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wife's amazed stare and the injured
feeling in her huffy, *‘Oh, all right !
If you're not hungry of course—"’
He heard her put away the dishes,
and her light steps about the
kitchen : and he crept into bed with
the conviction that the world was a
gray place and that there was
neither peace nor contentment any-
where. All night ghostly white
curtains drifted through his dreams
and Mary, smiling at him sadly,
receded from him through piles of
mysterious purchases. But he
awoke to sunlight and & miraculous
infusion of common sense. Gone
was the heaviness from his spirit, a
titillating aroma of coffee assailed
his nostrils and he realized that he
had been something of a fool the
night before. He whistled as he
dressed, and hurried to the kitchen,
anxious to make amends for his
unfounded and unkind suspicion.
Not that he intended to say any
thing. Denis didn't hold with ex-
planations. Actions, he was con-
vinced, speak louder than words,
wherefore his demeanor was bright
‘and his good morning as gay as the
lark.

Mary, not a8 responsive as usual,
gave him a cool cheek to kiss, and
advised him that his grape fruit
was on the table and would he
begin while she finished making the
toast. His suggestion that he wait
for her met with such a decided
negative that he felt chastised.
Well, she was properly resentful
about last night, but—he smiled a
little as he shook out his napkin—
she would forget about that when
she heard his news. He had been
all primed to tell her last night,
but—-Oh well, just wait till she
heard it !

He began awkwardly enough, for
his companion across the table,
pleasantly but remote, gave him no
opening. He blurted out.

“What do you think, Mary ? I
may get the Cleveland office.”

The egg Mary was lifting from
the platter, slipped from the spoon
which followed it back to the dish
with a disastrous clatter. A deep
flush dyed her cheeks as she re-
garded the spattered cloth.

““For heaven’s sake! How awk-
ward lam! . . What was it you
?'d. Den? There, I guess the egg’s
all right though, even if it is
broken.”” She handed him his plate
and started to help herself without
another word.

Denis stared at her. Then he
said, ““Well, you take it coolly, I
must say. I thought you’d be wild
to get back to Cleveland.”’

““Oh Denis, of course I would
be !”” Mary threw great enthusiasm
into her voice. ““But I was so pro-
voked at myself for spattering my
clean cloth. Tell me about it—is it
really true 7"’

“What I told you is true. I may
get the Cleveland office, but—"" he
bit viciously into a piece of toast—
‘“‘there’s nothing sure in this world
of course. The Boss may change his
mind over night.”

i hope—" began Mary in a rush.
“I don’t suppose,” more slowly,
‘“there’s any—danger of that.”
She drew a deep breath. ‘‘Is there
Denis 7"’

Denis felt the heaviness of last
night descending upon him. What
was wrong anyhow? Cleveland
was their former home. His mother
lived there, and all of Mary’s rela-
tives. They had often talked about
the Cleveland branch office and
wondered if it would ever be Denis’
good fortune to get the manage-
ment. It was a plum, a promotion,
with a large increase in salary. It
would render them practically in-
dependent. No longer would they
have to skimp and save as they had
done ever gince their marriage, and
especially this last year since they
had gone to housekeeping and furn-
ished this dainty apartment. They
could live a8 they desired, and yet
put something by as Mary liked to
do. It was what they had been
dreaming of, and yet far from being
delighted, Mary gave every appear-
ance of being upset by the announce-
ment. Well there must be a
reason. He glanced covertly
across the table. Mary was stir-
ring her coffee absently, her break-
fast untouched. A feeling of help-
less anger and bewilderment rushed
over him.

“Don’t look so downhearted,
Mary,” he said sharply. “I’'m not
obliged to accept, you know."”

His wife looked up guiltily. ** Oh,
Denis, did I look downhearted ?
How mean you must think me!”
She arose and slipping to his side
laid a caressing arm around his
shoulder. ** You know I rejoice
over the promotion, dear—you know
I do. You deserve it. And if—if
you take it, how nice it will be to
go back home, wou't it ?”’

