb you
huc ta, let me belp you up os the fesce out there
n the sus ta dry."

"Oh, 1 shahl neyer forget t," crieci Lois, witb a
ringing peal of laugiter. III causfse mysef-a
forlors, dripping mite on that great higis fence,
trying ta be dignifieci andi feeling so furiaus anci
drabblcd. Andi you, spravîcci ont an the grass
belov me, iooking up implaringly asci tryEng your
beat tuaappease me. Yau eves offereci ta oas
me your jack-knife for a wbole day If I voulci
'speak."'

"Anciyou vouldn't. Anciwbeu yo diget a
lttle dry you vouidn't let me heip you down
but sîd off by yaurself anci stuikec borne, witis
tbat brown beaci af yaurs in the air, myseli iolov-
ing bebinci like a viipped dog."

"Andi I wouldn't stop at yanr place, altisougis
Aunt Nus came out ta us vlth sUices of breaci
aund plum Samn, but I veut stralgbt home vhere 1
crieci andi voulci fot be comforted hecause I
had't forgiven you. Yonir face, as you atooci
peering after me iram tise fir luine wsen I huci for-
hiciden you ta fabbov me auy furtber, isanuteci me
tragically ail nght."

"Anci next marulsg 1 vas clown ln tise valley
before yon ver. up, vaitlng for you t yonr gute,
vitis the Jack-knife andi a brand-sev, nicely

peeled villov avltcb sand the blovu cro's egg
you haci alvaya coveteci. Aund vhen you came
ont-"0

"lYau pokeci ail yonr treasures over tise gate-"
l'Andi the egg sheli fell dovu asnd vas brkeý-"
"«Anci I saici, 'There nov, clrnsy'-
l'Andi leuven openeci before me-ssci I kisseci

yon through tise bars of the gate, dld't I? "
Tser vas a tesng tvlskle in Mark'a cark bine

eyes. Lois fluabeci rosiiy asnd turueci away frani
tbe pool.

"We ver. eleightf ni little idiots. Corne, t s
time ta be golng back. It viilsoon be dark."

They vusciereci bomevurd tbrongh tbe luines.
At the kitches door tbey fousci Aunt Nus, strais-
ing ber eyes in th~e fading ligit over the hast pagea
ai tise magazine tory. lier ciseeka ver. flusheci
vitis the excitement afit.

Sise vanteci Lois te corne lu but tise latter
refuaecl. She mut go home, ah. said, andi Mark
insisteci os going vlth ber, althougb ise pro-
testeci.

"I'm too big ta be turueci back aut tise fir luine
no," he suEirnasterfully. "Corne uosg, Lois.
No sirl",

Hie tucked ber hanc inlu is arm andi marcheci ber
off. Aunt Nus ookng ulter tiem vitbun nvard
delight tisut lmost seernecita irradiate ber physi
caily lu th. glooni. Tbcy vuikeci sloviy ta make
tise most ai the bauntif ni evenlng.

At tise gate ai ch. Wilbnr bomestea inlutise
valley they lingereci to vatcis tbe moon ris. on
the sbore meudova. Mrs. Wilbnr, a vulgar, good-
natureci sou, so unlike Lois as ta make che relu-
tionship betveen tbern nom 1k. a isuge joke os
Nature's part, vutcheci tisern rom the sittisg
room vindov, tnrning np a corner oi tisevisite
bllid tis a tealtisy ianci. Iu her ownvay
se vas as anxlona for tise match as Aunt Nas ber-

self, and aIso took ber ovu vays oi furtisering t-
vays chat sonmetimes seemeci in a fir vuy ta
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Makes RoomS Light
and Cheery

For living room, dining .room, bedroom-
for any' room in your house-you can't find a
more desirable finish than

111wmý
Mellotone is a velvety flat paint ready for use on walls and
ceilings. Tise colors are rich, warm and beautful-soft
and pleasing as tise rainbow tints. Tisey igisten and
brigisten thse whole bouse.

The durable and sanitary qualities of Mellotone uppeal
ta, tise careful housekeeper. Tise walls ean be kept spot-
lessly dlean by occasional washings, and wIll stuy lice
new for yeurs.

Sp"4. Portfolio :"The House Inside and Otnt" gives yau many
valuable ideas for thse decoration af your home. Eigisteen beau-
tiful calor plates with fuil instructionq how ta achieve thse effects
shown, andi valuable baokiet " Homes Attractive " s ncluded.

It wouid b. difficuit not ta have a beautiful home with these
aids.IjSent free, ghadly,. on reqyç_atta

Lowe Brothers Limited
273 tol279 S@raur.n Ave. st $8 Toronto, Ontario

M
M
M
M

Mi
M
M
M
M

M
a
M
E
M
M
M
E
M
E
E
a
M
M
M

M
M

mu
... ~...... scannez......ma>. ji

For Headaches
Most people at some time or anather sufer from
headachees-diordered stomach, liver or bowela la
the cause-any one can be cured-one womn saya:

dared hope for-ceured headacbe-biliouanes-and
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