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\ “I'm not playing

Goldilocks any more after I'm
it,” she announced,

i tragically. “I
g‘:;g;’b‘?dﬁm “wouldn’t play now,

a4 only I'm it.”
wins stared at her. “Aw, you

Th:ptthis game,” sputtered Billy. “I
wouldn’t be a quitter when I'd gone

‘ted a game.”

ntslh:t:i;ned hger back mechapically and
began counting with an aching throat,
«Fi-ten-fifteen—" Unconquerable tears
forced themselves through her tightly
closed eyelids. When the game was
over she refused to give any explanation,
put stalked stiffly into the house and
Qstairs to her bedroom.

Her fingers were shaking as she turned
the key and listened. Nobody was fol-
Jowing her. Standing \Vl.th her back to
the door she gazed straight across the
roem to the dressing-table mirror. With
the blessed unconsciousness of childhood
ghe had never thought very much _about
her actual appearance. Her birdlike

Jances at the mirror had been to gaze
proudly at the pretty frills Aunt Rem-
gon fashioned, or to scowl at the prim
collars Aunt Vance always bought. But
now, for the first time, she was facing
with desperate eyes a somebody she had

=
= |
i
!

s Rl

9

“‘Daughter, T want you to come out.

never seen before. Somebody with strag-
gling hair, with a stubby little nose,
\\‘?th freckles and awkward teeth, and
with eyves so big and sorrowful that she
hid her face in her hands and wept.

As she groped for a handkerchief her
fingers touched the leather case that
hcl.d her father’s picture. The sobs grew
quicter for a moment as she looked
through her streaming tears at the be-
loved face, but a new misery was crowd-
Ing fast upon her first grief. A great
pity for the unhappy father of so ugly
a daughter possessed her. It seemed to
her that all the sorrow of those mournful
eves, all the sadness .of that smileless
mouth, meant that he grieved because he
was ashamed of his unlovely child.

On the wall beside her was the calen-
dar with the days checked off with tiny
dots 0 the others' could not see and
laugh. Only last nicht she had fallen
aslecp tingling with delight as she count-
ed the dayvs until she could _hear the
deep tones of his dear voice—and feel

]l]le swift touch of his lips as he kissed
ler, :

C And all those beautiful dreams
of ﬂvlv' time when they should ~live
together were dving as she stared at
the picture. e would never want her

—ht didn't want her now!

“Dear Lord,” she sobbed, crouching on
the bedside rug, “it isn’t fair—not a bit
fair! You didn’t have a right to let me
grow so homely that he couldn’t love
me. It isn’t fair at all!”

Presently she heard the twins pound-
ing on her door. “We’re playing millin-
ery store!” shriecked Elsa. “Come on
out and trim hats! We found elegunt
trimmin’s up in the attic!”

She opened the dfor slowly.  They
looked sharply at the traces of her grief
and demanded its reason. “My tooth
ached,” she lied, bravely, and then
sucked remorsefully at her molar to
rouse a tiny hole to action so it would
not be a lie.

Elsa promptly put her grimy fingers
to her cherubic mouth and drew forth an
clastic string of gum( which she rolled
knowingly in her smu&lgy palm. “Stuff
it in good and hard,” she admonished,
holding it out to her cousin. “Don’t go
and tell mamma, ’cause the new dentrist
hurts somethin’ fierce. I’'m never going
to tell on a tooth again as long as I
live!” :

The twins were fearfully and wonder-
fully arrayed as became real milliners,
in sweeping skirts and elaborate bodices.
Elsa was adorned with a gorgeous neck-
lace which, in its humbler, prehistoric
days, had begun existence as a brass
curtain chain.> Eloise’s jewels were more
simple, but quite as effective. From a
lengthy green ribbon about “her neck
there dangled a queer-looking locket.
“It’s ole black tin, I guess. I play it’s
a vanerty box, only it won’t open,” sie
scolded, “not even when you bite it.”

But when Mrs. Remson sought for
them at supper-time she caught at the
“vanerty box” with an exclamation of
surprise.

“It’s Fred’s old gutta-percha locket,”
she explained to her sister-in-law. “He
wore it on his first watch-fob and we
used to tease him so about it.” She
flicked her thumb-nail at the spring fast-
ening as the children crowded eagerly
about her. The locket flew open.

“And I found that!” breathed Eloise
in awe-stricken delight. “I found it

right in that old yellow box! Oh, my
soul!”

“Who is the pretty lady?” asked Rosa
shyly. ”

Aunt Remson put the locket gently
into the girl’s hand. “It’s your mother,
swietheart,” she said.

Rosa’s fingers closed swiftly over it as
she fled. Upstairs once more, crouching
on the bedside rug again, she gazed rap-
turously at her treasure. The locket
wag fat and thick, and under the dusty
glass shone a queer old tintype. The
cheeks were tinted very pink, the hair
very yellow. It was not stringy-looking
hair; it was wonderful curly hair. The
eyes smiled; the lips smiled; Rosa
smiled back at them happily.

“0o-ooh, arem’t you swe-eet!” she
murmured, hugging her hands to her
heart so tightly that the locket hurt
her. “Oo-ooh, you are so sweet!”

