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The Universal Need--a Valenti ne Stcry
By Louise Montgomnery, ini the "Congrega tionalist."

ID I iver tell yc how 1 gave me
old man a Valentine party t"

ikdMrs. Mahoney.
"'Yeu neyer did," cried Mns.

Hoesing, gravely.
'Teut yeu're going te,» Baid MnB.

Mooney, reaching for anotiier lump of
sugar.

"They'se nothin' like tay," resumed
Mrs. Mahoney, refilling the. three cups.
"lt warrns ye up for the present an'
makes yc raymuirnber the goodl times
past, an' gives a. rosy light te the un-
sartin' future."

The other womn. werc sulent. They
bas! learnes! from experience that whcn
a story was brewing in the ols! woman's
mind she would nees! no urging te, bring
it forth.

Il'Twas just such anotiier day as
this," she began, "'an' that made me think
iv il. The cols! wind drove the leet au'
the snow to the beart, an' there was
srnall reasons to be joyful witii me old
man eut iv work since the Christmas an'
the landiord gettin' onaisy about tiie
rint, which is a way with thim landiords,
an' me gettin' sight iv the bottom iv the
taycan whin I went te get a pineh te
-warm the marrow iv me ols! bones.

«"An' the worst iv it was me old man
was fair disiieartcned. Ivcry mornin'
ho wint eut witii bis gray head dreop-.
in' like an old ex under a' heavy yeke.
An' he says te me, 'I'm gettin' ols! a'
nobody wants me anny more.' 'Go along
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witii ye,' says I. 'Ye'er as young an'
likely lookin' a man as I lay me eyes on
annywhere on the street,' says I, for ye
know, whin trouble cornes 'tis always
the woman mut cheer up."

"'Tis se," assented Mrs. Hoesing.
"Whv is it ?" asked Mrs. Mooney. 'qWhy

is it? and we 'what they cail the 'weaker
sex,' and m'en always putting thcrnselves
first, and so full of the brag."

"'Tis strange," continued Mrs. Ma-
honey, "but so it is. an' se ivery worn
finds it eut corne soon or lte. I see
how things was gemn' whin ho iver
smiled at rne jokin', an' I says to meseif,
'8ornething's got to be donc!' Thin be
a sudden inspiration iv the Saint iv the
Day, I ookcd Up at the Christrnas calen-
dar hangin' on me wall, an' sec it was
the fourteenth day iv this same rnonth,
an' good St. 'Valentine's Day at that.
"Sure an' l'Il have a Valentine party,' I
says to ineseif."

"And how long ago vas it a white-
haired old wornan like you was court-
ing the Patron Saint of Love ans!
Youth ?" interrupted Mrs. Mooney.

"Wliy not, if it vas just for ber hus-
band?" interposed Mrs. Hoesing se, seri-
ously that Mrs. Mooney broke into a
dei!htful chuckle.

"Niver ve niind. Sure, 'twas net me
first Vale'ntine partv. I've seen parties
in ine day an' no lack iv partners for
the dancin'. W'urra, wurra, the 'good
S-aint give me the thought but where
was, the mnoney? 'For me pocketbook was
as> emlitv as the drearna iv youth,' as the
poet sýavs."

