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o\ o MISS MUCH-ARRAID & #lo

" The Fifth of a New Series of “Anne” Slories

By L M. Montgomery, Author of “Anne of Green Gables”

MOROCTIRED" sald Cousin Ernestine
Hugle dropping with & sigh Into her
chale at the supper table of Anne

Cousin lirnestine

1

Shirley's boarding house.
slwanys sat down to™ meal with n slgh.

Cousin  Ernestine had  walked in from
Lowvale that afternoon for a visit to Mrs.
Cuptuln MacComber amed Mrs. Lincoln Mace
Lean . . . more commonly known as Aunt
Kate nnid Aunt Chotty . . . who kepl the
boarding house.  JU cannol be subd that
elther of the nunts welcomed her very
neartily In spite'of the sncred ties of rela-
tienship,  Coisin Ernestine wis not &n
exhithitatlng peeson, being one of those un=
fortunntes who nre constantly worrying,
not unly aboul their own nffulrs but every-
bty else's g well, and whl not gave them-=
selves or others any rest at all. The very
look of her, Hebecea Dew declnred, mnde
you feel thot DIfe wos o vale of lenrs,
Certainly Cousin Ernestine wny not benutl-
ful il it wis very doubtful 1t she ever hod
been,  She had a dry plnched litte face,
fudded wutery blue vyes, several badly placed
moles, arnd o whining velee.  She wore a
sty black dress and n decrepit neck-plece
ot Mudsan senl which she would not remove
at the aupper-table beeause she wis afrald
of droughta

Hebeera Dew, household factotum at the
boarding house, generally sat nt table with
the family. But not when Cousin Krnestine
wns there. Rebecea nlways declared she
coulin't "sivour her vitties when “that okl
Kill-Joy" was there, She preferred to “ent
her bite” in the kitehen but that did not
prevent her from “saying her say' while
she woiled on the table,

“lakely Wa the spring getting in your
bunes,” she remnrked unsympathetically,

“1 B 1US only that, Miss Dew. But I'm
efrait I'm like poor Mra, Oliver Gage. She
#te mushrooms lust summer but I'm afrold
there mustn been a toadstool nmong them,
The poison went all through hee clstern.
She's never felt the same minee”

o T g e

“Lut you haven't been cating mushrooms

ps carly ng Lhis?" salil Aunt Chntly,

“Ne, but I'm afrakd Ive et somethin,
elnne,  Don't try Lo cheer me up, Charlotte,
You me well but it ain't no use, I've

been through too much, Are you sure there
ain't a splder In that cream-Jug, Kotherine?
I'm afrakd 1 gnw one when you poured my
wupt

We never hoave spliders ln our cream-

Jugs,’ sndid Jlebecen Dew  ominously, nmil
slutnmed the kitchen door.
“Mebbee It waos only a shadder,” sald

Cousin Ernestine,  “My eyes aln't what
they were. 1I'm afrakl Il sosn be bllnk
That reminds me . . o I dropped in to seo
Martha MacKay this afternoon nnd she was
fecling feverlsh aml all out In some kind
of o rash. ‘Looks to mo as though you had
the mensles,! I told her. ‘Likely they'll
lenve you almost blind. Your family all hod
wenk eyves' I thought she ought Lo be pre-
pated.  Her mother sn't well elther. I'm
afrakl it's & growth. ‘And if you have to

have nn operation and take chleroform,' I - ¢

tald her, 'I'm afrald you'll never come out
of it, Hemember you're n 1Hillls and the
Hillises nll had weak hearta,  Your father
iend of heart fadlure you know."™

AL eighty-seven,” sald Hebecen whisking
Bwiy B plate,

“amil you know five score and ten !s the
Biule 1imit,” sald Aunt Chatty cheerfully,

Cousin Ernestine helped herself to a third
gpoonful of sugar ond stirred her tea
sadly,

“So King David sald, Charlotte, but I'm

afrald David wasn't a very nice man in
stme respects.’’

Anne Shirley eaught Aunt Chalty's eye
and laughed before she could prevent her=
sell, Cousin - Ernestine  looked at  her
disapprovingly.

“l've heard you were a great girl to
laugh. Well, 1 hope t'll last but I'm
afraid it won't. I'm afrald you'll find out
lite |s n melancholy business. Ah well, 1
was young once myself”

“Were you really now?” nueried
Neheeen Dew sareastienlly, bringing in the
muffing, "Seems to me you must aiways
have been afrald to be young, It lnkes
cournge, I ean tell you that, Miss Bugle.”