She looked at it again, drawing long,
happy breaths. This was a very much
nicer mother than the faded photograph
with tired eyes that hung on Aunt Rem-
son’s wall. Inecthe other side of the
locket, pressed’ under the glass, was a
curl of yellow hair tied with a bit of
blue ribbon. On the little oval paper
was written in very small letters: “To
Frederick, from Goldilocks.”

Rosa looked at the curl even longer
than she had starved at the picture. At
supper, as she slid into her chair, her
eyes were shining. Aunt Remson smiled
understandingly. She did mot mention
the locket. But Aunt Vance, sipping her
cup of .substitute coffee, remembered.

“Rosa, what did you do with that pic-
ture?” she asked sternly. “It ought
not to get lost again, seeing your
mother’s dead. Ben, did you know the
children found a picture of TRosalie
to-day?
think yvou ought to put it in your safe
until Frederick comes.” ¢

For the third time in that awful day
Rosa fled to her room. Elsa dropped
her fork in amazement. “Aren’t you
going to make her behave, mamma ?”
<he asked. “She is so rude to-day. She
jumps off like a squirrel.”

In the twilight, with Aunt Remson’s
hand on the stringy-looking hair, she
stopped her sobbing.

Continued on Page 42
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Tintype—in gutta-percha. T

maintained. Prices quoted

are for 100 Ibs. of any vari-

ety. to sta-
~ tions must include m

money to prepay.

we will ship your ordere

charges collect, toﬂ:he near-

est station ereis an
agent. Send cash withorder

AST year we shipped fr
thousands of farmers.
customer.

than 100 lbs. in a shipment. .

Place your order NOW for shipment from Portage la

Prairie as soon as weather permits.

quality and prompt service. ~

Manitoba Lakes Pacific

Winter Caught cean
Whitefish - - - 12Y%c Br’i'llo; Ifole, Dressed, o
Talibee - - - = 8¢ eadless - - = e

* Red Rock Fish, Dress-

Jackfish- - - - 3¢ “d, Headless - - 12c
Mallet - - - - 5c Market Cod = - - llc

This contains 50 Ibs. Whitefish, 25 Ibs. Jackfish, 25 1bs.

i I%%’éﬁ%éﬁ
the lee

esh caught frozen fish to
Everyone is a satisfied
You save freight by ordering not less .

We guarantee

Special Mixed Box
$12.50 per 100 lbs.

Seafish, all for §12.50. We specially recom-

mend this assortment.

Armstrong Independent
~ Fisheries Ltd.

Portage la Prairie Manitoba

References : Bradstreets or Merchants Bank

WE OPERATE OUR OWN FISHING STATIONS

BEATS CAS OR ELECTRICITY

Make your home

Government and
new Aladdin nearly five times as efficient as
open-flame lamps. Burns 7

ON HALF. THE OIL

y to O te, won’t explode. WON GOL%
S ARANTERD, Prove for yourself, without risk, by

that Aladdin has no equal as a white li
turn at our expense. $1000
lamp equal in every way to this NE

GET YOURS FREE

customers can be referred. In that way you may get your own
without cost. Be the fortunate one to write first for 10 DAY
FREE TRIAL O
MANTLE LAMP CO., 255 Aladdin Ridg.,
LARGEST COAL Oil. MANTLE LAMP HOUSE IN THE WORLD

Make big money spare or full time, Our easy selling_plan makes experi-
ple sent for IOJ

Agents Wanted FREarrospr e ok

TEN
DAYS
TRIAL

Light

round

Ten Nights Free Trial

MODEL

FFER and learn how to get one FREE.

you without money.

FREE

ht and cheerful, saving one-half on oil.
ing University tests prove this wonderful
best wick

e e No od 0 ho:n on one galion common
kerosene o odor, smoke or noise, no pumping up,
goe t MEDAL:
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iven anyone showing us an oi
AEADDIN

We want _one user in
each locality to whom

J

Early Chicks Make The Money

Get Zhem Wi»th :

s
==t

is time-tried, qual-
ity built; gives you
strongest assurance
of getting big hatchesat
low fuel cost and with
minimum troubleor
of losing an incubator
full ot valuable eggs.
Double Heating Sys-
tem and accurate auto-
matic regulation utilizes
all the heat of the iamp
in two ways—a double
safeguard nst chill-
ing; saves fuel —makes
the Reliable a dependa-
ble cold weather hatch-
er. Quality guaranteed.
Sizes for 100 to 2000 eggs.

STANDARD RELIABLE
Cold Weaghel- Hatcher

Blue

Flame Oil-Heated
- Hover
‘The poultry raising
equipment that can
not be beaten for
taking care of young
chicks.

Has proven a b
success than anyth
of the kind I have ever
offered poultry raisers
during my 38 years in

business. Heated with

coal oil by a method
which eliminates trou-
ble with wicks, smoke,
odor or fumes. Burns
with steady, clear, blne’

flame. Absolutely safe.
Abundance of heat for
all chicks at all times;
economical because oil
flow is automatically
regulated; has visible
feed. Strongly built of
galvanized steel in four
sizes. Ask your dealer.
If he does not handle
our goods, write me

I will ship direct. "Book
on Poultry Raising free.

J.W. Myers, Pres., RELIABLE INCUBATOR & BROODER CO., Box B-19, Quincy, Il
Canadian Distributors: A.E.McKenzie Co., Ltd., Brandon and Calgary, Canada




