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CHAPTER L

Madeline Wardell was startled to
the point of dropping her sewing when
her husband entered the room. Her
surprise at seeing him was quite justi-
fied. It was only half past two on &
week-day afternoon.

“I didn’t hear you come
claimed, half angrily. “What's
matter? Are you sick?”

He shook his head to indicate that
he was not ill.

«Has the officc shut down?” This
time she positively snapped her ques-
1d not hide her anxi-

unless she wore it, she could not go,
to the card party that evening, it was |
a case of hurry. Her thoughts kept |
pace with the needle. Had Guy sud-l
denly gone crazy? Dear knows she
had often thought him odd—but this
was the limit—walking home and say-|
in,” she ex-|\ng that he had quit his job. Had he|
the!donc it just to be mean to her? An
| unhappy erisis in their lives had made
‘lh_er believe that the man she had mar-
‘\:md was quite capable of being mean
to her. For months her mind had been
‘lon the defensive, ready to find and
‘exult over any flaw that shewed on
| Guy’s character. !
_“If he won’t support me, I'll 20|
vight home to my people,” she thought

- ous tone.
“No—the office is still going on—--"\
he said hesitatingly. Then with del-
iberation: “I've quit, that's all.” \l-v—;mrl the idea pleased her. She even|
She swung round in her chair, and | began to mentally tabulate what she
picking up her sewing for a minute | Would take with her in the way ofi
or two she busied herself with hcr\"lmh”‘g' She was still tabulating
stitching. Wardell stocd opposite her, | When her husband returned to the
watching the flying necdle and appar- | "0 |
ently thinking of nothing else. l i “!\gad," }tl_e lga]i(:i' quicklyh. “Mad—
“ 0 s don’t you feel different these days?|
Well,” she said finally, O esiat toteady we—-differont fto-

looking up, “what do you mean, you | = 1
quit HaSC Yol ' ne)w job or diq | wards the whole world? Different to-
J ards yourself?”

somebody hand you a million dollars? wal 2

Don’t forget that rent day comes the _How could I help but feel different,

first of the month—and I'm not goinglto“'far,ds you, you act so crazy? o |

to hand out one cent of the money I've| 11} s the ‘ip"“t_ of the times. We're,

saved. I've done without tlings—and ‘})1“ y mirroring in our lives what i.s[

gaved, and—" gf;gf:;xluvl,g everywhere. The unrest is|
“Nobody has asked you for anything il .

— no one ever has,” Guy Wardell said ':“lhe looked up at h’m'T,Puzz“f'L

shavply.- “I've provided for you—and “Say, are you crazy?

well. Tl still do so.” He turned on ““No, only in revolt.”

his heel and went quickly from the\ ‘(:Imt L‘keuthe’ Eol;ahev;k:;? !

Y ‘Not exactly,” he laughe . “Though !

I dare say that they have been more

or less responsible. You see, Mad, I've|

wthout |

room. |
Madeline Wardell—Mad, as most |
ople who knew her intimately called
_gfzr———went on with her sewing. She | been thinking about this all winter—
was putting the buttons on a mew about how I hated to go on with the,
dress, and as she had decided that, | grind—the getting up in the morning, |

]g(»tﬁng dressed in the same set of

| clothes, catching the same interurban
You will immensely

| for Warren's Falls every week-day
morning, sitting in the same chair at!
the same desk, making out bills for
the same goods to the same people. |
Then coming home to the——" |
“To the same home and the same
wife?” |

“Possibly—though I don’t intend to
change my wife. The revolt hasn't|
gone quite so far as that. What are|
we getting out of life? My salar{'s‘,
been raised but what's sixty a week? |
It doesn’t buy much and the monotony |
is getting the very life and soul of me..
Nine hours a day—six days in the |
week. Sundays I'm too lazy to get |
out of the house into the open fields.
That isn't what we are m.