Somehow her words left Denis
cold. They did not ring true. *‘ If
I take it, yes,”” he answered curtly,
moving his shoulder uneasily ; and

Mary, rebuffed, went back to her
seat. They chatted desultorily
until Denis was ready to go, when
he said, in a tgnse manner :

‘* Now, Mary, it’s up toyou. Do
you, or don’t you, want me to accept
the Cleveland offer ?”

*“ Why, Denis, of course I do,—
if—if you think it’s for the best.”’

‘‘ Well, don’t you think so ?”’

Mary hesitated. *‘ I—I—"’
stopped, eyeing him doubtfully.

Denis broke out impatiently.
““ Oh, for heaven’s sake, say what
you think and be done with it!

She

There’s nothing shilly-shallying
about me !”’

** Nor about me !” Mary returned
ppiritedly. ‘‘ Listen Denis, this is

ment in the New York home office
means more than the mansgement
of a local branch. You're young
yet. Why give up your chance
here 7 We can afford to wait, and
we like it here,”

Denis eyed his wife curiously.
“Do we?’ he said. ‘I didn't
know you were so crazy about it.
And as far as any worth while ad-
vancement here is concerned, it may
be mighty slow in coming—mighty
slow !"’

“You know they like you, Denis.
This offer proves it. And they—"
she looked at him timidly—'‘ they
might make you a partner, some
time—"’

Denis snorted. * They might
send me on & trip to the moon, too.
Don’t be stupid, my dear. Partner-
ships are usually bought, ‘in firms
like this. And dearly too, I'm here
to tell you !”’

Mary’s lips trembled.
pose so,”’ she faltered.
Denis’ exasperation arose. ‘' Then
you want me to refuse the offer 7"’
he asked icily.

“Oh, no, Denis! You must do
as you think best! It was only you
I was thinking of,” she cried hastily.
‘‘ Whatever you decide I'll be satis-
fied with ; but—"" her eyes suppli-
cated him—"' I wish you’d think it
over well before you decide.”

Yy 5 Well, good bye !”
Denis flung out of the room in strong
irritation. That was just like a
woman, wasn't it, leaving you up
in the air like that! It was a cinch
a man never knew what they wanted
or how to take them !

He did not know how to take the
situation at the office that day
either. Indecision appeared to lurk
in the air, and several times he
thought he caught curious glances
directed at him by the junior
partner. The morning passed and
the Boss had not sent for him. Oh,
well, it would give him more time
to think it over.

Coming in from a hasty and un-
satisfying lunch, Denis thought he
would have a quiet half hour before
the rest returned, but as he reached
his desk he was arrested by the
repetition of his own name.

“ Denis Wayne !” — It was the
junior partner’'s voice. — ‘“ Why,
where would his wife get money to
buy a house 7"’

And the Boss’ reply,
what 1'd like to know. I never
knew they had any money. If I
thought he had I would have been
glad to offer him a small partner-
ship, rather than shunt him off to
Cleveland, for he’s a live wire and
dependable. Yes, Wayne’s depend-
able—"" The two men kept on talk-
ing but as far as Denis was con-
cerned the whole office was in the
grip of a deadly silence—a silence
through which percolated the terri-
fying sentence, ‘* Where would his
wife get money to buy a house ?”
He had a wild impulse to rush in
and face the partners, but some-
thing restrained him—something
ghastly that told him it must be
true. And yet how could
it be ? Mary had no money. You
couldn’t buy a house with a small
sum such as she always managed to
keep in the bank, a sum which the
furnishing of the apartment had
rendered negligible and which had
not yet crept up to any great

“1 sup-

* That’s

amount. Impossible on the face
of it but he had heard
them say it— his wife — Denis
Wayne's. She had bought
a house. He turned like

one in & dream and left the office.

