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‘Three men have been requested
by the local Indeperident Labor Party
‘to -allow their names to be_submit-
ted to a general meeting of the par-
ty to be held in the Labor Temple
to-morrow evening when a candidate
will be selected for the coming fed-
Leral election. % ;

The Rev. W. E. Gilroy pastor of
the First Congregational Church of

Tenor

AUTHOR OF
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“Joan Thurs"ldqy"‘v' :
“The Brass Bowk ete. -
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is undoubtedly the most economical and what
appears to be ‘cheap’ in price will prove to be
agant in use. The fresh young leaves of
\da™ will yield you generous value for
money. £
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gray, weathered, and lichened, fen-
ced the brow of the cliff, and Sally’s
glance compassed a panorama of
sea and sky and rocky headlands,
with little appreciation of its wild,
exquisite beauty.

She uttered an absent-minded
“Yes,” hesitated, plunged boldly:
“Mr. Trego, I do wish you’d let m
give back this momney!” . .

His slowness in replying moved
her to seek an answer in his face.
He was undquestionably sifting his
surprise for some excuse for her ex-

the Pride person and myseélf; that’s
why you played together; and if you
and she had lost, she’'d have paid
for both. So, you see, yoli ‘may as
‘well’ quit trying to make me touch
that money.

His sophistry baffled her. Shs
shook her head, confused and a little
angry in defeat, liking him less than
ever. i

“Very well. But- 1 don’t feel: right
about it—and I think it most ua-~
kind: of you.”

“‘Sorry.

iraordinary request; a deep gravity
informed his heavy-lidded eyes that
were keen with an intelligence far,
more alert than she had previously
credited.
He said deliberately:
“I'd rather not say.”” She offer-
ed the money in her open hanl.
~But I'd feel—well, easier, if vou'd
take it back.” .
He clasped his hands: behind him
and shook his head. ‘Not without
good reason. I don't uhderstand,
and what I don’t understand I can’t
rty to.”
bns‘r’i t).ried the effect of a wistful
smile. “Please! I wish you wouldn’t
make me tell you.” y
“] wish you wouldn’t put me in
such gn uncomfortable posiuo,n.' 1
don’t like to refuse you anything
you’'ve set your heart on, bu? my
hotion of playing the game is 19
lose like a loser and—win like a
winner.” : : ;
“That’s just it. I can’i wm'hl:'e
a winner because—because I didn't
win fairly.”
“You never cheated.”
It was less a question than an as-
sertion.
“How do you know?” 5
“1*d-have known quick enough if
vou'd tried. Anyway, you're not
that kind.” 5
“How do you know I'm not?
There was a pause, Then Trego
smiled oddly. ‘‘Better®not ask me;
You don’t know me .very well yet.
She colored faintly. ‘“Then I must
tell you you are wrong. I did cheat.
1 did, I tell you! I played for mone-Y
without a cent-to paygmy losses if
1 lost. You don’t call that fair play,
do you?”
“Déepends.
believe.”” ;
“I'm penniless. You don t' un-
derstand my position here. T'm—-
nobody. - Mrs.: Standish took pity on
me because I was out-of work and

“Why?”

Of course, it's hard to

brought me here to.act as secrefary.

to Mrs. Gosnold.”

Trego nodded heavily. “I guessed
it. 1 mean I°felt ?retty sure you
were—well, of another world.” He

game as it lies, and this ig my idex
of doing it.”

There was a brief pause whils’

rensible of ‘thé profound, ' péaceful
beauty of its azure floor over which
bright sails swihg ‘and swayed like
slim, tall ladies treading a measure
of somé stately dance.
“If you' ask my definition of un-
fair play,’”’” Trego. volunteered, *“it’s
this present attitude of yours—fore-
ing a guarrel on me and getting mad.
because I stick up for my cohcep:
tlon of a square deal!” ‘ g
“Oh, you misunderstand!” . she
protested. ‘“‘I'm only distressed by
my coheeption of; what’s wrong.”
“It’'s the worst of gambling,” he
complained; ‘“‘always winds up  in
some sort of a row.”

“Why do you gamble, then?"”

