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fort and the housekeepir}g rather better
than my inexperienced little sister could

dO-" ¥

“f've been getting. on first rate,”
Aminta hastily informed Dorinda.' “ Why
%an't you let me alone? 1 like to work
around the house, and I hate to teach

Schml."

#Please don’t make it necessary for
me to go over the ground .any more,”
urged Dorinda, unn}oved py the_p]eg.
“Vou will have to start this morning in
arder to get.to Pin Oak before night,
and you would better run right home and
pack your grip.”

Bravely Aminta continued to fight for
liberty, but the battle was too unequal.
Against Dorinda’s long established dom-
inance, the younger sister’s blind rebel-
lion beat like ripples against a rock;
nerve-shaken, weary and utterly routed,
she left the elder in possession of the
field, and sadly prepared for her trip to
Pin Oak township. Mrs. Loveday gave
her a kindly kiss and word of comfort
at parting, feeling slightly dazed, herself,
by the sudden revolution in her house-
hold. Her amazement had gathered
something of discomposure by the time
her son reached home, late in the after-
noon.

“She's just hustled Minta off like a
cyclone,” she told him, in their brief talk
on the porch, “and she's gone slap-dab
at the work like a house afire. She’s a
tearing good housekeeper — there's no
doubt about that, but her energy is up-
setting to a body's nerves. She's been
digging ‘into every corner from attic to
cellar; and she’s just naturally spied out
every thin place there is anywhere.”

“Whee-u!" whistled Squi-e Evan.
“So we're having an epidemic of house-
keepers, are we? And little Aminta’s
gone!"

Mrs. Loveday's maid, Hannah, upon
her return to Orchard Hill found the
house in the highest state of order, and
the pantry well provisioned with sub-
stantials and dainties. . Mrs. Loveday,
nevertheless, watched the retirement of
her late aid-de-camp with a spice of sat-
isfaction.  “I feel tired,” she confided to
Hannah, “trying to live up to Miss Do-
rinda’s perfection. Shé has domestic
science down to a mighty fine point, but
somehow, I can't consider fine house-
keeping the end of everything—seems to
me it ought to be more a means to other
things."

A shadow fell upon her motherly face,
as she sat pondering in her rocker by the
window. “I hope Evan has forgotten
that advice I gave him once,” she ram-
bled on, to herself. “I'm sort of un-
easy; Dorinda took lots of pains to please
him, and she's a top-notch cook; and I
don't believe he saw the hard seams in
her disposition as plainly as I did.
Aminta would be much the more agree-
able as a daughter-in-law, in my
opinion,”’

Aminta secured her school in Pin Oak
township, and, as weeks passed on with
no report of failure, Dorinda’s satisfac-
tion waxed great. “All she needs is
Some one to keep her at it,” she com-
placently reflected, “and she'll do very
well." It was, therefore, a trifle dis-
concerting when the younger sister ap-
peared at her home one russet-hued day
in late October, without previous notice
of her coming. ' Dorinda did not attempt
to conceal her dissatisfaction. “‘I sup-
Pose 1t was too much to hope for that you
could keep a school a whole term,” she
said, With some tartness, “but I was
counting on your keeping it until Thanks-
glving, any way. What was the trouble,
this time?"

”I’ didn’t fail, this time,”” Minta as-
sured her, cheerily, tossing off her little
im"‘“'“ hat. ““I—I—resigned.”

i 5 And for goodness’ sake,
What ‘}“{ you do that for? I suppose you
nayen' t torgotten that there is a mortgage
on this place—"'

. Oh, that’ll be all right—Squire Evan
;“‘;‘}Aﬁ”, ','\min_m assured her, gio\\'in’g
the H;i(’.\n\r\xgzj‘\u jx}i(ri a 1]()51‘. h?, fzia'vt,, he’s
school »n’ — advised m(j t<‘> resign m\
him ° Mow, H(*r*\\';n_ns me to marry
(“(hi ;xm‘if z;uﬁ course, [ will; he's the spl(*n»
lear . man! And Mrs. Loveday i1s as
‘I‘—:}{ {9;5 she can be; you don't know how
i)»»l‘( s‘f‘\*‘ to make tea for her. And,

orinda, you'll never have to worry any

IMore abors he. &
10re about the interest money, nor any-
thing—" : :

Rt‘\igﬂ@jf

i r;nmnh stopped suddenly; Dorinda
;‘df walked into the kitchen and shut_the
loor w § A S

or with a bang.—American Cookery.

The Awakening.
BY ELI WHEELER.

It was a schorching hot afternoon in
July. Ralph and John, two sons of John
Brown Sr., were busy loading hay and
storing it in the barn, when they casually
noticed a large touring car émerge from
a clongd of ““dust and halt at neighbor
Green's door, where after a few short
minutes stay it turned about and went
whirlinig back towards the city again.
They wondered what was the car's errand,
but unconcernedly dismissed it from
their minds in their present strenuous
efforts to get a well-cured field of hay
into the barn before nightfall.

After supper that night while they
were sitting about the kitchen discussing
the work of the day and planning for the
morrow’s labor, Silas Weatherby, a
neighbor farmer, called in with the
startling news that Tom: Green, neighbor
Green's only child, had paid the supreme
sacrifice ‘‘Somewhere in France”, which
explained the auto’s swift trip in the
afternoon.

Ralph in particular was dazed, stupified,
to think that Tom Green, his chum at
school, dear to him as a brother, should
have fallen a victim to the German
tyrants. That Tom really was dead!
Only twenty-three years old with a
promising life ahead of him -instantly
blotted out by the bursting of a high
explosive shell dropped almost at his
feet. Gone! and for what?

