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-Do you get full value
from the light you Pay
for? In beauty, conifort
and usefulness ?

Shades and globes make.

miost of- the difference in

light.

Macbeth-Evans
Shades and Globes

Th.e Educatïion of Sally
1(CQntinued from page 10.)

in the sevenbh heaven'of delight. Was,
not Sally at last a belle? As for the
proposais-welll, Sally was not. the girl
to count lier'scalps ln public, but every
once in s0 kang a visiting youth droppe-d
out and',was sieen no more at Glenellyn.
One could guess what that meant.

ýSally- apparently enjoyed ail this. 1
grieve to say that she was a bit of a
coqujette. I tried to cure' lier of this;
serions defect, but I found that for once
I had unidertaken-something I could nlot
aceomplish. In vai n I lectiired; Sally
only laughed; in vain 'I gravely rebuked;
Saally only fiirted more vivaciously than
before. Men miglit corne and men might
go, but Sally -went on forever. 1 en-
dured this sort of thing for a year, and
then I deeided that it was tîme tolu-
terfere. I. must find a. husband for Sally
-my fatherly duty would not be fuI-
filled until 1 had-nor, indeed, my duty
-to society.- She was not a saf e person
to have running at large.

None of the men who haunted Glen-
ellyri was goodY enougb forher. I de-
cided ýthat my nephew, Frank, would do
very welIL He was-a capital young fel-
jow, liand.some,, cleaz-souled, -whole-
hearted. 'Fromn a wýorldly point of view
he was what Sara -would havP
termed an excellent match; he had
money, social standing, and a rising
reputation as a clever youug lawyer,
Yes, lie sboiuld, have Sally.

They- had neyer met. I set the wheels
~going- at once. The sooner ail the fuse
was over the better. I hated fuss, an4
thiere was bourd to be a gond deal of 1V.
But 1 went about the business like an
accomplislied match-maker., I invited
Frank to visit Owîwood and before lie
came 1 tallced mucli-but not too much
-of hlm to Sally, mingling judiclous
praise and stili more judicious blame
togeter. Women neyer like a parag&n.
saily ;e-ard me with more gravity than
she usually accordecl to my dissertations
on youing men. She even condiescended
te asIc -everal questions about hlm.
This 1 thouglit a good sigu,

O ank I aid net a word about
T Sally; when he camne te Owlwogod I
took him te Glenellyn, and, commng upon
Sally wandcringc about axnong the
beeches in a ruby atmosphere of sunset,
1 introduced him witbout any warning.

H{e would hiave been more tban mor-
taI if he had not f allen in love with lier
irpon the spot. Tt was not ln the heart
of man to resigt her-that dainty, allur-
ing bit of womanbood. She was ail in~
~white, witli fiowers lnulier liair, and for
a moment I could have xuurdered F'rank
or any oCher man voho dlared te commit
the sacrl0ge o! falllug ln love with bier.

Then I pulled m.pseif together and lef t
them alone. I miglit bave gone in and
taikeci to Sara-two, chi folks gently
reviewing their vouith while the young

lent god of the machine, and fiattered
myself that 1 pulled- the strings.

At the end of a month something went
wrong. Frank came home from Glen-
ellyn one day in the dumpa and mloped
for two whole days. I rode down my-
self on the third. I had not gone mucli
to Glenellyn that month; but if there
were trouble Sallyward it was rny duty
to make the rougli places smooth.

As usual, I found Sally in the pine
wood. I thouglit she looked rather pale
and, ,dull-frettng' about Frank, no
doulit. She brightened up when she saw
me, evidently expecting that I ha& came
to straighten matters out; but she pre-
tend'ed to be haughty and indifferent.

"I am glad you baven't forgotten us
altogether, Stephen," she said coollyý
"You baven't been down for a week."

"I'm flattered t-hat you noticed it," 1
said, sitting down on a fallen tree and
looking up at lier as @lhe -stoodý, tail and
lithe, again&t an old pine, with -ber
eyesl averted and the sunlight failing in
a fine ramn over ber dark hair. "I
shouldn't have supposed you'd want an
old. foýgy like myself poking about and
qpodling the idyllic, moments of love's
youn« dtream."

