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1!in the womaR’s hunger foron.© he was 

ending at the far 
th one

n> tttR)talking to.
. end ot the

o1 niy friends, Ann. ; Jery Pr®tty girl. and heA^*
1 to ua at the same time. £ 

me quite a good deal 
addressed me once or twice M

i name in "P-ktoÎI thought nothing of the “r 
^trihuting it to confusion dur- 
itroduction and dismissed the
^°m “y mind- A few day, 
ceived a note from the gentle- 
« if he .might call. I was In 
fever of pleasure. His person- 
attracted me slrtxngly, what 

f I did not dare to think 
Jt was all so improbable. T 
his note and set a time tor 

I shall never forget the 
that evening. I had taken 

18 Wlth niy gown, and used 
e art I knew in an endeavor 
re attractive and, as is the 
It in such

are not wiped out o'^her^ 

color of her hair 
nose.

sympathy, 
heart by the 

or the shape of her 
, „ . woman can find herhappiness in mothering 
babies, even though they 
dear, as Fred's children 
nad the whole 
without the

but I had to keep ever before me Elsie’s 
merry, smiling face as it showed m her 
last photograph, to fight off the home­
sickness that would4 41
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No
highest 

another woman's
sweep over me.

I was a happy woman when Elsie at 
the end of the trip folded me in an Im­
petuous embrace; and when John, whom 
I scarcely knew, acted as though I waa 
the one event in his life for which he 
had been waiting for years, I felt that 
the cordiality of their welcome was all 
my homesick heart could ask.

M

after are near and 
were to me. I 
- responsibility

Sometimes the two 
they kissed

care and

ÜÏÏ older children 
me good night wouldUSD as

say : 
mar-"Aunt Jane, 

ried and leave 
I could 

kiss, for I 
P I fcol a sudden 
S I throat,

i—' you won’t ever get 
us, will you ft” We w-ent at once to their home and I 

was taken to a lovely room all my own. 
My feeling that I was going to a real 
home was fully realized. I felt it that 
first day, and it grew stranger and 
stronger in all the days thereafter. As 
was natural, I was tired from my trip, 
and for a little while we did not 
any guests or go about very much, but I 
after that began days of the most de- I 
lightful social life among the kindest- I 
hearted, most hospitable people In the I 
world, who did not stop to think, ap- I 
parently, of my extreme homeliness. I 
Since everyone else forgot it, I, too, I 
managed to forget it.

At the first little dinner party that I 
Elsie gave for me, John, my brother-in- I 
law, came up, bringing with him a tall J 
Englishman, whom he introduced to me I 
as his dear friend, Itichard Nevill. As-1 
I shook hands with him I felt the blood I 
rush to my cheeks as though I were a I 
girl of sixteen. Elsie said afterward I 
that I looked like a woman transformed I 
in that momept, and indeed I felt it. I 
I soon learned that Dick Nevill was al- I 

I most a constant visitor at my sister's I. 
home, and with Elsie’s two boys we I 
formed a jolly sextette. Sometimes, in- I 
deed very often, Dick and I were felt to I 
our own devices, and we did not miss I 
the others. He taught me to ride, read I 
with me, talked with me and was al- I 
ways a kind and thoughtful friend. I I 
may confess without blushing that I was I 
never so happy as when he was with | 
me, and I found in his companionship a I 
pleasure so deep, so vital, that It some- I 
times almost frightened me.

One day when we were alone together | 
he drew from his pocket an old faded I 
photograph.

"Do you recognize this?’’ he asked.
It was a picture I had had taken I 

about six years before with Martha’s I 
children about me. There they were, I 
the three little darlings, Ted, the I 
youngest, with his chubby arms about I 

The children my neck. ' -
"I came by this quite accidentally," I 

he went on. "John, one day, while I 
pulling an old letter out of his pocket, I 
dropped this photograph. I picked it I 

The sister I had not up, and liking the womanly face it por- I 
trayed, thrust it in my pocket for I 
closer scrutiny in private. I could I

gPl
never answer except with a 
was always foolish enough to 

choking lump in my 
partly gratitude for the affec­

tion they displayed and
improbability of such

1—

ill. partly self-pity 
a happen-

®g. Bless their hearts, they, at least 
were unconscious of my physical imper­
fections, and, like «avid, in his admira­
tion, for Peggotty, could see only beauty 
■n the face they had learned to love.

One dav the clouds broke; and I was 
sent suddenly into a whirl of genuine 
excitement. I was preparing peaches 
for the summer canning when Martha 
came excitedly into the kitchen waving 
a letter :

s I for the see

YOU—Yourself—cases, I suppose I 
more dowdy and unattractive have the power to play 

“The Music of the Stars” 
ryHEsimple insertion of a music roll 

I allows you to play instantly the 
* compositions of the World's Re­

nowned Musicians with the expression 
and delicacy of the composer—thanks 
to the "Master-Touch” device which 
Is found only in a

l
fentered the room and held out 

to greet him, an expression 
r his face that carried to my 
an electric shock the full sig- 
f the situation. He had con- 
with Anne Carroll I "Jane, what do you think ? 

wants you to come to South Africa I” 
For a moment I could not speak. 

