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- varn uwo ity 38 1 [1IKe, gala Una
|ed up "I t:o portrait and purred ap-
| proval I certainly was a fright of
| cat settled down contentedly together
‘upon the k-arth .
oven thermometer shows the temper- e
- ature without opening the oven door.
Helmick’s secretary rnd intended to “N—no.”
80 on accepting it until such time ag “Well, look here.” He tock from his
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e g%?%?lg NB O HAMILTON SALGARY 15

alond. “I ¢ not like to have the Rev.
‘Makes Cooking a Pleasure
S |& peirat Tt had side-burns, a rigid
| A fire is such a splendig thing for
This range saves fuel, time, trouble
she should have gaved enough to take | jocket a small carte-photograph. “You
SASKATOON EDMONT

cuiatead upon the consequences; fer
in the most natural way in the world
Horatic '7 " jick. for a wall decora- | the big stranger caught her up and
[ tion.™ cat who was the only | kissed her.
| oth-r ik ~ccupant of the room look- “O—oh!” breathed Una, shrinking
beck against the wall. She had turned
quige wh}:te. But the stranger did not
. . notice; he was busy hangin up his
. No bending over a hot top to reach far popy o ba Pgtice; o y hanging up
the dampers—Kootenay controls are rier 1 houcOKed cleaner, more | “You have changed!” he said ab.
. . . (friend'v +iihout it, and Una and the | ruptly when 8 moment later they
all on the outside—in front. And the faced each other in the firelit room.
"“But not much more than I expected.
You are still small and dark and elt-
Fdreams! Of  course, as we have | ish, enly—" "g mischievious smile
| hinted b=fors, Una was a philosopher. | twinkled in his blue eyes—“do you
| She aeccepicd her state in Mfe as Miss | remember what you used to look like?”
and—your temper. Write for beoklet.
. her teacher’s certificate. - But she | wWould never send me g pPhotograph
4 mm hated it wi'h g perfectly unphilosophi- | but I had_one just the same. I stole
z e ) cal hatrecd ~~d there were timeg when | it from Aunt Emma. She used to say
. she declarcd that ghe would give her | that you had the family face and
: AN E soul .for dozens of si] stockings and | would grow up like her. Once in g
o real jace rrd dresses made at Stitts. | while I had an awful fear that you
This proved that she had never yet | might!” He laughed boyishly and to-
learned much about souls. The cat | gether they bent over the faded photo-
who wore a beautiful gown herself, | graph. It was the picture of a thin
understcod the girl's feelings exactly | girl of fifteen or thereabouts; she
and expressed her sympathy by purrs | Wore a white dress ending in g frinl
and rubs and soft nosings. at the ankles; a long braid of black
“I should so like to know what it | hair was draped with careful artistry
all feels like!” said Una, after g long | Over her shoulder. . Uha recognized
pause and apropos of nothing. Then, | the photocfaph, for, once in helping
sx;ddenly. as if inspired by an ener. l\lfliss Helmick put her desk in order,
' : - | 8izing idea. she tumbled the cat upon | t ey hzd come upon a co ft
:,k?tchen to finish washing the luncheon the rug and ran out of the room.p same photograph_I Miss He’fl’niZk hhals
- | dishes. TUna Lee was cupposed to be e s e e e burned it premptly, declaring - that
' Miss Helmick’s secretary, but as there That night the cat had no five | 8he had certainly never been such a
; Were no socretarial duties and plenty o'clock tea, no saucer of cream no | fright as that! But Unag, looking from
( of housework, the name may be taken bit of buttered toast. She was, in | the full grown agaressiveness of her
¥m a Pickwickian sense, merely. The fact, a neglected cat, and wondered | €mployer to the shy awkwardness of
3 eupt}emllsm was supx?osed to Sénar's very much what had happened to her | the: girl in the photograph, had felt
:-U‘nla“s:) fee(liings }*( sugtb d"id ni%e rie?%r comfortable cat-world, No one came | & decided impulse in favor of the lat-
, 8Ir:7) and perhaps it did. Una near her, the door of the sitting room | ter.

_ LIKED
£as { said that .it didn’t. did not open again until long after “It doesn't look much like me,”

* To-day as she washed the lunchen |4 ¢ room was dark save for the glow | Una, shyly after a moment.

