
THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

rÉis~ et
'ha.nds wW

[ow 1 loye
Wilyoi

maakes he .:

y old beibg
Ys 15 me.ft

make th,.
Xec vallow.
ber eau*j
'yt you au
But a,- 1

by~ i y.
E ara hie

ýys mother.
rack Lug.
e?"

w the tvo
unpivers

iv&rai
hie fro*3
dam To.
a trantlg

runavai
spie.

'My vith

n avay t

iehed hle

e," ho de.
s"Y ye.,

Sf ello,'.

ef aduir-,ý

1ai no>-
ry, where
r an i.
vau neyer
Sbeatlag

6y cabe,
have you

Idmothèr.
Eurriedly.
fuleat of

.Look,

e held it,
cattering
Tover'.

hoarsell.
cresture
ing over

r tilng?
)ait!"

ooberved,ý

ing and
rder her

ned, ex-
abbering
)Out thse

Fiahk in

~le unr
terrble
rath of
t in hie

ler you
Ele drew

him; in
[sed ho?
'ay. I
I won't
3, ta the
iarne Om

l awful
necktie
0 threw
ly f el
0w the
e mmnd
matto?'
banda
ewihb

at the
reOin.

ad gave
ed hM.

Grains of Grit

Bs d&d net walk toward thie sand pile.
t=knçd uin eitation lakeward,

,j~er Dullilived with lier brother
jwok.

ýT, b. grity, to be brave-ia! that
irUlwatlhe vantiedi To ho afraid of

obgcreated, te; bave liair on hie

fts. ad- piseetihi on the steep
dovwu the 4M; a. email butcher
a a mall, idle looking building,

vas possibly àlso a. residence, oince
V.W5 uk %fg on ube ,hne and a yellow

.owab.ved lier eudi the yard. Tommy,
ellnglng absentiy te his IsaIý pole, opencd

tlW-gçe oorand stod sas tali as he
teCo otr.

"Ivn.acup Ysihot blood," -ie an-

The two men behind th.imeat block
loo&i at him fixedly.

"À cup of hot bloe4f repeeltcdl Tom-

Tahe rleanman loeked ai the fat. onei,
.wi ,ap1 earcd teo vink

'Tuý afraid we can't give it te Mdm
»t-eh, Billie ?-unless ve kili thie yel-
loweo 00W."

tsktesoiue time."
. .%TU ait," said Tommy ait ting pat-

ilatly dovu.
The mnen stililiesite.ted.
"This vil ho berged" Tommy ex-

r sI&Wd with dignity, "te Madam

loti buýcliers withdrew. From a back
rqom there came a. great deal of ogrelEli

,W 1augter, vhich, Tommyiferred alwayo
' peeeded carnage.-1He feit liorribly sick

rth lUdt et &UII e steaks and chope.
Pait he vindow they led the yellow cow,

PT gther they b acked and pulled et
ToImmy's curis until they were

reduced."

and the poor thing kept on ehewing her
sud drcamiiy, even on lier way te
6Ibughter. "Ail ready Bille l" signailcd
a' brutal voice. Tommy crowded both
hans to bis eard'.

In a. few minutes the butchers e-
turned, bringing pitcher and cup.

"Feeling bad " askcd the fat one,
boi§terously.

"'Ne, sir."
"Take it biindfolded? AUl aur eus-

terners drink their gore that vay."
îVery wel," consented Tommy, vitli

the faintest possible relief.
Tbey tied a towel about his heaa.

Then againsIt. his lips lie feit the tbick
edge of the cup.

Tommy v as airnost fainting, but he
Summtoned bis nerve and gulped. Ile
Srneled a faint, inot unfarniliar fragrance.
The beverage was warm and srnootli on
bis 8trangling tongue, and slipped dovu
very much like fresl Jersey rnlk, but
for ail that Tommy writbed lan the
buteher's embrace and dropped his sick
amldidzzy head to 'the counter. When
the spasn as conquered, ho rose.

'Tm sinueh obliged te yen for killing
tiec ow," Iiiobserved, faiutly.

