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“#p've been looking everywhere for
son,” she declared. . L
y“f was trying to convince her,” said
'mh, gitting suddenly upright. “We
paven’t found it yet,” Marion remarked,

yning the pages hastily. .

Mrs. Freddy eyed them suspiciously.

* “Arguing, you two?” she asked. .

SWhy it’s the most unreasonable—

began.
”ﬁgﬁﬁ cor;‘:a with me,” said Mrs. Freddy,
{aking possession of the book. “How dare
ou stay here by yourselves? It’s posi-
{ively outrageous.”
: * * * #* *

Mrs. Freddy had been marking off
gome .important facts on Fréddy’s coat
gleeve with her forefinger, and had plac-
ed one dainty foot on the lower step
preparator'y to mounting the stairs when
there “was borne upon them from the
library beyond a startling sopnd.

«What was that?” she whispered, ex-

4 “Itycertainly was,” said Freddy calm-

]y;[‘hey looked at each other for one
preathless moment. ) .
«You don’t suppose he’s kissing her al-
ready?” she whispered finally.
«Whot” asked Freddy. He
liked to be exact. -
‘She 'shook her head. Freddy never did
anything so undignified as to crane his
neck, but something in his eyes sug-
gested thab he was fighting a fearful
temptation. ,
«Didn’t I tell you they’d sneak ?” she
finally burst forth, her eyes shining.
Freddy turned to examine the drizzle
that was sounding upon a window. Then
something awful happened. Jane came
out of the room! She came upon them
so suddenly and unexpectedly that for
the fraction of a moment Mrs. Freddy’s
gelf-possession deserted her. Not so,
Freddy. He had been going somewhere
when Mrs. Freddy stopped him; he
started there again, then topped, stood
aside in his best evening dress manner

always
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A TROUBLE MAKER.

Tea and Coffee Poison Breeds Variety of
Ills.

A California woman who didn’t know
for twenty years what kept her ill,
writes to tell how she won back her
health by quitting coffee. (Tea contains
caffeine, the same drug found in coffee.)

“I am 54 years old,” she says, “have
used coffee all my life, and for 20 years
suffered from indigestion and insomnia.
Life was a burden and a drag to me all
the time, and about once a year my ail-
ments got such hold upon me that I was
regularly ‘sick in bed’ for several weeks
each time.

“I was reluctant to conclude that

I am thankful that I found out the
truth.

“Then I determined to use Postum
exclusively—for a week at first—for I
doubted my ability to do without
coffee for any length of time. I made
the Postum carefully, as directed, and
before e week had expired had my re-
ward in a perceptible increase in strength
and spirits.

“Seeing the good that my short experi-

continue the use of Postum, cutting out
the coffee entirely. This I did for nine
months, finding, daily, increased cause
for gratification at my steadily improv-
ing health. My indigestion gradually
left me, my sleep returned, I gained 26
pounds in Weight, my color changed from
sallow to a fresh, rosy hue and life be-
came a blessing.

“Then I thought I would try coffee
again, and did so for a few weeks. The
punishment for deserting my old friend,
Postum, was the return of my old
troubles.

“That taught me wisdom, and T am
now and shall be all my life hereafter
using Postum exclusively and enjoying
the benefits it brings me.” Name given
by Canadian Postum Co., Windsor, Ont.
. “There’s a reason,” and it is explained
n the little book, “The Road to Well-
ville,” in pkes.

Ever read the above letter? A mnew
one appears from time to time. They

and allowed Jane to pass. It was ad-
mirably done—Mrs. Freddy almost
wanted to applaud, but Jane’s smiling
eyes restrained her. Isn’t it lovely
weather?” asked that young lady, and
calmly proceeded on her way, leaving
Mrs. Freddy rooted to the spot.

After a moment Mrs. Freddy went up
the stairs, and then came down again.

“I know it-is " perfectly awful,” she
said, “‘but I’'m going to see who's in that
room.”

She disappeared through the doorway.
Freddy consulted his conscience—and fol-
lowed her. The room was deserted; they
made sure of it. .

_“I know now,” saia Freddy with dig-
nity, “that women are so curious.”
She opened her lips to make a scath-
ing reply, when her eye caught some-
thing white on the floor near the window.
Freddy saw it too, and together they
pounced upon it.

d“A man’s handkerchief!” she exclaim-
ed.

“A man’s white handkerchief!” he
ejaculated. .

They examined it on their knees, but
not a mark could they find. He sniffed
at it.

“Violets?” he queried.

“Tobacco, I think.”

“Ah! Then we have a clue.”
“Wonderful,” she laughed.

Then suddenly he remembered some-
thing.

“They all smoke,” he said.

“So they do,” she agreed.

He got upon his feet and looked rue-
fully at the square of white linen.

“My try now,” she said, and reached
for it. “I’m going to see who claims it.”

She found them all in the billiard
room. Freddy sauntercd in from the op-
posite direction as she held out the
handkerchief to Sidney.

“This yours, Sidney ?” she asked.

Sidney took it and looked it over.

«I believe it is,” he said. He felt in
his pockets and ;roduced two handker-
chiefs—each different.

«Search me,” he added, “but I think it
is mine.”

Then John laid hol of .%

“Has it a little burnt hole .n one cor-
ner?” he asked.

There was no burnt hole.

«I think it belongs to me just the
same.” John searched himself for stray
handkerchiefs to match it and prove
ownership. ;

“It’s mine,” Leigh announced, “if it has

an ink spot on it? But it had no ink
spot.
Mrs. Freddy was on the verge of
hysterics, and each of the assembled
multitude came forward and took an
inch of the handkerchief between a
thumb and finger.

“Where did you find it?” asked Leigh.