“Hebeeon Dew hag such an odd  way

of snying things,' rcomplained Cousin

awful lrreverent,  Ie preaches prolls
foly sermons but I'm afrald what he sal
of Elljah the Tidbit last. Sunday that he
far too llberal In his views of the Bible,

“I see by the papers that he marrl A
Peter Ellls and Fanny Bugle last week,
sald Aunt Chatty.

uph, yer, I'm afrald that'll be a case ¢
marrying In haste and repenting at lelsure
They've only known each other thre!
yenrs, I'm afrald Peter'll flnd out ths
fine feathers don't make fine birde. I'
nfrald Fanny's very shiftless, She front
her inble napkins on the right side firx
and only. ‘There was Fanny's aunt El#
now . . . she was a thorough woman. Whe!
she wnas in mourning she always Wwor
black nightgowns. Sald she felt an b

LORD AND LADY WILLINGDON RETURN HOML
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Marquess and Marchioness of Willingdon and their son, Lord Ratendone, on

their return to London from India, at the end of Lord AV illingdon's term as

Viceroy, At the right is Caplain Harrison of the 5.5. Strathmore, the vessel
on which they made the voyage. .

“Nol thot T mind her, of course,
And ity well to lavgh 0 you ean, Miss
Shlrley, but I'm efrald you're lempting
I'rovidence by belng so  happy. You're
awlful ke our last minkster's wife's aunt
. she was always lnughing but she sbhed
The thied one kiby

Froestine,

of n paralatile stroke,

you.  I'm afrald our new minkater out at
Lowvale 1 inclined to be frivolous,  ‘The
minute 1 saw him 1 sez o Loulsy, ‘'

afrakl n man with legs ke that must be
aililieted te daneing. T &'pose he's plve 1
up since he turned minister but 1'm ofrald
{he straln will come out In his fumilly,
He's got n youny wile and they fny whe's
seandnlously In love with hink 1 ean'l
seem 1o get over the thought of anyane
mareying a minlster for love, It seems 0

There Is no guess workl In the milling of Purlty
Flour. Twice-dally baking tests by our labora-
tories emsure even, dependable and uniform
quality. Enjey the finest cakes, pastry, rolis or
bread you ever tasted. ‘‘Purity'’ goes farther.

PURITY FLOUR

Best for all your Baking

In the nlght s In the tday

mony like her. I was down

on the wedding moriung 10 there
vanny eatling an ey fae her breakfnst |, .
and her getting marrled that day!
Anil aftet

days before she wnn marrled,

her hushand dled we wan afrald she was

never golng lo eal agnin, ‘There nre times
when 1 feel 1 can't understard the Bugles
any longer,'”

“Is It true that Jean Young 13 golng ta
be marrled again?” nsked Aunt Kate.

R

“I'moafeald so. OF course Fied Young
In suppesed o be dend but m drendful
plenkl et tarn g el Fune vl never

frunt that mnne Shes golog 1o marry e
Molkerts, g nfeald he's only mureying hee
o ke her bappy. iy uncle Phillp onee
waiiled 1o anarry bt 1 him
ses 1, Mugle 1 was born snd Bugle T will
Maorvinge laon leap b the dark,” sez 1,
't gedng (e be alrug Into it
There han been an awful lot of weddings
In Lowvale this wAnter. I'm ofrali there'll
he funerals nll kummier to make up for (4
1 aften runs that way If you've nolleed,

Annke Falwnrda aml Chrla Hunter were one

me, sy Lo
elle

el 1

ol the cviples P'm afralil they won't e
ng fond of ench other In n lvw years as
they are now. 1'm afralid she wos just

swepl off her feet by his dashing wayn
Mis Uncte Hiram wow crazy o . o he hellefl
e wan n dog for yen.s'

“1f he did hlx own barking nobody need
have grudged him the fun of IL," sald

Ah, there aln't
nt  Andy
Bugle's helping them with the tonking for
the wedding and when L eome downstalrs
waan'l

My
poor dend nisler never ¢t a thing for three

Rebecca Dew, bringing In the pear pre-
perves and the layer cake,

“Where I8 Mrs, Lily Huntexr this winler?"
anked Aunt Chlatty.

