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Beautiful Rose Bushes Given
' Away

A WONDERFUL OPPORTUNITY FOR THE
READERS OF EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD
We Want Every Reader To Take Advantage Of It

“choice of twelve of the most magnificent varieties, given free, all delivery charges
Yourpcal}d' if you will send only one subscriber to Everywoman’s World at.75 cents
a year, or we will give you four bushes of your choice for sending
only three subscribers. Renewal subscriptions count just
the same as new ones on this wonderful offer.

You love roses—everyone does. Then why not have them in full bloom in your gz\rdel;l or on your
lawn, when you can get the most beautiful varieties Absolutely Free from Everywoman's World.

Here are ten magrificent roses that you can grow successfully and always have beautiful fresh rofses
to grace your home. They are hardy, vigorous bushes, each two years old. They will bloom soon after
planting and bear a profusion of lovely fragrant flowers of exquisite rich colorings. We offer the best ever
blooming varieties ever produced and we want every single reader to possess them.

Here are the varieties:—

American Beauty, H.P.
Baby Dorothy

Madame Segund Weber

s HiTy
e Molly 8. Crawford

Grauss an Teplitz, H.P. v
Chateau de Clos Vosget, H.T. J. B, Clark Thousand Beauties
Duchess of Wellington, H.T. Paul Neyron Catherine Zeimet

Simply show this issue of Everywoman'_s World to your l'riemls’ and neighhors,
Our Offer Tell them that they can have Canada’s Great Home Mauazine for a whole
year for only 75c. postage paid and they will gladly subscribe through you.
Send only one new or renewal subscription and we will send you your choice of these Iuvgly rose bun}nes,
all charges paid. Send three subscribers, new or renewal, and we will send you your choice offn.y four
bushes. Rose time is coming. Get your bushes and plant them now. Remember renewa: subscriptions

count the same as new subscriptions on this wonderful offer. : .
Send money order, express order, or postal note to cover subscriptions,  If you send cash, it's better to

regist ur letter, Address :
er your letter ress Special Bargain Rose Offer

EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD 62-64 Temperance St. TORONTO, ONT.

How and When to Plant
Garden Seeds

Every thrifty woman is going to have a garden of her own this vear. Use every
square foot ! It will please and it will pay. Advice as to what and when and
how to sow both vegetable and flower seeds will be found in our 1915 catalogue.

PREMIUMS FOR WOMEN

This year we are giving FREE a selection of most desirable articles, so write
for catalogue containing full list to-day.

DARCH AND HUNTER SEED CO., Limited
Box 1289, London, Ontario

“MADE IN CANADA" '3 % K | 3
: anf(orcK
Coated Linen
COLLARS

[(anr Krac

Coated Linen

COLLARS

collars when you can't tell
KANTKRACK Collars from
real tinen if it only
stoppcd with laundry biis
—-but the wearand tearalso
must be taken into consi.
deration! I know ibat if
more men woula give them
a trial that wouid te quite
sufficient to induce them to
coutinue wearing KANT.
KRACK Collars.

Get them at s our Dealers
or sent prepaid by us for
25¢c. When writing kindly
mention this advertise.
ment,

These washable linen
Collars are the collars that
you should buy for your
men-folk They save you
all expense of laundry.
They are made in a variety

attractive styles ani in
all sizes You will find a
KANTKRACK Collar to suit
your individual taste All
the appearance of linen—
and far moré comfortable.
A Lady in Winnipeg writ« s:

“ [ havea friend who for
collars never wears any
thing else but KANTKr4CK
Co lars. [ think it is so Send for Free Booklet,

foolish to go on paying : o ’ “A Littie Talk on Collars
laundry bills for old liaen and Dre-s.’

PARSONS & PARSONS CANADIAN CO. - Hamilton, Ont,
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that never returns?” asked Prince, over-
jeyed at finding a society girl who could
talk intelligently on subjects other than
the tango.

“Hyperbola?  That’s too erratic for
consideration. A mind travelling in such
a path leaves experience behind and so
may make the same errors along its 'whoie

course. The beauty of a spiral develop-

ment is that one's mind is continualiy
coming close envugh to one's past to per-
ceive its ethical value, Now, that first
meeting of ours, which you have so
ungailantlv forgotten, whenever my mind
swings round to that, my sense of humor
reccives a new impulse,” and again she
laughed.

“Fair lady, you puzzle, bewilder and
fascinate.  This is the most unique con-
versation that ever gladdened my ears at
a dance. You have a mind far ahove the
usual, and you may succeed in your
attempts to fly high—but it would really
be refreshing "to find one single college
girl who put into practical working some
of the knowledge she has imbibed. The
world would be far more benefitted than
by anything she might write. For in-
stance, it was only this morning that [
had occasion to go, on a little business,
into the cellar of a house in this town, I
found a stupid, humped-over Hungarian
simply flinging ashes all over the place.
I called her ‘Cinderella,’ but of course
she did not understand (“Oh, didn't
she?” said Lu, to herself). So you see
you are the second Cinderella | have met
to-day—but what a contrast!” Lu
laughed.

“Maybe your stupid Hungarian would
look as~ fine as | if her fairy-godmother
waved her wand.”

“Hardly. That stupid creature could
never by the wildest stretch of imagina-
tion loni’ as you do now. But she might
be trained to some degree of efficiency if
her mistress would give her mind to it.
The college-bred daughter, if there is one
in that house, was probably lolling about
reading trashy novels. She would think
it beneath her to try to run a house on a
scientific basis. But how absurd to speak
to Cinderella of such prosaic things! Let
us talk of fairy circles and spirals. I
could sit in this lovely spot with you
forever " But | u was again at her
trick of laughing. She said:

“You know [ have to vanish at twelve,
so rlease let us once more trace some
circles and spirals on Mrs. Weston's
floor.”