Elsie, my older sister, who had been 
married for fifteen years, who was al­
ways too busy or too happy to keep in 
close touch with her family, wanted me 
to come to her. 
take in the situation all at

Elate
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splendidly, bravely carried 
through to the finish, for he 
tleman, but I knew his 
polled, 

mine

be Tocm own

Blacksmitheven-
If his evening was 
was one of .bitter 

Needless to say he never

PLAYER PIANO
Under your slight pressure of the 
"Mwter-Touch” buttons you are able 
to impart the correct interpretation eo 
accurately that it is almost impossible 
to distinguish the music from the hand 
playing of a musician. You bring out 
color inspiring variety from a music 
roll that you thought vould sound 
mechanical.
The “Maester Touch” Device Shades 

Without Smothering the Tone
If you have a fondness for the piano 
and have never had an opportunity to 
cultivate your desire, you will never 
experience the extreme delight of per­
sonally producing music until you own 
a New Scale Williams Player Piano. 
Convenient terms, and a generous 
allowance made on your piano.

FREE INSTRUCTIONS
In farm 

and h 
Learn how to repair 
your own wagons and 
farm machinery. How 
to shoe your own harm. 
Learn the secrete of 
tempering and harden­
ing metals. Be your 
own blacksmith.

BMy senses could nota. blaoksmlthlns
orse-shoelng.once.

took the letter Martha handed me and 
tried

lent sent me into a period of 
ision and reserve, from which 
oily emerged. No one but a 
ely woman can realize what 
> go through an experience of 
i a small village where every 

every sentiment is public

Ya
to read it, though the worda 

seemed to blur before my eyes.
Yes, it was true; she had written to 

ask Martha to approach me on the sub- 
ill I iect and see if I would be willing to 
|j I go-. I suppose she had an idea that in 
j I some way I was indebted to Martha 
J I and she must in a measure gain her 
5)1 | consent to ask me. I felt no such in- 

Somehow the tone of

q

H \VE MONEY FROM THE START
Write pow and secure special diroet-from- 

foundry prices on a forge and all necessary 
tools for practical work. Just the chance 
farmers are looking for.

LIBERAL DEL1VEBY O 
W8 Pay Freight Ontario and Beet 
and as far as Winnipeg West,

irs after this Father died 
xpectedly and left me not 
asly incapable of earning a 
deprived even of the sub- 

istance that wçould permit me 
so. There was but one 

It was what all unman- 
were expected to do who 

>ers of these very genteel 
:ome the I dependent in the 
ne male relative, 
ly only brother’s wife, had 
children, and since Brother 
ill far from the summit on 
ichievement in his profession 
-t he expected to welcome me 
asm, especially when, in her 
I was destined to be a life 

her family. I give her 
ver, for acting very well un- 
imstances.
Y for me, I loved children, 
youngsters were my saving 
ad an infinitesimal income, 

and provide
a few 
longer

debtedness.
Elsie’s letter sent a sudden resolve to 
my heart, 
stirred me to 
action.

A strong inner feeling 
the point of definiteOur beeutlful catalogue “ Art and 

Critic" will interest you. Write TO­
DAY addressing Dept. ('2
The Williams Piano Co.

Limited

The HALUDAY COMPART Limited,
Factory Distributors,

Hamilton, • «■"I think I will go, Martha."
For a moment Martha was dumbfound- 

I knew what was passing in her 
mind. , I was child’s nurse, seamstress, 
housekeeper and chambermaid. It would 
mean a great difference in her duties as 
well as increased expense, 
were uppermost in my mind; it would 
be hard to leave them—but a new life, 
a broader life in Johannesburg was call­
ing to me, a long ocean voyage change 
and excitement, 
seen for fifteen years wanted me—yes, I 
would go.

That night I wrote Elsie and asked 
her to give me fitil details, and I frank­
ly and plainly stated the condition of 
my finances, for I knew that Elsie’s hus­
band was 
would be a certain appearance to be 

Her return letter brought 
She wanted me to share 

She knew I was
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I! U
never came to- the point of returning it 
to its owner.

\\y ?illThat face has been dear
to me now for many months, for in it 
I caught a glimpse of the soul-light 
that I need in my life, 
cannot understand this, but my life has 
been very unhappy, 
seemed to belong to anyone—to 
anyone really interested in whether I 
succeeded or failed, 
it will be difficult for you to* realize 
what this pictured face has been to me, 
how I have learned to look upon it as

■*.X I -II11Stumps !
mL^Z.fiwn<;IBhbors' land. Your Her- 

will be kept busy when others see
With thed<>CS* profits for you.

d clothe me 
aries; and after 
/ conscience no 
in the matter of being a 
I knew that I was render- 
to Fred and Martha far in

well-to-do and that there Perhaps youi

I have never 
have

maintained.
joyful news, 
the life out there, 
capable of development in city life, and 

that the children required less of
Her let-

Brant Çreameryvalue of my board, 
tied down into a monoton- 
relieved only by my joy in 
their great love for me» 

riousness that I was an in- 
lives.