“Reception room,” replied Mrs. Freddy
promptly. .

There was a long pause.

“It must belong to Freddy,” said
Eleanor, “as he is the only man who
hasn’t claimed it.”

She gently removed each detaining
thumb and fore-finger, folded it neatly
and with a flourish presented it to him.

«“When in doubt,” said Sydney, “give
things to Freddy.”

* * * * *

Four tired, fagged out women cheer-
fully sat down on scattered boxes and
sighed in pleasurable anticipation. It
was Christmas Eve, and they had work-
ed at the tree since morning. The men,
tired too, and dishevelled stood at a
critical distance—except Sidney, who was
perched on the ladder—and Freddy
switched on the lights.

Tt was a marvellous sight—that tree.
It glimmered and glistened. Yards and
yvards of tinsel and sprays of holly, in-
terlaced pine needles and rosy glass balls
nodded and twisted from graceful
branches. Sidney banged the ladder with
a hammer, then bedlam broke loose.
Everyone talked at once. Suddenly Mrs.
Freddy clutched her front hair.

“The pop-corn,” she exclaimed.

She had rehearsed that exclamation all
day for she had purchased the pop-corn
from an old woman four miles out at
Liberty Road, who was to pop it and
string it, and, conveniently, had forgot-
ten to send it. It was most important
now because it required a couple to
drive eight miles through the snow-—-a

are genuine, true, and full of human
interest.

kind Providence had sent snow--with a

stands everywhere
farm and garden tools.

Better tools mean bigger crops

The successful farmer and gardener works with the dest equip-
ment. The day of old-fashioned tools is past. On the best-tilled
farms and gardens the world over, Planet Jr tools are doing the work.

Planet Jr

for the latest-improved, most useful and economical
Products of 35 years’ experience by a practical
farmer and manufacturer who has made a science of tool-building.

55 tools; guaranteed.
m Planet Jr Combined Hill and Drill Seeder,
Wheel Hoe, Cultivator, and Plow does the work
of almost all garden tools combined. It sows acctxll';‘thlmll
(-} C-

garden seeds, cultivates, hoes, furrows, and plows.

tible szeel frame.

N sl Planet alr Horse Hoe and Cultivator does

2 0. more kinds of work better, quicker, and easier than
| any other cultivator. Indispensable bn the up-to-date farm.

FREE! A G4-page illustrated

farm and garden book!

It’s yours for the askingl And it’s brimful
of the most valuable farm and garden infor-
mation. The latest tools for al/ cultivati
shown. Send postal forit today!
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Prof. Jesse Beery, king of horse tamers and trainets
has retired from his marvelous career in the arena
is now teaching his wonderful system by mail to thou-
sands of interested horse owners,

Prof.B is acknowledged to be the world’s master
horseman.

double his value in a short time by these easy, simple
methods.
kicking, balking, biting, fear of automobiles and
other bad traits forever.

Prof.
practical.

$1,200 to $3,000 a IY'oar

Competent Horse Trainers are in demand every-
where. People gladly pay $1S to
horses tamed, trained, cured of bad habits, to have
colts broken to harness. A good trainer can always on rlw

taught them.

What Prof. Beery's Students Are Doing

Breaking horses of eve
ter how long standing it is.
solutely trustworthy and useful in 8 hours.
with perfect ease and control.
all the saddle gaits and do fancy
horses to do the most difficult and interesting tricks.

elling any at
horse right the first time. There s no limit to what &
horse can be taught when you know how.
We receive hundreds of letters like the following:

pnctleél colt trainer, haveall |

mone,
S.M.BSO.Me burg, Pa., writes, *’
btﬁ(n. s-ygar::lfh km?n?lsgap?ﬂ e, L "'"'"3.';’:’:3

e them, perfectly brol at a large
AL Dicke Jendship: N. Y.

A. E. MCKENZIE CO., LTD., Siefetie:

Western Canada’s Great Sced House are Agents for = .

is wonderful exhibition of taming fierce, " §

man-killing horses and conquering horses of all disposi- s s i
tions have thrilled vast audiences all over the wo i i
‘fr?nﬁﬂe:“cﬁ od the b'.m:ht simple, yc%t marvelous, The Only instruction™
ples which have brought him such remarkable Kind In the World
success, so that you can take the most viclous horse of its A ’lh :
and subdue him in a few miputes. He can teach you to Never before in t m.oﬁ the
traina gree%colt. break any horse of bad habits, teach ~ world there: : &
a horse to drive without reins, tell the disposition of wonder! as -
any horse at a single ﬂance. train him to do difficult chance to learn & !
fascinating profession at i

complete mastery over any

tricks and, in fact, ga
borse, young or old. under the {nstruction of the acknowl-;
You can take a useless and dangerous animaland edged master-horsemanofthe 0

1f you love to travel, togive exhibi-''
tions, to train your own and neigh-’
bors’ hofses, write at once for hand~
some, free prospectus. 5
Thousands of Satisfied
Graduates . .

e
of their forest ti‘;ﬁ:ﬂu of. Beerys

wonderful course,
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And these horses will be cured of shy:

Beery’s_lessons are simple, thorough and

At Home or Traveling

$25 a head to have

icing wha!

his stable full of horses. tangk Ay g0
T.{l me all about your horse.

conceivable habit, no mat-
Training colts to be ab-
Riding
Training horses to g0
steps. Training

e's position ndging &

0. Brown, Cameron, Mo,, writes, ‘‘Last made

training colte, besides my regular farm ".'3‘;'{?!’ 3

W. Bower, Tipton, Ind., writes, **You have made me &
1l the work I can do and make

than ever before,”
andling them a few
rofit.”’
pair of horses that cleaned

out several different men.
X got th

P
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