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CHAPTER XVIL—(Cont'd.) __

Sp Irenc’s little studio room began
to take on a practical purpose. It
was work which called for form and
proportion rather than color, and in
these Irene excelled. She soon found
herself with as much as she could do,
in adlition to the duties of the house-
hold, 2as maids were luxuries which
could no longer be afforded, and her
mother seemed unable to realize that
they were not st ing. in the afflu-
ence of Dr. Hardy's income. To Irene,
therefore, fell the work of the house,
as well as its support. But her suc-
cess in earning a living did nol seem
in the slightest degree to clear the
way for marriage. She cou
Dave to assume the support of her
mother; particularly in vi of Mrs.
Hardy's behaviour toward him, she
could not ask that. She sometimes
wondered if Conward For a long
while she refused to complete the
thought, but at length, why not? Why
shouldn’t Conward marry her mother?
And what other pur could he h
in his continuous vis
Mrs. Hardy, althovgh no
young, had by no means surrendered
all the attracti of her sex, and

ns

Conward was slipping by the period *

where a young girl would be na-
tural mate. If they should m
Irene was
that such a match would clear the
way for all concerned. She was sur-
rised, when she turned it over in
er mind, to realize that Conward had
won for himse'f such a place in her
regard that she could contemplate
such a consummation as very much to
be desired. Subconsciously, rather
than from specific motive » agsum-
ed a still more friendly attitude to-
ward him.

Bert Morrison’s confession had,
however, set up another very insistent
train of thought in Irene’s mind. She
realized that Bert, with all her show

of cynicism and masculinity, was real- (4

ly a very womanly young v
with just the training and the
into Jife that would male he
frresistitle should she enter the
trimonial market. And Bert and
were already good friends; ver
friends indeed, as Irene s

from fragments of conversation
which either of ‘them dropped from
time to time. Although she never
doubted the singleness of Dave's de-
votion che sometimes suspected that

a

in Bert Morrison's presence he felt|

a more frank comradeship than in
hers. And it was preposterous that
he should nat know that Bert might
be won for the winning. And mean-
time. . . .

Another winter weore away; another
spring came rushing from the moun-
tain passes; another summer was
upon them, and still Irene Hardy had
not surrendered. A thousand times
she told herself it was impossible,
with her mother to think of—— And
®lways she ended in indignat
her treatment of Dave. It was out-
rageous to keep him waiting. . . . .
And somewhere back of her. self-in-
dignation flitted the form—the now
seductive form—of Bert Morrison.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Irene Hardy chose to be frank with

elf over the situation. She had
not doubted the sincerity of her at-
tachment for Dave Elden; but, had
she experienced such a doubt, the
entry of Bert Morrison into the drama
would have for ever removed it. In-
deed, now that she knew that Dave’s
suit would be regarded with favor by
another woman—an accomplished,
clever, experienced woman—she was
very much more eager to
it to herself. And in fairness sh
mitted that things could not continue
as they were. The menace of Bert
orrison was static, so to speak. With
fine self-abnegation. Bert was stand-
ing aside. But how long would she
continue to stand aside? Irene was
old enough to know that the ramparts
of friendship are a poor defence when
the artillery of passion is brought to
; indeed, it is usually through
: very ramparts that the assault
is effected. And if she continued to
trifle with Dave Elden——
Yes, trifle. he would be frank. She
would not spare herself. She had been

trifling with him. Rather than accept
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has stood the test of time.
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direct from

gk ed in his

no ploiter, but it did seem

ithe terms which her own attitude had
! made necessary—rather than tell him
with her lips what she~felt in her
heart—she had trifled away all thcse
months, almast these years. .. .

would lay her false pride aside.

the purity of her womanhood, whi h
he could not misunderstand, she would
divest herself of all convention and
tell him frankly that—that

She was not sure whai she would
tell, or how she would tell it. She
was sure only that she would make

iim know-—at (he very next oppor-
tunity.

