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Chats with Our Readers

A Question

By Anna L. Muzzey
Why should our thoughts run in a time-worn groove
When we may test the new and the untried?
We see fresh vistas opening fair and wide
On fields whose hidden treasures we may prove.

While silently the Universe doth move
To vast eternal uses, let us glide
Into its current, and in faith abide

Within the arms of an encircling Love.

Ah, fellow pilgrims, shall we dully plod
Like sheep along a trail worn old and gray?
For each there lies a God-appointed way
That to our sight will grow more clear and broad
As it is followed bravely day by day.
Why stick in ruts that other feet have trod?
-

MERSON declared that “there is guidance for each
and every one of us, and by lowly listening we shall
hear the right word.” It is a statement wise and
true—so true and wise that it should be printed in

illuminated text and hung where it will be seen by all of us
every hour of every day—at least, by those of us who are
inclined to follow any bypath which seems likely to lead us
out and away from clamoring dissatisfaction with present
conditions and environment. And there are very few of
us who are not confronted once in a while by a problem
which seems to admit of no adequate or just solution —
that is, no working out that will be the very best for all
concerned. Yet we know, since life is a unit, that what is
truly best for one, must be best for everybody whom the
problem touches; hence, if we are wise, we listen for the
right word, we strive for that inward quietness through
which shall come to us the whisper of the still, small voice
which never errs, the voice of God within us. Obeying the
injunction of the Master, we enter into our closet and close
the door of the outer senses, discerning thus with the spirit-
ual faculties the solution of our particular problem, the
course that we should follow. Having discerned this, let us
not turn back; but let us be sure that it is the leading of the
spirit, and not of personal inclination or will.

«\F

\V/ILL the good friend who writes of being “held and

bound by a net of circumstances” to work she hates,
take this little talk to heart? Perhaps she will like to know
that we have more than once applied the method suggested
to the solution of perplexing personal problems with the re-
sult that the tangles were straightened out—more or less
completely and rapidly as we were able to get the promised
guidance without the admixture of our own ideas on the
subject but surely straightened. In thus “lowly listening”
we must be very sure that we seek the true and right way
out; there must be no thought of unkindness, or revenge
for injustice we feel has been done us, or hatred for the
drudgery we seem called upon to do. If a way is best for us
to follow it must be best for all that we follow it—and it is
the best way we are seeking. Earnestly and persistently
sought, there can be no failure; we shall just as surely find
theopendoor as we live. Inthe meantime we shall, if weare
wise, go on with the work that is ours to do, as happily as
possible, realizing that it is a step to something better, or
higher, if you will, and freeing it from censorious thought
for that reason, if no other; we shall meet the people whom
we have heretofore found so repugnant, with smiling good-
will, and decline to believe that they are enemies. It is

really the easiest thing in the world to make a friend of an
enemy by changing our own point of view. The same rule
can be applied to environment; the world about us responds -
to our thought of it.
-

A DEAR woman whom we know well has proved all

this so completely that it is a pleasure to hear her tell
her experience. She was situated very much as is the
friend from whose letter we have quoted. Her work was
not pleasant; she had accepted it because she felt she must
do something in the way of adding to an income which was
almost at the vanishing-point because of ill-advised invest-
ments, and had been plodding along year after year with
no advancement or hope of one. She was among uncon-
genial people, who certainly did “bring out the worst in
her,” as she said—so long as she allowed this. The day
came when she awakened to her own spiritual dominion,
when she saw that she herself had woven the “net of cir-
cumstances’” which held her. And having reached this con-
clusion she proceeded to ask for guidance and listen for the
word. She had felt that perhaps she was not capable of
filling a more responsible position that the one which called
for pasting labels. All at once she knew she was, and that
different work—which would be play instead of labor be-
cause she loved it—awaited her demand. How it would
come, she did not know—she did not need to know, since it
was on its way. “‘Of that I was sure,” she told us not long
ago; “‘and somehow the assurance changed my whole atti-
tude toward the work and the people at the factory.
Then, one never - to - be - forgotten day, I found a dis-
missal - notice in my pay - envelope — to take effect
unless I could go to another city, where the com-
pany intended to remove that particular branch of its
work. I couldn’t — I did not wish to; I went home, had
a talk with the inner mentor on which I had learned to rely.
looked over the evening paper, and next morning applied
for an advertised position which six months before I would
not have thought I could possibly fill. T got it, have had
two advances in salary, which surely goes to prove that my
work is acceptable — and I love it.”

-
OU have all heard M. Coue’s slogan: “Day by day in

every way I am getting better and better” — of
course you have, since the country has been ringing
with it for weeks and months. M. Coue, himself, is
with us now, a genial man with eyes a-twinkle, a win-
ning smile, and sincerity written all over him. He is not
doing his work for fame, or power, or pelf; but for the
pleasure of helping his brother man and sister woman to
possess their rightful, divine inheritance of health and hap-
piness. He disclaims the title of doctor, declaring that he
has never cured anyone; he is simply a teacher, or as he
says, an apostle, showing people how to cure themselves.
Thousands visit his home at Nancy, France, every year,
and more thousands are rushing to him here, the majority
finding quick and sure relief from ills that have beset them.
Like One of Old, he tells those who flock to him, “accord-
ing to thy faith be it unto thee.” There is nothing new
about his theory. He believes the imagination—or the
subconscious mind—to be more powerful than the will
which we have been so often exhorted to strengthen and
cultivate, and that if we let go or relax the will, addressing
our desire to that which lies deeper, and repeating the sug-
gestion in confidence and frequently, specifically on retiring
at night and awaking in the morning, there is sure to be a
favorable result. He says, in brief: “If you can make a sick
person think his trouble is disappearing, it will disappear.”
It is good to say, even though we are not sick, since it re-
fers to general well-being, “Every day in every way I grow
better and better.”
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HE very beginning had been a short
vear before.
The night Tess Turner almost
lost her life, Irene, sister of Tess,
standing wind-blown out beneath the stars,
found hers.

She had come home from her work at the
jam-factory to find the doctor and a nurse
already there. Mrs. Carter, from across the
way, met her at the gate.

“It’s Tess,” she said—*‘burned—making
jelly—it tipped.”

Tess—Irene felt a swift, keen terror.
Tess burned. She listened breathlessly to
Mrs. Carter's few brief words. Tess—

“Why didn’t you send for me?” Irene
asked, sharply, with a half fearful, half hope-
ful glance toward the house.

“‘Oh, there was nothing you could do. It
was just best not to have you around, my
dear. The worst is about
over now.”

Irene hurried into the
house; and out in the kitchen
she found Jimmie pacing
the floor, his face white and
drawn. Tess’ eagerand gay-
hearted Jimmie—pacing the
floor like that. She went to
him.

“Don’t, Jimmie; Tess will
be all right in a few days.
Doctor Palmer is in there.
Isaw him. He is the best
—everything is being done.
Don’t lose vour grip. Tess
is going to need you in a
little while.”

He gripped her hands at
that, and she begged him
to sit down. He obeyed
her command mutely. She
watched him for a moment,
just sitting there, almost
like an old man he seemed,
bent and broken. It hurt
her just to look at him; she
went to the window to gaze
out upon the patch of garden
in the backyard. Tess had helped her to
make the garden—Tess, so white and suffer-
ing in the little front room. And she, stand-
ing there by the window—just standing—
doing nothing—nothing—and they had
said it of her—

“‘Oh, there was nothing vou could do. It
was best not to have you around.”

It stung her spirit like the lash of a
cracked whip, and she smarted beneath the
blow.

“Irene—’
the window.
per, Irene?”’

Supper! She turned sharply from the
window, the white-muslin curtains falling
from her fingers. Supper—and Tess suffer-
ing like that. Almost it seemed sacrilegious
to think of food. She wanted to rebuke Jim-
mie for the suggestion. But his eyves were
upon her, penetrating, pleading—

“T’ll get us something,” she said, quietly,
and moved toward the pantry. “I'll make
tea, too. Go to the shed and wash up a bit,
Jimmie, while I set the table.”

»

Jimmie called her back from
“Don’t you want some sup-
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Again he obeyed her mutely. There
were cookies in a jar, and bread in a box,
and preserves in a dish. There was a
wrapped piece of cheese, and she took that,
also. Tess liked cheese. She was to have
fixed it with some macaroni for supper. She
set the table numbly, brewed the tea. Jim-
mie came back from the shed, and they sat
down to eat. But the food—she couldn’t
swallow it—the food—she couldn’t—

“I'll. be back,” she said, and got up

*** Congratulate us, Palmer.’
Bob's voice came through to
her—so far away it seemed.
*I've just asked Miss Turner
to marry me ” "

hastily. “Help yourself,
Jimmie.”

Anxiety drew her to
the threshold of the
little front room. She
leaned heavily against
the door, peering in at
the doctor and the
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nurse, bending above the figure on the bed.-
She could not see the face of Tess. It was
the hands of the nurse that caught her atten-
tion and held it—swift-moving, strong-
shaped, capable hands. She looked down at
her own, pitifully. At the factory. pasting
labels on the countless jars of jam, her hands
too, were swift-moving and capable. But
what is it to paste labels on jam-jars? The
very thought filled her with a sense of utter
despair and uselessness. Some there were

who had such splendid uses for their hands,
such high service. And the nurse, she
watched her breathlessly as she moved
about. The doctor—Eric Palmer=how
young he was, almost too young to be
trusted with Tess. But it did not worry her,
only vaguely and for a moment. It was the
nurse she watched—the nurse—and those
hands—

“Water,"”
“Go get it.”

Go get it! Irene sprang back from the
doorway at the sound of his voice. It was of
steel, hard and polished and strong. It
called Irene as the whistle of the factory
called her every morning, to a vivid sense of
the moment—its actuality and its need.
Particularly was she aware of its need.

But there was nothing she could do. It
was best not to have her around. She went
into the little parlor and sat down on the
organ-stool wearily, and began to look
about, to see the familiar objects as she had
not seen them before; so closely a part of her
life — and yet now — so suddenly — barely
touching it. Suddenly — hateful to her.
Why had it come, so swiftly
and so surely, to mean
nothing — nothing? Her
mother’s organ—even that;
s she had cherished it most

; —the poor pictures on the
walls, the worn carpet with
its red-rose pattern; the
center table, its Pilgrim's
Progress, its book of texts
—all meant nothing to her.
Only the hands of the nurse
meant something. Desires
stirred within her, desires to
do and to dare. Oh, if she
\ might use her hands as some
) people were given to use
theirs—if she might! Sud-

the doctor said, presently.

denly she hated pasting
labels. No—she had always
hated it. Suddenly she

knew that she hated pasting
them—knew that she must
not, dare not, would not go
on pasting them longer.
Somewhere in the world it
must be—her chance—

“Oh, I am mean,” she
chided herself. “I am mean
and selfish, wanting my

chance—and with Tess in
there, fighting for hers, like
she is.” She got up and went back to
the doorway. ‘“‘Oh, I am mean.”

The nurse was back at the bedside now,
and from the doorway Irene could see her
hands. How she longed to grip them within
her own, to feel the touch of the firm fingers,
to pour out all her pent-up praise, to share
this new d:sire with someone, to take a step
forward to some chance—her chance. Then
she saw the face of Tess, white and drawn
against the pillow, the dark hair a tumbled
mass accentuating that whiteness.

“Oh!” she cried, softly—“Oh—"" and fled
from the room. She could not stay there
and feel so helpless the way she did. She
went out into the little front yard and down
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the path to lean against the gate-post.

The night was coming on, the cool Sep-
tember night, coming on soft as a dream
comes—and star-studded. She began to
ponder, to ponder as she had there in the
little parlor, and to know afresh more and
more of herself, to feel the stirring of dor-
mant desires within. Down the street the
lights began to stand out boldly in the dark-
ness, vellow flecks against the night sky.
And watching them, she seemed to be
watching herself, the spirit of herself, a
light glowing brightly against the sky of her
future—a future dark in its mystery, but
far reaching and star-studded. And seeing
herself—seeing—the fingers of her hands
met, gripped tightly together. Her hands.
Yes—they were strong hands, swift-moving
and capable. There were things in the world
that she might do—might find—

And so Doctor Eric Palmer found her

“Well—well—" A kind voice beside her,
a strong grip on her arm. “This will never
do—never. I told you not to worry about
your sister. I told you—"

She turned upon the young doctor, flared
suddenly as a fire flares to new light.

“It isn’t that—Tess in there—she has
Jimmie—she doesn’t need me so much since
she married him—it isn’t Tess—not her
chance—but mine—my chance—my hands
_m)?__ o

Eric Palmer saw the old swing, and led her
to it. She went, stupidly, the leaping glare
of her spirit blinding her eves.

“Now tell me all about it!” he com-
manded, quietly.

“It’s my hands—and the labels. I paste
them on. It seems a joke,” she laughed,
brokenly, “such a good joke on me. I hate
it! I am telling you how I hate it. Why
can’t I use my hands differently—why—
like the nurse in there. There ought to be a
chance—my chance—somewhere—there—""

“There is,” he finished for her. “Always.
Now tell me just what it is you want to do.
Don’t be afraid. Don’t hurry—tell me
slowly, so that I will understand you. What
is it that you want to do?”

“I don’t know—"" She spoke from her
despair. “I’ve never had time to think
what I would like to do. I never had time
to know what 1 am, even—not until to-
night. Nor what I want my life to be. Just
to marry a Jimmie Barnes, to settle down
with him, to cook meals, endless meals—
they’d get to be like that, you know, like the
jam-jars—endless. I couldn’t do it the way
Tess does it. She gets them, and she sings
while she gets them. And by and by there
will be little ones for her, more duties, more
work, more meals. Always she will be shut
in the one house, and all the world outside.
But she won’t know. She'll be content.
Somehow 1 cannot understand that sort of
happiness. To-night—I watched her hands
—the nurse’s in there—and the way you
said — ‘Go get it” — it was the water you
wanted — the way vou said it — like the
factory-whistle calling me in the morning.
Only it was more like waking up and finding
things different than you wanted them to be
—finding yourself different.”

“You're a funny little thing, Irene Tur-
ner,” he told her. “Talking so wildly about
your hands and jam-labels, and wanting
your chance, all in one breath. [ wonder if
you know what you want out of life, know it
well enough—to go get it.”

She lifted her palms upward, as a wor-
shiper might lift an offering.

“Oh, yes—1 know that!” she cried. *“I
want life—more and more of it. [ want
work—the right kind of work—more and
more of that too. I want some kind of suc-
cess. Great high stacks of it. And the
world to travel in. And all the people to be
kind to. That’s all I want,” she laughed,
softly, “and isn’t it enough? Why, there is
nothing else left after that!”

“*And so you do not like pasting labels?”

“No—I hate it. [ told you that. I want

my hands to have something to do like her sary

hands—the nurse’s—and my chance.”
“Go get it.”
She looked to him and her throat throbbed.
How sure he was of himself—how sure!
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Life was not to him what it was to her, not
endless, and weary, and useless days. His
life was a purpose, and in it he was so sure—
so safe—so—

“But how?” she made a little gesture of
appeal; “how? It is different with you.
One needs so much to give first before one
can go get it. There's money one needs,
lots of money, not just regiments of jars to
be labeled. Oh, you have never had that,
never known what it means to be alive—
and about half dead too—you can’t see it
the way I do.”

“Once,” he began, slowly, in that kind,
even tone, “‘once—I was just a lad, I worked
before a machine in a foundry. I hated it. I
wanted to run away. [ wanted a chance.
There was no money. Then one night my
father died. A drunken sot — that’sall. I
woke up, too—suddenly, just as you say you

have. I know how it feels. I went to New
York. I began alone—it was twelve years
ago.” *

“Oh!” Irene pondered it well, searching
the splendid face, *““Oh—one wouldn’t
know. Sometimes to be tired, to have to
cook food, to eat it in a hot kitchen; to have
to wash out clothes, to iron them out and
then put them on, still hot against you—do
you know all of that?”

“All of that.”

“One wouldn’t think—one wouldn’t sup-
pose—just looking at you, that you had
known despair, or struggle, or bitterness.”

“One learns to hide that,” he said. *“‘One
even learns to forget.”

“To forget”—she made it an echo—*“oh,
if I only could. And begin to plan my life
all over again.”

“Whatever you want,” he said, “I believe
you can get. Life has a funny way of lead-
ing us along blindly. And then—" 1In the
dark she heard the snap of his fingers.
“Like that, it comes, the light, the chance.
We learn to want a thing, to want it with all
our mind and all our spirit. And then when
the desire is great enough—we go get it.
Nothing is greater than that. Nothing else
matters. Nothing stands in our way. Big
desire overcomes all else. It is the spur, the
strength, the goal. You know that, don’t
you?”

“I am beginning to know it now,” she
said.

“You are like a chrysalis,” he told her.
“the sun of your desire—do youunderstand?
—it is warming that inner darkness of your
mind—your real self. Socon the butterfly
will come forth and spread its wings.”

She tried to laugh with him.

“But a butterfly hasn’t any folks to think
of. There is Tess sick now—and the house
still to be paid for. You see I am helping
Jimmie buy the house. Then it will always
be a home for me—with them. Even with
enough money to start, I couldn’t go away.
Don’t you see?”

“But why go away?"’

“There is no chance here or I wouldn’t be
where I am now—at the jam factory.”

“Suppose I told you of a chance—what
then?”

“Why"'—she breathed hard—*“I would o
getit.”

“You’'ve got the stuff,” he warmed to her
eagerness. I thought so. Now I am going
to help you out, point a way to you. It’sup
to you to walk it—if you want to. See?
There’s a hospital on the other side of this
town. They need nurses worse than you
need money. How would you like that?”

She looked down at her hands.

“If they’ll take me, why I'll work—study
—learn. I'll do anything just for the
chance.”

“You']l have it,” he promised her. “I will
see you again. I must be on my way now.”
She followed him down to the gate. He
smiled at her kindly as she held it open for
him to pass out. - “Don’t worry about your
sister now. - I am leaving the nurse for a few
days. She will do everything that is neces-
“No—I won’t worry. And thank you—
for all you said to-night. For listening to
me as you did—when there wasn’t any
reason for you to listen at all.””
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“Oh, yes, there was,” he contradicted her.
“A doctor, if he wants to be the right sort of
a doctor, deals with minds as well as bodies.
So I'll leave you my orders too—don’t
worry, for we can always make things work
out the way we wish they would if we use
patience. Remember that, won’t you?”’

“I shall never forget it.”” Alone she leaned
against the gate-post and gazed up at the
stars. There seemed little else in the night
save herself and the silence, and the street-
lights glowing. And in life there seemed lit-
tle else than the soft wonder, the great space
of it, and her soul shining. *“Go get it.” She
gripped her arms about the crooked,
unpainted post. “Oh, I will—I will. I
don’t know how—but T will!”

Resolution at best is strength, a sweeping,
whirling strength; and freedom, a freedom
that is fearless and laughing—an over-
whelming ecstasy. Out beneath the stars
with her face lifted to the sweet breeze of the
night, Irene Turner felt all of that, felt it,
thrilled to it—reached out and found it.

“I will—" It was a prayer on her lips, a
passion in her heart. “I will—go get it.”

That was the very beginning. It had been
only a short vear before.

Now she often looked back along the vear,
the splendid, work-filled, ever broadening
year—to the beginning. 1t was like a dream,
more like an hour snatched from life, than
life itself—life as she had known it before,
hard, and relentless, and cruel. The hos-
pital had opened wide its doors to her, and
the beauty of the new work which she came
to love more and more as the time went on,
folded her in. Life was different now, all
the people were different, sick, weary ones
to be cared for like little children, lost in the
labyrinth of pain and despair, of anguish
and longing. It was her work, and her serv-
ice, and her joy to lead them out gently
along the path of their pain, through the
tangle of their tormented minds, to the high
road of health and happiness. Working for
life and with life, she had made it her treas-
ure—her sweet comrade. And loving life,
she had spread forth her butterfly-wings,
flitting from day to day, from duty to duty,
longing to soar high—and higher.

And in it all was the kindly interest of her
doctor. She came to call Eric Palmer that—
her doctor—only softly and to herself. He
watched over and guided her progress. It
was hard for her at first, and he knew it.
But he never knew how much easier he had
made many a day for her in a word of greet-
ing, or a quick smile of encouragement, as
his practise took him in and out among the
wards. Sometimes on her half days off he
took her for long drives out into the coun-
try, explained to her those things which
were most difficult to understand, laughed
with her at the mistakes she often made,
pointed out to her a source of new effort. It
was her high pride that often he trusted her
with a difficult case, gave her charge over a
life, and knew that she would not fail him.
It was a silent prayer in her heart that she
should never fail him—never.

One day he stopped her in the hall. It
was at noon, and she was hurrying down to
the dining-room.

“You look tired to-day, little Irene Tur-
ner. Is there anything now that is bother-
ing you?”

She laughed at that, a bubbling sort of a
laugh, floating and colorful. “Why, no—I
couldn’t sleep last night. I guess I got med-
ical terms on the brain. There is a long new
list of them for me to learn. And the hate-
ful little things just sat all around all night
and wouldn’t give me any peace.”

“Well, see that you kick them out to-
night. Don’t let yourself run down the hill,
for climbing back is a slow and ofttimes
hopeless progress. 1 have seen so many
nurses trying it before. You'll need to sleep
to-night.”

“Yes, I'll need to sleep to-night,” she
granted. “‘For there will be no chance to-
morrow night. I go on night duty. First
time. Won't it be thrilling? I have always
longed to sit up all night, but I have never
had the courage. Now I have got to do it
anyhow, and no courage about it. Imagine
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prowling around all night like some old
ghost.”

“You'll be scared,” he jested.

“Scared? — why? what is there to be
scared of?”

But she hadn’t counted on Bob Hall.
They called her out of the deep, pervading
hush of that first night, to the last room of
the west wing. She went gaily, expectantly,
responding to the summons, reveling in the
mystery of it. And at the last room—she
stood a moment upon the threshold petri-
fied, suddenly sick, numb.

“Oh!” she cried, and it echoed down the
still corridor. “Oh—"

Doctor Carter, the house-surgeon, turned
at the sound.

“I'll need you, Miss Turner,” he said.
“Call Palmer at his home, will you? Tell
him it is Bob Hall, son of big Jim Hall—an
auto smash up. Tell him that—and to
come.”

She hastened to do his bidding.

“Bob Hall!” It beat in upon her brain.
“Bob Hall—that gay young kid all battered
and torn and bleeding. Oh, it is terrible,”
she shuddered. “‘Almost unreal, like it
couldn't be true. Things like that can’t.
happen, not really—not in our hospital—not
in our town.”

Even in the dawn she tried to tell herself
that it was a dream—a hideous nightmare.
The hours, the slow, creeping hours of the
night—hours in which they strained and
struggled and prayed for life, three of them
there in the little room that seemed to reel
in the ghastly white light. Irene could never
forget Jim Hall's face when he first saw it,
a face unbelievable in its inscrutable agony
for his boy. At the sight of it she had
prayed, had turned back to the red horror of
her task with a new, fierce desire. This gay
kid, broken, bruised, bleeding—turning from
life, yet half fearful to go out with death.
Oh, - somehow—they must save him, hold
him, bring him back—back. Keep him.
This gay kid. Often she had seen him,
racing the city streets in his car. Everyone
in town knew him. At the jam-factory
they called him “Young Lochinvar.” And
seeing him in those old days she had hated
him, hated his wealth, his careless joy in
living, held him in contempt, grudged his
life to him. .And after a year she was pray-
ing to bring him back, to hold on to life,
where he would so readily let go. Nights
they left her to watch beside him, to listen
for the slightest sound, to soothe back the
pain, to lead him out from his delirium.
Always there in the dark, peering out from
the blackness, she saw that face of big Jim
Hall, tortured, terrified, tender. Once she had
thought his face coarse, selfish, brutal even.
Now before the memory of it she prayed
—prayed—and stole softly to the bedside
to listen to the labored breathing of his boy.

Those nights, living in the dark, living so
close to the great chasm of death, she came
to realize afresh the beauty and the privi-
lege of life, and to yearn for it as she had
never yearned for it before. Sometimes be-
fore the long, slow watch began, Eric Palmer
would come in to see her and to see Bob
Hall. She liked to believe that he came in
to see her; to bring her directions, to pat her
kindly upon the shoulder, to smile his en-
couragement, to leave her comforted and
strengthened and inspired. Almost it
seemed that he left her inspired.

Then one night after a week of such
weary, waiting hours, Bob Hall awakened
out of his pain and saw her sitting there be-
side him and reached out to her. She
caught at his poor bandaged hand.

“Are you my mother?” he asked.

“No— 1 am your nurse,” she told him.

“What — happened — tell me—" The
words came slowly, sank into a silence.
She thought he had gone to sleep again, so
still he lay, and his breathing came soft,
regular. Then out of that quiet: “Say—I
know—it was dark—the old car—" ;

“Can’t you forget about that?”’ she
begged, leaning close, that he might see her
face. *Let’s talk about something else,
won't you?”

Continued on page 32
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CHAPTER VII—Concluded
TARING with horrified eyes at the
swift and utter destruction of the
Reve, Ann shuddered uncontrolla-
bly. But for the unknown deliv-
erer who had snatched her bodily from the
doomed boat, she herself would be struggling
in that almost fathomless depth of water or,
stunned by the savage drive of the motor-
boat’s prow, sinking helplessly down to the
bottom like a stone.

“Don’t be afraid. You're all right.”
Again that strangely familiar note in the re-
assuring voice.

Ann twisted round within the circle of the
arms which held her and peered up at the
face of their owner. A flickering gleam of
light revealed a small white scar high up on
the left cheek-bone.

“You!” she exclaimed, under her breath.
“Is it you?"

“Yes.” She could detect a note of amuse-
ment in the voice that came to her through
the dusk. ““Your creed has proved false,
you see. [ expected nothing—and here I am
with an altogether charming adventure.”

“I shouldn’t describe it quite like that,”
she answered, ruefully.

“No? But then you've lost a boat,
whereas I've gained a passenger. Our
points of view are different.”

The arms which held her had not relaxed
their hold, and she stirred restlessly, sud-
denly acutely conscious of their embrace.
Instantly she felt herself released.

“Will you be all right?” came in a cool
voice.

“Oh, yes—yes.” Ann stammered a little.
“This is a very steady boat, isn’t it?"’ won-
deringly.

“It’s a motor-boat, that’s why.”
that the wuproar
occasioned by the
accident had died
away, she could
hear the soft pur-
ring of an engine
forward. ““Still
you'd better sit
down,” resumed
the Englishman.
“The bacchana-
lian gentlemen in
the boat which
ran you down
are still blunder-
ing about, and
may quite prob-
ably cannon into

Now

us. And you
don’t want to
take a second

chance of being
shot out into the
lake.”

“Indeed 1
don’t.”” She sat
down, hastily.

“I—I don’t really
know how to
thank you,” she
began, haltingly,
after a moment.
Somehow she felt
curiously shy and
tongue-tied with
this man.

“Then don't
try,” he replied,
ungraciously.

This was hardly
encouraging, but
Ann returned to
the charge with
determination.

(Copyright, 1923, by
Margaret Pedler)
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“I must,” she said. “If it hadn’t been for
you I should certainly have been drowned.”

“Rather improbable,” he answered, as
indifferently as though it really mattered
very little whether she were or not. “With
so many people close at hand someone
would have been sure to fish you out. You'd
have got a wetting—and so would your
unfortunate rescuer. That’s all. Still, I'm
just as glad I saw what was going to happen.
I prefer to keep a dry skin myself.”

“Oh! Then you would have jumped in
after me?” asked Ann, with interest.

He sat down in the stern of the boat, his
arm on the tiller, and regarded her con-
templatively.

“I suppose so. A man has no choice when
a woman chooses to go monkeying about in
a boat and gets herself into difficulties.”

‘“ ‘Monkeying about in a boat’!” re-
peated Ann, indignantly. “I suppese you'll
say next that I rammed my own boat and
sank it!”

“You certainly put yourself in the way of
danger,” he retorted. ‘“Who in the name of
heaven allowed you to go out on the lake
alone on a fete night like this? Isn’t there
anyone to look after you?”"

“I look after myself,” she replied, shortly.
“I'm not a child.”

He laughed.

“Not much more, surely.
yvou? Seventeen? Eighteen?”

“Add four,” said Ann, “and you’ll be
nearer it."”

“So much?” He fell silent. There had
been genuine surprise in his voice. Perhaps
he was recalling her as he had seen her at the
Kursaal—boyishly slender, her eager, pointed
face alight with gay enthusiasm and amuse-
ment. One, two, three—nine strokes. The

How old are

sound ofa clock striking came, wafted faintly
across from the shore. Ann started up.

“I must get back!” she exclaimed.
forgotten all about the time."”

A brief smile crossed the man’s dark face.

“So had I,” he said, And there was some-
thing in the quality of his voice which sent
the color flying up into her face. “Why
must you go back in such a hurry?” he re-
sumed, composedly. “One can watch the
fete very well here.”

“I'm going to a dance—at the Gloria,”
said Ann. “‘Someone;—they are coming to
fetch me, and if I'm not there—"'

“ “They’ will be disappointed,” he fin-
ished for her, a veiled irony in his voice.
“What time do your friends expect you?"”

“At ten.”

“And it is now only nine. If you care to
watch the fete a little longer, I can land you
wherever you wish and you would still be in
good time. I will guarantee vour safety,” he
added, with a smile.

Ann hesitated. On the one hand, she was
thoroughly enjoying the water. fete as
viewed from the security of the English-
man’s motor-boat, and the unconvention-
ality of the circumstances added a spice of
adventure to the situation. On the other,
like every properly brought up vyoung
woman, she was quite aware of what would
be Mrs. Grundy's pronouncement on such a
matter.

“You’ll stay?” said the Englishman.

It savored more of a command than a
question. Metaphorically, Ann threw Mrs.
Grundy overboard into the lake.

“Yes, I'll stay,” she answered.

He accepted her decision without any
outward sign of satisfaction and she experi-
enced a slight chill of disappointment.

“1g

" She cairied it off to a sunny corner of the garden to enjoy its contents at leisure ™
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Perhaps, after all, he had only asked her to
remain a little longer, not because he really
desired the pleasure of her company, but
merely in order that he might not be incon-
venienced by the necessity of taking her
back to Montricheux before he himself was
ready to go. She had all the sensitiveness of
youth and, once this idea had presented it-
self to her, she felt self-conscious and ill at
ease, only anxious for the moment to arrive
when she need no longer trespass on his hos-
pitality.

And then, just as though some secret
wireless had acquainted him of her discom-
fort, he held out his hand with a sudden
smile that softened the harsh lines of his
face extraordinarily.

“Thank you,” he said, quietly. “When
you go to bed to-night you’ll be able to feel
you've done your ‘kind deed’ for to-day.”

Half reluctantly, yet unable to do other-
wise, Ann laid her hand in the one he held
out to her. His strong fingers closed round
it possessively and she was aware of a queer,
breathless feeling of captivity. She drew
her hand sharply away.

“Is it a ‘kind deed’?” she asked, lightly,
for the sake of saying something—anything
—which should break the tension of the
silence which had followed.

“Is it not? To bestow a charming half
hour of your companionship on the lone-
liest person in Montricheux? Oh, I think
80."

“You didn’t look at all lonely this after-
noon,” flashed back Ann, remembering the
pretty woman with whom she had seen him
driving.

“At the battle of flowers, you mean.
No.” He turned the conversation adroitly.
“But I only won third prize, so I'm still in
need of sympathy.
Taking the third
prize is rather my
metier in life.”

“Perhaps it's
all you deserve,”
she suggested, un-
kindly. “Any-
way, you've noth-
ing to grumble
at. Hedidn’t win
anything, We
weren’t elabo-
rately enough
decorated to
compete.”

“Yet you looked
as if you were
enjoying it all,”
he hazarded.
“Did you?”

“Yes,of course I
did. Didn’ t you?”

“Not particu-
larly — till some=
one threw me a
rose.”

Ann decided to
ignore the latter

part of . this
speech.
“You're such

a confirmed cynic
that I wonder
you condescended
to take part in
anything so frivo-
lous as the fete,”
she observed.

He shrugged his
shoulders.

““When in Rome
—Besides, it re-
minded me of my
young days.”

Continued on page 15
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OSEMARY!” Miss Emily's
voice reached the drooping [it-
tle figure slouched discour-
agedly on the green seat that

circled the pear-tree. “If you'll get your

doll, I'll show you how to make it a sun-
bonnet. I've got a piece of sprigged lawn

Just big enough.”

“All right, Aunt Emily, I'll get her.”

The little girl answered, puppet-fashion,
for the heart of Rosemary was in the white
tent in the pasture behind the meeting-
house, even though her body climbed the

‘steps of the back porch and lounged into a

rush chair. One slim hand slipped itself

into the pocket of her frock ahd pulled from
its resting-place a glaring-hued circus-bill.

Rosemary slowly unfolded the handbill,

holding it high and whispering the head-

lines:

4

Daring Dorothy, the Most Thrilling
Tight-Rope Dancer in Seven Coun-
tries
Colonel Bob, the Talking Dog
A Mad Dashing Chariot Race
Marcine, the Funniest Clown in the
World

Admission for Adults Fifty Cents
Children, Twenty-Five Cents

As she read, her nostrils dilated with the
memory of a pungent odor of grease paint
mixed with the thrilling aroma of wild ani-
mals. She saw again the grinning,
painted person in wide, white
ruff, grotesque, full pantaloons
and spotted shirt. She heard
too, again, the merry, mocking
voice:

“Pretty little miss! Marcine
wants vou to come and see him
in the big white tent this after-
noon. Only twenty-five cents!”

And the clown had given her
the handbill she now read with

** Pethaps it was only her child fancy, but to Rosemary the
painted face, the cown costume, the
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Upstairs in the big
white room with the
four-poster bed, Rose-
mary neatly removed
her dusty shoes, pulled
off her hair-ribbon and
folded it, and took off
her frock. Turning down
the white counterpane, (
she curled down on the \
morning-star bed-quilt,
bare arms outstretched,

beckoning  arms

an eager but hopeless feeling in were real ”
her heart.

“Grandmother! Aunt Emily!” she said, and half closed eves fixed on the
finally, “I saw the clown in the village! He pattern of the wallpaper. Perhaps she
walked up and down in front of the store, dozed. . It was a dull, bee-droning,

and gave all the children these bills. "I
touched his sleeve! And 1 couldn’t get
waited on for, oh, hours. You see every-
body is in the village to-day buying things,
before they go to the circus.”” The last words
were a reverential whisper.

But Grandmother Brewster heard them,
even though she was busy in the kitchen,
and when she had emptied the sugar into the
preserving-kettle and banked the fire that
the plums might simmer, she went out to
the porch and drew the little girl close to her.

“You're all ket up, Rosemary. You
shouldn’t run so hard when you go on
errands. Sit still a spell and cool off.”

Miss Emily Brewster, Rosemary’s aunt,
pitting Damson plums on the back porch,
Jlooked quickly at the little girl.

“Why, so you are. Go right upstairs and
wash your face and hands, and lie down and
take a nap, Rosemary!”

Miss Emily bit each word as if it were
sour.

The drooping child figure rose, and started
across the threshold of the kitchen. Grand-
mother Brewster shook her head as she
watched her go.

“I'm sorry, but vour Aunt Emily thinks
vou're too young to go to the circus this
vear,” she said.

Rosemary turned.

“I don’t feel so very sleepy, Aunt Emily;
but I'll go upstairs and lie down. I know,
grandmother, I'm not going to the circus.”