'S .0's been spending It wilh her won in
Han Prancluco and 'm awful afraid 1hera'il
be anothor sarthguaks afors she glla aut
af It. It she does aha'll likely iry ta
gmuggle and have trouble at the border.
If It aln't one thing It's another when you're
travelling. My cousin Jim Bugle spent the
winter in Florida, I'm mfrald he's getting
rich apd worldly, [ sald to him hefore
he went, sez 1, . . I remember It wan the
night the Coleman's dog died . , . or wan
It now? , , ., yes, It wan , . , 'Pride gorlh
before destruction and a° haughty apirit
hefore a [all” ez [, His doughter's tenching
over In the BDugle Hoad school and she
ean’'t make up her ming which of her heaux
1o take. “There'n ong thing I rcan amsure
you of, Mary Annetin,’ sez I, ‘and thnt in
you'll never gel the one you love hest, Ho
you'd beller lake the one loven you . .
If you can be sure he does.' 1 hope ahe'll
make A belter cholce than Jessle Chlgman

dld.  I'm afrald she's just golng to marey
lorne Weston because he wan  alwnyn
round, ‘'ls thal what you've pleked nut™

I ez Lo her, 'Hin brother disd of galloglig
consumption and he looke an If he waonlil,
too,' "

“How encouraging you always nre," anlil
Rebecea Dew, uringing In a plateful nof
machroona. 1

"Can you lell me,” sald Cousln Ernestine,
inking a second helping of pears, “If n cnl=
cealarln In n flower or n disease 7"

“A Mower,” sald Aunty Chatly,

Cousin  Ernestine looked a 1tle  iline
appointed

bbb
"Well, whatever it in, Handy Hughes'

wldow has got it. 1 heard her telling her
slater In church last Sunday she had a onls
ceolaria nt st Your gerahlums  are
drendful seraggy, Charlotte, 1'm afrall you
don't fertillze them properly. Mra, Samly's
gone out of mournlng and poor Sandy only
deard four years, Ah well, the dentl nre snon
forgutlen. My xister wore crepa [or her
hushand Lwenly-five years'

“Iid you know your plackel was open,™
sald Hebecca, setting a cocoanut ple hefaia
Aunt Kale.

"l haven't time lo be always staring nt
mysellf In the glass,” sald Cousin Froesiine
achitly, 1 a'pose you saw ald Alec Crowdy's
death last week In the paper? His wife die)
two years ago lit'rally harried to denth,
poor creetur, They say he was awful lonaly
after she died but I'm afrald that's oo good
to be true. And I'm afrald they're not
through with their troubles with him yet
even If he ls burled, 1 hear he dldn't mnke
a will and I'm afrald there'll be awlul rue-

tlens uver the eslale
“What It Jane fiobiwin doing with her-
welf this wintert” asked Auni Kate, "ihe
howt'l been 0 Lown for a lung thee'
CAN, ponr dnne! Bhe's Just plolng nway
mysteriously.  Hormethlng's the matier with

her, P oafesid 100 turn aut o be anondibd
What's  HMebecrn  Ilew  Iaoghlng  Hhe  a
hyenun out In the kitehen foe?  'moafrabd

yuu'll hinve hier on your hands yel, There s
nn awful bt of weak minds pmong (he
Trewn "

“1 hear Thyran Cooper han n by, enbl
Aunt Chnfty

YA, yew, poor Hitle woul  Only oo,
think erey, L owas afrald 10 wonlil Le
twlie ‘Twine run in the Coopers”

Thyrn and Ned are such o nles yonng
canple” wabd Aunt Kate, ay [0 determbne]
to wolvage something from the wieel of the

unlverse. Hut Cousln Ernestine wondid neot
adendlt that there was wny bl B il
el bean b Taawvnle

SHhe owae repl thankful e ger Bl oot
inst. There was o thime she was ofienkd e
woubdn't come back  from  the wesl I

warned her. You mnay b sure he'll disap-
point you,” 1 told her, "He's nlways dlsnp-
pointed people,  Everyone expected hilin fa
die afire he was & year ol but you see he's
allve yel,” When he bought the uld Holly
place [ warned her agaln. Pmeo afealid thnt
well Ta full of typhold’ © told her “lhe
oty hired sar dbead of Ty phokd Hiece Taow
yenrs age,' They can't Blame me 1
thing hnppenn.  Juseph  olly  hos
mlsery In hin back, He thinks i°s lumbiogo
but U'm afrald s the beglnnlng of wpdonl
menginitis,”

Ol Unele Joa Holly In one of the lest

noy e

(Comtinued on Nexl Page)
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WORLD-WIDE CATHERING OF RURAL WOMEN

AP (he Triennial Conference of the Asso-

clated Countrywomen of the World, now '

meeting In Washington, DC.. Mre. Alfred
Watt, the Canadi ible for
.uriln; the Women's lnlululn in Dritaln,
ls presiding.

