at” Mr, Westlake retorted, “but it
hag tl%e slight drawback of being at
first sight quite unintelligible. I defy
Yf)u to tell which are o’s or a’s or
e,sx Or again which are m’s or u’s or
W'S. There is some slight possibility
of making out the i’s, because they are
Fot'tet'ihusu‘ally at long and irregu-
ar distances—but if it were not for
1 ?«t and an occasional easy capital
etter, or perhaps an s, you could never
tel‘l what he was writing about.”

: ‘I could,” said Mrs. Westlake; “his
letters when he was away were my
B‘T‘eate‘s-t treasure.”

Tm afraid they didn't come very
Often, mother dear,” said iRonald. “My
ather is quite right, my writing is
Vile, Tt comes, I supose, of being edu-
?ated at a public school where noth-
18 80 common as handwriting (which
affects the comfort and convenience
of hundreds of people you come in
Contact with), was of any conse-
Quence, ‘Well, anyhow, I have en-
8ageqd g typist; she is coming to-mor-
rOW."

“Who is she?”

A A Miss Williams; a lady. Now my
Iner office isn’t furnished. That is
0(1)1 Say there may be a bare table and

@ir in it, but they won’t do. Can
OU0 spare me a little furniture from
he house, or shall I buy it in Ply-
Moutp 97

“Don’t buy anything,” his father re-
Dlied. “We have more here than we
10w what to do with. Haven’t we,
mOt.he‘r?n
b “Yes. Go round the house, my dear
0}" and take whatever you want.”

That is just what my mother said,
ig "1116 .when I 'was furnishing my cab-

» Sald Haselfoot, “and I astonished
1€ by taking some of her best things.
I}‘t she did not grudge them to me.”

And T have often urged Ronald to
Make hig office more comfortable, but
€ won't,” said Mr. Westlake.

% ‘How can I have carpets and luxur-

Bs ‘When mill hands are in and out.

Ut perhaps if you make the inner of-

t}fe comfortable I might go and sit
€re sometimes when I am tired, if
© typist will let me. I am awfully

af{"&id of her; T am really.”

N You afraid of anyone?’ exclaimed

S mother. “Oh, don’t have her then.”
vi 0 her own mind she conjured up a
Sion . of a stern-featured, grim, spec-
5 cled female, who would make things
eTy unpleasant for her darling boy.
Ut a light dawned on Haselfoot, and

€ historian regrets to say that he
§3V§ a quiet wink behind everyone’s

“I must have her because I have en-
aged her,” said Ronald. “I must try
v(;) behave well, and then perhaps she
Il be kind to me. 1 will choose the

Ings this evening, and take them in.”
th 'he servants will, of course, take

gm for you.”

Jwould rather do it myself.”

“« Let me help you,” said Haselfoot.
b am g first-rate hand at furnishing. I
na've chosen no end of things before
Ow for cabins.”

FTER a moment’s hesitation Ron-
ald accepted the offer. When

e work ‘was over the young men
ent the round of the house.

. iss Williams?” asked the lieuten-

“iMi 113 a9y, : i
‘brie:ﬁ;s Williams,” replied Ronald
m;I'm awfully glad of it. It made me
. 'Serable to see that exceptional girl
b?ong the hands, and I felt like a fool
- cause I didn’t know whether I ought
do Tecognize her or not. I would have
t‘hne it in a moment only I was afraid
‘tr&t' she might not like it. Youwll in-

“uce me, won't you?”’
tie That I cannot do. She is most par-

Ular, and declines even my society

ucteDt purely as a matter of business.
hew | Shall get my mother to call on
tor’ a-?ld perhaps she may be induced
kn Visit at our house. Then you may

‘?W her.”

&irll don’t know that I had better. That

ctould bowl any man over in no

Saj, & and T have little besides my pay,”
1d the lieutenant laughing.

th he has certainly bowled me over,”

Ought Ronald.

5.16 € must set to work,” said he
Ud, “Phere isn’t too much time.”
orge € room had ‘been cleaned by his
TS in the afternoon. The young
Selected a square of the richest
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carpet from the study, two easy chairs
from the drawing-room, two chairs for
work, a table and various other things,
carrying them in at dusk with great
satisfaction. The lieutenant was in-
valuable; he vied with Ronald in think-
ing of Mary’s comforts.

“She must have a bookcase, with
new books in it,” he said.

