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EDITOR'S NOTE.—This is the

third of a nem series of “Anne !

. slories by L. M. Montgomery, the
famous author of “Anne of Green
Gables,”. "Anne of the Istand,”
" Anne-of Avonlea,” *Amne's House
of Dreams,” "Rainbow Vallev,"
“Rilla of Ingleside™ and others that
were the “best sellers” of their day.
These siovies are new. , They will not
be published in book form until the
autumn, so that readers of the Family

Herald and Weekly Star will be the

first to enjoy them,
A the Gitwona in the first Instance because
Aarilia had nsked her to look them
up, Mra. Gitson being an old acqualntunce
of hers, Anne kKept on “looking, them up”
Pouline Gitsun seemed to enjoy
her vislts and Anne waos sorry for her,

Pauline Gibson was [Herally a slave to o

terrible old woiman,

Mrs. Adenirnm Gibson was elghty  anmd
ln[:rnl hep doys In a wheel chair. Pauline,
was & [ttle [awn-eyed Thing with golden
vrown hair thal wus still glossy nml pretty
despite her forty five years. She hordly
ever gol away from the house, even to go
to church on Sunduys.  And while Mrs
am might ne hinve the uwse of her
here was vertninly nothing the matter
with her tongue. 11 nlways flled Anne with
helpleas toage 1o henr her making: peoor

Pauline the turget of her sarcnsm.

Pautine dared nol do nnything without
mking her mother, She couldn't even huy

* ner own clothes . . . not s0 much ny o
pale of stockings. X erything had to be
sent up for Mrs, Gison's approval, Tivery-
thing hnd tu be worn until it had been
turned tulce. Poauline hwd worn the same
hat for four years.

Mra, Gltwon couldn’t bear any nolse In
the house of a hreath of fresh nlr. 1t whs
el she hod never smdled in her Hife and
Anne  sometimes  wondered  what  would
napren o her fare |f she ever did smile.
She wns always wanthng semething done
for her and Poauline watted on her hand
wnid fool, Pauline conlil not even have a
reom (o herself, She hod (o sleep in the
pHme FoOm wi her mother amd be up
ntnost every hour of the night rubbin
Mrs, Glbson's back or getting o hot-witer
pottie for her or changing her pillows or
seelng what that gue nalse was In the

% yard, Mrs, Gipson did her sleeping
in the alternoony and spent her nights i
devising tosks for Paoline.

Yet nothing had made Pauline bltter, She
whs sweel and unseltish and patient, with
unly n dog to love her, ‘The only thing she
had ever had her own way nhoul was
keeping that dug ., . and then only because
there had been a burglary somewhere In
summerside and Mrs, Gibson thought it
would be s protection.

One evening when Anne dropped in she
vould sec that Pauline had been: erying.
Mrs. Gibson did not leave her long In Ignor-
mnee why,

“Pauline wunts 1o go and leove me, Miss
Shilrley,” she saiil, “Nice, grateful daughter
I've got, haven't 17"

*Only for o day, ma,” sald Pauline swal-
lowing n sob und Lrying to smile.

NNE SHINLEY had gone around to sce

ecause

ccOulybr a day,” says she. Well, you
know whifmy duys are like, Miss Shirley
 x . EVel ¢ knows whal my days are
ke, Hut y don't know yet, Miss Shirley

. . nnd 1 hope you never will .
Jong a day ean be when you're su

Anne knew Mra Gihson did not saffe
il s she diin't woste sympathy.,

“I'd gel someone 1o stny with ma, ol
course,” sald Paullpe. “You sce,” she ox-
plained 16 Anne, “my cousin Loulsa ls going
ta celebrate her silver wedding at White
sunds next Saturday week and she wanfs
me to go , . . 1 was her bridesmald when
she wus marrled to Maurice 1iliton, 1 woulil
ke to go so much Il ma would glve Mer
consent,'” .

“1 L must die alone T must,” salid Mrs,
Gliman, "1 leave L [0 your consclence,
Fauline," !

Anne knew Pauline's bnttle was lost the
minute Mra Gibson left IL 1o her conscience,

how
"

r nt

Mrs. Ghiwon had got her way all her life
by lenving things Lo people's consclencon

Pawtine wipsid hog eyes, summoned up &
, phleons smile and pleked up a deess she won
moking over , ., n hideous wort of green
and binck platd,

"Niw, o't mulk, Pauline,” sndd  Mry,
Glimon, 1 can't ablde peoplo who aulk, And
mind you put n collnr on the dress 1 don't
hold with low dresses for women of your
nge. As for Louba's wedding, 1 never liked
Muurice 1iiton, His mether was n Croclett,
1le never hnd any sense of decorum, Always
Kissing his wife in the most unsultahle
places, 1l kissed her on the chureh steps
onee,” . .

“flut, mna, you know that was the doy
she  barely  eweaped  belng  trampled by
Harvey Withrow's horse running amuck on
the churrh green. L was only natural
Maurice should feel n lttle exclodl

eprauline, please don't coldtradict me, 1
still think 1t was nn unsullable place for
anyone 1o he Klssed. 1ut of course my
opinlons don't matter Lo anyone any longer,
Of course everyone wishes 1 was demd, Well
there'll be room for mé in the grave. Oh,
1 know what a'burden 1 am to you, T might
na well die, Nobody wants me."” :

“Hon't sy that, mp," begged Pauline,

“1 will sny it Here you are, determined
to go 1o the silver wediling although you
knaw I'm not wiling.”