- g bk 1. | dishes she made them clatter more of the sinking fire. Thep | “Not 2 bit”; -cheerfully,
- e ) * | than usual and to thelhr clattem;gjslllle rather softly zfnd 5 Iy .c:met ig'l"%%gg said you would change,
G ; ) | Isaang a I,I’,th“e song to Dt edtuneboth 00 | cat was puzzled, for the lady seemed | Used to call you the ugly duckling,
e WI.IGGESTONE MACKAY } SreWn. The words seemed to be these: { 4 be neither Miss Helmick nor Una, | 82d we all know what happens to
R | \ “Lenore Helmick is a selfish, sel- |She was Just a lady and a very pretty | U8ly ducklings.”
i P — fish thing one. She wore a gown of Dutch blue. The girl glanced
“Lenore Helmick is a selfish, sel- |Jt had a Bquare-cut neck and high, | Piano-top - whose
fish thing puffed sleeves both banded with dyll | Was &.panel photograph of Miss Hel- s
“Lenoxe Helmick is a selfish, sel- | blue and gold embroidery; a band of miitc}?' tall, tfl:m‘bosg‘imed, "eommanding', '
b]:Ck. 1&%‘& "amcbul;;?iéiog‘?égg! “A sﬁesltf!lsl{,h ‘I:eglﬁsh thing!” gﬁwiarl?:ir.c OI’II‘ﬂhtegow?f:vasn;ﬁ‘;eslor?gf ‘Svtm' [ﬁorsie i?ﬁeid;;g ttgi ci.(;-lrx‘glzghtiﬁé Smokers will
8he o : -3 ! . . i e e
occasioixﬁlly for the benefit of her; “And the very last straw,” she ad- 82d, as the lady lifted it to keep her- sttuation, there must be no Weaken ﬂ."d it soo"’"'g
; 5 and cooling

| 3¢ 1 ol self from tripping, it eould be seen | ing. ‘
H'tn. l;mi she, “dur | gaeg ul)n dg 222352 ;gl(ie’nk:v%s to tell finat her stockings were of Dutch blue “If 1 may have my hand,”
e P . ] . J .
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Cleanses 'th‘é teeth —sweetens” the
mouth —allays thirst and fatigue.

| wivn @ SMAQUWY  smudle. inen soe
i closed the' door and returned to the

The Fdrcé:s ‘in Europe are finding it a
great comfort. -

It gives them vim
and staying power.

“I always ° ' °
Aunt Emma It is refreshlng
to workers ol

swittly at the everywhere.
€ .

principal ornament
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-‘Miss Lenore Helmick, with the cab |
waitinggpaused at the door and looked |
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2
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she said

. #he always said

myabfence you ‘are guite free.
ploy your time as you see fit, with
the exception of ‘the glass and pewter
r1.-haye no. further directions.”
ink you, Misg “ Helmick.” TUna
held a fhidoryithiat it is not derogatory
© tovonels ‘selfirespdot t6 address ‘one's
. -“employer.ias “mam”; but in practice
“Miss Heilmick.”
“And Una, you are quite sure that
¥ou)are mot afuald of burglars?”
" eidNetiat all, ‘Miss Helmick.”

She shut the cupboard door with a
bang and went into the sitting room
to put out the fire in the grate. But
at the door a sense of difference in
the room came to her. She drew a
long breath: Miss Helmick was gone.
It was no longer Miss Helmick’s sit-
ting room. It was just a sitting room
for anyone wlo wanted to sit in ft.
Why put the fire out at all? Una
Idoked around wjith an appraising air,
The old china and glass and pewter,

s very well, Now don't forget—the

1258 and pewter, but otherwise what- I

ever’ you like!
Christmas!”

ed, after the petrpating cab

'Good-bye and a merry |

which were Miss Helmick’s hobbies,
leoked bright and cosy behird their
glase doors, the firelight ‘reflected it-

Isefl in polished furniture. “But ss I

/ is not 'b, d.isease of the blood, and therefore can-
not be cured by internal treatment. The curative agent

ybe;applied direetly to the inflamed, itching skin.
w this is to save much timg and suffering, for it is on this

account that Dr. Chase’s. Ointment
has been able to establish such an
enviable record as a cure for eczema
and kindred diseases of the skin.

60c & box, all 'dealers, or Edmanson, Bates

Chafing and irritation
of the skin is the usual
cause of eczema. The
irritation may be caused
by the clothing or as the
result of an injury of
some kind. In eome
cases where the skin is
extremely sensitive the
frequent application of
cold water or the use of
impure soap is sufficient
to set up an irritation of
ibe skin which results in
eczema.