If the words dripped with tears, they were
brave. The circus bill, now a bit of crum-
pled paper, rustled down from Rosemary's
hand to the threshold. No one picked it up,
and the door was suddenly, yawningly,
empty.

« this afternoon!

clover-scented, dream-compelling sort of an
afternoon. Perhaps she actually slept. But
at any rate, shrilling across the meadow and
through the flapping white window-curtain
came the strident music of the steam piano
on the circus-grounds. Then Rosemary sat
suddenly up in bed, rubbing open her eyes,
for there in the doorway, Rosemary saw
him. Perhaps it was only her child fancy;
but to Rosemary the painted face, the clown
costume, the beckoning arms, were real.
She saw him! He spoke to her!

“Pretty little miss! Marcine wants you
to come and see him in the big white tent

o

They were just the words he had used at
the store.

Only for a second did the clown stand
there—then the doorway was untenanted
again. But it was long enough for Rose-
mary. She flung herself from the bed and
wriggled her slim self into frock and shoes,
still hearing the hypnotic, mocking voice
trailing back to her over the fields. As she
took her breathless, ardent way down the
front stairs, out between the grim white
pillars of the Brewster house, and down the
hill toward the village, the voice went on
ahead of her. And Rosemary followed!

- * * L] * *

The Damson preserve proved contrary.
It took an hour to bring it to the proper de-
gree of lusciousness, where Grandmother
Brewster could pour it into the waiting jars
and go upstairs to change her dress and cap
and fetch down her sewing. She looked into
Rosemary’s room, and easily explained the
emptiness of the four-poster bed.

“Rosemary took a good long nap,” she

said, as she joined Miss Emily with her sew-
ing-basket in the cool sitting-room, “then
she went down to Harriet’s to play. She
went out the front door. I found her hair-
ribbon on the front stairs, so I know she
went down the hill to Harriet’s.” Then,
after a minute: “I always kind of enjoyed a
circus once a year. Taking your brother
John, was a good excuse for enjoying the
animals and the clown, myself. I'd like to
take Rosemary.”

Miss Emily daintily unfolded her sewing.

“And then my brother John married a
stage-woman; and personally, I don’t see
much difference between acting Shake-
speare and walking a tight rope. They're
both wanton ways of making a living.”

Miss Emily was thinking of the little
black-frocked figure that had come to the
Brewster house a year before—Rosemary, a
child of the stage, a child of mad young
love; a child orphan, and all that was left to
the two older women who had abhorred her
mother and adored her father, their son and
brother. Rosemary was a dear little girl,
happy if a very slight happiness came to her,
tractable, content. But, still, the two
women, Aunt Emily especially, feared for
Rosemary’s future. Suppose she should
turn out to be like her mother.?

* * * * * *

Down the hill, the town was keeping cir-
cus-day in gala fashion. There were booths
of rosy lemonade, hot-dogs, and ice-cream
cones; gaudily gilded wagons where the Fat
Woman, the Boneless Man, the Sea-Serpent,
and the Last Rhinoceros beguiled and held
the happy, surging crowd for a space, also
the shrill of brass music to call them to the
great white tent where the afternoon’s per-
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formance was about to commence. Push-
ing, crowding, crushing against one another
in carefree jollity the crowd straggled into
the white spaces and took seats on the
rough board planking that surrounded the
circus-ring. More music, a waving
of flags, a pageant of animals,
painted ladies, Indians, cowboys,
rattling chariots, and the -circus
was on.

Like children, the circus-crowd
became young as the performance
carried them away to where there
was no humdrum life, and where
color, adventure, daring and
beauty ran riot. As children do,
the crowd laughed, clapped, buzzed
and held its breath.

“Daring Dorothy, the world-
famed tight - rope performer, will
climb a trapeze to a tight-rope
stretched halfway to the roof of
the tent, walk it blindfolded, and
then jump into the net, driving
away in her waiting chariot!”

The ring-master made the an-
nouncement, and the expectant
multitude was hushed with waiting.

Parted flaps of the dressing-tent
disclosed Daring Dorothy. She
tossed a yellow wig and twisted
a seductive pink-and-white smile.
She touched crimsoned lips with
tiny finger-ends. Carelessly throw-
ing aside her long white cloak,
banded with fluffy white fur, she
stood” clad in silver tights and
jeweled corselet. Still throwing her
kisses to the gaping crowd, Daring
Dorothy climbed to the dizzy
heights. When she had reached
the top, so far above the ground
that she looked like a doll in
midair, she poised, threw a last
kiss at the sea of eyes beneath,
tugged from her bosom a bandage
of white silk, bound her eyes, and
tiptoed out on the perilously swing-
ing rope. Swaying, balancing,
wavering, she reached the middle.
Thenshe began the last half of the
hazardous way. * In safety she reached the
farther end of the rope. Her tearing the
silk bandage from her eyes was a signal to
send out the horses, harnessed to the
chariot which stood at the tent-entrance,
and trained to come dashing in, and stop
the empty chariot beside the rope net. As
they entered, Daring Dorothy raised her
fingers to her lips again, and looked quickly
toward the net of ropes that would break
her high' jump.

“Oh, you mustn’t jump, you mustn’t.”

It was the wail of a little girl's voice, and
Rosemary'’s slight form shot across the ring
as the driverless horses, plunging, panting,
swayed toward the poised figure.

The thunder of applause that had started
was lost in an expectant hush far more
anxious than that which had greeted Dar-
ing Dorothy. The child would be killed!
No—for the grotesque, chattering clown
with the painted face, who had been turning
somersaults and cracking ribald jokes at the
edge of the circus-ring, threw his body at
the horses’ heads, hurling them a hair’s
breadth out of their course in time to save
the child, who fell, frightened, but unhurt,
and then lay still.

A murmur of horror gave way to deafen-
ing applause as the woman of the tight-rope
gathered Rosemary in her arms. No one in
the audience moved to claim the little girl,
so Daring Dorothy bore her triumphantly
away in her chariot. The grimacing clown
gathered himself up and, unforgetful of his
part, followed with swaggering walk toward
the exit that led to the dressing-tents.

*“She ain’t a mite hurt, not even scratched,

Continued on page 10
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O one will ever know whether The

Sergeant enlisted or was drafted.

Not that it affects either his mili-

tary standing or the outcome of

this narrative; but it was a sub-

ject of lively interest with the members of
Company A.

“Aw go on,” a young buck private would
growl, as he rubbed his shirt viciously on the
small scrubbing-board, *“‘you can’t tell me
that dog would track a man a hundred miles.
That dog was expressed into town and then
followed him out to camp.”

“Well,” another voice would affirm, hotly.
“I knew a dog once that—"" And so the de-
bate would proceed, always ending, how-
ever, with the question still unsettled as to
whether The Sergeant had voluntarily
espoused army life, or been inducted into it
by aid of the Express Company.

When Pat Moran, the only man who
really knew, was questioned, he merely
grinned innocently and stuck to his originai
statement: that when he had gone into Chil-
ton one week after his arrival at camp, he
had found the dog in the street, apparently
looking for his master, and had brought him
out along.

In any case the dog was there, and to the
two hundred original members of Company
A of the Three Hundred and Twelfth Engi-
neers who had already had six months steady
grind on drill-field and in bar-
racks, his arrival was like a
living bit of home dropped
suddenly in their midst. It
was curious how many bonds
immediately formed between
men and dog. A rawboned
youth from Indiana f{umbled
the long silky ears and re-
called that there had been a
pup just like him on the farm
at home. A young civil en-
gineer with two University
degrees, who ordinarily held
himself aloof, confided to the
.man beside him, “I wish my
girl could see that dog. She’s
crazy about them."”

“Some pup!” his companion
returned. “I wish I could ship
him home to my kids.”

So, as the bonds of interest
multiplied, Company A to a
man adopted The Pup, as
he was known before his
promotion, and after the first
speculative and sentimental
comments, settled down to
enjoy im. And if ever a dog
was born to make friends, it
was he. {

The legs of a mastiff, the
head of a collie, and the
heart of a man, he's got,”
was Pat Moran’s Celtic sum-
mary, and it suited him.
He was strong and thick-set
for a two-year-old, with soft
yellowish-white hair, mottled
queerly hereand there with
brown. His nose was too
blunt for a pure collie, and
his tail was too short and
thick, but these defects of
pedigree were more thanatoned
for by the added quality of
friendly strength which they
gave him.

His eyes, of course, were his
chief beauty. But what mere
human praise can do even
approximate justice to a dog’s
eyes? His were large, and
brown, and intelligent. They
looked at you, and through
and beyond you, calmly, wist-
fully, playfully, contem-
platively, as the mood was
on; but always with the unfail-

tall, erect, militar y fgure
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By

ing sympathy and true charity of a true dog.

He was a born democrat, and no expostu-
lation or reproof on the part of Pat, in whom
the sense of reverence for superiors was
strong could teach him the nice caste dis-
tinctions of army life. But after he had one
day in joyous abandon, placed both muddy
paws on Major Bowen’s immaculate trouser-
legs, and had not only failed of being
smitten dead on the spot but was actually
well received, Pat discontinued his instruc-
tions and the major rose in the esteem of the
whole battalion.

It was not until after his promotion, how-
ever, that the mascot of Company A be-
came the pet of the regiment, and that event
occurred on this wise: Corporal Jones, with
a few non-coms, was seated under a tree
back of the barracks one evening, fondling
The Pup. Suddenly he straightened.

“My gosh, fellahs, look here at the chev-
rons!”

He was holding the dog’s right fore leg
on which, sure enough, there appeared to
the astonished eyes of the onlookers three
irregular thin brown stripes, half concealed
by the shaggy white. When the ejaculatory
profanity had at last simmered down to,
“Can you beat that?” and “Wouldn't that

** From the road, now grown
shadowy, there appeared a

»
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get your goat?”” Corporal Jones grew busi-
nesslike.

“Say, fellahs, let’s get some shears and
make his stripes show up.”

It took but little barbering to achieve the
effect desired, which was even more startling
than they had supposed possible. Then
The Sergeant was taken back in triumph to
the barracks where he was received with
roars of laughter, then with salutes and
affectionate slaps.

Pat Moran was naturally the most
affected. Ewven after the rest were asleep, he
kept repeating softly to his bunkie, “The
Sergeant! Don’t that just suit him! Hon-
est, I wouldn’t ’a’been better pleased if I'd
of got promoted myself.”

Of course the news spread and for the next
few evenings streams of men were wander-
ing around the barracks of Company A,
eager to see the prodigy. The men of the
Three Hundred and Twelfth claimed him
especially; but his fame soon spread to the
other line regiments and even penetrated to
the Depot Brigade. The officers talked
about it at their mess and the rumor of the
dog and his chevrons finally got to the ears
of the general himself. When Pat learned on
one evening, that The Sergeant had actually

Page 9

been over to Division Headquarters by
special invitation, his bedtime remarks to
his bunkie savored of the Nunc Dimittis.

As for The Sergeant himself, he passed
from comparative obscurity to camp-wide
popularity with a calm, cheerful manner
that delighted his admirers. Like all true
deservers of fame, when it came to him, he
did not recognize it. He observed the full
military day. Reveille found him alert and
frisking in front of the barracks, eager for
the morning formalities to be over and
breakfast - time to come. When mess
sounded, he planted himself on the kitchen-
steps, where the cook, his sworn ally, fet
him with a largesse that soon developed in
him a robust well-being.

All day he kept close to his company; in
the morning splashing about in the river or
cool shore mud, while the pontoons were in
building; nosing about in the dugouts on the
side of the hill; trotting patiently along on
the days the men went to the rifle range,
then lying, panting and nervous, as the shots
cracked out and the bull’s eye went up and
down.

The afternoons he usually spent on the
drill-field, while his company did squad-
movements and platoon-formations. These
he followed with an earnest, businesslike
gravity, trotting behind as the ranks formed
and reformed, breaking into a run as the
‘men changed to double quick,
and resting only when a wel-
come three-minute fall-out for
smokes was called. At which
latter time he was the center of
interest, and those who could
get near enough to fondle him
or feed him bits of chocolate
were looked upon as men whom
Fortune unjustly favored.

The social center of
camp was the great
munity House which opened
its doors - hospitably to the
soldiers and their friends. It

was not long after the fame

of The Sergeant had spread,
that there began to come
thickly to Pat, requests to

the

Com-

take the dog over to see
some particular wife or
sweetheart who had ex-

pressed the feeling that her

visit would be incomplete

without a sight of him.

To comply with these Pat
was reluctant. In the first
place the evening was the
only time he had any chance
to enjoy a master's posses-

sion of the dog. Moreover, as
he explained to the petitioners,
“He’s like meself. He's no
hand for the ladies. He’ll make
up with the kids all right
if there’s any there; but he's
a man'’s dog, he is.”

And so it proved, for while
he bore politely the praise of
the women expressed in vary-
ing degrees of pitch and super-
lative, his desire to escape
was apparent, and he was
soon back among his old pals.

One evening when the civil
engineer had returned him with
thanks after such a trip, he
remarked to Pat: ‘“The Ser-
geant made a new friend to-
night. The colonel’s wife is
over there with her little girl,
and he took to the youngster
at once. She really is a little
beauty. I don't see how she
ever picked out such a
dad!”

Pat snorted and several
of the other men groaned. For
Colonel Lane of the Three
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Hundred and Twelfth was not a favorite
with his men. He was a stern, uncompro-
mising martinet, who seemed to find satis-
faction in working them to the limit of their
endurance and cutting down their privi-
leges in inverse ratio. The pass-roll stead-
ily decreased; the black-list grew longer
each week, and curses not loud but deep,
greeted each new evidence of his iron dis-
cipline. They were the best drilled regi-
ment in camp, and the most restless and re-
sentful under it. There was that in the
colonel’s makeup which made men fear him
even when they had done no wrong. The
major himself had been known to act like an
embarrassed schoolboy in his presence.
Pat Moran hated him thoroughly, and
thereupon decided that The Sergeant should
mingle no more with the colonel’s family.

The next evening when the first applicant
came, Pat shook his head.

“No,” he said, with his usual air of grave
innocence, “no, you can't have him to-
night. He's been doin’ too much lately.
Just look how thin he’s gettin’,”” patting his
well filled sides. “He’s like meself; can’t
stand too much society.”

Pleading was vain. Pat was firm, and
with a wink to Corporal Jones, he and The
Sergeant started down the hill back of the
barracks toward the river. When the cor-
poral found them a few moments later, Pat
was lving with one arm around the dog, and
his blue eyes searching the heavens.

“I've been thinkin’,” he began, “that it’s
time The Sergeant was learnin’ a few tricks.
It’s careless I've been not to teach himbe-
fore. He’s clever enough to do anything if
we only show him how. Have you heard
where he’s sleepin’ now? Under the bench
in front of the guard-house. It's likely some
of the boys coaxed him there. Anyhow I
was just wonderin’ if—"" Pat raised himself
nonchalantly on his elbow, “if by the next
time I'm on guard, say, he would know how
to halt and salute, it mightn’t liven things
up a bit for the boys at the guard-house that
evenin’.”

Corporal Jones was quick to see possi-
bilities, so he promptly swore appreciation
of the scheme, and then and there began The
Sergeant’s training in the Manual of Arms,
which continued nightly on the river bank.

Hints of new accomplishments filtered
out from time to time, but to all inquiries,
Pat was smilingly dumb. One night, how-
ever, a month after the first lesson, Pat
came from the bulletin board with a twinkle
in his eye. He was scheduled for guard duty
o1 Sunday. He had taken careful note of
the others who also went on guard, and con-
ferred with several of them the next day.

By retreat on Sunday evening, Company
A showed a thrill of excitement. Anticipa-
tion was written large on every face except
Pat’s. His was serenely serious as he shoul-
gered his gun and began to walk his post in
the accustomed military manner.

At eight o'clock he returned from his first
beat for the four hour interval of rest. He
was halted by the guard on duty at the cor-
ner of the board-walk surrounding the
guard-house. He advanced and was recog-
nized by the corporal of the guard, and en-
tered the house as any guard would. Noth-
ing happened. Those who had collected
opposite in hope of the promised diversion,
passed on. But the faithful who still loi-
tered around the barracks were rewarded
about ten o'clock. It was full moon and as
light as day. Around the guard-house sud-
denly appeared The Sergeant. He walked
slowly with his head well up. At once from
the sentry came a sharp “Halt!” Instantly,
The Sergeant reared politely on his haunches.

“Corporal of the guard,” sang out the
sentry, with a broad grin on his face. The
corporal appeared from the door. Between
chuckles the sentry managed to state, “A
friend.”

“Advance friend, and be recognized,”
called the corporal.

Not in vain had_the long evenings been
spent on the river bank. The Sergeant im-
mediately dropped on all fours with visible
relief, and started toward the corporal.

Then suddenly, just when eight delighted
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grins inside the door were ready to break
into open laughter as the little scene reached
its triumphant conclusion, a sound came
that froze all smiles. Against every law of
probability, the colonel had chosen that
hour for an inspection of the guard. Ac-
companied by a lieutenant, he stood not ten
feet away.

“What child’s play is this?”’ he roared.
“Do you think we are running a circus here,
or a dog show? In all my thirty years in
the army, this is the most unmilitary con-
duct I have ever witnessed! I'll have every
participant in this foolery blacklisted for a
month. Take their names, lieutanant.
And this dog. Let him be put out of the
way to-morrow, so that there will be no
repetition.” His anger rose with each sen-
tence. “Which man in the company owns
the dog? Is he here?”

“He is, sir,” said Pat, uprearing himself
and saluting.. “It’s my dog he is, sir. But
if you wish him killed to-morrow, there'’s
one more trick I would like him to do for
you, sir.” It was a daring speech. To all
appearances Pat was bland respect and
childlike innocence personified, but two
blue veins were swelling on his temples, and
his heart pounded thickly. Before the
colonel could reply, Pat had called, “‘Ser-
geant!” The dog came out from under his
bench, brown eyes eagerly expectant, tail
wagging. “Halt,” ordered Pat. And the
Sergeant stopped once again and sat upon
his haunches. “‘Sal—ute!” cried Pat, suit-
ing the action to the word himself. Straight
went The Sergeant’s right paw to his head,
and then back with a jerk. “It’s the English
salute he does, sir,” explained Pat. “On
account of the bone in his leg he can't do
the American, but he means it all right, he
does, sir.”

The lieutenant laughed, admitting next
day he would have done so with a court
martial and Fort Leavenworth staring him
in the face. Even the colonel’s iron mask
relaxed, noticably.

“He is a clever dog. Perhaps we should
let him live awhile longer, but see that you
keep him out of the way.”

Then he hardened again and turned to
the disciplining of the guard. Thus it was
that The Sergeant’s prowess all but cost
him, and then saved him his life.

So the weeks passed and July melted with
fervent heat into August, when there began
to be much painting of oversea boxes, and
measuring for woolen uniforms, and tight-
ening up of passes, by all of which and cer-
tain other infallible signs, the Three Hun-
dred and Twelfth knew that their days this
side the Atlantic were numbered. Company
A in its few leisure moments discussed what
should be done with The Sergeant when
they left. Pat kept his own counsel, but
seemed to be thinking deeply. Before any
decision had been reached, however, the
matter was settled in a way no one expected.

It was Friday evening at Regimental
Retreat. The wide, sandy drill-field re-
flected the heat of the day, and the men, hot
and perspiring, set their jaws and prepared
for a tedious time.

In the distance, far across the wide road
that ran through the center of camp, and
half hidden by trees, a throng of visitors sat
on the porch of the Community House. A
woman wheeling a perambulator had stopped
under a tree just beyond the road. Every
one was tense, waiting. Every eye was
strained to catch a glimpse of the drill-field
and the men; for it was probably the last
Regimental Retreat for the Three Hun-
dred and Twelfth. ;

‘The companies lined up, facing the colonel
who stood with his back to the road. The
order was given for ‘‘Parade Rest,”” and then
to the band for “Sound Off.” The band
began its march across the field and back in
front of the companies.

Just then, Fate, in the form of a great
steam roller, which was being usec to repair
the road, passed the main canteen at the ex-
tremity of the drill-field, and made its slow
ponderous way across the middle distance
of the scene. Old Joe Tarr from a neigh-
boring farm was at the throttle, glad that
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luck had brought him there in time to see
something of interest.

Clear and echoless, when the band was
again in place, retreat was sounded and the
flag over Division Headquarters began
slowly to be lowered.

‘““Tention! Present—arms!”

Like so many well regulated machines,
the men changed position and stood mo-
tionless as the first notes of The Star Span-
gled Banner were heard.

Then, suddenly, every man in Company
A caught his breath and watched with di-
lating eyes the road before them. Old Joe,
with a clear track and his hand easily on the
throttle, was leaning from the side, intent on
the view of the drill-field. A few feet in
front of the roller, coming on so slowly and
steadily, was a little girl—the colonel’s baby.
A real dream - child she looked, her white
dress and gold curls showing in the sun-
light, her little toddling, swaying legs lead-
ing her uncertainly where her hands seemed
to be pointing.

There was plenty of time next day to dis-
cover just why her nurse had left her alone
for a few minutes. The fact was, she was
there. Every man in Company A, the
nearest company to the spot, felt his heart
give a leap within him,-and a ghastly fear
possess him. Would she get across the road
in time?

“And the rockets’ red glare—"" shrilled the
band.

Suddenly from the left came the sound of
soft feet beating through the sand. The
Sergeant, browsing about the edge of the
field, had seen.

*“The bombs bursting in air—"" played the
band.

It was almost drowned for Company A
by The Sergeant’s barks, as he ran a little
forward and then back to them. It was his
signal of danger and distress, and every man
knew it.

Not one but confessed afterward to the
same feelings. Should he scream out above
the band? Should he fling his gun and run
for the road and the child? Would not some
other man act first and do the unprecedented
thing? Would not some miracle intervene?
And through it all in the fast moving seconds
there settled, like a dull, petrifying weight,
the discipline of months. Colonel Lane’s
own discipline, which provided for no emer-
gencies.

The Sergeant, panic-stricken at his fail-
ure to arouse those on whom he counted,was
tearing in flying clouds of dust nearer the
road, barking wildly at the heels of the
major’s horse, then at those of the colonel’s.

“Gave proof through the night that our
flag—"

The Sergeant had reached the road and
was barking desperately up at Old Joe, who
calmly smoked his pipe as he looked over
and beyond him. The baby, attracted by
the dog’s cries, had suddenly become aware
of the great black mountain descending
upon her. She stopped, dismayed, and now
stood terrified, watching it.

There was no more time for appeal. With
a last despairing bark, The Sergeant leaped
up the low bank to the road.

To the two hundred and fifty men who
watched the outcome, the next few seconds
were a confusion of golden hair and white
dress and struggling brown and white. Then
it was all over. The golden hair and white
dress were seen safe on the low bank. But
on the sandy road there lay a very still mass
of white and brown with spots of deep, deep
red.

“And the home of the brave!” finished
the band.

That night at mess, Pat Moran’s place
was empty. There was some joking from
the coarser spirits who felt their dignity
forbade a show of grief; but the civil en-
gineer, who had been The Sergeant’s great
friend from the first, cut in with a voice so
cold and quiet that it hurt. After that there
was silence.

Pat was found later, back of the barracks
with a clean, new box in which The Ser-
geant’s body had been decently laid. He
was placing over it an American flag. He
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raised up wearily and his thin face was
white.

“An’ him expectin’ us to do it to the very
last. That’s what gets me. It wasa man’s
job, but he done it. It’s a military funeral
he must have, boys, he’s earned it.”

And so the plans were soon matured.
Through some mysterious intervention in
which the captain was concerned, a gun-
carriage was secured, and with true mili-
tary honors The Sergeant’s box was hoisted
upon it. Half the men in the company
crowded about, eager to help haul it, and
the long procession moved down the wind-
ing road to the river bank, where under the
tree on the spot The Sergeant had received
his lessons, his grave had been dug.

When the box had been lowered, the men
stood about talking of the dog, of his com-
ing, of his tricks, of his friendships, of his
wisdom, and above all, eagerly trying to ex-
plain the strange psychological experiences
through which each had passed during those
few horrible moments in the afternoon.

“You know the reason I didn’t do some-
thing, was because—"' one voice was saying,
when suddenly close to them from the road
now grown shadowy, there appeared a tall,
erect, military figure. The crowd parted,
and the colonel passed through and on to
where Pat stood with the shovel still passive
in his hand.

He hesitated a second, then slowly, de-
liberately, with the full dignity he would
have used toward a fellow officer, ke saluted
with eyes on The Sergeant’s open grave.

Then, turning on his heel, without a
glance, he walked away.

Even when it was certain he was out of
hearing, no one spoke, no one laughed, no
one swore. Each felt a hot lump rising and
not one would have looked his neighbor in
the eyes for a month of paydays.

At length Pat twisted his thin lips into a
ghastly smile.

“Boys, do you mind the night I made
The Sergeant salute the Colonel? You
mind he didn’t return it, then. Well, he’s
returned it now.”’ -

<2
Dreamers All
Continued from page §
Jim. Drink this and you’ll feel better, little
lamb.”

Something soothingly cold trickled down
Rosemary’s throat and helped to open two
fluttering eyelids and color gray lips. = The
limpid blue eyes took their wandering,
dazed course through the interior of the
dressing-tent, stopping at the worn trunks
that did for chairs, the heaps of tawdry
finery and the cracked mirror. Then the
eyes looked up into the kind, chalky face
that smiled down assurance at her. She
felt soft hands patting her cheek. She was
sitting in the lap of Marcine, the clown, and
Daring Dorothy stood beside her. A flood
of tears came then. Rosemary buried her
face in the comforting hollow of the clown’s
shoulder.

“There, there, don't cry, pet. Tell Mar-
cine all about it,” the clown urged.

Rosemary could not lift her head. The
words came between sobs.

““I said I wasn’t going to the circus and I
came. I used the change from the things I
got at the store to buy the ticket. I don't
know as God’ll forgive me. I'm sure Aunt
Emily won't.”

The woman laughed, a hard, unpleasant
laugh.

“That’s the way when we're caught, ain’t
it? Maybe the Lord won't be hard on us;
but the world don’t have no pity.” The
woman drew her resplendent cape over her

scant attire. “But what possessed you to
run across the ring, child? You were most
killed.”

Rosemary raised her head, now. Of this
she was not ashamed. She explained slowly
and carefully.

“I thought maybe you’d be hurt”—and
then, “my mother had a cape like that.”

* * * * * #* ¥

The hours of the afternoon had winged

Concluded on page 31
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EBRUARY waspast,

and March had

come in—like a

lion—and this was

a truly March day. There

had been a terrific wind-

and rainstorm throughout the night, and in the

morning it still rained, and blew, and lashed

everything that came inits way. Seemed some-

times as though the four winds were blow-
ing at one and the same time.

Cook’s umbrella nearly blew inside out when
she rushed to the woodshed for a basket of
wood; and it’s lucky the wind happened to blow
in the right direction, or dear knows where
Tabby and her sack of chips might have landed
—as it was, they were just WHIRLED through
the kitchen-door — that Uncle Bill obligingly
held open.

Only the day before he had toted a bar-
rowload of chips to the shed — enough to
last a week, he declared; he didn't see why the
folks wasted so many chips anyway; and this
morning he was nursing himself in a warm
corner of the fireplace because he knew he
had an attack of rheumatism coming on — he
felt it in his bones.

Anyway—Cook left her open umbrella in the
pump-shed to drip; and Tabitha left HER
umbrella in the pump-shed to drip; and when
Eddy Brown saw them he rushed to the kitchen
in the greatest excitement — and beckoned Tub
and Wub and Zub to the window and pointed
out a big lake in the yard — from the rain!
And whispered: “Cook’s umbrella’s in the shed
and it would make the bee-uti-fulest boat—an’
I 'most know she wouldn’t mind our playing
with it a teenchy little bit.”

“Well,” Wub demanded; “why don’'t you
ask her?”

“Oh!” replied Eddy Brown; “she’s busy
just now—1I shouldn’t like to interrupt her.”

So! Eddy Brown seized Cook’s umbrella—
it was a green one—and dashed outside and
launched it on the lake; and Wub rushed
after, with Granny’s umbrella—for a sail—and
Zub followed with Grandpa’s hat — for AN-
OTHER sail. Oh! naughty kits!

“HURRAH!” cried Eddy Brown; ‘“here
goes—one—two—THREE!” Into the boat
they leaped—all together! And of course it
capsized; and with an awful splash they fell
overboard—shrieking for Sammy Slow—and
Uncle Bill—and Granny—to save them, ’cause
they were drowning.

Cook saw them from the
kitchen-window —and so did
Tabitha; and they rushed forth
—Cook to  rescue her green
umbrella and Granny to drive
the drenched and shivering kits
into the warm kitchen.

In the wink of an eye she had them before
the fire with their feet in a hot mustard bath;
and in another wink she had a big bowl of
thoroughwort-tea brewing for them. Because it
was the very bitterest medicine she had in the
house. “And I have a big notion,” she said,
severely, “to send Brother Bill to Doctor
Pedley’s for something even worse.”” At that
Uncle Bill slipped quietly out of his warm
corner and disappeared.

Well! The kits swallowed their bitter medi-
cine with many wry faces and doleful “‘meows.”
Then Granny put them in a row on the settle
—before the fire; and Sammy Slow wandered
to the kitchen-window and sang softly to
himself:

“p - .
Rain, rain, go away,
Come again another day,
Little Sammy wants to play.”

Just then, as if in answer to his wish—the
sun peeped out —and a great gust of wind
blew something from a branch of the big pine
— blew it right to the very window out of
which Sammy was peering; and to his joy he
saw that it was dear Quilly Quick.

His small umbrella acted as a parachute,
and landed him gently and exactly where he
wanted to be; and he laughed, and he nodded,
and Sammy sent the window up with a bang;
and in a twinkling Quilly was in the kitchen.

Tabitha took his umbrella and his sweater
—it was his Christmas sweater—and asked him
would he like a cup of thoroughwort-tea? But

"Cook said she’d give him some real tea with

lots of milk in it; and he had just finished
drinking it when they heard the most awful
uproar from the pantry—and the door flew
open — and Uncle Bill appeared, brandishing
his cane and driving a frightened little mouse
before him.

Of course you remember Jeremiah Bindle?
Well, it was he; and he had a peanut clasped
in his arms, and he was rushing along in
leaps and bounds. Sammy called out what was
the trouble — and Uncle Bill
replied that there was a great

Concluded on page 22
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What the Well - Dressed Woman
Wears to Social Functions

ORRECT dress does not concern
itself solely with rich fabrics, with
patterns of wondrous beauty, with
the whims of a fickle fashion—as

style authorities would have us believe.
The secret of being well-dressed entails also
the very important matter of being appro-
priately dressed.”

In the world of good societv, dress plays a
notable part in the expression of culture.
What one wears is an index to one's breed-
ing as surely as a table of contents is an
index to what the book contains. There is,
for instance, a proper dress for afternoon-
wear, and another for evening functions.
There are certain costumes for the wedding,
and others for the garden fete. What one
wears a-visiting may not be worn to the
dinner or the dance.

You see, fashion is quite a temptress and
would have us belizve that it is the new
twist of the mode that counts—the new
interpretation of some style-note. But
etiquette, sane as always, voices in no un-
certain manner what is correct and what is
incorrect—and so keeps us from making
embarrassing blunders.

“What to wear, and what not towear”—
that is the question that confronts many a
woman standing timidly upon the thresh-
old of good society. Shall it be something
quiet, sedate, inconspicuous? Or shall it
be something with a dash of the unusual to
it—something a bit extreme, perhaps—just
a bit “different?” Let us have a general
review, like the kiddies have in school!

For Occasions of Lesser Formality

The striking characteristic of the woman
who is well - dressed is her poise, her grace
and ease of manner. She is never self-con-
scious, never uncomfortable. She is never
the center of attraction because she is never
conspicuous. She is simply yet smartly
dressed, graceful yet dignified, attractive
yet inconspicuous. Above all, she is always
well-dressed—not only on festive occasions.

There is the woman who goes to business.
With a smart tailored suit of good quality
and several pretty blouses, she can always
appear neat and well-dressed. Satin
blouses, tucked and high-necked, are ex-
cellent for the office. And evenings at home,
a soft, fluffy blouse of georgette transforms
the suit into an appropriate costume for
entertaining.

For business wear, dark colors and heavy
materials are always better form than light,
colorful materials. A frock of dark serge,
simply styled, is in excellent taste. Perhaps
a bit of lace can be added at the throat, or a
touch of bright color used to relieve the
somber darkness of the dress. But nothing
should be used that attracts, that is unduly
CONSPICUoUSs.

Then there is the woman who does not
go to business, but finds little problems of
dress confronting her right in her own home.
What shall be worn when one entertains
mornings? The morning call is becoming
popular, in small towns particularly.
Sometimes it is just a neighbor who “drops
in” for a bit of a visit—and a bit of gossip.
Sometimes it is a duty call from someone
who has been entertained previously. Of
course the hostess wants to be properly
dressed.
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By Lillian Eichler

A simple frock of the sort in which she
may appear on the street is appropriate. It
may be of wash material, but should be
freshly laundered. If guests are expected
to tea in the afternoon, the frock is changed
for something more elaborate in silk or
cloth.

But perhaps the tea isn’t at her home after
all. Perhaps she has received an invitation
to an informal tea at her friend’s home. As
tea-time is the fashionable time of the day,
she knows that nothing but her prettiest
afternoon frock will do. She may wear
something clinging of black satin. Or, if
she is still quite young, it may be something
gay and lovely, made crisply of taffeta.
Georgette and novelty fabrics are always
appropriate for informal afternoon wear.

Then again, it may not be an invitation
to tea! It may be an invitation to the
theater—to a matinee. That changes one’s
plans a bit, of course. One selects a be-
coming street frock of dark material, in-
conspicuous and simply styled. Or one
chooses one’s suit, because it looks so chic
with one’s new draped turban.

After the matinee one may saunter into
the town’s favorite tea-room for a dance or
two. If one plans to do this, the suit should
be waived in favor of one’s fluffiest and
most becoming afternoon frock. One al-
ways wears one's most attractive frock to
the afternoon dance—and the brighter the
color the better!

Dressing for the More Pretentious
Function

Someone once said that there is nothing
more beautiful than a beautiful woman. A
pretty sentiment, but not quite complete.
We would have it read: There is nothing
more beautiful than a beautiful woman well
dressed. This is particularly true of the
formal function in the evening when one
wears one’s choicest decollete and arranges
one’s coiffure with elaborate care.

There is the formal dance, most colorful
of all formal entertainments. Have vou
noticed that people wear their gavest
clothes to the dance? Somehow, bright
colors and pert styles harmonize with the
spirit of the occasion. The very young
person does well to choose tulle, chiffon,
net or silk georgette as the dance material—
pastel as to color—and fashioned in lines of
bouffant yvouthfulness, with just the merest
suggestion of sleeves.

When one is older, one selects a gown
more suited to one’s years. Sometimes the
material is taffeta, sometimes satin, some-
times velvet, sometimes a rich novelty
fabric. The color may be somber, to match
somber tastes, or it may be quite gay and
vivid. Of course the style will be suited to
the individual, but it will be strictly de-
collete, since the occasion is a formal one.

What is appropriate for the dance is ap-
propriate also for the formal dinner, except
that one’s accessories are not quite as elab-
orate. But if the dinner is not formal one
wears semievening dress. The semieve-
ning dress is really nothing more or less
than a glorified afternoon dress. It may be
of any material and color one pleases, but it
should not be sleeveless. Black velvet,
effectively trimmed with one note of rich
color, is an oldtime favorite.

