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thing vont It I can’t smoke.”
She went out Of the room, and Es

ther heard her go clattering up the 
• stairs. There were tears In h*r eyes 

now, hut she’brushed them angrily 
away; after aU, what was there to cry 
tor! It whs only that she had get to

The Automobile Cïub of. Southern 
California, which has a membership of 
seventy thousand, le behind a State
wide movement to punish by arrest 
motorists who discard lunch boxes, 
tin cans, bottles and other trash along
side the highways. ■’>

FREE RUNNING

Table Salt came.And Skin? Mark Hanna Young and Gladys Beck 
Bukey, eft Louisville, Kentucky, appli
ed for a marriage license on the- thir
teenth of this month. Young to the 
thirteenth son in a family of twenty- 
one and Gladys is the thirteenth 
daughter in a family of theirteen child- 
dren. . • :

ICakes- In most cases by making Cul> 
cura your every-day toilet 
preparations. Thus you have 
the delicate Cùticura medica
tion applied in a natural and 
wholesome way, calculated t® 
restore clogged, irritated skin

The h andy 
little spout 
lets the salt

CHAPTER XXXIV.
June’s friendship with Mr. George 

P. Rochester grew apace.
"Micky’s Introductions are always* a 

success,” she told Esther. “And Micky 
likes him too—awfully! Mr. Rochester 
is round at Micky’s rooms nearly 
every night. They’re ever such pals!’- 

“Are they?” said Esther. The men
tion of Micky’s name always seemed 
to make her heart quiver. She wonder
ed it June knew why he never eame 
to the house now, and what she 
thought about it alt 

In her own mind she was sure that 
Micky had cast her off, and the know
ledge left her with a sense of desola
tion. / l

She never spoke of him unless Jt^ne 
did so first, and she tried never to 
think of him. But Micky was a per
sonality not to be lightly dismissed 
from memory, and he haunted her 
thoughts waking and sleeping.

"If I could only get some work," she 
told herself, “it would be better. It’s 
so dreadful having nothing to do.”

She had applied to teldred’s unsuc
cessfully—she had ellmed the narrow 
stairs of the agency a dozen times on
ly to be met with rebuff.

“You refused an excellent post I of- 
she was iold icily. “I

HE came into it perhaps 60 years ago, she enriched
O it with all the romance of youth, the experience 
of maturity and, thanks to its wonderful preservation, 
she was permitted to spend the evening of her life amid 
theuld familiar walls.
And to-day it still stands—a trifle old-fashioned in 
architecture perhaps—but in every essential, a home 
rich in memories and a silent tribute to the wisdom 
Of protection against decay.

Center Lodge, A. F. and A. M., of 
Fresno, California, recently witnessed 
six brothers and a nephew, occupying 
all the stations from master to Junior 
steward work the Master Mason’s de
gree upon a seventh brother.

means beauty and purity.

if Your Complexiondid not realise that it was the know
ledge of her shabby coat that was af
fecting her spirits more keenly than 
anything.

June’s clothes, were not new, but 
they had an unmistakable "cut” about 
them, and Rochester was exceedingly 
well dressed.

He talked to June a great deal. Obce 
or twice he -dried to draw Esther Into 
the conversation; but, seeing that she. 
wished to be let alone, he soon gave 
up the attempt. '( -

He was certainly a most friendly 
person—one would have thought that 
he and June had known one another 
for years. Before lunch was ended he 
had invited himself to tea for the fol
lowing afternoon.

“That’s Yankee push lfyou like!” 
June said when he had gone. "Give 
me a Yankee every time to make things 
go!” She looked at Esther excitedly. 
“Do you know,” she said, “I’ve a great

THE 1$ Marred
by dogged pores, pimples, blackhead* 
redness or roughness, gently smear 
the face, on rising, with Cuticura 
Ointment on the end of the finger. 
Wash off in five minutes with Cuticura 
Soap and hot water, using plenty of 
soap, best applied with the hands, 
which it softens wonderfully, and 
contintiebathingafewminutes. Final
ly dust on a few graine of Cuticura 
Talcum, the most fragrant and health
ful of Talcum- Powders.