The honorary presideni of Lhe organizs-
tion Is the Marchloness of Aberdeen and
Temalr, and there are vice-presidents and
officers from the Unlted Siates, Wales,
Australla, Germany, France, Norway, South
Africa, Ceylon, East Africa. DPractieally
every country in the world has affillated
organleations In the Assoclated Country-
women of the World, Including three Inter-
national associations, the International
Institute of Agriculture, Rome, Ilaly; the
International Labor Offlco_ Geneva, the
League of Nations, Geneva.

Organtzations of rural women from
twenly-nine different couniries are now
affiliated with the Amociated Country
Women of the World.

England has fourteen member ofganiza-
tluns, Australls six, Ceylon one, Crechoslo-
vakla three, Denmark two, Eaat Africa one,
The Netherlands one, New Zenland {wo,
Norway one, Nyasaland one, I'alestine one,
Poland one, Roumnania one, Scolland one,
Houth Africa six, Southern Rhodesin ovhe,
Esthonla one, Finland (wo, France one,
Germany one, India one, Ireland (wo,
Latvia one, Sweden one, Hwllzeriand four,
Uinited Staten ten, Wales two, Yugo-Hlavia
one, Canada  has  ten, Including the
Federaled Women's Institutes of Canada,
the Alberta Women's  Inslitules, the
Federated Women's InsUtules of Hritish
Columbla, Women's Inatitute of Manitoba,
New Hrunswick Federatlon of Women's
Institules, Nova Scotla Women's Lnstliules,
Federated Women's Instltules of Ontario,

Women's Instilutes of Quebee, Cercles
Fermieres, Quebec, Saskatchewan [lome-
makers’ Clubs.

Mrs. Watl, the president, has had an

Interesting career. A graduate of the Unl-
versity of ‘Toronto, she married s doctor
and went to British Columbia, where sha
kot her first contact wilh Womens Instl-
tules. On the death of her husband she
wenl to England with her two sohs, Dur-
ing the war officials were perplexed to find
a means of contact with the agraculturists
for the promotion of production pibpagands
and is was here that Mrs. Watl stepped Inlo
the hreach, organizing the first -Women's

Inatitutes.” Today there lﬂ over 5,000
Institules In England alone, and Mrs. Walt
has been awarded the Gold Medal of Merit
by the governmenl of France In apprecia-
tion of her work among Lhe rural women
of France,

In the beginning the English Institutes
were fostered by the government, but later
it was decided that more useful work could
be accomplished If they were quite Inde-
pendent, and today Lhey have their own
headquariers mnd carry on a reaponsible
work. e Institutes In Scotland are also
a power In the land. A national meeting
of the Britlsh Instltules Is held al Albert
Hall, London, every year, and this year they
will celebrate their {wenty-first  anni-
versary. In trying to belter life among the
rural women they have developed all homes
making aris. handicealls, fur working, fyr-
niture making and repalrs, drama and
musical festlvals, ete,

In Norway, the results of thelr propa-
ganda for the use pf more milk has met
with splendid wsucress, This has not only
applied to schools but to the general publle,
and In some of the principal citles are very
up to date, modernistic “milk bLars”™

In each countiry the problems of the rural
people have heen comildersad hy these
women's organizations, with the view to
making life betier, more wholesome, more
liveable,

From the one Institute oprgenized In
Hlony Creek, In 1897, there are now 2,710
Women's Institules in Canada with a mem-
hership of nearly 71000 women, In Kng-
land there are 3006 women In Lhe Inall.
tules, ma well me the thousands In ather
countries. :

The organizatlon meeting of the Associ-
ated Countrywomen ol the World was hald
tn Vienna, and since then triennlal meel-
ings have been held In Paris and Stockholm,
This ls the first time the represeniatives
have gathered In America. !

Following the conventlon In Washington,
the delegatea will be entertained In Canada.