Regarding jewels, one may wear one’s
choicest diamonds and pearls when one is in
decollete. If oneis wearing semievening dress,

just one jewel may be worn — perhaps a
diamond brooch, or a string of pearls.
the afternoon, diamonds may not be worn.
It is an indication of bad taste to wear any
attractive jewels on the street during the
day.

There are many occasions when nothing
but formal attire may be worn. We have
already discussed the formal dinner and
dance. One also wears decollete  evenings
at the theater if one occupies a box or front
orchestra seat. At a formal musicale, at a
ceremonious tea, at the opera, at a formal
evening wedding—on all occasions of for-
mality, men and women wear full dress.
Women do not wear hats, but may wear a
shawl or scarf of fine lace thrown over the
hair and shoulders. Long silk or kid gloves
are worn, and these may not be tucked in at
the wrist but should be removed entirely.

One more word before leaving the sub-
ject of formal dress: Rich materials should
be selected rather than elaborate styles.
For youth, we suggest lustrous satins and
taffetas, clinging georgettes and tulles. For
vouth-grown-old we suggest handsome
brocades and velvets, rich novelty fabrics,
silver cloth and laces. :

The Older Generation—and the

Younger

Old age has a charm all its own — a silver
charm that reminds one somehow of mel-
lowed roses and fading sunsets. Where is
the vouthful beauty who can compete with
the gray-and-lilac grandmother?

Of course one does not expect one's
grandmother to wear the same kind of gay
creations that are worn by young Miss
Seventeen. The sound of rustling silk and
sweeping petticoats—when petticoats are
almost obsolete!—is what gives the elderly
lady her charm.

For the woman who is “not so young
any more, you know!” we like the soft, wide
lace fichu combined with a dress of black
brocaded satin with a full skirt that takes
one back to the time of the Quakers. Then
there is always the shadowy charm of black
velvet and black lace. For formal occasions

when the elderly lady wishes to appear partic- T

ularly well-dressed, yet not too conspicuous,
nothing can be more appropriate thana gown
of black velvet,with wide frillsof black Chan-
tilly lace. The lace may be used in the
sleeves and as a trimming on the skirt.

The elderly woman may choose any dark
color that becomes her—gray, dark blue
and black being probably the most popular.
There are several light colors that are ap-
propriate, chief among them being light
gray, lavender and tan. Materials worn by
the woman-who-is-older are taffeta, velvet,
crepe de Chine and satin. Taffeta is usually
combined with some other material when
worn by the older woman. She should
avoid such materials as organdie, georgette
and tulle as they are meant for youth only.

Now let us jump to the other extreme—
Little Sister standing on the threshold of
her first real birthday-party. What shall
she wear on this auspicious occasion?

Simple, comfortable clothes are the best
for children, but they should be of the finest
material. Rather give the child one dress
of excellent material and workmanship
than many that are faulty and inferior.
Children cannot be taught too early to ap-

In-

preciate fine things—to prefer quality to
quantity.

On the momentous occasion of her first
birthday-party, no little girl can be quite
happy unless she is wearing some fluffy
little frock of georgette, crepe de Chi
net. If it hasn’t a huge bow sash, it shou
at least have plenty of bud or flower trim-
mings. Yet even this important party-
dress must not be gaudy.

Children should not wear dark colors.
They do not harmonize with the light, airy

.charm of childhood. The gayest pinks and

blues, the fairest pastel shades, the most
delicate tints should be chosen. And
whether the dress is for one's birthday-
party or for school, it should be as comforta-
ble and simple in style as it is pleasing to the
child-heart.

Note:  What are your little problems of
dress?  The Editor of this department is
always glad to help readers. Address Miss
Lillian ~ Eichler, care of The American

Woman, Augusta, Maine, enclosing stamped,
self-addressed envelope for answer.

<\r

ONE of the most pressing duties that con-

fronts the young bride upon her re-
turn from the honeymoon is the correct
acknowledgement of gifts. The only proper
way to acknowledge a wedding-present is to
send a personal note to the donor. The
printed card of thanks is not considered
correct by polite society.

-

SOMETIMES women who do not dance

accept dance invitations for the sake of
hospitality. To avoid feeling out of place
and awkward, these women who do not dance
should get together in informal little groups
and chat with one another. If they remain
alone, in the well-known manner of wall-
flowers, they will make themselves con-
spicuous.

-\f

HE ahbreviation Jr. is used after the

name of a boy or young man who bears
the same name as his father. The ab-
breviation may also be added to a woman’s
name on her card, when her husband’s name
is identical with his father’s. This is done
to make distinction between the cards of
the daughter-in-law and the mother-in-law.

¢

N invitation to a house-party should
state definitely when the visit is to
begin and when it is to end. Some hostesses
also include a time-table with the invitation
(to out-of-town friends) marking the most
convenient trains for the guest to take. The
hostess is not expected to pay for any trans-
portation charges.

PLLA

AMONG the newer showers for the bride-

to-be are the apron-shower and the book
shower. Gifts for the former may consist
of aprons for the kitchen, the sewing-room,
the dining-room, the afternoon-tea, for
cooking. Gifts for the latter may include
all the best books—from the Bible to the
best-seller.
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LIGHTER FARE FOR MARCH

T is exceedingly good for the health, and
also beneficial to the finances of the
family, to begin in the early spring to
cut down on the amount of me: n,

to eat more vegetables, especia en
vegetables and fruit.
If we cannot get
these fresh, the canned
varieties make a per-
fect substitute and
we can always get
,them from the
ocer’s or home-
de from the store-
t. But to keep
condition, it is
necessary to maintain
the food - values and

get the necessary
amount of protein
each day. This can

be done at all meat=
less dinners by serv-
ing egg dishes, or
better still, egg-and-
cheese mixtures,
beans, peas or lentils, not to mention
fish, which should appear on the dinner-
table twice or three times a week instead
of once only, orinsome cases scarcely at all.

baked until light-brown

Macaroni-and-Onion Escallop
2 Cupfuls Macaroni 14 Cupful Flour
12 Onions 14 Cupful Butter (or
24 Cupful Grated Cheese Substitute)
2 Cupfuls Buttered 4 Cupfuls Milk
Crumbs

REAK the macaroni in small pieces until
you have enough to fill two cups, and
boil it in salted water until it is soft. Now
drain, throw it in a colander and pour cold
water over it to prevent the pieces from
sticking together. Peel twelve good-sized
onions, cut in thick slices and boil until soft.
Put a thick layer of the macaroni in the bot-
tom of a well-greased baking-dish, cover
with a layer of onion-rings and sprinkle over
them a thin layer of grated cheese. Repeat
in this way until the dish is full, and then
pour in four cupfuls of cream sauce made by
melting the butter and when it bubbles
stirring in the flour until perfectly smooth
and then adding the milk very gradually,
stirring all the time and cooking until the
sauce is creamy. Cover the top of the
baking-dish with a thick layer of buttered
crumbs, and bake until light-brown. Serve,
decorated with parsley.

Cheese-and-Tomato Toast
1 Tablespoonful Butter 34 Pound Cheese
4 Tablespoonfuls Y4 Teaspoonful Salt
Chopped Onion Dash Cayenne Pepper

42 Cupful Canned To- 1 Egg
matoes
OOK butter and onions together for five
minutes, stirring constantly, add

canned tomatoes (use the thick part of the
pulp for this), and cook five minutes more.
Have the cheese ready, cut in small, thin
pieces, add and season with pepper and salt.
When cheese is all melted, add the egg,
which must be beaten slightly. Serve on
slices of toast.

Cheese Souffle

12 Cupful Grated Cheese  }Z Teaspoonful Salt
2 Tablespoonfuls Butter Dash Cayenne Pepper
3 Tablespoonfuls Flour 3 Eggs
14 Cupful Milk
MEL’I‘ the butter, add flour and stir until

smooth and well blended, pour in very
slowly, stirring all the while one half cupful
of warm milk. Let it boil up once and add
cheese, salt and pepper. When the cheese
has all melted take from the fire and add the
volks of the eggs beaten until light and thick.
Beat the white very stiff and fold in. Pour
into a casserole or buttered baking-dish and

By PAULA

bake covered for five minutes, and then
uncover and bake for twenty. The oven
must be slow. Serve at once. All these
fluffy egg-dishes will fall if left standing any
time.

= I

MACARONI-AND-ONION ESCALLOP — Macaroni, onions and cheese are
made into an escallop. The top of the dish is covered with buttered crumbs and .

Rice-Cakes with Cheese-Sauce
14 Cupful Rice
%2 Cupful Boiling Water
117 Cupfuls Milk
15 Teaspoonful Baking-
Soda
ASH the rice in three waters, and soak
overnight in water enough to cover
it. In the morning drain and add the boiling

14 Cupful Cream

2 Tablespoonfuls
Canned Tomatoes

Dash of Cayenne Pepper

14 teaspoonful salt

NICHOLSON

pan, add the potatoes, season with salt and
pepper and cook slowly, covering the pan,
but removing the cover often to stir them
and see that they do not burn. When they
are soft put in layers in a baking-dish,
sprinkling each layer with grated cheese,
having the top layer cheese. Pour in the
dish a quarter cupful of water, or better,
milk, and bake in a moderate oven.

Macaroni-and-Fish Escallop
1 Cupful Cold Cooked 1 Cupful Stewed To-

Fish matoes
1 Cupful Cold Boiled 2 Teaspoonfuls Chopped
Macaroni Onions

1 Tablespoonful Flour
34 Cupful Cracker-
Crumbs

GREASE a baking-dish, put a layer of

cold boiled macaroni in the bottom.
Be sure it is cut or chopped rather fine.
Cover this with a layer of cold cooked cod,
haddock or almost any sort of fairly large
fish that has been cooked. Free from skin
and bones, and pick in small bits with a
fork. This is an excellent way to cook fish
left over from the dinner of the day before.
Fill the dish with alternate layers of fish and
macaroni. Fry the onion in the butter, add
the flour, stirring until smooth, and then add
the canned tomatoes. Season to taste with
salt and pepper. Strain and pour over the
fish and macaroni. Cover the top with
crumbs moistened with a little melted but-
{7

1 Tablespoonful Butter
(or Substitute)

CRAPE-JUICE-AND-RAISIN WHIP —This is made from grape-juice, white of eggs, cream, sugar,
a litile bit of gelatine and small seedless raisins

water, and cook in a double boiler until the
rice has absorbed the water, add milk and
cook until it is absorbed, and then the cream,
or top milk, the baking-soda and the toma-
toes, which must be the thick part rubbed
through a sieve until there are two table-
spoonfuls. Season with salt and pepper,
and take from the fire and spread the whole
out on a plate to get cold. Then shape, and
fry a light-brown. Or shape, and egg and
crumb, and fry in deep fat. Serve on a plat-
ter, garnished with parsley, and on serving,
pour cheese sauce over each one.

Cheese-Sauce

1 Cupful Grated Cheese
14 Teaspoonful Salt
Dash of Pepper

3 Tablespoonfuls Butter
(or Substitute)
3 Tablespoonfuls Flour
14 Cupfuls Milk
MELT the butter, add flour and stir until
smooth, pour the milk in very slowly,
stirring all the while. Bring to the boiling-
point, add salt and pepper, and cheese
grated or cut in small pieces. Mild cheese is
best to use for this,

Potatoes au Gratin

6 Potatoes 4 Cupful Grated Cheese

4 Tablespoonfuls Butter 1 Teaspoonful Salt

Dash of Pepper

ASH the potatoes, pare and chop
rather fine. The potatoes should be
large enough to make about four cupfuls.
Rinse them off with cold water and dry with
a clean cloth. Put the butter in the frying

Baked Fish-Roe

1 Tablespoonful Butter

14 Teaspoonful Lemon-

Juice

FISH-ROE is in season in March, and as
it contains no skin, bones or waste por-

tion, it is not an expensive dainty. Shad-

roe is the best, but the roe of herring, had-

dock, flounders or other fish, is also very

good to eat, and much less expensive. Rinse

in cold water, and then drop in boiling water,

1 Fish-Roe
Salt and Pepper

CANNED OR DRIED FRUIT DUMPLINGS — These dumplings are topped
with a tablespoonful of maple-sugar sauce. Any kind of canned or stewed dried
fruit can be used for filling

and simmer for fifteen minutes. Then drain
and lay in a well - greased baking - pan.
Sprinkle with salt and pepper and lemon-
juice. Spread with the butter, and dredge
with flour. Cover and cook for fifteen

minutes. Then uncover and bake fifteen
minutes more, or until brown. If the roe is
thick, it is best to split it after parboiling.
Season and dredge as before.

Potato-and-Nut Croquettes
1 Cupful Mashed Pota- 1{ Cupful Milk

toes 15 Cupful Chopped Nuts
44 Cupful Bread-Crumbs  Saltspoonful Celery-Salt
1 Teaspoonful Butter 1 Egg

HIS is a delicious and substantial dish
for Lent, or meatless meals of any sort.
Mix half of the crumbs with part of the
milk, and cook very slowly to a paste. Have
the potatoes hot, add the rest of the milk to
them and season with pepper and celery-
salt. Mix with the crumb-paste, add the
butter, which should first be melted slightly.
the nut-meats (peanuts, walnuts, or any de-
sired kind can be used). Separate the egg.
Beat the white of the egg and add to the po-
tato-mixture. Let it cool and form into cro-
quette or cutlet shapes. Beat up the yolk.
Rub the remainder of the crumbs very fine.
Dip croquette first in egg, and then in
crumbs until well coated. Set in refriger-
ator until thoroughly chilled, and then fry
brown in deep fat.

LIGHT BUT NOURISHING DESSERTS -

Grape-Juice Whip with Raisins
24 Cupful Grape-]Juice 24 Cupful Sugar
114 Teaspoonfuls Gela- 24 Cupful Cream

tine 14 Cupful Seedless

2 Egg-Whites Raisins

EAT the grape-juice with the sugar,

saving a tablespoonful of sugar to use

with the cream. Soak the gelatine for five
minutes in just enough cold water to cover
it and then dissolve by pouring the hot
grape-juice over it. Strain and let it cool.
When it begins to get thick beat rapidly, and
add to it by degrees the white of the eggs
beaten until dry and stiff. Fill sherbet-
glasses or a small glass dish with the mix-
ture and cover the top with the cream
sweetened and whipped very stiff. Sprinkle
the raisins over all, mixing a few lightly in
the cream.

Canned or Stewed Dried-Fruit Dump-
lings
2 Cupfuls Pastry-Flour
14 Teaspoonful Salt
2 Teaspoonfuls Baking-
Powder

2 Tablespoonfuls Milk
5 Peach Halves

1 Tablespoonful Sugar
2 Teaspoonfuls Butter
17 Cup Butter and Lard Mixed

MIX and sift together the flour, baking-

powder and salt, cut in the butter and
lard, mix and rub between the fingers until
grainy, add milk and roll out the dough into
five-inch squares. Put half a canned or
stewed dried peach in each square, sprinkle
a little sugar over it and fold up the corners
of the crust over the fruit. Dot with bits of
butter and sprinkle
a little sugar on it.
Bake in moderate
oven. Serve hot or
cold with a spoonful
of thick sauce on top.

Maple-Sauce for

Dumplings
1{ Pound Maple-Sugar
14 Cupful Water
2 Egg-Whites
24 Cupful Cream

BOIL the maple-

sugar and water
together  until it
will spin a thread
when dropped from
the point of a spoon. Beat boiling-hot
into the stiffly beaten white of the eggs, and
the cream must be whipped stiff with the
eggs. Serve at once. Put a spoonful on top
of each dumpling.
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Some Odd and Pretty Designs
for Crocheted Trimmings

By VERA BEST

HERE is always a use for crocheted
laces, edgings or insertions, and
evervone devoted in greater or less
measure to the manipulation of

that wonderful little implement, the crochet-

needle, is always glad to add new patterns
to her assortment. Thread suited to the
purpose for which one wishes the trim should
be chosen.

No. 1 —Make a chain of 33 stitches.

1. Miss 3, 3 trebles (tr), 8 spaces (sp) of
chain (ch) 2, miss 2, 1 tr, 4 tr, counting all.

2. Ch 5, fasten in top of last tr made for a
picot (p), ch 9, miss 5 of ch, fasten in next,

for a p, miss remaining 3 ch and make 3 trin
3ir,3sp,4tr,4sp,41tr.

3. Four tr (ch3 for 1st

tr,2sp, 4 tr.
1. Like 2d row. .
5. Four tr, 8 sp, 4 tr, then (ch 8, miss 5
ch, fasten in next) 5 times, turning the p
down, ch 9, miss 5, fasten in next, turn.

6. Ch 3, a tr in base of next to last p
made, (2 tr under 2 ch between p and tr in
base of p) 4 times, 2 trunder 2 chand 4 trin
ftr, 8sp, 41tr.

7. Four tr, 4 sp, 4 tr, 9 sp. * 3 more tr
under ch at end of row, ch 3, tr in same
place to widen.

8. P (of 5ch) in top of last tr made,
ch 9, miss 5 of ch, fasten in next, for p, ch 3,
3trinspandtrintr, *2sp,4tr,3sp,41r,2
sp,4tr, 1sp,4tr,3sp, 4tr.

9. Fourtr,3sp, 41tr, (1sp, 4 tr) twice, 3
sp, 10 tr, 2 sp; like 7th from *.

10. Like8thto *;2sp, 7tr, 1sp, 7tr, 2
sp, 7tr, 1sp,4tr,4sp, 4tr.

11. Four tr, 5 sp, 4 tr, (3 sp, 7 tr) twice,

), 3sp,4tr,1sp, 4

of

2 sp, 3 more tr under ch at end of row, a
double treble (d tr) in base of 1st p of last
TOw.

12. Picot, ch 9, fasten back for p, ch 3,
tr in 4th tr from hook, 2 in sp and tr in tr *;
like 10th from *.

13. Like 9th, ending with
2sp,4tr,ad trin 1st tr of
last row.

14. - Like 12th to 1st *: like
8th from *.

15. Like 7th, ending with 4
trandad tr in 1st tr of pre-
ceding row.

16. Like 12th to *; (p in
top of last tr made, 2 tr in
sp) 5 times, 4 tr in 4 tr, 8 sp,
4 tr.

17. Four tr, 8 sp, 4 tr.

Repeat from 2d row.

The insertion to match this
lace may have the upper part
of the design, consisting of the
bowknot-motif, with the little
four-block figures between and
the edge of 4 trebles each
side, or the diamond figure or
pendant of the tab may be
substituted for the bowknot.
Or, for a wider insertion, the
entire pattern mayv be used,
with three groups of the tiny
block-figures
between motifs.

No. 2—Make a chain of 46
stitches.

1. A trin 8th (stitch) from
hook, (miss 3 st, tr in next, ch 2,
trin same place) 8 times, * 1 sp,
4 tr, ch 5, fasten in top of last
tr made, for p.

2. Edge (of ch 3,3 tr in 3
tr,ch2); (groupof 2 tr, separated
by 2 ch, under 2 ch between 2 tr
of last row) 7 times, ch 3, miss
next group, 3 tr in loop of ch at
end of row, ch 3, 2 tr in same
loop, ¢h 3, 3 tr in same loop.

3. Chb5,shellof 3 tr,3 ch and
3 tr under 3 ch of last row, ch 2, shell under
next 3 ch, ch 3, miss 1 group, a group in each
of next 6 groups; edge (like 1st row from*).

4. Edge (like 2d row); group in each of 5
groups, ch 3, miss 1 group, shell in shell, ch

No. 6 (For directions see page 34)

2, group between shells, ch 2, shell in shell.
5. Ch 2, shell in shell, 3 groups (under 2
ch, in group and under next 2 ch), ch 2, shell
in shell, ch 3, miss 1 group, a group in each
of 4; edge.

6. Edge; group in each of 3
groups, ch 3, miss 1 group,
shell in shell, ch 2, 5 groups (1
under 2 ch, 3 in 3 groups and 1
under 2 ch), ch 2, shell in shell.

7. Ch 5, shell in shell, ch 2,
7 groups (1 in each group of
last row and 1 under 2 ch each
side), ch 2, shell in shell, ch 3,
miss 1 group, a group in each
of next 2; edge.

8. Edge; 1 group in group,
miss 1 group, shell in shell,

WOMAN

ch' 2,79 groups (1 -in
each of 7 groups, and 1
under 2 ch each side), ch
2, shell in shell.

9. Ch 5, 3 tr in shell of
last row, ch 5, 3 tr in same
shell, ch 2, shell like last
made under 2 ch of Ist
group, ch 3, miss 1
group, tr in next,
ch 4, tr in same
place, a group in
each of next 6
groups and 1 under
2 ch, shell in shell,
ch2 4trindtr, p.

10. Edge; group
in shell, group in
each of 6 groups,
ch 3, miss 1 group, 3 tr, ch 3, 2 tr,
ch 3, 3 tr, all in next group.

Repeat from 3d row. The picots along
upper edge may be omitted, if preferred.

No. 3—Make a chain of 34 stitches.

1. Miss 3, 2 tr in next st, ch
tr- in same place, (4 sp, ch 2,

3,9
miss 3,

s P

shellof 3tr, 3 ch and 3 ‘tr in next) twice.

2. Ch 4, shell in shell, 4 sp, ch 2, 3 tr in
shell, (ch 3, 3 tr in same shell) twice, 4 sp,
ch 2, shell in shell.

3. Ch 4, shell in shell, 3
sp, ch 2, shell under 1st 3 ch,
ch 6, shell under next 3 ch,
ch 2, tr in 3d tr from hook, 2
sp, ch 2, shell in shell.

4. Ch 4, shell in shell, 2
sp, ch 2, shell in shell, ch 8,
shell in shell, ch 2, tr in 2d tr
from hook, 1 sp, ch 2, shell in
shell.

5. Ch 4, shell in shell, 1 sp,
ch 2, shell in shell, ch 5, a
double crochet (d c) under 6
ch of 3d row, forming the 3 ch
into a cluster, ch 5, shell in shell, ch 2, tr in
2d tr from hook, ch 2, shell in shell.

6. Ch 4, shell in shell, ch 5, shell in shell,
ch 11, shell in shell, c¢h 5, shell
in shell.

7. Ch 4, shell in shell, ch
2, trin 3d of 5 ch, ch 3, shell
in shell, ch 8, shell in shell, ch
3,trin3d of 5 ch, ch 2, shell
in shell.

8. Ch 4, shell in shell, 1 sp,
ch 2, tr under 3 ch, ch 2, shell
in shell, ch 3,a d ¢ under 11
ch, forming the 3 ch into a
cluster, ch 3, shell in shell, ch
2, trunder 3 ch, ch 2, tr in tr,
ch 2, shell in shell.

9. Ch 4, shell in shell, 2 sp,
ch 2, tr under 2 ch, ch2, shell in
shell, 3 tr in next shell, drop st
on needle, insert hook under 3
ch of preceding shell, pick up
dropped st and draw through
Imaking a close joining- or
slip-stitch (sl st)l, ch 3, 3 tr in
same shell, ch 2, tr under 2 ch,
2 more sp, ch 2, shell in shell.

10. Ch 4, shell in shell, 4
sp, ¢h 2, 3 tr under 3 ch of 1st
shell, ch 3, 3 tr under 3 ch of
next shell, 4 sp (putting 1st tr
under 2 ch), ch 2, shell in shell.

11. Ch 4, shell in shell, (4
sp, ch 2, shell in shell) twice.

Repeat from 2d row. Ifitis
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preferred to have the edges quite
straight chain 3, at beginning of row,
and at end of row put a treble in top
of 3 chain. A simple border may be
added to this insertion for a lace to
match. The insertion itself is very
pretty for towels and other uses, and
a pleasing change from the all-filet-patterns.

No. 4—1.
7th
tr

q
as

Ch 15, a quadruple tr in
st from hook; repeat. The quadruple
equal to 6 ch. At corner ch 19,
tr back in 7th st, then continue
End with ch 6.

d c in each of 4 ch, single crochet

No. 7 (For directions see page 34)

(s ¢) in next, 12 tr in one half of loop; miss
1, s cin next; repeat. At corner, after 12 tr,
miss 1 ch,scinnext, 4 dcinnext4,3dc
in next, to turn the corner, 4 d ¢ in next 4,
s ¢ in next, 12 tr in loop, and continue as
before.

3. Like 2d row, filling other half of loop
with 12 tr, and with 4d c in 4 d ¢, on other
side of ch, between; at corner work 4 d c in 4
d ¢, miss the st in which 3 d ¢ were worked, 4
dcin4dc, 12 tr in loop, and continue.

4. Chb, *trin lstof 12 tr, (ch 2, miss 1,
tr in next) 5 times; repeat. At corner, alter
the last tr around loop, miss 1 d ¢, tr in next,
ch 2, miss 1, tr in next, ch 2, 2 tr with 2 ch
between in 2d of 3 widening d ¢, (ch 2, miss
1, tr in next) twice; repeat.

5. Same as 4th row, on other side, except
that at corner, after you have made last tr

No. 8 (For directions see page 34)

of loop before corner, miss the corner and
make a tr in Ist tr of next loop.

6. Three tr in st sp of loop, (ch 5, fasten
back in 1st st of ch for picot, 3 tr in next sp)
4 times; repeat.

7. Fill each sp with 3 tr (with a tr
where the 2 tr come together) between: at
corner fill 4 sp of loop preceding corner, miss
next sp and 1st sp of loop following corner,
fill 4 sp, and repeat. If preferred, but 2 tr
may be worked in each sp.

This is a very pretty trim for curtains.

No. 5—1. Chain 10, a triple treble (t
tr) back in 6th st; repeat to length desired.

2. Fill half the loop with 12 tr, a d ¢
under 4 ch; repeat.

3. Like2drow, dcindc
between loops.

4. Ascineachof3tr,dc
in next, (p, tr in next) 4
Concluded on page 34

No. 9

(For directions see page 34)



March 1923

The Vision of Desire

Continued from page 7

“You talk as if you were a close relafive
of Methuselah. You're not so very old.”

“Am I not?” He paused a moment.
“Old enough, at any rate, to have lost all my
illusions.”

There was an undercurrent so bitter in the
curtly uttered speech that Ann’s warm
young sympathies responded involuntarily.

“I wish I could bring them back for, -
she said, impulsively.

Through the flickering luminance of the
lights rimming the boat’s gunwale, he
looked at her with an odd intensity.

Then he laughed—a short, hard laugh
that held nothing of amusement.

“That’s just what I'm afraid of,” he said,
“that you might bring them back. For-
:zil‘tely, I'm leaving Montricheux to-mor-

Ann was silent. She was vibrantly con-
sciots of the man’s strange, forceful per-
sonality. His brusque, hard speeches fell
on her like so many blows and vet behind
them she felt as though there were some-
thing that appealed—something hurt and
seeking to hide its hurt behind an armor of
savage irony. ;

His voice, coolly indifferent once more,
broke across her thoughts.

“Would you like to go back now?”

He spoke as though he were suddenly
anxious to be rid of her as quickly as possi-
ble, and she assented hastily. His abrupt
changes of mood disconcerted her, There
seemed no accounting for what he might
say next. He tossed a curt order to a man
whom she could discern crouching forward
near the engine.

“Bien, m'sieu,”” came the answer, and
presently the motor-boat was dexterously
edging her way through the throng until
she emerged into a clear space and purred
briskly toward the shore.

Once more the Englishman’s hand closed
firmly round Ann’s as he helped her out on
to the little landing-stage.

“Good-by,” she said, a trifle nervously.
“And thank you so much for coming to my
rescue.”

Still retaining her hand in his, he stared
down at her with those queerly compelling
eyes of his. She felt her breath coming and
going unevenly. For a moment he hesitated,
as though deliberating some point within
himself. Then:

“Good-by,” he said. And his voice was
utterly expressionless. It held not even
cordiality.

CHAPTER VIII
A Letter from England Y

The postman, entering through the
garden-gate which opened on to the street,
found Ann busily engaged in cutting flow-
ers. He greeted her with a smile, pleased to
be saved the remainder of the distance to
the house.

“Bonjour, mademoiselle. Only one letter
for the villa this morning.”

He handed her the solitary missive which
the mail had brought, then he departed, whis-
tling cheerfully, on his way down the street.

Ann fingered the bulky envelope with sat-
isfaction. It was addressed in Robin’s
handwriting, and she carried it off to a sunny
corner of the garden to enjoy its contents at
leisure.

“Dear little Ann,” ran the letter. ‘“‘Here
at last is the good news we have both been
waiting for! I have been offered exactly the
kind of billet I wanted—that of estate-
agent to a big landowner. The salary is a
really generous one and there’s a jolly little
cottage goes with it, so that you'll be able to
chuck free-lancing and come and keep house
for me as we've always planned. Needless
to say, I've accepted the job!

“And now to give you all details. My
future employer is one Eliot Coventry.
We’ve had several interviews, and I liked
him very much, although he struck me as
rather a queer sort of chap. I should put
him down as dead straight and thoroughly
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dissatisfied with life! Heronsmere, the Cov-
entry place, is a fine old house—one of those
old Elizabethen houses you're so cracked on.
It reminds me a bit of Lovell Court. There
will be a lot to see to on the estate, as the
bailiff in charge has just let things rip, and
Coventry himself has been out of England
for some years. In fact, he has never lived
at Heronsmere. He’s a distant cousin of the
late owner and only inherited owing to a suc-
cession of deaths. He was abroad at the
time and never even troubled to come home
and have a look at his inheritance.

“One thing I know will please you, and
that is that we shall be near the sea. Silver-
quay is the name of the village, which is
really a part of the Heronsmere property.
It is comparatively small, not much more
than a little fishing-village; but the town of
Ferribridge is only about ten miles distant,
so you'll be able to obtain the necessities of
civilized existence, I expect.

“Coventry wants me to take up the work
straight away, so I should like to move into
Oldstone Cottage—our future place of abode
—as soon as possible. How soon do you
think Lady Susan would spare vou? By the
way, you won't need to exercise your mind
over the servant question. Knowing you
were fixed out in Switzerland I wrote off at
once to Maria Coombe to ask her if she knew
of anyone suitable, and she promptly sug-
gested herself! So she goes to Oldstone Cot-
tage to-morrow to get things in order for us.

“I think I've told you everything. I've
tried to imagine all the questions you would
want to ask-——and to supply the answers!

“Ever your affectionate brother
“Robin.”

Ann laid the letter down on her knee and
sat looking out across the lake with eyes
which held a curious mixture of pleasure and
regret. The idea of sharing life once more
with Robin filled her with undiluted joy;
but she was conscious that the thought of
leaving Lady Susan and dear, sunny Switz-
erland created an actual little ache in her
heart. She could quite imagine feeling
rather homesick for Lady Susan’s kindly
presence, and for the Swiss mountains, and
the blue lake which lay smiling and dimpling
at her now in the brilliant sunlight.

Her glance lingered on the lake. She had
not been on the water since the Venetian
fete, nearly three weeks ago, owing primarily
to the destruction of the Reve and secondly
to Lady Susan’s incurable aversion to a
hired boat. “They roll, my dear,” she
asserted, when Ann vainly tried to tempt
her into giving the hireling a chance.
“And the cushions have villainous lumps in
sundry places. No, I'll stay on shore until
we have a new boat of our own.”

So they had stayed on shore; but in spite
of herself Ann’s thoughts often traveled back
to the occasion of that last journey she had
made on the lake—with the purr of the
motor-boat’s engine in her ears and the odd,
unnerving consciousness of the English-
man’s close proximity. She would have
liked to forget him; but there was something
about the man which made this impossible.
Ann admitted it to herself with an annoyed
sense of the unreasonableness of it. He was
nothing to her—not even an acquaintance,
according to the canons of social convention
—and in all human probability they would
never meet again.

Yet, try as she might, she had been unable
to dismiss him altogether from her thoughts,
and since his departure she had several times
caught herself wondering, with a fugitive
emotion of odd trepidation, whether he
would- ever return. Once she had even
thought she descried him coming toward her
along the Grande Rue, and when the figure,
which she had supposed was his, resolved it-
self, upon closer inspection, into that of a
total stranger, bearing only the most super-
ficial resemblance to the man for whom she
had mistaken him, she experienced a totally
disproportionate sense of disappointment.

She folded up Robin’s letter and, slinging
her basket of flowers over her arm, returned
to the house, somewhat troubled in mind as

Continued on page 16
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Continued from page 15
to how she should break the news of her im-
pending departure to Lady Susan. The diffi-
culty solved itself, however, more easily than
she had anticipated.

“At Silverquay!” exclaimed Lady Susan,
when Ann had explained matters. ‘“Now
how charming! I do think Fate is a good-
natured old thing sometimes. I shall lose
you and vyet still keep you, Ann. You'll be
living quite near me.”

Ann looked up in surprise.

“But you don’t live at Silverquay!” she
said.

“Almost next door, though. My home,
White Windows, is in the neighboring parish

“Then of course you know this Mr.
Coventry?”

“No; I've never met him. I knew Rack-
ham Coventry, from whom your man in-
herited, and I've heard him speak of his
cousin Eliot. They were on very bad terms

s |with each other, so that Eliot never came

near the place in poor old Rack’s time and,
as your brother tells you, he was abroad

3|when the property fell to him. Heronsmere

is a lovely old house, by the way."”

“I wonder Mr. Coventry never came back
umil now,” said Ann. ‘‘He must take very
little interest in the place.”

“He’s lived abroad for years, I believe. I
remember Rack’s telling me he had been
crossed in love, and he cut himself adrift
from England afterward. I think the girl
threw him over because in those days he
wasn’t rich enough. She must feel rather a

fool now, if she knows how things have
fallen out. The Heronsmere rent-roll is
enormous.”’

“It rather serves her right, doesn’t it?"”
commented Ann, with a feeling that for once
poetic justice had been meted out.

Lady Susan smiled.

“Yes. Though I always feel a bit sorry
for people who get their deserts. You never
realize how heavy the bill is going to be when
you're running it up.” She fell silent a mo-
ment, then went on: ““The pity of it is that
I suppose Eliot Coventry will never marry
now, and so Heronsmere will ultimately go
to a very distant branch of the family. He
tried to get himself killed out of the way dur-
ing the war, I heard. I knew a man in the
same regiment and he told me Eliot didn’t
seem to know what the word fear meant.
‘Mad Coventry,” they called him. He took
the most amazing risks, and came through
without a scratch.”

“While poor Robin got badly wounded
and gassed into the bargain,” said Ann.
“That’s why I'm so glad he’s got this post.
The doctors told him that an outdoor job
was his one chance of getting really strong
again.”

“Yes, I'm very glad—for you,”
Lady Susan, ruefully. “But I shall miss you
badly, child. However, if Robin wants you,
he must have you; and as he wants you to go
as soon as possible I should think the best
plan is for you to travel back to England
with Philip and Tony next week.”

It was typical of Lady Susan that she
wasted no time in repining but promptly
proceeded to sketch out a definite plan of
action.

“But what about vou?” asked Ann, with
sgme concern.

“I'll come with you all as far as Paris, and
there you can drop me to do some shopping.
I shall stay two or three weeks, I expect.”

Ann’s face still remained clouded. She
felt that it was hardly fair to desert Lady
Susan so suddenly, much as she longed to
join Robin as speedily as possible.

“Are you sure you wouldn’t rather I
stayed with you a little longer?” she sug-
gested, earnestly. “I'm sure Robin could
manage for a few weeks—especially as he
will have Maria Coombe.”

