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Lo you meut?

Hfov Wdo you knov?"-
"I-,knov hor," said tho -girl, quietly.
"Oh!"
"She couldn't enact tho glory role, as

you did. She couldn't march avay,
bannera fiying and bands playing and
fight the. onemy, but she fell inlu a nice
job, one that paid ber veli, and she held
At and vas thaiikfui for the money. Her
people live in the country and are poor."1

"AÀnd--end vho has-my job?" ho
gaeped.

Tho girl shrugged.
eThe firm said they vwould hold it open

for you indefiuitely. Tbat's al I know.
p>robably a succession of substitutes la
in charge of it. I'd advise you to go
back lu-morrow morning."

01 viii that! But tho girl-Minss
Brooke-wbere la she?'"

"ýOh, she vas out of employment for a
vhioe of course. But she's ahl right again.
it happons that she bas very clevor
fingers, and she invonted a. new type of
vool sweater-coat, a rather novel idea,
a sip-over-the-head affair with a capu-
chin. She took tvo of these to a certain
firm that deals lu exclusive vomon's
voar and tbey paid her thirty dollars and
fifty cents apioce for tbom and ordered
two dozen mare. She signed the con-
tract. You're the only one who kuows
though, because it vas a secret egree-
ment. The firm vants the monopoly.
Sa don't vorry in the least about the
girl, because sbe's got enough to keep
her busy al vinter. She's going lu
invent other things, too."

The young man, af ter a moment of
vonderment, turned to his coffee cup
and drained it. Thon be recollected
something.

"But you?" ho asked, eagerly. "Where
do yau core nel? I haven't learned your
name?"

"1 " aaid the girl, vith a amile, %mar
Miss Brooke."'

Daddy's First Churning
-By Ida Gronvay WrightUOUR marmalade amelis goad,

Eliza,"' said Grandma Baker lu
ber aon's vife, as abe vialked
into the sunny kitchon, viiere
the open jars of delie joua

orange marmalade stood in rovs on the
table, ready lu be sealed and put avay
for future use. The provious Saturday
thero had bec» a bargain in oranges at
the corner groccry and Mrs. Baker, vith
housewifoly foretbougbt, had taken ad-
vantago of it.

At the souiid of grandma's voice tbree
sticky faces looked up from the kettle,
from vhich thoy ver. gatheriqg the
"acrapo." Baby May toddled a t once
towards grandma, holding out ber spoon
and saying "Me dive 'ou some, it's dood,"'
as ahe reached up ta touch grandma's
lips. Kennth and Harry, not to'be out-
done by baby May in their attentions
to granduma, whom they ail dearly loved,
insisted on ber tasting their "acrape"
too, and also ran to bring a comfortable
chair for her After eaeh dose.grandma
smacked hor lips and aaid, "Oh, my, that
la guod."

"Did you like inarmalade viien yosz
vus a littie boy like me?'" asked Harry.

Kenneth tried to set hum right, assum-
ing a real, grovn-up manner, sud saying
vit!i fine scorn, "'You silly! Grandma
nover vas a little boy."ý

"Nover mind," she said, vith a smile,
"if grandîna nover vas a littie boy
hersoîf, sho had littie boys of hem own
and that is even btter."

"Oh, yos, our daddy vuas your littie
boy, vasn't he ?>, said Harry.

"Tell us a story about daddy, vhen
ho was a boy like us," pleaded Kenneth,
coaxingly. "Do, oh, yes do," shouted
Harrv and Maiy, the former adding phl-
osophically, "I like tories about dsddy
the verv 'best for I know they are really,
trulY nulS."

"1id lie like orange marmalade?"
lînfaces and hands had beena

vahd-ruîdna, with baby May cud-
111) (i n lber lap, began,

"Mv dfears, when Robert, your father,
%%MS itlt likc You, vo nover had any
orange in ralade, and very seldom had
an 1r nr. n anted to treat my

chidr,1  ir~uthine a picce of maple
sugr,~ iw Iaiways kept ini a box, i

the garret-liko room, above the kitchen,E
which vas roaçed by a ladder. Some-f
times my supply v-ould get lo'w, buti
nover ontirely ru» out, from one sugar9
time lu anothor. I alvays kept au extra4
largo pieco for your father, when ho came
home, but that was not very often. 9

«When your grandfather died, your1
daddy, as you cali hum, vas ton -yoars1
aid and the eldest of my family of iv..

"«Oh, shoot, I didn't vant grandpa lu
die," broke in Harry.1

"Grandma cant tell a story vith youi
butting in like that, just keep quiet,"
said Kenneth, glving Harry a poke in
truc brotherly fashion, at the sae timei
telling grandma not to mind that "littie
mutt" and go on vith the story.

"'Our littie log house stood at theo
back of a small clearing, and behind t,
vas one of the finest maplo sugar bushesi
in Ontario. Excopting for the little I
could grov in the emaîl clearing, eud
our cow, the maplo trocs provided us
-with a living. I had to be very careful
with vhat vo bad, aud oven thon some-
times thero vas not enough. Your father
*as one of the best boys any mother
ever had, and was so anxious lu help
me in every possible vay tirat vhen a
farmer, on another clearing tventy miles
away, came one day and offered to take
him to vork for bis board aud clothes,
and if ho vould stay and vork for tbree
years, William Hooper, for tisat vas his
name, would thon givo him au extra
homespun -suit of lothes, a pony and
saddle. Robert vanted very much to go.
Ho vas ta be allowed lu go lu sehool for
three months in the vintor, and t vas
really the chance lu go to school that
made me docide lu lt my boy go. There
seemed no other chance of schooling, and
.sorely as I1 needed.asud Wissed him, 1
docided to 'itke farmer Hooper'e offer.

