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BAKERS COCOA

and she Knew

Cocoa and Chocolate are
particularly valuable at the
present time as they are the
only popular beverages con-
taining fat; more than one-
quarter of

BAKER’S COCOA

and more than

one-half of
Baker’s
Chocolate

| 15 a pure, nutritious,
| and easily digested
Regintered

fat.
Trade-Mark

 Delicious and W holesome
Walter Baker & Co.Limited

Established 1780

Montreal, Can, Dorchester, Mass.
Cnoada Food Board Licerie N.

COLUMBIA FASTENER COMPANY:CHICAGO ‘Makers

| I| HAIR COLOR RESTORER (105

| Problems Solved

Gray Hair

A bottle of Mary T. Goldman’s
Hair Color Restorer brings
back the original color in from
4 to 8 days. Easy to apply,
pleasant to use. Yousimply
comb it through the hair.,

Not a crude dye, but a
clear colorless iiquid.
clean and dainty as
water. Doesn’t interfere
with shampooing, curl-
ing, and dressinlg( as
usual. No one need know

ou use it, even your
gest friends. Go to your
dealer for

MARY T. GOLDMAN’S

Don’t take a substitute. If he can’t supply
ou, order direct from us. Price, $1.25 a

ottle, duty free.
{ RY T. GOLDMAN
986 Goldmmmxﬁg. Est. 50 Years 8t. Paul, Minn,
te Canada by

The Gay Old Dog

(Continued from page 41)

to Jo Hertz, and transformed him, over
night, from a baggy-kneed old bachelor
whose business was a failure to a prosper-
ous manufacturer whose only trouble
was the shortage in hides for the making
of his product—leather! The armies of
Europe called for it. Harnesses! More
harnesses! Straps! Millions of straps!
More! More!

The musty old harness business over on
Lake Street was magically changed from
a dust-covered, dead-alive concern to an
orderly hive that hummed and glittered
with success. Orders poured in. Jo
Hertz had inside information on the War.
He knew about troops and herses.
He talked with French and English and
Italian buyers—noblemen, many of them
—commissioned by their countries to
get American-made supplies. And now,
when he said to Ben or George, ‘‘Take
f'rinstance your raw hides and leathers,”
they listened with respectful attention.

And then began the gay dog business
in the life of Jo Hertz. He developed into
a loop-hound, ever keen on the scent of
fresh pleasure. That side of Jo Hertz
which had been repressed and crushed
and ignored began to bloom, unhealthily.
At first he spent money on his rather
contemptuous nieces. He sent them gor-
geous fans, and watch bracelets, and vel-
vet bags. He took two expensive rooms
at a downtown hotel, and there was
something more tear-compelling than
grotesque about the way he gloated over
the luxury of a separate ice-water tap in
the bathroom. He explained it.

“ Just turn it on. Ice-water! Any hour
of the day or night.”

He bought a car. Naturally. A glitter-
ing affair; in colour a bright blue, with
pale-blue leather straps and a great deal
of gold fittings and wire wheels. Eva said
it was the kind of a thing a soubrette
would use rather than an elderly business
man. You saw him driving about in it,
red-faced and rather awkward at the
wheel. You saw him, too, in the Pom-
peiian room at the Congress Hotel of a
Saturday afternoon when doubtful and
roving-eyed matrons in kolinsky capes
are wont to congregate to sip pale amber
drinks. Actors grew to recognize the
semi-bald head and the shining, round,

ood-natured face looming out at them

?rom the dim well of the parquet, and
sometimes, in a musical show, they
directed a quip at him, and heliked it.
He could pick out the critics as they came
down the aisle and even had a nodding
acquaintance with two of them.

“‘Kelly, of the Herald,” he would say
carelessly. ‘‘Bean, of the Trib. They're
all afraid of him."”

So he frollicked, ponderousl?r.
York he might have been called
About Town.

And he was lonesome. He was very
lonesome. So he searched about in
his mind and brought from the dim past
the memory of the luxuriously furnished
establishment of which he used to dream
in the evenings when he dozed over his
Eaper in the old house on Calumet. So

e rented an apartment, many-roomed
and expensive, with a man-servant in
charge, and furnished it in styles and
periods ranging through all the Louis.
The living room was mostly rose colour.
It was like an unhealthy and bloated
boudoir. And yet there was nothing
sybaritic or uncleanly in the sight of this
paunchy, middle-aged man sinking into
the rosy-cushioned luxury of his ridiculous
home. It wasa frank and naiveindulgence
of long-starved senses, and there was in
it a great resemblance to the rolling-eyed
ecstacy of a school-boy smacking his lips
over an all-day sucker.