"That's ail righit!" roared the fat onc.
"Ain't it, ,Jake?C That's ail rigît! Every
flOw and again a.,yoting swell cornes lu
fer bis eup'of biood."

«Weli, charge it to Madam Tower," e-
flincied Tommy, and moved faintiy on.

As e groped giddily pa4t the corner
tàit over-loaked the shop's back yard,
he seemfed te sec tbe ewitcbing tail of
the veiio-v cow, quite as if phe vere
standing there near'the overturned mil-
flg'4too. But ail Tommy's faculties

wers playlng him tricks. Houees, trees,
everythmg7, came t> him n su hattered
glimpses, and the eide-walk' swam. One
thing only appeared certain: the magie
drauglit wae already at work )within
him. A toad crossed his path, wI& one
warty eye cast up, and Tommy tickled
it centemptuously, and moved en. H1e
was filled with an exhilarating spirit of
courage and adventure. The earth grew
solid beneatl4 his tread. Kingdom Corne
Inn, wlth Its b lowing pape r lanterna and
gay shlngled walis, Iamed in sight, and
he gave the whistie and began te run.
Beulah met him midway.

"I knew you'd run away! 1 knew
~-it! 1I knew iti1 Oh, Tom!"

ToMmy submitted to her demon-
stration. Beuiah liad finished lier casual
houeehold duties in a bathing suit, and
she rumpled the big gingbam apron
whieh hung from her neck into a f id'g-
ety knot.

"I wieh I couid run away 1" ehe envied.
"Jack won't libt me. Why, lie tells me
te, an' that ithn't runnin' awëy! I wieh
1 was ýady Jessica. Then I'd run away,
an' defy 'em ail, an' ever'-body'd b.
jus' per-fectiy fur-ious! I'd elop%!"

"What's clope Y"
Beulah's eyes expanded. "It's rum-

ning away the worst kind!" she revelled.
"It's full of danger, an' pursuit is use-
lees, an' it takes two! Oh., Tom 1'l

Tom citdtched lier hand. "«Well, we're
two!1 Let's do it. Let's elope"'

"Heiw 1" whispered Beulali, cager and
tbrilled.

'4eterriblst way there je! »
/"Tere ien't any more terrible va>

than thwimmin'!" Beulah twisteil her
apron into a. rope. "Lady Jessica ilivime
4tle moat!- ? Oh, Tom!1 Can--ypi .thwim ý"

"0f coursee1 can. Ter vouldn't
never let me show 'cm thougl."

"It'tb- eathy!" lieped Beulih, ecatat-
ically. "Jus' mock a frog! " Then alie
fell into troubled comparisons. 'But
this lake ain't a moat. We've geito
paddlc. WonV ve neyer corne back ?"

"Nevei 1
Beulah wae torn by eonflicting erno-

tions. She loved an adventure, and she
loved lier brother Jack. Temmy va.
cxultingiy avare of ber new respect
for hiin.

"When we get .there L'm goin' te
eliave!" lie vowed. P'U put on your over-
ails, and hunt and trMp. But. firet lIl
fieli. You'Il vear dresses Ànd cook,
Beulali, and ll protedt you. Guesa lId
leave a letter teliing tlie p'lieemen pur.
suit la s Eelese."

Se, vhile Bceulah packed, Tommy,
with a blunt, well-wetted pencil inscribed
a. <etter. On second thouglita e enttt.,
tu bis moilier.

Dereet Mcrm:
lm feaiing afel grittie but dont'you

mind if yon arnt grittie as grite for
men. Belah and i are reddy to elop by
water and persut, wil be usies. but
why not you and sur. Jack Kingdom
elop aftpr us. 1 arn se grittie i vont
bc Ionsom but i wisb youd corne 1ev-
ingly TTwr

P. S. yen will find me fshbing. T. T.

This epistie Tommy dropped juet Ê'
the mail-man opened tie box with his
Rey. When le returned,. Beulah, finger
on lip, signaled hlm te t&vçanoe. "Jack
won't mind. FIe'e got bis *ncw moter
boat," she murmured.