“Mn dear, I'm not golng . . . I'd never
think of going If you weren't willing. Don't
exvite yourselt so ., "

“(h, 1 con't even hove u little exclte-
ment, enn’'t 1, to brighten my dull Hfe?
Youre not golng wo woon, Ml Shicley,
surely 1"

Anne felt If she stoyed nny tonger she'd
elther gn ¢rory or sinp Mra, Gibson's nut-
eracker foce.  “he murmured something
about correcting examination paperg.

“Ah well, I suppose lwo ol ;;(,Jl.'l’\ like

us are very dull company for a young el

alghed Mrew, Gibson. “Pauline fsn't very
cheerful . , . are you, Pauline? Nol very
cheerful, 1 don't wonder Miss Shirley

doesn’'t want to stay long.”
Pauline went out ta the porch with Anne,
Her soft gray-blue eyes were full of tears
o1 would llke 10 go to Loulsa'sawedding no

mueh,” she sall with oa long sigh of despalrem

Ing reshgnatlon, .

“You're going,” sald Anne.

*(3h, no, dear, 1 enn't go. Poor ma will
never consent, Il just pyt it out of my
mind, Isn't the moon hentiful tonlght?”
she ndded In a loud, cheerfil tone.

“]ve never heard of any good that came
from moon gazing," ealled out Mre, Glbson
from the sitling room, “Stop chirrupplng
there, Fauline, and ¢ome In amd get my red
bedroom allppers with the fur round the
tops fur me. These shoes plnch my feet
something terrible, Bul nobody carcs how
[ suffer”

.

Loenocaad

wAh, when you've been old nnd bed-rid as
lopg as me you'll have more sympathy,”
whined Mre. Gibson,

“Please don't think I'm lacking In syme
pathy, Mrs. Gibson,” sald Anne, who, alter
half an hour's vain entreaty two evenings
Inter, felt llke wringing Mrs, Glbson's neck.
Nothing but poor Pauline's eyes In the
background kept her from glving up in
despalr and going home. "I assure you you
waon't be lonely nnd neglected, I will be

here all day and see that you lack nulhln‘L

In any way."

“Oh, I know I'm of no use to anyone,
gaid old Mrs. Glbson, aphopos of nothing
that had been sald. “You don’t need to rub
that In, Miss Shirley. 1I'm, ready lo go any
time . . « any time. Paulife can gad about

all she wanta to when I'm dead. I won't
he here then to feel neglected. Nope of the
young people of today have nny bense or

proper feeling. Glddy . . . very ghddy."”

Anne dldn't know whether It was Paullne
or herself who was the glddy young person
without sense or feeling but she tried the
Inst shot In her locker.

“Well, you know, Mrs. Gihson, people
will talk so terribly If Pauline doesn't go 1o
her cousin's sliver wedding.”

"Talk!" ' sald Mrs. Gibson
“What'll they talk affout?”

“Lear Mrs, Gisan . . " ("May I be for-
given the ndjective,” thought Anne) . « «
“in your long life you have learned, I know,
Just what bLille tongues can say.”

“You needn't be casting my age up -at
me,” snppped Mra. Gihson, “And I don’t

# need to be told It's a censorious world. Too

sharply.
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well « o . oo wéll T khow l,l;- ﬂ;’I don't
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need to be told that thls town Is full of

{atiling toadm  melther, ' But I dunno's 1
faney them jnbbering about me . . . says
Ing, 1 w’pose that I'm an old tyrant, 1 aln't
stapping Pauline from golng, Didn't T leave
it 1o her consclence?”

“So few people will halleva that,” sald
Anne sadly..

Mra, Glbson sucked o peppermint lozenge
flercely h‘il' a minute or twe, Then. ahe

U H

sald:
“1 hear there's, mumpa at White Sands.”

“Mn  denr, I've had the
mumpa.' :

“There's folks as lakes them twice,
Pauline. You always took everything. that
come round.  ‘The nights I've sel up with
you nol expecting you'd see the morning,
Ah me, o mother's wacriflces aln’l  Jong
remembered.  Denldes, how would you get
o White Sandn? You ain't been on a tealn
for years. And there aln't any iraln back
on Haturday nighte” .

“She could go on the Saturday morning
troin” sald Anne. “And I'm sure Mr. Jim
iregor will bring her.back.”

1 never lked Jim Gregor.
wns a ‘Tarbush.”

“1le In taking hix double-sented huggy and
golng down Friday or else he'd inke her
down, too, Tut she'll be quile safe on the
troln, Mrs, Gibson, Just step on al, Bums=
merside antl step off at White Sands o .+
no changing.”

wFhere's something ehind all this" sald
Mrs. Glbson susplciously, “Why are you
w0 sol on her golng, Ml Shirley? Just
tell me that'”

Anna  wmiled
fave,

lecnuse 1 think Pauline ls & good, kind,
joving dauughter lo you, Mra Gliwon, and
needn a day off now and Lhen, Just  ns
everybody else does'”

Muost people found It hard lo resist Anne
Shirley's smlle, Elther that or the fear of
gosslp vanquished Mry, Gibsan.