“My dear fellow, that is a first-rate
suggestion. She certainly .shall. I
will select the books myself when we
have finished.”

“And handsome curtains.”

“Yes. And pictures.”

And he ruthlessly denuded some of
the rooms of a few choice gems. *

Having started with the firm belief
that Ronald was desperately in love
with the pretty typist, and would pro-
bably marry her in time (for any dis-
honourable thought in connection with
her had never entered his mind), Has-
elfoot saw nothing incongruous in the
proceedings, and entered into them
with the heartiest good-will.

HE work table for the machine was
of course bare, except for business
stationery.

“The only blot in the elegance of
the furniture,’ said the naval officer at
length, as he surveyed their work with
pride.

“Except that it is the entire reason
for the presence of everything else,”
replied Ronald, laughing.

“Don’t you think you might put a
few sweet biscuits and chocolate, and
s0 on, in tins in that cabinet? Girls
like sweet things,” said Haselfoot at
the conclusion of the proceedings.

“I will. She might not always be
home in good time if there is much
work to do. Preserved fruits and
things like that always come in.”

“And,” he thought, “if her meals are
scanty or badly cooked, as I very
much fear they may at that farm, she
can supplement them here.”

Another brilliant idea came into his
mind, but he kept silence about this.
It was eleven o’clock before the young
men went away, both very much
pleased with the result of their work.

“l don’t grudge you anything, my
dear boy,” said his mother the next
morning, “as you very well know, but
don’t you think that carpet is a little
too good for an office. It was very ex-
pensive.”

‘Never mind, mother. I will buy
you another for the study out of my
hard earnings.”

“You will do nothing of the kind,”
said his father; “office furniture is
supplied by the firm; it is a neces-
sary.”

Mr. Haselfoot thought that the sen-
ior partner of the firm would open his
eyes if he saw what was included un-
der the head of “necessaries,” but he
was not at all likely to see it. He
never entered the office.

“It was all my fault, Mrs. West-
lake,” said the lieutenant. ‘I recom-
mended the carpet, and put him up to
all sorts of extravagances. He must
propitiate the typist, you know, so I
advised him, when he was about it, to
do the thing handsomely.”

“Yes,” returned Ronald, “you are re-
sponsible for a good deal. And when
1 have to dictate a letter I shall enter
in fear and.trembling.”

“I am sorry she is so disagreeable,”
said Mrs. Westlake. “Do have some-
one else.”

As soon as they were alone he in-
formed her that Miss Williams was
only formidable, not disagreeable, and
he should be much obliged if she
would call on her.

“She is quite a lady,” he said, “and
living as she does alone, in an uncom-
fortable farm house, she might be glad
to see you. And” he added, with
some hesitation, “don’t you think you
might beg her, as a favour, to lunch
with us of a day. You know I may
want her at any time, and it is a long
way for her to go home.”

“Of course T will,” replied good Mrs.
Westlake. “And I daresay she doesn’t
get very good meals, poor thing! She
will make our lunch her dinner, no
doubt.”

“If you put it on any other ground
than a favour to us—which it is—she
won’t come.”

‘I will take care of that.”

It was with some anxiety that Ron-

( When “Palmolive”

Was Young

3,000 years ago the women of ancient Egypt, skilled in
toilet arts, learned the wonderful cleansing qualities’ of

Palm and Olive oils.

While their “Palmolive ” was necessarily a crude combin-
ation of these oils in their natural state, modern women,
inheritors of this invaluable discovery, enjoy their combination in
PALMOLIVE SOAP, made of the famous Palm and Olive oils.

Thus the fame of the first Palmolive has survived the centuries,
handed down from generation to generation —

—From the time when Cleopatra ruled to the present
day popularity of the “PALMOLIVE Doctrine of Soap

and Water.”

Next in popularity comes PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO, the liquid

Palmolive prepared to make the proper care of the hair easy.

Ask, also, for PALMOLIVE CREAM, a delightful cold cream

which softens and invigorates the skin.

To make the acquaintance of all three accept our
THREEFOLD SAMPLE OFFER—A miniature cake of PALM-
OLIVE SOAP, bottle of SHAMPOO and tube of CREAM,

attractively packed, mailed on receipt
of five 2-cent stamps. Address

B. J. JOHNSON SOAP CO., Limited
155-157 George Street. Toronto, Ont.

American Address: B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inc.
Milwaukee, Wis.
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