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“I cannot offer you great love,”
Btuart went on, taking her hand. “I

will not deceive yoﬁ. Vane—it is bur-!

jed in the past; but I will give you af-
fection, devotion—true and sincere de-
votion, if you will accept it. The
gift is poor, Vane. Reject it if you
will.” ;

“Reject it, Stuart!” murmured Vane
turning her luminous blue:eyes on
him, “No, I accept it, for I love you—
I have loved you through it all, and
I am happy at last!”

Stuart pressed his lips to hers; and
the compact was sealed,

* * * * - * *

Miss Lawson kept to her word and
departed on the following day for
Hurstley, despite all Margery’s plead-
ing and wishes,
been a great pleasure to them both. To
Margery the very sight of her gover-
ness had brought back a wave of her
brief past happiness, and unconscious-
ly soothed her; and Miss Lawson
had’ felt her heart thrill with pride
and gladness to see her pupil grown
go fair and lovely a woman and sur-
rounded by all that she could desire.
Yet the strange sadness in Margery's
eyes would haunt her. - What could
be the secret that had destroyed her
girlishness and brought sucih an ex-
pression to the youmng face? Miss
Lawson pondered this
couid arrive at no solation of the
mystery, and indeed would have been
no little astonished had she learned
what link it was that bound Margery’'s
heart to Hurstiey. She knew the girl
had been acquainted 'with Stuart
Croshie; but that fact was nol strange
for Stuart had a kind word and smile
for every one in the village, and Mar-
gery, of course, shared this general
friendship with the rest.

Lord Court had welcomed Miss Law-
scn warmly and courteously, and even
In their brief meeting a mutual liking
sprung up between them, The ear!
was delighted to see the flush eof
pleasure, called up by her presence

Iion Manem tseo unl ‘he added his
entreaties to his’ ‘wite's to ‘urge the |

The short visit had|

deeply, but|

governess to stay longer; but their,
pleadings were vain, and Margery
couid -only Kkiss her true friend and
let her depart, having first cxtncted'
from her a promise of an early visit
to Court Manor, !

The afternoon on which Misg I‘w-

‘son left was gloomy and wet, and

Margery felt sad and a little lonely&

‘as she sat with her books and work.

Her husband had gone to the club
before luncheon, and she had decid- i
ed to make the best of a long after-!
noon when the door opened and he ap- ‘
peared. - H

“Do you feel inclined to go out, my
darling?” he asked, tenderly, bending
to imprint a kiss on her brow,

Margery looked up inquiringly.

“Bogpuse,” he explained, “I shall'
like to take you with me to call on an
old friend who is ill, I had no idea
he was in England. As a i’ule, he is
wandering round the world in a mos*
extraordinary fashion, But I saw
Notteway at the club, and he told me '
Gerant has been down with rheumatic
fever for the last six weeks and ‘was
quite alone, So I looked in on him for
a few minutes, and, having mentioned
my young wife, he #ressed me to bring
you around to see him, if you had
nothing better to d¢.” ~

“I will go with pleasure,” <xeplied
Margery, rising. “Who is he; Nu-
gent?”’

“S8ir Douglas Gerant. I knew him
years ago in England; but we met
abroad principally, and I liked him
very much. He ig a peculiar, almost
uncouth, man, but so kind and good—
as tender as a woman and most un-
selfish, For these weeks past he has
beea very ill; but he would not let
his meople know, and has been at-
tended only by his servant, who has

i
i
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been his companion in all his iravels.”
“And he would really like to see
me?” queried Lady Court, putting her

dainty work into its basket,
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“He seemed to wish it, I happened
to mention that I was married; and,
when I .spoke of my happiness, he
said in his old abrupt manner: ‘Bring
her to sée me, Court, if she will not b
frightened by such an old savage;’ 80
I came at once. But if youn wonld
rather not go——"

“Oh, I should like to .see ' himi™
broke in Margery. “Poor man, all
And T have nothing to do this
I will not be long, Nu-

alone!
afternoon,
gent.”
With a tender smile the ear! watch-
ed her graceful figure flit through the
doorway; then he walked to the fire-
place, and, leaning his back againsi
it, gave himself up to pleasant
thoughts. The careworn look, the ex-
pression of trouble and pain was gone

from his face; hope seemed written
il
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Safe
YOUR Baby

Carnation Milk is simply pure, whole —_

lutely safe.