If Dandruff Menaces 
Your Hair

touch spots of dryness, dandruff or 
itching, on retiring, with the Oint- 
ifient on end of forefinger. Cover 
head for night Next morning sham
poo with Cuticura Soap and hot water. 
Rinse With tepid water. Repeat in 
two weeks if needed."
Then make these fragrant super- 
creamy emollients your every-day 
toilet preparations, and have as a re
sult in most cases a clear, sweet 
healthy skin, clean Scalp, good hair 
and soft, White hands with little 
trouble and trifling expense.
Soap 18c, Ointment 25 ad 80c, Talcam
2 Sc. Sold til tous*—-----— —
dial Depot : Lira -- t, Montreal.

Phantom Lover 3w»««“giS3eisfMerely to obtain practice at climb
ing hand-over-band, a fiteen-year-old
boy ascended a suspension cable of 
Brooklyn Bridge with the skill of a 
aallor until he reached the tower- 
three hundred feet above the water. 
Arraigned on a charge of disorderly 
conduct he was remanded to the 
Children’s Court

(By the Author of "A Bachelor Hus
band.”)

“I telephoned Micky and asked him 
to come and make a fourth,” she ad
mitted,

Esther flushed. She looked up eager
ly:

“And—and is he coming?”
June shook her head.
"No, he ;ien't,” she said with over

done indifference. “He said he'd got an 
engagement already, but between you 
and me and the doorpost," she added 
darkly, “I don’t believe it! I think he 
Just didn’t want to come.”'

lOh," said Esther faintly. “I expect 
■he has a good many engagements,” she 
ydded after à moment.

June said,“Humph!” She recalled 
.‘the curt manner of Micky’s refusal, 
.and wondered If there had been a more 
serious rupture between himself and 
Esther than' she was ever likely to 
hear about. ~j

;So we shall have to make up our 
mlhds to enjoy ourselves without his ^ 
distinguished company," she said air- , 
ily. “I dare say we shall be able to j 
manage quite nicely. Esther, " aren’t 
you going to wear yonr fur coat?”

"My fur coat!” said Esther rather 
Unsteadily. “It’s not mine.” 
j^rShe was taking'from the wardrobe 
‘the shabby jacket She had worn the 
first night she met Micky; It looked 
zhore shabby and unsmart than ever, 
îjjit she was going to wear It whatever 
Bhppened.
— She was smarting with humiliation. 
3he had offered Micky her little olive 
Tlianch when they parted two days ago 
fit Charing Cross, ana this Is how he 
Bad accepted it!
2 “If he’s trying to pay me out, I sup- 
apse It’s only what I deserve," she 
thought miserably, and yet. It did not 
seem. like Micky to deliberately try 
Ot wish to hurt or humiliate any one. 
^She did her best to push the shadow j 
«side. She tried to laugh and talk with 
Jtine as they went off to meet Mr. 
Ijeorge P. Rochester.
~He was a big, bluff man, with a hand
clasp like the grip of a bear, and a 
tjyang that’could be cut with a knife.
— They lunched at a restaurant which 
Jjhe had never even heard of, though 
Sine seemed quite at home. There 
jâîere several people at other tables, 
3*om June knew, and Esther felt very 
Bht of it all, and unhappy.
— It was a good thing she had refused 
Jo marry Micky, she thought with a 
Brt of anger. She knew none of his 
(Fiends and nothing of the life to which 
Ire had always been accustomed. She

No mote chipping, crackiiypor peeling if you use B-H 
“ English " Paint. The above fèrmula stamped right on 
the face of every can is your guarantee of satisfaction. 
B-H “ English ” Paint Is a paint that lasts as well 
as it looks. It covers a greater surface, gives a 
greater brilliance and lasts longer than ordinary paint.
For Canada’s rigorous climate, no better surface saver 
can be found. "

FOR [SALE BY

BCWRING BROTHERS, LTD.,
St. John’s, Nfld.

In Chicago careless motorists who 
park their cars over thirty minutes, in 
violation of the city ordinance, find 
them chained and locked to one of the 
electroliers along thé boulevard. An 
officer leaves a card, which informs 
the owners that he will be glad to re
lease the car—after the owner has ar
ranged to appear In court the next 
morning. ""Y

RRAN PRAM-HENDERSON

fered to you, 
am not likely to be abfe to find you 
such. another.” \

June coaxed her Into Bplpirig with 
thé “swindle.”

