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CHAPTER II.—(Cont’d.)

Miss Dorothea, who scorned the lux-
ury of a maid, hurriedly slipped into
her uribecoming garmients, pinned up
her straggling locks and = haurriedly
descending found him apparently en-
joying the perfectly cooked chops and
ot, crispy rolls. 4

“Dear, dear!” She could not entire-
ly keep a little quaver out of her voice.
‘&low 1 shall miss you, to be sure.
Just where had you thought of going,
Basil, and what induced you to make
up your mind so suddenly?”

With a nervous rattle Trevanion set
his cup into its saucer. In spite of
his iron self-control, he felt irritable
and strangely weak. Was he going to
break down and plead for sympathy at
Miss Dorothea’s willing hands? Not
i he knew himself! i

“I'm going up over the Canadian
line. At present I cannot tell more.
I'll write you when I'm definitely set-
tled.” His long fingers drummed an
impatient tattoo on the table.

“Can I do anything for you?"”

“Yes, you can. There was a girl in
my office, Miss Herford—Peggy 1
think they called her; she once did me
what she considered a favor. I should
be glad if you'd look after her a bit—
see that she finds another position—
and all that.” The explanation was
clumsy but a astrict sense of justice
prompted his thought for - Peggy's
welfare. She had evidently believed
her course of action to be for his best
interests and Trevanion never liked to
remain in debt.

Miss Dorothea was frankly be-
wildered. Was this a possible rom-
ance? Her faded cheeks flushed a
delicate pink. Democratic in senti-
ment, she would have welcomed the
lowliest mate for her brother, provid-

- ing that the girl proved sweet and
sufficiently well bred for her approval.
Leaping into the future, her lonely
fancy pictured herself in the role of
beneficent auntie, cuddling little,
downy heads.

“] shall be very glad to help you,
Basil,” she quavered. *“Is she—is she
pretty, brother?”

Trevanion frowned.
got to de with it?”

“Nothing,” she hastily replied, “of
course it has nothing to do with it. I
just—wondered.”

At the completion of the meal Tre-
vanion kissed her affectionately.

“Well, good-bye, sis. Take good
care of yourself!”

The hands Miss Dorothea clasped
about his shoulders turned suddenly
tremulous. How lonely the great
silent house would be without him!

“Good-bye, Basil” she murmured
wistfully. “Don’t stay too long—and
—promise me that if you need money,
ou'll let me know.” Her composure
roke for an instant. “I'd have given
every cent, every cent, Basil, to have
saved your business for you? I offer-
ed—but you wouldn't take i

“I don't gamble on a woman’s dol-
la said Trevanion, regarding her
with eyes that softened. “You're a
good sort, Dottie! 1 shall never for-
get that you were willing to go under

“What's that

me.
And you'll write, brother, when
you know what yo@r plans are?”

A smile of grim amusement played
about. Trevanion’s lips.

“I shall probably write you long be-
fore that,” he made reply.

CHAPTER IIL

“Lady to see you, miss. She come

in a swell car. I left her in the parlor.”

Peggy's landlady announced
Miss Trevanion’s arrival at her humble
abode.

Peggy was dressed for the sfreet
and in the act of putting on a ps o
well-worn cotton gloves.

“To sce me? I can’t imagine—

She ran downstairs humming a gay,
litt'e tune beneath her breath.

The occupant of the parlor, how-
ever, did not suggest, so far as ap-
pearance went, any connection with
the swell car. Her badly-fitting
clothes were out of date and her faded
face under a dowdy, black hat held a
wistful appeal.

“] am Peggy Herford.”

“I am Basil Trevanion’s sister,” said
Miss Dorothea. “You were his steno-
grapher? He asked me to see you.
Von—]—" she hesitated uncomfort-
ably, and the girl watching her was
conscious of a desire to shake a bit
of spirit into her caller’s limp shoul-
ders.

“Would you rather talk to me out-
side?” she questioned gently. The

mencu. Peggy hated its depressing
atmosphere.

“Were you going out?” asked Miss
Dorothea. “The car is waiting. I can
take you anywhere you wish to go.”

The gir] tucked a friendly arm into
Miss Dorothea’s.
seem as though she were taking a
Fberty; the little lady was so pathetic,
so like a helrleu child. The lonely

it of the older woman responded to

e touch of human companionship.

;‘.} knew you would be—sweet,” she
said.
Peggy’s heart almost skipped a beat
at the unexpected comment and she
wondered with a strange little thrill
of expectancy just why Trevanion’s
sister had t' her out.

