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i . day, and that it was
Those Borrow- (1t loat whick
ing Borwicks  Mrs. Gibson had
Continued from taken. She would
onkinu 10 have to make bis-
Page cuits for dinner, and

boil some corned beef in place of the
peefsteak. She was looking for the pot
when Rolly came in. = °

«T think you put things in a new place
each time,” she said, rather crossly.
«\Vherever is the big pot?” .

“The big pot—the only pot—is now in
Mrs. Kenny's kitchen. I lent it to
Louise.”

«Then what am I going to cook the
corned beef in?” ! )

«] thought there was steak for dinner.”

«I lent the steak to Mrs. Gibson.
Where is the kitchen table?”

«Mrs. Duncan borrowed it; she painted

hers.”

- «Then I shall have to mix the biscuits

on the dining-room table.”

«Let me help you to bring the table
out here; Louise borrowed all the chairs,
so we may as well dine in the kitchen
this evening.”

«It seems to me this is borrowing day,”
Beatrice said, as she followed Polly to
the dining-room. '

There was a gasp of amazement when
they saw the empty room. Beatrice
darted to the letter on the sideboard.
“Helen Farrar has borrowed the exten-
sion table and all our dishes and eutlery,”
she said. “She says they expect company
and she knows we won’t mind. Really,
this is a little too much.” n

«]—T believe it is a plot,” Polly said
slowly. “Things don’t happen like that,
‘and you know, Beatrice, we are awful
borrowers. Perhaps people are getting
tired of it.”

“I’m going. to return every borrowed
thing in the house this very day,” the
angry Beatrice said. But when the bor-
rowed articles were piled in the dis-
mantled dining-room both girls were ap-

" palled at their number and variety.

“The Gibson’s clock — I promised to

take that back next day; Mrs. Connor’s -
_A traveller through a dusty road

jce-cream freezer; Mrs. Duncan’s rolling
‘i)in; Mrs. Brown’s napkins; Louise
Kenny’s skating boots—I've had them-
for a month; Alma Stevens’ Kkitchen
apron—I borrowed that in October when
I was putting up pickles; Helen Farrar’s
scissors; Mrs. Connor’s egg-beater; Eva
Kenny’s blouse pattern; Mary Brown’s
fountain pen; Edna Stevens’ umbrella;
and books H

She was interrupted by the opening of
the front door. Will Borwick came in,
accompanied by two strange young men.

“You've heard me speak of the Pier-
son twins,” he said. “I’ve brought them
home to dinner. My sisters, boys. I
told the boys I was sure at least of beef-
steak and lemon. pie. But what has hap-
pened to this room?” he asked, suddenly
realizing that it seemed even more dis-
ordered than usual.

Beatrice loked as if she wanted to ery,
but Polly giggled. “It’s a joke,” she said.
“I’ll tell you about it later. And there
isn’t steak and lemon pie for dinner.
There is canned tomato soup and hot

You will' have to drink the

biscuits.
soup from cups without handles, and I
can’t make the biscuits until Will brings
down the stand from his room.” '
It was a very jolly, if somewhat

picnicy meal. | The girls had the only
seats left, two rocking chairs, while the
young men reclined on cushions on the

floor.

“I’'m afraid Will brought us out at an
inconvenient time,” Tom Pierson ven- -
tured, helping himself to his gixth
biscuit. “He did not mention that you
were housecleaning.” ’

“I didn’t know,_it myself,” Will re-
torted. <

' “Neither did we,” Polly laughed. “You

"see, this isn’t housecleaning, but just a

little practical joke on the part of our

neighbors.” ’ :
“I do not think-it a very kind one,”

Will said, flushing. '

“It may be only a coincidence that so .

many people borrowed .things to-day,”
Beatrice said. “Let us talk of something
more- interesting.”