Ralph pondered over the question that
night.. He could not sleep. The great
war had never seemed very near to him
before. All he knew or cared about it
had been that farm produce was fetch-
ing remarkable prices and that with a
year or two more of such prosperity
father would be able to buy a car, and
then they could indulge in some of the
luxuries of the idle rich.

But dear old Tom's death rudely
awakened him. Tom had enlisted a year
ago, had left his old father and mother
to manage best they could the splendid
one-hundred acre farm, all alone. He
had bravely given up mother, father,
home, wealth and ease, for what? Duty,
and possible death, and now ‘‘Somewhere
in France” his body was lying. Was
his reward worth the price. Ralph could
not but admit to himself yes! A thousand
times yes! To fight and die for one's
country, liberty and the freedom of
succeeding generations. What could be
greater glory?

Then unconsciously he began to com-
pare his own part in this great cruel
war with Tom’s unlimited sacrifice.
What had he done? What was he doing?
Surely he was helping produce grain,
fodder, meats, etc., all of which were as
urgently needed to help win the war as
were soldiers with ‘bayonets at the
battle-front.

Still the wee small voice within kept
saying, “Could not John and father
manage the farm without you by possibly
a little extra effort on their part, and a
change in the rotation of crops another
year, leaving more in pasture and grass
land, thus minimizing labor needed?
and you, Ralph, should you not offer
yourself for service? Your brother John
is physically unfit for a soldier and your
father is past the age limit, but you are
a healthy strong young man of twenty-
one. Why should you not go?” And
Ralph,unable to longer lie in bed thinking
such thoughts, arose, dressed and went
out in the cool night air to fight the battle
out alone with his Maker.

It was not a case of afraid to enlist
or of which would be the more profitable,
but what was his duty to his God and
Country? And the answer came to all
his reasonings. Go! So that night out
under the old Canadian maples, he made
a pledge that if he was spared another
twenty-four hours he would enlist. Once
more at peace with his conscience, he
went back to bed and to sleep. :

Next morning after breakfast, just
as they were preparing to start for the
hay field, Ralph announced his_intentions
of ‘going to the city and enlisting that
very forenoon. Mother father and
brother were thunderstruck at his present
decision of intending to go away over
there in France, a target to the Hun
sharp-shooters, when only the other
day he had been planning on the great
times they would all have next fall when
they purchased the much talked of auto.

Ralph kindly but firmly stated reasons
why he thought it his duty to go, and
they could not but admit he was right
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BABY'S OWN

For Nursery Use

you cannot take chances on
Soap. Four generations of
Canadians have enjoyed the
creamy, fragrant skin healing

Soap—

lather of Baby’s Own

the Standard in Canada for
nursery use, on account of its
known purity.

Baby’s Own. is Best: for
Baby—Best for You. ‘

ALBERT SOAPS, LIMITED, Mirs., -« uoma;:

Adjustable Chairs

We carry in stock the most complete as-
sortment of easy chairs. Handsome = de-
signs in quarter-cut oak or mahogany, with
tapestry. Leather and imitation leather
upholstering. Many have back and foot
rest adjustments that are great-
ly appreciated by men folk.
These  Chairs make
fine gifts to wound-
ed soldiers.

.

-
° Write for Illustrated
Furniture Co. € Fortae
Limited Toronto Catalogue Ne.7

AUCTION SALE OF HIGH-CLASS
34 Purebred Shorthorn Cattle 34

On Tuesday, October 30th, 1917, at 2 o’clock p.m.
At the GLEN FARM, WELLAND CO., 134 miles north of Niagara Falls, Ont:

The majority of this young herd of males and females ar¢ sired by Ramson Duke
and imported Bapton Mason. The dams are mostly. all of pure Scotch breeding, the
proprietor having made the breeding of Shorthorns a study for 45 years, The whole
herd are a choice offering, and must be sold to the highest bidders, as the Glen Farm
has been sold to the Hydro Electric Co. :

TERMS: One year's credit will be given résponsible parties, with interest at 6%.
(Electric cars from Niagara Falls and Queenston stop at farm.) Write for catalogue.

L, V. GARNER, Auctioneer CHAS. MURRY, Proprietor

'Phone 33 ;
Welland, Ontario R.R. No. 3, Niagara Falls, Ont.

WE TREAT SKIN DISEASES

LL FORMS of non-infectious skin troubles are successfully treated
at our Institute. We remove permanently Superfluous Hair from
the face by Electrolysis, the only permanent method. We treat

suchdisfigurements as Pimples, Blackheads, Redness, Wrinkles, Patches,
etc., also treat the scalp for falling hair, grayness, etc. We advise a visit
to our Institute, but if you can not come to Toronto we will send our
preparations by parcel post, prepaid, with full instructions’ {or use at
home. Complexion Purifier, $1.50 per large bottle; Complexion Cream,
75 cents; Skin Food, $1.50; Lily Lotion (liquid powder), 75 cents.
FREE Sample of Complexion Cream for 8c. in stamps
o cover postage and packing.

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND BOOKLET ¥.
HISCOTT INSTITUTE, LIMITED
Established 25 Years 61A COLLEGE STREET, TORONTO

20 reg. heifers, yearlings, 2-yr.-olds, 3-yr -olds and a few cows. All old enough are
bred, some due in Nov. They carry the blood of Clayton Donald (half brot to
Perfection Fairfax), Prime Lad (champion bull of the U.S.), Protector, Imip.
(champion bull of England), Homer and Picton, Imp. They are a good. straight,
fleshy lot and are priced worth the money. If in need-of a good bull it will pay You
to look ours over before buying.

A few choice twin Shropshire rams, lambs and yearlings.

ARTHUR F. O’NEILL & SONS, DENFIELD, ONT., R. NO. 2.

SUNNY SIDE HEREFORDS