Carna

Milk for

milk with part of its natural water content
removed by evaporation. Then it is hermet-
ically sealed in containers to keep it abso-

It has all the food value Nature puts into
milk and is easily digestible. And more, you
-can buy dependable Carnation everywhere,
\take it anywhere, travelling or v1s1tmg.

Carnation is"a milk that’s always rich oty coopo tod maito
and’ pure: milk that’s always safe —stays o
safe. From your grocer in zall (16 0z.) cans
or by, the case of 48 cans..
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Ask Your Doctor

for a feeding form-
ula using Carnation
Milk or send for
special folder con-
taining full jnstruc-
tions and charts on
infant feeding. This
folder and Mary
Blake’s Carnation
Recipe Book, con-
taining over 100
tested recipes glad-
i Iy sent free, Ask for

kem on the coupon
he!qw. Try these
recipes:

BAKED CUSTARD

2 eggs, 134 cups Carna-
o Milk, }fﬁ cups water,

nfm salt, }5 cuD

----- he. ts, put in buttered
pan which is set in pan of
bhot water. Bake until
stiff, This serves six
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| gold curls, -ﬁmmmmu

vell. She had determined to hide her-

“| seit no longer. She had _nothiag to
| tear; :tmshowln”bmm

ed and insulted.: Pride lent her
strength, and she ‘felt that her -eves
could meet Vane’s clearly and coldly

.| now, even though her heart still upd

with the pain Stuart Crosbie had
caused, %

The earl settled her comfortably in
the carriage, and then stepped in him-
self. :

“This weather is terrible,” he sald
as they started. “Once this law busi-
ness is settled, Margery, 1 think I
shall take you t0 & warmer climate,
to see the sunshine and breathe the
scent of flowers.”

“There is ome pilgrimage I must
make before we do that” returned
Margery, In a low volice. “I cannot
rest till I have visited Enid’s grave ”

The ear]l raised her little black-
gloved hand to his lips.

“You speak only of my heart’s
thoughts, my own; but I hesitated to
talte you to the manor in this wet,
gleomy weather, I thought the sun-
shine would——" :

“Sunshine is beautiful; but the
manor is home, and is near her.”

Margery smiled faintly; she was
compelled to speak these words, for
she felt almost overpowerel by this
tender devotion, and suffred miserab-
ly as she thought how poorly she
could return it. Henceforth it mat-
tered little to her where she lived;
but, if her choice of the manor brought
him pleasure, she was glad.

“Home!” repeated Lord Court,
item'u-zf"]y. “Ah, Margery, you cannot
| know what a wealth of happiness
there is in that word! Thank you,
dear, for uttering it, Yes, we will go
hone.”

They were silent after this till they
reached a guiet street in an unfash-
ionable quarter, and presently the
earl handed Margery into the door-
way of a tall, gloomy-looking house.

“Gerant always stays here,” he saud,
as they went upstairs. “Will you re-
main here, my dearest, till I see i
he is ready to receive you?”

Margery smiled, and waited in 2
room that looked cozy "and pictures-
que in the fireglow, The walls were
hung with weapons of all nations; a
heterogeneous mass of quaint, cur-
ioug things were grouped in corners;
carved - and painted' gourds  were
placed here and there, with Ivory
ornaments and rare bits of china. It
represented a strange contrast to the
dull, ordinary exterior of the house,
and Margery found much to attract
her till her husband returned

“Now, my darling, come with me.
Loose that heavy cloak, or you will be
too warm; and, if the old man asks
you to sing, will you gratify Mm""

“With sll my heart.”

Lord Court led his wife across «
passage, and pushed open a door
hung with curtains, The room that
she entered was almost dark, but
Margery saw & low, flat couch pulled
near the fire, with & gray head resting
on the pillow. She could not see the
invalid’'s face properly, but & faint
something in the dark eyes struck her
as familiar.

“I have brought my wife to see you,
as | promised, Gerant,” said the earl,
cheerfully, leading Margery to the
couch,

“It is kind of you to come, Lady
Court,” the sick man answered, in a
faint, weak voice: “I have known your
husktand a long, long time—years, eh,
Court?”

Where had Margery heard that
voice before? It sounded funil!ar,
faint and hulky as it was.

“1 am very glad to come,” she re-

the servant pushed forward,

“And Margery will sing for yon, l!
yon like.”

“Margery!” whispered the sick man.
and then he tried to raise his head

’.md. L S Y
“1 think S{r Douglas is iu."'ma*

‘Margery, rather frightened, turnm
‘to the servant.