Mrs. Gibson came over before break-
fast next morning. “Can you ever for-
give me” she cried. “John pever men-
tioned until he was going away this
morning .that Will' brought company
home with him last night. If I had
known, I shbuld have asked you all over
to my house. I feel very guilty, for I
planned the whole thing. But we never
intended it to go so far. You see—"

“It is all right,” Beatrice exclaimed.
“We deserved the lesson. Polly and I
will be busy all day returning things we
have borrowed in the past.
though, that the neighbors will not keep
our furniture and dishes as long as we
have kept some of their things; it would
be rather inconvenient.” ° ‘

“You are angels to take it like this,”
Mrs. Gibson said. “I shall see that
everything is brought back to-day, you
may be sure.”
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Influence of Good Deeds and Words

o

Strew’d acorns on the lea;

And one took root and sprouted up,
And grew into a tree. -

Love sought its shade at evening time,
To breathe its early vow

And. Age was pleased, in heats of noon,
To bask beneath its bough;

The dormouse loved its dangling twigs, *
The birds sweet music bore;

1t stood, a glory in its place.
A joy for evermore. |

A pameless man amid a crowd
That thronged the daily mart,

Let fall a word of hope and love,
Unstudied from the heart; .

A whisper on the tumult thrown—
A transitory breath; ;

It raised a brother from the dust,
It saved a soul from death.

O germ! O font! O word of love!
O thought at random cast!

Ye were but little at the first,
But mighty at the last!

—Charles Mackay.
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Try a tin from your Grocer.
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When Your Nerves
Cry Out
It may be from tea or coffee.

Then think of the healthful.
satisfying qualities of

INSTANT POSTUM

Delicious, free from nerve-disturb-
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Fconomical.

in Price.
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THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

- * goodness of the best beef—so strong that it cannot possibly

I hope, .

" The saving in the Soup
Tureen Bovril makes soups and stews so much

" more nourishing that they cafi often take
many dollars in the kitchen.

the place of expensive joints. It saves
Bovril is the concentrated

be manufactured in cheap cubes.

Insist upon the real thing
—Bovril in the Bovril bottle. ‘
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AST year we shipped fresh caught frozen fish to thousands of

L Farmers. Everyone is a satisfied customer. Place your .

order to-day for shipment as soon as weather permits.

Orders from prepay stations miust include amount of freight

charges. We ship freight unless otherwise advised. Kindly

send cash with your order.

Whitefish - - 12¥c

Jackfish - = 8¢

Talibee = - - 8c

All 100 pounds to the box. Where more than one variety is’
ordered to make up 100-pound ‘box, add }4c per pound to above
prices. All otders ship direct from Portage same day as re-
ceived, ensuring quick delivery to any point.

The Armstrong Independent Fisheries Ltd.
PORTAGE LA PRATRIE, MANITOBA :
We operate our own Fishing Stations = .
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‘hose look better,

and ‘wear better. Hawlev's
Hygienic Black Dye for Cotton
or Thread Stockings and Socks«
is stainless. healthful, and per-
spiration proof—is guaranteed
fast always. This never-fading
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WARRANTED safe black dye cannot irritate,
i A
s yrOPOY S thee” pecans. en inimitable

finish truly medish.

' Hawlevs ||
- Hgienic 1

BlaCK -
A.E. Hawrey & Co.. Ltd.,

Sketchley Dye Works. FOR COTTON & THREAD HOSE & SOCKS . <,
na.

HINCKLEY, Engla
n Jood makes of Stockings are. Hawley. *
yed-Black and stamped with the Hawley "~

ENQUIRIBS FROM TBB '
. 2 mark. All goed drapers stock them. H17®

TRADB INVITED.

'

‘Qﬁrahe Marks
iaﬂt B I'lt 5 and Pesgigns
Write for booklet and circulars, terms, etc.
FEATHERSTONHAUGH & CO.

red. B. Featherstonhaugh, K.C, M.G.
¥ Gerafd S. Roxburgh, B.A. Sc.

From youf

v us,
2 Yol-Peek Co., P.0.Box 2024, Montreal

16 Canada Life Bldg., Portage Ave.. WINNIPEG 4 g et
& (Corner of Main) & g A




