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with. Gilroy, I fear, is something of a
lady’s man.” :

«And he called himself ‘a lonely sol-
dier’! What of the other seven?’ and
Miss Manners made her tone casual.

“Oh, they were well enough but they of
weren’t like you. .

them around to some genuine ‘lonely hecome used to your dropping in

soldiers.” ”

“And the picture of Grace Deering? Is rascal thinks he’s your major-domo I
that—was that the starting point of— believe and would ask me if my inten-
tions were serious I suppose, if he had a
I . tongue to speak. . . . List e

Miss Manners stiffened perceptibly and old boy. “'epfhree are goin} to ell)]e 1]1;::..
reached for her hat where it had fallen ried on Saturday. Get that”

“Se ay!” exclai Miss Mz s
i ot n His way you think” hp \\'oai\:\lt\}frdqy exclaimed Miss Manners,
“Saturday,” repeated Brett, firmly.

e o And looking at his determined jaw
o re—are you joking?” ghe knew better than to contravene.

. ‘Not a_t‘all. This sounds melodrama- This was the first decisive action of her
tic but it's true. I told you that my life that she had allowed someone else
mother had married again. Deering is to control and it seemed quite natural
her name now. Grace had that photo gand altogether agrecable! As for
done when she was In some kind of Riley, deep down in his canine heart he
amateur theatricals and the papers ran had always hankered for a master and
. “a man about the house.” So he barked
«T ought to have looked the name up In happily and snuggled his rough nose
into the Lieutenant’s lap.

your interest 2
“In a way.”

on the arm of the chair beside her.
continued. “You see, Grace Deering

happens to be my sister.”
“«Your sister! Are

it. I recognized it at once of course.”

the city directory!”
«So you should. But even so, let us

<

hope you would have used it anyway—

the photo, I mean.”
«There was only her name on the card

in the fyle. But I will apologize to her her blue-and-white kitchen, amid an array
of glass jars, covers, paraffin, rubber

«She’s a V.A.D. in France. I don’t bands, and so forth.

now of course.”

think I even know her present address,

she moves about so. There is no occa- mysterious pro
was in the jars and the covers ready, then

she exclaimed ecstatically, “Oh, marmee,
please let me put the garters on!”

sion for an apology. Had I known just
where she was then you may be sure I
chould have asked her if she had a friend

“I thought he liked me,” said Brett,
wonderingly.

Miss Manners laughed.

“Keep your distance from me and he
will. He and I are the most inseparable

I just distributed course of the next six months he may

.
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old sweethearts. Perhaps in the

Six months!  Dropping in!  Why the

Mr.

Little Bits of Fun

Mrs. Starr was preserving peaches in

aged four, watched the

Margaret, C : X
cess quietly, until the fruit

A richly-burdencd pyramid.

called Miss Manners who was fond of
playing practical jokes! Not of course
that it would have done me any good.
But I was determined to_ pierce the
piquant little mystery if it took me
seven years.”
“I suppose you thought I was asham-
ed of my own face. I'm not. It's a
good <ubstantial sort of face, and—"
“It’s a beautiful face”
«__gnd I wouldn’t change it for that of
a Venus. It is a wonder the Captaln
didn’t object to your using his name.”
“He did. Strenuously. But I pointed
out to him that if I began to use my own
vou would set me down as a fresh guy
and have mnothing to do with me. It's
one thing for a lady to offer to \T'nte a
lonely soldier but quite another thing for
him to thrust himself forward. I just
couldn't take any chances! So I secured
his grudging permission on the under-
standing that T would enlighten you as
soon as we had become friends. But
needless to say I never read any more
lotters to him. You were mine. And
Saturday nights were heavenly nights!
When, ten minutes later, Mr. Riley
came walking sedately into the room
from his own particular corner where he
had been luxuriating in an aftérnoon
ciesta he found them sitting on the
wicker chaise lounge in what the poets
call “sweet proximity" and he wasn't
~oing to have it. So with a ;_'Ijo\\'l of
canine displeasure he thrust hiz own
wirvhaired form between them and re-
fused to be pl;\mtod in any way by _ﬂw
caresses and blandishments of the Lieu-
tenant

Probable Mistake

A man entered a restaurant and ordered
chicken. The chicken was evidently
tough, for when the waiter came in he

beheld the diner in a great state of wrath.