It came on a fine summer’s evening
in late July while Dave and Irene drift-
is car over the rich ripening
prairies. Everywhere were fields of
lark green wheat, already beginnin
with the gold of harvest;
sre were herds of sleck cat
tie sighing and blowing ¢
in the coo! evening air. Away
west lay the mountains, blue and soft
s a pillow of velvet for the head of
the dying day; overhead, inverted
lands of and copper floated
ily in an inverted sea of azure and
th-west came the
ific, mild, an
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breath of the far
and gentle.
ted at the wrong end in o
Dave was
build cities,
to take care of it
1z out how wrong we
Jepend upon it, where there is a pre
perous couniry the ci will take
care of themselves. We have been
putting the cart before the horse—-"
But Irene’s eyes were on the sun-
set; on the slowly fading colors of the
| cloudlands overhead.
| that color played ac
mellowing, softening, drawing
seemed the very soul to che and
s and eyes. Dave paused in his
ech to regard her, and her besuty
m, engulfed him, over-
med him in such a poignancy of
wderness that it seemed for a mo-
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!!ment all his resolves must be swept

away and he must storm the citadel
that would not surrender to siege. . .
Only action could hold him resolute;
he pressed down the elerator until
lungs of motor were|
) r power to their utmost ca-
pacity and the car roared furiously
;nlnwn the stretches of the country
{ read.
| It was dusk when he had burnt out
his vicience, and, chastened and spent,
he turned the machine to hum back
'gently to the forgotten city. Irene,
by some fine telepathy, had followed
vaguely the course of his emotic
had followed them in del 3
and fear, and hope. She se
subtle feminine way the im-
t had sent him rcaring into
the distances; she watched his_power-
ful hand on the wheel; his clear,
ly eye; the minute accuracy with
h he controlled his flying motor;
e prayed—and did not know
what or why she prayed. But a color
not all of the dying sunlight lit her
cheek and she guess she feared—
she hoped—that she had prayed that
he forget his fine olves—
|that his heart might at last outrule
| his head

In the deepening darkness her fin-
gers found his arm. The motion of
the car masked the violence
trembling, but for a time the
of her heart would not all
speech.

“Dave,” she said at length, “I want
to tell you that I think you—that we
—that I—oh!:I've been very selfish
and proud——"
Her finge

s

ad followed his arm
, and the car had idled

$ lsti “I have fought as long
I can, Dave.” She raised her eyes
full to his, and felt them glowing upon
her in-the dusk. “I have fought as
long as I can,” she said, “and I—I al-
ways wanted to—to Jose, you know;
and now—I surrender. . . .”

Elden lost no time in facing the un-
pleasant task of an interview with
Mrs. Hardy. It was even less pleasant
than he expected.

“Irene is of age,” said Mrs. Hardy,
bluntly. “If she will she will. But I
jmust tell you plainly that I will do
{all I can to dissuade her. Ungrateful
child!” she exclaimed, in an outburst
of temper, “after all these years to
throw herself away in an infatustion
for a cow puncher.”

The thorn of Mrs. Hardy’s distress,
revealed as it- was in those last con-
temptuous. words, struck Dave as so
ridiculous that he laughed outright. It

the second occasion upon which
his sense of humor had suffered an
ino) tune reaction in her presence.

" laugh at me,” she said, bit-
“Laugh jat her mother, an old
woman now, alone in the world—the
mother that risked her life for the
child you are taking with a laugh—"

e geag your pardon,” said Dave,
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CLEMENCEAU LIFTS THE CURTAIN

105th Annual Meefing - ~
of Bank of Montreal

th, President, Takes. Vicw That on the Whole Trade Con-

8ir Vincent Meredl
d ™ jsfactory than a Year Ago.

ore

General M , Shows N ity for Bring
da—Reviews Features of Annual State-

'

8ir Frederick Wiillams-Taylor,
Ing Down Cost of Living in Cana
ment.

imperative that taxation and the cost
of living should be reduced io the level,
at any rate, of that obtaining in the
United States.

Sir Frederick sald In part:

“Canada’s ccvonomic position 1s not
satisfactory. How could it be satisfac-
tory, with the whole financial world out
of joint? As everyone Is aware, our
troubles have ”'""f been the result of
this universal condlition; pertly the re-
sult of the war. It is well, however,
to bear in mind that our problems ¢
largely of our own creation.

“Readjustment will come in time, for
this is a country of virility and untold

At the annual meeting of the Bank of
Montreal, Sir Vincent Meredith, Bart.
the president, in his address gave &
comprehensive review of Canadlan and
foreign conditions, and said the outlook
was for reasonably profit
tions In most lines of buwiness.

