-
Sl
I —

-
- ——

Runaway Julie

By Arthur Henry Gooden

CHAPTER III.—(Cont'd.)
*“Yes. Curious, isn't it?’ 'He mt"‘StSumet,hing- amiss! _ Everything in
tled on, and quickly regained his con-| . s i
el - sight spelled it. No typewriters
fidence. “Say, a fellow never knows cjjoked, = The clerks Fit Gattiead

!btjought her to an astonished stand-!
ul.

{):’e‘;xhgyyit:gmh:rgo&rmt:hs: I;:::' yl:re,‘ ina little knot, or lazying idly in their,

and—well, of course we've seen a
great deal of each other, haven't we?”
“Yes,” the girl
gretfully.
closer.

“Not so much as I'd like, just the
same. No dinner parties, no shows
—nothing! ~ If a guy wants to see
{Vou it’s right here.

ou know me, Al; you know how I
stand, you know my rating, you know
pretty much all about me, and since

ouw'll only see me here I'll call the

uff. I want you to do something for
me, if you will.”

yes?” Julietta’s smile belied her
thoughts. “Something in the credit
department ?”

ir. Parkis barley repressed an ex-
clamation.

“No. Something personal. I'm a
business man, and I'll be brief and to
the point
Miss Dare—"

“I'm a business woman, so while I
thank you for the honor, I must de-
cline.”

Parkis stared blankly.

“] said, marry me,” he repeated.
The words and air brought a steely
spark into Julietta’s blue eyes.

“I heard you,” she returned coldly.
“T said no.”

Parkis hesitated, rose, and star
down at her. A slow, dull red flood-
ed his face.

“Huh! Been leading me on for my
trade, eh?”

“Good morning, Mr. Parkis.” Juli-
etta turned to her letters and rang for
the stenographer.. Parkis moved
toward the door.

“Because you're old Marrow's pet,
huh!” he flung back over his shoulder.
“Got him pretty strong on you—ain't
it true? Soft old gink, yah!”

The door slammed. The steno-
grapher entered, and was amazed to
see Miss Dare seizing an ink bottle as
if about to fling it. Julietta set the
bottle down, her cheeks flushed.

“Please have a sample case made
up for me immediately. It must be
ready by to-morrow, because I'm tak-

ing the Satsu Maru for Japan next |

Saturday.”

The door closed behind the stenog-,
Julietta turned again to her|
letters, staring at them with unsee-

rapher.

ing eyes. A disturbing incident was
Mr. Parkis; a cruel, torturin
ent—but only an incident, after all.
Another woman might allow his blunt
words to dwell in mind, might argue
from them wild theories, might un-
consciously allow the seed to bear un-
happy fruit, but not so Julietta Dare.
Resolutely she would sweep from her
mind all thoughts of that petty man—
forget his words absolutely. Yet—
yet—

4The nasty thing,” she murmured,!

“hinting at such a thing about Paul
Morrow.” Her checks burned, she bit
her lip. And suddenly again flashed
upon memory's screen Clay Thorpe
and his half-shy, half-defiapt declara—
tion of long ago: ‘ -and then T'll
marry you—""

Julietta sat for a moment
resentful, wistful, then, with an im-
patient, half-angry shrug, she turned
her attention to the day’s work.

CHAPTER IV.
She Learns Some Hard Facts About
Big Business

Julietta had been sure that Paul
_Morrow would meet them in San
Francisco upon their disembarkation.
Both she and Mrs. Drake had ex-
socted to spend a few days shopping
in the Golden Gate city, but when no
Morrow showed up and no word from
him took his place, they boarded the
night train for Los Angeles.

A great urge drove Juiietta—an
urge to be at her desk in the old brick
building in San Pedro Street, to hear
Morrow’s jovial *“’Pon my soul!”
again, to get back to the business
which she loved.

That Had been a gorgeous moment
when she had stepped into the cable
office at Tokio to send Paul the news
of triumph; second to it was her
anticipation of the moment when she
saw him.again and heard his con-
gratulations She had bound the
Trufit Shoe Company to deliver one
million paris of shoes, and it was
breath-taking to contemplate. Julietta
felt that she had “made good” beyond
all dispute

But why had there becn no
from Paul Morrow?