Lady Susan’s quick dark eyes flashed
over her.

“Who is Maria Coombe?"” she demanded.

Ann laughed.

“Maria Coombe is a host in herself,” she
answered. “She’s an old Devonshire serv-

answered

ant who was with my mother originally. 1
believe she came to Lovell when she was
about eighteen, as kitchenmaid. Then,
when Robin and I were kiddies, she was our
nurse, and after we grew too old to need one
she stayed on in a sort of general capacity.
I never remember life without Maria until
she got married. Her husband was killed in
the war, and now she’s coming to Oldstone
Cottage to look after us. I'm so delighted
about it,” she added. “It will be like old
times having Maria around again.”

“That’s really nice for you,” agreed Lady
Susan, heartily. “Still, I think”—smiling—
“Robin will be glad to have his sister, too.
And you needn’t worry about me in the
least. I've heaps of friends in Paris. Be-
side, Brett Forrester — my scapegrace
nephew—is there now, and he and I always
amuse each other.”

“Tony knows him, doesn’t he? He men-
tioned having met him in London, I remem-

I believe they both belong to the
same gambling-set in town — more’s the
pity!” replied Lady Susan, with grim disap-
proval. “The only difference between them
being that Brett gambles and can afford to do
it, while Tony gambles—and can’t. Ihaven’t
seen Brett for a long time now,”” she went on,
musingly. “Not since last August, when he
was yachting and put in at Silverquay Bay
for a few days. He’s always tearing about
the world, though he rarely troubles to keep
me mformed of his whereabouts. I wish to
goodness he’d marry a- wife and settle
down!”

A sudden puff of wind blew in through the
open window, disarranging the grouping of
a vaseful of flowers, and Ann crossed the
room to rectify the damage. Lady Susan’s
eyes followed her meditatively. She liked
the girl’s supple ease of movement, the
clean-cut lines of her small, pointed face.
There was something very distinctive about
her, she reflected, and she had to the full
that odd charm of elusive, latent femininity
which is so essentially the attribute of the
modern girl with her boyish lines and
angles.

“I shall miss you dreadfully, Ann!" she
exclaimed, impulsively. “I wish you be-
longed to me.”

She was hardly conscious of the line of
thought which had prompted the spon-
taneous speech. Ann turned round smil-
ingly.

“It’s dear of you to say so,” she replied.

“I shall insist on Robin’s letting me come
over to White Windows as often as I like—
and as you will have me!”

Lady Susan laughed and kissed her.

“You'd better not promise too much—or
I shall want to abduct you altogether,” she
declared. “I think Robin’s a very lucky
young man.”

1

CHAPTER IX
Oldstone Cottage

The journey from Montricheux to Lon-
don accomplished, Ann was speeding
through the familiar English countryside
once more and finding it doubly attractive
after her six months’ sojourn abroad. The
train slowed down to manipulate a rather
sharp curve in the line as it approached Sil-
verquay station, and she peered eagerly out
of the window to see the place which was
henceforth to mean home to her. She
caught a fleeting glimpse of white cliffs,
crowned with the waving green of woods, of
the dazzling blue of a bay far below, and of a
straggling, picturesque village which climbed
the side of a steep hill sloping up-
ward from the shore. Over all lay the warm
haze of early July sunshine. Then the train
ran into the station and she had eyes only for
Robin’s tall, straight figure as he came
striding along the platform to meet her.

Brother and sister resembled each other
but slightly. In place of Ann’s tempestuous
coppery hair Robin was endowed with sober
brown, and for her golden-hazel eyes, with
their changeful lights, nature had substi-
tuted in him a pair of serious greenish-brown

Continued on page 19
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Educational Uses of Quilly Quick

and Sammy Slow

No. 3.

“Busy-Work'— Cut-outs as Related to Story —

Scap-Books — Applied Picture-Pasting

By

: F course all children love scissors
[ and paper. ‘‘Busy-work” with
scissors may be divided into three

classes:
1—Cut-outs we can find in the stories.

SIELENE . NYCE

center and lap to next line, pasting fast.
Punch tiny hole through top. A strip of
paper one foot long—one inch wide—
twisted into what as youngsters we called a
“lamplighter” may have its thin end pushed

The teacher or mother whose ingenuity en- through hole—making handle. Paste fast
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ij WHEEL BARROW

Sure
ables her to find these for the children will
give a tenfold interest to the work already so
fascinating—and triple its value to the
«<hild: For in so doing she will not only de-
velop his creative ability, but also train him
unconsciously to seek work- and play-mate-
rial from things right at hand—finding the
«corelation of all things; rather than believing
that each subject stands alone—unrelated
to all others.

What can we MAKE from this month’s
story? Jackie—and Jennie too, will love to
make a little wheelbarrow—and how much
more delightful when we say: “We are go-

e
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-
2
o
J
Q
s
=
2
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ing to make Uncle Bill's OWN wheelbarrow
—the very one in which he should have
wheeled ALL the chips for the kitchen-fire!”
Fold lengthwise a stiff sheet of paper eight
inches long and six wide. Draw carefully
the diagram with center line along fold
—bending at dotted lines and pasting
wheels together—and uncle Bill will have a
fine barrow!

Cook’s umbrella may be made tiny or
large. We need only to cut a circle from
stiff paper—perhaps four inches in diameter
is best—draw two lines crossing the center,
which divides into quarters—cut one line to

‘B AND *D” inTo sLITS TATCT

SLOES —

with tiny strips—and behold an umbrella
fit for Cook or kitty!

If no compass is at hand, a circle may be
marked round a large cup. Or a substitute
compass made. For a four-inch circle a
strip of stiff paper two and a half inches
long has one quarter inch marked off each
end—pin at one mark to center of paper—
punch pencil-point through middle of other
mark—swing pencil around circle.

Cook’s basket also is simple—it may be
made any size—remembering only that the
length of strip for sides must correspond
with lengths of two ends and sides of basket-

UMBRELLA-
COmMPLETE

bottom and allow quarter inch to lap and
paste.

Tots of two or three, who are allowed
blunt scissors—but are far too tiny for the
above, will be perfectly delighted to cut out
Sophia Silvertail's doughnuts, or the carrots
Uncle Bill took to Doctor Pedley—and you
will need neither skill nor a vivid imagina-
tion to show them how. Nor anything bet-
ter than yesterday’s newspaper for
material.

2—The scrap-book. Little or big—made
of Manila paper, colored cardboard—mus-

Concluded on page 84
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MontgomeryWard & ©.

The Oldest Mail Order House
is Today theMost Progressive

This Catalogue offers Every Woman a saving on every-
thing she buys for Herself, her Children and her Home.

Think of having in Your Home a book as complete as a big
department store with illustrations and prices of everything you
need to buy.

Think of the satisfaction, the convenience, and the saving of
looking through this book and finding the lowest price, the right
price, to pay for whatever you buy.

And the pleasure there is for you in seeing and comparing the best
New York Fashions, for yourself and every member of your family.

This book may just as well be yours. One copy is yours—if you
simply fill in and return the coupon below.

Everything for The Home, The Farm
and The Family

Everything this book shows
is of Ward Quality. Mont-

Your Orders

gomery Ward & Co. is a house Within Shlpped
of low prices. We aim to offer s 48 HOurs

a saving on everything you now six e SEEM. Of Filling o 3
buy. But we never sacrifice ‘u iy

quality to make a low price.
Ward Quality means full
value, long service merchan-
dise, the kind that stands ex-
amination and use.

For The Home: Every-
thing the woman needs to beauti-
fy her home—furniture, carpets,
kitchen cabinets—every practical
article of daily use—and always
the prices offer you a Saving.

For The Woman:
Everything for your personal use
from wearing apparel of any kind
to sewing machines. There is a big
saving here for you on all your
personal needs.

To

MONTGOMERY

For The Man: Clothing, WARD & CO.
shoes, automobile tires, every- ] Dept. 21-H,
thing a man needs of guaranteed Chicago, Kansas City,

St. Paul, Fort Worth,
Portland,Ore. (Mail this cou-
pon to the house nearest you.)
Please mail me my free copy
of Montgomery Ward’s complete
1923 Spring Catalogue.

quality at a saving.

Send back the coupon. Learn
the pleasure, the saving this
Montgomery Ward Catalogue,
will bring into your home.

Montgomerv Ward & CD. L RS e L e sasse
Chicago Kansas City
St.Paul  Fort Worth  Portland, Ore. Address
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A ler -of’t
Velvety Skin
Quickly Yours

Through My New
Secret Methods

YOU CAN be beautiful, attractive, charming!

proof of what I can do for you, too. If your fea-
tures are fairly regular, you can be as temptingly
beautiful as thousands of other women I have
helped.  You will be astonished at the improve-
ment you can easily and quickly accomplish. My
“ Secrets of Beaulyﬁeil you fh‘t))ew'—
secrets on the arts o! Al

Banish e

culture used in the days of the
id French Courts, by most beau-

Coa_rsePom tiful women of all times. These and

- lll.l.'l'l{ beauty secretsto give you

wnnue‘ a soft, velvety gkin, flushed with the

" true tints of nature, to restore and

Pmplu preserve youthfuol appearance, and

make you the center of admiration

Frec]du and attention, are all gisclosed in my
S H Booklet **Making Beauty Yours."*

up us I teil you how to Remove Wrinkles;

¥ i

Ha.ir Refine Coarse Pores; Beautify the

Lips; Banish Blackheads, Tan, Freck=

Oﬂy Skin les, Liver Bpats Blotches, Ballow

and Oily Skin; Beaulify the figure,

by building wp or reducing; Remove

Superfiuous Hair; Grow Beawtiful Evebrows and Lash-

es: Clear the skin of Pimples; Make Hair SBoft, Lustrous,
ey

" Seend for My Dacklet < FREE

Oncelwas homely. The portrait above isliving Ehcrc again, who wants to read such a

THE AMERICAN WOMAN

HERE are two enemies of the per-
fect, clearly defined chin, a feature
upon which depends a lovely pro-
file and the air of distinction we

all covet—age and overweight.

Even a girl of sixteen may exhibit a su-
perfluous fold of flesh beneath the natural
chin, but for her there is no excuse, since it
is an evidence of too great fondness for
sweets and fat-building food—and even a
tendency to overeating—and too little
attention to exercise. In short, she must
be both lazy, as to bodily exercise, and
overindulgent to herself in the matter
of food before a double chin can pos-
sibly put in its appearance. And who
wants to advertise two such unlovely

weaknesses? It is like saving to the
world in a loud voice: “I eat too much!
I am lazy!”

For the older woman, a double chin
merely says: “I am growing old!” But

message in one’s mirror, or communicate
it to one’s friends?

The old adage that prevention is bet-
ter than cure holds good where chins
are concerned. It is a wise woman
who gives to her chin the care it should
receive, from day to day, and wards off
the period of sagging muscles; and it is
the sensible girl who regulates her diet
and her exercise so that she keeps the
lovely lines of chin and throat, and the
grace of body that go with youth.

Muscles not used grow flabby and
begin to sag, so that the proper method
of preventing the appearance of a
double chin is by exercise of the muscles
of throat and cheeks, and by giving

Juost elip this coupon, write name and addrese and mail to
me today. Don’t pass this golden chance to win Real
Eeauty! Investigate! It costs you nothing to write and
vou'll be delighted that you did. There is information in
the booklet valgable t» EVERY WOMAN LIVING,
whether bomely or beautifol.
————————— T ———— - —
LUCILLE YOUNG -
Room 93, Lucille Young Bldg., Chicago.
Fiease send me, by return , your Free Booklet
“MAKING BEAL‘T!’ YOURS.”
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|the skin the daily treatment which
| means a firm texture. Hot water, as we
| all know, softens and expands, and hot
| water used continually on the throat and
| face causes the muscles to become soft.
Yet to be clean, hot water is necessary, so
| what are we to do? The answer is a simple
| one; we must use hot or warm water for
| cleansing purposes, but we must always
‘I restore the tone to the skin by the dashing on
(of cold water at the close of our ablutions.
| So that is the thing the girl of sixteen must
remember, and must practise all the rest of
| her life; when the skin has been softened
!and loosened by heat, it must be made firm
|and tight by cold. And the older woman
! who has perhaps been careless about her-
} self in this regard should begin now, at once,
to repair the damage done, and prevent
further disaster.
To develop and harden the muscles so
| that there will be no tendency to sag—
| which is the cause of the disfiguring double
| chin—special exercises should be practised
|daily. Perhaps one of the best exercises is
Ii the Rotating Neck Exercise. For this, stand
| erect with hands on hips, chest out, and
| drop the head backward as far as it will go.
Now roll it around toward the left, then
| forward, then toward the right. As it comes
| forward, let it drop toward the chest. The
neck should be limp and the head allowed
to roll as loosely and independently as possi-
{ble. Repeat this five or six times but not
|long enough to become dizzy. Now drop
| the head sideways toward the left shoulder
| as far as it will go without raising the shoul-
der to meet it; resume the erect position,
then drop it toward the right, sidewise.
Repeat this, also, some eight or ten times.
Another exercise good for throat and
shoulder muscles is the Shoulder-Elevating
Exercise. Standing with heels together,
toes out, head up, chest forward and stom-
ach held in, let arms hang at sides, pressed
against the legs, palms in. Now elevate the
shoulders as high as possible, drawing in a
breath slowly. Lower the shoulders as far

By NANETTE HANCOCK

as you can with effort, expelling the breath
as you do so. Raise, lower, and repeat
twenty times.

Massage the neck before going to bed,
and when bathing face and throat use your
towel with an upward motion, just as you
would do in massaging. The palms of the
hands should be placed beneath the chin
with the fingers pointing toward the ears.
Now, with a firm pressure massage back and
up toward the ears. Do not come back

Ready to massage the chin

with a downward
movement, but re-
move hands and place
them at point of chin
again for the upward
massage. Repeat for
ten or twenty times.
A little cold cream on
the palms and fingers
will facilitate the
massage.

It is a wise thing to
have a toilet spray on
your dressing - table
with some. astringent
lotion, with which the
throat can be sprayed
when making your
toilette. Also a regu-
lar bath spray should
be used after bath-
ing and cold water
sprayed on the throat and shoulders. A
cold spray each night and morning will
do wonders for the throat.

A good neck-bleach may be used if the
skin has become discolored or tanned, but
when once the skin is bleached, the treat-
ment should not be repeated, but the skin
should be kept in proper condition by
reasonable care. If you will spread on a
strip of cotton cloth a paste made by adding
to an ounce of strained honey a teaspoonful
of lemon juice, and six drops of oil of bitter
almonds, the whole mixed with the whites
of two eggs (unbeaten) and enough fine
oatmeal to make a spreadable paste, and
then pin this strip of cloth about your neck
which has been previously thoroughly
bathed, you will find after a night’s wearing
that the skin has been much improved.
The paste side of the bandage is of course
to be placed next the skin, and the strip of

Retaining a lovely chin by proper poise of the head
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Double, Double, Toil and Trouble!

cloth should be wide enough—about three
inches, to cover the throat. In the morn-
ing remove the pack and bathe thoroughly,
washing first in warm water, and then in
tepid water to which the juice of two lemons
has been added. You may repeat this
treatment twice in one week, and then con-
tinue for two more weeks, after which let
your throat alone, except for the daily care
to which every throat is entitled.
And, after all these methods have been
called into play to cure or prevent a
double chin, it must not be forgotten that
the most important factor of all is the
habit of holding the chin. If you have
formed or are forming the habit of drop-
ping the chin constantly as you walk or
as you sit and read, you will have a
double chin, no matter how thin you are.
A lovely chin is one that is always
held well up. Consult, vour mirror for
the proper position, looking at your pro-

file as well as the front view. And do
not weary of well-doing, once you
have discovered just how your chin

should be held, but keep it in your
mind and form the right habit to replace
the bad habit which is sure to ruin your
facial contour.
-

HAVE made several shoulder-wraps

or scarfs for gifts which have been so
well liked by those who received them
that I venture
to tell how to

make them.
They may be
either cro-
cheted or knit-
ted; I used
zephyr - wors-
ted with a
thread of silk
of the same
color, and knit-
ted mine in
garter - stitch,
using needles
which made
quite loose,
elastic  work.

Knit the scarf
about three-
fourths yard
wide and long
enough to
stretch  from
wrist to wrist
when finished;
then change to
finer needles
and knit the
cuffs, which are
ribbed, either
knit one and
purl one, or
knit two and
purl two, as you like. These may be joined
and knit around and around like a stocking,
or one can knit them separately and sew to
the ends of the scarf. I like this wrap bet-
ter than the “hug-me-tight” jacket recently
asked for.—Mrs. F. B. Albertson, Montana.

-\r

ILL not someone send a luncheon-set

with tatted trim? I prefer a design

not made of medallions altogether, but bor-

ders matching, wide and narrow, for the

doilies of different sizes. I find many lovely

things in this department, and enjoy ma-
king them.—Anna Nason, Indiana.

-r

IF Mrs. E. H. Taylor, New York, will send

me her address I am sure I shall be able

to “lend a hand” by loaning the book she

desires. — Mrs. Lola Parker, R. 2, Hudson

Falls, N.Y.
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¢ Send in your order today and you can
et a wondertful bargain in a fashion-
able, heavy quality All Wool Canton Crepe,
36 inches wide, regular$1.50 value,in Black,
Navy Blue, Tan, Henna, Coponhﬂ"en Blue,
' Gray, Wine and Green, our No. SANI0, special
7 per yard for limited time only.....—.o.. ...._98¢c
7! 54-.INCH ALL WOOL SERGE
Think of it! A 54-inch AllWool $ 49
{ Men's Wear Serge in_Black,
Navy Blue, Brown or Wine, the R——
famous Amn-;keag brand that
usually sells for $2.25 ayard,our No. SANI8
for only...ceeees e e $1.49
»” SILK CANTON CREPE G298
The famous Susquehanna brand Silk e
Canton Crepe in a fine, heavy quailtv
36 inches wide, usually retailing at $2.9
a yard, inall staple and evening shades, our No. TAN310,
for a limited time at $1.98
SEND TODAY FOR FREE CATALOG
containing many other money-saving bargains,
such as yard-wide, fast-color imported dress linen,
regular $2.00 quality for $1.19; Butterfield's Lingette
8¢ quality for 6dc; famous Everf: L:t Cotton Suiting a ya
wide, regular value for 44c; 36-inch Cotton Canton
Crepe, shrunk from 46 inches, usually priced $1.00 a
yard, special at 79¢; and similar bargains in other dress
unml;-, linings, blankets, table hncna. bed linens, ete.
Free S ples Sent on Re t.
We Match Every Material or Shade
PAY ON DELIVERY. Simply pay postman on delivery
plus few cents postage, »or send money with order and
we pay the postage.
MONEY BACK PROMPTLY IF NOT DELIGHTED
W. W. OPPENHEIM, INC., Dept. AN
Established in 1395 Newark, New Jersey
k America's Largest Dress Goods House

PERSONAL APPEARANCE .

is now more than ever the key-note of success. Bow-
Legged and Knock-Kneed men and women, both
young and old, will be glad to hear that I have now ready
for market my mew appliance, which will successfully
straighten, within a short time, bow-leggedness and knock-
kneed legs, safely, quickly and permanently, without
piin, operation or discomfort, Will not interfere with
¥ daily work, being worn at night. My new “Lim-
Straitner,” Model 18, U, 8. Patent, is easy 1o adinst;
result will save you soon from umlm miliation, and
improve your |m|-m||ni appearance 100 per cent.

Write today for my free copyrighted physiological and
anatomical book which tells you how to correct bow and
knock-kneed legs without any obligation on your part.
Enclose a dime for postage,

M. TRILETY, SPECIALIST
419-L, Ackerman Building, BINGHAMTON, N. Y.
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for selling only 40 paclm ve| la

?)r ﬂt::r-*r Blfedsd(mentmn which) at 10e large
r i8 han

Sowisy Buaceated 31 pe. Blue Bird Dmner Set

given according to plan in our eatalog. Similar to

sets retailing at $10. Send today. Easily sold. Earn

Big Money or miums. Send no money. We

trust you with seeds until sold,

| AMERICAN SEED CO.,BoxE-24, Lancaster,Pa.

Eels, Mink and Muskrat in large

Catch Flsh quantities SUWIRIE — with the
’ nuw.Folding,ga]m:\wed STEEL

JE NET. It catches

them like a fly-trap catchen ﬂlan. All sizes. Parcel post or
express, Write for Price List and our FREE net offer; and book=-
let on best bait ever discovered for attracting all kinds of fish,

WALTON SUPPLY CO., K-63, St. Louis, Mo.

High School Course
in 2 Years

side of two years, Meetsall e
and the leading professions. is and thirty-six ot'hor
courses are described in our Free Bulletin, Send for it TO

AMERICAN SCHOOL
H-3105 Drexel Ave. & 58th St.

You can complete
thts simplified High

chool Course at home m—

THE AMERICAN WOMAN

The Vision of Desire

Continued from page 16
ones. But they were very attractive eyes,
for all that, with a steady, “‘trustable’” ex-
pression in them that reminded one of the
eyes of a nice fox terrier.

“Robin!” Ann sprang out of the railway-
carriage and precipitated herself upon him
with unconcealed delight. “O my dear!
how are you? Let me have a good look at
you!”’

She pushed him a little away from her and
her eyes flashed over his face and figure
searchingly. Then she nodded as though
satisfied with her inspection. Whereas when
she had last seen him he had limped a bit as
a consequence of his wound, to-day he had
crossed the platform with the old, easy,
swinging stride of the prewar Robin, and
although his face was still rather on the thin
side it had lost the look of delicacy which a
year ago had worried her considerably.

“Isn’t this all simply splendid, Robin?”
she said, gaily, as, after giving her luggage in
charge of a porter, they made their way out
of the station. ‘‘Never tell me dreams don’t
come true after this—if you dream them
hard enough!”’

He smiled down at her.
enthusiasm was infectious.

“It certainly looks as if they do,”
agreed. ‘‘Here’s our trap. Jump in!”

She regarded the smart ralli-cart and
bright bay cob with interest. The latter,
held with difficulty by a lad Robin had left
in charge, was dancing gently between the
shafts, impatient to be off.

“Our trap?” queried Ann.

“Yes. It goes with the cottage,’” ex-
plained Robin. “Coventry’s been awfully
decent over everything. Of course, he pro-
vides me with a gee to_get about on, but as
soon as he heard I had a sister coming to
live with me he sent down this pony and
cart from his own stables. Naturally, I told
him that that kind of thing wasn’t included
in the bond, but he shut me up with the re-
mark that no woman could be expected to
settle down at the back of beyond unless she
had something to drive.”

“He must be an extremely nice young
man,”’ commented Ann, as she settled her-
self in the trap. §
Robin gathered up the reins and they set
off, the sleek little cob breaking at once into
a sharp trot which carried them swiftly along
the leafy country road.

“Coventry’s not very young,” observed
Robin, as they sped along. “Must be six or
seven and thirty, at least. And I don’t think
you would describe him as ‘nice’ if you'd
met him. He’s very brusque in his manner
at times, and I don’t fancy women figure
much in his scheme of existence.”

“Oh, well, he's of no importance beyond
being the source of a perfectly topping billet
for you.” Ann brushed the owner of Herons-
mere off the map with an airy wave of her
hand. ‘“‘He’s quite at liberty to enjoy his
womanless Eden as far as I'm concerned.
Men—other than extremely nice brothers,
of course!—are really far more bother than
they're worth. They're—they're so unex-
pected”—with a swift recollection of the up-
setting vagaries of mood exhlblted by a cer-
tain member of the sex.

Robin threw her a brief glance, then,
drawing his whip lightly across the cob’s
glossy flanks, he asked casually:

“And how did you leave the Brabazona?”

“They're both looking very fit after three
months in Switzerland, of course, but I
think Tony found it a bit boring compared
with Monte Carlo. They came straight on
to Montricheau from Mentone, you know.”

“Tony still gambles as much as ever,
then?”

Ann’s face clouded.

“I’'m afraid he does,” she acknowledged.
““At least, whenever he gets the chance.”,

Robin was a good whip, and under his
quiet handling the cob soon quieted down
to a more reasonable gait and finally pulled
up decorously at a green-painted gateway.
A diminutive and hugely self-important
young urchin, whom Ann learned later to

Her spontaneous

he

know as Billy Brewster, the odd-job boy,
appeared simultaneously and flew to the
pony's head, grasping his bridle with as
much promptitude as if there were imminent
danger of his bolting at sight.

Ann laughed as she passed through the
gate which Robin held open for her, while
Billy touched his hat rapturously for the
third time.

“Who is that fascinating imp?”’ she asked.
“Is he one of our retainers, Robin?”

He nodded, smiling.

“That’s Billy. He does everything Maria
doesn’t choose to do, in addition to groom-
ing the horses. You will observe he is the
complete groom—minus livery!”

Ann’s eager glance swept the low, two-
storied cottage which faced her. It was a
cozy, homelike - looking little house, ap-
proached by a wide flagged path, bordered
with sweet, oldfashioned country flowers.
One of its walls was half concealed beneath a
purple mist of wistaria, while on the other
side of the porch roses nodded their heads
right up to the very eaves of the roof. From
the green-clothed porch itself, clustered
trumpets of honeysuckle-bloom poured
forth their meltingly sweet perfume on the
air.
the honeysuckle, her face wreathed in smiles,
stood the comfortable figure of Maria
Coombe.

And, framed in the green and gold of |

Ann was conscious of a sudden tightening |

about her throat. The sight of Maria, with
her shrewd, kindly eyes smiling above her
plump pink cheeks, and her hands thrust
deep into the big, capacious pockets of her |
snowy apron, just as she remembered her in
the long-ago nursery days at Lov ell bl ought
back a flood of tender memories
home in Devon which she had luvcd SO In-
tensely, of Virginia, frail and sweet, filling
the place of that dead mother whom she had
never known, of all that had gone to make
up the happy, care-free days of childhood.

“Maria!” With a cry Ann fled up the
flagged path, and the next moment Maria’s
arms had enveloped her and she was coaxing

and patting and hugging her, just as she had |
done through a hundred childish tragedies |
slurred |

in years gone by, with the soft,
Devon brogue making familiar music in
Ann'’s ears.

“There now, there now, miss dear, don’t
‘ee take on like that. 'Tis a cup of tea you
be wanting, sure’s I'm here. An’ I've a nice
drop of water nearing the boil to make it for
you.” She drew Ann into the living-
room—a pleasant, sunshiny room with a
huge open hearth that promised roaring
fires when the winter came—and whisked
away into the back regions to brew the tea.

Ann smiled up at Robin rather dewily.

“O Robin! we ought to be awfully happy
here!” she exclaimed. As she spoke, like a
shadow passing between her and the sun,
came the memory of the morning at Mont-
richeux when she had been waiting for Lady
Susan’s coming and some vague foreboding
of the future had knocked warningly at the
door of her consciousness. For a moment
the walls of the little room seemed to melt
away, dissolving into thick folds of fog
which rolled toward her in ever darker and
darker waves, threatening to engulf her.
Instinctively she stretched out her hand to
ward them off; but they only drew nearer,
closing round her relentlessly. And then,
just as she felt that there was no escape and
that they must submerge her utterly, there
came the rattle of crockery, followed by
Maria’s heavy tread as she marched into the
room, carrying the tea-tray, and the illusion
vanished.

“There’s your tea, Miss Ann and Master
Robin, an’ some nice hot cakes as I've baked
for you.” Maria surveyed her handiwork
with obvious satisfaction. “And I'msureI
wish you both luck, and may a dark woman
be the first to cross your threshold."”

“You superstitious old thing, Maria!”
laughed Robin. “As if it could make two-
penny-worth of difference whether a blonde
or brunette called upon us first!”

“I don’t know nothing about blondes and
brunettes, sir,” replied Maria—with truth.

Continued on page 23
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many you want. Shipped C.0.D. with section un~

wrapped for inspection. Money back if not satisfied,
CHARLES TIRE CORPORATION

1440 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Ill.

GUARANTIIII
.l Il
AGE

our harnm pnco hl:
gusranresd watch as

NIE D toadvertise our business and {ntroduce
ezant Watches. We will send this elegant

ONLY, Nickel pla:

American Tover d & rellable

your postman $1.77 and urs.  Baclsfaorion gulnntud
BOSTON JEWELRY co.as W.Adamash E16,Chicago

Perfect tone, handsome appearance, rose-

= wood finish, bow included. Given free for sell-

ing only 30 packcts Garden Spot Seeds at 10 cts,

kt Send no money—we trustyou. Write for seeds today.
LANCASTFR CO.SEED CO., Sta. N. PARADISE, PA.
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Started Out to Get
PinMoney
Earnep40°FinstWeex

The Amazing New Discovery

I'ays Responsible Women Big

Money for Dignified Spare Time

or Whole Time Oeccupation.
My Offer.

Have you one hour, two hours, three
hours to spare! Will you take 8§15 to
0 a week for this spare time? Then
write e immediately. I will tell you
bow Mrs. J. M. Kelly of lowa, who
only wanted pln money, earned 840.06 the first week: how
Mrs, E. J. Renk of Ind. made #0.04: Mrs. M. Bratton of
Ohio 823.04, both in one week; how Mrs. W.C. Klapinski
of Wisc. made 850.38 in twenty-one days by just telling
their women friends where they could get the amazing
new special treatments that bring astonishing transfor-
mations to oily, dry, and normal skins in five days.

Cash for Your Spare Time

The demand for these amazing treatments is growin
rapidly that I need 200 more women of dignity
finement Lo represent me.

If you want to turn

BEAUTY OUTFIT FREE joiiimin s

cash in an easy way write me at once. I will explain the
whole wonderful plan and tell you how to secure my
beanty outfit free. No oblization at all. I will finance you.
You can start making money at once if you will write to
me now. A post eard wiil do.

MARIE FRANZAN S CR S

re-

If You Crochet

25 Cents

Why Not Cro-
chet in Comfort
Save Time, Tangles and

Patience, by using the G.
V. Crochet Cotton Holder:
keeps material clean. Holds

all kinds of crochet cotton,
ball or spool. Extra rod, for
large ball mercerized cotton,
free with each holder Ma-
king a complete outfit for cro-
chet work. Thousands in use.
Send Feor Yours Today

Better order several, your

iriends will want one when

they see yours. Price 25 cis.
Live Agents Wanted.

G. V. Sales Co.,

QUICKE EMBROIDERY ATTACHMENT
Most wonderful invention
Embrodery w

anykindof stitch. Sead one
dollar for attachment and

t free.

B.F GILBERT MAIL ORDER BOUSE DEFT. 3, FORT WORTH,TEXAS

— o E
COUNT THEM e Cames, i Fervian
Brooch, Hawaiisn Rine, Siy~et Ring with your imitia -rd‘_inm-
Al Gold-Plated. Comvlete Jewelry Ouvtfit
Bingo Perfumed Ironing Wax at luc.
AT prese=t | fu-n m

sow. mdnumwr
BINCO CO.

NGHAMTON, N. Y.

10¢::2 /\T"r'—i—jﬁ'é;:m |

No Paste Neeoep

1o mount all kodak
inalbums |

Usethem

Millions
MM/\

' hmatrr "10¢ brings f bh' ol sumples
from Engel Mig. Co., Dept. 36-Q, 4711 M. Clark St., Chucago

EveryQuilter

Should have our new enlarged
B oontaining 500 prettiest and

wear hwork designs, ¥
- designe and y
will mall this weo -
also our latest boc of
nppliqgue designs fur guiite, !
spreads, etc, and our besd and
Bredlewory She, Xo
stamps. Prac Crochet Boox No, 1,
and -.nn:bmc. e, [pecial—Cros h, Crochet, Patche

work snd App lique—t b is—als
LADIES" ART CO., Block 7, St. Louis, Mo.

= A

U.S. RAILWAY

—

L CLERK

Every nd werk off-—1ull
pay. \Ir..i\ work. Common
education sufficient. Write
st of Government posit

BIC PAY

Iimmediately for free Ii

obtajnable; and free sample examination « 1o
FRANKLIN MSTITUTE, Dept. 71, ROCHESTER, M. Y.
Wonderful SILK and VELVET BARGAINS

For Quists, F. Work, res, Etc. Send

10 cems for big packawe of larre besstfol silk

remoants inciading ree quilt desgre asd agents’
Ladogue

o - ik velvet. ging-
bam st ciher remtmat barsain bundies; siso in-
structions how to earn money &t home by sewing

UNION §. WORKS, 211 FACTORY STREET, BOONVILLE, N, Y,

Inc., 657 Parkside Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. |
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S the winter months fare on the wise
homemaker likes to vary the fur-
nishings of the living-room or
library—the room in which the

family congregates during the long evenings
—ijust a little; she knows well how attrac-
tive such a change is, and that it
is the part of homemaking wis-
dom to provide for it; and so
she has always in reserve some-
thing new in the way of scarf or
pillow or centerpiece, one or
more, to bring out when needed.
The pillow and scarf illustrated
| will serve this purpose admirably.
The embroidered design is color-
| ful in the extreme, graceful and
410\\}. vet in the simplest of
stitches and quickly worked, and
the black background—a fad of
the needlework-realm which bids
fair to hold for a long time, since
it gives just the needed accent
brings out the vivid coloring in a
stunning way, toning and har-
monizing it. Rope-floss is used
for the embroidery — a thread
| fascinating to work with because

of its soft richness and the fact
that every stitch counts so
| largely in the decoration. Old-gold, with

a touch of brown, is used for the urn-shaped

vase with its curving handles; for the lower

| part of the vase carry long threads of old

| gold from side to side, and work the cross-

| ing vertical lines in outline-stitch, holding
the first threads in place. The band across
the middle of the wvase is outlined with
brown, and the same color is used for the
zigzag stitches between the upright bars of
the upper part, out-
lined with old-gold,

| which used also

| foroutlining the

15

vase, handles and
all. The flowers,
(all worked in the
|same way, have
| centers of French
knots, in vyellow,

surrounded by rows
of small, uneven
| scallops represent-
ing petals, the
| stitches forming
which are laid from
bettom to top.
The half opened
flowers show the
same arrangement
of petals, the rows
defined by a line of
the material be-
tween, and have a
| green calyx instead
of the center of
| knots. Leaves and
stems are also
worked solidly, the
leaves with a mid-
rib, formed by ta-
king the stitches
from center to
iedgc, Ic.aving a
|n.arr0w line of the
| foundation. Lighter
| green is used for
the outlined sprays,
| with lateral stitches,
{and for the flowers

{

No. 354 W.

! Perforated stamping - pattern,
25 cents.

Hot-iron transfer-pattern, in black or

15 cents. Stamped on black surf-satin, 90

cents. Floss to embroider, 96 cents
No. 355 W. Perforated stamping-pattern,
2.3 cer |' Hot-iron transfer-pattern, in black or
whi wo ends,) 30 cents. Stamped on 18x63-
in f“i bm.k surf satin, $1.10. Floss to embroider,

$1.
! Piﬂ'a“?fdf transferring perforated patterns to either
| light or dark material, 10cents. State which is desired

No.

By PRISCILLA GRAHAM

two shades of blue, rose, violet and henna
are employed, the arrangement .of colors
varying with each motif, no two being the
same in this regard. The edge of the scarf

is finished with a three-eighths-inch hem,
held in place by blanket-stitches in groups

No. 354 W. An Accent Among Couch-Pillows
of three taken over it; make three button-
hole-stitches, one eighth inch apart or a
little less, miss about three-fourths inch and
make another group. Henna is used for
this work, which is quickly accomplished
and makes a very good-looking finish. The
same edge prettily defines the top seam of
the round pillow.

