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Miss Warren, then—and, by the way,
Mrs. Grayson, that ' story. of . yours
about your cruel husband didn’t go
down either. I don’t want to know
what the truth is—FPd rather not—
‘'much rather not.”

Mrs. Grayson’s eyes shifted uneasily,
then she laughed. “You’re a whited
sepulchre,” she said — “you and your
golden hair and baby eyes and pink
cheeks—you- ought to be a fox-faced
ferret—Miss Warren—am I' right  this
time ?” ,

“I’'ll prove it;” the vision in blue re-
marked, crossing to her escritoire, and,
réturning, held out an opened envelope,
bearing an address, Miss Eleonore
Warren. .. “Read the inclosure,” ..she
said; “it ‘mdy interest you.”

.In.a few.formal phrases a celebrated

..detective agency .requested the co-opera-

# tive -services of the addressee.

"The girl in the black whistled, al-
most droppéd her handbag, and was
overcome - by a mixture of amusement
and wonder. “I'Il be hanged!” she
cried softly. = “You’re a female detec-
tive! . Tll be —— Let me get my
breath!” :

-“I don’t like to .hurry you,” Miss
- Warren broke in, “but if you going
‘to be .off before the house wakes you’d
better move. 1 hate to lose you
but—"
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Mrs. Grayson put down the bag,
walked rapidly to the escritoire, scribb-
led something on a sheet of paper, folded
it and thrust it an envelope. “There,”
she said, “read that when I’'m- gone.
Good-by again — and would it be too
much to ask—you’ve been so good to
me—I'm not such a bad lot, really, and
I—would you let me kiss you good-by ?”

“You’re a clever woman,” said Miss
Warren seriously. “Do, for Heaven’s
sake, use your cleverness to some-good
end. You can, you know. Kiss me.
There! Good luck, poor girl.”

Their lips met. There was an odd
look in the dark woman’s intelligent
eyes as she opened the door and hurried
down the faintly-lighted hallway.

Miss Warren sighed as she slipped
the bolt. She paused for a moment of
introspection, then turned to the writ-
ing-desk' and tore open the envelope
left by her late companion.

You’re the whitest woman that
ever lived and you’ll forgive me
who will never forget you.

J. H. Bailey,
Aliag “Pipe-Stem Jimmy.”
“And I kissed him! I kissed him!”
cried Miss Warren, her hands to her

flaming cheeks. And I am glad of it!”
she added.

Atikokan Iron Works—Port Arthur.
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. By “Yallasach.” Specially Written for Western Home Monthly.

HE Doctor and his
wife had driven over

to have tea with
them in their little
suburban home. and

now they were all
sitting cozily about
the glowing hearth.
, The busy Doctor’s
visits were, of necessity, rare. It was
not often the two men, friends since
boyhood days, had an opportunity of in-
dulging in a quiet fireside chat, and
soon they drifted into one of those
sweet, yet sad, conversations of remin-
iscence, which have for their burden
the magic words, “Do you remember ¥
The women listened, leaning back con-
tented in their chairs.

To Camelia it was an hour of per-
fect peace, for the Doctor, in the pro-
fessional part of his visit, had set at
rest certain - fears that had been
troubling her for many days, and now,
after a short time of waiting, she could
look forward to the, jovful ending.

Watching the dancing flames. dream-
ing dreams, she was oblivious to her

surroundings until she felt thé Doc-
tor’s kindly hand upon her head and
heard his voice saving, “I know a little
‘girl who is tired and must -go to bed
right away.” “Oh." she protested. *T
am not tired. Must T go so soon.” But
he was firm, and as the Doctor’s wife
kissed her good night she begged them
to come soon again, for she had known

and loved them both from childhood.

The sound of their voices, mellowed
by distance, floated up to her, making
sleep impossible, and feeling an over-
whelming desire to be nearer them, she
wrapped herself up in a warm com-
forter and stole silently down stairs
again. In the darkest corner of the
library she tucked herself up on the
couch, far enough away mnot fo be
detected but mnear enough to enjoy the
| companionship of the sound of their
voices.  There she rested happy and
content, smiling to herself as she
thought of the little trick: she had
played on them in disobeying orders.

Soon she heard them moving about
in the other room and then the three
came out into the hall. She heard the
Doctor’s wife enquiring for her wraps
and Horace bounding up the stairs,
three steps at time, in quest of them.

Then, in the moment that followed, she
heard the Doctor’s wife anxiously en-
quire, “llow did you find her?” In-
stincetively Camelia knew the “her” re-
ferred to herself, and she listened
eagerly for his reply. but happily. too.
for had she not that very afternoon
had his assurance that all would be
well. She knew. too. that Mrs. Moore
shared all her husband's  professional

seerets and that he would tell her-ex-
actly how cvervthing was. Therefore,
it was with 2 feeling of uneasiness she

heard him reply that he would rather
tell his wifc later. “But tell me,” Mrs.
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Enduring Tonal Beauty ,A
Buying your pisno is a serious matter. Weigh it well before deciding. You e
become ‘‘tinny’’ and flat after two years use.

ly spend a few minutes looking over the
g.nd you'll see why the grand p%ano frame sh

have seen many pianos lose tone,
It’s easy to avoid that mistake. Si
“Dominion’’ or reading our catalogug
of the ‘ 4

“Dominion’’

Canada’s ‘Old

will hold to its first rich beauty of tone
for a generation or more. ‘‘Dominions”’
are built to endure in any climate—the
iron arch frame cannot warp or bend
with the tremendous strain of the
strings—it holds them firm and ever
in tone, That’s why ‘‘Dominions’’ are
the favored instrument in over 80,000
homes—they hold their tone and are
built to endure. Why not a
“Dominion’’ for your home.

Western Representative : Geo. H. Rife, 362 6th St., Brandon, Man.

DOMINION ORGAN AND PIANO CO. LIMITED
Head Office and Factory: Bowmanville, Ontario.
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Reliable’ Piano -
Our Selling Methods

Permit factory prices and easy terms.
We do not burden our prices with
heavy expenses for artists’ ¢‘testi-
monials,” lavish city ware-rooms, etc.
Result—You save $100.00 to $150.00.
Get our Catalogue of Pianos, Organs
and Players. A small deposit will-put
the instrument of your choice in‘ your
home.
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FARM ROOFINGS

YOU CAN HAVE THE BEST BY USING <

“Galt” Steel Shingles

These make a roof covering like one unbroken sheet of Steel, the locks
interlocking so perfectly, no driving storm can penetrate.

SEND DIMENSIONS OF YOUR ROOF AND GET QUOTATION

Nobbs & Eastman, 839 Henry Ave., Winnipeg

WESTERN DISTRIBUTORS :

The Galt Art Metal Co., Ltd., Gait, Ont.

When you want to clear your
house of flies, see that you get