A freight wreck detained their train
at Mojave for an interminable four

;. Toward the oend the impatient
sent Morrow a telegram, but
»d south aguin before

rd

Wi

Julietta
they had starte
any reply came.

{t was nearly noon before
cab deposited Julietta in front of the
big brick building in 'San Pedro Street.
She paid the chauffeur, throwing in a
emile as additional gratuity, tripped
briskly up the steps, and entered the
general office She found therein
a strange air of lassitude, and it

a taxi-

i It is

spoke almost re-|

One or two looked at Julietta
said something below their

chairs.

i
i and
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PLANT A \\”AR—T[ME GARDEN.

_ Europe is short about 500,000,000
bushels of wheat. The United States

The Smallest House in London.

How small can a house be and still
remain a house? If it is in a closely-
built town, it must have a street num-
ber, and it must be independeht of its
neighbors. A mere camp or play-
house does not count. Do any of our
readers know of a smaller house in a
Camadian city than the one that is}
the smallest in London?

.Grear'ﬁ Wanted

SWEET OR CHURNING CREAM

‘e supply oans,
"m‘{ i pay express charges

Our price next week fifty-two cents
M
e

Toronte
&on manure that has 'b,een out in the
wet has lost its strength. Not even

s e oty
Be sure to have ironing tables of a

the spade and the hoe, and the work-
ing parts of the tools most frequently
used. Rust wears out more tools

comfortable

height.

land-plaster can save it. What lit-
tle good we get from such a mixture

wil come from the plaster. Vi
little goodness is left in the m i

Parkis hitched his chair|

Well, here I am, |

I want you to marry me,|

incid- |

tense, '

breath; the girl went cold. |
the of- and Canada are 84,000,000 bushels be-

At sight of her, Mr. Dolby,
’ﬁce manager, came forward. He was hind in their schedule of shipments

a stoop-shouldered man with a wisp ¢ : : N
LSt Sins hair alll A rom this continent to relieve the
e)-eKShgde. ing over his green ?homge. g:,he su;'pl;l‘s]\::: used up
“Good morning, Miss Dare. You've ong ago, yery busie t we now
surprised us.” His voice was color-| Uso n sna.lbchefi directly from people
less. who are infinitely more needy than
| “What’s wrong?” Julietta demand-| We. This year we must substitute
ed quickly. { vegetables for bread. We can do it.
“Mr. Mor"’row will doubtless explain,| Canada’s war gardens last year added
E‘s’?‘h]e?:rtilere is something wrong"'! o the . of the ity upwards of
> i "1 $30,000,000. It is hoped that the pro-
Julietta swept past him and entered gction will be doubled this year. Even

the elevator. 4 q
She found Paul Morrow seated in t}}e soldlex"s are making gardens be-
hind the lines. Why shouldn’t we

his creaky chair, one big hand lying %

'listlessly on the desk, his eyes fasten- line up, too, whether we live in city

ed on the window unseeingly. At“ or in the country? It is our plain

‘sxght of Julietta in the doorway he duty.

‘Spll:ll’ll},ll to his fele't. it 2 The best workman must have good

| “\'e:“ :::f"c‘:.;l lh°“'. i 1g0eat tools if he is going to make a success
, me! ied the girl joyfully,! i

[ er Sl b girl oy Y,! of things. The spade, hoe, garden

{ meet us in 'Frisco? Did you get

my wire from Mojave?” 17

‘ “]—that is—" He colored, and she

made haste to break in.

ichief tools needed in gawdening. Nar-
| row hoes and rakes are best for small
| gardens. Have a place to keep your
I “Oh, I know something has gone toolg and when you are through with
wrong! What is it, Uncle Paul? Why them see that you put them away in
‘didn"% you have time to think about the proper place. Provide a soft rag
mn:".; B B y e |and a box of. soft grease like axle
| said wilth 1a”:uddtnk;;u?ﬂ‘:m you, h‘" grease for rubbing over the blades of
| Julietta sat down and began to re-| :
{ move her gloves. ~She was conscious | Less-Wheat Bread.
!of a nasty, uncomfortable sensation, The patriotic duty of every Cana-
fi: “What is it?” she demanded calmly.| dian woman is to help save wheat.
!cgl(;td 'Zt')’mt contract? It’s not can- T}_lis every one can do if we will sub-
| " His oyes twinkled. stitute in whole or in part such cereals
1. 38 oats, corn or buckwheat as well as