“Why not? We've got to do some-
thing' here ifo. kdep from yawning in
one another’s faces.”
“Is there so ‘much .of"it going on
all the time—gambling—here?”
““Oh, not a- great deal.: Not bal'
gambling, ~ at = Jeantdivmite - smitled
faintly. “Not what I eall gambling.
But I was- bred’ on strong..meat—in
mining camps—where ~-my father
made his momney. These men gam-
bled with their lives. Here——hmp'”
he grunted amusedly. “It's .  just
enough like the real thing to make
a fellow restless. Sometimes I wish
the old man hadn’t. struck. it quite
so.rich, { If he hadn’t, we’d both be
happier. As it is, he fluffs around,
making a pest of himself in Wall
Street because he;thinks it’s - tha
proper. thing: And here am I, instead
of earping dividends on what little
knowledge I do happén to ‘possess,
sticking: round- with' a’ set: of idl.o
egoists, simply because the old man’s
got His heart set on‘His son: being in
society! ' He:wonlt ‘be happy till ‘he
sees mie marriédito one of these:—
er—~women! ~ Sometimes—'" - -

.Morosely, he ruminated - on

suppressed adjéctive’ for a- motnent.

«Sonretimes I fedl' it coming over |/mules, with the warmth and the. lan-

jerked a disrespectful head toward;

the smiling facade of, Gashold Hous\?.
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MISS’ DRESS. -
By Anabel Worthington,

An unusually smart jomper .dr&s:‘fs'
shown in design No. 8,400, Tt :is’very girl-
ish &nd yet it has the touches which make
it chic. The front of thé whaist is in one
piece and is cut in pgjnt_s at"-theﬂsit:les‘ The

" points lap over énd butto onto corre-
sponding points-at _the';-ba(-l’ﬁ"f ‘!ﬁse neck .js’
cut'in a verf dée V' shnpe ak the front
and ‘the guimpé which 1€ wony_undetneath
shows ihrou;h". A large "cotm-' hag the’
new dcep points over th‘é !ho,ulﬂei‘s.i "The
dress s to b? s!i;.%ﬁ,‘,q'n'qvexj the, head.
The skirt is a straight one.piece model:

gathered to the slighily raised waist line:) Halid§, the 'Wafm' flitter ot n1¢

and forming graeceful draperies. ag the
sides. The guimpe-closes at' the centre
front, and it 'ma,v be made with either

long or short' sleeves,

The dress “pattern; So: 8400, ig” cut in-
3 sizes—16, 18 and 20 years..Width at
lower ggé is 244 yovds. The-18'vbhe efie)| 5o 08 Eaicuet
requires 43 yards 36 inch material for ] ride. .
the dress'and 2% yards 27 inch for the'| € MaD Was'bbthing:better than an

gufmpe.
To obthfn this phttern séhd 10 cénts to

the office ,.0:7 this qulication!
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A woman whom I know was com-
plaining bitterly the other day be-
cause her son had not told her about
a _plan he had on foot until just be-
fore he was about to put it into ex-
ecution, -

She heard of it unfortunately from
an outsider. ' ‘“Just to. think,” she

should be the last one to be told.”

herself ito. blame.
He Had Geod Reason Not to
Tell' Her.
She is 3 woman whose character
is fairly rusted through with the
habit' of worry. She worries, she
frets; she fusses over everything
and . éveryBody. Her son’s plan in-
volved travel in far lands. He knew
just how she would fret and worry.
and fuss, and so, for his sake and
for hee own he kept the news from
ker just as long as possible.
And the conception of her that

Uus thet: causes that" qe

PAINTING YOUKOWN PICTURE.
‘the Local Trades and Labor Council.

Although pressed to allow his named .
‘to' g0 before the meeting, he has de-

She had built up that imagein her
own mind. » 5

Even as. yoht ‘and T4 . .f‘

We Gave 'leihm Thiat Wed' oAUs

When' \::i a;; ifelined’ to'.resent
anyone’s attitude’ towards u
remember Juge" TR T
responsible for:

We' e’ i1l ths Hain:
thelr B’

OF course it i’ possibis to he mis-

Her feelings were deeply hurt. Onefunderstos

.could. not help pitying her. And yet by d. Some people may get
Sally, at a loss, stared out over ‘the|at the same time one could not blink |
| shining harbor, now more than ever|the fact that really she only had

& misconeeption of you. s

But ‘tike 41t by and large, in' the.

long run the' picture people have of

you in''their own minds, that pie-

ture you painted.