1t seemed like part of a delightful
dream to rest against the luxurious
cushions and glide swiftly through the
eritp. bright morning. How often,
trud~ing (o work on reluctant feet, she

"

‘h:\d envied the oceupants of passing
machines and sneered at the intolerant
air with which she imagined they re-
ganded the world of pedestrians. Now
Pezg{v herself was for a moment one
'of that same disdainful class, her
Shfﬂ)by gloves and carefully mended
skirt no more incongruous than Miss
Dorothea’s skimpy hat with the faded
clunth of violets against the brim.

bz cannot tell you,” murmured her
companion presently, “how grateful I
am for all you have done for my
| brother.” Trevanion had left her with
not the least idea as to the service
Miss Herford had rendered him, but
Miss Dorothea, faithful soul, was
blindly obeying .instructions.

With a slight start Peggy recalled
herself from the world of unrealities.

“It was nothing,” she returned
modestly. “I should have done as much

or anyone.” She caught herself up
sharply. It actually sounded as though
she were quoting from a book!

Trevanion’s sister looked‘disappoint-
ed. Was there something disparaging
to Basil behind the apparent indiffer-
ence of the girl's answer.

“Wasn't he always kind to you?”
she said reproachfully, and Peggy,
with a sense of helpless dismay, awoke
to the fact that there was a deeper
meaning underlying Miss Dorothea’s
words than the casual question appear-
ed to imply. The older woman spoke
solicitously and intimately; this ques-
tion linked itself with that other queer
remark, “I knew you would be
sweet.” The hot blood rushed
Peggy's cheeks.

“Of course he was kind!”

Miss Dorothea regarded her bril-
liant color approvingly-

“That’s better,” she nodded, “really
better. I was afraid perhaps yo
rot care. Ba is so much clder

Peggy's indignant spirit fretted
against the false position in which this
woman's romantic fancy seemed to
place her. Good Heavens! What had
inspired such a thought in her mind ?
But what was there to say? How
would it sound were she suddenly to
deny Miss Dorothea's foolish, un-
spoken belief!

“Did Mr. Trevanion decide on Can-
ada?” she questioned casually.

“Yes, somewhere up over the Cana-
dian line. He is to write me as soon
|as he is settled.”

“Luckily said Peggy, “it is nearly
spring. Mr. Trevanion is liablé to find
the northern winters lonely.”

“You have lived in the north?”

“With my brother, on a Canadian
ranich. I have only been in New York
two years.”

“Your brother?. Ah--yes—I sece—
Miss Dorothea smiled a sly irritating
smile. Then a sudden thought of her
mission obtruded itself and her mild,
blue eyes became anxious.

“Basi] wished to be sure that you
had found another position. I promised
to see to it for him. He seemed wor-
ried 4

“I have one
Peggy quickly.
though the
have another ¢
be interviewed!

Miss Dorothea
he asked.

1

to

in view,” interposed
She had one in view,
1 of the firm might

ion—he 4was yet to

persisted. “A good

one

felt
self,
That’s
morning.
| Miss Dorothea spoke to the chauf-
feur and the car slowly turned, head-
ing in the general direction of the
great thoroughfare,

When they reached Peggy’s destina-
tion, Miss Dorothea leaned eagerly
forward from her seat in the car.

“Basil will be so relieved! I'll write
him immediately I learn his address.
And—Miss Herford—1I wish you would
come to see me sometimes. I shall be
lonely now that my brother is gone.
He is my all!”

The girl murmared an inarticulate
reply and then stood irresolute on the
curb, watching the lue machine
twindle into the distance.

Foremost in her mind was the dis-
| turbing thought that she had allowed
Miss Dorothea to depart believing that
she, Peggy, was in love with Trevan-
ion and he with her,

) ed her
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CHAPTER 1V.
After days of traveling, during
which he wished himself back again
in his comfortable home, Trevanion

~, left the train at Calgary and sought a|

hotel for the night. He was tired and
dusty and felt desperately ill, the

rlor was not a room to inspire con- hopelessness of his mind weighing in-!

tolerably on body and spirit. Yester-
! day he had wired Miss Herford’s bro-
ther. He wondered now why he had
done so—what possible redemption
there might be for him in the white
silences of this vast, unbroken country.

Somehow it did not! When morning dawned, he rose to|

meet it, haggard from the strain of a
sﬂce{:less night. The day, tempered by
a Chinook wind, proved mild and sun-
ny. Trevanion viewed the struggling
town, the neatly painted frame houses,
the frozen Bow and Elbow rivers, the
detached yet flourishing settlement
across the Bow which was spanned by
|a fine wagon bridge. Further west-
:wnrd, stretched the rolling plains and
ovel them, high up in the sky, white
clouds rested—clouds that, under the
gazers weary eyes, resolved them-
selves slowly into craglike peaks, the
snow-capped summits of the Rockies,
nearly seventy miles away.