*1 g'pose Il never occurs to anyone fant
I'd like a day off from thls wheel chair 14
1 vould get it. But [can't . . . 1 Just have
ta benr my nffiletion patiently, Well, it
'suline must go, she muat. If whe calches
mimps or geta palsoned by strange rmos-
yuitoes don’t blame me for Il 1'll have o
gel along aa best 1 can, O, 1 a'poss you'll
be here hut you nin't used to my ways like
Pauline is. 1 a'pose I ean stand it for one
day. I 1 ean't . o . woll, I've heen llving
on bafrowed time many's the day now so
what's the dlfference?”

It wasnot n gracious assent by any means
but at}ll it was an nssent. Anne In her rellet
founil herselt dolag momething she rould
never Imagined herself dolng « . . she hent
over nnd Kissed Mre Glhson's wrinkled
cheek,

*“I'nank you,” she sald.

“Never mind your wheedling wayn,” sald
Mry. Gibson. “Ilave a peppermint,”

“Haw can [ ever thank you, Mina
Shirley 1" snld Paullne as she went a little
way down the sireet wilth Anne.

“13y going o White Hands with a Hght
henrt and enjoylng every minute of the
time,'" "

“(h, I'Il do that, You don't know whnt
{his means to me, Miss Shirley, It's not
only Loulsa T want tpaee. The old Luckley
plare next her home s golng to be sald
and I did so want to see It once more

you know

His mother

Inte 1he heady-eyed old

before It passed Into the hands of stran-

. Mary Luckley . . . she's Mra. Jloward
Flemming now and llves out west . . was
my denrest friend when [ was a glrl. We
were ke sisters. [ used to be at the old
Luckley pluce so much and 1 loved It so.
I've often dreamed of gulng hack, Ma mys

: Jet you have n new drems,'”

o LT %
I'm getting too old to dream. Doy
think I am, Miss Shirley?

“Nobody ls ever, loo old to dream. Dreama=

are immortal things, Fauline, Time can't
kill- them or mge wither them.”

"I'm 80 glag 1o hear you say that, Uh,
Miss Shirley I fecl aa I I was walking on
air .« 1 feel mn If 1 waa youhg ngain,
And T owe it all to you, It was just because
ma likes you she let me go. You've mnde
me happy « « « are always making
people happy. ‘Why, whenever you come
into a room, Miss Shirley, the people in it
teel happler.” x

“That's the. very nieest compiiment I've
pver had pald me, Pauline.”

“There's one thing, Mis Shirley . . I've
nothing to wear but my binck tafieta, It's
too gloomy for m wedding, lan't itr, And
v too big for me Mnce I've got thin. ¥ou
peo It's alx yoars since I got "

b

“We must try to Induce your moiler (o
wnlil Anne hope=
fully.

Hut that proved to be beyomil her powers.
Mrs, Glbson was adamant. I'auline’s hinck
taffeta was plenty good ennugh for Tonisn
Hilton's wedding.

“1 paid two dollars a yard for It slx yenrs
ago. And three lo Inne Sharp for making
It. Jane was & good dressmnaleer.  Her
mother was a Smiley, The lden of you
wanting something ‘light,’ Paullne CGllwon,
She'd go dressed fn kcariet from hend 1o
foot, that one, If xhe wax Jet, Misn Shirley.
She'd Just walting 11 I'm dend 10 do 11, Oy,
well, you'll soon be shet of all the trouble
1 am to you, Pauline, Then you ean ress
ns gny and giddy as you like but ns 100K
an I'm alive youw'll be decrnt, Anil whnt's
the mntter with your hat?”

“I'm Just golng 1o be il nlede il
forget ahout my clothes,”” I'anline (ol
Anne when they went out Inta the garden.

“l've m plan,” sald Anne, with a enullous
glance to make sure Mra, Gibson coulin’t
hear them, though she was walehing them
from the sitilng room window, " Wniw
that silver gray poplin of mina? 1'm going
to lend you that for the wedding.” i

“Oh, my dear, 1 couldn’t. Mn wanhin't
let me."

“She won't know a thing about i, Listen,
Saturday morning you will put It on under
your black taffeta, 1 know It will fit you.
1t Is a litthe long but I'll run same tucks
in It tomorrow . . . lucks nre fanhlonalile
now. It's collarless, with elhow sleevos, 80
no one will suspect. As soon as yoil pet
10 White Sands take off the infleln, Wwhen
the Oy ls over you van lenve the paplin
at While Sands = 1 esn get It the next
week-end. I'm home.”

“fut . . . but wouldn't It be oo younyg
for ‘met"

Mot o bil of I, Any age can wear wroy."

“Do you . . . do you think it woulil he
just right to decelve ma?" faltered Pauline,

“In this cass entirely rlght,”  aswured
Anne shamelessly, “You knaw, Pauline, it
would never do to wear & biack dress (0 n
wedding, It might bring the bl bindk
Juek.”

wOh, 1 wouldn't do that for anything.
And of course It won't hurt ma, 1 da nope
she'll get through Saturday nll plght, I'm
afraid she won't eat a bite while I'm nwny
. . . ahe didn’t the time I went tn Cousin
Motiida's funegal. Miss Prouty lold ms
she didn't . . « Misa Prouty winyeildl with
her. She was so provoked Cousin
Matllda for dying . . - ma was, I menn.”

“Hhe'll eat . . . I'l see to Lhat."