Year's Developments.

Referri to some of the develop-
ments ofn&. year, Sir Vincent said in
part:

“Statements have been made In the
public press by uninformed people that
debtors, especfally In the West, are be-
ing subjected to undue pressure by ‘l‘ha

5 er |
(x-’r.e’x;(.t:\rnlmgg n:ro':nmi“s?u:;‘: ln%‘-‘on-’""’“"‘"' yet one thing stands out
cerned svery considerntion and great!Signally, in my opinion, "‘";"”jv ‘:‘::
latitude have been given to debtors Canada cannot go ahead agaln “"l"'or
who.. through bad harvests or other Should while taxation and the ocos
mischance, have been unable to meet lving are higher ln‘sr.!s (‘-oumry qlbu}
their obligations. This is and at all 5\":1{”51‘" in  the United Btates of
times has been the policy of the Bank, g

e w wip,

Orr, in the Chicago Tribune.

“You may spare your compliments,”
said Mrs. Hardy, tartly. “I have
relish for them. And as for your de-
fence of cow punchers, I prefer gentle-
imen. Why Irene should wish to throw
| herself away when there are men like
Mr. Conward——" |

“He has the manners of a g(-:‘.'t'o-l
man,” she said, in a tone intended to
be crushing.

“And the
| retnrned
|  “O<
ow, sk
speak of Conward
seemed to her little ri
ring herse'f togeths

merals of a coyote,” Dave
1

1
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and never has that policy been more Sounndness of Bankizng System.
forcibly fmpressed upon cur rhanagers; “Canada is one of the best countries
than during recent critical years. |in the world to live in to work in, to
Bank Act. | play in—in point of stabllity, security

“ " and comfort it is an eurthly paradise as
|null|’(‘|:‘(b|(:n:u1!’:::!”:‘::',2;:(.?:;9":::‘(. compared with Burope—but we must
thelr shareholde ': a reasonable return not stand still, and Jn order to progress
on their investment, which Includes the B e e s vy whii Tatl 10
RFM» 1::.“3‘:,.‘:‘;1] :-:c:x;‘l'.u}?;!;’n“ :f attract Immigration; and improved con-
he Bank, The rate of dividend is not ditions are largely dependent upon in-
dirproportionate to that investment and "r?,"k'_‘dw"";,"“'f:-:“:]'; T Wy
certainly has not proved so lavish as to " "ﬂ’q ol thas Tikose
encourage capital to seek the banking Vious to all Wwho recec’. & 39 Haoa
field. As a matter of fact, the distribu- "'Y,:\':"f‘jfl']" - RO WOSKht e
tions to shareholders in Canadian Banks 10 * RAoNines by thai B ;
is substantially lass than that made by
banking Instifutfons in Great Britain
or the United States.”

Cost of Living.

8ir Frederick Wiillams-Taylor,
general manager, in dealing more
ticularly with domestic conditions,
that If Canada were to n e the
gress which they all hoped for It

Mr. Conward
not for ¥
that would be useless. «
not trouble me with your presence.”
(To be continued.)
=

Timber Licenses.

A feature common to the timber ad-
ministratigns of the Dominion Govern-
ment and that of the provinces of On-
tario, Quebec, New Br k and Bri-
tish Columbia is the em of timber
licensez, whereby le lation prevents |
the permanent alienatiof of timber
land. The licenses are granted «
for the right to cut timbler, the title

unerring téacher, necessity.”

In comclpsion, Sir Frederick stated
that the manner in which Canadian
banks generitly had come through the
agitating times since 1914 must be
taken as evidence of the fundamental
soundness of the Canadlan banking
syetem. There was reason to be thank-;
ful that no great commercial hreak-/
down had occurred.
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New Buckles for Dresses and Shoes.
Most women admire bead buckles,
worn this season as ornamentation of
dresses and shoes. A great many
would like to wear them, but hesitate
at paying the high prices asked for
the buckles at the . But any
woman \\hﬂ can sew, can own a ‘JlA‘r
of beaded buckles. Provided she knows
the correct method, her buckles will
look equal to those bought in the
stores, and this at a cost within the
reach of the most modest pocket-book.
The only high-priced home-n i
buckles are thode made from ste
gold cut beads. And though the
cost, complete, not
when one conziders the p
for them, bought ready-made, the cost

less

| is extremely low.