“If you don’t I’ll have to pay some 
she declared. “And

’ Nearly 200 gramophone needles, 
piece» of tin from a sardine box and a 
pen nib, were found In the stomach 
of a girl who was operated on at Har
rogate, 03., Infirmary. When, suffer
ing Intense pain, she . was seen by the 
family doctor; he found that she had 
swallowed a piece of tin. X-rays re
vealed a solid mass of foreign matter 
about the size of a match-box. The 
medical men were surprised at the lit
tle perforation of the internal organs. 
As some of the needles were rusty and 
others bright it to assumed they were 
swallowed at Intervals. She has been 
discharged from the hospital cured.

one else to do it, 
oh, Esther, don’t be so proud!”

So Esther gave In. She filled the lit
tle manuve pots with the profound 
skin food and fastened on lids and 
labels till her head swam.

Sometimes Mr. George P. Rochester 
came to help—at least he called it 
"help”—but he did very little actual 
work, as he was always too busy look
ing at June and talking to her.

"Has he suggested the partnership 
yet?” Esthèr asked one night.

June flushed rostly.
"Don’t be absurd,” she answered,

I end of the week,” she said suddenly, 
j “it’s impossible to go on living here, 
i and letting you pay my rent and my 
food bill. I owe you more than I can 
ever repay already.”’
„. “If you talk like that I’ll— 
you!” said June in a rage. “I 
understand what friendship 
Micky has tried to teach you, and so 
have I, and all you do is to throw It 
back In our faces. ... .0 Esther, 
don’t! .

Esther had turned away and cover
ed her face with her hands.

“I know you think I’m' ungrateful 
and horrid,” she said brokenly. “But 
how Would you like to be in my posi
tion? I haven’t a shilling of my own 
in the world—the things I’ve been 
wearing since I camç here are paid for 
by. . . by . . . oh, you know! I hate 
to look at thpt fur coat and my new 
freck. You talk to me about .Being 
proud and obstinate; well, t can’t help 
it, you must go on thinking it, that’s 
all; I’d rather die than take anything 
more from any one. I kept myself be
fore, and I will again. . . .” '

“I don’t mean to hurt you—I’m a 
perfect beast,” June declared in re
morse. “But it does seem such a

Si Seen dura widuot

happy as I am,” she said eagerly. 
Micky laughed.
“If wishes were horses, my dear 

‘But don’t
-I’ll kill

:---- he said sententiously.
worry about me, I’m all right.”

“Then, will, you come to dinner to
night? No, not at| the boarding house! 
We’ll go to the Savoy—just to cele
brate! We-four!”

“We four!’’ said Micky sharply,
“Yes—I shall bring Esther, Of 

course.”
There was thé smallest 

pause, then Micky said:
“I’m sorry, but I’ve another engage

ment. I promised the Delands, to go 
with them to the Hoopers' dance,”

June said “Hang the Delands,” and 
rang off in a huff.

Micky hung up the receiver and 
turned away. He was sorry to disap- 
poink'June, and y et he h'adinot, the small
est intention of meeting Esther. If she 
had wantetThlm she would have sent à 
note or a message—but she did not 
want him! More than once she had 
said that she hated him—it was time 
to learn that she meant what she 
said. Micky’s, pride had got the upper 
hand at last, and he would rather have 
died now than make the smallest over
ture to the girl at whose feet he had 
once been' willing to grovel.

Driver came to the door:
“A parcel, sir. Shall I bring it In?” 

*r Micky answered absently :
“All right.”
Driver went out of the room. Alter « 

moment he came back with a square 
box which he sat down on the table.

“Shall I open it, sir?” he asked, as 
Micky did not speak.

Micky started.
“Yes; oh, yes----- open it. What the

dickens is it? I haven’t ordered any
thing.”

Driver said that he did not know— 
that it had been left by a messenger. 
He untied the knotted string with neat 
precision, and rolled it inttb a ball be
fore he removed the paper.

Micky walked up tothe table and 
lifted the lid with faint curiosity.

"A fur coat,” he said blankly. “A 
fir-—” He stopped. For a moment he 
stood staring d.own into the box, then 
he let the lid fall over it again.