“1 offered them five thousand do o o 2 :
lars cash to cancel it. They refused.” Potatoes or rice in all receipts using

| Julietta stared at him in wondering wheat.
| ineredulity. | Oatmeal Muffins.—1% cupfuls milk,
! “What @0 you mean, Unele Paul? 2 cupfuls rolled oats, 1 egg, 2 table-
7 | spoonfuls molasses, 1 tablespoonful
you're a human wonder, 'pon' melted fat, 1 cupful flour, 4 teaspoon-
i you arel  How ever did you fuls baking powder, % teaspoonful
N tract? o | salt. Pour hot milk over the rolled
ever mind that,” she retorted 5. Tet Kk half h Add t

| impatiently.  “Tell me what's Hape ooveycehtas oFee s Ok s
pened, won't you?” ‘lygaten ege, mplnsse; and melted {at
He laughed in the old hearty way, Sift the dry ingredients and add to
and Julietta began to feel that it was the wet. Beat hard and bake in well-
nothing so terrible after all. | greased muffin tins one half hour in a
“Those Japs are the trickiest little moderate owven. This makes about

beggars on earth,” he made answer. one dozen muffins.
iy?;h‘;;r%(;?::’;\} gz?llds;‘;{"“d the e‘»en—l Super Corn Cake.—1% cupfuls corn
« o Toli meal, 2 cupfuls sour milk, 1 teaspoon-

Yes. Julietta took a paper from } p i e0S])

her bag. “Here it is.” | ful soda, % %teaspoonful baking pow-
Morrow disregarded it. | der, 1 teaspoonful salt, 1 egg, 2 tea-
! epoonfuls melted fat. Mix together

“Well, they slipped the word to the 4
shoe combine that we were to get the  the soda, baking powder. corn meal
Beat the egg and add to

| contract—understand? Before it was and salt.
| gigned, b;fore 1 knew about it. Of the sour milk.
course, the minute I got your cable I materials to the dry. Heat a fryin

wle'nt affLex}'] t'{le leaa\‘_ea fox;]that million | pan over the first and grease ?},:OE
pair ol ,ENoes, ell, there was no oyghly. Turn in the well-beaten bat-

leather.” | :
“Rh?” She frowned, her brain ter, set in a hot oven and bake twenty
minutes.

| You're not joking
| “Ginl
‘my sou
| get that cor

mean—"

“Why didn’t you rgke, trowel and digging fork are the '

Then add the we’t,}

than use and makes work more labor- xe
some.

One of the first considerations of
the gardener is fertilizer. The com-
mon mistake of the amateur gardener
is to place his sole faith in the com-
mercial commodity. Wherever pos-
gible he should procure farmyard ma-
nure. This is used at the Experi-
mental Farm, Ottawa, with the best
results.

In planning the 1918 garden the
first thing to take into consideration
is the fact that it is a war-time g'ar-'
den and that the vegetables which
must receive primary attention are
those which are going to be genuine
substitutes for wheat. The logical 19
substitute is the potato. Therefore, | lmmmsm——"————
everyone should grow potatoes this
year. They repay themselves over PlANUS' PlANUS'
and over again. Coune on giving '] (]
| them the major part of the garden. | In order to get our justly high grade
| Every seed should be made to count' piano in each town, village or town-
this year because seed is scarce. ship throughout Ontario, we sghall
iEvery plant in its place is as gold#';oﬂer one instrument, and only one, in | &