"You knov, chiidren, this vas long,
long before automobiles, that spin about

I

so easily nov over tho good roade, vero
ove» thought of, and almost ail travol-J
ing vas ovor a bridie path on foot or
on borsoback. Two»ty miles vas a great
distance.

"Thon William Hooper rode avay that
same evening with your eloyen year old
father, o»nthe pony's back, along vitb
hlm.

cI f ot very lonesomo indeed. Twentyi
miles between us thon meant vo shouldj
rarely soc onie anothor. I knew nothingi
of how he vas faring for over six months
and it vus not tili many years later
ho told me his first experience lu butter-
making?"

By this time May had fallen asleep,
and Mrs. Baker relieved Grandma's frail
arm of its sleeping burden. The others
drew nearer to hoar the rosit of tho
atory.

Grandma's eyes looked uas though she
vere seeing other scenes than those in
the bight kitchen, and continued.

"William Hooper was a very upright,
kindhearted man, but his vife vas very
stingy as weli as a terrifyiug scold.
Robert did his best to pleaso her, but if
she ever vas pleased those «round hPr
nover suspected it. W~hen she had any-
thiug to say it vas usually to scold or
flnd fault. Youm father had to take her
continuod nagging mucb more regularly,
and abundantly thon bis meals."

"The mean, old cat, I'd like to kick
bher," said Rob, vho vith Will had came
in from school i time lu join tho group
of listeners.

"Will," said graudma, vith a sigh,
"«she is doad and gono long ago, and vo
must't have any hard feelings.

'%ne day she and William were going
lu a eugar camp about te» miles avay,
leavi»g your father in f ull charge of
evrytblng on the place, inluding four
young cbildren, ànd 8o loaded vith

îorders lu, 'be sure and gather the sap tvice

a day, pile ail the amali stumps ready
for burning, and pick the aprouts off the
potatoes i» the dug-oùt cellar' as vel
as many athers, that it seemed as big
a task as comniinding an army gçeral
to take a fortified city single handed.

"If they did not return on the ater-
noon of a certain day ho vas ta add to
his long list of duties the churnimg. Iýi
the old atone dash-churn. thore val, for
safe keeping, a peck of valuable grass
seed, sud of course Mrs. Hoopor gaye
oxplicit instructions as lu viiore ho
should put this and hoy to prepare the
churn for the. crem.

"Your father, then a lad of thirteen,
worked hard, oven, exacting Mmu. oopar
could have found no f suli f .he haul
returnod, at the time expected, but misai
she did not, and *the. butter making
proved his undoing. Ho remembered h
vas to churn, ho forgot the. deliloe
proparation, and poured the tbiok oream
on top of the precious graass eed, and 1
believe that vas the firat, last and anly
time your daddy made the butte-.'

.Just thon a tall, grey haIred MMa
onterod the aide door. The. three boys
yelled I"Three cheeresud a tJgsr for u5
butter."

Thi.enveloMeNot the e S"

Oongremsu Hull of Iova moeebuot
froe soods ta a constituent lu a bs"ke
euvelopo, on'the corner of whloh wvé
the usual vords, "Penalty for pIA
use, $30." A fov days later h.o.eIe
a letter vbieh resd: «I doet ko
vhat to do about those gardon @MM
yuu sent me. I notice It la $MW Bas
for private use. I vent fi> ?laaIt fi 1
in my private gardon. Wou t.you sce
if you ean% fix it so Ieau u»- Ahm*

piateiy 1 Iamn a lw-abidlng 1Iu,
and do not vaut to commit arty "oem

It u sa rich that it improvez Mont d"ae
whicb oeil for miik. Iu creaming vegetablem
uoup. gravies-there in no nor of adding
butter when you une Carnation Miik.

if your recipe oelis for tliiu mlk-add
more wstem ta Carn ation Miik.

Carnation, tal ize (le oz. net) in the. handy
size-48 cap ta the case. Directions on evey
can.

Write to Ayimcr for the complote "Stamy of
Carnation MiIk." This frec iilustrated book-
Jet also contains 100 choice recipes. Ask for
the. story of Carnation Stock Farmu sud the.
$106.000 Holatein oel.

Carnation Mllk Producta Co.,
c L nited

AyIm.'?Ont. Saattie and Chicago, U.S.A.
CONDENSERIES ai Aylmer and Springfild. Ont.

Canada Food Board Licenseu 1496 and 14-97.

"MADE IN CANADA"

P UItA

'V, Wji. .0.

Conveniently
Bought

rI groe.?inathe. Carnation Milkmau.
Thisu meana that you van buy aveet,
frosb, rich milk as eaaily as you buy

floum or bacon.

And, like fiant sud bacon, you oen buy it
aiiead, too. Carnation Miik "keeps - for
sevemal months lu a cool dry place. Keeps for
severai days wben opened. Sa yen can always
have a aupply of miik on baud-aud nover
vaste any.

Carnation MiIk in evaporated ta the. con-
sstency of cream, but only vator in taken avay
f rom it. Notbing lsasdded. Sa. viien you add
water to Carnation Milk you - bring it back"
ta viiole milk standard.

Carnation Miik uudiluted la as meain for
cofé, tea, cereais, fruit.

Diiuted, it i. rich-and safe-milk for the.
chilidron ta drink.

Crnation1Mîl
"'from Contented Cows"e