In New
a Man

HE War went on, and on, and on.

And the money continued to roll in
—a flood of it. Then, one afternoon, Eva,
in town on shopping bent, entered a small,
exclusive and expensive shop on Michigan
Avenue. Exclusive, that is, in price.
Eva’s weakness, you may remember,
was hats. She was seeking a hat now.
She described what she sought wijth a
languid conciseness, and stood looking
about her after the saleswoman had
vanished in quest of it. The room
was becomingly rose-illumined and some-
what dim, so that some minutes had
passed before she realized that a man
seated on a raspberry brocade settee not
five feet away—a man with a walking
stick, and yellow gloves, and tan spats,
and a check suit—was her brother Jo.
From him Eva’s wild-eyed glance leaped
to the woman who was trying on hats
before one of the many long mirrors.
She was seated, and a saleswoman was
exclaiming discreetly at her elbow.

Eva turned sharply and encountered
her own saleswoman returning, hat-laden.
‘“Not to-day,” she gasped. ‘‘I’'mfeelingill.
Suddenly.” And almostran from the room.

¢

That eveuiiig she told Stell,

A relating
her news in that telephone pidgin-English
devised by every family of married sisters
as protection against the neighbours and

Cengal.} ’ll;re(alnslated, it ran thus:

“He looked straight at me. M

I thought I'd die! Butat least he ha}:l g:r?sré
enough not to speak. She was one of
those. limp, willowy creatures with the
greediest eyes that she tried to keep
softened to a baby stare and couldn’t
she was so crazy to get her hands on those
hats. I saw it all in one awful minute
You know the way I do. I suppose some
people would calr her pretty. I don't
And her colour! Well! And the most ex.
pensive-looking hats.  Aigrettes, and
paradise, and feathers. Not one of them
under seventy-five. Isn't it disgusting!
At '}Hs age! Suppose Ethel had been with
me!

The next time it was Stell who saw them
In a restaurant. She said it spoiled her
evening. And the third time it was Ethel.
She was one of the guests at a theatre
party given by Nicky Overton II, You
know. The North Shore Overtons, Lake
Forest. They came in late, and occupied
the entire third row at the opening
performance of ‘Believe Me!” And
Ethe.l was Nicky's partner. She was
glowing like a rose. When the lights
went up after the first act Ethel saw
that her uncle Jo was seated just ahead of
her with what she afterward’ described as
a Blonde. Then her uncle had turned
around, and seeing her, had been sur.
prised into a smile that spread genially all
over his plump and rubicund ace.
Then he had turned to face forward

Y again, quickly.

Yy

“Who's the old bird?” Nicky had
asked. Ethel had pretended not to
hear, so he had asked again.

“My uncle,” Ethel answered, and
flushed all over her delicate face, and
down to her throat. Nicky had looked
at the Blonde, and his eyebrows had gone
up ever so slightly.

It spoiled gthel's evening. More than
that, as she told her mother of it later,
l»yfeeping, she declared it had spoiled her
ife.

Eva talked it over with her husband
in that intimate kimonoed hour that

recedes bedtime. She gesticulated
eatedly with her hair brush.

“It's disgusting, that's what it is.
Perfectly disgusting. There’s no fool
like an old fool. %ma ine!
like that. At his time of life."”

There exists a strange and loyal kin-
ship among men. ‘‘Well, I don't know,”
Ben said now, and even grinned a little.
“I suppose a boy’s got to sow his wild
oats some time.’

“Don’t be any more vulgar than you
can help,” Eva retorted. ‘“And I think
Kou know, as well as I, what it means‘to

ave that Overton boy interested in
Ethel."”

“If he's interested in her,” Ben blun-
dered, “I guess the fact that Ethel's
uncle went to the theatre with some one
who wasn't Ethel’'s aunt won't cause a
shudder to run up and down his frail
young frame, will it?"

“All right,” Eva retorted. ‘If you're
not man enough to stop it, I'll have to,
that’s all. I'm going up there with Stell
this week.”