"Why- do you always speak of your-
self as old?" said Saly ýcrosely, ignoring
my referenee to Frank.

IlBecause I am old, my dear. Witness
these grey hairs."

I pushed up mny hat to show themn the
more reeklessly.

Faily barely glanced at tbem.
"You have just enougli to give you a

dïstingnuished look," she said, "and voat
are only forty. A man le, in bis prime
at forty. Tte neyer bas any sense'until
le» la forty-and sometîmes be doesn't
seemn to ha4' much ýtben,» Élie concluded

My heart beat. Dld ýSally suspect?
Wss that Iast sentence mesant to inform
me that she was aware of my secret
folly and laixghed at it?

"came over to see what hms gone
wrong between yon and Frank," 1 said,
gravely.

Sally bit lier lips.
«Nothing,» &lie said.
"Sally,» I eaid repr1achfnlly, "I

brougît you up-or endeavored to bring
yon up-to speak the truth, the whole
truth, and nothing but tIe trutb. Don't
tel] me I have failed. T'il give yen an-
other chance. Have yon quarrelled witbi
Frank?"

"No" aid that maddiening Sally, "be
quarrelled with me. lie went away in
a ftemper and I do not care if hie neyer
rnomes baek."

I sehock my head.
"This won'lt do, Saliiy. As your old

famlly friend 1 still claim the riglit te
scold yon until you have a husband te
do the 3coIdilg. You inustn't torment
Frank. Hie is too fine a fellOw. You
miuet marry hlm, Sýally.,,

"Must j?,, sail Sally, a dnsky red
iaming ont on lier check. She turiied
ber eyes on me in a niost dIsconcertig
fashion.,poli yen wlsh me to marry
Frankc, Stephen V

sally had a wretehed habit of empha-
slzlag pronona ln a fa5ghion calculated

"Yes, I do wish it, because 1 thi*nk it
wili bc lest for you,» 1 said, withouit

eokn t bier. "Y*u n ut marry sonne-
time, Saly, and Franke le the only mn
1 keow tewhomlIcould trust you. As

our gur ia1 bave an interest in sec-
n~g yon well and wlsely settled for 11f e.

You1 have always talcen mv advlce and

A LOVELY1 BABY BOY,
This Moth.vm la quit. Enthueiasiè

over a wel Known Food.
Mrs' J. W. IPatema n, 34 Harriet St.

Toronto, lu writlng about Ne'ave' Fo4
says "Whcn I' irst kucew oue of zny
friends, ber baby Jack was eigh~t nsoi4ba'
old anddyingby incises. Shie adtried
three foods because ber jack could, net
igest nsilk. At last, Ifetclied ler atin-
of Neavels Food. At the end of a
iuonth, jac was rapidly gaining flesh
and was briglit and happy. Ileis
Iovely boyrrow and ase dcclares Neave'j6
Food saved his life. AndAt did.

Then I recomtanded it to a friend oni
Victoria Avenue. tibe had a baby 6
tnonths, old that was not thrivlng a bit.
She put the baby on Neave's Food and'
at the end of three meonths, ,the baby
was twice th é size..m

I have neverseen twobigger, stronger
boys than mine for tîceir ages and we
owe it ail te Neave's Food. I have tie
utinost faithin l Neave's Food."

Mothers and prospective tuothers may
obtain a f ree tin of Neave's Food and a
valuable book "Hinta About Baby 1 by
writinjg Edwin Utley, 14 Front Street
2East, Toronto, who lu the Canadian
agent. (Me1ntion this taper.) For pale.
by ail drugglsts. 24k.

Grooms ar fBra friends of Windsor
Table SaIt. TheyliIetoseUllbocause
it As p>ure and d.ean and goo4L

AsIc auy grocer for hie best sait, and
h wil gie Windsor -Salt every

time Netbecuse it 4costs more--
il doeS isot-but because the grocera
knowcthat Weirudsor Table Salt plcases

theixcusteers. 7
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