It was 9 o’clock that night before
it occurred to Denis that the thing
to do was to go home and ask Mary
what it was all about. For all the
intervening hours he had tramped
the streets in a dull torper of
anguish that left no room for com-
mon sense. Many things which he
had not noticed before came back
to him in those long hours,—little
things Mary had done or said lately
which in the light of this new reve-
lation showed him that she had been
laboring under some excitement.
There was something, — yes, there
was something. Always the dark
suspicion was combatted by poig-
nant memories of her dearness and
sweetness, and it was in 8 moment
of such piercinz memories that he
decided to go home.

A pallid Mary met him at the
door. *‘ Denis! What kept you ?
I've been 80 anxious! . . .,
Denis !”” as he brushed past her
without speaking. ‘‘ Are you sick,

dear ?”’
““8Sick ? No,” uttered Denis
carelessly. He walked to the middle

of the living room and looked about
him in a strange manner, his wife
staring at him wild-eyed. ‘' I just
wanted to ask you—"' he gulped and
went on hoarsely—'‘ wanted to ask
—where’s that house you bought ?”’

Mary’s hands went to her heart.

“Oh!” she gasped. * How did
you hear about it ? Who told you,
Denis 7"

Denis’ knees carried him to the
couch and no further. He sank
down and buried his head in his
hands. It was true, then, after all.
This was the end. s

‘““Denis!”” Mary's voice was
hurt as well as surprised. ‘‘ Don’t
be angry with me because I didn’t
tell you. It was to be a surprise—
a big surprise, and here—"' a plain-
tive note crept into her voice —
‘“ gome one has spoiled it all !”

Denis’ brainwhirled at the cool tone
and raising his head he stared at
his wife with such anguished, be-
wildered eyes that she flung her-
gelf at his side in a sudden passion
of tears.

‘“Denis, Denis,”” she sobbed,

what I was thinking. Of course we

"quite suddenly within him Denis

settled — to be a surprise! We
wanted to surprise you, dear, with
& home and everything—and, oh,
dear, we didn’t want anything to go
wrong—""  She paused to weep
heartily on Denig’ shoulder.

* Well, I'm surprised all right,”’
Denis told her, but a new life had
crept into his voice. ** What do you
mean—you and Mother? Out with
it, my lady. You owe the man of
the house an explanation. He
lifted her to his side on the couch,
where snuggling up to him, she told
her little story.

The explanation was simple, as
are 8o many inside stories of seem-
ing mysteries. His mother had sold
her home in Cleveland, receiving for
it such an excellent sum that she
decided to give a good portion of it
to Denis, her only child. She did
not need it herself, being well pro-
vided for, and it would b~ his some
day anyhow. Why not, she wrote
Mary, let him have it now when he
could probably use it for his busi-
ness advancement, Besides she
herself wished to go to New York to
live. In her husbhand’s lifetime she
had spent long periods there and
she loved it. Not that she would
thrust herself on her son and his
wife—though Mary to whom she
had been a second mother loved her
devotedly—but she wished to be
near them. And one thing too she
would make sure of—that they had
a home. Mary must look about in
some of the pretty suburbs for a
suitable place, and when she had
found it Mrs. Wayne, Sr., would
clinch the matter with a substan-
tial down payment. They could
finish paying by degrees, for if he
got a partnership—and he was to
have the rest of the money to buy
the partnership which his wife and
mother, from sundry signe and por-
tents were persuaded was ready to
be handed him.

‘“And everything was wonderful,”
Mary wound up with a teary smile
and a sobbing catch in her voice,
‘“ until today. I found the dearest
house at Kew Gardens —['ve been
out every day for a month—and had
your mother’s check to pay down,
and she’s coming tomorrow and we
were going to take you out, and—
Oh, Denis, Mother doesn’t want you
to go back to Cleveland! She
thinks there are bigger things in
store for you here!”