The beads for a pair of ordinary
buckles will cost not more than thirty
cen fifteen bun Two
bunches will make two buckl Steel
beads cost around seventy-five cents
per bunch. -There are some cut jet
black beads which are as expensive as
steel, but it is not necessary to use
these to have pretty ck i
the cheaper ones answering the pur-
pose.

The method of making the buckles
is" simple. The secret of success lies
in first stringing the beads on fine
copper wire. If you try to sew them
one by one on the foundation, the
buckles will have a home-made look
which is not desirable. Buy a spool
of copper wire, very fine. Thirty-two
wire is a good number, though twenty-
eight will do, but nothing coarser than
that. The beads will thread on a wire
much better than on a need's, They
can be thre on the wire right
from the strings on which they come,
at a saving of time and patier

A smmall piece of the stiffest buck-
ram obtainable is used for the founda-
tion. Cut both foundations at the
same time exactly alike. If one is
cut and made first it will be nearly
impossible to get the second exactly
the same size. Cover the buckram|
with some kind of material which will |
look well under the beads you are go-l
ing to use, though it does not actua‘.vlyl
show. Oval buckles are the favoriws.|
though the square ones, are, I think,
the most effective. If your buckram
is not very stiff use two pieces. Now
with the silk which matches the beads,
begin at the edge, allowing a small
piece of the wire to go over to the
back of the buckle, and fastening it|
securely in place with small stitches.|
Sew a tiny stitch between every bead,
making the beads stand out around;
the edge of the foundation, and beingE
sure they are so close together that
the stitches do not show. If an oval
buckle is being made, after the first
row is on, continue sewing round and
round, till the centre is reached.

It is not necessary to put a stitch
between every bead after the first
row, a stitch every third bead usually
being sufficient to fasten the rows,
firmly in place. See that the rows, as
well as the beads, are as close to-!
gether as possible. In case you are
making square or oblong buckles, be.
very careful in turning the corners|
that no bare spaces are left exposed.
When the foundation is entirely cov-|
ered with rows of beads, put the end
of the wire through the fo pidation|
and fasten it in place in the 3
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Use Cranberries Freely.
1 what

he said; “what
is we would
" T replied. “I

he wharf.”
1 Bill,
low on the head with his

I said: “There parate !

In all the ]
Jut, st g upon one ial thread,

They circle by one rule;
And, round and round,
with each,
They drift within the pool.”
went . . . And came again.
i 1 pool—
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n or rule,

. And
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1 apt to eat fel
the and starchy
enough of the ik
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too muc sweet
- el each bound I, finding a cracker
inside it and

top. Not
captain e
high in the air,
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, then eat Without des
poonful or so—| Again I went . .
lemon juice, sakad oil and found
#s French dressing for| Ornly a clouded pool.
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Most of us are accustomed to the ( Life, that fallc
use of cranberries merely %s a sauce In heavy drep of sin!
or jelly for service with poultry. Per- How ! we, thy coiling rmzn,’

|
|
|
|
|
|

cover and I mass
here?”

the
| “Tom’s got a little black dog in the
box up for'ard.”
| “Let me see him,” said the captain
|and went to look. “Dog!” he said
| after one glance. “That's a skunk

Indeed it was; by that time almost
anybedy would know it, although some
of us from Newfoundland had never
secen a skunk bef:

“Heave it overboard,” ordered the
captain, and, after sening one of
t slats, I threw the box over the
rail.

The box landed fair on its bottom,
and up popped the sn black head

. Skunk. With a catlike dislike
retting wet he g'anced once at the

and lown again.
box away from
shore.