. “All right—you can go,” be said.
Driver walked to thé door stoically, 

and Micky went back to thjB fife.
So she would not even keep til» fur 

coat!' She cared so little for him that 
she must needs send back his paltry 
gifts. What a fool he was to care—what 
a tool!
T priver, comjng hack for a moment, 
stopped petrified In the doorway. Micky 
was standing by the mantelpiece with 
hie face buried in his arms. ;

(To be continued)

Details of the reconditioning of the 
trans-Atlantic liner George Washing
ton, which) Is the largest American 
merchant vessel ever to fly thé Ameri
can flag, are announced. The cost will 
exceed 11,000,600. When refitted the 

.steamer will have accommodations for 
3,003 passengers. The swimming pool 
is to bfi the largest ever installed on 
a steamship. The installation of billi
ard tables has been made possible as 
the result of-an anti-rolling device. A 
moving picture theatre with seats for 
300 has been provided. There will also 
be a cafeteria open day and night. The 
George Washington, which was seized 
from the North German Lloyds’ Line, 
is to be the flagship of the United 
States Mail Steamship Company.

Fads and Fashions, panels at the sides, giving a wide 
effect at the hips.

Collar arid undersleeves of ' white 
hemstitched organdie are worn on a 
black taffeta frock.

The short, puffed sleeve is worn as 
much as the plain strap oveF shoulder 
for evening,

A dress of red swiss dotted with 
white is edged with sawtooth points 
of .navy blue organdie.

Even bathing suits show the fash
ionable hip extension in the form of 
flaring side pockets.

Taffetas are trimmed in tulle of a 
matching shade, French blue and 
jade green being favored.

Flame color, rose, geranium, scarlet 
Ond cerise are used for facings, trim
mings and embroideries.

possible
Dinner gowns are without sleeves, 

but they are cut' rather high in the 
neck.

A great deal of cut-out embroidery 
is seen on. the sheer summer frocks.

A charming hat of gray faille is 
trimmed with two tones of ostrich 
culicues.

Blue-and-white foulard and white 
serge are combined to make a very 
smart suit.

A plain black satin coat has monkey 
fur at the bottom and around the 
sleeves.

A dark blue chiffon gown is trim
med with grape-like bunches of tiny 
blue petals.

Canton crepe dresses have Vionnet
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THE OLD SOLEMN PARLOR.
I want to see ’em romping on *h.e rug 

and on the chairs,
And J rather like to fancy that the 

home we keep is theirs;
I .like a house that’s ready for the. 

things they want to do.With his neck broken as a result of 
being thrown off a load of hay when Not one that’s stiff and solemn where 
his horses bolted on the road, Alonzo the furniture is new; /
Vanclief, aged forty-five, of Mabee Let ’em bang at the piano, let ’em gd 
Corners, Ontario, to alive. Mr. Vancllef it as they choose, 
can neither swallow nor talk. His lege.. Tberft 
however, are not paralyzed. The vie-1
tim of the strange accident landed on There was once a house I know of, 
hia head, and when discovered in the Where the parler door was locked, 
road was taken to the emergency hos- And-if youngsters stepped inside itall 
, , °, the grown-ups there were-shock-pltal at Tilsonburg. It was discovered ed

that two nerves which control the And if sticky little fingers touched a
ability to speak and swallow has been ' table or a chair,
crushed and the X-ray revealed the, There was always trouble brewing,

,__. _ „ _,, „ , , . , , for all things were sacred there;
neck broken. Mr. Vanclief to being fed And baek then I made my mind -up
with milk through a tube. His head ( that when I were older grown, 
hue been placed in an iron splint. 1| There would be no solemn parlor in 
is doubtful if he will live very long. 016 bouae 1 called ®Y o'™-

Let ’em climb the chairs an* rockers,.
let ’em wear ’em out In Joy,

Let the tables and the sofa show the 
thumbprints of a boy,

Let a little girl make merry In what
ever way she will.

And though furniture grow* shabby, 
I will gladly pay the bill,

For I’d rather chairs are battered, 
than their hearts should know a 
bruise, /

And I want no grand piano which the 
youngsters cannot use.

“And I hear—I bear that he’s run
ning round with that Deland girl 
again.”

She did not dare to look up as she 
spoke, and she went on quickly, “Of 
course It may only, be gossip—but 
Gebrge—Mr. Rochester she hur
riedly corrected herself, "tells me that 
Micky took him to their house to din
ner last night.” ,

Silence. June filled pots at random, 
wildly, then Esther spoke. .