‘but every surplus plant is a weed. The each place, at factory price, as far =
jamaieur gardener has a weakness for as it can be dome consistently, These
lusing more seed than is absolutely planos are made in Canada and have
necessary . ‘ibeen before the Canadian public for
over twenty-five years, and are sold
on a straight guarantee.
For further information apply to e Geo. Wright & Co., Proprietors
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PEERLESS POUL
A Real Fence—Not Netting

made and closely -wea-mnum is & com

o animals 88 well as small poultry. Top

Ko. 13 wire—msade

QUEEN’S
-UNIVERSITY

KINGSTON
ONTARIO

41 \ ARTS

Ly
MEDICINE EDUCATION
APPLIED SCIENCE
Mining, Chemical, Civil, Mechanical and
Electrical Engineering.
HOME STUDY

Arts Course by correspondence. Degree
with one year's attendence or four
summer sessions,

Of which I have no doubt at all
But you have oft’ heard tell.

I mean the one which people say
Wasl down in—welli

It doesw’t matter ’bout that snow

‘Which could never last,
What int’rests you and me is

Having orts to us passed.
And 1 lmowlmck and JOY and
HAPPINESS
To me would flow,
If there was just one WALKER
HOUSE

Summer School Navigation Schoel
July and August December to April

|GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar

E In each town where I go.
The House of Plenty

The Walker House

Toronto

milk, 1 egg, 1 tablespoonful melted
fat, 1% cupfuls cooked cereal, pota-
toes or rice, % cupful flour, % tea-
spoonful salt, 4 teaspoonfuls baking
powder. Beat the egg and add the
milk and melted fat. Beat this
into the cooked cercal, then add the
flour, salt and baking powder which
have been sifted together. Beat thor-
oughly and bake on a hot, well greas-
ed griddle.

RY

Ask a our
y sverywhare. Agents wanted ia unasslgned territory. |\
11+ Hoxle Wire Fonoo Company, Lid.,
ipeg, Man.,  Hamiltes, Ont.

Preparing For Canning Scason.

Regulations have been put into
force which are expected to effect an
annual saving, in Canada’s sugar con-
sumption, of about 100,000 tons.
These restrictions are absolutely nec-
essary if we are to have the sugar
with which to conserve our fruit crop
during the summer period.

There is sugar in Cuba but the
ships to carry it are required else-
where. We have been using far more
sugar than we need and, while the re-
strictions have been imposed primar-
ily in order to prepare for the require-
ments of the preserving season, a cur-
tailment of sugar consumption will in-
volve little hardship but will be con-
ducive to individual health and, at the
same time, will help to reduce our ex-
penditure abroad, thus assisting in
financing our participation in the war.

Send it to Parker’s

OU will be astonished at the results we get by our
modern system of dyeing and cleaning. Fabrics
that are shabby, dirty or spotted are made like
We can restore the most delicate articles.

|

new.

Send one a.rf:'icle or a parcel of goods by post or
express. We will pay carriage one way, and our
charges are most reasonable.

When you think of

CLEANING AND DYEING,
think of PARKER’S

Let us mail you our booklet of household
helps we can render.

PARKER'S DYE WORKS, LIMITED

shrinking from the realization. “You =
Cereal Griddle Cakes.—I cupful

“The trust was tipped off in ad-|
vance. The contract was signed. The|
trust controls the tanneries—and we
cannot get enough leather to fill that
contract.”

Shepherd’s Pie.
Brown an onion, sliced, in two
: sl el | tablespoons  butter substitute, add
! 'IUme: (he"]‘: “],“m,"cd‘ {two tablespoons flour, and cook until
| “But, Uncle Paul! T'll cable my fyothy; add salt and pepper, and one
friend the bar(ﬁ]' and he'll have the pint of stock made from tl;e bones
cancolicd. o g knom, | and trimmings of whatever meat is

u from Tokio about him—" s :
11" Morrow leaned at hand; after boiling a few minutes
ery small

forward suddenly and patted her add three cups meat cut in v
hand. “You may know our kind,' pieces. When tender turn in a bak-
Julietta, but you don't know Japs. 1 ing dish, and cover with hot mashed
thought of that when the trap pinch-| potatoes. Brush over  the potatoes
']'il(;nf_‘.':dhilq i?m;“,m‘ baron- at once. with yolk of an egg diluted with a
He took a cablegram from the desk, ! little milk—brown in oven. Serve at
Julietta held it to the light, saw that O1¢®
it was signed by the baron, and ad-
dressed to Paul Its message was
brutally curt:
Unable cancel contract or extend|
time. Must be filled. i