(Conlinued from Page Twenly.}
men in the world,” said Hebercea
bringing In a replenished loapot,

“Oh, he's good,” saldl Cousln Ernestine

Tugubriously, “Too geod, 1'm afrald his sonas
will all go to the bad, It turns out lke

Dew,

that so often. No, thank you, Kale,

won't have any more tea. Well, mebbe n
macaroan. They don't lle huvy on the
stomach but I'm afrald I've et far too
much, I must be taking French ieave for
I'm mfrald 11 be dark afore I get home.
I don't want to get my feet wel, I've had
something, travelling from my arm to my
tower limba all winter,” Night after night
I'va Inld awake with It. Ah, nobody knows
what I've been (hrough, [ was delermined
to git ua to see you once more for I'm
afrald I #won't be here anather apfing, Dut
you've both failed terrible so you may go
afore me yel. Ali, well, It's hest 1o go while
soma of your own'a left to lay you oul,
You look awlful woshed out, Mis Hhirley,”
ehe convlided, as Anns helpsd her on with
her coaf. “I'ni nfrald peopla with red hale
never have ienl strong conslllutions

“l think my conatitutlon s all right”
smilea Anne. “[ have a touch of sore throat
tonignt, that's all, Miss Bugle.

"Ah!" Another of Cousln Erneatine's dark
forebodings eame to her. “You want to
watch that, The symploms of diptheria and
tonsllitls are exactly the same (1!l the third

day, Hut there's one consolatlon , .. you'll
be spared an awful Iot of trouble If you
dle young"

“Dear Glihert,” Anne wrote that night,
“I'm nfrald I'll end up In the poarhousy
« 'm afraid none of my pupila will pass
their finnls , , . Mr, Hamilton's dog barked

at me Saturday night and l'm afrald, 1'lt
have hydrophobia , . . I'm afrald my hair
lan't ‘wfburn after all . . . I'm afraid I'Nl
have & mole an the end of my-nose when
I'm fifty . . . I'm afrald I'll find 'a mouse W
my bed tonlght'. . « I'm afrald you got
engaged to me just because I was alwnys
around,

“No, dearest, I'm not cra:y + 4 4 'NOt yet

. It'n only that Cousin Ernestine Bugle
Il calching. I know now why Rebecea
Dew has always referred to her as ‘Miss
Much-Afrald, The poor soul has borrowed
#0 much trouble that she 1a hopelessly In
deht to fate, Gliberty darling, don't let's
ever be afrald of things. IUs much dreadfil
alavery, Let's ha daring and adventurous
nnd oxpectant, Tal's dance to meet lifa
and all It car bring us, even if It hrings
acads of troubls and typheld and twine. 11
you ever see slgna of cowardice in me just
say ‘Cousin Ernestine Bugle' to me and
wnich me smile.”

I'IDODS MAKE GIRL TRUANT

Bummoned to court in Cloghet, Irish
Free Btate, for not complying with a schonl
attendance order concerning his daughter, *
Itobert Fleming, of Mullbaney, sald he
and his family lived In a house “like Nonl'a
Ark,” ns they wera nlmost surreunded hy
floods In the winter, If the child atfempred
to go to school she, would be drowned.
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WASH BY HOON ! YOU'VE hO
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tormula whike

v now hring you this
ULy safe!

use old-type hanh

-ul|!1 before, inding new freedom
rudgery In amazing discovery,

Orxyewd, in the resull of arnted process which
makes mild, rrntlv soan nfasler ocling . .

v makes (2 fimes whiter washing
than lesa modern soaps, bual test,

It soaks clothes clean In o time . . .
minules' soaking lo the ful And white clothes
waali 8o white you'll be anl. Even the grimiest
spots come snowy white wigentle rubl

Just 15

NEW FAST- ACTING ‘““NO- SCRUB" SOAP TJ....
Changes All bt Ideas of Laundry Soap Performance’ A5

Yet OxvpoL Ia safel So safe that every washable
color comes out sparkling, bellllant, fresh! Even,
sheer cotton prints have been washed 100 consecus
tive times in Oxypot suds, without showing any
perceptible slgn of fading, And—your handa stay
wit, Jovely, smooth!

Tlm. OxYDOL comes an a boon to wash-weary
hotsewlives, lwm; forever the back-breaking
lrrullhin ling, and cutting hours from wasl-
ing time

Oxrpof, s economlcal, ton, One package often doce
Iwice th:l;mk-;lvu twice the suds —lasts twice as

today. You'll be glad you did,
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PROPLE, T8 A COMPLETELY,
HEw plscovERY!
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