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, (Why certainly. Do you care for dance
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gelf to do the honcrs of the oc-
n. Y
‘When Jasper rose he discovered that
widow was a good half
taller than himself, and he felt
“incumbent on him to straighten the
ttle habitual stoop of his shoulders.

' Calamity had entered umnobtrusively,
exchanging a ‘‘good evening”
with her pseudo-fiance. By the side
of this brilliant plumaged bird she look-

% like a little brown_sparrow. Mean-

while Mrs. Wood took possession of
Mr. Titewadd and proceeded to enter-
taim him in spirited style. The family
dréw away as if by mutual agreement.
The widow was evidently desirous of
making an impression on the well-to-do
bachelor. And as Walter said  “She
had the goods.” Divinely tall and fair
with a melodious contralto voice, a

“yoluptuous form and an imposing ad-

dress, -who could withstand her? She
‘was attired in white and wore a long
¢hain of corals and a corsage bouquet
Her hair:was of that
articularly golden hue so often sung
about, and so seldom seen. The dainty
feet which, as a matter course, ought

‘ to have accompanied the rest of the

vision, were concealed beneath the
folds of her dress, which was so long
as to boast of a considerable train.
But they were only a small part of the
altogether charming whole.

Jasper found himself making un-
favorable comparisons between Mrs..
Wood’s figure and that of Calamity.

At the Lake of the Woods.

All men like a “figger,” and the widow
was' the happy owner of large—not to
say ponderous — proportions. So the
tete-a-tete proceeded in delightful man-
ner. Scraps of conversation like the
following floated out to the others:
“0, yes, I just adore the country!
Heavenly!—Round here it’s too sweet
for anything. Oh, yes, of course I like
the city—but if I could only spend the
rest of my life on a farm! Do you?
Well T should think you would be so
accustomed to the country by this time,
you wouldn’t eare to leave. Sing? Oh,
I couldn’t. I have a terrible cold. Play?

music ?”

_Alec and Walter were conferring in a
distant corner, but both started when
Mrs. Wood rose and minced across to
the piano.  She seated herself very
cautiously and patted a stray curl in-
to place with a hand upon which many
ringy glittered.

“I'm sadly out of practice,” she sim-
pered.

“Oh, just put your best foot fore-

most,” Mr. Patton called out.
“Hit her up 'with a rag-time, old
cha;p!”  ecried Walter, for which un-

guarded remark he was punished by a
kick under the table from Alec.

Mrs. Wood played brilliantly. She
had “an almost masculine touch,” Mr.
Titewadd thought. When she had exe-

quite forgetting her dignity and sta-

There was a scramble. Mrs. Wood,
tion and bringing up at the head of
the boys, until pushed back by Alec
with a muttered threat. Notwithstand-
ing the number of rehearsals she had
had in managing her train, it insisted
on thrusting itself forward and tang-
ling up her feet. Worse luck, too.
Something appertaining to her person
had given way in that mad rush, and
what or where it was she dared not
ess.

“Oh dear!” she sighed.
tomboy.”

“Not at all, Mrs. Wood,” said Jas-
per, “only high-spirited.”

Whereupon, to cover the widow’s em-
barrassment, he launched out into his
favorite story. And then Mrs. Wood
begged him to tell another. By the
time he had retailed three of his
“yarns,” he was glowing with good-
humor and self-appreciation. Then the
widow herself recounted a few of her
merriest tales, all pungent with the
latest slang. Mr. Titewadd was be-
coming more enslaved with every pass-
ing moment. When refreshments came
in he was most attentive. So also
were the boys.

For assiduity in waiting upon the
ladies Alec merited honorable mention,
returning no less than five times with
the same cake and “pressing” sand-
wiches upon her at intervals of every
three minutes. Walter, after several
trips around with the coffee, found his

“I'm such a

self-possession deserting him, so he
contented himself with leaning in lover-
like proximity near Mrs. Wood’s chair.
From this vantage point he was guilty
of making audible remarks concerning
“style” and “slinging it over the rubes”
and “where did she buy that hair,” ete.,
ete., ete.