Inspite cf himself, Trevanion awoke
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and thrilled to the majesty of the
ice-
seemed to offer a subtle challenge—to
man who had dared seek salvation|
w!thi;} their ghadow, Trevanion re-
gard .
cended to breakfast he was not quite
the hopeless, apathetic being of yester-
stirred in his sluggish blood; a whisper
of hope had quickened and called to|
(To be continued.)
Canning and Drying With
Experiments have recently been car
ried out by the United States Depart-
best methods of using electricity in
the home for preserving, canning and
By using the hot plate of an electr
range in exactly the same way
was obtained, but the cost was too
high. A second series of tests was
range was used, thus obtaining llm‘
sterilization temperature by baking in
omitted and the cans were placed on
a rack in the oven. vy these means
The electric fireless cooker proved
the most efficient method of all
oven method When employing this
apparatus, the
placed in the cooker and the electricl-
ty is turned on full strength until the
switch may then be turned to
the lowest heat, 40 walts
sterilizing temperature
The reason for the
and fireless cookers is tp be found in
the fact that the source of heat and
closed together in an air-ti puce
while with fuel ranges a farge amount
air,
Drying of vegetables was
range, then combination
and electric f and,
1
of the 1l heat
oven following cooking
drying process, then, when
is nearly cool, the door is opened ungd
by. This soon finishes the drying
cess and also prevents the oven fromn

spectacle. ose ice-kissed fange
throw down a stern gauntlet to this

them long and when he des-
day. Some spirit of the West had]
his dormant virility.

Electricity.

| ment of Agriculture to ascertain the
drying fruit and vegetables
coal or gas stove an excellent product
made, in which the oven of the electric
stead of boiling. The water bath was
a reduction in the cost was effected
cost being only one half that of the
and packed
thermometer registers 150 deg. The
found sufficient to keep the
economical operation of e
the articles being cooked can be er
of heat oidably lost into the
using first the of
alone. The cheapest
tion. This t to
an ordinary electric fan is placed near
rusting.
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Influenza Plague Invades
Australia.

Reports from Australia indicate that
a recrudescence of the influc epi
demic occurred during the recent win
ter (which synchronizes with our sum
mer). There were from 1,200 to 1,500
cases as a daily hospital average i
Victoria. The mortality M
was from 10 to 12 deaths daily
Sydney, severe outbreak
in June, the mortality assum
ous proportions for one
With milder weather i
outbreak rapidly subs
We, in Canada
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and it endangers health. Women are
prone to wear too tight clothing in
winter. It would be much safer for
them to dress more warmly and have |
their houses ten degrees cooler
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Education to Cost More
In England.

Education is to cost more in Eng-|
land. That is a fact most parents and
youngsters of school age have already
| discovered, and fees are likely to go
| up still further in the near future

All the pablic schools (perienc-
| ing such a rush of applications as was
never before known. It is not merely
Eton and Harrow and the one or two
other schools with some “cachet” that
are flooded in thig manner, but also all |
| those others, many of them equally as
! 0ld, which are not quite just so well
known.

To secure his son's admission to the
right club the fashionable father of a
generation or agn wonld enter his
| belr’s name on ti ‘ub's h ¢ almost
as soon as he was harn, It ald ap-
pear as If som:th X wt will
have to be dope p cogre
admission to
schools.
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| Gwen, eleven, and Dolly, four.

| fault appears to lie largely with the
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Being Just to Pne's Children, l
The unbiased observer was visiting‘
the Heath family, in which there are
three children—Max, who is thirteen;|
The
boy and the baby are generally easy

| to discipline, but there seems to be

constant friction between G.wen and]|
her mother, so much so that continual
pouting bids fair to spoil what.nature
intended to be a really beautiful little
face. To the unbiased observer, the
mother, and if the case were an un-
usual one it would perhaps not be
worthy of record; but similar mis-
ings so often exist between
consideration
may be of

unders
parent and child that th
of the following incidents
value.
Gwen not a bad child, but her
mother vect disobedic
from her, or, at least, a lack of cheer-
For example, Gwen had been
sent to bed at 6 o’clock Sunday even-
ng, ostensibly because she was sulky;
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d needed extra rest. - Thet
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Homely Wrinkles.
1 the
crib with

Tt

rs restless
pair of horse
will slide up and
the crib every
but he ecannot

F the
child”

nket pins.
on the bars
he turns over,
throw off the covers.

