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EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD

Plan Your Summer
Vacation Now

Decide to enjoy the rest and recuperation of body and
brain in one of Canada’s National Playgrounds where
the delightful climate, magnificent scenery and un-
limited sporting possibilities combine to make the

i ' —Quetico National Park— Jasper National Park and

ideal recreation.

Grand Discharge of the Saguenay—Laurentide National
Park—Algonquin National Park—Rideau L.akes—Muskoka
Lakes—Georgian Bay Hinterland—Nipigon Forest Reserve

Mount Robson Park.
All of which are served most conveniently by the

Canadian Northern. For literature and further in-
formation apply to nearest C. N.R. Agent, or write

R. L. FAIRBAIRN, General Passenger Agent
68 King St. East, Toronto, Ont.

MAFE, because the oil tank is away from the
¥| heat, and because the height of flame cannot
k) vary. Clean, because there are no wicks to

smoke or need trimming.

Lo

Burners can be regulated to give degree of heat
desired, and when not

in operation are left
completely up out of
oil contact. The
asbestos lining and
dead air space, and
glass door of “Success”
oven ensure heat
retention and visible
baking,

An economical cooker
and baker, beautiful in

McClarys

- FLORENCE

OIL. COOK STOVES Vickiess, = Vaiveless,

LONDON, TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER,
ST, JOEN, N.B.,, HAMILTON, CALGARY, SASKATOON, EDMONTON

Genuine Diamonds
Cash or Credit

Terms:—2i down and
$1-82-83 wgg':’ly. We trunat'
any honest person. Write
for catalogue to-day.
JACOBS BROS.
mond Importers

[REES & SHRUBS |
DROWN BROTHERS C:

ERYMEN LIMITED

15 Toronto Arcade, TORONTO, CAN,

; ROWNS NURSERIES. ONT

THE ROMANCE
OF GROWING SLENDER ON
THREE MEALS A DAY

(Continsed from page 36)

done it! Why, girlie, we mnever knew you
before! But I've noticed you coming, every
day, this past two months, now!”’

I stood before the mirror, in my room, that
last night on Fairweather Farm, with shining
eyes. I took all my measurements; or rather,
Aunt Jessie did; and I was sorry now I had torn
those other “before” measurements up. Bust,
38; waist, 25; upper arm, 11%4; forearm, 1034;
and all the rest, hips, et cetera—in proportion,
too. I was another being, another body,
another girl. Where kad that other fat girl
gone?

“But it’s the way I feel, Aunt Jessie!” I ex-
claimed, hugging her. “I want to jump over
the moon, like the cow in the Mother Goosie
Rhymes!”

““And you’ve grown strong!” she said, gasping
and laughing. “You never hugged me like that
before.”

“Well, you’ve grown stronger, too,” I re-
torted, “‘or you couldn’t stand it the way you
do. You’re pounds and pounds heavier than
when I came.”

There was another full moon—the harvest
moon now—rising on Fairweather Farm; the
third that had looked into my room. And the
millions of years’ old man was kissing Cora
Neville’s profile again.

‘“This time to-morrow I'll be home,” I said,
wistfully. “I wonder what they’ll say?”’

“I kpow what they’ll think,” she said quietly.
‘I always thought you were a pretty gir!, Bella.
Now, I know you are beautiful. And you’ve
made yourself so, my dear.”

‘“You arch flatterer!” I said, patting her cheek.

But I had another good stare at the new girl in

the glass.

I took the afternoon train next day, because I
wanted to get home unexpected and a little late,
while they would be at tea. I had on a brand
new navy blue fall suit, with a dashing littlc
hat, and gloves, to match. These were Aunt
Jessie’s presents, for they have some really
smart shops in Farmington. And Uncle Jim’s
parting gift was an awfully swell sport coat. I
looked quite “stunning,” he said, with his
colossally frank wink.

But on the train, as I drew nearer home, my
heart began to heat fast. I remembered liomr ¥
had dreamed in the train, on the way to b 1
ington, nearly three months ago, of that day
had kissed my hands in Harriston. Why haa
he not written, this past while? Did he really
care—for Cora?

THERE were two silver-haired, nice looking,

low voiced women in the seat ahead of me;
sisters, I guessed. And somehow they re-
minded me of Mother and Aunt Jess.

One of them gave the other a letter, over which
they laughed and whispered a good deal. And
while this was going on, the newsboy came
through the car and I bought a paper. Pre-
sently, as I turned the sheets, I came upon a
glowing account of the recruiting work being
done for the new battalion of Overseas Service in
Harriston County—by Garry Miles.