True to her part, Cinderella left at
midnight, still refusing to unmask. Prince
escorted her to her auto, Mrs. Weston
having played the part of fairy god-
mother by placing her limousine at [Lu's
service. As he handed her in, Prince
said, slyly:

“Where shall I tell the chauffeur?”

“Oh, he knows! Don't you, Denton?”

“Yes, Miss Lu,"” replied the man, who
had known her since she was a ten year
old child playing about with the Weston

irls.
- “Good-hye, Prince,” and, still laughing,
Lu rolled rapidly away.

Turning to re-enter, Prince spied an
oblong, black object lying on the newly
failen snow. He picked it up. It was a
rubber—numbwer six!

“Jove!  That's no Cinderella slipper,
but its hers!"” He carried it up the steps,
and, examining it under the light, found
inside the initials “L. E.A.' “Lu E. A.
That ought te make it easy. The list of
guests will be in to-morrow afternoon’s
paper—but I'll go ask Mrs. Weston at
once who Cinderella is.”” He crowded the
“slipper”’ into his breast pocket, where it
made a beautiful bulge in the figure of the
Marquis de La Fayette, and then he
sought his hostess.  But Mrs. Weston
answered his query with:

“If she would not reveal her identity,
you may be sure [ shall not. You'll have
to use your wits to come out even with
this Cinderella.”

Van Dieu Prince had an excellent outfit
of wits, but he had no need to deplete that
generous supply, nor even to wait for the
afternoon paper’s advent, for, unromantic
as it may seem, Lu's identity and certain
of her traits were revealed to him at noon
the next day, through the medium of two
workmen, — These two men were eating
their lunch as they sat on the steps leading
from the main floor of the Public Service
Corporation to the basement. Prince
was about to close his desk, near the head
cf these steps, preparatory to going out
for lunch.

The two men talked seemingly regard-
less whether he heard or not.

“I sure do like to go to Ashton’s on
Lafayette Avenue. What do you think
that young lady, just out of college, did
this morning?”’

*Dunno!
I'll bet.”

“When I came up from the Ashton’s
cellar after turning on the water—]'d
been putting washers on every faucet in

Something cantankerous,

_ the house—she was in the kitchen, She'd

been makin’ a lot of little cakes, each
with a dab of white on top, and a nut on
top of the dab. My han(f.: and face were
about as clean ax mud. The young lady
takes up a cake and standin’ in front of
me, she says, as if 1 was a_two-year-old
kid: ‘Open little moufie.” And she feeds

me that cake with her own dainty fingers,

laughing all the time! When anybody

‘pretty’s up’ to. me like that, she can

have me, all right!”

“Say, Bill, you must be a dum sight
more attractive than me. That young
lady didn't feed me no cookies. She give
me Hail Columbus, cause my nose didn't
suit her—said there wasn’t a nose in the
I’ul)l'lc Service- Corporation that was
wort’ a cent—we'd ought to have our
adenoids cut out.  Said she was running
that house on scientific principles and all
leaks must be stopped. T told her meters
allus smelk;rl more or less, but she sarsed
me somethin’ awful! [ wouldn't go there
again, not if she was fixtatin' wid gas!”

Aw, you don’ know how to get on
with the ee-lite. Miss Ashton told me all
about how she was puttin’ her college
education to practical use—— she’s shunted

’the ignorant Hank that was worken’ for
em and she’s havin’ loads of fun doin’ all

the housework for her mother and gettin’

the money for it. | tell you, Jim, you got
to humor these highly eddicated folks in
their eccentricities—show a little interest

Into ‘em, and they'll eat out of your

hand!”

‘.Bu’t' "twas you et out o her hand, I
notice,” said Jim,

Prince seized his hat and overcoat
anging near, and got outdoors as rapidl
as possible, € was convulsed witK
laughter—filled ~ with amazement and
amusement at what he had heard revealed,
T'hat was Where he had heard her voice,
Cinderella’s, over the ’phone, asking for
a real nose. Ly E, Ashton!  What a
soft, pretty name! And she was doing
ousewrzrk-—.Applied Domestic  Science
and  Physical Culture—post-graduate
course! No wonder she had laughed so
hmuch last night at so many things he
ad said. Suddenly he paused in his

I"d[‘)‘ld walk as he thought:

] But I've never met a Miss Lu Ashton
\Suppose she’s one of the numerous girls
ve been introduced to here, and I'll

recall her face as soon as I see it without

the mask. At least | know were to find
the foot that fits the rubber—247 Lafay-
ette Avenue—that’s why she laughed at
my bcmg the Marquis, | suppose. Well,

Miss Cinderella Ashton, you have cer.

tainly got me more interested in your

ch}?rmu}g sell than T've ever been in any

Olt er girl.”  And he stepped vigorously

along Main Street through the falling

SNOW to the réstaurant, cogitating some

y.0! returning that number six
wg&ér}-} With a bunch of rare flowers?

It wat ath_was too tamely conventional,

. s while he sat munching a stalk of
elery that a grin of amusement suddenly

spread over his face. What more appro-

p‘?ate accompaniment for the sign of a
fdfl‘;ge understanding” than a big bunch

ol hneicelery? It would appeal to her

Ze;r;se of humor, which he had already
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(Concluded on page 30)