came; and
with a litt’
2 hint of

1 from above
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haps we may make an onal All beund and futil
cranberry pie besides, but that's all.! Let go—that we be gat
Why not make a fuller use of this| And melt the Pool within!
both for its beauty and its food| ~M. E. Buhler.
Blend cranberry jelly with! i
cream cheese for a salad, use the fruit
(diced) mixed with other bland foods
again as a salad, use it spiced as a| Remembered.
onserve, in a steamed batte ddi |
conserve a steamed batter pu Img.; Although twels
and by all means put up a generous & she biicent
supply of cranberries either as j -’l'l s W5
: omas /
cr by the cold water method AT som gy s
i . Britannia,” that ent
in the late spring or summer. Blend . !
. e 5 celebrated in Lor E
cranberries with the more neutral .
. a memoria
fruits, such as hard winter pears; use Bt
= ! Garden,
them for a shortcake or a pot pie, to
be served with hard sauce, and add
them to your mincemeat and use in
the making of turnovers for the school
lunth basket. Cook a cupful of raw
cranberries with your pot roast—they
will give it a delicious flavor in ad-
dition to tendering the meat fibres;
use cranberry sauce or a mixture of
cranberry and apple sauce with roast
pork or indeed with any meat; use it |
as a filling for shortcake, either by
itself or mixed fifty-fifty with apples
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Composer of Rule Britannia

just been| phe ‘!:-1
nd, by the
unveiling of tablet St.
Paul's, of .\\hu-,\ 1 up agai Then, realizing
church Arne was for some time a pparently that he was getting far-
hioner. Sir Frelerick Bridge, ther and farther :

LT Mg 3 n land, he
ToLabL.Y CWas muct rhout ~ gt

probably knoew much ahout xd swam to shore.
8 musjic as any pr

s first time either Bill
ed at the ceremon i perfor or I had eve: unk! To those

some of his compositio Miss Car- of the crew who were quainted with

| rie Tubb, Lady Maud Warrender and the animal our éxperience was a

Mr. Topliss Green, who assisted vocal- | gource of much delight.

ly, while Mr. Harry E. Wall was at

the organ.

No 'more appropriate spo*
have been chosen for this Arne me-
morial, seeing how closely linked with
to your apple sauce, | Covent Garden and \)‘x‘o 'neighhnrh.nm’
]was the composer of “Where the lee
| Sucks” and other charming and char-
. | acteristic Shakespearean settings. It

TO}' pistols, soldiers and guns tea(‘h: was( in King Street that Arne's father
children to tolerate and admire war,|carried on his upholsterer's business, |
and to ““ﬂp‘“f’ killing people in war.| and at Lincoln's Inn Theatre, not far,

:DUY submarines, battleships, air-|afield, Arne’s first opera saw the
ships with bomb-dropping apparatus,! light, while at Drury Lane, in 1738,| A '
and armored automobiles are made Arne's musical adaption of Dalton's| A Clock of Glass.
snd ‘sold. |“Comus"’ was first heard. It was in| A Bohemfan glass polisher has con

War is not a pleasant game! War is' 1740 that Arne composed his immort-| structed a cleck which with the ex-
hideous. = There cannot be “civilized al “Rule Britannia.” ception of the strings is made entirely
warfare. Vast majorities in all | el AT of glaas.
countries condemn war. Teaching
children that war is a pleasant game Lhance of His Career.
is a great mental danger. A young reporter was sent out by

n . 1per
a lit

. e while the skunk pop-
Covent
par
who leap
Ao iving,

P S,
Hints to Husbands.

your wife frowns at you, smile at

er

If

could |

h

smiles at you, laugh at her.
If she is beautiful, appreciate her.
If she cooks well, compliment her.
If she doubts you, be frank with her,
If she ls hysterical, ignore her.

If she is saucy, kiss her.

If she is good adore her.

-
Minard's Liniment for Warts.

she
Disarm the Nursery.

R e, —
It is impossible to run at a height
of 17,000 feet above sea-level.

boatswain. |

] g
-~ Nre You liiuiaiiian?

Have you ever wondered why it is
that some people, when they come into
a room, are the immediute centre of
interest, while other peovie may enter
without creating any commotion ‘at
all?

You are sitting, perhaps, with haif
u‘ﬁozen friends, chatting by the fire.
Presenty the door opens, and Robin-
son comes in. Everybody stirs, the
subject of discussion flies Lemporarily
frem all minds, and you exclaim,
“Hallo, Robinson!” as you jump up to
greet him.

But guppese it is Smith, instead of
Robi You mereiy look round,
nod, indicate a chair, and go on with
what you wera talking about.

Why is one man interesting,
the other not?

There are various ways of being
interestirg, some of which can be ac-
quired, while olthers carn .ct.

