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The GoId Gown some sort of a show-

CotinM~dfro~i before bad anything
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wear.".
Grandrnaflffa's sniff ignified Uta

Elaine'5 fa their had beeh, shabby since
before she was borfl, thavt ber mother
'vas a' fright, and that she, Madame
Bushnell, disapproved of everything and
everybpdY, in the vicinity.

r "And a decent dnosmaker to make it,"
pnarsued Elaine, sitting cavaiierly on the
edge of grandiramma's bed. "I just got
after father myseif, and tiold him. he
lîad to ,find -the money somewherei.I
cant -diàgrace the Marshalls, even if I
do have- to be a, reproach to my erinet
rel&tii.

Site blew a kiss toward ber wan
inother, and loioked so exquisitiely pretty
that grandmarnma could have bittcn ber.
kElaine was a rosy blond, alim, long, with
wide brown eyes, and an air of delicate
distinction fliat 'wouild set off véry good
frocks indeed.

"Frm baving just what I want, tuo,
gadrnammfa. -Would you like to see

It' t appeared lihat 'Elaine could
produce a pareel from beiow stairs if
desired. Grandmainma vouchisafed that
shte supposed she wvould have to see it>
in the end, whether she approved of it
or not.--fbe

Mlaine explained-the beauties ofbe
material to a silent audience. Htty
blinked behind ber giasses, and set her
pale lips in an intenaity of interest.
Grandnarnma folded her hands in b-er
iap, amd observed acutely. Elaine held
up the golden shimnmer of her silk, to
catch the righit lighit on its f olds.

"Yow"ee," site showed vividly, "it bas
just tr lights 'of my hair. And tbis
it4-sbe fiung out a mesh over the
ehining surface-'I shall ambroider with
gold. thread. 1 bave tbe pattern. And
1 have seine new gold slippers, and&
yelow silk stockings, and mother wl
]et me bave ber funny gold chain for my
neck. I wil have it very severely made
-just wrinkiled across, s." She heid a
sbeaf of the radiant stuf across ber
bosom. "Then it wili foilow tbe lunes
of.the figure right down. Oh-h-h! " Site
gave a beart-brimming, estatic sig4l. "I
neyer bad just what 1 wanted before."

Grandmamma remôved ber glasses,
and wiped them carefuiiy. What was
this poeor, pretty granchild of bers but
an embodiment of bunger? "the lean,

-professorial 1fe she had sbared, tihe
painful consideration of pennies she 'had
witnessed ail ber life, hail not drained
ber as it had drained auxious Hetty.
She had been the beautifùl, fungous
growth on the whole situation, sending
avid little rootiets down, sbe neith»er
kni w for cared bow f ar, into her
shrivelng host. All the caustie things
grandinamma had perpetually on ber
tongue's end died within ber at thait
long-drawn sigh.

Nor did shte look at the blinking
Hletty, with lean uncertain fingier on her
white ýlips, to demand wvhere Waldo
meant to find the money for ail this.
Fhe removed ber glasses, wiped them
and put them on, as Elaine, witih the

*~reverenoe of a high priestess, performed
the -rite of gathering up ber sheaves.
The ild lady surveyed the process
grirnlY before she said:

1"You had better have Miss Bemis
corne down heie to make it. Your
rnother has enough to bother ber. And
you had better stay until it is aIl over."1

t did not. modify her grirnness that
even Hetty show'ed a kind of joy at
thlis. Nor did she unbend for Elamne,
who rapturouslyý accededt

"Oh, dear grandmamma!" the girl
criêd. "How 1 shail love it! You know
how i' atc things at home. Therie are
always pots to was1h, and a twin to look
lafter, and there's no room for anytdhing.
And 1 do so love a fire i my room!'"

Wliat seemed tio grandiamma tbe un-
natî'lness of this outburst, was lst on
hotiElia iie and Hetty.

*])l.or ch ld!" said the mother. "What
a sîrianibie it ail is at home! I shouid
thlyikYOu oud like it #e4ter here.
YOII nust be very swveç1ýto "geandmam-

: ib ne replied wMrj impatienS oe te 
admîoujtions of ber fiat-bosorned littie

,a tandingr with- appealing gaze, a
le~~iîaid on tli.e door knob. Hetty

i -mc hilier otiier than absurd.

Why couldn't she etand up straigbt, and
do hier hair better and get over that way.
of winking? Qbher girl's motihers did
net permit themselves thee habits.

"0f course I shail be siveet te, grand-
inamma. lin neyer horrid except at
liome . Send Miss Remis right down. We
ean begiin this aft'ernoon. Oh!" as the
<our diosed upon the obedient Hetty,
"you've ne idea wliat it means to mie to
kiowv that tl*'. twins won't burst -in at
any moument!"