“1 know you've a great knack aof man-
nglng her.” conceded Paullne, “And you

(Continued on Néxt I'age.)
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. *You've been out theres long enough to
ml forty bokayn" ealled Mrs. Glbeon
tely, - “I'm g for a drink of water,

But then I'm of no consequence.” . -

Friday night Paullne telephoned Ahne In
terrible agitation. Hhe had a sore throat
and did Miss Bhirley think she was (aking
the mumpaT Anne ran down to re-assure
her, taking Lhe ;rug plin In a brown
mr parcel, She hid It behind the Niac

and Pauline, In a cold perspiration,
.. managed to amuggle It upstairs to the little

,room where she kept her clothes and

drensed, though she was never permitted

to sieep there, Pauline was not eany about

the dress. Perhaps her sore throat was a

judgment on her for deception. Hut she

could not go to Loulsa's wedding in that

dreadful old black taffela . . . she almply

couldn't,
dlay morning Anne was al the
bright and early, Anne always
loaked her best on a sparkling summer
morning such as this, Hhe seemed to
sparkle with It, The darkest room spariied
fo0 when she came Into 1.

"Wniking as If you owned the earth”
commented Mrs. Gibeon saccasticallly,

“Sa | do,” sald Arme gally,

“Ah, you're wery young~
Clbaon maddeningiy

“'I withhold not my heart from pany

3, " quoted Anne, ““That Ia Pihie puthor-
ty for you, Mrs. Gllson,*

“‘Man Is born (6 trouble as the sparka
fly upward' Thal's In the Rible, 1oo,"
relorted Mrs, Cibeon, The fact that she
had so neally countersd Misa Hhirley, D A.,
pul her in comparatively good humor, i
never was one to fatter, Mise Bhirley, but
that hat of yours with the hlue (lower
kind of seta you, Your halr don't look so
red under 11, seems 1o me. Don't you
admire a freah young girl like Mise Nhitley,
Fauline? Wouldn't you like 1o be & fresh
young girl, 'auline ™ 2

I'auline wag too happy and excited 1o
want to be an y bul hersell just then,
Anne went (o the upstalrs room with her
1o help her dresa. “11's lovely o think of
all the delightful things that must happen
todmy, Misa Shirley, My throat s quite
well and ma s In & real good humor, You
mayn't think so bul | know she la because
ahe s talking, even If she ls sarcastlc 11
she was mad or riled she'd be sulking. I've
peeled the potatoes and the steak iv In the
Ire-box and ma's blane mange I Anwn
cellar, There's

sl Mrs,

in the pantry, ['m jusl
ethooks ma'll change her mind vet,
I couldn’t besr It If she @A, Oh, Mism
Hhirley, do you Uhink I'd belter wear that
Eray dress . . , really?’

"I'ut It on." sald Anne, In her heat arhool.
teacheriah manner,

'sullne obeyed and emerged a trans-
formed Pauline  The poplin dress fittod
her beautifully, It was collarless and haa
dainty lace ruffles In the rlhow sleeves
When Anne had done her halr 1'auline
hanlly knew herself,

"I hate to cover Il up with that horrin
ol tallfeta, Mins Shirley,”

But it had 1o be. The taffela covered
It very securely, The old hat went on . .
but It would be taken off when she got tn
Loutsa's . . . and Pauline had & new pair
of shoes, M Ihson had artunlly allowed
her 1o get & new palr of ahoes though ahe
thought the heels “scandalous high'

B e te s

“I'th make quite s sensatlon golng sway
on the train all alone, | hope people won't
think 11's & death. | woulidn't want Loulve's
sllver wel 1o be connected In any way
with the thought of death, Oh, perfume,
Miss Mhirley ., , apple Blossam , , . fan'l
thet lovely™ Jusl s whift , , , so |ady-
ke | niways think . . . ma won'l ever
let me buy any, Oh, Miss Hhirley, you
won't forget to feed my dog, will you?
T've left his bones In the pantry In the cov-
ered gllah ™

Pauline had still lo pass her maolher's
Inspection belforo leaving., Excllament over
her outing and gullt In regard to the hid-
den poplin comhined to give her a very
unusual flush, Mre, Glbaon gazed al her
dlne dly.

“You've got loo much color, People will
think you're painted. Mind your manners
now and when you sit down croas your
limba decently, Mind you don't alt In a
dravght or lalk too much.”

"l won't, ma,” promised 1'suline earn-
estly, with & nervous glance al the clock.

“I'mv sending Loulsa & Lottle of saarspar-
lila wine to drink the tomsts In. | never
cared for Loulsa but her mother was n
Tuckerberry. Mind you bring back the
bottle mnd don't let her give you a kitten,
[oulsa's .iw-yl glving people kittens”

“I won't, ma*

“You're aure you didn't leave (he sonp
In the water?”

*Qulte sure, ma™ ., . . with

anatlisr

There aln't a rip
© MO,

anguished glance st 1ha elock,
“Are your shoe laces tled "
“You, ma,” ‘

“You don‘t smell respectable . . drenched :

with scent.” » .

“Oh, no, ma dear . . . Just m little . . .
the tinlest bit . , .~

“I sald drenched and I mean drenched.

under your arm, s there?"
, O, ma”™ »
" MLat me see” . . , Inexorably,

Paullne quaked. Huppose the akirt of
the gray poplin should show when ahe
liftad her mrma,

“Well, go then” With » long slgh, "It
1 aln’'t here when you come back remem-
ber that I want o be lald out In my lace
shawl and my blacrk satin slippers. And
soe that my hair ls erimped.”