We are always meeting people, for

wle, who possess strong person-

ard who unwittingly exercise

a s i magnetic influence
upon us. Whether we wish to or not,
we find o g towards
‘ s to them,

eir conver-

and

us

s We are glad to do this.
3 the atten-

n neavly

> not realis

ies drain our
wn ener-

ies in i own.
Become a Force in Life.

: There & command
{ our inter ¢ of their
physical charm or' ¢ X They
may have nothing magnetic in their
personalities, yet it pl us to ad-
dress them and szed by
This is ‘merely i

them.
of the hun
causes WS
beauty and grace
a flower turns to

st

the sun.

designed by nature
these es, there
is no You
them.

of be
becon
way wh
vantage

selves.

f if we care

boat- i

ve

events

in a com-

on the small side,
he has a slight
ech, and he is
usually
nality.”
room,

1 at

ke no ir
» is by

the term “pers
him ent

eling de'ighle

nteresting, be-
interested.
| Get a Grip of Thi
No matter what
about—a personal ailme
idea, a shopping in
orite food—he lister cally,
and gives it his whele attention. Ycu
not have to r your brain for
jects. He bri the enthusiasm
of his genuine into every
| theme, and, th he imme-
| diately y i
every time he cpens hi
| You may say that s interest in
| life, too a natural gift, and cannot
| be imitate: Pe in the deepest
S r Some people have
ive appreciation of the
an other people
| But it has been' proved over
over aga hat, when we find
selves slipping into a state of ¢
| we can grip ourselves and

we
, & political
, or our fav-

interest
' i
e'nz ¢o

secures ir own
is

more i
gift of life t
I and
our-

force am

interest ,in existence which has never
| really been dead, but only dormant,
|'or “temporarily stunned.
| So it actually resolves ilself into
| this. Make yourse!f interested in life,
and life will be interested in you. And,
ionce you find that life is interested in
you; the game is won!

You've just get to make the start.

v il i
Worst-Behaved Isl

Falcon Izsland, in the Soyth Pacific,
is the most restive and /changeable
piece of land in the world. It has a
knack of disappearing below the
waves and then suddenly bobbing up
again.

It was first seen and charted by H.
M. S. Faleon in 1865. But in 1877 an-
other ship found that the land had
disappeared, though smoke was issu-
ing from the sea. The charts were
altered accordingly.

Then, in 1885, the ds'and returned
quite jauntily, and remained so long
that the steamer Egeria, in October,
1889, charted it again, showing it to
be just over a mile long, a mile broad,
and 153 feet above seaJeve! at its
highest peoint. Early in 1884, how-
ever, & survey ship found ("~ the

_The place to begin is in the nunery.‘ the oity editor of ome of the Toronto
Disarm the nursery first. Children’s|papes to report a meeting.
minds are extraordinarily receptive.| About two hours after the assign-
Impressions are lasting. | ment was made the young reporter
Bln?ﬂl all war toys, war clothes, returned with a sad countenance.
war pictures and war story-books. The city editor told him to get the
No store would. put inbo stock a toy ' report up immediately, as it was near-
illotine, or @ headsman's axe and!ly time to go to press.
, With puppets to be beheaded.| “There will not be any report on
Parents would revolt at the idea of|that meeting,” was the answer.
their- childven playing games with| “Why not?" queried the city editor.
such toys of violence and death. If] . “There was nc meeting,” replied the
they would think, they would revolt at! yonng reporter. “It broke up in a big
the idea of all kinds of war toys and|row and the cheirman was cbueked
war clothes, - Sham battles are both|under the table.” '
silly and wicked.  Uniforms ave made A G AP
Minard's Liniment for Colds, etc.

Pre-

Yoents |
hands,
chilblains.
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to be soaked in gore.

istand ¢ isted of only a low stretch
‘ol narrow rock, less than 1,000 feet
jin length.

By December of the same year the
island had bobbed up again, and was
over three miles long and nearly two
broad. As if exhausted by such an
effort to increase in area, it vanished
once more in 1898, ?

No further signs of ambition were
noted untit 1900, when the island
oagein began to grow. Since then it
has undergone many changes. To-day
it is covered with paim trees and
vegetables, but its veputation for mis.
behaviour is such that no one will
settle upon it