But whatever may be
the cause, of one thing
you can be certain, that
Dr. Chase’s Ointment will
effect a cure if used per-
sistently. You are not ex-
perimenting when you use
it, for it is known the
|w0r1d over as the most
ieffective treatment for
! eczema.

Dr.Chase’s
Ointment

& Co., Ltd., Toronto.

Be suspicious of the druggist who tries to talk you into accepting

a substitute,

ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES

D ME YOUR ADDRESS AND | WILL MAIL YOU A LIST
a OF RELIABLE MAIL-ORDER HOUSES s
WHERE. YOU CAN PROCURE

IuiTE HORSE
SCOTCH

AND OTHER HIGH-CLASS LIQUORS AT LOWEST PRICES:
; THIS LIST INCLUDES DEALERS

IN ALL PARTS

OF CANADA

‘.0, Box 3010

J. E. TURTON
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The Home Treatment

eilk and that the slippers, which
matched them, were severa] sizes too
large./ An observant persom, too,
might have wondered why the Empire
bodice lapped over at the back and
why the lady wore a leng pair of black
suede gloves. There was another
little detail—missed by ‘a mere cat—
the lady’s eyes mateched her gown! *

When the intruder had brightened
up the fire. which she did In a most
business like r’anner, she sank down
in front of it and gathered the amazed
cat into her Duteh blue lap. She
seemed ke, a person utterly at peace
with the wor!d. Presently, as the re-
awgkened fire began to ask, with
many  cracklings, for more fuel, the
lady without rising stretched out her
band and pressed an glectric bell, .

s summons could be heard thrill- ¢
"'g coviewhere in the .ilent house hut

*icaistep angswered it. THen an odd
““"'ng heppened. She ‘in' the chair

tut. 4 toward the door -and 3poke,
vith 'a little ebrupt commancing air
‘s gomeone who wasg not there.
“Una you nmay put some more coa;
'TCR the firy.”
he gat o ’ked up with & surprised

@ e the wolce this time was
invisible matd beside
2. “l would like you to
> cliocolate and light re-
{:r gleven o'elock. Some-

1 o drop in teo-night.”
(¥ rre the words uttered
T ringing of the door
I their prophecy. Saye for
< ¢-'ing promptitude there
: stringe ‘n this but its
: ¢ iady was more than
“t the first tinkle she sprang
hor  chair, one ‘hand flew
tc “er heart, her lips were
74 breathless. She looked
©br badly frightened girl.
@ ='~dz~d by the sudden move-
. comfortably upon the

o ot

~z'l rang.

* it rang and then con-
BSome one was keep-
'p~n the button! The
< together and snatch-
““2wllike rug from the
v it garefully around her,
it neck and the white
©- rrms above the gloves.

veut to the door.
t: a blast of icy wind,
{ ~~icr snow flakes and—a

was tall aud big and a
e girl felt glad of that.
* “nbably not notice the
€73 upon her hair. She
i, Ardt oment of the
*» dcor.  After that she
i=nrd to feel anything
™man was gazing at

est admiration and

~ that absence of re-

23 only wit old ac-

inv werd!”  saild the
vl felt her small
ped firmly in his
then, before she
he stepped in and
ther in the lighted
21 other with mu-
till held her hands.
= which were grey
“denly misty, He
©and there was a
= in his volce as he

2cd to see you.”
¢ ‘he girl finding her
“" o not sure—"
‘e  swept over the
Then  with a gleeful
ats Y tenin off hig fur cap.
“ v know me  now don’t you,
Lers wo»
“ienny?” Where had she heard
f7¢f name—Yes, of course it had been
‘i== Tlelmick's name before she had
veicicd  upon the more poetical

1
"

‘not look hungry

- fore,”

demurely, “I will turn up the lights.”

“Need we? It is so comfy this way.
You always understoog]. ‘me, Lenny.
If Aunt Emma had been here she
would have had lights gealore and mu-
sic and feasting: Do you know,” with
an embarrassed ladgh, “it was becauss
I was half afraid of something 1like
that, that I did not send a definite
telegram, But I might have known
you better.”

“It is only proper

prodigals who
have feasts,”

said the girl. “You.do
enough, or poor
enough, or repentent.”

“But I may be, all three. It.is
not: pleasant to come back to empty
places. _If it had not been for you
1 should have stayed away from here.
The old tragedy is still in the air.”