improve the tastiness
of dishes and add tre-
mendously to their
nourishing value if

ade for. The\
| earth—the sky—the living things—|
i they're natural, not office walls.” t
«But we've got to eat and that
means work.” ’ |
1 "‘Yesfwork. It isn't work that men|
{mind. It's plugging away day after |
iday at a work they don't like because |
'it “isn't natural. When I went into
| town this morning, I looked out of the
window and saw the men in the fields.
| There are going to be some good gar-|
deng,” he went on almost wistfully, |
! «oyen if the men are on strike. When |
|1 saw some of the patches the men‘
had spaded, I got to thinking it over.\
It seems to me that those gardens are|
the greatest reason why the strikers
laren’t in any hurry to get back to the |
mills. It's because they're working |
| out of doors, under the sky, instead of
lin the roar of the machines. When I
iwcnt out to lunch, I walked down to|
the park. You know. they're having a
community garden there—and the mcn[
{ were all helping.” |
| " “Do you really think you'd like to|
{ work in the fields ?” Mad was not com- |
!‘p\a?ning now. She was questioning—|
she was thinking very rapidly.
\ “When I got back from lunch the |
place was deserted.” Wardell ignored
| his wife's questjon. “There wasn't a
thing to do—there hasn't been any-!
' thing to do for two weeks. The strike|
has settled that. So I sat there, look-|
ing out in the sunshine—and thinking |
'\fthinl;ing@of what it must be like|
up at the Point.”
l The Point was a long arm of land
that stretched itself into’ the north-
east coast of Georgian Bay. There the|
earlicst Wardells had settled and there!
| Guy still held ownership to some
i thirty or forty acres of land and a.
imore or less dilapidated house, half
| cione, half timber. They both loved
‘the old farm—it was their place of va-
| cationing. !
| " «It must be spring up there now,” |
continued Guy wistfully, “and my|
cousin, John Paker, told me last year,
| that if the small fruit was cared for, !
{if the apple trees were looked after,|
| that the old place ought to make a|

s : 1 financial return.”
Insist on getting Bob Long lgOO( e : .
Brands from your dealer— | " He looked keenly at his wife,

oy | she gave no sign.
they will ‘save you mogey {  And the more I've thought of it,!|
{the stronger my sense of revolt|
| against this life grew. Finally to-day|
| T knew that I couldn’t stand it any:
| longer. I knew that I couldn't stay in|
| four walls—I don’t care if it will hurtﬁ
| the business at the mill—I don’t care,
| if President McTue gets mad—I don’t!
| care for anything. I've thrown over

\
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Bob Long Says:—
«‘My overalls and shirtsare roomy
and comfortable, and made espe-
cially for farmers. designed
them with the idea that you might
want to stretch your #rms and
legs occasionally.™

BOB LONG
GLOVES

will outwear any other make of
Glove on the market, because
they are made by skilled work=
men from the stromgest glove
leather obtainable.
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sharply.

sounds so easy—but law and ordér—
nd | quiringly o
and | ed them in
house was in more
and the ground was rich.
written his cousin, John Baker, a pros-
or| perous young farmer, asking to have
hﬁs best field nlowed a1
t

order.
order.”

of a big
don’t know -whether
wrong—but—do you want me to come
to the Point w

‘.‘lf

The Revolt Frbm Four Wallsl

| ished his sentence. “Wel

{isn't it?”

| ijs real and life is earnest in double!

| They are little

| to your

} good che

| from another.

| the will of God, and there

| spective, and

all the vld tife,
the Point
lived:

Rygeee>s

For several seconds Mad did n
er. =

“] wonder,” ghe said slowly.
«Wonder what?”— he questioned

It

”

“About starting life over again.

“I'm not talking about law a
I'm not upsetting law
“Yes, you are—upsetting the orde
business by walkino out.
it’s right

T
I

ith yeu?”
“Want you?

thought of how you
home to your people.
'd—at least, I!
eared—'

“That I'd come with you?” she fin-
11— will, It'1
be a change from this life.
I'm in revolt with you.”