"o you feel any whrse, ma?" The popiin
dress had mads 'auline’'s consclence very
"It you do I'll not go."

And waste the money for them shoes,
Just like your Improvidence, Of course
you're golng. And mind you don't alide
down Lhe bannister.™

Al thia the worm turned.

“Ma, do you think 1 would!"

“You did 1t at Nancy Parker's wedding.”

“Thirty-five years aga! Do you think T
would do i nowT”

“It'a time you were off, What are you
Jahbering here for? 13 you want (o misa
your train?"

Tauline hurried off and Anne sighed with
reliel She was afrald that old Mes. Glbson
had at the Iast moment been taken with
a fiendish Impulse to keep Pauline uniir
the traln had gone,

“Now for a litile peace,” sald Mrs, Gibson,
*This house ks In an awful condition of
unildiness, Misa Shirley. | hope you reallze
It aln't always so.  Pauline hasn't known
which end of her was up Lhese last few
days. Will you pleass sel that vase an
Inch to the Jelt?  No, move It hack mgaln,
That lamp shade s rrooked, Well, that's a
Hitle stralghter. Bul that blind s an Inch
lower than the nther, 1 wish yoy'd fix §1"

Anne unlucklly gave the Wind (bo ener-
getle m twist | , , It escaphil her fln[ﬂl
and wett whizsing to the 1pp,

“Ah, now, you bee, sald W

Anne  didn't  see, particuld™y,
adjusted the hitnd metlcvlously,

“AnNE now L Y persuaalvely |,
“woubdn't you llke me ta make you m nied
cup of lea, Mrs, UllmonT"

“l do need something , . . I'm clean
warn out with all the worry and fuss, My
slomach sesmi 1o be dropping out of me,"
sald Mra. Glimon pathetically, "Can you
make a decent cup of tea? I'd an soon drink
mud as the tea some folks make "

"Marllla Cuthbert taught me how ta
make tem, You'll see. Hut Hrst I'm golng
to wheel you out to the purch so that you
van enjey the sunahine ™

"L aln’t heen out on the porch fur three
ijected Mrs. (libeon.

“Oh e w0 lovely today It can't hurl you
I wan't you ta see the vrab tree In hloom
Atd the wind Is south today so you'll gel
the claver seenl fromy Norman Johnson's
fleld. 't bring you your tea and wae'll drink
It together and then 1I'll get my smbroldery
and we'll it there and criticize everybuody
whi passes’

“daw't halit with eriticlelng folks,” sald
Mra tilbmon virtunusly, “ “Tain't Christiap,
Well, If I've got Lo get out | w'pose I've
wol to. Ull likely cateh my death of cold but
the responsibllity ls yours, Miss Hhirley,”

Anne moved the wheel chalr deftly oul
and proved that she had n knack of srrang-
Ing pillows. Moon after she hrought out the
lea and Mra. Glbaon delgned approval,

“Yeu, this la drinkable, Miks Hhirley, Ah
ma, fur one year | had to live entirely on
Hyulds,  “They never (hought ' pul)
through, 1 often think It would have heen
better If 1 hadn't, [s thal the crab tree
you was raving about T

“Yen . 4 . bl 1L lovely?
agalpat that deep hlue sky,”

“1 aln’t poeMcal,” was Mry, Clbson's sole
cumment, DBul she became rather mellow
after two cups of tea and the morning wore
away untll it was time to think of dinner.

“I'll go mnd get It ready and then !'ll
bring It out here on a little table™

“MNo you won'l, mise. Feople would think
It awtul yueer, me eating out here In pub-
lle. It's kind of nice oul here and the fore-
noon has passed real quick but 1 sin't eal-
Ing my dinner wut of doors for anyon
aln't & gypsv, Mind you wash your hands
clean hefure you cook the dinner.”

Mre. Gitwon delgned to express approval
of he dinner Anie produred,

“l dhin't think anyone wha wrole coulid

Dihaon,
but  she

Mo while

conk, | a'pose Pauline will eal hefsell sk
al the wedding, Mhe don't know when she's
had enough , st like her father, 1've

ween wyorge on atrawberries when he
knew he'd be doubled up with pain an hour
afterwarde Did 1 ever show you hls ple-
ture, Misa Shirley? Well, go to the spare
room and bring It down. You'll find It

THE CIFT OF A DAY. §

under the bed. ‘Mind

u don't go prying
into the drawers whlr: il

you'rs up there,

But. Ipok and see If there's any dust eurls

under the bureau, I don‘t trust Pauline,
« + » Ah yes, that's him, His mother was
& Walker. There's no men llke that now=
adays. I hear you're engaged, Mim Shirley
« + 4+ 10 & medical student. Medical students
mioatly drink. Never marry a man who

drinks, Misa Shirley, Nor one wha aln't a
¢

T Hi Pl L Ak &

. the . next! . waan't " sold
+is OF poures mylhlns. wouli

(Her hmok nched . ..y her he
nched her ' knees nached . ., . her
breasthone 'ached,| Nobody sympathired
with her . ¢, nobddy knew what she went
through.s Her chair was too high , « « her
chair wasn't high 'enough,
shawl for her head and an afghan for her
legs and a cushion ifor her feet and would
Miss Shirley see where that awful draught
was coming fromT She could do with a
cup of tea but she /dldn't wanl 1o be a trou-

1Continued on Page Thirty) .

good provider, Thistledown and I
nin‘t mueh to live on I esn tell you, Mind
you seald the aink and rinse the dishs
towel I w'pose you'll have (o feed the
dog, He's too fat now but Pauline just
sulfs him, Bometimes 1 think I'll have
to get rid of him.” .

