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of daffodil-yellow hair. ~ ‘Still it could
hardly have been called an interesting
companion, and by three o cock in the
ajternoon I w.as.senzed with an over-
whelming curiosity to find out its in-,

tellectual cztpacitie§, and tried to wake
it up. In vain. Calmly and peacefully
it slumbered there, and when at last
even Melinda’s anxiety about the color
of its eyes induced her to give it a little
shake when she thought I wasn’t look-
ing, it went on sleeping. ; o s

When its owner called for it again in
the evening, she aslged if it had behaved
nicely. We said it had, and I asked
her if it didn’t sometimes wake up.
We said we should have liked it to be
2 little more lively and conversational,
and Melinda asked her anxiously, “Did
she think it was quite well?”

" «“Lor bless you, ma’am, the child’s
good ’elth itself. The fresh air must
ave made Everleen a bit drowsy.”

“A bit drowsy!” I looked at Melinda
and laughed. 1 was in hopes that she
might have had enough of orphans af-
ter this decidedly uninteresting gpeci-
men. But I might have known’ she

?

a t

m‘(‘i\r;\fhen may I have her to keen?” she

said eagerly.

b

.\ 'w“;/" mt:ew;

“I took it when its parents died—I
was that sorry for the little dear! I
couldn’t bear to think of the lonely or-
phan = begging its way from door to
door.”

“The feeling does you credit,” I said.
“It is rather young to beg. I don’t
think I need keep you any longer. You
may bring the baby on Friday, and I
will give you ten pounds.”

The woman’s face fell “Ten
pounds?”

“That’s all,” I said. “Not a penny
more. You ought on the contrary o

pay me for taking all the crouble and
expense of the child off your hands.”

She gave in—of course I knew she
would—and when she was gone I told
Melinda I didn’t like the looks of her.

“Neither do I,” said Melinda. “But
then we aren’t going to adopt her, are
we? And you can’t say you don’t like
the looks of the baby—besides, it’s so
nice and quiet! I shall call her Elaine,
and I shall dress her in—"

And so on, and so on, and so on.
For the next few days Melinda lived
in a whirl of the shopping her soul
loved, and our rooms were littered
with piles of tiny garments of snowy
silk and lace and muslin. We engaged
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“Wait a bit, Melinda,” I said. “There
are a few things to arrange before you
take the orphan finally to your heart,—
a nurse, lor instance.

Wy

Yes, and clothes,” said she, with a
I air of anticipation

had better not bring her till
I said, after a moment’s
“But before you go I should
you a few questions.”

\ fancy on my part that this

like to ask
'\‘\LL\ 1t

lady lool alarmed? Melinda says I
am susp us by nature. so perhaps it
was . was no harm, however, 11
setting a mild trap.

“Where are the habv's cated 1

Where are the baby’s parents:
asked sternly and abruptly.

She looked at me in mild reproof,

and I hecard Melinda murmur 1 a

shocked at my thoughtlessness.
1 're in ’eaven,’’ the woman

said ut 1T don’t know—I am

10t ut Elizabeth, now I come

L 01 know whether the mother
. o

know that—I laid ’er out
‘ands. An’ I ’ope she’s
sure.”

my questions

1 come to be taking care
you are no relation of

| 2 nurse (to come on Saturday morn-
ing), and I never saw my wife look so
happy before.

“It's a new toy,” I said to myself. “I
only hope the pleasure will last until
the toy breaks.

I had put off my journey for another
month at Melinda’s express wish. We
were to go down into the country for
that time with the nurse and child—"to
get used to things before the voyage,”
Melinda said, though it didn’t seem to
me to be at all necessary. Afterwards
I was glad that I had consulted her
wishes on this point We took a de-

lightful  furnished cottage in Sussex,
and were to start on the Saturday
afternoon.

In due time the desirable orphan
came, and was paid for. To my joy
and relief it slept soundly all night.

came the first blow. She was a sen-
sible, middle-aged woman with a heavy
hand, and no mnonsense

to take her up and shdke her.

yme of those nasty

judged it wise

‘1d’s future, to tell this

But the next morning, with the nurse,

about her
(Melinda said that); and the first thing
she did to our adopted daughter was

“This child has been dosed.” she said,
soothing

¢ 1 1
for the sake

woman
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COOK BOOK FREE

with 1 year’s Subscription to the

Wesrern Home MoONTHLY
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THE BLUE RIBBON COOK BOOK is not a
mere collection of recipes; neither is it an unwieldy
mass of matter that few women would have time to
read.

It is a clearly printed book of handy size, telling
briefly and simply just what to do, and what to
avoid tc obtain best results; how to get most
nourishment from foods; how to combine and
serve them attractively. Everything is so con-
veniently arranged and indexed that any informa-
tion desired may be easily found. The parts telling
about Cooking for Invalids and Chafing-dish
Cookery would alone make this book a necessity in
every home, and all other parts are equally good.

Prepared especially for everyday use in Western Homes.

Most of the recipes are simple and economical,
and although a number of more elaborate ones
suitable for special occasions are included, all the
ingedients mentioned may be ured without
difficulty. The cream of the old favorite recipes are
included with many equdlly gc;od new ones, |

The cook’s convenience has been kept in mind
throughout. Ingredients are given by measure, the
cup being the standard, instead of by weight, as
many housekeepers have not accurate scales. The
fime needed to cook different dishes is given. A
number of useful fables, and other valuable
general information will be found. in the first ten
ga es. In such recipes as those for cakes, pud-

ings, etc., the ingreggnta are so arranged as to
appear at a glance, without needing to handle the
book while the hands are in the dough.

Clearly printed on heavy paper, about 5 x 73 ins., and well bound in white
oil cloth, so easily kept clean.

COOK BOOK, post paid, 45cC
WESTERN HOME MONTHLY
for 1 year, 50cC

50c.

Send your 50c. at once, and we will send
you the WESTERN HOME MONTHLY for one
year, and will at once mail you the COOK
BOOK post paid.
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Please send me the WESTERN HOME MONTHLY for one year,
also BLUE RIBBON COOK BOOK.

Inclosed find . . . .cents,

Christian Name in full

Post Office

Province

Address :

BLUE RIBBON CO., Dept. W.H.M.
Winnipeg, Man.
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