Isat up, thrilling, and suddenly afraid, a hand
over my heart. And as I did so, the boy came
bagk again, with chocolates. And the two silver-
haired ladies in front of me, with the letter,
bought a box.

:I‘_hen, as in a flash, my mind ran back, and in-
tuitively I seemed to kmow. There had been an
exchange of confidences, by letter, between
Mother and Aunt Jessie, about me—about me
and G.arry Miles. And ke knew why I had gone
to Fairweather Farm. He had sent me that
two pound box of chocolates to test my- will
power—to tempt me!

I felt my face suddenly on fire. Surely, surely

Mother would never have let him know that—1 .

cared?

For the rest of the train ride I couldn’t read.
I could hardly sit still. I could only stare
at the flying autumn landscape, and think.

But as the familiar landmarks appeared, and
we drew near to Harriston in the light of the late
afternoon, my perturbation became merged in
the e:;g'tement of just getting home—getting
home o Harriston and everybody. And how my
heart did beat as the train drew in, on that
peerless early evening of that early autumn day!

There were old familiar faces about the plat-
form, But none seemed to know mine. You
see, they had never seen it before, nor my
ﬁgm:e. I looked inches taller, and I carried my-
self in a different way.

There was no one to meet me, so Aunt Jessie
hadn’t given me away there; to Mother.

I checked my trunk and bag to the house, and
old Tommy' Martin, the baggagemen, blinked
at me through his glasses when I gave him the
address. I simply knew that he took his glasses
off and rubbed his eyes and stared after me as I
walked away.

I carried out my programme and walked home;
down the m.ain street, and along the familiar
avenues, which were more or less deserted now.
I met a few pepple, Il of whom T knew; but
none knew me, it seemed, though they turned to
look after me.

A}rlzd then, just across the avenue from home,
as she came up a cross street,
liks, me—I met Cora. § e

Well, Cora!” I said; and held out a 1
hand. Though she didn’t Jook well; 1saw tghg:::
a glance. Indeed, she looked wretched. There
were great Qark rings under her eyes, and she
looked positively thin. Over-powdered, of
co}x‘rse, and the same carmined lips. y
. :I‘oo much dancing and late hours and rush-
ing ‘somebody”’ around,” I said to myself,

'She‘ stared at me in candid amazement with
widening eyes, her lips parted. And suddenly
the street arc lamp above us sparked and splut-
tered; andin its fiood of uncompromising light I
:zw tfh(zla.t not all Cora.’s powder or art could hide

¢ badness of her skln (Continued on page 42)

Your House, Barn, Garage

BETTER and CHEAPER

.Note. the construction of
Bishopric Lath Board——noth
ing else like it on the market.

Laths—creosoted to prevent
their' swelling, shrinking or
warping—are pressed into a
bed of hot asphalt mastic
spread on a background of

sized Fibre Board.

Here is the
Bishopric Lath Board

Mazric
Don’t confuse Bishopric
Lath or Stucco Boards wi!h
anything else, but write us
to-day for free samples and
1llqstrations of houses and
buildings where it was used.
We'll also tell you name of
nearest dealer or ship direct
if no dealer handy.

THE
Bishopric Wall Roard
Company, Limited
529A Bank Street -

-
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Sn Torment?

‘A (ES! absolutely free, g large
- trial bottle of the wonderful skin
discovery, D. D. D. Prescription, IFor
a short time only we will send 1his gen-
erous test f7¢e, Don'tdelay, send today.

Prescription

;so ;.1 ézg{z:;d 'was}zf, a scientific com-
of the powerful and costly element
chlorbutol, ~ Skin specialists yimow &txhé
great value of this element heretolore
gsed only as expertly mixed and handicd
ﬂz Physicians, .D. D. D. containg also
the soothing oils of wintergreen and
ymol. Hezema, psoriasis, bad leg, ring-
worm, all skin diseases, mild or yicle. ¢
{ﬁld to the potent effect of D. D1 T
t}i :and throws off the disease germs
- at are deeply buried in the skin, It
eals quickly, completely,

FREE —~Send To~day!!

Send to-day for thelib i

s o ; eral trial bottle, free. It
v?lesls, gllxlfg you instant relief from al] itchfizfge dis-
Remembelx?uﬁ;ter how long you have suficred.
it 1S offer 18 Iimitod. Don't delay.
g 4y Enclose ten cents tq coyer postage.

L] -

D, Laboratories, Dept. E.W.A.
142 Mutual St.; Toronto

SUPERFLUOUS!

g8 instanty removed forever with | cheie T No
\ r ecthair.
@ :'m. 10 harm; cannot fail, Sent in plain wrappe?

1S cents stamps o coin. Send now to Dept. 49
143 5. Wabasha, St. Paul, Mine.