Such embroideries seem especially suited
to the room in which they are sure to see

——
e ——

355 W. Colorful in the Extreme, Graceful and Showy
service; they are durable, involve very little
work in proportion to their attractiveness,
and aid greatly in the creation of that at-
mosphere of cheer and comfort which
should be part and parcel of the family
living-room.

L
HAVE just finished a pair of bedroom-
slippers, for a next-Christmas gift,

March 1923

A New Touch of Color for the Living-Room

which all who see them think so pretty that
I wish to pass the idea along. Choose a pair
of soles of size desired, and secure them with
crocheted straps, two to each sole, crossing
them over the instep. A filet-crochet inser-
tion, not too wide, can be used, or any stitch
that can be carried out in a
straight strap-effect. By cutting
strips of cloth and arranging
them as suggested, one can
easily determine the length and
width that will be best for the
straps. When these are finished
fasten one end of the first at the
side of the sole, about two and
a half inches — or according to
size of sole — from the toe, carry
across to the opposite side and
fasten at side of heel. Fasten the
second strap in the same way,
only on the opposite side, so the
two will cross over the instep.
The straps may be of any de-
sired color, matching the soles,
if the latter are of quilted satine.
Knitted straps are also nice.—
Mrs. 4. B. Wetmore, North Car-

Ul!t‘H da.

P

MRS L. F. A., if you will finish the edge of

your IIardanger centerpiece with an-
other row of buttonholing, small stitches
taken into the edge of the first row, I feel
sure it will prevent the pulling out of stitches
to a great extent. It is a good plan to stitch
twice, taking the rows close together along
the outline, before working the edge at all;
then cut carefully along the outer row of
stitching a little in advance and work over
the cut edge. This
is the method I
have adopted with
much satisfaction.
If you have some
new designs for
Hardanger, or for
Oriental darning,
I trust you will

send them to be
illustrated. 1 am
looking for some-
thing new and
pretty in this line.
—Mary Nelson,
Minnesota.

-7

PIECE of firm

white soap has
come to be an es-
sential adjunct of
my embroidery-
basket. When I
wish to punch an
eyelet 1 place the
soap under the
goods and push the
stiletto through the
eyelet, as stamped,
into the soap. Not
only do I get the
eyelet more even
in this way, but
the slight body thus
imparted to the ma- .
terial makes the
work more quickly
and easily done. —
Alice Day, Maine.

-7

WISH to make a bedroom-set, consist-
ing of bedspread, dresser-scarf, and so
on; should like a handsome wide insertion, to
be placed between strips of linen, for bed-
spread, with a wide border to match, with
corner turned. Any suggestions and de-

signs will be greatly appreciated.—4.G. .,
New York.
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It starts circulation. Th
scatters congestion. The in-
Slammation disappears—
and along with it the pain.

The pains of strains and sprains
are due to congestion. When
you start circulation, you re-
move the cause of pain.

Relieves painful rheumatic
twinges too. Warms and eases
backaches, neuralgia, colds in
chest. Keep it handy.

Sloan's penetrates without
rubbing. Itistruly “the World's
Liniment.” At all drug stores,
35¢, 70c and $1.40.

Sloan's Liniment-kills pain!

NEWKIIID OF

Oliver 0“-0!5 Burner—
Keeps home warmer.
Three times the heat.
w Does away with coal
and wood—cheaper.
Makes your stove or
range an oil-gas stove
Burns 957 air—5% oil.

Tryitin Your Stovo 30 Days Free

This new invention—the Oliver Improved Oil-gas
Burner saves money, time, labor, health. No fires to
make. No ashes, dirt, smoke, odor, chopping, shovel-
ing. carrying dlrty coal or wood. Saves hours of
work. Makes your stove heat or bake better, c!ﬁntne‘!'.
sets in

aulcker Doesn't change your stove, simpl
rebox. euny ullnped. m or out, Abmlutnly safe.
m coal-oil (kerosene) at small
ro-t zemt\? cheaper. Gives even heat in.
nhnll!. mcb o“lrme. valve, Fits any stove,

Attractive Book telling all about the
F"oe Boo* ““New L-Kimd of Heal,'’ sent you free,
rutﬁud . Also amazingly low introductory-price offer, includ-

Day Trial, if :l'ou u:l quickly. Write today. .

OLIVER OIL-GAS BURNER & HAGHIHE co.”
2075-C Oliver Bid Louis
Oldest, Largest Manufacturers Oi F(uu Burnerl in the Worm

Oliver Agents earn as high $500 a Mon
125 a d spare time is easy. E:clu-lra ter-
nu for Special Offer and details.

ALL SIX
CIVEN

This fashionable Ox
Blood Red Persian
Ivory Necklace, 30
inches long, these
4 lovely tmhl plated
Rings and this handsome Gold
plated, stone-set Pendantand
Chain will all be Given by us
to anyone selling only 12 cards
of our fast-selling Rosedale
Dress Fasteners at 10c¢ per .
card and returning the $1.20 & |
to us. Order to-day

F. L. Dale Mig. Go., Pro\ndence R. 1

We Pay Big Money

for men, women, children. All styles,
colors, including finest line silk hose.

Guaranteed To Give

Satisfaction or New Hose Free
Often take orders for dozen pairs in
one family. Repeat orders make
you steady income. Devote spare
time or full time. It will pay any
man or woman to handle this
guaranteed line. No experience

necessary. Get started at once.
Best season of the year. Write
for samples.

H-5107  Dayton, Ohio

"2

Thomas Mfg. Co.

ik sp-em Trial Offer: Any size Kodak film de-

d for be; ta3c each. Over-night serv-
T Ecpert wacs mrﬁ shing
-mldlm.

THE

Smart Overblouse
HE blouse-pattern, No. 1200, is cut in sizes from
36 to 42 inches bust-measure. To makc the
blouse in the 36-inch size will require 1!4 yards of
36-inch material.
Made in an Afternoon
HE house-dress-pattern, No.1612, is cut in sizes for
small, medium and large. To make the dress in
the small size will require 314 yards of 36-inch mate-
rial, with 34 yvard of 36-inch contrasting goods.
Dainty Lingerie-Set
TI!F. lingerie-set-patterns, No. 1657, are cut in sizes
from 34 to 44 inches bust-measure. To make the
lingerie in the 36-inch size will require 27§ yards of
36-inch material, with 734 yards of edging. Transfer-
pattern, No. 611—in blue only—12 cents extra.
Double-Wearing Bloomers
HE bloomer-pattern, No. 1658, is cut in sizes from
24 to 34 inches waist-measure. To make the
bloomers in the 28-inch size will require 15§ yards of
36-inch material.
New Corset-Cover
HE corset-cover-pattern, No. 1586, is cut in sizes
for 36, 40, 44 and 48 inches bust-measure. To
make the corset-cover in the 36-inch size will require 1
yard of 36-inch material.
Practical House-Garment
HE ladies’ house-dress-pattern, No. 1606, is cut in
sizes for 36, 40, 44 and 48 inches bust-measure.

AMERICAN WOMAN

E’loomcv‘o

1658

CorseT Cover

To make the dress in the 36-inch size will require 3%
yards of 36-inch material, with 34

yard of 36-inch con-
trasting goods.

Practical Play- or School-Suit
THE boys' suit-pattern, No. 8780, is cut in sizes for
from 4 to 12 years. To make the suit in the 8-year
size will require 134 yards of 36-inch material for
waist, and 134 yards of 36-inch material for knicker-
bockers.
Tiny Tots’ Dress
HE dress-pattern, No. 1614, is cut in sizes for from
1 to 4 years. To make the dress in the 4-year size
will require 12 yards of 36-inch material, with 3§
yard of 22-inch contrasting goods. Transfer-pattern,
No. 626—in blue only—12 cents extra.

Serviceable School-Dress
THE girls’ dress-pattern, No. 1130, is cut in sizes for
from 6 to 14 years. Tomake the dress in the 8-
year size will require 234 yards of 36-inch material,
with !{ yard of 36-inch contrasting goods.
Neat and Comfortable Apron
THE ladies’ apron-pattern, No. 1655, is cut in one
size. To make the apron will require 234 yards of
27-inch material, with 9 yards of edging.
Cute Dress for Baby
THE dress-pattern, No. 8420, is cut in sizes for 4, 1,
and 5 years. To make the dress in the 1-year size
will require 174 yards of 36-inch material.

We will send patterns of any of the garments illustrated and described above, by mail,

postpaid, on receipt of lwelve cents each.
wanted.
all styles.

In ordering,
Each number calls for a separate pattern., 2
We will send you our large Fashion Quarterly containing over three hundred

give number of pallern and size
Limited space prevents the showing of

styles, dressmaking-lessons, etc., for twelve cents when ordered without a patiern, or ten cents

when ordered with a pattern.

Address THE AMERICAN WOMAN, Augusta, Maine
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Free Trial Bottle Proves It

Graying,
Faded
o Discolored

—1I can restore it

Gray halr, faded hair or halr discolored by

some dye which didn’t work need not be en-
dured any more,
. My Restorer brings back the perfect, original
color to hair disfigured from any cause just as
surely as it does to graying hair. Prove it by
accepting the Free Trial bottle which backs
every word I say. Try it on one lock of hair
and be convinced.

Mary T. Goldman's Hair Color Restorer is
not a new preparation still in the experimental
stage. I perfected it many years ago to restore
my own gray hair. All explained in my
patented Free Trial package. Send for it to-
day and learn how this clear, colorless liquid
restores your hair to the perfect, natural color
—satisfactory results assured.

Another Great Discovery

‘While my Restorer is a perfect preparation
which millions of users have found satisfac-
tory, my laboratories recently made another
important discovery. This discovery is in the
form of a special preparatory powder, which
acts as a tonic and antiseptic, putting your
hair in perfect condition for the use of the
Restorer. Henceforth a package of this pow-
der will be packed in every carton of Mary T.
Goldman's Hair Color Restorer and a trial
package is included in my special patented
free trial outfit.

The action of this powder on the hair is so
beneficial that I can hardly say enough about
it, I consider it next in importance to the dis-
covery and perfection of my Restorer {tself.

Mail Coupon Today

Send today for the special patented Free
Trial package, which contains a trial bottle of
my Restorer and full Instructions for making
the convincing test on a single lock of hair.
Indicate color of hair with X. Print name and
address plainly. If possible, enclose a lock of
your hair in your letter,

oy Gl

Hair Color Restorer
Over 10,000,000 Bottles Sold

Please print your name and address™

Mary T. Goldman,
27C Goldman Bldg., 8t. Paul, Minn, |

1 Please send your patented Free Trial Outfit, X shows

J color of hair. Black ...... ark brown...... edium
...... rn (dark red)..... light brown
l l:g'hr. auburn (hght red)..... blonde...... I
| Name.. 483 s AR ks O PRy S Rt seasens I
Street....... P L T o1 B A R S AR I
l_______._.._...—......__l

"CORNS |
Peel Off

Old or new, hard or soft®y
Cornsand Calluses stop
hurting instantly when
touched with 2 or 3
drops of “GETS-IT"—

The National
rn Remover

35¢c Everywhere

‘GETS11"

E. Lawrence & Co.;
Chicago, Ill,

“DON’T SHOUT”

"'l can ha}s:[you with theMORLEY
E.” Itisinvisible,

weightless, comfortable, in-

expensive. No metal, wires

nor rubber. n be used by

anyone, young or old.

The Morley Phone for the

DEAF

is to the ears what glasses
are to the eyes. Write
or Free let containing
Iellimoniall of users all over
country. [tdescribes cau

deafness; tells how and

i
why the MORLEY PHONE affords relief. Over

one hun-
dred thousand sold, The Morley Co., Dept. 707,265.155¢., Phila.

Big

acassia Money
NE " Made by agents sellin
b S our Iu’nd‘nr[ul Flm'I
Sosp, Perfumas, Toilet

Articles, Spices, Ex-

tracts, etc. Free cake

of soap & sgents terms
mailed to any address.




PLAYbyNOTE
Piano, Orgas,

progress. surprise

by performing in pnbhebefore they

even suspect that you've taken u| music.
You learn real notes too—no *‘n * or
trick nmsic. You learn by mail-in your

FREE B0OK ShowsHow

Violin, Cornet,
Man l'- lim,
Finte, Clag: | oo

r-
inet, Piccols,

S b
axophone,

tar. Harmeny
asd Componi-
tion, Banjo,
Temor F
Yoice an
Speech Cul

-—

THE CHARLES cO.
1448 § Michgas dee.. Dept. 166, Chicage

EXCITING NEW $1.75NOVEL FOR I5¢

You Should Read “*The Free Trader,”” That
Intensely Interesting Love and stery
Story of the Canadian ds

“The Free Trader,” by the Pinkertons,
is a wonderfully absorbing and well told
tale of love, heroism, adventure and villainy.
The Pathfinder, in accord with its policy
of giving the best of evervthing, has se-
cured the serial rights to this unusual
story prior to its publication in book form.
and will print it starting March 17. The
I"athfinder is the great illustrated weekly
magazine from the nation’s capital, now
read in over half a million homes. Send
15 cents and receive it 13 weeks, contain-
ing this brand new serial and many other
fine stories and features—unequaled digest
of news, record of congress, jokes, stunts,
puzzles, question box etc. It costs the edi-
tor a lot of money to do this but he says
it pays to invest in new friends. Send 15
cents today to Pathfinder, 323 Langdon
Sta., Washington, D. C.— Adreriisement.

WRISTWATCH

ﬁllﬂn
keeper, given for lcm-'ulyl.
mnalveg;’:]hmwﬂorernh
L ) at 10c per large
pack. Easily sold — EARN BIG
oRr

Fe ather Bed
Pillows and Feathers

Prepare now for -H-;‘n::-'du-r-
P T TR T
Sond Dost cardls Bet PIRER Dook sud f e

AMERICAN FEATHER & PILLOW CO.
18 Mashvillie, Tenn.
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Quilly Quick and Sammy
Slow
Concluded from page 11
hole gnawed in his peanut-sack—and while
he was explaining, Jerry reached his hole
in the wall—hoisted the peanut up and
shoved it through; and disappeared after it.

Sammy was SO relieved that little Mr.
Bindle had escaped—and he asked Uncle
Bill why didn’t he want to spare him just
one peanut? Uncle Bill replied that he
didn’t mind one nut or maybe two; but at
least a dozen were missing.

Of course Sammy said he was very sorry;
but Tabitha looked perfectly astonished;
and she said: “Well, Brother Bill, I thought
vour rheumatism was troubling you: seems
to me if you can run that fast after one pea-
nut, you can manage to take your cane and
go as far as Doctor Pedley’s for some bone-
set. The sun’s out, so get on your boots and
yvour muffler and hurry along—and be sure
to take a couple of carrots with you to pay
for the medicine.”

Uncle Bill groaned a little, but he soon
cheered up when he saw how brightly the
sun was shining; and with the bag of carrots
slung over his shoulder, and his cane in his
hand he trotted along at a lively rate.

Sammy and Quilly hurried down the
garden-path to see him off, and there they
ran straight into Grandfather Quick and
Simon Silvertail. Grandfather was panting
and Simon quite breathless—so they rested
for a moment. Then Grandfather an-
nounced that Mrs. Quick had gone to a
quilting-party at Mrs. Chikup’s house, and
that he was lonely indoors and went out to
work in the milkweed-patch; and then
Simon came up and told him that Sophia
was making doughnuts and didn’t he—
Grandfather—want to come to his house
and have some?

And they both wanted Sammy and Quilly
to have some, too. Of course Sammy’s
mother said: “Yes!” and in less’'n a minute
he had on his outdoor wraps, and then the
kits also wanted to go; but Tabitha said they
must stay by the warm fire and wait for the
medicine Uncle Bill was bringing them.

Simon Silvertail felt very sorry for the
poor kits, and he told them he'd send them a
nice bag of doughnuts by Sammy Slow.
Then they said good-by, because Grand-
father Quick was in a hurry; he had worn
little Mrs. Quick’s red plaid shawl—and had
gotten several mud-spots on it—and he was
very anxious to give it a good brushing be-
fore she arrived home.

At that Tabitha shook her head and told
Grandfather she was surprised—that he
should wear Mrs. Quick’s shawl—without
her permission!

The sun shone beautifully, and it did
seem as though everyone were out to enjoy
it. There was Mr. Shrewmouse paddling
furiously along the Cedar Brook—in a wal-
nut-shell. Quilly called out where was he
going—and he said he was going to Simon
Stout’s for some meal. (Simon Stout was
the miller in those parts.) He had a bag
that would hold about a thimbleful, and all
at once he gave a squeak, for he nearly lost
his balance. But he caught himself before
Sammy could reach him, and he called out
“So long,” and went on down the stream.

Next they saw Doctor Pedley stirring
'mongst the leaves to see how his herbs were

Tlhere too, trying .
| coming crop of toadflax—he knew it would
| be 2 mighty fine one.

coming along; and old Timothy Toad was
to sell Doctor Pedley his

Doctor Pedley wasn’'t so sure of that.
And he said: “You can never tell what a
crop’ll be until it’s harvested; there's many
a slip 'twixt the cup and the lip. And I

{ won’t buy just now—No SIR!”

Grandfather Quick and Simon Silvertail
| told him he was quite right and Grandfather
| was going on to tell old Timothy how many

| of HIS crops had failed, when he saw that
Sammy and Quilly were almost out of sight;
so he and Simon scampered off to join them,
and they all ran until they reached the
| home of the Silvertails.

After Simon had gotten his breath he
called: ““Ho! Sophia! I've brought company
—some folks to taste vour good dough-
nuts.”

Then Sophia came to the door, and she
said, sharply: “Well, Simon! Next time
you invite folks to eat doughnuts I hope
you'll leave some dough to make 'em of!”

Poor Simon Silvertaill He stood with
mouth wide open and he gasped:

“Why—where is all the dough you made
last night?”

“On the floor!” she snapped; “leastways
it was, until I scraped it up a short time ago;
I told you not to meddle with my work—
but you must make a rack to hang over the
stove—to put the dough on—so it would
raise more quickly; and the pan slipped off
the rack, and such a time as I did have
cleaning the stove and the floor!”

Simon said he wouldn't have had that
happen for anything—and wouldn’t there be
any doughnuts left?

When Sophia saw how sorry Simon was
she said: “‘Oh! well; it can’t be helped now,
so there’s no use crying over spilled milk;
and anyway there’ll be enough doughnuts
for to-day if there are none for to-morrow;
and they're all cut out and the fat is boiling.
So come in, all of you—there's plenty of
room, for the children have run over to play
with Perksy Anne Twinkletail.

Sophia had just fried half a dozen or so
when there was a knock at the door; and in
walked Mrs. Red-Squirrel—to borrow a lit-
tle acorn-flour; and Sophia emptied the
plate of doughnuts into a paper bag and told
Mrs. Red-Squirrel to take them home for the
children—Ilittle Rusty was outside that very
minute playing with Sammy and Quilly.
And the ladies stepped outside for a little
chat.

The very minute Sophia closed the door
Simon grumbled: “I do hope she won't give
too many nut cakes away—but that’s her—
always giving to the neighbors. Anyway, 1
guess I'd better fry a few to help out.”

And he filled the kettle with doughnuts,
and had just taken the last one out when
Sophia opened the door.

Grandfather crammed one into his mouth
so quickly that he nearly choked, and burned
his mouth sorely besides. And Simon
crammed one into his pocket, and to cover
his confusion he threw another handful so
quickly into the boiling fat that it splashed
all over the stove—and the flames burst
forth—and Sophia gave a frightened squeak;
and after the flurry had died down she ex-
claimed: “For goodness sake, Simon! You’ll

have us burned out of house and home if you H

keep on!” And she begged him to keep
away from the cook-stove and from under-
foot. *“You've splashed grease all over your-
self too; just look at that big spot on your
pocket.”

Simon saw that the hot doughnut had
soaked grease through his pocket and
burned his leg besides. So he confessed and
he said:

“l was afraid you'd give 'em all away,
Sophla an’ I wanted to be sure of one at
least

“I'm ashamed of you, Simon, for being so
greedy,” Sophia replied; “doughnuts taste
just as good to the Red-Squirrels as they do
to us, and there’ll be plenty for all; I sup-
pose,” she went on, “that was the way
Father Quick burned his mouth, too—I was
going to ask about it when you nearly set the
place on fire. Now here’s a plate of dough-
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nuts for you—you’'d better go outside for a
while, for you're worse than the children.”

So Simon and Grandfather ate their
doughnuts in the sunshine. And then, each
provided with a rake, they worked round
the pennyroyal - bed and the milkweed-
patch. While they were working a big
earthworm poked his head above ground—
but he didn’t stay long, for Robin Red-
breast was tapping the earth quite too close
to him for comfort.

By the time the leaves were raked from
the herb-beds the squirrel children came
scampering home, and Sophia called them
all to the house, for the doughnuts were all
fried and the house tidied up.

“Thanks to Sammy and Quilly!"”" Sophia
remarked. “I never did see more willing
workers—and they never touched a thing
without permission.” Then she poured
mint-tea, and Sammy passed the dough-
nuts, and Quilly served roasted chestnuts,
and they had a lovely, cozy time. Long be-
fore dusk Sophia Silvertail brushed little
Mrs. Quick’s red-plaid shawl, and threw it
over Grandfather’s shoulders. And handed
Sammy a bag of cakes for the kits. Simon
said if he didn’t have such a dreadful back-
ache he’d go with them part of the way.
“Herb-gardens are all right,” he grumbled;
“but they’re monstrous hard to take care of
—and goodness knows if my back aches this
bad now, I don’t know how I'll get through
the summer!” But Sophia told him cheer-
fully that she guessed he'd get through the
summer all right.

Sammy found Eddy Brown and his broth-
ers at supper, and none the worse for their
wetting. They were perfectly delighted
with their doughnuts—and so was Uncle
Bill. =

But Tabitha was greatly upset. Uncle
Bill had brought home the wrong tea! She
told Sammy that he had found that shiftless
Doctor Pedley out and no one in charge but
Daddy Tarfoot; and he said HE knew just
as much about boneset as Doctor Pedley,
and he sent home a jug of ANISE-tea; and
the kits were just crazy about that. And
she said, and Aunt Tammy quite agreed
with her—that no medicine could be good
unless it were very bitter and bad tasting.

And Uncle Bill chuckled and said he
guessed Doctor Pedley wouldn’t find many
carrots when he arrived home for Daddy
Tarfoot was finishing the last one as he left.
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HEN using paper patterns to cut out
garments, lay the pattern on the
material and press with a warm iron. This
causes the paper to cling to the cloth, and
saves a lot of pinning and unpinning, with
the attendant “‘wear and tear” of the pat-
tern. To make a French seam with but one
row of stitching, turn a raw hem to width
desired for the seam, slip the other piece of
goods under the edge, turn the hem down
and stitch. Many of our home-dress-
makers have learned little helpful ideas
such as these, and 1 trust they will pass
them on to others.—Mrs. Alice B. Mar-
shall, New Hampshire.

<\f

ERE is a hint I have found very useful
when buttonholes are to be made in a
coat or jacket of dark material: Mark the
places for them before putting on the facing;
cut away the canvas about three-fourths of
an inch from the buttonholes, and put on a
strip of dark tape or webbing, so that when
the buttonholes are cut and worked there
will be no white threads fraying out to be
hidden..—Mrs, L. L. N., New Hampshire.

LT

HEN you are doing drawnwork,
Oriental or Swedish darning, or any
work of this kind, first hemstitch it without
turning the hem; then complete the work,
leaving all knots so the hem will cover them,
turn the latter and fell with tiny stitches.
The troublesome knots, which often mar an
otherwise excellent piece of work, are thus
completely hidden.— I7ilda P., Michigan.
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The Vision of Desire

Continued from page 19
“But they do say "twill bring you luck if so
be a dark woman’s the first to cross your
threshold after the New Year’s in, and it
seems only reasonable that 'twould be the
same when you go into a new house.”

Unfortunately Maria’s hopes were not
destined to-be fulfilled, as the first person to
cross the threshold of Oldstone Cottage
after Ann’s arrival was Caroline Tempest,
the rector’s sister. ““Miss Caroline,” as she
was invariably called by the villagers, was a
flat-chested, colorless individual with one of
those thin noses which seem to have grown
permanently elongated at the point in the
process of prying into other people’s busi-
ness. Her hair, once flaxen, was now turn-
ing the ugly yellowish gray which is the fair
woman'’s curse, and her eyes were like pale-
blue china beads.

She appeared, accompanied by the rector,
about half an hour after Maria had brought
in tea, and seemed overwhelmed to discover
that Ann herself had only just arrived.

“I really must apologize,” she declared, in
the voice of a superior person making a very
generous concession. “‘I quite thought you
were expecting your sister yesterday, Mr.
Lovell. I told you so, didn’t I, Brian?”’ She
appealed to her brother, who nodded rather
unhappily. “And we thought we'd like to
call as soon as possible and welcome you to
the parish.”

Ann didn’t believe a word of it.

“She knew perfectly well you were ex-
pecting me to-day,” she declared when,
later on, she and Robin found themselves
alone again. “Though I haven’t the slight-
est doubt she told that nice brother of hers
just what she wished him to believe. She
simply wanted to have first look at me so as
to be able to give the village to-morrow
morning a full, true, and particular account
of what I'm like.”

However, she replied to Miss Caroline’s
apologies with the necessary cordiality de-
manded by the occasion and, ringing for
Maria, ordered fresh tea. The rector pro-
tested.

“No, no,” he said, hastily. ‘“You must be
far too tired to want visitors when you’ve
only just come off a long journey. We’ll pay
our call another day.”

Brian Tempest was the very antithesis of
his sister—tall and somewhat ascetic-look-
ing, with a face to which one was almost
tempted to apply the word beautiful, it was
so well proportioned and cut with the sure
fineness of a cameo. His dark hair was
sprinkled with gray at the temples, and be-
neath a broad, tranquil brow looked out a
pair of kindly, luminous eyes that were
neither all brown nor all gray. Later, when
she knew him better, Ann was wont to in-
form him that his eyes were a “‘heather mix-
ture—like tweed.” Small, fine lines puck-
ered humorously at their corners, and there
was humor, too, in the long, thin - lipped
mouth.

Robin and Ann brushed aside his protest
with a hearty sincerity there was no mis-
taking. Whatever each of them might feel
concerning Miss Caroline, they were in com-
plete accord in the welcome they extended
to her. brother. He was no stranger to
Robin. The latter had put up at the village
inn during the time occupied by Maria
Coombe in ‘“‘cleaning down’ the cottage
and making it habitable; and the rector had
dropped in to see him in a characteristically
informal, friendly fashion on more than one
occasion.

The two chatted together while Miss
Caroline put Ann through a searching cate-
chism as to her past, present, and future
mode of life, including the age at which her
parents had died, the particular kind of
work she had undertaken during the war—
appearing somewhat taken aback when
Ann explained that she had driven a car, the
making of shirts and mufflers coming more
within the scope of Caroline’s own idea as to
what was “‘suitable” work for a young girl—
and the length of time she had lived with
Lady Susan. The coincidence of Robin’s
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obtaining a post in the neighborhood of
Lady Susan’s home impressed her enor-
mously, as fate’s unexpected shufflings of
the cards invariably do impress those whose
existence is passed in a very narrow groove.

“It’s really most extraordinary!”’ she de-
clared, scrutinizing Ann much as though she
suspected her of having somehow juggled
matters in order to produce such a phenome-
non. “Did you hear that, Brian? Miss
Lovell has been living with our dear Lady
Susan’’—she spoke as if she held proprietary
rights in Lady Susan. “‘Isn’t it extraordi-
nary that now she and her brother should
have come to live so near White Windows?"’

“I think it's a very charming happening,”
replied the rector, “since Oldstone Cot-
tage is even nearer to the rectory!”

He smiled across at Ann—a quick, sym-
pathetic smile that seemed to establish
them on a footing of friendly intimacy at
once.

“Really,” went on Miss Caroline,
doggedly pursuing the line of thought to the
bitter end of her commonplace mind, “it’s as
though it were meant in some way—that you
should come to Silverquay.”’

“Probably it was,” returned the rector,
simply, and Ann observed a quiet, dream-
ing expression come into his eyes—a look of
inner vision, tranquilly content and confi-
dent.

“Fancy if it turns out like that!” ex-
claimed Miss Caroline. *“It would be a
most- singular thing, wouldn’t it, if it was
really intended !I”
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“Not at all,” answered Brian, com-
posedly. ‘““You're speaking as though you

regarded the Almighty as a thoughtless kind
of person who would let things happen just
anyhow.”

“Brian!” Miss Caroline’s tones shud-
dered with shocked reproach. Her brother
often shocked her; he seemed to think of
God as simply and naturally as he might of
any other friend. She herself, in the course
of her parochial work in the village, habit-
ually represented Him as a somewhat pry-
ing and easily offended individual who kept
a particularly sharp eve on the inhabitants
of Silverquay.

She hastily turned the conversation on to
less debatable ground.

Continued on page 24
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Continued from page 23

“We shall have quite a lot of fresh people
in the neighborhood,” she remarked, so-
ciably. “Mr. Coventry himself is a stranger
to us all, and then there will be a newcomer
at the Priory, too.”

“Mrs. Hilyard, vou mean?” said Robin.

“Yes—" Miss Caroline looked full of
importance. *“I hear she arrives to-day.
The carrier told our cook that he was or-
dered to meet the four-thirty train this
afternoon—to get a quantity of luggage.”

“Is there a Mr. Hilyard?” asked Ann,
casually. She could see that Miss Caroline
was bursting with gossipy news which she
was aching to impart.

“No; she’s a widow,
wealthy.

I hear; and very
The furniture that’s been coming

.down by rail is of most excellent quality—

most excellent!”

" “How do you know, Caroline?” inquired
.the rector, his eyes twinkling with amuse-
ment.

~ “Well, entirely by accident, I happened to
be taking a basin of chicken-broth to old
Mrs. Skinner—you know she lives in one of
the Priory cottages—on the very day the
pantechnicons were delivering at the house,
and I saw quite a number of the chairs and
tables as they were being carried in.”

' The _twinkle in Brian's eyes grew more
pronounced.

“I'm afraid you must have stood and
watched the unloading process, then.”

“Well, I suppose I did—just for a min-
ute,” she acknowledged, adding with some
asperity: “It would be quite fitting if you
took a little keener interest in future parish-
ioners, Brian.”

“My interest in my future parishioners is
quite keen, I assure you—though I don’t
know that it extends to- their furniture,”
replied the rector, laughing.

“Oh, well, it's nice to Know that someone

\| has taken the Priory who is in a position to

keep it up properly,” persisted his sister.
“Don’t you agree, Miss Lovell?”

“Of, course,” said Ann. ‘““Besides”’—smil-
ing across at the rector—*‘as we're as poor
as church mice, it’s just as well the new ar-
rival at the Priory should be rich—to even
things up.”

“I think it’s all very interesting,” pursued
Miss Caroline, still intent on her own train
of thought. “Here’s Mr. Coventry come
home at last to live at Heronsmere—a very
eligible bachelor, and with this Mrs. Hil-
vard, a wealthy widow, living so near by it
wouldn't be at all surprising if something
came of it.”

The rector jumped up, laughing good-
humoredly.

“Caroline! Caroline! I must really take
you home after that, or Miss Lovell will
think Silverquay is a veritable hotbed of
gossip. Coventry hasn’t been in the neigh-
borhood a month, poor man, and here you
are trying to tie him up with a lady who
doesn’t even arrive until this afternoon!”’

“Besides,” suggested Robin, smiling
broadly. *‘She may be a really disconsolate
widow, vou know.”

Miss Caroline shook her head.

“I don’t think so,” she answered, obsti-
nately. ““The furniture didn’t look like it.
One of the packages was a little torn and 1
caught sight of the curtains inside. They
were rose color.”

“That was really quite bright of Miss
Caroline,” observed Ann, with some amuse-

ment, when the rector and his sister had
started for home. “Only she didn’t know
it!”

CHAPTER X

A Discovery
The morning breeze darted in and out of
Ann’s bedroom like a child tentatively try-
ing to inveigle a grownup person into play-
ing hide and seek. With every puff a big
cluster of roses, which had climbed to the
sill, swayved forward and peeped inside, send-
ing a whiff of delicate perfume across to
where Ann was kneeling, surrounded by
trunks and suitcases, unpacking her be-
longings. Pleasant little sounds of life
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floated up from outdoors—the clucking of a
hen, the stamping of the bay cob as Billy
Brewster groomed him, whistling softly
through his teeth while he brushed and
curry-combed, the occasional honk of a
motor-horn as a car sped by in the distance.
Then came the beat of a horse’s hoofs, stop-
ping abruptly outside the cottage-gate.

Ann did not pause in her occupation of
emptying a hat-box of its tissue-shrouded
contents. Robin had ridden away almost
immediately after breakfast, so she merely
supposed that having started early he had
returned early. But a minute later Maria
was standing in the doorway of the room,
her broad face red with the exertion of hur-
rying upstairs, her eyes blinking excitedly.

* *Tis Mr. Coventry himself, miss,” shean-
nounced. ‘““He didn’t inquire if anyone was
at home; but just followed me in and asked
me to tell Master Robin he was here.”

Ann rose reluctantly from her knees,
dusting her hands together.

“All right, Maria, I'll go down and see
him. Perhaps he can leave a message with
me for Robin. I hope, though,” she added,
with a faint sense of irritation, “‘that he
isn’t going to make a habit of dropping in
here in the mornings.”

Only pausing to push back a stray lock of
hair she ran quickly downstairs and into the
living-room.

“I'm so sorry”’—she began speaking al-
most as she crossed the threshold—*"‘but my
brother is out.”

With a stifled ejaculation the man stand-
ing in the shadow of the tall, oldfashioned
chimneypiece wheeled round, and Ann
found herself looking straight into the gray
eyes of the Englishman from Montricheux.
For a moment there was a silence—the
silence of utter mutual astonishment, while
Ann was wretchedly conscious of the flush
that mounted slowly to her very temples.
The man was the first to recover himself.

**So,” he said, “vou are Miss Lovell!”

Something in his tone stung Ann into
Ccomposure.

“Yes,” she replied, coolly. “You don't

sound altogether pleased at the discovery.”

“Pleased?” His eyes rested on her with a
species of repressed annoyance. “‘It doesn't
make much difference whether we're—
either of us—pleased or not, does it?”

His meaning appeared perfectly plain to
Ann. For some reason which she could not
fathom, he found her appearance on the
scene the very reverse of pleasing.

“I don’t see that it matters in any case,”
she replied, «frostily. “The fact that I
happen to be your agent's sister doesn’t
compel you to see any more of me than you
wish to.”

“True. And if I'd known you were here I
wouldn’'t have come blundering in this
morning.”’

“I arrived yesterday,” vouchsafed Ann.
“Won’t you sit down?"’ she added, with per-
functory politeness. She seated herself,
and in obedience to her gesture he mechan-
ically followed suit.

“Yes, you were expected to-day, weren't
you? 1'd forgotten,” he said, abstractedly.

No one particularly enjoys being assured
that he has been forgotten, and Ann’s
eyes sparkled with suppressed indignation.

“*Can I give my brother any message for
yvou?"” she asked, stiffly.