«“Waiter,” he said, “‘this chicken is very
tough.” ) )

“Very sorry, SIT. That chicken was
always a peculiar bird. Why, when we
came to Kkill it we couldn’t catch 1t, so
at last we had to shoot it. It flew on the
housetops, and 7

«Ah! That accounts for it; you must
have shot the weather-cock by mistake.”

He Wanted Some

A boy was taken by his father into a
restaurant for dinner. As they were
eating their dessert the father handed the
waiter a five-pound note, which that
worthy carried to the cashier's desk,
returning presently with a little pile of
change on a plate. The little boy's eyes
grew bright. “Oh, papa,” he said, “T'd
like a plate of that, too!”

A Smile
By Grace G. Bostwick
A little thing and yet it turns the key
Of many a door to let God’s sunshine’in;
It lifts the sufferer from his sense of pain
And turns the tempted heart away from
sin.

It saves the day, when, broken with the

strain,
The weary one looks up and sees its birth;
“Tis such a little thing—the smile of man—
And vet it sweetens all the trials of earth.

MONTHLY

American Housewives

now use what are known as combination or double-
acting baking powders. This style of baking powder
has two actions. It acts first when cold water or milk
is added in the mixing bowl. Itssecond action requires
~ the heat of the oven. This strong, double leavening

power is what is needed for the heavy war flours and
wheat flour substitutes.

is a pure, strong, double-acting baking powder that
Canadian housewives are finding just right for war-time
baking. It bakes light, easily-digest-

ed, deliciously flavored bread, cakes.

and tea biscuits.

If you are having trouble with
your baking, try Egg-O instead of the
ordinary baking powders. You'll be
delighted with the results. _

Egg-0 Baking Powder Co.
Limited
Hamilton, Canada

=
(ROBINSON & CLEAVER’ w

IRISH LINEN

World Renowned for Quality & Value

#STABLISHED in 1870 at BELFAST—the eentre of
the Irnsh Linen Industry—they have a fully equipped
- factory for Damask and Linen Weaving at Banbridge,
Co. Down ; extensive making-up factories at Belfast ; and for
the finest work, hand-looms 1 many cottage homes. The
following are examples :—

IRISH TABLE AND BED LINEN.
Damask Table Cloths, size 2 2 2 yards,
from $192 each, 2 x 2 yards, from

$214 cach: 2§ x 3 yauds. from 8678
each Damask Table Napkins. to malch, men's Linen Hemstitched, from $214 per

from $2§8 per dozen. Linen Sheets, dozen. Khaki Handkerchiefs $068 to
s'i,ze 2 x 3 yards, from @1148 per pair. 168 per duzen.
illow ases, size 19 x 30 inches. H C
Bl Qi diatut e IO COLLAT AR T
{14 SI\I’CA s, from i eacn. mbroia-
ered Linen Pillow Sham-, trom §1°18 each. {!'Iehr:e :ﬁ:,‘:'}gr.g:m 0?"‘.2.)’ ‘:::"d‘:::;
Hemstitched Linen Huck Towels, from 1'88 each. Oxford or. Ze hyr Shu:l{ from
$4 68 per dozen. 118 cach. Mercerised Twill, from $094

each. Cellular, 108 Medium Weight
THE IDEAL COLORED DRESS

IRISH CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS
—Ladies’ Linen Hemstitche:!, from $132
r dozen. Ladies’ Embroidered Hand-
erchiefs, from §1 80 per dozen. Gentle-

Flannel, §1'42 and $1 68 Ceylon Summer
Weight Flannei, 118 HumWinl«
]

LINEN. non-crushable hnish in white and
fashionable shades, 36 luches wide, 8048 Weight, all wool, §238 each. o to
per yard. 16 inches in stock,

By Aprointssent

Illustrated Prioe Lists & Samples sent post free to
any part of the world. Special care and personal
attention devoted to Colonial & Poreign Orders.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER

33U Donegall Place, ™
BELFAST, IRELAND.

Tothe 1 Majesties the
King and (Juesh,

km of parties using our DAme; We employ neither agents ner tunlloy
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