“Need we speak of it?” Una had
never heard of the old tragedy, and
her reluctance might easily seem to
be born of sympathy,

“No. It i1s all past. But there is
one question. * Do you think my

{ather—soften ed—at the last?”

The girl thotght swiftly ot the pom |

wrait of the Reverend Horatio Helmick.
¢! the sitde-burns, the lantern jaw, the
piggy eyes. . "

“I do not think,” she said with con-
viction, “that your father was the kind
of man to soften.”

“No. He was hard. But I have
never been ahle in all these years to
feel that I was in the wrong.”

“You were not,” said Una with sus-
picious promptness.

“All the same, without you, this old
piace would be full of ghosts!”/

Th> giri’'s  soft laugh rang out.
Ghosts were not a dangerous topic.

SEven ag it is, I'll swear | saw a
ghost gt the statici,” he continued
more cheerfully, “the ghost of Aunt
Emma. Scmeone in this town looks
appaliinely like Avnt Emma. What
A tartar she was! But I have some
plezrant memaries. Do vou remember
the day she cent vy berrying? 1 think
that was oae at lfe's golden days!”
He guve her 2 lorg clear look and
the girl's eyes felli.

“To you know,” he went on, ‘“your
lettcr= are ast a bit like you. You
Wwrote scldom and when you did you
were rc very business Hke. all about
people, and things and g'ass and pew-
ter and old chira. You seemed to
live in a whirl. , But !f is Very peace-
ful here.”

Una irdica*ed the glass afid pewter
in the glass cabinets. “They are most
interesting.” she said, “and’ if- you
think I am not buzy you are mistaken.
I work all day and 1 study at night.
I never have a minute, This is a holi-
day. I am doing—whatever I like.”

He gave her an understanding
smile, )

“  know; I've felt like that too.
There have been times when I have
hated my work.”

“I  hzate mine always,” calmly,
“That is the tragedy of life, that one
cannot choose one’s work.”

“But one can!”

“You-—-perhaps.” Her tone was low
—“I—too—sometime!”

He drew a little closer to where
she sat in the fireiight.

“Why do you wear gloves?” He
asked guddenly. “They feel so un-
friendly.”

The girl blushed furiously.

1 wecar gloves to hide my hands.
But if you like—" She ftripped the
long glcves from her fingers and held
them out to him,. By the firelight
he couid see  that the nails were
broeken ard stained. They belonged
to handse that work hard and roughly.

“l have handz like this be-
he ancd bent down and

se€en
said,
kissed them,.

“All the same,” he added, ‘I do not
like to cee your honds iike this. Is
It really necessary to work so hard?”

“Yes.”

He® glancéd arourd
room.
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Not only is it absolutely pure, but
it is whiter, of greater covering:
capacity and of longer life than
any similar product. The paint in
which it is used works easily and produces
+a tough, elastic film that is very durable:

‘Brandrans -
Genuine B.B.

WhiteLead -

Brandram Bros. & Co. of London, England,
invented their process for corroding white lead

in the reign of George 1I.

Although almost

200 years have since passed and many other
white leads have “appeared on the market
Brandram’s Genuine B.B,
White Lead has main-
\tained its preferential price
and position wherever it is
sold throughout the world.

Our supplies are constantly
kept up to supply the ever

snereasing demand

=
WHITE LEAD S

P

C. R. DeWitt -

Western Assurance Co.

(INCORPQRA TED 1851)

“Lencre. 'n & flash the girl's quick
brain , guessed whom the stranger
riust be. Miss Helmlek talked much

lately of a cousin who was vaguely
expected—-

For Liquor and Drug Habits

When you have taken this treatment in the privacy of your own home for three
days you are just as good man - mentally and physically as you were before you
commenced to drink and you will have no desire, appetite or craving for hggxor in P eled. . ] }
any form. Each treatment is specially prepared for each case under supervision or O‘u. }Cf: I know you now6” she
aregistered physician. Send for interesting literature etc. blushed charmngly.

The Home Treatment Co., - Grand Falls, N, B.| ' "¢t 2ut sve naa not our
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“Have you a maid?"”
The girl snatched her hands away,
“Oh, I suppose a2 maid’s hands would
not matter!”
“Not tp me,” s ronely. “Why ehn
they? It is your lirnd: that
to me. I'm not » sncialict
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Woodstock, N. B.
Telephone : Office, 18-31,
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