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IrHE KENSINGTON DAIRY
I. 3901 453 Venge et., Toronsto
adquarters for Fine Daîry Products.
ltries4:

MiIi<, Cream and Ice Cream.
.a trial bottle of Park Farta Milk.

I<ensing;ton Dairy Co., the leading dairy
ishinent of Toronto, ilLi Rive ail their cus-
s an order which entities thet to a year's
iptiln to, the CANADIAN n~oms JOURNAL on
S$s worth of milk or creatn tickets.

AR COMPLEXION
dies who are acknowvledged leaders in sity
admnired for their tastefully arranged Toilet a1
PEAO#4 BLOOM aICIN FOOD.
rew.oves Blotches. Freckles, Tan, Liverrnarks.
,les andBlaclt heads. Provents Wrinkles, oiiy
tions of the Skin. Chapped Hands and Lips.

S.C. If not at l)ruggists, telePhone 2027
deliver bottle within çity limits. If you are at a"ce get a friend to join you and enclose $i, for
large bottles. Addess, Pea.h Bl.o D,.&g
cor. airnoe ansd ad.i.1d. ats, Trovto.

dG MACHINE

going well-is quite a success? "
says Mrs. Dyson-Moore, gayly.
IlSuch a crush. One doesn't expect
it in the wiids. As a rule country
dances go ail to smash. But this
one is an exception. You enjoying
yourself? "

IlWhat a question !"says Ker.
It is a most ordinary ansver, yet

unfortunately it bears two interpre-
tations-one for each of the wornen
listening. To Hiiary it seerns a
compromise; she had disdained to
look at him, but shefeels as if he bad
parried the question wiîth a view to
pleasing this detestabie littie Folly-
this silly liutle Mrs. Dyson-Moore.

To the ' siily littie womnan,' it
seems in ber vanity a direct declara-
tion that he is flot enjoying birnself
at ail ! that he could flot possibiy
do so, being separated for the mo-
ment from ber!

She turns away, looking back at
Ker as she goes and srniling coquet-
tishly.

"lThe nextis ours. Don't forget,"
says she, as she moves away.

CHAPTER XII.
"What you keep by you, you may

change and mnend;
But words once spoke can neyer

be recall'd."

"Tbank Heaven !" says Ker.<
IlFor what?"- questions Hiiary,

who is not feeling as sympatbetic as
usual.

"lFor-" He checks himseif
abruptly. "lBecause we are once
more alone."

" You must be tired," says she
sweetiy. -Do you really Wvant to
talk? Arni I borîng you ? You bave
had a long jou rney, I know-.-"

"Whatnioisenise!I"says he. "As
if I'should mind a few miles by
train." He bas not altogether under-
stood ber. " Wiil von sit dowvn here
until the next dance begins? ".

It mlrust be almost due now, and
you have promised iL to Mrs. Dyson-
Moore."

IlSo I have." He would have
added Ilworse luck," but civilization
prevents him. -"Stli there is a
minute or two Ieft."

She makes no answer to this, and,
thesilence growing a littie oppres-
sive,' he breaks fresb ground.

IlHowý fond you ail seem to be of
fancy balls down here !'

" Not always ! But once a thing
is started, you know wbat a run
there always is on it. It becomes
an epidemic. It is worse than the
measles. It catches ail the county."

IlWe are certainly of the monkey
trîbe, Sucit imitative animais ! But
fancy-dress balis-they must be such
a wvorry

"ýNot greater than others. Look
at red hair. Let one woman preach
a crusade on the becomingness of it,
and ail other women wilI dye their
hair like mad. That rnust be a far
greater worry thaii giving a fancy
linil Recause. at ail events, the

fui, of course. But to, Hilary, in ber
present mhood, it savors ton much of
the man of the worid, of tbe word
in season-of, in effect, hypocrisy.

IlT wasn't tbinking of myseif,"
say.s she, quite calmly. Il I am, of
course, quite out of it. I should
have Iiked to, array myself in gor-
geous apparel,"-here she smiies-
" but 1 hadn't a penny to do it wiîth.
I was thinking of Mrs. Dyson-
Moore.

Itwas very good of you," says
Ker.

His nianner conveys to ber the
belief that be thinks it very good of
her to waste a thougbt upon her
at ail, but this does not satisfy
Hiiarv. Wby didn't he say it?

IlGood of meP" says she ; a
sudden desire to make bum speak
bas driven ber to this direct question.

"lYes. Wby should you? Others
wiIl no doubt take that task out of
your hands. Many others."

He lauglis, and a vision of Mrs.
Dyson -Moore's very short skirts
cornes once again before Hilary's
eyes. Is he iaughing at berP She
turns ber eyes suddeniy on bis.

IlAre you a friend of bers ?" asks
she.

IlA frîend ? An acquaintance,
rather, and," meaningly, 1 a guest. "

"Ah, I see ! Yourl1i ps are segLIed."'
"They would be certainly if there

was any cause for sealing." He
smiles and gives hiniseif a siight
shake. " Have we not bad enougb
of <Folly' for one eveningP" asks
be, with a rather comic srnile.

"I1 don't see how I have been
foolisb," returns sbe, wilfuily mis-
understanding birn. She gives birn
a littie return smile, however, as she
says iLt, whiich betrays her knowiecige
of bis mieaning, and at once he feels
that 'peace with bonour' has for
the moment, at ail events,. been
restored.

"Fou foolish ! Neyer, " says he.
" Not eve-when--"
IlNot even then. One can forgive

you for keeping up the masquerade
under our--peculiar circunstances.ý."

He regards her steadiiy, as if
wishing ber to understand that there
is meaning in bis words-a desire to
approacb the delicate subject of the
will. Hiiary colors faintiy, and
trifles with tbe corner of her apron.

"I1 suppose you wanted to study
meP" says be, a little dlaringiy.

"Ah! That was wbat was so
unfair. I know it now. Why sboulid
I study you when you bad no oppor-
tunity of studying me ? "

"VYet I had. 1 had, " says Ker,
gayly. He laughs as if remem-.

as if you saw me as my
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MENNENPS DOACU

TOULT
POWDER

APPROVIES BY RICHEST
MEDICAL AUTHORITIES
AS A PERFECT 8ANITARY
TOIIIT PREPARATION

For Infants and Aduits

Deligý,tf,,l after Shaving. Positively Relieves
Prickly H eat, Nettie Rash, Chafed Skin, Sunburn,
etc. Remnoves Blotches, Pitaples;- malles the Skin
Snooth and Healthy. Talc. No Ss.batlts.te.
Sold by Druggists. or mailed for 25 Cent.
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