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CARBON PAPERS

Are the Acme of Quality

They are the product of the
c!xoxcest raw materials and the
hlgh.est grade of workmanship.
usiness men who use our brands
are assured of clean letters, and
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clear, unsmudged carbon copies.

Sold by the best dealers every-
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This 5-Room Summer Cottage
Builtin a Few Doys for $379

Built Like any Well-
Constructed Building

Before You Build

Write for our Free Plan

Let us show you how you save architect’s 5 %, builders 10 % and lumber

/ dealer’s big profits by buying ALI materials direct from our
mills, Sovereign ‘' Readicut” Buildings come to you with every piece

28y, cut, fitted, ready to nail
| .
H M Learn How WeSave YouTime and Money
l3 lw’ VYou get everything at wholesale cost—Ilumber trimmed, fitted
- and marked; roofing doors, windows, glass, plaster board, interior
= trim and finish, hardware, even the nails and paint. Also plans,
blue prints and detailed building instructions—all so clear you
can put it together yourself or with unskilled labor.

Houses of 2 to 12 Rooms, Summer Cottage;,
Stores, Schools, Garages $175up. ,,

ereign Houses are not the portable kind, but are built lik
g:ger well-constructed, warm, substantial building. In our cam?o:"lg
ou see exactly what the completed house looks like and know exactly
its entire cost. Noextras. Nodelays. Shipped anywhere promptly,
Write NOW for our big book showing more than 69 attractive
homes that you can build with utmost economy the * Teadicut
way. Send 6 cents in stamps and ask for Book No. 45

Sovereign Construction Co. Ltd. 54° kuzmsien sidg.
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His Little Girl

(Continued from page 23.)

with a wistful smile. “And—oh! Mar-
ion, I am so fond of children. I should
like to have charge of this motherless
girl. I am going to answer the adver-
tisement directly,” she added after a
pause.

“Oh! Helen,” Marion put out her
hands imploringly, “but before you have
spoken to Robert?”

“Yes—before I have spoken to Rob-
ert. I am not going to say a word about
it to Robert, until it is all settled. If
I don’t get the post—well, then, I shall
not tell him I applied at all. There is
no law compelling people to tell their
brothers all they do. But, if I do get
the post, I shall just tell Robert I am
proposing to undertake this work, and
Robert will have to make the best he can
of a bad job.”

CHAPTER VIII.

ILES TREDMAN, seated at the writ-
ing table in his hotel sitting-
room, looked with a perturbed face
through letter after letter of a huge pile
beside him.

“It’s a big job to answer all these,
but I haven’t the heart to leave them
unanswered,” he reflected, “and some of
the poor souls send stamped envelopes,
some of the most obviously unfit appli-
cants for the post too.” He smiled sadly,
whilst his eyes still travelled rapidly
over letter after letter, each of which
was laid aside when he had perused it,
“none of them in the least possible,”
he exclaimed aloud, “and yet the poor
ladies seem to be in such pitiable straits,
one wishes one could engage them all.
Of the four I have picked out, my own
inclinations point to—wait a moment—
I have a very good mind to let the child
herself help in the choice. Why not?
She has a shrewd enough little brain
behind those great sad eyes of hers,
and a child often sees further than do
the rest of us. Sylvia,” he called, rais-
ing his voice, “Sylvia, come in here a
minute, I want you to do something for
me,” She answered his summons at
once, a small, slim creature, looking
younger than her years, because of her
slimness, seeming to the man who watch-
ed her, pathetically childlike in her deep
black frock, which enhanced the white-
ness of her face and the sadness of her
eyes.

“Come here, dear,” the young man
said, putting out his hand to her, “you
know I have been trying to find a nice
lady to come and take care of you, and
be with you always.”

“Yes, T know. But I'd much rather
you took care of me,” she answered
simply, her eyes looking full into his
grey eyes, “it doesn’t feel so lonely
when you’re there,—and I—don’t want
mother quite so dreadfully then,” her
lips quivered, but she showed no other
demonstration of feeling, and Giles drew
her within the circle of his arm and laid
a_gentle hand upon the dusky softness
of her hair.

“Poor little maid,” he said kindly, “you
shall be with me as much as ever I can
manage, but you know, Sylvia, I have
to be away a good deal; and by and by
I shall be going back to India, and I'm
going to be married before very long,
and so I must find somebody to take
care of my little girl for the present,
until——

“Until, what?” she questioned, putting
back her head that she might look up
into his face. “Some day shall T .be
able to stay with you altogether, all
the time?”

e Some day, I hope” he hesitated,

Some day, when my wife and I are
settled down in our own house at Man-
derby, T hope she and I will take care
of you. But 2
"‘But.I don’t think she much likes
little girls,” Sylvia put in thoughtfully,
her small fingers moving along the line
?f blue veins on Sir Giles’ bronzed hand,
“some people don’t like little girls, you
see, and—Miss Cardew doesn’t.”

Giles looked at the child with troubled
eves. He had tried to assure himself
that his own uncomfortable convictions
as to Grace’s feelings had been only due
to his imagination, and Sylvia’s corro-
boration of those convictions struck un-
pleasantly on his ears. He had taken
the child to the Cardews’ house one
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