“Oh, Mr. Titewadd!” gushed the ob-
ject of that gentleman’s admiration
“You cannot imagine how I have en-
joyed the evening. You are such a
perfect listener. I don’t know when I
have met a man whose tastes and
opinions were so like my own. We
must be friends!”

“Very happy, I'm sure,” returned the
flattered Jasper.

“Shake,” she proceeded, holding out a
jewelled hand.

Jasper shook it limply, meanwhile
casting an uneasy glance in Calamity’s
direction. _

“]_er—I—it’s—been a very enjoyable
evening to me, t00,” he said. .

“I envy you, Mr. Titewadd.”

“Envy me?”

“Why, yes. Your life in the coun-
try, you know. Oh, to pass the re-
mainder of one’s days surrounded by
green fields and waving grain, to ‘be
near a running brook, whose tinkling
murmur—er—mingled with the songs of
birds—"

“Oh, say, cut it out kid!™

The latter clause was addressed in a

cutel ten or eleven “pieces” Calamity,
who had been absent for a few
moments, called in from the kitchen
(!(\nr:

T want a boy out here to help carry
in the tea.”

threatening whisper to Walter, who had
administered a heavy punch to the
speaker’s arm.

BENSON'S PREPARED CORN

EVERY WOMAN WHO ENTERS YOUR STORE

IS A PROSPECTIVE PURCHASER OF

It is indispensible to the housewife.

It is the purest and finest Corn Starch
obtainable.

It is unequa]led for baking, thickening
gravies, making custards, blanc mange,
etc. - ‘

There is a Permanent Demand for ““Benson’s’’

It creates business and brings repeat
orders. . '

It never fails to give satisfaction.
It nets you a fair Margin of Profit.

Now is the season for Benson’s Prepared
Corn.

Send in Your Order TODAY.

The ‘Edwardsmkggg Starch Co.
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! "«Why don’t you settle somewhere

| near here then?” asked Jasper, taking
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A Remarkable Boot

AS LIGHT AS A FEATHER Send at cacy for
BUT STRONG AND AS PERFECTLY EASY of andaiid

IN THE WEAR AS AN INDIAN MOCASSIN

Elk Hide Soles

THE NEW LEATHER

No. 2500 BROWN CANVAS BOOT,
$3.10 (Postage and Customs paid $4.10).
Brown Willow cap and jockey backstrap,
whole golosh, stout Elk Hide Soles, real
hand-sewn welts, stitched all round. A
splendid boot.

No. 2501 WHITE CANVAS BOOT,
$3.10 (Postage and Customs paid $4.10),
Similar to above but all White Canvas.
Stout Elk Hide Soles.

No. 2502 BROWN WILLOW BOOT,
$4.25 (Postage and Customs paid $5.80).
A rich Nut Brown, stout Elk Hide Soles.

No. 2503 WHITE BUCK-
SKIN BOOT, $4.50 (Postage
and Customs paid $85.75).
Stout Elk Hide Soles.

No.2504 BLACK GLACE
KID BOOT. $5.10 (Postage
and Customs paid $6.50).
Stout Elk Hide Soles.

SEND FOR |
A PAIR |
BY THIS MAIL

2 Real
Hand-sewn Welts

$3.10

Postage for Canada $0.24 extra -
Postage and Customs paid (on
Nos. 2500 or 2501) $1 extra
The Ideal Boot for Over-
Walking s:'.ﬁ

Tennis Co
Riding. A Luxury for
condif climate

every

COUPON.—Please send me one pair of the new
Light Elk Hide Soled Boots on approval, for which
1 enclose Money Order value..................... in full
payment for boots and Postage, upon the distinct
understanding that cash is returned to me in full if
I am not satisfied and return the boots undamaged

GENT'S Sizes 5 to 11. Width No.3 slender, No. 4 medium, No. 5 wide, No. 6 extra wide
LADIES' Sizes 2 to 7. Width No. 4 medium, No. 6 wide L
Or send outline of foot standing without boot, and state whether Ladies’ or Gent's

OUR REGISTERED SELFMEASURE FORM POST FREE

R. E. TRICKER & CO. RITAIN'S

(CANADA DEPT.)  HAND SEWN BOOT FACTORY EST
NORTHAMPTON . . England OOTMAKERS