'"!Humkuu -rudt'm-'

sponded, sitnply, and took the chair

from the pillow. “Margery!” he re-|.
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WHALE of a battery-—Columbxa Hot Shot. It produces in-
tense, snappy sparks in all kinds of weather. Can’t be short«
circuited by snow, rain, sleet or the waves that wash aboard.
Wonderful lasting power. Run on it all day and in the morning
you’ll find it vigorous and strong. It picks up new strength while
resting at night. A great battery, Skipper! .

EVEREADX Radio Batteries

Eveready Radio Batteries answer every requirement of the receiv-
ing set. Made of extra large sized cells, they are exceptionally
powerful and 1ast an unusually long time,

EVERHDY Flashlights

_ You should always have a brilliant, powerful Eveready Flashhght
in your home, automotile and motor. boat.

Always insist upon Eveready Unit Cell Batteries, toc.
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SIDE TALKS.

- By Ruth Cameron.
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WOMEN,

things women
want than men!

Women are the
g r e at THing-
wanters of the
world.

Men want a few
things for them-
: gelves, and Dbe-
yoml that they want the distinction of |
giving their women folks more of the
things that they want than the man
next door can give his..But for them-
selves they want comparatively few
thlnsl.

Women Always Want a Million Th!ngs
If you, my ;Feminine Readers, doubt
that, consider your difficulties when
you have to find. out what to give your
man “for Christmas or for his birth-

~»

How many more ;

THE THING-WANTERS.

day, There are so few things that he
iwants . Is the same thing true of
you? Not at all, you could easily
| make out a list as long as your arm,
any time, of things that ' you  want.
8ilk stockings, nice underwear, a new
hat (even if you already have half a
Idozen). a new handbag, a dozen little
! things in the line of jewelry, slippers,
a scarf or two, and so many little (and
| big) things for the house that if you
|were to write them all out you would
i have to take the afternoon off to do it.

What would a man do with half a
dozen hats? And jewelry, except for
cuff links and shirt studs, doesn’t exist
for him. Even the scarf pin has been
outlawed by fashion. Fancy giving

the house, well did you ever know a
man who regarded them as presents?

him underwear! And as for things for .

" IA new' pun’ for your bea would :
you. Would it delight your hus

Table linen you would adore
gift, he is going to eat off the
often as you, but imagine his
you gave him a dozen napkins

“@ifts For Men.”

A window of a department

which before Christmas we
played suggestions for gifts f
brought this difference betv
sexes most vividly to my n
There were a dozen other

the shop crowded with every I

dainty and alluring thing&—l
that practically every article
windows was something
woman craved—But the single
which was devoted exclusivel
for men,—how scantily it
forth! Just the same old
shirts, ties, fancy stockis
links. . belts with an initial b
pipes and pipe racks, smoki
gilver cigarette and match ¢
gilver flagks. . .,

Women are unquestiona
Thing-Wanters of  the wo
want momney more because
for power;, for success, and
curity; women want it for

it will buy.

What Could He Do Wlth

In one of Dorothy Canfield’s
the hero who has been worki
the woman‘he loves is set
the world by a broken e
.and suddenly he wonders
working so hard tor'uw.
was he rullnﬁ that Ma
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| ' Smythe Plunged
' Into the Sem

'{ Canadlan Canoelst’s Feat

g Fords
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or many, many

ot Shot Batteties con
S or 6 cells, in a neat,
e: -proof steel case.
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ry for every radio
equirement—
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!"an'aze both to our immediate famif
and to the whole economic structur

Applandd
By Large Crowd.
PARIS—George Smythe, a Caw
dian canoeist, bearing his canoe wit
him in his descent, jumped off
8 bridge of the Invalides into the Sei
i to-day, and although the craft shippd
considerable water, he succeeded i
bailing it out, righting it, and paddlis!
{it to the shore to the accompanimet!
{1 of cheers from a big throng.
81 The Seine was high from continuo®
i rains, makihg the distance from
filevel of the bridge to the water aboul
il thirty feet, but the swift tide accel”
b tuated the difficulty of the feat. Smyt
fwas forced to swinm alongside b

i | canoe for nearly six hundred ysrif

ilin freezing weather before he succeed”

fled in emptying it.

il Smyth is' a former flight l{eutenant
flof the Canadian army. He canoél

' from Sydney, N.S., to New York i

1924,and in November of last year It

crossed the English Channel in th
il Ssame ‘canoe. He is now on his ¥
§to Rome on an all-water route, tif
canals, the River Rhine and the Mei
| iterranean.
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