“Oh, T wouldn't do that, Mrs, Clbaon,
There are always burglars, you know , , .
Anil your house s lone]y off here hy yours
self. You really dn need protection,”

At -

“Oh, well, have It your own way., ['d
rathier do anything than argue with people,
‘specially when I have such a queor throh.
bing In the back of my neck. 1 s'pose It
means I'm going to have a stroke.”

“You need your nap. When you have had
It you'll foel better, ['ll tuck you up and
lower your chalr. Would you llke to go
out on the porch for "

“Sleeping In public! That'd be worke than
ealing, You do have Lhe queerest ldens,
Misa Shirley, You just fix me up right here
In the sltting room and draw the blinds
down and shul the door to keep the flies
out. I daresay you'd llke a gulet npell
yoursell , , your longue's been golng
prelty stendy.”

Mrp. Gibson had a good long nap but,

wioke up In & bad humor, She would not

let Anne wheel her out to the porch again.’

“Want me to kelch my dealh In the
nlght air, | a'pose” she grumbled, although
It was only five o'clock, Nothing sulled
her. The drink Anne hrought her wha

for your
Clothes and Home Decorations

Do you sometlmes got discouraged boonise
you cannot afford pew clothen and new
furnishings for your home am often an
you would llkeT Dda't be!  Thousands
of women have found the way lo have
theay  longoed-for things — through the
volour magle of Damond Dyeal Dianiond
rolours have a rlchness anl depth of
colour you expect to find only In new
materinls, This In bocause they aelunlly
conlnin a grealer mmount of the floeal
aniline colouring. Enjoy the eolour maxle
“whieh Diamond Dyes glve so easlly and al
no little coat, Gl

- DIAMOND DYES

MADE |IH CAMADA

better because richer In pure anilines
" K

There's almply

ished. No wond

“"Windows look fine
with a BON AMI shine”’

Cuke for cleaning windows. Spread [t on.
Wipe it off. And presto! . ., the glass is
not only eryatal clear, but actually pol-

nothing like IBon Ami

this ec feal, long-

]ullna‘ cake han heett a favorlte for over
50 years. Try It—and judge for yourself!

BON AMI

the best cleanser

Sho wanted a

| —



Ont=Chlld of eleven hna teen
lmuh!m with holls and slyes . Diet shouid
contaln mme cooked vegetables and of Afiye
julee,  Glve him (wo teaspoonfuls of the
following tonle in water three times n dny
after menls; Clirate of Iron and Ammonia,
two drachms; Tinclure Nux Vomica, three
drachma] Malt Wine, one and & half ounces;
Water tol six ounces, FProlapse of the rec-
tm In ubunlly caused by constipation, and
with the Improvement which has resulted
by taking a laxative.regularly, complete
recovery cAn be expected.

M. F. V. 8., Ont,—Eczemg on hands has
affected young woman for some months, |
Keep hands dry and apply the following
vintmenl twoa or three tmes n day and wear
cotton gloves al night; Ammeniate of Mery
cury Olntment, four drachma; Zine Oxlde
Ointment, alx drachms: 'araffin Ointment,
six drachms,

Mrs. T. G. ¥.. N.B—Young woman has
leaking valve In heart, and finds that hard
work cvauses weaknesa, You should secure
more rest and aveld any exertlon that
enuses shoriness of breath or palpliation,
It Is likely that n hollday for a few weekys
would help you to regain your strength.

Mrs. E. 1. B, N.S—I§pothroldism Is not
whusunl followlng eperation for loxle golire
rnd Is not a serlous complicatlon ns It enn
te remldily controlled by tnking  thyrokd
extract, Stomach  symploms  shoull . be

— -®
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TO FEEL LIKE Mr. PETERS
TO BE 61
AND FEEL LIKE 41
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HENRY JOHN LEE

Investigated by hl\'lnl [t lhbnu:h
examination, . faLy !
M., OnL-E:uu!w pers

o
from feet Ix often due to fallen arcﬁol and |

supports give rellel, Bathé feet for twenty
minutes cyery night In warm waler con-
talning one tenspoonful of purr.- Formnalin «
to the pint,

Mrs. F. M. Ont.—Silffnesa {n limbs ls
probably due to rheumnatlsm.  Any focus of
infection, such as bad teeth, should be care-
fully treated. Drink water freely and eat
plenty, of vegetnbles, Massage nffected
Joints twiee n nny. applying Olive Ol freely,

Peiry, N.s.—&'oumr woman han  been
troubled with Indigeation for many years,

dent. ¢ o
B, M. AltaFrockles ‘m
vated by expostre fo lunlhl
trentment ls Indieated, !

8, 8, 8, N8—Your lorrll Appear lo
he obscure mnd you. ||1m'3|’:-1lrl gml mcfﬁmmr
" for mn examination,.