A week after Guy’s sensat
volt from office work, the Wardell’s
were driving from the little station,
where the train had left them,
the muddy spring road. In a]mostl
every field they passed men were 'busyi
plowing and harrowing, while here and

and T'm going up to there a mére venturesome man was
and start to live. We've l\’vliat?\ ng. Every apple uze was bright
e 2 M 2 :

the
farmers were bush
birds of every d
their nest-making,
a. squirrel
after the long winter

Well, I hardly dared to planting could start at
think that you—"" he paused, laughi
“In fact, I'd
probably go
didn’t think that you

ng. | not
'd|land that they
1| expenses but from the
knew
village cannery. Yea
Guy had been a
there had been wond
You see, | beds, hedg
| berr
ional re- ‘ pears, quinces,
{orderly rows o
“ iety.
along b
them that the fruit was of a finer var-
jety than the ordinary wild fruit.

A
S et tomrhre

Information Wanted.

lmg well-known clergyman+is in the
p 3 it of repeating his sentences sever-
. ;:}‘;rg‘egge b}]‘%ms 31":}'152 al times over to enable tfie’ congrega-
es of brilliant lilac.s.lu‘m thoroughly to grasp their mean-
escription hurried with ! ing. On one occasion, while preach-
and here and there; ing in a very poor district, he came
or chipmunk, venturesome, to the following words:—
's sleep, sat in-| “Who was John the Baptist?’
n the stone wall and watch-| He brought them out slowly and dis-
their myddy progress. Thel tinctly, and then repeated them. Af-
than fair c(;mdntlon- ter glancing round the church, he once
ny more repeated the words, “Who was
John the Baptist?”

To his surprise, & very seedy-look-
ing Individual at the back of the
once. It was church shuffled to his feet and re-
from this four or five acres of  marked, with a smile, “Look here,
“epected to make their gus'nor, I know there’s a catch some- |
\ fruit “_’hl(‘h Guy | where; but come on, who was he?”
would bring a good price at the | &

1;‘3 bef(:it('lel, when!
is middle teens
erful strawberry BUY
es of black and red rasp-
ies and small fruit trees, plumbs,
to say nothing of thel
f apples of every var-
Now there was mostly under-
rush, though the past years had told

he

S 17 harrowed and
is he knew had been done. The

boy in
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tains directions 8o €im
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o
Baptism in Cyprus.

(Continued in next issue.

)

A baptism in Cyprus is a curious | . i
ceremony. The ‘infant is rubbed in | A little current or raspberry jelly

Wonvars

oil by his godfather, blown upon in | mixed with cream cheese and Sprcf’“l'
the face by the priest and waved in | between crustless slices of white
the air, then dipped several times m“ibr'ead ,r,nakos delicious “rose sand-
the font and again anuomted with oi iches.

on various parts of the body.
e s e
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Minard’s Liniment Fer Burns, Etc.

A “Merry Heart.”

It scemed to me when the woman
told me her reason for marrying the
man she decided upon, that her judg-
ment was lame. She was a widow, of |
course, or she wouldn’t have reasoned!
it out—you never do the first time,
you just blithely leap in.

“He's always cheerful, and he says|
the little pleasant nothings you like |
to have folks say to you. You may
know perfectly well they don’t mean|
a word of it, but it smooths things out,
and keeps you feeling pleased Mwith |
yourself. And that's half the battle

i

|

To marry a man because he said|
“goft nothings,” when you had already |
been married once and knew that life,

|
s, seemed to me the height of |
There were other men who
onsole that par-|
y had bank ac- |

harnes
folly.
would have liked to ¢
ticular widow. The
counts and steady jobs and income
property and pleasure cars, while this¥
wight was a better spender than he|
was an earner, and his only piece of‘:‘
property was mortgaged. But 1hc‘.
widow passed over the substantial
qualities of her other admirers, :\r\d‘i
married the man who was always|
cheerful. {

That was five years ago, and T
been watching the outcome of the
marriage. Reluctantly I've had to ad-|
mit that she made the better choice,|
for the man still keeps cheegful, still |
supplies her with the compliments her|
soul craves, and

ve|

still keeps her happy.|
better off financially
than they were five yea's ago, he is]
one of the many who Jdi'n’t profiteer|
by the war. They have managed to!
keep up, but not to get ahead, but as\
they look at it, getting ahead doosn’tl
count.