“You see,” went on Morrow, :\‘w
world of sympathy in his voice as he
saw Julietta’s lips tighten, “it was al
slick game from the very start. They
never wanted the shoes, but this baron:
fellow was in cahoots with our, trust.'
If T had received the contract to sign
I would naturally have arranged for
the leather first. 1 should have done
this anyway, but I did not' think you'd
land the business.”

“Then what-—what
Uncle Paul?”

Morrow spread out his. hands
signedly.

“It means, my dear, that we are
sued for huge damages, or else
sell out to the trust, at their
price.  We'll sell out of course, a1
at least escape with honor.”

That meant ruin for Paul Morr
Julietta's fate worked; the final
stung her with romcmfjmncn.

“It's all my own fault,” she
lifelessly, staring before her
tear-wet eyes.

Her restraint gave way. With her
arms about Morrow's shoulders she
wept as she had not done in years,
while he clumsily attempted to com-
fort her and quell her tears. |

“Oh!" she cried out sharply, lyittm‘-"l
ly. “Swear at me—don't be kind, | @
don't! Say something! Swear!  *
Tell me what an ungrateful, silly lit-|
tle fool I am—I've ruined you—" ‘

; Morrow placed his hands on her
" ¢lim shoulders and looked into her
eyes.

“You've not ruined me, dear Juli-|
etta,” he said, his voice deep and soft. |
“We'll hang together, my dear, and |
you can’t ruin me so long as your‘
| eyes hold the old love for your Uncle |
Paul. And now tell me—do you want|
to go back to the San Joaquin and see |
your real folls, and Clay Thorpe?” 1

“Never!” cried Julietta yibrantly.
| “T'll stay with you, Uncle Paul, and|
some day I'll make up to you for this
—this awful thing—"
| Mcrrow laughed, and
leather trust with a more
| heart.

l

contract
wrote yo
“Poor little gir

does it means,
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OVERALL

‘SHIRTS & GLOV

witl

~ Eliminates all guess &8
work. Makes light, 8
wholesome  bread,
rolls, etc, without |8
trouble. Saves flour
and helps conserve

g=\ the Nation's food
) supply.

Convenient, quick
and clean—hands
do not touch dough.

Delivered all charges

paid to your home, or

carsed the
cheerful HAMILTON
CANADA

(To be continued.)

CLEANERS AND DYERS

Poppies are difficult to transplant. | =
791 Yonge Street

Sow the seed where the plants are to
flower.

Toronto

- -

9% PAINT
& VARNISHES

A New Dress For -
Your Home

Cover the scars of wear and tear on walls and floors

and furniture. ] : i
A wall re-tinted—a floor varnished—a hall painted—a chait*
or dining room set re-stained—the whole house made fresh and

bright, spic and span. There are

SPIC AND SPAN
FINISHES

. A
for every surface—for everything you want to “do over”,

«NEU-TONE?’—the washable sanitary, soft tone
Wall Finish, in pleasing tints. J

«WOOD-LAC’? Stains make soft wood look like
expensive Mahogany, Walnut, etc.

“MARBLE-ITE”® Floot Varnish—for hardwood
floors. Won’t mar or turn white.

«LIQUID WA X’*—for floors. Easily applied, Dries
hard, Shines easily. .

«SENOUR’S FLOOR PAINT’’—the hard-drying
paint for the floor thatwears,and wears,and wears.

““YARNOLEUM?’? brightens up and protects Oil
Cloth and Lino:eum.

These Finishes have proved their worth and wear and economy in a groat
many homes, We have handled them for years and can guarantee resultse

FRUIT JAR LABELS FREE—a handy book of them—printed in color
and ready gummed, given aways Write for them, 104

Gre MARTIN-SENOUR Go

MONTREAL}

[ ]
-]

GREENSHIELDS AVENUE,