They giided -in a certain secret way
that Beulah knew, in arnong the water-
blackened pilies, hugging the shadaws tili
they were weil away f rom Kingdoni
Corne Inn. Then Beulali gave Tom a
paddie. She wieided bier own with prac-
ticed dexterity. The lake was calrn,
though the waves at the point applauded
their escapade like clapping bande. Bc-
yend the point al vas a green, mys-
terious wiiderness, a niative park. Nol
a seu1 was in sight; of the city tbey
had ieft there vas here no sien. Thev
pulled the canoe up by a failen log, and
blinkecl at each other. They had eioped!

«I guess the firet tliing we'd better
do," bossed Tommy, is to get the r'ght
clo'es on. Open your bundie and give
mie your overails. You can't be a boy
here,' Beulah. Why don't you let your
hair loose ?"'

"I dont neyer let nsy lair loose,' ob-
jected Beulah, speaking as if it were a
dangerous captive. "WIly don't yoa

Continued on Page 18
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ETI'=INGyour rnoney's worthW lIathese days,- of increasingG caste and, the diminishing value -of, dollars, a it aPPiies tes
corsets, la not.eo much lu the price. o s sn bgretYO
buy. The corset you discard alter a few uncoieûf WWinp
or the corset you continue ta w*ear gt the expense ofyq appearanci
health, and peace of miid. le the corset you cannot alford.

41
'what la Corset Coefout Worth* To Yoi?-Ws pricelus. im%~t

it? Priceess as a matter of feeling; and did you ever 6top te tll*
that it le pricelesas a matter of àppearance? t lu. -On ised
woman whoIsj uncousclous of ber corset because of jits precious
comfort, le the admired voman. The day of the obviously corsetrnc
woman lias gone and the. fashiona.ble womam of today, vite,-se
successfully wears the entai mode., js the 'woman so deftiy corsted
that the. most critical observer cannotiroce er pace atnd beauty
te that ekiliful artistry that bas famed Cossarèd Front- Lacing
Corsets wherever men admire beautiful wommn

What & la Suci Gouard Btyle Worth TO Yau?-.you Caatncé
measure it inf, dollars and cents, can you? Nor can you wmamr
in terms of money the glow of health that bWM uu? éyedi upsrkle
and permits you ta end the uiSt strSnuous d"y uWatigued-
glorious, tireless energy induced and uafep$mu*d by that smre
ailiful Goses.rd'designing that assurep ypu eoai!crtasud beauty.

And Hqow a Prock GOains Cbarra Over the-Meturuti 3eauty 'f
a Gossaid Figure-A. frock lu as good as it JOUS.' When you wear
tlWe simplest gowsn and give it a dlstinictio.i tbat maa wthe en*
exciairn, "I don't know how she does it. She looks good in aity-'
thin;g," you have a satisfaction Ihat mere money cannet buy.
Harven't you? And it's the basis U real dreds economy, too, if itC
so happens yàu wish te sueve a bit on vour dt9thS this SplUg.

Hold Its Shapc?-Well, even if you were to b. urSwsonably 0t.
timistic a Gossard will more than meet >ieur*expectations. It vili
wear as you neyer beieved a corset coudd wear and ini this service
alone justify any prioe you pay. And it will hold its original shape
up ta the last time youput it on.-

'Every 1 Goeard Corset la Wàr& Z vety Çea t You Pay Poq
lt-A few dollars invested in a Cossard wiilsave yosi-Ob it canaot
be expressed just in dollars and cents, it vili bave to be rWslmod le
blessings that are beyond puce-style, comnfort and healtb.'on
can buy a Goosard at any ie you çare to 1»y end at any pre
every dollar you spend wiii hve a purchasing power of 100 cents.

There is not a Gossard dealer but viii taise a personai pride in
helping you spend your.corset dollars wisely.

Tihe Canadian H. W. Gdisord Co. Lins.4
284-286 lvei. Ki'ng Str.et. T-OoN&O

every

Ga SR) ý..4CORSET
as wortk. cvcry cent you pay for it
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