. Do Vààe twins annoy you!" asked
grandinamma, watchfui from bler cor-
uier. Elaine inade a frantic gesture.

"Annoy me? Annoy me, grandmam-
ma? Why, 1 positiveiy hiate the twi ne.
Tliey use my things. Thoey -yaw me.
ley inake. noises when I arn trying tom

sleep late in the morning. They-come
into, my room vhen 1 want te be alone.
Or,, if 1I kwk my docr, they cry eo that
1 can hear them even when nother calle
them awav downstairs. You know you
eau hear everythiing in ourb ouse.> Now,
bere," the girl shut bier fçyes and pressed
lier filttle fingers over tlem. "Oh, 1 wish
you would..aî.opt me! It's so quiet bere,
and you always have a cook. Mother
is geing te send away Jane, just because
I am baving this dress. And ane la
thle first decent cook we have evê bad."

Grandmamma pressed hier lips tightly.
This was horrible frankness. Yet, aibe
wondered, was not. frs.nkness Elaine's
redeerning cbaracteristic? At leat, oe
4e,!lt sure that there could be ittle worse
in the gir'a nature, when so much that

wvas shocking displaiyed itself on the su-
face. And grandmamrna believed that'
at thie root -of- what, in ýsoine of ber
rWtorical fligbts, she termed the upas
tre.e of Elaine's egqtism, there muet be
a soil that could give somei other growth
nourishxneit, if only the right instincts 0
could once be planted. BettY;n

«91 can't marry a poor rnan. 1 can't en-
dure It, grandmammna!' "

Waldo had cempeiled,. she beflieved.
Elaine's egetism te take roet and@
flourish.

To the doctrine that she bail no right
to interfere, even Vibough its poisonons
growth sheuld mean destruction to ber
ewn child, grandinamrna bad tried tg
adhere at whatever cost of wrath or
anguish. Yet, aow, as Elaine bleomed,
and Fettyfaded, the beavy-hearted old
woman feit berself preparing to lay
aside ail lier principles. She was about,
she admitt'ed, te interfere. The da"s of
Elaine'.sstay she meant to spend in
planning how she might strike.

Those were absorbed, blisaful days for
that young lady. Her slender figers
fiew as she mnade lier mesh of net bios-
soin into a' golden fairyland. Miss
Bemis, fromn the àiauteur of tbçý, e-
pensive seamstress, descended eventually
te admiring pupilage. Miss Elainees
ideas, she confessed, were wenderfu!.
However radical bier innovations and
however the seamstress shook bier head
in the begiiining, the end was always
Elaine's end, and the result triumpha.nt.

"And so ]pretty herseif," Miss Bernis
assured grandffiamrna, "tbat she léoks
chaurning where another girl 'wouid be
extinguished. And how she does leve
beautiful thiings!"

"Site bas a strong decorative instinct,"
grafindmamrna com"mented. To hier,
Elaine's decorative instinct was net a
prettor quality. Grandmamn1Vý bad a
poor opinion of people who decked their
bodies too tftvughtfully. To lier, they
Nvere net far, from savages, and their
preenings she regarded as highly. un-
deveioped. Yet, site watched apprecia-
tively Elaines unaffecttd happiness as
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Wheat, Bubbles
And How We Cre ate Them
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Puffed Wheat is whole, wheat steam explodçd.
The farmer sends to our hoppers the finest grains

he grows.
We seal those grains ini guns, then appiy an hour,

of fearful heat. When ail the wheat moisture is,
turned to steam, we shoot the guns and' the grains

explode.
That is Prof. Anderson's process. The

purpose is to blast every food.- celi so.
digestion is easy and- complete.

But the result is alsô4 bubblè grans,
thin, flaky, toasted, with a nutty taste.

The three Puffed Grains are in tlls'"yo,
inade -the most enticing cereal foods la
existence.

t

Shot Fron1ýGuns
Puffed to 8 Times Normal Size
These air!r, flimsy Puffed Grains are 8 times

normal size.
They taste like food confections. But they are

grain foods - two are whole grains -. fitted for
digestion as grains neyer were before.

Serve with cieam and sugar. Float in your bowls
of milk. Mix in every fruit dish. Crisp and lightly
butter for children to eat dry.
.There is no other grain food which children love

so well.

Puffed Wheat Puffed Rice
1'hole Grains Puffeci to Bubblea

Ail Food oeils Explodu

Trho Quaker Qatsi Gmpaiiy
Sole Maltera
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