““Oh boy!” murmured Denis as
he drew Mary closer, heaving a sigh
from the depths of a relieved heart.
““Oh boy!” It was not the coveted
partnership which he now saw
hovering over his path; it was not
the money, nor yet the *‘ dearest
house” however dear. There was
no thought either of his mother’s
companionship, whizh he prized and
enjoyed. No. All he could hear
was a singing in his heart the
burden of which was ‘““Mary . .
Mary . Mary!” Everything
was all right! Miraculously after
a tempestuous day life had resumed
its fair and peaceful tenor; and

discovered a gnawing that had noth-
ing whatever to do with a bruised
and broken heart.

“Say!” he ejaculated, “I'm
starving! Mary, have you got any-
thing to eat in the house ?”’

They pranced toward the kitchen
laughing like children, and the din-
ing room curtains stared after them,
haughty and immaculate.

DEVOTION TO OUR BLESSED
LADY

Persons often wish to know how
much devotion they ought to have
to our Blessed Lady, and where
their love ought to stop. They are
dissatisfied if they are told that
they can never have enough devo-
tion to her, that, so far as degree is
concérned, there is no possibility of
excess, and that there is no limit at
which their love need stop. True
as this is, it does not content them.
They think it a sort of pious exag-
geration, which is true in a sense,
but no real answer to their question,
or solution to their difficulty.

But they could hardly object if it
was said to them: You are to love
Mary as much as Jesus loved her,
and you are to have as great a
devotion to her as Jesus wishes you
to have, and you can have no
scruple in praying to Jesus for this
devotion according to His will. It
is impossible to know Jesus, much
more to love Him, if we have not a
warm devotion to His ever blessed
Mother.

Neither can we conceive of any
devotion to her more sure to move
the Heart of Jesus to listen to our
intercessions than the offering to
Him those graces which He Himself
bestowed upon her, those acts of
love by which the Three Persons of
the most Holy Trinity adorned her
as their choice trophy of compas-
sion, as those mysteries in which
she corresponded to these graces
and merited so unspeakably. Sheis
80 mixed up with the glory of God,
that every act of homage to her isa
plain act of love of God. She is
herself so completely the choice
interest of Jesus that He has none
on earth to compare with the de-
fence and propagation of her honor.
—Father Faber.

I have never given to the good
God but love ; with love He will
pay me back.—The Little Flower.

There are people whose good
qualities shine brightest in the
darkness, like the ray of a diamond;
but there are others whose virtues
are only brought out by the light,
like the colors of silk.—Justin
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HABIT MATERIALS
and VEILINGS
Bpecially Produced for the Use of

Religious Communities

Black, White, and Coloured
Serges and dlothu, Veilings
Cashmeres, Ete,
Stocked in a lursée variety of widths
and qualities. Samples forwarded

on application.

LOUVIS SANDY
Gordon Mills
STAFFORD, ENGLAND
Telegrams—Louisandl, Stafford
PHONE No. 104

Farm

Sale
Notes

Farmers should realize the
desirability of depositing
their Sale Notes with a bank
for safe keeping as well as
for collection when due.

We invite farmers to utilize
this Bank’s services. “

IMPERIAL BAN

OF CANADA
190 Branches in Dominion of Canada.

British Empire Exhibition

Canadian visitors to the British Empire Exhibition
are invited to make use of the facilities of our
London Office at No. 3 King William Street, E.C.
We recommend our LETTERS OF CREDIT and
TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES to people travelling
abroad. They are easily negotiated and serve as a
valuable introduction in cities where the holder
may not be known.
TRAVELLERS' CHEQUES are on sale at all
Branches of the Bank.

DOMINION
London Branch— B. B. Manning, Manager.
Rectory Street Branch— P. S. Farquhar, Manager.
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“I Was At The End of My Rope”

E LIVED in a fairly comfortable home,
but it was a terrific struggle to make
both ends meet. I couldn't save a cent

and I was deeper in debt than I dared confess
to my wife.

“I hadn't had a decent raise in years, and
there were nights —too many of them now —
when I lay awake for hours wondering what
we would do if I ever lost my position.

“Other men were getting ahead of me and
I knew that I couldn’t stand still. I had either
to go up or down. And I was afraid it was

going to be down !