“I’ve done eight dozen,” she. said. 
"Do you think that is eough to go on 
wltt.?”'

June raised her eyes guiltily, then 
suddenly she pushed the laden tray 
from her arid ran round, to Esther.

“Oh,” she said impulsively, “if only 
—only you could have made yours»’.: 
care for him.”

She put her arms round the younger 
girl’s unresponsive figure. _

“I want you to he happy too, so bad- 
I didn’t

inform 
ed GovJ 
is of tb 
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The Answer Indirect,

When Choosing the Material 
for a washable Frock for the 
growing child-r-
RAOTHER naturally thinks of

iKp nnfisikililw* tha I.hrip

ly,” she went on earnestly, 
mean to-tell you yet, but I must some
how. George—Mr. Rochester—*—” she 
broke off, laughing and crying to
gether.

“The man’s a perfect disgrace,” she 
protested.

Restoring 
Nerve Power

the possibilities of the fabric 
shrinking in the wash. It is 
therefore a relief to her \to know 
that the fabric will not shrink 
or lose its charm if Lux is used 
for its cleansing.
Durability, charm of colour, qualify of 
texture, the freshness of newness—these 
are preserved to all good fabrics washed 
with Lux. A packet of Lux—a bowl 
of warm wafer—and dainty hands 
can cleanse delightful fabrics /£Z?\ 
in a delightfully easy manner.
The beautiful pure Lux■ XwjJ
flakes are whisked into a. V
creamy, bubbly lather inan
instant. Gently squççze
this deansing foam - XT'
through and through (he
soiled texture — then - /)
rinse in dfean water y' ^ // .
and h*ng to dry. Lux / zf •
cannot harm a silken / /fc //)
thread. It coaxes rather * A
than forces the dirt from

ERAPI‘I told him so; too! I’ve on
ly known him three weeks, and—and 
-—” she raised tear-drowned eyes to 
Esther’s face. “What can you do when 
a man that atosr kisses you?” she de
manded.

Bather had to laugh.
“Why, do what you did,” aha said. 

“Kiss him In return.” : - ..
June wiped her eyee and laughed, 

and abed more tears.
“I never meant., to marry any one," 

she said angrily. “B^t the dreadful 
creature seems to; want me so desper
ately badly. I’m really utterly miser
able, only——”

"Oh June!” eaid Esther. •
"So I ami At least!”—June looked 

up and suddenly laughed. "I’m not,” 
aha said. “I’m a.wicked liar! but oh, 
such a gloriously happy, wicked liar!”

"And it’s all entirely due to me," 
MiCky said when June rang him up the 
following morning to tell him the 
news.
z "I introduced you! -What do. I get 
out of it a^ I should like to know?” • 

Hi* voicé was playful; but June 
took him seriously.

”0 Micky! it you could only be as

In many people the tissues of the 
nerves have suffered from the strain 
of War and from the shortage of 
fats. You can restore your nerves 
in a natural way by eating 
“Skippers.” The pure olive oil in 
which they are packed is worth its 
weight in gold to, those who suffer 
from ‘‘fat-starved ” nervesi

Your retailer will supply you with 
a tin of

Jumps Off
Brooklyn Bridge,

Daniel Carone, twenty-six years old,, 
of Mount Vérnon, N.Y., bn April 10 
Jumped from the Brooklyn Bridge, .
landed right side up and is As well as 
he ever was. This to the second time 
Carone Usa leaped from -the exact spot , 
made famous by Steve Brodie, and he 
says he would just as soon take the __ ^ -
leap every morning before breakfast jHf ]■ ®
Carone, who has jumped from the ÆfL
London Bridge, the high bridge at
Glasgow, Scotland, and. from other ; FOR DAINTY fABRICS

skippers;
A guarantee on every can.

Are Brltling with good pointe.

Angus Watson & Co., Limited,
Newcastieron-Tyne, England.

high bridges, took the leap as the re
sult of » wager that he would make 
the jump and~Yemain feet 'downward 
all the way to the water. Oh his last 
jump, on June 13,1315, Carone turned 
twice in the air. He made the' leap 
feet downward this time and won the 
wager.

Packets (two sizes) may y 
be obtained everywhere.
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