The main thing is t
mosphere is always sunny.
all, isn’t that the supreme proof of a
successful life? What good is money
if it can’t buy you happiness and
laughter? Why have houses and good
furniture and automobiles if they just
bring lines between your eyes, and add
cares and anxieties? After|
all, it isn’t the things which we poss-
ess that make us happy or unhappy.
It is the spirit in which we approach
life. And the woman who married for
er instead of for money show-
ed her good judgment. ‘1

1 believe it was Johnson who gaid, |
“It is worth a thousand pounds & yem’¥

de

to be able to look on the bright si
of things.” No matter who said it, he |
could have multiplied that Lhousnnd}

hat the home at,!
And after

by a thousand, and mnot made it too
much. The power of being cheerful,
not because we foolisklr 1gnore con-
ditions, but because we refuse to be
conquered by conditions, is worth
more than all the wealth in the world.
And it is a power that all too few peo-
ple possess. !

There are two sorts of cheerfulness,!
and we often fail to differentiate one
There is the cheerful-!
ness of young ¢hildren, who knowing
no troubles, are filled with laughter.
This sort is ghared by some adulls
who either lack the power to sec condi-
tions which do not affect them directly
or seeing them, take the attitude that
it is none of their affair, or that it is
fore should
not affect their happiness. And there
is the better form of cheerfulness,
which seeing and knowing the misery
in the world, resolutely sets itself
against discourage ment and keeps,
cheerful in spite of conditions which
cannot be overcome. It is this cheer-
fulness which we should all cultivate
as a protectjon against the petty irri-
tations of every-day life. It is the
only thing which can keep us from
growing pessimistic, morbid, intro-
can save us from falling
into a loveless old age.

Little annoyances are bound to
to all of us. No one can count on a
life free of the daily grind of little
things which vex and annoy. But we
can lessen the pin pricks if we take
them good naturedly, if we cultivate
smile: instead of frowns, laughs, in-
stead of groans, determined to be of
good cheer, no matter what comes.

come

Min iment Relieves Colds, Ete. |

| sliced cabbage is placed in the con-

‘ a cheese

- Ceylon hoasts of a mussel that s
ANtimn Recipes, sings. When the tide has ebbed these Under no oircumstances allow de-
Sauerkraut can be made of surplus shell-fish produce sweet flute-like| feat to rob you of e subrags 4
cabbage, snd from small or et sounds.. As the mussels have no | undertake other ro;pon.srbl]mes or an-

Y | throats they make music in some wa; | other problem. A man is often strong-

heads. Strip the outer green leaves y A y 1 N
from each head and slice thinly into. or other with their shells. er after defeat than before,

a clean stone crock or wooden keg
that has been scalded out. There are
cheap hand slicers available for this,
or the cabbage may be shaved into
thin slices with a knife. The finer the
lices the better the quality. The
container must be absolutely water-
tight, for kraut will be spoiled by the
brine leaking away. As the finely

B EPTATVCI AN

In 2 and 5-16.
carfons

20, 20 and 100-1b.
bags

tainer, it should be pounded down with
a clean stick, to secure a compact
mass and to force out the juice of the
cabbage which is to form a protective
covering against decay. Fine salt
must be added at the rate of one pound
to forty of sliced cabbage. This will
also help to draw the water out of the
cabbage. When the container is near-
ly full, the kraut should be covered
with a clean piece of board, and|
weighted down so that the juice com-
pletely covers the cabbage. Kraut
should be stored in a cool place and,
if made in the summer time, it is wise
to seal the top of the container with
paraffin.
To keep

Cream the butter
with the su’gar”
says

sweet apple-juice sweet,
run it through a cream separator as
soon as the juice is extracted. This
removes the particles of solid matter
and gives a clear color. Put the juice
immediately into containers that have
been sterilized by scalding. Heat the
filled containers in a water bath for
one hour, at a temperature of 150 deg.
». This sterilizes the juice and pre-
vents a cooked taste. Seal the con-
tainers while hot.