All at once he smiled—that sudden, sin-
gularly sweet smile of his which trans-
formed the harsh lines of his face and which
seemed to have so little in common with his
habitual brusqueness

“I've been behaving like a boor, haven’t
I?” he admitted. “Forgive me. And can't
we be friends? After all, I've some sort of
claim. I pulled vou out of Lac Leman—or

rather, prevented your tumbling into it,
you know.”
He spoke with a curious, persuasive

charm. There was something almost boy-
ishly disarming about his manner. It was
as though for a moment a prickly, ungra-
cious husk had dropped away, revealing the
real man within. He held out his hand, and
as Ann laid hers within it she felt her spirits
rising unaccountably.
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“I hope you'll like it here,” he pursued.
He glanced round with a disconcerted ex-
pression. “Does the cottage furniture
satisfy you? Is it what you like?”

“It’s perfectly charming,” she replied,

wholeheartedly. “I love oldfashioned
things.”
“Well, if there’s anything you’d like

altered or want sending down, you must let
me know. There are stacks of stuff up at
Heronsmere.”

“You've already sent down the one thing
to complete my happiness,” she answered,
smiling. “That jolly little pony.”

“Oh, Dick Turpin. Do you like him?”

“Is that his name? Yes, I like him im-

mensely. Thank you so much for sending
him.” She paused, then added, rather
shyly: “I always seem to be thanking you

for something, don’t I? First for rescuing
my bag at the Kursaal, then for rescuing me,
and now for Dick Turpin!”

“You can’t do without a cob”—briefly.
“I've a little thoroughbred mare up at
Heronsmere—Redwing, she’s called—who
would carry you perfectly.”

“Oh, I couldn’t—you mustn't—"
gan, with some embarrassment.

“Nonsense!” He interrupted her,
brusquely. ‘“What -are you going to do
down here if you don’t ride and drive?
Lovell will have his work. But you won't.”

“I'm proposing to keep chickens,” an-
nounced Ann. “I’m not in the least an idle
person. You lose the habit if you've earned
your own living for several years,” she
added, with a touch of amusement.

““Have you done that?”

She assented.

“Of course I have. You can’t live on air,
you know, and as my father didn’t leave us
much else, Robin and I both had to work."”

He regarded her with brooding eyes. She
was so gav and cheery about it all that
against his will his thoughts were driven
back among old memories, recalling an-
other woman he had known who had
chosen to escape from poverty by a different
road from the clean, straight one of hard
work.

Before he could formulate any answer,
there came the sound of the house-door
opening and closing. He rose hastily from
his chair.

“Ah! That must be your brother!” he
exclaimed, a note of what sounded almost
like relief in his voice. He seemed glad of
the distraction and shook hands cordially
with Robin when he came in. “I'm sorry I
was out,”” began the latter. But Coventry
cut short his apologies.

“Don’t apologize,” he said. “It has given
Miss Lovell and myself the opportunity of
renewing our acquaintance.”

Robin looked from one to the other in
surprise.

“Have you met before, then?’’ he asked.

Ann explained.

“*At Montricheux,” she replied. “MTr.
Coventry saved me from a watery grave on
the night of the Venetian Fete there.”

“From nothing more dangerous than a
wetting, actually,” interpolated Coventry,
in his abrupt way.

“I've just been over to see Farmer
Sparkes,” Robin continued. *“He’s put in a
list as long as your arm of repairs he wants
doing.”

Coventry laughed, good-humoredly.

“I suppose they’ll all be sticking me for
alterations and repairs now I've come back,””
he said. *“What's the use of a landlord
unless vou can squeeze something out of
him?"*

“I'm afraid there is a bit of that attitude
about most tenants,” admitted Robin. “I
expect the new owner of the Priory will get
let in for the same thing. One or two of the
Priory cottages want doing up, it's true.”

“Have you seen her yet, Robin?” in-
quired Ann quickly, with feminine curiosity.

“Mrs. Hilyard, do you mean? No, I
didn’t come across her this morning.”

“Who did you say?” asked Coventry.

Something in the quality of his voice
brought Ann’s eyes swifltly to his face. All
the geniality had gone out of it. It was set

she be-



March 1923

and stern,and there was an odd watchfulness
in the glance he leveled at Robin as he spoke.

“Mrs. Hilyard—the new owner of the
Priory,” explained Robin. “She arrived
yesterday.”

“Hilyard?” repeated Coventry. ‘‘Some-
one told me the name was Hilton. You
don’t know what Hilyard she is, I

suppose?””

“No; I don’t know anything about her.
But Hilyard’s is a fairly common name.”

“Yes, I suppose it’s fairly common,”
agreed Coventry, slowly.

As though to dismiss the topic, he re-
turned to the matter of the repairs required
on Sparkes’ farm, and for a few minutes the
two men were engrossed in details connected
with the management of the estate. But
Ann noticed that Coventry seemed curi-
ously abstracted. He allowed his cigarette
to smolder between his fingers until it
went out beneath their pressure, and pres-
ently, bringing the discussion with Robin
to a sudden close, he got up to go. He ten-
dered his farewells somewhat abruptly,
mounted his horse, which had been standing
tethered to the gateway by its bridle, and
rode away at a hard gallop.

After dinner was over, when Maria
brought in the coffee, Ann threw out a ten-
tative remark which instantly achieved its
nefarious purpose of loosening the springs of
Maria’s garrulity.

“They be telling a tale up in the village
about the new lady as has taken the Priory,”
began Maria, conversationally.

Ann sugared her coffee with an air of de-
tachment, and watched Robin fidgeting,
out of the tail of her eye.

“You shouldn’t listen to gossip, Maria,”
she reprimanded, primly.

“Well, miss, ’tis true folks say you
shouldn’t believe all you hear, and tis early
days to speak, seeing she’s scarcely into her
house yet, as you may say.”

“You give me an uncomfortable feeling
that she spent the night on the doorstep,”
observed Ann.

“Oh, no, miss,” replied Maria, matter-of-
factly. “She slept in her bed all last night.
But maybe, for all that, it’s true what folks
are saying,” she added, darkly. “I'd run
out of sugar, so I just stepped round to the
grocer this evening after tea, and he told me

’twas all the tale in the village that this Mrs. A

Hilyard isn’t a widow at all, and some of
them think she’s no better than she should
m.7’

An ejaculation of annoyance broke from
Robin.

“The tittle-tattle in these twopenny-
halfpenny villages is almost past believing!”’
he exclaimed, angrily. ‘“‘Here’s an absolute
newcomer arrives in the district and they've
begun taking away the poor woman’s
character already.”

“Well, sir, of course I'm only speaking
what I hear,” replied Maria, who, with all
her good points—and they were many—had
the true West Country relish for any titbit
of gossip, whether with or without founda-
tion. “Let’s hope it isn’t true. But they
say her clothes do be good enough for the
highest lady in the land. Mrs. Thorowgood
—her that’s been helping up to the Priory
all day—called in on her way home just to
pass the time of day with me. It seems
Mrs. Hilyard has arranged she shall wash for
her, and she was taking a few of her things
home with her for to wash to-morrow. And
she told me her own’self, did Mrs. Thorow-
good, that the lace on them be so fine as
spider’s web.”

Ann endeavored to conceal her mirth,
and reply with becoming gravity.

“Maria, dear, if a disreputable character
is considered inseparable from pretty undies
in Silverquay, I'm afraid I shall get as bad a
reputation as Mrs. Hilyard,” she suggested,
meekly.

“You, miss?”’ Maria’s loyalty rose in
wrathful protest. “And who should have
good things if "tisn’t you, I'd like to know?
"Twouldn’t be fitting for any Miss Lovell of
Lovell Court to have things that wasn’t of
the very best. And as to telling up little old
tales—there’ll be no tales told about you,
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nor Mr. Robin neither, so long as I'm in Sil-
verquay. I’ll see to that!”

Thoroughly devoted, illogical, and bel-
ligerent, Maria picked up the coffee-tray
and stalked out of the room, leaving Ann
and Robin convulsed with laughter,

To be continued
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Needlepoints
B. C., Michigan. — From your de-
* scription I think the stitch you

refer to is what is called Newport or cater-
pillar-stitch, and is worked as follows:
Having a chain of the length required, work
a double in each stitch; break the wool,
fasten in at beginning of row, and work a
double in each double, taking the stitch
from the back. Again break the wool and
fasten in at beginning of row, a double in
each of two doubles, and a double treble
in top of third double of first row; work next
row in same way, only beginning with three
doubles, and putting the double treble in top
of next double of second row, which will
bring it back of the double treble of pre-
ceding row. Begin next row with two
doubles, and continue. The double trebles
run diagonally across the work, each taken
into second row back, and missing preceding
row. A variation of the stitch is commonly
called Newport stitch; that is, having made
the three rows containing double trebles the
pattern is reversed by placing the double
trebles of next three rows in front instead
of behind the double treble of preceding
TOwW.

lNSTEAD of using my embroidery-hoops

when I have some embroidery to do on
material that is very likely to stretch or
pull, I baste the stamped article on stiff
brown wrapping-paper or enamel-cloth,
which is flexible and can be crumpled in the
hand, but will not allow the goods to
stretch. The work is more easily done,
and more satisfactory in every way. For
padding scallops use tubular corset-lacing
of proper size, carrying it along between the
lines of the scallop and buttonholing over
it; simply fasten it where you begin
buttonholing. — Annette Havershaw, North
Carolina.

HOT iron takes the place of the

WOMAN
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Let me tell you about the remarkable
discovery which removed my super-
fluous hair at once—then forever

To look at my face today—to see
my skin as free from hair as a
baby’s and as clear and rosy look-
ing as that of a young girl—you
would not believe that I was once
literally a ‘‘bearded woman’’ with
hair on cheeks, chin and lips, and
with a skin coarse and blemished.

A Woman's Experience

The transformation has been
marvelous—all througg a truly won-
derful discovery of Science which
immediately banished every vestige
of the hair and gave me this per-
fect complexion. This, after I had
suffered from embarrassing hair
growths for years, and tried

numerous ways fto relieve the
condition—even the painful electric
needle.

Now I want every woman who
suffers from unsightly, embarrass-
ing hair growths, to know about
this discovery which removes the
hair at once, and with a few
applications removes it perma-
nently. 1 want to tell women
how they can use this method
themselves, in the privacy of their
homes, and prove, without risking
a penny, that it is all I claim
for it.

I say that this discovery will
remove superfluous hair perma-
nently, and that it is the onfﬂ
method that I know of which wi
do this.

The discovery which Science
brought to me 1s unlike anything
else you have ever tried. It is not
a powder, not a paste, not a
wax, not a liquid, not a razor, not
electrolysis. It causes no pain—
no burning, no itching, no scarring.
It not Jlrﬁy removes the hair—it
gives the skin a new beauty—
makes it soft, clear, rosy, free
from pimples, roughness and other
blemishes. It does not have to be
applied by a beauty specialist.

ou use it yourself. It’s the sim-
plest, easiest way you can imagine,

My Free Book Tells the
Secret—Send for It

T have written a book which tells
how I came to discover this amaz-
ing method and how any woman
can get rid of superfluous hair, and
know that it is permanently gone.
Don’t send a genny—don’t make
any promise. Just write to me.
The book is free. A post card
brings it.

Address Annette Lanzette, care
Hygienic Laboratories, Dept. 18
204 S, Peoria Street, Chicago, Ill.

basting-needle with a busy homemaker
I know who has six kiddies to make and
mend for, and consequently must make
every minute count to its utmost. She
says that basting and pulling out basting-
threads take more time than she can
spare, so she presses hems and plaits and
tucks and seams with a hot iron. A little
practise has rendered her so skilful that her
work is really neater than if basted. She
also uses every attachment of her sewing-
machine—the only trouble is in learning
just how to use them—then she finds them
veritable time- and labor-savers. — Mrs.
B. D. V., Connecticut.

Also many other valuable premiums such as
our Superior Garden Seeds.

-Piece Dinner Set G
Send u!?ﬁﬂ}“ﬁaﬁfo

5 A R
Curtains, Silver Sets, Talking Machines
and address at once and we will send yi

)

30 PACKETS SUPERIOR GARDEN SEEDS

to sell at 10 cents each. When sold return money to us as

selecting premium according to offer,

your town.

Thousands have ﬁrénstru i
earn r won
are the best. Qur plan easiest. Big cash commission. We are . g e

WILSON SEED COMPANY, Dopt.

ctions in our big Pmo‘mh:m Clt‘l-'lot

miums
eliable. Write at once a.n&r b‘;ﬂﬂ.rstu in
-429, TYRONE, PA.

N reply to inquiries about doing filet-cro-
chet with two or three colors, on white
background, let me give a method I have
found very simple and satisfactory: First
prepare your foundation, the size desired for
pillow-cover, inset, insertion, or whatever
you wish to make, by crocheting as usual the
plain spaces; then put in the colors by darn-
ing or working over and under the mesh- or

Musirated instruction leaflets of latest styles and samples of

KNITTING YARNS

TO THOSE WH(Q KNI

One and Two Qunce Balls, Ready for the Needle, No Winding
150 COLORS. ELEVEN DIFFERENT QUALITIES

Shetland Floss, Radiant lceland, Radiant Sheiland, Radiant xontud. yurlmd Knitting, Worsted Heather,

iz

Spanish Stocking Yarmn,

ra Heavy Sweater Yam,

BEACON WORSTED CO., Dept. K,

am, Ger n Zephyr, S

112-119 East 1gth St., New York

space-bars exactly as you would if the foun-
dation were netted. The effect is very good,
and if the work is carefully done there is
little if any difference between right and
wrong side.—Miss M. 4. C., Penusylvania.

O thread a needle with yarn or heavy,
soft-twisted cotton, thread it first
with a length of strong, fine thread, doubled;
then slip the yarn through the loop or
doubled end of the thread and pull on the
loose ends, thus drawing the yarn through
the eye of the needle. The same method
may be employed with any thread difficult
to “needle.” By the way, I always needle
my thread instead of threading my needle,
and find the process much quicker and
easier.—M. P., New York.

BOSTON

PENTILPOINTER

Boston
Pencil-Pointer

Given for Four Subscriptions

No. 1978. With a Boston Pencil-pointer
eéven a child can put a fine working-point
on the dullest pencil in half a minute. It
is an article that should be in the home
of every family, school or office. It will
not ruffle the temper of those who use
t, because it will not break the lead.
And it saves buying many pencils, thus
saving its owner much money. We send
it by mail, postage prepaid.

OUR OFFER

gequllin w-isl}3 :gnd usha, clué)s of ggur Islelusbaw:ript:in:n'zs. to The American Woman at 50 cents each
each subscriber this magazine one year and we will above
named Boston Pencil-Pointer (Rewnrgd Ne. 1978)}: ¥ e

The American Woman, Augusta, Maine
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Just send your name and ad-
nomoney—and I willsend

these stylish oxfords and silk
hoseto you. Youdon’t

S pay one penny until
: they are delivered
tyour door bythe
'man.The ox-
fords are worth
.93, so you

mi;kettmg

hdjlogi’l kIhdor(h
an
Hose 323'3

Black.

SHEE 2} to 8. Wldt.h-. D.E

ose are woven of fibre silk with
inc! ilk.

One wrmmuehp-uufoxtuds

Just pend your name

“'m Fl‘“m address—no

money. Whenﬂuoxford- and arrive, pay the

postman $2.93 for them. We have pai thn(l:w

charges. If you don't find them you expeetﬂ.
back and we

money at onece. airer? Order

by Ne. &2,
Walter Field Co. Dept. A -1148, CHICAGO
e = ol e e e

avoiding drugs.
Cresolene is \agorlud at the bedside during
the night. become in the past forty
years the most widely used remedy
whooping cough and spasmodic croup.

When children complain of sore throat or
cough, use at once.

A household remedy

for

Est. 1579
Send for desceriptive booklet 26. 4
For Sale by Drupgists

THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO.

62 Cortlandt St., New York
or Leeming -Miles Bldg., Montreal, Cannda
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FLOWERS THAT

NEVER DIE

The Japanese (everlasting)
Btraw Flower NEVER
FADES. Will keepin-
definitely after being
cut. Itisan ornament
when growing and es-
pecially prized for all
kindsof decoration, For
vases in winter it can-
nct be beat. To intro-
duce our catalogue of
rare plants and seeds,
we will send a package
of the above seeds, '0¢
mixed colors, for

Will Grew hywhen.
Japan Seed House, Dept.446. So. Norwalk, Conn.

DEAFNESS

IS MISERY

1 know becazie | was Deaf and bad Head Nolses

svisible Astiseptic Ear
ped Head Noises,
b' .

for over 30 ruu
Drems restored =
asd wil do it for y‘

e1pentive Write for Pf.i—* asd my sworn
statement of bow [ recovered oy beanng.

A. O. LEONARD
New York City

Saite 257, 70 S5th Aveaue -

/ STEADY INCOME

ing

Style Cuarantﬂ:d Honery -
must .

r.,(f

wear

‘We Delwtr and

ce
write order

<~ Collect. f)L. fit furnished, all
colors and grades including salks.
!.ls’ O-CHEE MILLS (0., Desk 2453, Chach Ili‘n' I'l.

EMNANTS

e s Sines, Wite. Gray ots. | 79"‘.
HOHEI’ lﬁE g'fnﬂﬂf S.ITIBFI'EH.

e W EITE RO TR OGRS

"" TE al.;l'-“ﬂ.l-.. Depe. 524, l&‘lﬂﬂ.

al g
ITHI. d

Jaunty Dress for the Youthful
HE dress-pattern, No. 1670, 1s cut in sizes for from

14 to 20 years. To make the dress in the 16-year
require 3¢ yards of 44-inch material, with
is of binding

| THF. frock-pattern, No. 1669, is cut in sizes for 16
| years, and from 36 to 42 inches bust-measure.
To make the frock in the 36-inch size will require 174

|
— I Becoming Lines Attained in This Frock
i
|

yards of 40-inch material, with 13{ yards of 36-inch

vears, and from 36 to 40 inches bust-measure
To make the dress in the 36-inch size will require 334
yards of 40-inch material, with 64 yards of binding.
TI{[ dress-pattern, No. 1662, is cut in sizes from 36
to 48 inc bust-measure. To make the dress in

36-inch size will require 434 yards of 44-inch mate-
with »4 yard of 15-inch contrasting goods.

|
| con asting goods.

l Smart Daytime Model

'THP_ dress-patiern, No. 1663, is cut in sizes for 16

Becoming Lines for the Stout Woman

Smart Lines That Make a Serviceable Dress
ss-pattern, No. 1666, is cut in sizes from 34
to 46 inches bust-measure. To make the dress in

nch size will require 454 yards of 40-inch ma-

e
165 O
Easy-To-Make Model
THIC girls’ dress-pattern, No. 1671, is cut in sizes for
from 8 to 14 years. To make the dress in the 8-
year size will require 174 yards of 36-inch material.
Smart Model for the Girl in Her "Teens
Tll} misses’ dress-pattern, No. 1624, is cut in sizes
from for 14 to 20 years. To make the dress in the
16-year size will require 37¢ yards of 40-inch material,
with 34 yard of 36-inch contrasting goods.

Her Spring Coat
HE girls’ coat-pattern, No. 1650, is cut in sizes for
from 6 to 14 years. To make the coat in the 8-
vear size will require 134 yards of 54-inch material.

<\

perhaps the reason vour

RS A. B. ],

tatting will not lie flat is that the|
When |

joining picots are not long enough.
there is a space of thread left between rings
the picots for joining the latter should be
proportionally longer—two or three times
as long as the usual picot. Otherwise I find
the work is quite sure to draw.—Mrs, P. L.
M., Pennsylvania.

We will send patterns of

posipaid, on receipt of twelve cents each.

any of the garments illustrated and described above, by mail,
In ordering, give number of patlern and size
wanled. Limiled space prevenis the showing of all styles.
Fashion Quarterly containing over three hundred styles, dressmaking-lessons, etec.
cents when ordered without a pattern, or ten cents when ordered with a patlern.
Address THE AMERICAN WOMAN, Augusta, Maine

We will send you our large
s Jor twelve
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Alkali in Shampoos
Bad For Washing Hair

C000Go0000

Many soaps and prepared shampoos con-
tain too much free alkali which is very in-
jurious, as it dries
the scalp and makes
the hair brittle.

The best thing to
use is Mulsified co-
coanut oil shampoo,
for this is pure and
entirely  greaseless.
It is very cheap and
beats anything else
all to pieces. You
can get Mulsified at
any drug store, and
a few ounces will
last the whole fam-
g ily for months.

Two or three teaspoonfuls of Mulsified in
a cup or glass with a little warm water is all
that is required. Simply moisten the hair
with water and rub the Mulsified in. It
makes an abundance of rich, creamy lather,
cleanses thoroughly, and rinses out easily.
The hair dries quickly and evenly, and is
soft, fresh looking, bright, fluffy, wavy and
easy to manage. Besides, it loosens and
and
Be sure your druggist gives you

Rub it
in thorouy J.hi'v and briskly
with the finger-tips

Use plenty of lather.

takes out every particle of dust, dirt
dandruff.
Mulsified.

You've heard your

nelghbor praise the Path-

finder, the wonderful illustrated

news and story paper published at

Washington for people everywhere. This

paper is the Ford of the publishing world; has

half a million subscribers. Chuck full of just the kind of rnuiin.;
you want. Unequaled digest of the world's news. Question Box
answers your questions. Stunts for children; realfun for all. Excit-
ing serial story starts soon. Send 15 cents (coin or stamps) today
for this big $1 paper 13 weeks. - You will be more than plcusc'l.
PATHFINDER, 605 Langdon Sta., WASHINGTON, D. C-

A real machine which
reprodl.c:s talking,
sinping and dance
music. Guaranteed
lots of fun. Given free for
selling only 30 pkts. Garder

GIVEN—>

Lancaster Co. Seed Co.
Sta, 93, PARADISE, PA,

FORDS run 34 Miles

on Gallon of Gasoline
Wonderful new carburetor, Guaran-
teed to reduce gasoline bills from
one-half to one-third and increase
gower of motors from 30 to 50%.
tart easy in coldest weather.

‘Sent on 30 DAYS’ TRIAL

Fits any car. Attach yourself. Forda
make as high as 34 miles to gallon. Other cars show
proportionatesaving. Send make of car and take advan-
tage of our special 30-day trial offer. Agents Wanted.

AIR FRICTION CARBURETOR CO.
Dept. 3305 Dayton, Ohle

vl HITE FLAME BURNER

PATENT

MA}\.I:.H your old kerosene lamps and
lanterns shine with a brilliant soft,
whitelight. Non-breakablesteel mantle.
Nosmoke. Nosoot. Relieves eyestrain.,
Over a million satisfied users, Guaranteed
g eafe, durable, reliable. Complete sample,
H G0 ets.postpaid,stamps orcoin: 3 for $1.25.
Your money back if not satisiied,
WH;TFHI‘-?LAN;E; I'l.u (g“"d
IGHT CO.
H 86 Clark Bailding Grand Rapids, Mich.

LOOKING FOR MONEY?

Then we will help you. We want repre-
sentatives everywhere to introduce

PRISCILLA DRESS FABRICS,
HOSIERY, DRY GOODS, etc., for
liberal pay. Easy, pleasant, profitable. Wa
teach you. Wonderful chance for earnest,
refined women to build dignified, money-
making business. Samples  furnished.

Write for full information today.

FITZCHARLES DRY COODS CO.
502 Fitzcharles Bldg., Trenton.’N J.

No experience necessary to weave
beautiful rugs, carpets, etc., on
UNION LOOMS from rags nnd
waste material: Home weavin
fascinating and highly profitable.
Weavers are rushed with orders.
Be sure tosend for freeloom book. It
tells all about weaving and our wonder-
fully low-priced, easily-operated looms.
UNION LOOM WORKS,268Factory 5t., BOONVILLE, N.Y.
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Alap the peare that
cnnce af Easter bring

pon incrrasing pgphwes

We will GIVE you

This Beautiful Box Containing
2 ENGRAVED

EASTER CARDS 21

and BOOKLETS
with 21 Envelopes To Match All For

Two Subscriptions
Reward No. 2310

Below is a facsimile of the design on the beautiful
box we will send you. The box contains twenty-
one Easter-Cards and Booklets—all engraved in
gay Easter-colors. The booklets are bound with
ribbon, as represented in the illustration above.
Every card bears the hallmark of distinction.
An engraved card mailed in an envelope is the
correct form of Easter greeting, superseding the
old printed postal card. Our care in having this
set made up for our club-raisers, makes it possible
for you to send the highest grade cards this season.
Your friends will be proud to receive them. We
send envelopes to match each card. The en-
velopes are of a high-quality stock in keeping
with the engraved cards. These cards are of
correct shapes and sizes varying from four to
five inches in width.

Send Joyous
Easter Greetings
to Your Friends

This-is an Easter-

Greeting-Card Year

At Easter it is even
more appropriate to
send a greeting-card
than at any other festi-
valseason. At Christ-
mas, a more pretentious gift is often used, but at
Easter time nothing is in better form than the
Easter-Card. This form of greeting says all
that one can say from a friend to a friend. It
shows that you appreciate the joyous bless-
ings that the Easter-tide means to all mankind.
How fine it is to reach out to the heart of a
friend a sympathetic reminder of this universal
blessing! " Don’t fail to do your part, It is
easy to do it well. This is

Our Offer to You

Send us only two subscriptions to this maga-
zine at S0 cents each. We will send each
subscriber this magazine for a whole year and
we will send you this box of Easter-Greeting
Cards as described above. Easter comes on
April 1st. Send your order early, so as to get
the cards with plenty of time to mail them out.
We will fill your order promptly. (Reward No.
2310). Address

THE AMERICAN WOMAN
Augusta, Maine

‘e(.f:/mnbr ﬁ/;c/z}m f
KNGravep Faster
.. - 5. Gl'\l‘: B 'l'lNCl CARDF

Self-Sharpening
Shears

Given for
Two Subscriptions
One of the greatest advantages

No. 1130. BT b
found in these shears is in their self-sharp-
ening feature, a patented device, by which
the blades are held true to cutting-edge,

and always in perfect alignment. Keep
them in a conspicuous place in your Kitchen
and keep them perfectly clean. You will
find uses for them never dreamed of. Use
them to cut the roots and stems from
spinach, to cut the fins from fish instead of
with alknife, and thereby avoid the danger of
cutting your fingers. For removing grapes
from the stems, for cutting flowers, for re-
moving the core and seeds from grape-
fruit, for cutting raisins, figs, dates, pars-
ley, and many other things, you will find
them a great convenience.

Our Offer. If you will send us a club of

two subscriptions to The American Woman

at 50 cents each, we will send each sub-

scriber this magazine one year and will send
ou the above named shears (Reward
0. 1130).

THE AMERICAN WOMAN, Augusta, Maine
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THE HOMEMAKER

Conducted by MRS. M. M. HYNES

This department is devoted to the interests
of woman, especially the housewife. Anything
that will lighten labor, brighten or make better
the home and household, or help us each and all
to lead truer lives, will be cordially welcomed.
All readers of The American Woman will, it is
hoped, give of their experience for the benefit
of others, and ask any needful information for
themselves. Send your tested and favorite
receipts and recipes, hints on the training and
care of children, cultivation of flowers, etc.,
etc., letting what helps you help others. This
is the homemakers’ own department, and as
such all are invited to have a share in its man-
agement. Address Mrs. M. M. Hynes, Boston
Highlands, Mass.

Concerning Gifts

UR Christmas last year was, of
necessity, rather meager as to
money spent. The gifts con-
sisted mainly of useful things of

which the children had immediate need. I
thought of a plan which was very successful
in giving prosaic gifts a holiday touch. For
instance, the neat brown gloves that
matched her winter coat gave the fourteen-
year-old young lady of the family a great
deal of pleasure, and they were still more
appreciated when this little ditty was found
in the nicely wrapped package:
Of course you never would permit

The boys your hands to hold;

This gift of ours will doubtless serve

To keep away the cold.

Donald, aged twelve, who, like most boys
of his age, had great trouble in keeping his
hair combed, was presented with an inex-
pensive pocket-comb, and a year’s sub-
scription to a standard boys’ magazine, and
the verse which foretold the coming of the
magazine was this—naming the publica-
tion, of course, in the first line:

The
Will give you much joy,

As it always has done in the past;
And if you will let 12,
And never forget it,

For a year and a day it will last.

Ten-year-old Mildred, whose vanity is
only excusable because of her immaculate-
ness, received an ivory comb and brush of
the more inexpensive variety, with the fol-
lowing note:

Here's a comb for Miss Vanity Fair,
And a brush to take care of her hair;
But keep watch of the time and take warning,
You must not be late in the morning.

A warm gray sweater with a red collar,
and with this note tucked into the pocket,
pleased Helen, who is eight, and much ad-
dicted to playing out-of-doors:

Here is a sweater warm and cosy;
You can play in the snow till cheeks are rosy.

Much excitement prevailed when it was
discovered that mother could ‘‘write poetry’’!
Try it, mothers. It is much easier than you
may think to compose a jingle which, though
it may display no great literary ability, will
be sure to delight the children, especially if
it comes as a complete surprise. And, by
the way, I think the surprise part of Christ-
mas-giving goes a long way toward the en-
joyment of the gifts.

Wiggins, Colo. Mrs. M. B, C. Newlon.

A Worthwhile Motto

“WHERE there’s a will there’s a way”

is right. Work and be happy. I
always did like work. I do not see how any
woman can say “I hate housework,” when
it is her duty todoit. I am not very strong,
so cannot at times do just what I want to do;
that is my only hindrance. But as soon as I
am able I do the best I can. I always say
that what is worth doing at all is worth do-
ing well.

Let me give the homemaker who asked
how to take the shine from serge or tricotine
a method which has been tested success-
fully: If not too badly soiled, use ammonia

and water, and rub with a bit of dark cloth if
the material is dark, so as not to leave any
lint. If much soiled I first wash the goods
with a suds made of any good brand of soap-
flakes recommended for the purpose. If you
do not wish to wash it, rip the garment apart
and turn it; you will then have practically a
new dress or skirt. For ripping I use the
blade of a safety-razor, first making a start
with the scissors; the blade does the work
quickly and neatly.

In response to the plea for advice on how
to own one’s home: It is not always—or
often—what you earn that counts; but what
you save. I think the best way is to start in
with a building-and-loan association, or
cooperative bank—such as may be found in
every city and most large towns—arranging
to pay a stated amount each month, and
bearing in mind that the amount, whatever
it is, must be paid on time. Any of these in-
stitutions will give you full information in
regard to their methods. Every payday put
away a portion, much or little, for that pur-
pose; do not wait until the end of the week
to see if there is anything left—there never
will be if you work that way. I have taught
my daughters to save. They each have a
tiny savings-bank, from the bank itself, and
every six months I take their little banks to
the big bank and deposit the money for
them. They are proud of it. My youngest
daughter is twelve years of age, and her
bank-account was started when she was a
wee baby; her godmother gave me five dol-
lars to buy a coat for her, I made a coat at a
cost of three dollars and put the remainder
of the money in the bank. It is there yet,
and I never intend taking it out. Many
parents, I know, think it quite right to
“draw” on the children’s money when they
think they have need of it; but I think it a
bad business. It kills a child’s ambition to
save. I know of one case, that of a boy who
began saving his money for Christmas, then
his parents took it. He said he made up his
mind he wouldn’t save any more, and to this
day he hasn’t forgotten it. Try to pay cash
as you go along; a little credit will do no
harm sometimes, but do not get the habit of
having things charged—this does not make
for care in expenditures.

Once you begin saving for a specific pur-
pose, in the accomplishment of which you
are interested, you will discover many ways.
I have made a hat for my daughter of eight-
een years which is far prettier than one she
would have had to pay several dollars for.
To obtain the pattern I traced the shape of
an older daughter’s hat on paper, then cut a
piece of cardboard the same size; for the top
I took the top of another old hat, and to
cover the frame I ripped two hats that were
decidedly out of style, but of good velvet.
This I cleaned, pressed on the wrong side
with not too hot an iron, and then steamed
it to raise the pile; this can be done by hold-
ing the wrong side to a hot iron covered
with a wet cloth, or over a kettle of boiling
water. When dry brush lightly with a soft
clothesbrush, and it will look like new. I
trimmed the hat with a bow of velvet lined
with henna satin, left from her dress. I
cleaned her last year’s wrap, and with the
money saved I shall buy a dresser for her
room, something she has long wanted. She
has no closet in her room, and I am making
one from an old-styled oak bedstead; this
will have to serve until a new one can be
afforded, and it really is very nice and use-
ful. I should like to hear what other home-
makers have done to overcome the lack of
closet- or cupboard-room. When paying
for a home we must save everywhere we can.

To the friend who writes of being lonely I
suggest subscribing for at least five maga-
zines—good ones; a magazine that doesn’t
pay for itself isn’t worth reading. Think of
what a blessing our American Woman is,

Continued on page 28
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When ChilorenCoygh
Use Mysterole

When you are wakened
in the dead of night by that
warning, croupy cough,
get up and get the jar of
Musterole.

Rub the clean,white oint-
mentgentlyover the child’s
throat and chest, and then
go back to bed.

Musterole penetrates the
skin with a warming tingle
and goes right to the seat
of trouble.

Will not blister like the old-

fashioned mustard plaster and it is
not messy to apply.

Made from pure oil of mustard,
Musterole takes the kink out of stiff
necks, makes sore throats well,
stops croupy coughs and colds.

Sold by druggists everywhere, in jara
and tubes, 35¢ and 65¢; hospita lsize, $3.

The Musterole Co., Cleveland, Ohio
BETTER THAN A MUSTARD PLASTER

We Pay Big Money

Take orders for Jennings guare
{ anteed hosiery for men, women,

children, Al styles and colors.
Written guarantee with each pair
to wear and give satisfaction op
new hose free,

STEADY DAILY INCOME
Full or spare time. No experience nece
essary. Nocapital néeded. Low priced.
Our silk hnseFmd. Take orders for six
to ten pairs a day. Repeat orders in-
crease every month. Prompt delivery
j guaranteed. For asteady, yvear round
- business there is nothing better
/ e— than this line. Write for samples.

JENNINGS MFG. CO., Hose 23 12 Dayton, Ohig

i

Magazines

Woman’s World, (Monthly)\ Qur Price
Good Stories, (Monthly)

American Woman, (Monthly) $1.00
The Household, ~ (Monthly)} %, FIVE
The Farm Journal, (Menthly)) gor’s yEAR

ORDER BY CLUB NUMBER 403
A Dollar Bill will do— We take the risk
' Send all orders to

Whitlock & Summerhays
25 North Dearborn Street, CHICAGO

Send us your name and address now
—today—and let us show you how to
get our exquisite silk, lace and all-

g SILK DRESSES GIVEN!

wool serge dresses, sport suits, etc.

ABSOLUTELY GIVEN., A won-
derful opportunity. Write now,
EARLE PRODUCTS CO.

Dept. B, Earle Building

h 52nd St. & B'way New York

AGENTS AutoGiven
Big Cash Profits ; :,, 2

We have territory open &
for willing workers—men or
women--all or part time intro-
ducing our nationally advertised Pure Food Products.
Toilet and Household Specialties. Over 350 articles.
Even beqginners are making 5 10 310 a Ford Auto Given in addi-
tion to cash commissions. ite today for details.

W

American Products Co., 7363 American Bldg.,Cincinnati, 0.