“Then suddenly one night it came to me

like a flash that the reason I wasn't getting
anywhere was mainly because I had never
made any definite effort to make myself more
valuable to the firm.

“I knew my own little routine job, but that
was all. was just one of the force to my
employers. There was really no reason why

they should think of me when a better position
was open.

“That night I made my decision. ‘If the I.
C. 8. can raise the salaries of other men’, I said
to myself, ‘it can raise mine. If it can help
other men to win promotion and have happior
more prosperous homes, it can help me, too.
'l‘nrniu‘hl. right now, I'm going to send in that
coupon and find out what #he I C, S, can do
for me'.

“It was the best move I ever made. My
employers hoard about my studying and started
to take an interest in me. Six mon hs after I
enrolled with the I. O. 8, 1 received my first
increase in salary. Within two years 1 was
head of my department, And I'm going still
higher.’

An International Correspondence Schools
Course will help you just as it helped this man
whose letter is reproduced here. It will help
you to have the happy home — the bigger
salary — the comforts that you want for your
wife and your family.

For spare-.time study is that vital some

thing which makes one man succeed where

one hundred fail — that lifts & man out of the
rut and makes him a trained worker instead
of just a “hand”,

One hour a day, spent with the 1. 0, 8, in
the quiet of your own home, will prepare
you for the position you want in the work
you like best. Put it up to us to prove it,

Mail the Coupon To-Day
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' INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE
SCHOOLS CANADIAN, LIMITED

| Department 15520, Montreal, Canada
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OF YOUR OWN

We asrist you to a profitable business of your
own, in your own locality, distance no hin
drance, no canvassing, 'l‘ﬁin is open to Men
and Women alike. Send stamped addressed
envelope for the full particulars to The Co-
Operative Brokerage Co., Orillia, Ont.
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MJ(OVING_;‘PICTURE OUTFIT

Projector  machine,
complete with film
and colored magio
lantern slides, all GIVEN for selling only 75 packets
of Gold Medal, Government-tested, “Guaranteed-to-
Grow" Garden Seeds at 10¢ & packet, BEND NO
MONEY~—we trust you.

THE GOLD MEDAL PEOPLE LIMITED
Dept.OR.56 , 6456 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont.

Seeds Seeds

Have you a Catalogue ¢

All Tested Seeds

Buckeye Incubators
Baby Chicks

O. A. C. ““Bred to Lay”’
Rocks, Leghorns
Anconas

Write for Prices
AR R

Dominion Seeds

LIMITED
119 Dundas St. London, Ont.

QA GENVINE
(AVACUUM BOTTLE

END NO MONEY tr
MEDAL PEOPLE LIMITED
645 Jarvis Street, Torento, Ont.

THE GoLD
Dept. (g, 57,

knit men's wool socks for us at home, with

machine or by hand., Bend stamp and

addresced envelope for iuformation.

The Canadlan Wholesale Distributing Co,
rillia, Ont,

Spasmodic Croup
Influenza
Bronchitis Coughs K

A household remedy avoiding Drugs.

Creso-
lene is vaporized at the bedside during the

night. It has become in the past forty years
the most widely uwed remedy for whoog ing
cough and spasmodic croup, When children
complain of sore throat or cough, use at once.

Eot. 1879
Send for booklet H Sold by drugpgists

Vapo-Cresolene Co., 62 Cortlandt St., New York
or Leeming-Miles Bldg., Montreal, Que.

Central Commercial
College

725 ST. CATHERINE W.

MONTREAL

QUEBEC

The ideal course in

Pitman's Shorthand

AND

“Touch” Typewriting

for ambitious students

Phone Up 7363

P. O'NEILL

PRINCIPAL

TAIT-BROWN OPTICAL CO.
/Physical Eye Specialists

48 JAMES ST. N, HAMILTON
PHONE REGENT 1414

BRANCH

BROWN OPTICAL CO.