Vinegar from apple parings—save
apple peelings and cores; put into &
wooden or stone vessel, keep in a cool
place until filled. When the vessel is
about full, put a plate on the panngs,
then put some heavy weight on the
plate. Pour on enough boiling water
to cover the contents, let stand for
two or three days, then strain through
_dloth. Pour into another ves-
h can be closed, add a small
“mother of vinegar.” Keep
arm place for three

~ the Cook-Boo

«(\H, come on, Mabel, I want to go shopping. It

needn’t take all afternoon to make a cakel
Here, let me cream the butter and sugar. Watch
how quick I can do it! If you’d ever used Lantic
before you'd realize how quickly a fine sugar
creams.”

Lantic is a quick-acting sw'
the pure canc sweetness speedily,
saves time in the preparation of cakes, puddings and sauces,
cooking of the making of candy, in the
whiter are the snowy doilys an
serviettes on than the tiny crystals of Lantic
that gleam and glisten in the sugar bowl. Not finer is the silver with
its hall-mark. Yet, in homes where every penny counts, Lentic
in the saving. It does go farther!

ATLANTIC SUGAR REFINERIES, LIMITED,
MONTREAL

/

WHEREVER YOU LIVE
town or country has
{he same advantage 88 her sister in
the city in expert advice from the
pest-known firm of Cleaners and
Dyers in Canada.

PARCELS from {h
mail or express recei

ful attention as work
gonally.
CLEANING and DYEING

r Household Fabrics.

For rears, the name of “Parker's”
has signified perfection in tl_xls
work of making old things look like
new, whether personal garments of
even the most fragile mul_erm\, or
household curtains, draperies, rugs,
ete.

Write us
or send your parce

Parkers
Dye Works Limited
Cieaneci'sg Dyers

-791 Yonge St.. Torontc

sel whic
amount of
the vessel in a W
or four weeks.

Vessels can be kept for this purpose,
and you can make enough vinegar for
your own use. Any fruit wastes, or
the last of honey or syrup which can
not be used for table use, can be used
for vinegar; also, old cider can be
made into vinegar.

The Lantic Ut::ory. because Iit'’s

three new cook-

B ek Dasers,
Candies and )
will be sent to you
FREE for a Red Ball
trade - mark, cut from
a sa.k or from the top
panel of aLanticcarton,

—
Too Reallstic.

Two men were standing outside a
jewelry store. They were criticizing |
the gorgeous display of glittering |
gemsz. 1 esently one of them, point-
ing to an object on a red plush tray, |
said:

“Just look
senting a fly.
not real.”

“Of course,” answered his friend.

“Who ever a fly with such
bright wings? 1 suppose the man who
pmduved that fondly hoped that some
cne wounld buy it to take a rise out of
his friends.” -

At that moment the ©
acorn flew away.

at that searfpin, repre-
Any one can tell that's

saw The woman in

|

o country sent by
ve tlie same care-
delivered per-

hject of their

MANLEY'S D
ORCHESTRA ToRONTO

to be the best in Cenada. Any number
‘of musicians desired. Write, wire or
plicue Al° Manley, 65 Ozark Cres,

Trronts o= aren dates
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GOARGE SALT |
LANTT SALT

Bulk Carlots

TORONTO SALT WORKS
©. J. CLIFF TORONTO

for further particulars,
1s direct to

vy SCENTEN

““aybee CEDAR E(:HESTS

Absclutely moth-proof an. )
fully handsome pieces of f.ruw

Dircet from manufacture

Write for free illus ra
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