New, clean blanke

edges faced on both 3
cloth, or some thin warshs
The twelve

¢ cove on

down «

time

hould have the
with cheese-
Jle materiz!
facing should be inch
em clean. When soiled thi
ing is easily removed and washed.
When 1 ing feather pillows it is
well to ms a cheese-cloth bag much
larger than the pillow is to be. Put
the feathers in this, then put it in the
ticking. When the feathers
cleaning pull out the bag and wash”
anfl  severdl/
rinsings and hang to dry in an”airy

cover-

! place, shaking and beating often until

perfectly dry.

Use a wooden spoon or an agate-
ware skimmer or ladle to take pickles
from an earthen jar; vinegar attacks
metals, eaus’ng dangerous compounds,
which lizble to be imparted to!
pickle: 1 with a metal spoon.

scuit cutter to cut the crust
pie, and he pieces

plice

| out boiling at five different times

need

closely together over the meat. They
are sure to be baked through, as the
spaces between the biscuits allow the
steam to escape and the dish has a
m attractive appearance.

When making cocoa save time and
fuel/ and have an ever-ready drink in
thi§ way: Boil for one-half hour on
the stove or for two hours in the fire-
less cooker, enough cocoa, water and
sugar for twenty cupfuls, instead of
making four cupfuls hurriedly with-
ihe
cocca flavor is improved by boiling,
immering spoils the flavor. To
or, for

add ice-

while
serve this cocoa add hot milk,
a-delicious hot-weather drin
cold milk.

Potato dressing requives
than the ordinary poultry dressing. It
calls for two cupfuls of hot mazhed
potatoes, one and one-quarter cupfuls
of soft stale bread crumbs
of finely chopped salt p
cupful of finely
third cupful of fat, g,
one ‘1.1‘7!' teaspoonfuls of salt, one tea-
sage Mix the potato,
, fat, egg, salt and

'd pork and onion, and mix
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coffeecupful left,” she went on, “and
the housewife had been throwing it
away. I told her to use it to thicken
| soup. |
| Now, it seemed to some of the
| speaker’s hearers as if the neighbor’s
‘fnmi]y must subsist upon soup. The
! helper did not go back far enough. To
| have a coffeecupful of cereal left each
merning showed lack of forasight.!
And three slices of toast left from one
*meal showed the same. One cannot
tell exactly how much will be eaten,
but in a family where economy i
necessary it be better to let
some member of the family occasion-
ally finish with a slice of bread cut
frezh frol the loaf when wanted, or
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When you get up late

A rapid brushir
the soap, a few turns on
the strop while the
lather is getting in its
work ; followed by a
once-over with your
AutoStrop Razor and
the job’s don

g up of

c.

i
You can't beat

1 you have a cool
shave into the bargain.

ply put the
Tt tap, wipe it
t's ready for the
have, No precious |
s lost fumbling with
That means more
for breakfast, and a
for the day's work.

Strop 12 blades — $5
n a neat, compact case,

AutoStrop |
i

AUTOSTROP SAFETY RAZOR CO., Limited
AutoStrop Building, Toronto, Canada |

8

then i

!

All grades. Write for prices
TORONTO SALT WORKS
Q. J. OLIFF TORONTO

in the creamy,

\

The particles of pure,

Sold almost

Mother and Child find equa

healing, flower-fragrant lather- of

ABY'S OWN -
0AP |

| that

rubbed with the lather into the pores, help
nature along, assuring a white and healthy skin.

Best for Baby—Baby's Own Soap is Best for you.

ALBERT SOAPS LIMITED, Mfrs, MONTREAL.

|
|

1 delight
abundant, skin-

vegetable oil which are

everywhere.

| compact bo

land ci

| surface

| group of

BIRD ROCKS ON
NORTHERN SHORES

ARE ONE OF NATURE’S
MARVELS.

Curicus Spectacle Along the
Coasts of Greenland and
Newfoundland.

sails along the shores of
Labrador and Newfound-
d bleak rocks, sometimes
1!l and sfometimes rising three, four
hundred feet out of the sea,
thickly with birds as a tree
covered with a swarm of hees which
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bird which
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in the north, but this bird has become
Pllinct most pumerous of all
birds is the guillemot,
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Springtime Resting-Place.
April the guillemots gather
around this island in hun-
nds; and fine
snow has disap-
they risé in a
fiying first fully a thou-
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for half an hour around
the top of the island, dar-
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little birds that plumage like
their neighbors but are providéd with
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