Handsome

Wrist Watch

Guaranteed Time Keeper.
Given for selling only 30
¥ cards of Dress Snap-Fasteners
at 10c per card. asily Sold.
EARN BIG MONE OR
4/ PREMIUMS. Order your cards
TO-DAY. Send no money. We
trust you till goods are sold.
AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO,.
Box 24-Z, Lancaster, Pa,



She Found A Pleasant Way To
Reduce Her Fat

She did not have to go to the
diet or exercise. She
found a better way, which aids the
digestive organs to turn food into
muscle, bone and sinew instead of fat.
She used Marmola Prescristion Tab«
lets, which are made from the famous
Marmola prescription. They aid the
digestive system to obtain the full
nutriment of food. They will allow you
to eat many kinds of food without the
necessity of dieting or exercising.
Thousands have found that Mar-
S s 12 S
r om o 1 when
the accumulation of fat is checked,
reduction to normal, healthy weight
soon follows,
All good drug stores the world over sell

armola Prescription Tablets at one dollar
gist for them, or order

dizect and they will
postpaid.

MARMOLA COMPANY
244 Garfield Bldg.,

95 Buys 140-Egg Champion
Belle CityIncubator
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and how little it costs. I save all my old
magazines, and when we wish to hunt up
something, or get lonesome, they are our
best friends.

Just a few housewifely hints: When ma-
king starch for dark goods, use leftover

' coffee—which can be saved for two or three
' days in advance of wash-day—instead of
| water and the starch will not show. The
problem of how to have shining, dry dishes
with little work is solved by washing them
in hot, soapy water, placing them in a dish-
drainer, preferably one with partitions, and
scalding them with clear, hot water. After
they have stood a few minutes it will be
necessary to dry the silverware only, and
other dishes will be scrupulously clean—a
 saving of time and trouble.
‘ If dresses are faded, by the way, use a lit-
| tle of the same color to tint them; they will
be quite new again. I dyed six pairs of gray-
silk stockings black, and still had dye left
from one package. My daughter wished
some new gloves, long ones, to wear with her
wrap, so I dyed a pair of her white ones
light-brown. You must stir the articles
often, and put in cold dye; do not boil them
long, and do not wring them, just take out,
drain a little and hang up. My coat is
brown, so I dyed a pair of gray gloves the
same color, first boiling out all of the original
color possible. My little girl's blue tam was
sadly faded; I took off the black pompon,
dyed the cap cardinal-red, replaced the
pompon, and now she has a “better-than-
ever”’ tam which matches her coat for
| school-wear. Some faded draperies were
dyed light-brown and look as nice as “‘real
| pongee.” For dyeing small articles, I use an
aluminum saucepan, for larger ones a dish-
| pan, or larger pan.

Will gladly tell you more about my
“saving ways’" at another time, and shall be
very glad to hear from other homemakers

| who are paying for a home, or have paid for
one. May I add that I have long wished to
enter the homemaking circle, but was not

| sure that I could say anything helpful. So
I kept a pencil and paper on the kitchen-
shelf, and whenever I thought of something
that seemed worthwhile I jotted it down.
Perhaps others will like to adopt the same

{plan and “pass on” the ideas that have

| helped them. Mrs. R. Peters.

| 802 O’Brien St., Millvale, Pa.

Bits of Homemaking Wisdom

for a hem wide enough for the shade-stick,
and put up in place of the old shades; they
are so good-looking and serviceable that I
am planning to make them for the whole
house. Any heavy white cloth will be all
right. I put the same width hem at top and
bottom so that the shades may be reversed
occasionally, or whenever they begin to
show wear. One virtue is that they can be
so easily laundered. One can trim them
with lace or fringe, if desired; but I like them
better plain, and to put any decorations
into draperies or side-hangings. Shades
should, I think, be alike all over the house.
One can color the cloth, of course, if liked;
but I think the white shades look very nice.
I could not, of course, use the old colored
pulls, so I made white ones—using a firm,
smooth twine, and large brass rings, cover-
ing the latter with double crochet, and cro-
cheting cords of the twine to attach to the
shade-stick-—making them, indeed, like the
old ones. One might make tassels of the
twine, or any heavy crochet-thread, using
these instead of the covered rings, but the
latter are neat and simple.

If you have not a kitchen-cabinet, or your
kitchen is not conveniently arranged for a
cupboard of this kind, just have the man of
the house, or a carpenter, put up a shelf, say
six inches wide, and running across one side
of the room. It should be placed well up,
but not too high, just so you can easily see
and reach what you want. This shelf will
hold everything a cabinet would, and is less
in the way than a cupboard standing out in
the room would be. I keep everything in a
small container, neatly labeled. If you like
to buy the regular kitchen-sets, well and
good; but I have a set which serves every
purpose and can be added to at pleasure, or
as needed. I have the tins in which the
vegetable-shortening comes; these have, you
know, lids which shut in snugly. Given a
coat of white enamel, and lettered with dark-
green paint, with a narrow band of the latter
—which may be, of course, of any desired
color—around top and bottom of the can,
these containers are as neat as possible.
The pound tins I use for soda, cocoa, salt,
and so on, the three-pound ones for rice,
sugar, cereals of different kinds and other
things which I like to have larger amounts
of. In order to get the labeling as uniform
as possible I cut out letters from stencil-
board, first tracing them neatly. I also cuta
stencil for the border. The work is much
more quickly done than if attempted ““free-
hand”—indeed, I have not the skill to do it
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has not experienced the disappointment
with which one gives up finding a receipt
that calls for some ‘leftover,” the name
and location of which elude her memory?
At nominal expense two small drawers can
be fastened in some convenient location, say
above the kitchen-table. These drawers
should be about six by eight inches, and
four inches deep. In these should be ar-
ranged the reference-cards, with tabs at the
upper edge, only instead of lettering these
tabs in order, on each should be written the
name of the article for which its special di-
vision is intended—bread, cake, desserts,
salads, and so on through the long list. The
different receipts are then written on the
straight cards and arranged alphabetically
back of their guide- or reference-card. Re-
ceipts cut from papers or magazines, which
one has tested or has reason to believe good,
can be pasted on the cards, with the illustra-
tion of the same on the back of the card,
when practicable. In this way an attractive
garniture or novel way of serving would fre-
quently be remembered.

In the other -drawer have reference-cards
like those described, only having the letters
of the alphabet; and on the straight-edge
cards, under the names of various articles of
food, different ways of cooking it. In this
way one can find, without losing a minute’s
time, some way of using up a leftover.
And how often we would resist the tempta-
tion to throw away some remnant of food, if
we could find without too much trouble an
attractive guise in which to serve it. Differ-
ent menus which have been found good may
be arranged on cards, and thus save valuable
time in planning a meal. The index may be
added to at pleasure, and is really a worthy
“first aid” for the busy homemaker.

M.L.R.
<2

Notes and Questions

If A Homemaker, Arcadia, Fla., will fol-
low these directions she will find that wax-
ing and finishing pine floors may be accom-
plished at one operation. This is a govern-
ment formula: Take one fourth pound of
beeswax, one pound of paraffin, one fourth
pint of raw linseed-oil and one and one-
fourth pints of turpentine, melt the bees-
wax and the paraffin over a slow fire, add
the turpentine and linseed-oil and stir vig-
orously. Turpentine is highly inflammable,
hence care must be taken in mixing this wax
to heat the ingredients only by setting the
vessel containing them in hot water, and to

IVIOCTHER AND THE GIRLS 33 make
Bl baby chicks. The demand js great

:. NOT all young homemakers may know
and you can start In a small way with quick returns.

that tablecloths and napkins, or any
It’s not only mulﬂe but heaithiul and a pleasure.
Send for our Book
Franidin Incubator

have no flames in the room. Success in
waxing floors lies in applying the wax in thin
coats and rubbing it a great deal. This for-
mula will cover about two hundred and
fifty square feet.

in that way—and much more evenly.

Mrs. Louise L. Ives.
ooy linens which need to be perfectly smooth in

Co._ Dept. 32, New Carlisle, Ohlo. 'order to look their best, should always be
| wrung by hand,never put through a wringer.
| The latter is sure to make wrinkles which are
{very hard to press out. Also allow the
[linen to dry thoroughly, sprinkle with hot
water, roll up and let stand for an hour
longer, then iron with a hot iron, first length-
wise, then across—or first with the warp,
| then the woof. Iron rapidly until perfectly
| dry, and your linen will have the crispness
| and gloss it had when it came from the store.

. I If left damp, your work will be largely lost.
“BEI.S p.-f'::: c&%!ﬂi{: { It is well to use hot water for sprinkling any
m’;‘ﬁW all at m%& | articles, applying lightly; it penetrates the

Wo A Webes, Boz 33, Mamkato. Minn. | 1abric at once, and the latter is dampened

The Value of a Card-Catalog

THE saving of time is equally as desirable
as the saving of work or money—since
time is money, according to the old adage.
Equally, of course, saving of time means
saving of money, and promotes efficiency.
I have discovered that a card-catalog is a
boon to the housekeeper, and wish to pass
on some suggestions on the filing of receipts,
suggestions which may be turned to other
accounts if one desires.
Far too long have we housekeepers: been
accused of a lack of business-system in con-
ducting the affairs of the home. We have

Elizabeth Van Karsen.
Temperance, Mich.

It is time to be planning our gardens for
another season, and it occurs to me that
right here may be a hint for the pin-money
earners. Nearly all women have a garden
for their own use, only; but why not increase
the “acreage,” and arrange with your grocer
to sell your surplus of fresh vegetables, or
secure private customers to supply regularly?
Shell green peas and take them to market in
small tin pails. Pick fresh strawberries
every morning and put them in boxes sur-

-Egg Incubator Onl
140538 v 22 f 3’2
vaf“ﬂl’—r—m_. r
facined Wis.

dooble walls:
best construc

Most Profitable pure-bred
Northern raised chickens,

copy o1 ““The Full
and o *
POULTRY

cidewt farm; Four. estalog

Fine purebred chickens, ducks, geese, | Would throw all the others into discredit.
turkeys, fowls, eggs. 'Mb_v chicks
Prices low

. America’s finest poultry
30000 prizes. Large catalog,’c. A A. ZIENER, Ansths, Niss

' much more evenly than if cold water is used.
! In summer, when the clothes get “bone-
| dry”* through a long day of breeze and sun-
| shine, I never iron sheets, towels, and other
| similar articles; but fold them from the line
|and put them away, crisp and dry and, as I
like to believe, all a-tingle with the mag-
netism of the sun, vital and health-giving.
{ It saves work, too, which is not a small
|item.

u“s m ’mm HBBSES! The window-shades in my kitchen and at-

tereggs, | LIC TOOmMs—originally green—had become so
Dept 52, Indianapolis, Ind,

Making Poulfry

Prize wiime Gout siock 224 | color until it should be necessary to change

| faded and worn that I did not feel I could
{use them any longer, vet I did not wish to
replace them with new shades of the same

|them all over the house, as the new ones

- | I took Indian-head, good heavy quality, cut
‘| the length of my windows with allowance

been criticized for using antiquated methods,
for lack of judgment, foresight and labor-
saving devices in the daily routine of house-
keeping. These criticisms are often too well
deserved, perhaps; it is so easy for the home-
maker and caretaker to slip easily into the
ruts outlined by earlier generations. But on
the other hand, the spreading abroad of hints
and suggestions through the columns of good
household-magazines has made possible the
adoption of many helps, which we have not
been slow in doing. I trust that the follow-
ing experience may be of aid to the progres-
sive housekeeper in solving at least one of
her troublesome problems. Who does not
remember with sorrow the valuable time
spent in uselessly looking over collections of
clippings and receipts for some item known
to have been in existence, but mysteriously
mislaid? And is there any housekeeper who

rounded by green leaves, 'so they will appear
attractive. Give good weight and measure,
and you will not lack customers. Cucum-
bers sell readily, also cucumber pickles;
beets, melons and tomatoes are also profit-
able. No vegetable is easier to raise than
the string-bean, and I can scarcely fill my
orders for them; there are so many kinds
that one can easily have a good variety.
My neighbor uses this plan, because he only
has a small garden; he plants his potatoes in
good soil, and grafts his tomato-plants on
them instead of transplanting them.
Ortonville, Minn. Mrs. E. J. B.

I greatly enjoy the flower-talks. When I
was a little girl I was much interested in an
oldfashioned garden of a neighbor, and now
that I have a home of my own it is my am-
bition to have just such another, containing
all kinds of perennials. It seems to me that
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a woman living in the country takes more
pleasure in flowers than do city dwellers. I
have had bloom from May and enjoy watch-
ing the different blossoms come along one
after another. Shall be glad to hear from
other flower-lovers, especially those who
wish to enlarge their collection of perennial
plants and seeds by exchanging for others.
Edwina F. Forrester.
R. 2, Framingham, Mass.

I missed a year or two of our dear paper,
but it is now visiting us again, and seems
like an old friend, yes, and a dearly beloved
one, at that; be sure I shall never miss an-
other copy. How many of the mothers find
time to play with the kiddies? I very often
have a game of ball or marbles with them,
or we all go fishing together. They like it; it
makes them feel as though I am one of them,
and does me a lot of good, besides. Of
course they have to help get the work done
before mother can play, but this they are
ready and willing to do—so they get the fun
later. I should like to correspond with some
member of our circle who lives on the plains.

R. 1, Malone, Tex. Mrs. J. R. Pope.

If the homemaker who asked how to keep
her kitchen-range black and shiny without
using stove-polish which so soon burns off,
will go over it with a little paraffin-wax on a
cloth, I am sure she will be pleased with re-
sults. It is far easier toapply than anything
I have ever tried, and makes the nickel-trim
shiny as well. Will not some homemaker
give us a tested and good receipt for making
both sweet and sour pickles from small cu-
cumbers? Constant Reader.

Meacham, Oregon.

I am anxious to obtain a good receipt for
canning ripe sweet peppers, so they will keep
like the ones we buy at the stores. How can
the skin be removed, and what preparation
is used to put them in? Both coffee and co-
coa are improved in flavor by the addition of
two or three drops of vanilla after taking
from the fire; do not get in too much.

Charleston, Missouri. Mrs. A. J. F.

Here is another saving hint: Keep a dish
or some receptacle on the closet-shelf, and
into it put the little cakes of paraffin as they
are taken from the glasses of jelly, rinsing
each cake off. Itis just as good to use again.
I am another homemaker who is anxious to
have her “very own” home, and eagerly read
all the experiences or suggestions of those
who have succeeded in attaining this desire.
It is hard to save in these days, but it can be
done with such an incentive. Let us hear
from others. Every bit helps, you know.
Is it better to get into a cooperative bank, or
to buy of a private concern, and pay so much
a month? Home-Lover.

Portsmouth, N. H.

I wish to clean or dye a coat-suit of chiffon
broadcloth which has been worn three win-
ters; I also have a spring suit of French
serge that has a shiny look. Shall be very
glad of suggestions on the renovation of
either or both. G. C.

R. 2, Box 102, Enoreg, S. C.

I always enjoy the helpful suggestions
from other homemakers. Does anyone
know of something that will remove the
paint from a hardwood bedstead that has
been painted? When drying bedspreads
fold together and pin on the line by the
hems; then when nearly dry take down, fold
together the other way, and pin. This
method stretches the spread evenly and
does away with the crease through the mid-
dle. Fob.

South Windham, Maine.

In case a rusty nail is stepped on, apply
kerosene to the wound; it is effective and
harmless. For whooping-cough give pine-
apple-juice freely, also lemon-juice and
honey. For nose-bleed use alum; good also
for cuts—will stop bleeding. Finger-marks
may be quickly and easily removed from
window-glass by rubbing with a bit of cloth
dampened with ammonia. A piece of cut
lemon, rubbed lightly on marks made by
scratching matches on walls, will remove
them. Almost any kind of stain can be
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taken out by rubbing butter well into it,

then washing with hot water and good soap.

I shall be glad to hear from any who are in-

terested in flowers, books, pets, etc., also in

knitting by machine. Will answer all let-

ters. Mrs. G. A. Runyon.
Box 185, Cedar Rapids, Iowa.

Not everybody may know that very satis-
factory shoe-trees can be made of old corset-
steels. Wrap the ends well with tissue-
paper, insert one end in the toe, and place
the other in the heel. M. T.

Dale, Okla.

(I regret that The Homemaker no longer
has an exchange column.)

Old Subscriber, if you will dissolve the cocoa
or chocolate for your cake in boiling water,I
feel sure you will have better success with
it; I use just a little water. I make a quick
chocolate or cocoa icing by mixing cocoa and
powdered sugar with a little hot water; mix
it thick enough so it will not run—not too
stiff—and do not cook it. Add wvanilla, or
any preferred flavoring. Mrs. R. R.

Bucoda, Wash.

-2

The Homemaker's Receipt-Book

Creamed Mushrooms on Toast.—Make a
white sauce by blending three tablespoon-
fuls of flour with two tablespoonfuls of but-
ter, and cooking until well thickened in two
cups of boiling milk, taking care that the
mixture does not lump; season with salt and
a dash of pepper, to taste. Add one and
one-half cups of mushrooms, peeled and cut
in small pieces, and let cook twenty min-
utes. Serve hot on delicately browned
toast. Delicious for a Sunday-night supper,
and may be made in a chafing-dish. Mush-
rooms have a good food-value, and are not
expensive when one considers how far a
pound of them will go.

Parsnips au Gratin.—Bake in ramekins
or in a baking-dish and serve from that. If
ramekins or individual baking-dishes are
used, put one third cup of cooked parsnips,
diced, in each, pour over the parsnips a
white sauce made by cooking together two
tablespoonfuls of butter, three tablespoon-
fuls of flour and one and one-half cups of
milk, with seasoning to taste, sprinkle with
grated cheese, cover with fine bread-crumbs,
dotted with bits of butter and brown in a
hot oven. If a baking-dish is used, proceed
in the same way, filling the dish within a
half inch of the top with the diced parsnips,
covering with the sauce, a sprinkling of
cheese and the bread-crumbs.

Parsnip Fritters.—Boil and mash enough
parsnips to make two cups; add one beaten
egg, one half cup of flour, one half teaspoon-
ful of salt and a dash of pepper, and fry on a
hot, well-buttered griddle, as you would any
griddle-cakes, until delicately browned. Or,
if preferred, fry in deep fat, dropping in by
spoonfuls.

Parsnip Souffle.—To two cups of mashed
parsnip add the well-beaten yolks of two
eggs, one half cup of milk, a half teaspoonful
of salt, a dash of pepper and a speck of
Cayenne, fold in the white of the two eggs,
stiffly beaten, pour into souffle-cups or a
baking-dish, and bake until firm, allowing to
brown delicately.

Parsnip Chowder.—Scrape and slice
enough parsnips to make a pint, or more,
depending on the number of people to be
served; pare and slice two-thirds as many
potatoes, and two large onions; melt three
tablespoonfuls of butter in a saucepan and
fry the sliced onions in this until tender and
lightly browned, add the potatoes, parsnips,
and one quart of boiling water, slightly
salted, cook until the vegetables are tender,
not broken, then add one pint of rich milk,
scalding-hot, let boil up once and serve with
crackers. Add more seasoning to taste, as
required. More milk may be added, if
liked. Many prefer to fry out a slice or two
of salt pork cut in tiny cubes, using this in-
stead of butter, but we prefer the latter.

Haverhill, Mass. Mrs. A. R. B.

Corn Bread.—Sift well together one
Concluded on page 30
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Samous Actresses Jocrety

Z/’/J"

COLGATE'S PERFUMES

HAvVE you read about the famous
Perfume Test? Two eminent
New York men conducted it,
assisted by a jury of 103 women
—famous actresses, society wo-
men and college girls.

blending is done with exquisite
care.
Make Your OwnN TEsT
—I1’s FascinaTiNG

Three trial-size vials of won-
derful fragrance—a package of
perfumers’ test strips— full in-
structions for use,and the story
of the famous test—all packed to
reach you safely—for a two-cent
stamp and your address.

And the greatest preference was
for Colgate perfumes. For the
imported essences used in all
Colgate fragrances give them
unmistakable quality; and the

Send today to Perfume Test Dept. W-A, Colgate & Co.
P. O. Box 645, City Hall Station, New York City.

Home Made Cozy

Yoo
WITHOUT EXPENSE

You can easily get this handsome Rocker or
your choice of 1600 other fine Larkin Premiums
without expense, just by running a Larkin Club
of friends and neighbors. Thousands of home
loving women are making homes attractive
through this pleasant spare-time occupation.
Send coupon for full information.

New Larkin
Catalog FREE

Pictures and describes
all the valuable Pre-
miums GIVEN with pur-
chases of famous Lar-
kin Pure Foods, Soaps,
Toilet Articles, Cloth-

MAIL TO-DAY

= Buffale, N. Y.,Chi L
Leertkisr Co e, "™ Poorin "
Please send new Spring Catalog No. 69.

ing, etc. Satisfaction Name
guaranteed.
d
Clip Coupon NOW, Address
466

Three Aluminum
Saucepans
Given for Four Subscriptions

No. 2398. Everyone admires alu-
minum for the kitchen, and this nest
of three aluminum saucepans is
the very best combination we could
secure in this line. The largest _g
holds three pints, the middle one /4§

two, and the smallest, one pint. \§
They are handy, strong and durable,

and their varying sizes make them
convenient in the saving of shelf-room.
They will be a most useful addition to
one’s kitchenware.

OUR OFFER

If you will send us a club of four subscriptions to The American Woman at 50 cents each,
we will send each subscriber this magazine one year, and we will send you the Three
Aluminum Saucepans (Reward No. 2398).

THE AMERICAN WOMAN
Augusta, Maine
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RITA%OUTCAST SISTER

By LIBBIE SPRAGUE PHILL.IPS
SPECIAL SALE PRICE with a six (6) months’ subscription to
THE ILLUSTRATED COMPANION OKLY 25 CENTS.

This Book contains one of this noted auther’s best novels.
The pathes ©! this story sweeps sl
- - before it It teuches the hLeart of
2 bhumanity everywhere. Even the
man with 8 beart of stone learns
from this story that deep down

uuder the cold, hard strataof sto
| he has in his heart a deep well of
buman sympathy for the erring one;
that he has also a heart capable
of love and admirstion for the good
aund noble character of Luella, the
centle, loving, self-sacrificing sis-
ter. Righteous indigrationis
= | aroused toward Silas kwood her
| relentless and unnatursl father.
i The heart’s emotions like a grast
scean billow, rolls on from the begin-
ning to end of the book; when you
lay it down and say blessed is God
who rules over all for the good of
all. Thousands will want to read
this book and pass it on to their
friends. Libbie Sprague Phillips writes
s for THE ILLUSTRATED COM-
PRGN ; bas done wo for 20 years. Uue juinister has furnished it
with sermons for 17 years ; other writers have contributed regu-
bariy for yesrs. THE IWLUSTRATED COMPANIDN is 45 years old.  The
yours of convinned service of its writers show thet our magazine is
one of fixed and standard worth, We know tou will enjoy reading
L THIS OFFER azine 6 months and Look, for,25 egats i= made

€0 pet new frial = rilers. Book without paper 12 cents.

F. B. WARNER CO. Depl.201-B, 96 Chambers St., New York

';ﬂd-nlwinllh-'—“-
pane was 8 wan, white face.

sewing machine needle so y

days in dim light. It will give you a sharp,
smallest ob; such &s a splinter in the
the eye; it -nopu-:l::dﬁr]dth-
Bee

NO JOKE TO BE DEAF

—Every Deaf Person Knows That
I make myseil hear, after being deaf for 25
years with these Artificial
Ear Drums. 1 wear them

perfectly comartable. 1
one sees them. Write me and
I will teil you & true story,
bow [ got deaf and bow | Medicated EarDrum
make bear. Address Pat. Nov 3
GEO. P. WAY, Artificiasi Esr Orum Co.
99 Adeiside Si.. Detrod, Mich.

Three Neat Appearing Ladies!
WANTED—Three neat appearing ladies in each
county to introduce and distribute samples for a
line o? well known toilet articles. Here is your
chance to make some extra money. You can de-
vote all or part of your time. Write today 1o M. S.
Co., 650 Turner Ave.,Dept 3693, Grand Rapids, Mich.

Kill The Hair Root

My method is the only way Lo prevent the hair from grow-
ing again. Easv, painiess, iess. Noscars. Brmqu free.
rite today enclosing 3 stamps. We teach beauty cuiture,

D. J. Mahler, Z13-A. Mahler Park. Providence, K. L
Send 5 cents for
CARDS i=ais s
Eev, . Friends e’ s, Lov-
{7 and ol oer Kinca of Cn g\‘fz-d
Premmcms Beas Catrorr s 3 Longs
hven Free, B trace, OHIQ CARD CO., Be 17 Cotumbus, Oio.

—To hear from owner of

good Farm for sale. State

cash price, full particulars.

B, F. BUSH, Nissespoils, Nins.
Dialogs, Monologs, Vaudeville Acts
Musical Comediss How to Stage a Play
-rwillu:vm. Min- - Make-up Goods
strel Opening Choroses, Darky Plays. Catalog FREE.
T. 5. DEMISON & CO., 623 S0, Wabash, Degt. 13

COMMERCIALIZED oncashor

l"Elels royally basis. Patented or unpatented.

In business 24 vears. Comnplete fa s. References. Write

Adam Fisher Mfg. Co., St. Louis, Mo.

'ouSE'I'Es EVERYWHERE DELIGHTED
with the mnew article which re-
moves stalns from clothing, tabl I retity
making $7an hour. Write quick for territory and sample.
CHRISTY, 8 Union, Newark, New York.

HELP WANTED.

Silver Mirvors, Flating Outfits Furmishbed. Best k

wWn to susn,

None batter. Stop daily grind. Plans free. Established 19658,

CLARENCE FPII.\‘EL " Pept.125 Marion, Indians.

for Yourself

GOINTOBUSINESS f==ezee

#ts 8 ** New System

J Candy Factory”” in your commanity, We fornish every-

3 m-mﬁnu’- appeatnnity unlimited, Either men or women
‘andy Booklet Free. Write for it tday, Don't put it off |

W. HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 98, ORANGE, M. J,
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March 1. Thursday

The world is a mirror upon the shelf,
Wherein you may readily see yoursell;
You'll find it good if you seek the best,
And, whether it's north, south, east or west,
If only the smile of a friend you show,
You'll find it friendly wherever you go.
March 2. Friday
Do not be discouraged when all seems dark. When
obstacles confront you, then is the time to prove that
you believe in your divine self. Anybody can be
brave as long as all goes well. The successful man or
woman is the one who goes ahead in spite of seeming
defeat
March 3. Saturday
Kind wishes and good deeds, they make not poor;
They’ll home agarn, full laden, to thy door.
The streams of love flow back where they begin,
For streams of outward joys lie deep within.
March 4. Sunday
/About nothing be anxious. “Acquaint now thyself
with Him and be at peace; thereby good shall come
unto thee.”
March 5. Monday
We clean our houses every day
And throw the useiess things away,
But often let our minds for years
Get filled with foolish thoughts and fears.
March 6. Tuesday
When we look into the avenues of the future and
see the good there is for each one of us to do, we real-
ize after all what a beautiful thing it is to work, and to
live and be happy.
March 7. Wednesday
I know there is work to be done,
I know that my work is worth while;
I know that my fight can be won—
All this do I know, and I smile.
For I have a hand that is strong,
I'm blessed with a mind that is clear,
A heart that's o'erflowing with song—
Then what, oh, what is there to fear?

March 8. Thursday

Burn the bridges which fear has fooled you into
building on the back trail, throw away your bridge-
building tools, and fare bravely into the future.

March 9. Friday
When the logs are burning free,
Then the fire is full of glee;
When each heart gives out its best,
Then the talk is full of zest;
Light your fire and never fear,
Life was made for love and cheer.

March 10. Saturday

Be diligent and faithful, patient and hopeful, one
and all of you; and may we all know, at all times, that
verily the Eternal rules, and that nothing finally
wrong has happened or can happen

March 11. Sunday
The day is Thine, dear Lord, and I am Thine:
Oh, may no unkind thoughts or words of mine
Disturb the harmony of this, Thy day,
But love, ani!(o y in service have full sway.
And what I ask for self I ask for all,
And in the name of Him who bade us call
Upon Thee, and with childlike faith to say

Our Father!
March 12. <Monday

Just work away cheerily at whatever task lies just
ahead, keeping a song in your heart and a smile on

your face; you will be surprised to see how quickl
| ¥ y

and how well the work is done
March 13. Tuesday
Every day has its quota of smiles,
Every day has its laughter,
Every day has its joy that beguiles
And brightens the day that comes after

{ Every day we are freed from some fetter,

Every day we get better and better!
March 14. Wednesday
Long ago Lord Lytion wrote: Refuse to be ill
Newver tell people you are ill; never own it to yourself.
Iliness is one of those things which a man should re-
sist on principle at the outset.
March 15. Thursday
Sighs and frowns are not for you,
Nor for anyone with work to do;
Keep well within the bounds of cheer,

And smile your way throughout the year.
| March 16. Friday
The Creator has given man dominion over a world
| teeming with riches for all. If we claim our inherit-
! ance and work in harmony with His laws we shall
| have the abundance and the happiness which He
meant we should have. We shall be glorious successes.
March 17. Saturday
Never mind the shadow ; for a man’s part 1s to know
The shadow is a battle he can vanquish with a blow,
Vanquish with a memory and go marching with a
shout,
When the spirit of his courage puts the darkest cloud
Lo rout.
March 18. Sunday

Give thanks to the Father for the blessings you de-
sire as well as for those you have received. The
Master said: “All things whatsoever ye pray and
ask for, believe that ye receive them and ye shall have
them.” Give thanks then for the thing desired just
as though you had already received it.

March 19. Monday |
Forward' Not with hesitation,
Bravely to the task, just now;
They who spurn procrastination
Soon shall find the golden “how.”
March 20. Tuesday
. Thieves cannot break through and steal our hap-
piness if we watchfully bar the doors of our mental
corridors against their entrance.
March 21. Wednesday
Though the past has its memories mellow and olden,

The future, its hopes all abloom like the May;

Let us not, ‘'mid their offerings gracious and goYden,

Forget the glad joys that are crowning to-day.

The American VWoman Calendar

March 22, Thursday
To think well of all, to be cheerful with all, pa-
tiently to learn to find the good in all—such unselfish
thoughts are the very portals of heaven; and to dwell
dz_i?( by day in thoughts of peace toward every creature
will bring abounding peace to the thinker,
March 23. Friday
If the cornerstone in Truth is laid,
The guardian walls of Honor made,
If the roof of Faith is built above,
The fire upon the hearth is Love,
Though rains descend and loud winds call,
This happy house shall never fall.
March 24. Saturday
The man who smoothes a wrinkle into a smile, he

who supplies a pleasant thought when one is wanted, q

who Lhus repairs and renews God’s handiwork, counts
with the truest of the world's benefactors.

March 25.

Sunday "
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VELOUR SOFA

A thousand other beantitul Furnishings in latest

styles. Save big money. Factory-to-Family prices.

Pay as littie as $3 down. Small monthly payments.
1 to 4 Years to Pay F

(] Furnishings [ Symphonic Pianos

[] Symphonola Phenographs [_] Symphenic Player Pianos

Check affer interested in and mail this adv, with full name

and adiress TODAY for beautifully ilustrated 104-
page FREE Book.

o o

Oh, the vast, unnumbered ages,

Lotz k111 (O fac. insn Buffalo,N.Y.

As they roll,

Are the never-ending pages
Of a scroll
Where a Father, kind and tender
Cause, Creator, Friend, Defender—
Has revealed His love and splendor
To my soul.

March 26. Monday
Enter into the spirit of your work, that you may
understand and love it. Catch a vision of Lhe service
which it is intended to perform in the world; use
initiative in furthering that service; do the right
thing at the right time.

March 27. Tuesday

There will be no tears of sorrow,
Care shall softly steal away;

If the good we'd do to-morrow
We shall rise and do to-day.

March 28. Wednesday

Ii you are in need of any good thing, ask the Father
to show the way of attainment and you will be guided
to it. God's ideas come in a clear, calm assurance.
You know, without knowing how, that you have been
guided, and you follow with perfect trust.

March 29. Thursday
Always hepe for the best, I
Put your will to the test !

Do your work with a zest
And trust God for the rest. *

MANUFACTURERS

Sell Below Cost
e

PREPAID

SEND NO
MONEY

verstocked! We are forced to offer our finest
ladies’ watches below wholesals cost. 20-year guar-
antee, 10 jewel, . gold-filled watch, 20-year
gold braceler, silk grosgrain ribbon and clasp, all for
$7.45. 815 value. Stem wind and set  Stylish octa-
gon or round case  Gold dial. Splendid timekeeper
Sent in veivet gift case Send no money—just name
and mddress. Pay om delivery  Satisfaction guaran-
teed or money refunded  Write today.
SUPREME JEWELRY MFG. CO.
Dept. 166, 434 m? New York

March 30. Friday

Worry and optimism cannot travel the same road,
to say nothing of going in the same company. A real
good worrier 18 not generally sought after, either in
business or social life; don't be one.

March 31. Saturday

Don’t worry, dear—it doesn’t pay;
The cheerful heart makes bright the way.

-\f

The Homemaker

NEW KANT-KLOG COAL OIL BURNER

Most perfect burner ever invented. Can't clog up. Burna
85% air and 15% gas. Turns any coal or wood stove inta
u gas stove. Pays for itself in & short time. Chesaper than
coal. Big seller. Write for Agency terms and territory.

PARKER MFG. CO., Burner 204 Dayton, Ohio

Concluded from page 29

fourth cup of sugar, one half cup of corn-
meal one cup of flour, a pinch of salt and
two teaspoonfuls of baking-powder, add
one cup of sweet milk mixed with one
well-beaten egg, beat all together well, and
bake in hot, buttered gem-pans or in a
sheet, as liked.

Baked Boston Brown Bread.—One half
cup each of sugar and molasses, two table-
spoonfuls of melted butter, two well-beaten |
eggs, two cups of sour milk, two teaspoon- |
fuls of soda dissolved in a little warm water, |
one teaspoonful of salt, one and one-half |
cups of white flour and the same of Graham J
flour, or enough to thicken. Bake slowly one |
hour.

Fruit Cake.—One cup of butter creamed
with two cups of brown sugar, four eggs,
well beaten, one cup each of molasses and
sweet milk, three cups of flour, sifted with
three teaspoonfuls of baking-powder, one
tablespoonful of cinnamon, one teaspoon-
ful -of allspice and cloves, and two grated

nutmegs, one pound each of currants
and seeded raisins and one fourth
pound of citron, cut in small pieces.

Flour the fruit well, and bake the cake in a
slow oven.

Alppesauce Cake.—This makes a deli-
cious moist cake, which will keep like fruit
cake. One cup of granulated sugar, three-
fourths cup of butter, one egg, one and one-
half cups of sweetened applesauce, one cup
of raisins or dates, finely chopped, one half
cup nut-meats, cut in bits, two cups of flour
sifted with two level teaspoonfuls of soda,
one fourth teaspoonful of cloves and one
half teaspoonful of cinnamon, and one half
teaspoonful of vanilla. Bake in a loaf-tin.

Mrs. William Ward.

R. 3, Mendota, IIL

Big Ben Alarm-Clock
Tells Time in the Dark
Given for Fifteen Subscriptions

No. 2340. Big Ben is the most famous
alarm-clock ever built, because it is un-
doubtedly the best. The best is worth
working for. Big Ben has a 4i-inch black
dial with radium hands and numerals that
shine in the darkest room. You can tell
the time in the night or early morning with-
out turning on the light. Most excellent
alarm with concealed bell, Has every
feature of manufacture that can make
a guaranteed clock stand the test for yoears.