Mrs. C, 8, Ont.—Plegse write II

glve detalls ‘nnl:;rng the mu:.. el st

Mrs. £, M, N, Ont.—Warty growlh near

eyo ghould he (rented hy local surgeon, '

M. F, F, Husk,—Thanka for, your Inter-

esting letter

READ THESE RULES,

and gay on stomnch s trouhl symp=
tom. Keep to plain diet and excludes fatly
Tinve X-rny examinntion
of goll-blndder,  Please write agaln,

Mrs. E. J. M., Ont.-Itchy rash on body
has bothered woman for wome months, and
Sulphur Olntment has bheen used without
success. Apply Calamine Olntment two or
three times n day, Fast less sweet food.

F. G, C., Man.—Tecth of fifteen-year-old
gir! are rapldly decoying. Secure plenty of
fresh alr and sunshine, Drink milk freely
and ent plenty of vegeinbles. Tnake orange
Julce afil Coil Liver OIl dally.

Mrs. € 1, 1, Alte—~Dalpliation nasocl-
ated with dlzziness and wenkness requires
thorough Investiguntion, Tt ls posalble that
the golire s the underlylng cause and you
shoulil have Basal Metnholie Hnte taken,

Mra, |3, T, Ont—Six years nge woman
broke her hack and muscies \n Jegs are con=
tracted,  Vist an orthopedic surgeon and
he will advise you If any operalive pro-
cedures are indicated,

Mrs, 1. D E, Alln,—Tndigestion nppenrs
10 he the catse of your symptoms, Fat
plaln diet, and exelude fatty and rich foods,
Take some Milk of Magnesia In water after
meils nnd at bedtime,

M, S, Sosk,—Young girl has acne on face,
Whash with CGreen Sonp and warm water
every nlght and apply Sulphur Lotlon.
Toake n ten-graln Compound Blaud Laxa-
tive Pl three tlines a day after menls.

Mrs. W. D, Ont—Woman ls trouhled
with numbness In hands and fingers. Have
thorough medical examination, including
recording of blood pressure, Secure resl
durlng the day,

1. P, Ont.—Tonsllitls wssecinted  with

golire deserves much consideration, and you
should have thorough examination, Includ-
ing DBnsal Metabollsm test,
+ Mrs. E. V., Man—Inflammation nboul
navel is not uncommon, Wash with warm
Hornele  Acld Solutlon twice n duy and
npply Zine Stearate Powder freely,

Mrs, W, €. 1L, N.B,.—Woman rdoera not
Appenr o he In good health awd shoulid
visit loen! doctor and have sumple of urine
annlysed,

B.C., BC.~It would be advisable to dis-
cuss the ease with hls sehool teacher or
princlpnl s specind lessons frequently prove
helpful,

K. D, Alla—Catarrhinl conditions of the
mltille var frequently cause deafness and
it would be advisable to consult speclullst
ns treatment s often helpful,

JoLL, Ont—-Young  mnn
health but s under-welght,  Secure maore
rest amil sleep, Drelnk milk and  waler
freely and eal plaln generous dlet,

L. €., Sask.--Gna In stomach s often
resull of clisensed gall-blndder and X-ray
examinntlon should be corcled out,

F. G. ., Man—The Irritation in throal
may be due to chronle tonsilitis nnd you
should visit o specialist,

Mrs, 16 D, NH——F‘vrnrnl\ nlmut enrs I

mjiyn ool

Rheumatism
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THE GIFT DF-A.- DAY
(Continued from Page Mt’y—ouo.) :

ble to anyone and she woull‘l _sodn be At Test
In her grave,

“De the day short or be the d'l.y long, at
last It weareth to evening song.” There
were moments when Anne thought It never
would but It did. 'Sunset came and Mry,
Gihson' began to wonder ‘why Paullne wam't '
coming: ‘Twilight came| . . . and stell no
Pauline. Night and moonshine and no
Pauline. | '

“1 knew It," sald Mru, Gibson cryplically.

“You know ashe can't come till the
Gregors come,” soothed Anne, *“Won't you
let me put you to bed, Mrs. GibsonT You're
tired « + + I know it's a bit of n strain have
ing n stranger round Instead of one you're
necustomed 16"

“I'm not golng to bed (Il that girl comey
home. Rut If you're so anxlous to he gone,
go. I can stay slone or die alone,”

It wna ten o'clock when Pauline eame at
last . +» . n flushed, starry-eyed Pauling,
lonking ten years younger, In spite of the
resumed (nffeta and the old hat, and carry-
Ing a benutlful bouquet which she hurriedly
presented to the grim Iady In the wheel
chalr.

“I'he hrilde sent you

o Monireat”

her bouguet, ma,

Tsn't It lovely . .+ .+ (wenty-five white
rowes 7"
“Hones!  Cal's hind-Tool! T don'l w'pose

anyone thought of sending me a crumh of
wedding coke”

“Oh, bul they did, I've a great by plece
heré In my bag. And  everybody nnked
nhout you nnil sent you thele love, mn"”

“Lid you have s nice tlme?" asked Anne,

Pauline sat down an a hard chair because
she knew her mother would resent it If she
sat on a soll one,

“0Oh, very nlce,” she sald cautlously. "We
had a lovely wedding dinner, and Mr,
Freeman, the White Sandy minlster, mar-

ried Loulss and Miltod over ngnln
"I enll that sacriliglous . « .~
“And then the phatographer ok all ol

pletures.  “The flowers were simply Vl-lilll'll‘f'

ful . . « the parlor was junt a Imwrr P

LIke n funeral, [ s'pose, .
“Anid oh ma, Mory Lnrkley was tlere
from the west, . Mrs. Howard

Flemming., You rcmdmher what friends she
nnd 1 nlways were, It was so nice to see
her agaln and have a talk over old Umes”

“I notice you aln’t asking how [ gol along
<Aut 1 s'pose 1 couldn't expect IL."