Of course I know

Hercules All-Steel 
Triple Power 
Stump Pullers

The known 
over the

now
her attention she wanted me. 
ter enclosed a draft for

Brantford, Ontario
Guarantees to you a high-priced market 

for cream every day of the year. 
Write for our book.

Ili C!in clear an acre a day. '

antee, on immediate 
B orders. Write for big 
I Free book of land dear­
ie*. ing facts.

five hundred
For a long while Ibelonging to me. 

thought it was the face of the children’s 
mother, and then one day the story of 

Elsie told it so

I im-I dollars for clothes and expenses.
mediately deposited fifty dollars for each 

I ol the three children as a parting gift, 
Jt | and with part of the remainder set out 

to buy an outfit for the trip.
No bride was ever gayer or happier in

I went

ood in l their young 
hour of my day was when 

îe three little night-robed Reference : Bank of Nova Scoria.your life came out. 
naturally, so sweetly, that 1 could see 
you living quietly in that little village, 
giving up your life for these children, 
and then a selfish feeling took posses-

yjknees for their even-my
HERCULES MFC. CO. 

1136 24th St. 
CentenriDee 

Iowa i .

nd then tucked them away 
perhaps a song or a happy z 

I them off to sleep. After 
plunge into the mending 

almost

the purchase of her trousseau, 
straight to New York and reveled in the 
joy of purchasing a simple but pretty 

was spent at 
Away

I—wanted you.”II sion of me.
I had turned partly away from himh even with my 

at ion seemed to be always 
indeed a sorry outlook for 
an of twenty-six, a woman 

full of ideals,

Another weekoutfit.
home preparing for departure, 
back in my heart was a feeling that I 
scarcely dared to frame into anything 

Some force was actuating me 
Every

as the full significance of his words came 
That picture did not show my 

red hair, my freckles, even my ugly nose 
was softened into a respectable shape. 
The whole miserable scheme seemed to 

He had fallen in

to me.

1 a heart 
woman's desire for a wo- 
l a sphere of her

definite.
not understand.that I could 

act connected with iny prospective jour- 
be perfectly natural.

open up before me. 
love with the pictured face, as he im­
agined it was, had persuaded Elsie to 
invite me to Johannesburg—aad now—he

own

seemed to
Things moved along as though I had 

ahead, and always
I plodded along, eo- 

leventful trend of my 
d. Often in my twilight 

read the children

ars
life WE BUY

Red and
Alfalfa Clovers and

Timothy Seed
e us and send samples.

CEO. KEITH & SONS
114 ginl ^Pd Merchants Since 1866
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planned them years
heart was the thought^-I am go- 

Martha’s house
was sorry for me, was going to make 
a sacrifice. I must ask the question 
that was stifling me.

“You—you—can’t think I am anything 
like that picture ? I—oh. it is only 
your pity for me !”

The next few moments are too preci­
ous to recount. I suppose when a 
homely woman has a great love in her 

The life, when all the months and years 
prior to this awakening have been a

in my 
ing home. Somehowsang or 

I would let my imagina-
• a possible emancipation.

dream into 
which

I was 
one of them.

seemed home to me.had never
in the family but not

and Fred had their own friends.r-five I could Martha
and I was rarely included in their socialWrithome all my own, 

at least with a love so 
it would life. wellnot until the vessel was

fully realized the 
break I had made in my life.
, though long, proved pleasant.

rwhelming, that 
thing about it. 
all homely women

they do, f°r 
for admiration, the

It was

IMADE IN CANADAits way that Ionhave

voyageI think
love

CREAM PRODUCERS
You buy a cow on the strength of past per­
formances. You should apply the same test 
to the creamery you patronise. If you are not 
already shipping to us, get our prices for the 
past summer and convince yourself that it will 
pay you to start now. Can furnished. Ex­
press paid.
VALLEY CREAMERY, Ltd., Ottawa, Ont.

CREAM
We pay express charges and furnish cane 

REMIT PROMPTLY 
Take all you can make 

WRITE US
THE BERLIN CREAMERY CO.,

BERLIN, CANADA

Every Woman 
May Possess

A soft and delicate-colored skin.
no matter what her vocation. A 
little care,of the complexion is all 
that is necessary. Many farmers’ 
wives and daughters write 
booklet ’’F” and consulting blank, 
fill out the latter, act on our ad­
vice, and obtain what is every 
woman’s due.

for our

A Good Complexion
We make no Impossible 

fees are moderate. There 
consultation either In Our office or by mail. 
We have reliable home treatments for all skin 
and scalp troubles, it makes no difference how 
long the patient has been afflicted.

All physicians acknowledge that Electrolysis 
is the only sure treatment for that masculine 
blemish, SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, and it Is 
the most satisfactory for MOLES, WARTS, 
RED VEINS, etc. We assure satisfactory re­
sults In each case. Our method is recom­
mended as superior to others. Twenty-three 
years experience.

Hiscott Dermatological 
Institute

«1 COLLEGE ST, TORONTO

promises, and oar 
is no charge for

When Building—Specify

MILTON BRICK<\
Smooth, Hard, Clean-cut.

Write for Booklet.
MILTON PRESSED BRICK COMPANY 

Milton, Ontario |
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