It You Dom't Like Your Portrait,
Paint Another

you, *he cure is i your own hands.
Take up your brush and change the
picture. s <
To_be sure this' sort,of painting
has to be done very slowly. You have
a picture to paint out as well..as one
to paint in. It’s not quick work: and

madé him do that was of her own
creating,

it’s' not' easy. But few things worth
doing’ are donme either quickly or

It you don’t lke it and don’t like
the way it makes them'act towards’|

tor of the ‘“‘Canadian Co-operator’”
and is also an official of the Brant
County Farniers’ Co-operative Soc-
iéty. He is an honorary delegate to

clined.

ECHO PLACE
{From our own correspondernt)
Mi's, George. Delbridge, James St

Hes retucped home after having a!

visit it Iton, . h
Mr. and Mrs. Mowat have taken up'
their residence on James street. -

Mts. Caton' hds been entertaining
conmipany from' Detroit.

My, 8. Johnston was visiting in
Toronto over the holiday.

Mrs. Mackswell,
was visiting Mrs. A. Woodman.

from. the. West.
.-Mr, and Mrs. Zeagman and daugh~.

Mrs: Wi Gibson of Hamilton has
béen visiting hér parents; James St. ]|
i of Winnnipeg, ||

Mrs. A. ‘M. Patterson and Miss Al-}"
Jice have returned home after a trip

tér Kathleen ._hlaye’s been holidaying
in 1 A

qu‘w-_g # T e G A

easily.

———

siderably quicker than I am.’”
CHAPTER VIII
A. Thief in the Night

She sat beside the wide window of
her bedchamber, on that third mia-
night at Gosnold House, in a state of
lawless eaxltation not less physical
than spiritual and mental, a tempen
that proscribed sleep hopelessly.

The window was open, the night
air still and suave and warm, her
sole protection a filmy negligee over
a mnight-dress of sheerest.silk and
lace. And in that hour Sarah Man-
vers was as nearly a beautiful wo- |
man, as ever she was to be—her face
faintly flushed .in the stark moon-
light  faintly shadowed from within
by the-rich darkness of her blood,
her dreaming eyes twin pools of lim-
pid shadow, her dark lips shadowod
by a little elusive smile,

She was relishing the sensation of
life intensely, almost painfully; she
iwas -intensely alive for the first tims
im all ‘her life, it seemed; in throat
{and- wiists and temples: pulses sang;
‘now soft, now loud; and all her
'tos tips. of - toes: nestling . in  silken
guor-of life.

_She*was deeply and- desperately in
.+The genig of her curious destiny,
4/ not content with making her free of
ial ¢ bod material things of life,
ad’ granted her as well ‘this lagt

1 And’ though’ her

| hat
‘and" dedrest. boon.
ed: bétore; She had dreamed of
‘love, had’ been in love with love and
‘with beifig: loved, had' belleved shs
| loved;. But nothing in” her -experi
enée compared with' sucH rapture as
o-nigh 'cllal‘;é‘eqéévd' her being, wholly
and’ without respite:

Life, indeed, grants no compen-
sation for. the igunominious necessily
of love than. this, that no other love
was ever-real but’ to:day’s:alone.

And so+the beauty of that moon-
light midnight seemed supernal. Be-
calmed, theisland: lay' steeped in
floeds of - ethereal’ silver, its:sky an
iridiscent' dome, its sea a shimmer-
ing shield of opalescence, its lawns
and ‘terraces . argentine ghadowed
with deepest violet. There was never
& definitecsound,: only: thesibflance

woven sounds, soft lisp of wavelets
on:.the sands.a hundred feet below,
hum’ of ‘noefurnal:  ingect: . life. in
thickets and plahtations, sobbing: of
a.tiny, vagrant . breeze _lost _and
homeless i that vast serenity, wail-
1hg ofi & far, vielin, rumor of a:dist
ant motor-car. A night of potent
witéhety, ‘2 woman - willingly  be*
witched. il “3AT :

pulsing of hig heart against: her
boxam, the  ¢aressing touch of hiz

‘| breath in mir d --upon  Dber
“|eheek, as’in~thdt tast’ dance; and
with' as-imexpressible « humger at
once: of . fiesit: and ‘seul she ,yearned
fo feel them:all: again, to be once
mote within: thei magie: circle of his
arms; tolive onee more in the light
of his:coftenance, . i
¢ It:maftered.nothing, that she leved
hopelessly :a . -.graceless . runagate—
and knew it well. She had not heed-
warnings . of Adéle
Standish-and Mertedes. Pride . that

engaging: scamp./ : Who was~ she to
demand werthier object for her love
She was precisely nobody. and might

of; & stillness: made .of .many. inter |

Thi tamey shie stii’ conla” feel thé |
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MILK AND - WATER BREAD