“1 ean Lell how you got along, ma . . .
you look a0 bright and cheerful , . .~
Pauline was atlll so uplifted by her day oft
that she could be a lttle goy even with her

w=gwn mother, “I'm sure you and Mim
Shirley had o nlce time together”

"Oh, we got on well enough, I just let
"lwer have her own wny. [ wish you'd bring
me another shawl . . . I'm sneezing, » . .
T expect I've gol n terrible cold.”

_An olil nelghbor up the street dropped in
ut this juncture and Paullne snntched at
the chance to go a lttle way with Anne.
They walked slowly through the coul green
tlght il Pailine let hersell go as she hao
mel dared before her molher.

A
*Oh, Miss Shirley, it was heavenly, How
can [ ever repay you? I've never spent’

surh a wonderful day . . . [l live on It

for year, Il was.such [un being a bridess
mald again.  And Capidin [sanc Tlunt wnas
yroomsman, Ie . . . he used Lo be an old

beau of mine . . . well no, hardly & beau

Ll
full
o "!'un--‘!y n«ur, ?‘amﬂy H'ﬂlfd' x

supper Ma

al
~ home and lund-nﬂ’ muﬂd the

ing o
we

toget long ngo. When
., Wot back It was dark and Mr. Gregor
ready to start 4,
Pauline with a IlUl
Ight.”

m
spirit of one happy day.*

“Ihope wmmm wm ways nud m."’f}l

she thought. wonderful  to 'be

able to glve pi

made me Inl [ rleh. glving Pau
‘day, But I hope I'll never be like Mra
Adonlram Gl'hson no mltnr how old I live

lo be." .

‘A PICTOU PIONEER
" OF THE cuoaw_

(CunUnued from Page Twenty-lhreo.)

afford to n minister of the®Coapel utlle

else than a participation of thelr hardships,
he cast In hia lot with the destiiute, boenms
1o them a paltern of patient endurance,
and cheered them with the tidings of sai-
vatlon,
went nbout doing good. Nelther toil nor
privation deterred him from his Ma
work, and the plensure of (he Lord pros-
pered In his hand, e lived to wilness
the succens of nls labare in Llie erection of
numercus churches
ment of a Heminary, from which [hegs
churches could be provided with religlous

Instructors, ‘Though so highly honored of
the Lord, few have excesded him In
Christlan humillty: save In the crosa ol

our Lord Jesus Christ, he glorifled in
nothing; and as n public tencher, combin-
Ing Instruction with example, ha approved
himself 1o be to a follower of them
who through falth nnn! patlence wow Ins
heril the promis

WOMEN- H'!‘IlUNlll'-,!{ Tlh\N MEN

Girent Uritain has morn than
woren wha wWork I e Yiesvy™ iy
wnd whoss dally tesk  wonld e llt‘\“lllll
mnny of the young buslness men in offlees
wnd salesrannie,  Among e mosl reminrhs
ahle of Hrilain's amazons ara foriy (ilnee
gow glrls who are navyiea In a vast chiems
leal  ftuetory,  These members  of  the
“wenker” wex shovel between Iwenty ol
twonty-flve tons of erude borite n day,
Girls In n Midland briek factory  enrey
tondn of bricka, ahoul fve pannid shorl of
a hundredwelght for diste r
und elghty yards, fro wlx x
p.n., with only lwo hours n_l’f for menla,

At Cradley Healh, a few  millen  frem
Walverhampton, In n colony of more th
2,000 wmazona hroad-hilpped, sirappl
womon, with muscular arme sl granlte-

lard hands sueh s few blacknmithe know,
They are employed by tha big stesl fae-
of

"

ehufp-makers, bul Inatend
In the lactories thows
n thelr own back gard
s the kitchen In & worke
ringlng  with  lusly hammer-hlowa
heart-felt curaen when

torles ne
working

il
thinks Ko wiong,
Hotne of these women are slx feet tail, anil

ptrong husbands ¢reep about the  house
ke mlee, They use fourteon-ponnd hne
mers theae Amazons, and ean N whilin=

hot lron bars Into whape with suse

Mowt of theas fumale chain-makars ninrt
work as blacksmiths when they nen young
kirln, and they continue to ume thelr f
toen-pound hmmers when over the nge of
fifty, lron bars sre served oul from the
factories, and are relurnnd mx chining o
b puld for by length. Hrayve men walk
wiarlly In thess” placea where aparks fly
all day long, and wibratlon often brings

* down ornaments and plctures from shnkling

walls,

Doctors who  have examined  these
wonten of Wolverhamplon, on hehnll ol
the Minlatry of Mealth, declara thal bath
physlenlly and: temperumemntatly they nra
stronger and harder Lthan mon,

Like Him whom he served, he

and In the esiablishe |