A creature

WHEN they reached the city Eva
found turmoil there. The first of
the American troops to be sent to France
were leaving. Michigan Boulevard was a
billowing, surging mass; Flags, pennants,
bands, crowds. All the elements that
make for demonstration. And over the
whole—quiet. No holiday crowd this. A
solid, determined mass o{ people waiting
patient hours to see the khaki-clads
go by. Three years of indefatiguable
reading had brought them to a clear know-
ledge of what these boys were going to.

“Isn't it dreadful!’’ Stell gasped.

“Nicky Overton'’s only nineteen, thank
goodness.”’

Their car was caught in the jam.
When they moved at all it wasby inches.
When at last they reached Jo's apartment
they were flushed, nervous, apprehensive.
But he had not come in yet. So they
waited.

No, they were not staying to dinner
with their brother, they told the relieved
houseman. Jo’s home has already been
described to you. Stell and Eva, sunk in
rose-coloured cushions, viewed it with
disgust, and some mirth. They rather
avoided each other’s eyes.

‘“Carrie ought to be here,” Eva said.
They both smiled at the thought of the
austere Carrie in the midst of those rosy
cushions, and hangings, and lamps. Stelil
rose and began to walk about, restlessly.
She picked up a vase and laid it down;
straightened a picture. Eva got up, too,

(Continued on page 47)

ENTHOLATUM

rings cooling,
soothing relief almost
over-night. For head-
colds rub Mentholatum
on the nostrils, inside
and out—you soon
breathe freely again.
Safe, gentle, thorough.

Alwaysmade underthissignature W

At all druggists’ in tubes,
25c. Jars, 25c., 50c., $1.

4 The
(% Mentholatum Co.
Ee_pdt. }ﬁ
ridge!
Ontarlou.‘

Do this: Write to-day
for Test Package, Free.
Or send 10c. for
Special Trial Size.
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The Quick Way to
Stop a Cough

——

This home-m d
work in a h:rr;..yrﬁ‘:‘:ﬂg'oe:othc
pared, and saves about g .
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You might be surpej
; B prised to ki
3\}:;\:}‘ yiou can use for a severe ::lr;hthiztaﬁ:mbe:;
momems!easlx:y Prepared at home in just a few |
e 1y cheap, but for prompt results it
Ly, ordiy ing else you ever tried. Usually stops
a0 pr!l:ga nctoutzh orhghesr. cold in 24 hours.
pu;e R i too—children like it—and it is
16-08. botle the o e S0.cents worth) fn &
D wit i
sugar Syrup., T use clarified moral:;:s,‘;la;:ll;lyat:’dr
famﬂs;r:p. if desired. Thus
upply—but costin
small bottle of ready-made collﬂ.i
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nd as a cough medicine i

E;;:e; tg be had at any ric':t.hci% lgsoer:a}li‘yh?t:wt?lg

oot tr‘\] d gz;‘\aes quick, lasting relief, [t ’pron? tly
amed membranes that line the ;h?oat.

and air passages -
loosens the ghle' 5tops the annoying throat tickle,

5 gm, and soo;

entirely, Splendid f, BRia, B o, Sto08

cough and bronchialogslt)l::lac.hm" e B g
a highly concentrated compound of

N inex ig

orway pine ext: 3

on _Ighe me'mbran;:c"' famous for its healing effect
o 252 2:::1&:1 lﬂfa%polntmen.t ask your druggist for
accept anythi‘:lz e{:; x G“’“h directions and don't
fatisfaction _or money prompeic Lo SiVe absolute

Pinex Co., Toronto, onfmm"“y refunded, The
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NURSES EVERYWHERE
Use CASH'’S

Woven Name-Tapes
k for

Iden tification
urposes

also for marking all 1i

g all lih-
€n, woolen and knitted '
garments, and thus in-
sure them against loss.

Woven on fine Cambric
Tape, in fast colors—
ang :%ld by lga%nz Dry
4 ;
Notion Stzxrles. e
PRICES
24 doz. - $4.00
12doz. - 2.25
6doz. - 1.50
3 doz. - 1.00

V. )
Write for Style Sheet.

CASH, LIMITED

301 St. James Street, Montreal

R

Room 53,

VEI';NRY COURSE AT HOME

{

8| time,

Taught in simplest English during
0st within re,ag:g
tion

oma granted.
of all. Satisfac-

in
rite for

FREE

School
Dept. 15} London, Ontario, Came

ways.

R o
catalogue and full
Eaniculus - .