Two tablespoons sugar; 1 cup of
ccalded milk; 1 tablespoon lard; 1
1-2 teaspoons, salt; 1 cup . boiling
water; 1 tablespoon butter; 6 cups
sifted flour; 1-4 yeast cake dissolv-
ed in 1-4 cup lukewarm water.
Put butter, lard and sugar and
salt into mixing pan; pour on boiling
water and’ scalded milk; when luke-
warm add yeast caKe, dissolved in
the water, aftd mix thoroughly:" add
5 cupsiflour and mix well; add re-
maining - flour and turn out om-+a
floured. board; knead until' mixture
is smooth and: bubbles may be-scen
under: the . surface; :return ' to. bowd,
cover with ‘clean cloth and: ilet -pise
over:-night; .in-morning knead, make
into loaves aumd :let: rig “double its
bulk and“bake in Hot' ovén 1 hour
and tem mintitess iy G
Take 1 tablespoontnl’ h

soser 1 amanital e S ed

water to--digsalve them, add’ l{f¥e-
warm water"t% make s piit-in att;
have' ready . 1-4!: dake conipfeised
veast 'dissolved:dn -1-2. cup. water:
add.with 4. caps M- best i with
a: sppon and rise over.night;.in the
morning add more flour and: knead;
let: rise; in’ pans;. thissponge eart~be
divided;: one: part whits' bremd): . the
other part whole wheat or rye flour
by adding 1. tablespoonful. of gugar;
use white flodr to”sabe it on board,
as: rye’and witeat” are:  sticky,.’ ot
make the dough" softer; fill the gem
pans two-thirds full; let thefn rise to
top; and you have raised ryeor whole
- wheat' gems. :

e GEMS.
One -egg; - 1--eup sour milk;: 1 cup
' sweet milk; 1 teaspoonful soda; 1-2
fcup sugar; a little-salt; small plece
of butter; 1’ eupsgraham tlour; 1 cup
white flour;. mix:like eake and: cook
in regular: geni:pans. !

MRS. CL LAND'S” BROWN"

One’ bow! Indian meal; 1- bow] of

[large. cup. of . molasses;..1 teaspoon
i soda;’ 1 teaspoomn* sailt. P
. Lhe whol8'to be mixed and steams<
ed 2 1-2 Hours and.baked froin 20
. minutes to:1-2 hour, according - to
heat of oven.

was ‘despérate”of return. ‘She Kisw
;m;: reeo-;_ﬁ ,n;!zed' and. was a! little
and“a Jttle flattered by’
(uftspéken’ . admiration; bt Qﬁfl‘
fdeeply than that.affected not: at. all.
But that wak “his ‘imperial preroga-
tive;  she did not mind; temporarily
shebelieved - herself: quite-\ content;
and" that® alie would continue: so as
lofig” ak” permitted to' hug to her ge-
cret; heart:therunutterable sweetness
of 'being in*love with him. Again,
she’ was" mobody, and didn’t count,
while e was precisely allsthat she
longed ~for ever: since- shts was
of an age to dream of love, He was
not only of an adniiring’ persén,: he
wore ' the habit of distinetion -like ‘a
garment made" for him alone. 1n
short the man.wag" irresistible, and
the woman' didn’t even want-to re-

rye’flour; 1 bowl.of sour mills;. 1|,

No clitate attects if for ge oros

s i WRIGLEY'S ddes To
i the worlds: bigh, low, fiot,
ool [n all sedsons, o all classes—

And tlie contents ar; fresh, clcan,whole-
: some and delicious. always.
- It alds appetite and digestion; allavs thirst,
. gives'comfort . . . and best of all

waste-hier-passion-ag she- would, sad
none but ‘herself the worse for it,
Nor did«it. matter ‘that ber fove

#igt, hut onfy desmatred of  oppor:
tunity .ever ;to capitulate, ;
--{(Continued in Tuesday’s - Issue.),