223 DUNDAS ST. LONDON

. LONDON
OPTICAL Co.

Have Your Eyes Examined

SULLIVAYS, REMEDY
FoR PRICE
SA:EL AT ‘

STORES
OR SenT DRECT. MaNUFACTURED BY ~
T. C.SuLLivaN, CHATHAM, ONT.

SV you 28
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D Not A TV

~But a Real Vieln,

50 pac
Guaranteed-to-G

NO MONEY—we trust you,
THE GOLD MEDAL PEOPLE LIMITED
Dept. op. 17, 645 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont.

Bend for free beok
giving full partice
ulars of Trench's
world-famous prep-
@ration for Epilepay
and Fite—simple
heme treatment.
Over30years’success, Testimentals from all parts
¥ theworld; over 1000 ineneyear, Write atonce to
TRENCH'S REMEDIES LIMITED
2407 Bt, James' Chambers, 79 Adelaide StR
7Cut this out) Toronto, Ontario

fﬂgt GENUINE ENGLISH SOCCER

FOOTBALL.

Regulation size with best quality red
rubbe adder. GIVEN Including
O of Rul & only

) ment-

tested, “Guarante " en t 100
& packet. SEND NO MONEY we trust you
THE GOLD MEDAL PEOPLE LIMITED

Dept. (R.14, 545 Jarvis Street, Toronto, Ont.

A WOUND IS
AN OPEN DOOR

Absorbine Jr. enables you to shut
the door quickly.

The skin is Nature's own protection

D inlon Bavings Bullding

Richmond 8t. Phone 68180

F. STEELE

LONDON’S LEADING

OPTOMETRIST and OPTICIAN

Dundas 8t.,, Opposite Loew's
and Allen's Theatres

FUNERAL DIRECTORS

John Ferguson & Sons
180 KING ST.

The Leading Undertakers & Embalmers
Open Night and Day

Telephone— House 373, Factory 548

E. C. Killingsworth

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
Open Day and Night

889 Burwell St, Phone 8871

Established Over 30 Years

J. SUTTON & SON

Funeral Directors

521 Ouelette Ave. Windsor, Ont.
PHONE SEN. 835

CLINGER

London’s Rubber Man

848 Dundas 8t., London, Ont.
TIRES and VULCANIZING

We repair nny\hin% in Rubber,
Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty,

G. M. MURRAY

66 KING ST. LONDON

Expert Radiator and
Auto Sheet Metal Worker

BRAZING OF ALL KINDS
PHONES — NIGHTS 5448, DAY 2327

James R. Haslett

Sanitary and Heating
Engineer
Agent for Fess Oil Burners
521 Richmond 8t. London, Ont.

Poultry & Eggs Wanted

Top Prices Paid

According to Quality

C. A. MANN & CO.

78 King St. London, Ont,

against germs. When it is bruised,
broken or cut, that protection is with=
drawn. The door is open. As quickly
as possible Nature closes it by forming
what we call a scab and renders you
comparatively safe against infection.
But this scab sometimes takes days to
form and until it has fully sealed the
wound, even until the wound has
thoroughly healed again you must fur-
nish the required protection yourself,

A few drops of Absorbine Jr. in the
water will give you an antiseptic wash
that will kill all possibility of infection
and help nature to heal the wound. As
well as being a very powerful germicide,
Absorbine Jr. will draw out the inflam-
mation and bring instant relief,

Absorbine Jr. is antiseptic, germicide
and liniment in one container—handy
to keep always in the house; easy to
carry around if you travel.

$1.25 at, your druggist's.
N\ WRIST.
WATCH

and dalnty,

ated,
« Seeds
SEND NO MONEY

we trust you

The Gold Medal Peoplo Limited
Dept. OR, 42 + 545 Jarvis St., Toronto, Ont,

F. E. LUKE

OPTOMETRIST
AND OPTICIAN

187 YONGE ST. TORONTO
( Upstairs Opp. Simpson's)

Eyes Examined and Glass Eyes Fitted