"ýYeu mightehave got eredit,"1 suggcst-
cdMns. Moon

"Ye'er partly rigiit an' net altogether
wrong. 'Tis ne shame te tell ye iv the
few times in me life vhin I borroves!
money f rom thim as wudn't be missin'
it if I was te cali for me fumerai sud-
den an' lave a srnafl debt for me only
raymimbrancc. 'Twas a cols! day, as I
was tellin' ye, aeI}Vbundled me figure
inzk-big shawl an' with me heas! up as
high as me bent shoulders eud carry it,
I wint straight te the charity offce.
Wurra, wurra, there was many a poor
seul shiverin' in the enter room that
day an' lookin', the Lord help thirn, as
if tbey'd been stealin' sheep. But I
want te tell ye now, 'tis net the way te,
go for a srnail favor in the winter. I
walked be the shakin' group straight inte
the next roorn an' up te the heas! lady
sittin' in sa kiteben chair an' playin' with
a lot iv cards with nmres on thim. We'd
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done business together ai ore, a&' she
knew me, an' I knew -hler. 8h. vas the
trim and! tidy sort, for ail the. vorîs like
van iv these pictures haugin' in the.
shope ini the spring with the aigu,
'lTailor-made,' under tiiem. But seed a
kind heart an' I askcd lker vithout a
blush or any kind iv excuses to lins! me
tii. loan iv three dollars an a baUf."

1"«You didn't get it,» sais! Mn. Mooney.
"IThcy neyer give moncy ut such places."

"INet vithout you answer al manner
of questions yroud sooner die thsu tel
them," explaines Mm. Hoesing.

"'As 1 waa tellin' ye," continues!the.
old woman, calmly, "w'd dons business
afoe an' me reputation wasà goos! foi
returnin' small change. 8h. looked ut
me an' asked if it vas really necessary
I shud. take the cash, hintin' perbapa mii.
cud do sorne other way, but J turnes! her
off iv that guick an'. sudden. 'This a cols!
day vhin old Kathleen Msiuoney lets
anybody else order beans an' uselese
charity truck for lier. Haven'% I always
rcturncd cash for cash?' I aukes! het'
holdin' up me head au' lookin' hier square
in the eye. 4n

ils-~

"'Yes, 1 know y. have,' says she,
gentle-like, but vitIL a suspicion iv mis-
trust i the vaitin'. Y. esae'd beea
dowu te me h ousea. a'rd, invites! bS.
into the front noom an' give her a lu
iv tay lik. an y decent woman, mo s
got it, into her heas! me an' the, oh! maxi
bived pretty veil for -fo m te poor.
'Ye've always returnes the -oneyy.'vs
borrowed, but ain't y. juat a littie lIgt
improvident,' says mii., «or y. vudât b.
out mgain »0 soon,' ays ahe. Thia. 1
explaines! iow me old matasueut iv
vork ine.- the blessed Chnlstmma D*r.
an' money vas moet neeosmary, 'for the-
univeral n=1es!,' 1

'Truie,' sa e, %Utycrth
spens! money pretty goas! vet> ha",
it. 1 noticS! ail the.nev bia->pi
front room,' aya she, 'an' that ânie
carpet.' 'Luk et. that. nov' a-
terruptiti' moet impoUti to m. hnky
shus! noice va geenca U'~
I'd bought twity year or e
grandmotherla funeraL Beaidus,' mya!
'vwhat's van green carpet in the not
iv FebrearyT Y. cas na «at. h mat
Wear it!' 1 e
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Su nshi*ne Hosieery
Speils Real Economy

"Three Eighties"- hosiery is the largest selling women's hosiery in
Canada. This outstanding preference has been gained through the
qualities of style, comfort and economy. The same qualities characterize
ail lines of Sunshine Brand. These include the popular ""Ruatter Rro1"vn"
hosiery for boys. They are made with three-plv heels and toes, double-
elastic Ieg, and nicely shaped foot and arikie.

"'Littie Darling-" for girls. Made from Australian Lamb*s Wool.
Fast stainless dyes, black and tan çolors, silken heel and tocs. A dainty
hose that pleases any girl.

"19Little Daisy."- Ail sizes for children up to vi years of age.,

"Marathon." A low-priced hose for men. A wonderful value. -

"Pedestrian."- A better hose. Two-ply soft lisie yam, black and ta n
colors.

You'il find each of th îese brands of hos-iery anitemn of real economy.

The CHIPMAN-HOLTON KNITTING CO. Limited- Hamilton, Ont.
Mills also ai Welland -2g- LargeaiHoaienij Manufaciwm i ra u en
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