If you prefer a smaller clock, we can fur-
nish Baby Ben, which is just like Big Ben
in everything but the size and ecosts just
the same. Baby Ben has a 2)-inch dial.
You may have yvour choice. If no choice
is stated we will send Big Ben.

OUR OFFER

If you will send us a club ot fifteem sub-
scriptions to The American Woman at 50
cents each, we will send each subscriber
this magazine one year, and we will send
you your choice of cither Big Ben or Baby
Ben (Reward No. 2349).

THE AMERICAN WOMAN
Augusta, Maine
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MONEY-SAVING
Magazine-0Offers

The prices quoted below are for a full year's
subscription to all the magazines in the club.
We accept renewal-subscriptions as well as new
ones at these specially reduced prices, and if
i,'our subscription has not yet expired you can
ha

ve it extended for a year.

Extra postage is

required on foreign and Canadian subscriptions.

Write for rates before ordering.

Regular Our
Price Special
Hearth and Home.. ..... .. 8 .25 Price
The American Woman. ... .. .50
You save 20 Cents .75 $ .55
People's Popular Monthly. ..
Hearth and Home..........
The American Woman. .. ...
You save 35 Cents $ .75
Farm and Fireside .....:...
Hearth and Home ......
The American Woman .....
You save 45 Cents $ .80
Farm and Fireside ..........
Mothers’ Magazine... ......
Hearth and Home ..........
The American Woman. ......
You save 50 Cents $1.00
Woman's World .
The Household. .
Farm and Home.
Hearth and Home
The American Woman. . . .
You save 75 Cents $1.00
People’s Popular Monthly... $ .35
Farm and Fireside.......... .50
Hearth and Home .......... 25
The American Woman. ...... .50
You save 60 Cents £1.60 $1.00
The Pathfinder (weekly)..... $1.00
Hearth and Home .......... .25
The American Woman. ...... 50
You save 65 Cents $1.75 $1.10
McCall's Magazine. ........ $1.00
Hearth and Home. ......... 25
The American Woman. . . ... .50
You save 60 Cents $1.75 $1.15
MecCall's Magazine $1.00
The Household . .. 25
Hearth and Home . ... 25
The American Woman .50
You save 80 Cents $2.00 $1.20
The Pathfinder (weekly)..... $1.00
People’s Popular Monthly . .. 35
Hearth and Home .......... 25
The American Woman . ..... .50
You save 85 Cents $2.10 $1.25
MecCall's Magazine. ........ $1.00
Farm and Fireside.......... .50
Hearth and Home .......... 25
The American Woman. ...... .50
You save 95 Cents $2.25 $1.30
People’'s Home Journal. . .. .. $1.25
le's Popular Monthly 35
Hearth and Home . .. .. 25
The American Woman....... .50
You save $1.00 $2.35 $1.35
The Pathfinder (weekly). . ... $1.00
McCall’'s Magazine......... 1.00
Hearth and Home .......... 25
The American Woman ...... 50
You save $1.20 2.75 $1.55
People’s Home Journal ...... $1.25
McCall's Magazine ,........ 1.00
Hearth and Home .......... 25
The American Woman . ..... .50
You save $1.30 $3.00 $1.70
Poople's Home Journal . ... .. $1.25
The Pathfinder (weekly) . ... 1.00
Hearth and Home .......... 25
The American Woman ...... 50
You save $1.30 $3.00 $1.70
People's Home Journal. . .... $1.25
Today's Housewife...... ... 1.00
Hearth and Home. ....... .. .25
The American Woman. . .. .. 50
You save $1.30 $3.00 $1.70
Christian Herald ........... £2.00
People’s Home Journal. , . ... 1.25
Hearth and Home .......... 25
The American Woman ., . ... .50
You save $1.75 $4.00 $2.25
Youth's Companion . .. $2.50
People's Home Journal. 1.25
Hearth and Home . . ., 25
The American Woman . .50
You save $1.50 $4.50

$3.00

" i The cut prices at which these magazines
0 e are offered prohibit our p:})lring agents
any cash commission on them—neither can we
allow club-raisers to include these in clubs for
which premiums are given. Send all orders to

THE AMERICAN WOMAN, Augusta, Maine
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Dreamers All
Concluded from page 10

themselves like minutes in the Brewster
sitting-room. Miss Emily had become en-
grossed in cross-stitching aflower-basket
pattern and Grandmother Brewster had
cat-napped. Not until a ray of the
dropping western sun lay like a bar of
copper on the green ingrain carpet and a
clock somewhere sounded five hollow
chimes, did the tworealize that Rosemary
had been gone a long while.

“I can’t think what’s keeping Rose-
mary. You don’t suppose—"’

It was too awful a thought for Miss
Emily to put into words.

“Youdon’t suppose, Emily—"" Grand-
mother Brewster crossed to the side win-
dow, shading her eyes with her hands.
Hers, also, was too appalling a supposition
to voice. As shelooked, two figures were
coming slowly toward the house through
the orchard and woodland that was known
in the village as the Down Back Way. The
figures approached,and opened the Brews-
ter front gate. Grandmother Brewster
paled. “Rosemary’s coming home, and
she has got a clown with her!”

Miss Emily sprang toward the hall.

“I'll lock the door!” she announced.

But meek Grandmother Brewster’s
authority voiced itself.

“I’m ashamed of you, Emily; it’s an
ungodly thing to do, to lock a door
on a stranger!”

Majestically, Grandmother Brewster
opened the door to welcome the gro-
tesque person of the clown and the cring-

ing child. They sat on the edge of a |

slippery haircloth sofa.

“Grandmother, I stole the change from
the things I bought. I went to the circus.”

Moisture suffused the blueeyes. Rose-
mary’s lips were tight.

“I brought the little lady home, Mrs.
Brewster, to tell you that you should not
scold her.” Then Marcine, the clown,hur-
ried to explain the happenings of the after-
noon. The two women had no words.
Spellbound, they listened. The clown

continued: “The little girl seems a
dreamer. Most of us are. We—you
and I—have our dreams. Mine—"

He paused and looked about at the cool
gentility of the guiet room, lingering
as he marked the mahogany furnishings,
the gilt-framed ancestral portraits, the
tidy aloofness of it all. “I dream, too,
of a home—like this. Iseeitinthe morn-
ing when we pitch our tent on the edge
of a village, see it in the smoke that rises
from your hearth-fires. I see it at night
when we pull up theday'’s stakes and go
out, homeless, into the night.”” Then he
turned to Miss Emily. “You, too, have
dreamed?” It might have been an ar-
raignment. Rosemary clung to his hand.
“All women, little and big, dream of song
and daring and beautiful clothes and ap-
plause and wild, free nights on a road
where there is no light but the stars—
But we all awake and find ourselves in a
world of another’s fashioning, following
rules of another’s making—and I—"
turning to Rosemary, “Ilive your dream,
little girl, and it is a matter of paint and
sorry masquerading and—hard work.”
“You live my dream!—" Rosemary’s
wondering eyes, less frightened now,
turned eagerly toward the clown’s.
He smiled downatherin a rare sort of
way, then turned toward the two women.
“Don’t hurt the happinessof a little girl.
Not that I blame you, ma’am—" The
clown rose and moved toward the door.
“But consider how we all dream.”
“Rosemary!” Grandmother Brewster’s
arms were outstretched to enfold the
little body. ‘““You shouldn’t have done
it—but grandmother understands—and
she’ll forgive you—because you told.”
Miss Emily touched Rosemary’s curls.
“We ought to have taken Rosemary to
the circus.” Then turning to the door:
“Thank you, sir—and—"’
She stepped quickly to the threshold,
but the clown had gone.
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It is not shipped to you in the short-
necessary for est possible time. All this
our regular

customers lo
write for this
Catalog.

copy will be
mailed to
them.

W e

If you could hold in your hands
the articles in which you are in-
terested, and if we could tell
you by word of mouth their
points of value, vou could not
buy with greater safety nor
with greater assurance of full
value, than you can buy from our

YourBar

.
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ain Book

7s Brimful of Advance

NewYork Styles at Prices
Everyone Can Afford

HIS is the splendid new book that our
customers are now receiving. With it as
their shopping guide they can be as
stylishly dressed as New York’s most fashion-

able women.

And best of all, at prices that

are so low, the savings are bound to be sur-

prisingly large.

Think, of being able to buy right now, the

new and advance New York Styles; think of
being able to buy them at prices that are truly
and amazingly low: think too, of having them

is exactly what the Charles
William Stores’ Catalog offers
you.

Turn to your book today,
see for yourself the almost
endless variety of everything
you need for every member
of your family. Here are not
only the advance, new styles
for yourself, but here also
you will find practically every-
thing you use and wear.

If you aren’t a Customer
you will surely want a Cat-

Catalog. A truthful Catalog is
the foundation of this business.

alog. Write us, TODAY,
and we will gladly mail you
a copy.

Our approved New York spring stvles
in Women's Suits are only typical of

the Great Bargains in every line of
merchandise we sell. You will find
Suits on pages 42 to 79, at prices
ranging from $6.98 to $26.48,

The Charles William Stores Inc
-

4%

Buys All the

Wall Paper

/|
for An Entire Room

f

.‘" {
Hereis a big Montgomery Ward offer! A DOUBLE
—~ag_LENGTH roll of wall paper for only 6c. Enough to
; paper an entire room 10x12 for as little as 82¢! This

includes side wall, border and ceiling paper,

Send for our new book of Wall Paper Samples and see the MANY
OTHER big values we have ready for you. It shows you our complete new assortment
—grass-cloths, tapestries, oatmeal papers, leather patterns, fabrics. And all at prices to
suit your pocketbook. Among the better grades, we have a big variety for only 50c and
up per DOUBLE LENGTH roll. And remember, you get twice as much wall paper
in one of our 16-yard DOUBLE LENGTH rolls as in the ordinary 8-yard single roll.

This Wall Paper Book FREE

Contains over 100 Actual Samples (RS ey e
Be sure to get a copy of this book be- :
ore planning your Spring decorating. It
is made up of actual large-sized samples. With
each side wzll is shown a sample of the border to

match. Easy and pleas:
paper this way. FAAAE Yo Astoct our-will

Send for this interesting and valuabl k !
today. Ask for Wall Pupegr Sample uBaooi.bgﬁa. ;/

1923-MM. Address our House nearest you. == : ’ﬁ /‘SE
Montgomery Ward & Co.

CHICAGH FORT WORTH KANSAS CITY PORTLAND ORE. SAINT PAUL

You Should Be Better Dressed!

Women — Girls—15 or over, can easily learn Dress and Costume -

-
Designing and Making during their spare moments ‘."
IN TEN WEEKS e
Dress and Costume Designers Frequently Earn = ’fl‘duklll Sastitets
VERY BIG PAY. o I
MANY START PARLORS IN THEIR OWN HOMES & Send me AT UNCE, ires of
- any charge whatever, sample
Every \mmzu.:1 should design aﬁd ma]!;e her own eve- _. ColCtsofis from the Home Study
ning gowns, dresses, waists, skirts, lingerie, wraps, - - d
coats and suits at one-third the shop price. o [ J DRESS MAKING [ ] MiLuigry
Send Coupon Today Sure _—r Name
| HUNDREDS OF WOMEN ARE LEARNING I -
PSR DO o = KreRE. . S e
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Given for subscriptions to
The American Woman
Magazine

Classic Design
White-Ivory Clock

Given for Ten Subscriptions

No. 2246. This White-Ivory Clock is
one of the handsomest designs ever
offered. It is large; 8 inches wide by
almost 5 inches high, with a depth of
33{ inches. This reliable timepiece is
made by one of the best manufac-
turers, Plain white dial with black
Arabic numerals. If you could see this
clock and care at all for White Ivory,
you'd surely choose this reward.

Eastman
Camera

Given for Six Subscriptions

No. 1088. The box t possesses features found
in no other camera of this character. It uses the
film-pack exclusively, loads in daylight, and single
exposures may be removed at any time for develop-
ment. To load: Open back, drop film-pack in

ose the back, and camera is load in day-
ight. Has automatic shutter for time or snapshots,
two viewfinders and two tripod-sockets.

Takes a
clear, sharp picture 2}x3} inches. This is the
new iml:m)\'en:lp all-melai é)ox Eastman Hawkeye

which supplants the Premo Jr.

Cake-
or Salad-Set

Given for
Eight
Subscriptions
No. 2311. This white china
set, consisting of one large
plate and six individual
plates, is handsome; but the
illustration cannot show its
true beauty. The plates
are not round but 12-sided
—all with a gold edge and
band with small floral deco-
ration within this. The
rest of the plate is snow-
white. You will ind many
uses for this set. We
guarantee no breakage in
delivery, and deliver free.

OUR OFFER

Select the reward or rewards you most desire and send us the required number of sub-

scriptions to The American Woman at 50 cemts each. We will send each subscriber this
magazine one year, and we will send you the reward or rewards of your choice. Address

THE AMERICAN WOMAN
AUGUSTA, MAINE

14 Packages of Flower-Seeds

and

14 Packages of Vegetable-Seeds

28 Packages Given for

Two Subscriptions

No. 2430. We have chosen this
collection of seeds especially for those
who have a garden in their own back
vard. Everyone enjoys a fresh
cucumber or fresh lettuce for a salad,
and there is a great deal of satisfac-
tion in being able to pick them when they are needed. It is truly
surprising the amount of vegetables you can raise on a small plot of
ground; and with a corner devoted to these selected oldfas rioned
flowers, you will not lack for beautiful flowers all summer long.

In selecting this collection we have chosen only the very best varieties—varieties that
will grow successfully in any climate and in all kinds of soil. ~ Our offer includes 14 packages
of flower-seeds and 14 of vegetables as listed below. The Oriental Flower-Garden alone con-
tains 20 or more choice kinds of the most beautiful Chinese and Japanese varieties,

1 Pkt. ASTER, Extra Select Mixture 1 Pkt. BEET, Early Eclipse
1 Pkr. SWEET PEAS, Choice Mixture 1 Pkt. CABBAGE, All-Season
1 Pkt. CANDYTUFT, All Colors Mixed 1 Pkt. CARROT, Oxheart
1 Pkt. CALENDULA, Double Mixed 1 Pkt. CUCUMBER, Everbearin
1 Pkt. CALLIOPSIS, Finest Mixed 1 Pkt. LETTUCE, Black Seedeﬂf Simpson
1 Pkt. COSMOS, Fine Mixture 1 Pkt. MUSKMELON, Rocky Ford
1 Pkt. MABI_GQLD. Giant African 1 Pkt. WATERMELON, Kleckley's Select
1 Pkt. MIGNONETTE, Sweet 1 Pkt. ONION, Yellow Globe Danvers
1 Pkt. MORNING-GLORY,Choice Mixture 1 Pkt. PARSLEY, Champion Moss Curled
1 Pkt. NASTURTIUM, Tail Sorts, Choice 1 Pkt. PARSNIP, Improved Hollow Crown
1 Pkt. POPPY, Double & Single, all colors 1 Pkt. RADISH, Prize Mixture
I Ot pmerca 1§ FEL OUAT G Hobpaca
. LINE ahlia-Flower t. s 1 £
1 Pkt. ORIENTALIFLOWER-GARDEN 1 Pkt. TOMATO, Stone ¥
Our Offer
If you will send us a club of twe
subscriptions to The American

Woman at 50 cemts each, we will
send each subscriber our magazine
one year and we will send you
the above named flower- and vege-
table-seeds (Reward Neo. 2430).

The American Woman
Augusta, Maine
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Continued from page 6

Out of a daze he saw her:

“Who are you?"

“Irene Turner; that's my name. Do you
understand?’’

“Sure I do. Been here long?”

“A year and eight days over that.”

“Where’d you live before?”

“Down on York Street.”

“You did? Rotten hole down there.
What'd you do?”

His eyes were questioning upon her. She
could not turn from their scrutiny.

“I pasted labels on jam-jars in the Bur-
lington Jam-Factory.”

“‘Some job. Like it?"”

“No,” she declared. “But I had to work
at something. I hated it. So I came up
here. I had the chance—and I came.”

“Like it?”

“Oh, yes!” she cried.
all that I ask.”

He lapsed into silence and sleep. The
next night he was wide-awake and waiting
for her when she came to him, after seven.

“I'm pulling around,” he greeted her,
with a smile. “Feeling pretty spry for me.
Where have you been all day?”

“Sleeping mostly.”

“What—you—in the daytime?”

She laughed at his consternation.

“Yes, in the daytime. If you were up all
night, say, wouldn't you be glad to sleep,
even in the daytime?”

“Up all night. Don’t they let you go to
sleep any?”’

“A nurse on night duty wouldn’t dare to—
not a good nurse.”

“Are you a good nurse?”’

“I hope so,” she smiled; “I am trying to
be.”

“You are,” he confided. “Doctor Palmer
said you were a peach. Say, sit down, won't
you? and tell me what you were going to
start in on last night when I went off like a
top. Excuse my manners.”

“What was it I started?”

“You said something about being here
bringing you all you asked. What’s that?”

She drew up a chair and sat down.

“A chance, mostly,” she began. *“And
I want great stacks of success. 1
want to get out and kick around in the world
a bit.”

“Bully for you!” he exclaimed: “I mean
to do some kicking myself. Had it all set to
go to Japan this autumn, and look at me
now. I'll say I am on the way.”

“Let’s go anyhow. We could pretend it.
I'll hunt up some Japan travel-books at the
library. We'll read a mile or two of journey
every night. How's that?”

“Say, you're a humdinger. Palmer never
said enough about you. Gosh, you make
me glad of the smash-up.”

“That’s nice of you to say it.”

Irene sipped the sweet nectar of gratitude.
She had tasted so little of it all her days.

For a week they toured Japan, wandered
to wayside shrines, gathered great armfuls
of cherry-blossoms, tramped the teeming
streets of Tokio. Irene even accused him of
flirting with the sloe-eyed maidens. An

“It is bringing me

| hour or two she read, then when slumber
| claimed him, she closed the book, and stole
| softly out to the routine of the wards and the

hours of the night.

One afternoon she went down to Yerk
Street to see Tess,

“Just to think.” Tess chirped, “that you
are nursing Bob Hall. We read all about
the accident in the papers. Just to think
you are talking to him, actually knowing
him. What's he like?”

“Awfully nice fellow. He isn't a bit the
snob I thought him to be.”

“Wouldn't it be thrilling if he should fall
in love with you? Wouldn't it be ripping!
Say, wouldn’t you have everything you
want then! Why—" .

“Why don’t I—"" Irene considered—*‘go
get it—eh? I don't think it would be so
hard. 1 am pretty sure he likes me a lot. 1
surely would see the world some.”
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Tess laughed delightfully.

“You ought to make a grab for it,” she
counseled. “I just bet lots of nurses do.”

“I think I'll try,” Irene announced, with
audacity. “It wouldn’t be a bad idea.
Bob Hall is right on the level. Honest,
you'd like him."”

“In the family—you bet. But I've got
Jimmie,” Tess said, dreamily. “I don’t
want any more. You're funny, Irene, not
caring about romance the way you do.
You've always been like that—sort of aloof
and sure of yourself. You're going to have
an awful smash some day. But catch Bob
Hall. I would if I had your chance.”

Irene thought about it as she walked
back through the early dusk to the hospital.
To want a thing—want it so badly—to go
get it—could she do that with Bob Hall?
Could she? The thought shadowed her,
molded upon her mind the picture of all it
might mean. The world was a great treas-
ure-house; all the treasures would be hers
for the asking.

“Bob Hall likes you,” a little voice whis-
pered from within. “Learn to love him.
You can—you can—"

It was eight that evening before she went
to the last room of the west wing. The first
hour on duty had been filled with small pre-
paratory tasks for the night looming ahead.
Bob Hall was awaiting her, propped up in
bed, watching, with his eyes upon the door.

“Say—what'’s the idea, making yourself
so scarce? I thought you'd never get here.”

“You're not so sick now,” she made it a
rebuke. ““You don’t need so much atten-
tion. You just ought to see some of the
poor things in this building.”

“Don’t talk to me like that, or I'll get
sick again. I might even die—and it would
serve you right if I did.”

“Better try it,” she teased.
an entirely new sensation.”

They laughed together and there was
something stilted about Irene's laughter.
It did not come fresh and free from the
heart. Suddenly she was ashamed, ashamed
of those little shadow thoughts which had
trailed her back to her duty. She wanted to
hide them, to make reparation for them. It
had been so unkind, so unfair, like cheating
Bob—willing to give a little in order to get
much. She sat down on the edge of the bed,
wondering, confused, baffled.

“You're almost better now,” she said.
Something she must say—something—and
so little there was that she could think of.

“Say, who brought me around? Who
made me better?” he asked.

“Why—Doctor Palmer”—in surprise.

“Oh, drat Palmer. Who comes in here
every night to look after me?"”

“Why—Doctor Palmer.”

“Now see here,” he admonished.
isn’t being fair. Who went with me to
Japan. Not Palmer—not if I know it.”

She pretended to be puzzled, frowning at
him. “Didn’t you go alone?”

“No, I didn’t. And what’s more, when I
do go I won't go alone. Irene—" She
shrank back from the eagerness of his face.
“Irene—won’t you come, too?>—won't you,
Irene? I love you—don’t you see, dear?—
Irene — look at me — please — please—
look at me—"

She looked at him. She did not dare to
turn away from that voice drawing her—
drawing—

Once she had seen the dam break along
the river, heard the mighty rush of waters
roaring through, heard it again now in this
hushed moment—a roaring in her ears—a
beating in her brain—a bewilderment—a
madness — a freedom — an exhilaration.
Swiftly — she tried to understand so many
things—swiftly.

“O Bob!—" She began to sob softly. “O
Bob!”

“You care — Irene, you do care — you do
love me too?”

He was sitting upright now, reaching out
to her, his face coming close — close — a
moment floating like a bubble — a moment
—and then a step on the threshold — a
laugh — the bubble breaking — breaking —

“You'd get

“That
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and realization — understanding — over-
whelming despair.

Irene sprang to her feet, pushed back hard
against the wall, the high wall of reality,
breathed hard, answered that cold, keen
scrutiny of her doctor with a mute anguish
burning in her eyes.

“Congratulate us, Palmer!” Bob’s voice
came through to her, so far away it seemed,
so far. “I've asked Miss Turner to marry
“Well — well—" like steel, polished and
sharp and bright the doctor’s voice was.
“Well — well. Sorry to have happened in.
Awfully indecent of me to butt in now—""

“Awfully. You're a rotter, Palmer,”
Bob exulted. They both laughed and the
laughter of one was like the shattering of
glass, thousands of pieces of glass, falling—
falling — and in the heart of Irene Turner a
dream lay broken—a dream—broken—

She fled to one of the linen-rooms. She
went in, closing the door behind her, locking
it. There was a great wicker basket by the
tiny window. She sat down on it wearily,
rubbing her hands before her eyes, seeing
only the dream broken—shattered—Ilost.

She seemed down on her knees with the
pieces about her, picking them up, gathering
them in, placing them together; her spirit
there, her proud, daring, fearless spirit,
down on its knees. And the dream lost—
broken—scattered about her. Blindly she
gathered them in, those days of the past,
moments of happiness,. moments of doubt,
bright pieces and dark pieces.

The sound of her doctor’s laughter—light,
buoyant, careless—careless laughter. He
did not care. For what she had dreamed
and hoped—he did not care.

And that afternoon, that very afternoon
Tess had said it—

“You're going to have an awful smash
some day.”

Slow-moving minutes, and out of those
minutes—a picture, a picture of two ways
reaching, two ways made up of tiny,
sharp-edged pieces.

One way led down to pleasant valleys, a
way of cool shade and growing flowers and
bird-song. And there in the heart of the
valley—a home. She could see the roof
plainly through the trees, and smoke coming
from the chimney. And laughter—she
could hear it, the low, sweet echo of it. And
at the door of the house Bob was wait-
ing.
There was the other way leading up—up
—a hard, barren, dust-covered, blazing
trail. Before her the burning trail, the long,
barren years. The loneliness. None there
were (0 go the long years with her. Alone
she must mount—alone.

“Oh what can I do?” she cried; “what
can I do—"" and then, with a little dry sob—
“0 doctor mine—what can I do—now?”

Well, she must not tarry. One way she
must choose. For the hour called, duties
called, life called. She must know what she
wanted—know it enough—to go get it. Yes
—she must go on and on. There was no use
in standing still. So she went back to the
room in the west wing, let herself in softly,
and closed the door. And she tried to tell
him—

“Bob—1I came back to say—I came back
to say—to show you—to tell you—it can-
not be. It’s amistake—don’t you know?—a
mistake.”

“No—1I don't know.”

“It would be wrong, Bob—wrong. We
don’t belong. You live up on the Hill. I
live down on York Street. I belong down
there. 1 could never get away from it. It
holds me back, York Street does. I might
leave it; but it would never leave me.”

“What difference does that make?—tell
me. [ want to give you some of those things
you are wanting, Irene—lots of the world,
you know. I want to make you happy. It
would be wonderful globe-trotting together.
You have done so much for me. I want to
give you great things. Why, Palmer said
to-night that I owed my life to you. I knew
that, without being told. Don’t you see,
Irene?—I owe everything to you.”

“You're grateful, aren’t you?"” she asked.
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“You bet I am. Let me give you those
things, Irene, like I want to.”

“Sometimes’—she spoke slowly so that
he would be sure to understand—'‘some-
times we mistake love — the real love, you
know. There are so many kinds of love.
And every kind is beautiful and necessary
and precious. Sometimes these loves are
built on happiness, friendship, passing de-
sires, gratitude. That is how this is built.
On gratitude. Only once is love built upon
life. There is no doubt about it when it
comes. It is so sure that we could not mis-
take it. But down in my heart, right now
this hour, I know it isn’t the real love.
And after a while when you get back to the
world, you’ll see it that way, too—you’ll
realize—you’ll know what I mean.”

She left him then, since there was no need
for her to stay. She had chosen the way she
would go. Down the hall a duty called her
into a sick-room, just as life called her to the
high and barren places.

At midnight she went down to the dining-
room for her lunch. And over in a corner,
bent above a table, his head bowed upon his
hands— :

“Why, Doctor Palmer—"" and because her
heart would lead her, she went to him.
“Why—what is the matter?”

He lifted a white face to her.

“All in,” he said. “Big operation up-
stairs. Just dead beat—that’s all.”

A maid brought her lunch to the far table
and left them alone. She saw that he had
not touched the coffee which had been
brought to him.

“You ought to have a rest,” she scolded,
lightly. ‘“You don’t treat yourself fairly.
Do you know that?”’

“T’ll be all right to-morrow. Don’t you
worry about me now. Always worried
about something. That’s Irene Turner for
you. 1 ought to congratulate you. Lucky
girl, Bob Hall is a fine type.”

“A fine type,” she echoed, picking up her
spoon and stirring her coffee. “Too fine. 1
went back and told him that it was a mis-
take.”

“What?—"

“I told him it was a mistake.” )

“A mistake? What—a chance like that?”

“It isn't my chance,” she said.

“Aren’t you the young lady who told me a
yvear ago that she wanted life—more and
more of it—and the world to travel in—and
great high stacks of success? 1Isn’t that
what she wanted? Isn’t that what Bob Hall
has to give? There’s enough money to buy
most of the joys for you and to bribe some
of the sorrows. Isn’t that what you
want?”’

“No,” she denied, *“‘that isn't what I
want. You see—I don’t love him—"

“Irene—"" His voice was so low that she
could scarcely hear him. “Now-—after to-
night—do you want love?”

“Love,"” she echoed, and then with sudden
intensity, ‘‘oh, yes—I want love. I have al-
ways wanted it. But I was too proud to

know. Every woman wants love—every
man. It is born in us, I guess—that great
want.”

“And might love be to you a long road
leading up, a dust-covered road, sun-
drenched and hard—but leading up? And
work, plenty of it, weary, soul-straining
work. Might love mean that?”’

“That is what it might mean,” she cried,
softly.

“‘Are you sure?—"

“Yes—so sure. [ saw it to-night—a great
flash of light across my sky—the way lead-
ing up—I have chosen it.”

“A flash across the sky—" he echoed.
““You have said it so well. You always know
the way to say things so well. I saw it, too—
a flash across my sky. To lose vou as I
thought I had lost you—to go on alone—oh,
I couldn’t. Do you see? I have been so
blind — so blundering — so stupid. But
somewhere—isn’t there a work for us to-
gether—in this little town even—a happi-
ness for us?”’

“Yes—"" and she smiled across at him.
“Thereis. Let’s go get it.”
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Curly-Locks
Wants To Find Her Mother

Given for Two Subscriptions

13 Inches Tall with Long, Curly Hair
Neo. 2138. Everybody calls her Curly-Locks
because of her unusually long, curly hair
that reaches to her waist. “Her face is
pretty just like her picture—the artist did
not flatter her a bit. She is of the unbreak-
able kind. Her body is jointed. She is
13 inches tall, and will wear this pretty
party dress. You can have the pleasure
of completing her wardrobe by vour own
handiwork.

The
Eagle
Prince
Self-Filler
Given for Five
Subscriptions

No. 1971. Thereare
a great many Foun-
tain-Pens now on the
market, but we are
SOITy to say there are
few really good ones.
We have secured
for our readers the
latest, and we be-
lieve the best, in
Eagle Prince Self-
flller. The pen is
solid gold of the 14K
fineness. and the bar-
rel is of the best hard
rubber. The feed is
the latest lever-ac-
tion attachment. It
is fitted with the
usual attachment for
holding the pen in
the right position in
the pocket.

We consider our-
selves fortunate in
being able to offer
these filne pens to

our readers upon
such favorable
terms.

KD Car

Given for Ten Subscriptions

No. 2299. Let the kiddies de-
velop their muscles with this
stanch little KD Car. Rugged
as they make them. Rubber
tires, so that they make less noise
and can be used indoors without
marring the floors and furniture.
Gaily painted to please the little
folks. Leatherears to give areal
horsy appearance. Children
take to these K D Cars as
naturally asa duckling to the
water. This is nota cheap affair.
Car comes knocked down, is easy
to assemble. This factis of great
benefit, asitis easily stored away,
or can be packed and taken along
when one is preparing to go
visiting.

This stout car is built
to be used and will
stand up under the
strain

Rewards for
American Woman
Club-Raisers
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Stencil-Kraft Outfit
Given for Two Subscriptions
No. 2382. This outfit consists of a series of
stencil - patterns which may be used by
children as a toy for pastime and instructive
purposes, and can also be adapted to deco-
rative work. The wvarious patterns may be
traced on paper and filled in with colors to
suit one's fancy, or copied on fabries when
the designs are to be used for embroidering.
‘When decorations are desired for magazine-
covers, bookmark waste-baskets, pillow-
tops, ete., ete., this set will be found wery
useful. Beside the stencil-patterns the set
contains colored crayons, and pencil and

pattern-holders.

Four Ferns
Given for Two Subscriptions

No. 2282. Our offer is for a group of ferns
thatgive the most pleasing anrf varied effect.
Not hing is more effective for household dec-
oration than a potted fern. We guarantee
ours to live and thrive, or we replace them
free. This is the assortment: Ostrich-
Plume fern. a feathery foliage; Lace- fern,
graceful, fine and delicate green fronds;
Fountain -fern, something like a sword-
fern, but has longer fronds than the ordi-
nary variety; Dwarf fern. short fronds,
broad and beautiful. They ccme to you in
healthy condition all ready to pot.

Large Gems
12K Filling

Any Size Given for Three Subscriptions

No. 1840. One of the most recent develop-
ments in gem-rings is the oblong shape
running across the finger. We offer choice

of four perfectly imitated stones, Sapphire
Ruby, Emerald, or Amethyst. . )
sure.

_ | ; Sizes 5 to
13. State stone and size

This neat
little caris
! 10 inches

high (exclusive §
of head); saddle
is 18 inches long.

OUR OFFER

Select the reward or rewards of your choice and send us _the required number of subserip-
tions to The American Woman at 50 cemts cach. We will send this magazine to each
subscriber for one year and send you the rewards you select.
factory, you may exchange it or get the subscribers’ money back.

THE AMERICAN WOMAN
Augusta, Maine

If any reward is not satis-
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Florence White-Ivory Set

Given for Eight Subscriptions

No. 1811. Our set is all that can be desired
in material, style and workmanship. Each
article is carefully made and finished in the
beautiful Florence White-Ivory. The brush is
one of the famous *'Keepclean'' make with the
extra - fine bristles set in an untarnishable
aluminum face. In size it is 9{x24 inches
with eleven rows of medium-length, white,
high-grade bristles. The mirror is in the most

pular style with a 44-inch round beveled

rench Glass, very heavy and particularly
well made, without the slightest flaw. The
comb to match is 74 inches long with j-inch
teeth. Sent, charges prepaid by us.

Dreamland
Pencil-Set

Given for
Three Subscriptions
No. 1109. Asa model of beauty
and usefulness, this pencil-set is
our finest offering. Every box

contains the following assort-
ment:

5 Pencils Colonial Ne. 2
1 Pencil Patrol No. 2

Eraser
1 Fancy LithographedCase
Gilt - top Pencils all have

erasers, and are enamel-polished
in assorted colors.

A Three-Blader for Men or Boys

Given for Four Subscriptions

No. 1440. Three blades and a stag handle
make this knife a favorite with men and boys.
Miller Bros. of Connecticut forge strength
and service into this sturdiest of pocket-
companions. Everything about it is -correct.
Blades are made of very best English Crucible
cast steel. hardened and tempered by ex-
It is full brass-lined, with brass rivets, has bright polished bolsters
When closed, knife is 3] inches long. Hardware-stores charge handsomely

perienced workmen.
and shield.
for a knife like this,

3-Piece
Turkish Towel-Set

Given for Six Subscriptions

Ne. 1919. Take a careful look at this illus-
tration and you will get a good idea of the
excellent quality of this 3-piece Towel-
set.  Bath-towel is 41x20 inches (a magnifi-
cent  size): the face-and-hand piece is
25x13, and the face-cloth of matching design
and material is about 12 inches square.
Each piece has the Jacquard border, daintily
colored across the ends. They are made of
the best cotton yarn, bleached toa SNOwWY
whiteness, hemmed at the ends and guaran-
teed to give many years of hard service.

Silver Thimble

Given for Two Subscriptions

No. 1290. A genuine guaranteed Sterling-

- Silver thimble—dainty, light, strong, perfectly
modeled and beautifully engraved. Be sure
to state size desired; we have them in sizes
from 5 to 11.

Handy
Combination Pocketbook

Giren for Two Subscriptions

No. 2022. This is the latest and best in
pocketbooks ever made for ladies and gentle-
men. Fits any

black or tan. wel
somest and most
new, strongly

ocket. Made of leather,
stitched, and the hand-
durable. It is entirely
made, and wonderfully limp
and flexible. For personal use, or to give
as a present, you cannot find any article
more desirable for the money. This pocket-
book contains Calendar for this year. Large
Enclosure for Bills with patent button,
Coin-Purse with flap. Card-Case. Postage-Stamp-Holder, and two side pockets. At
one end is an Identification-Card. By entering your name, address, height and weight,
occupation, “If injured. notify,” etc.,” you have always on your person something to
identify you in case of accident. or your address if you should lose your pocketbook. This
card can be removed from book atany time, if desired. State your choice of black or tan.

- ROUVIRDN

OUR OFFER

Select the reward or rewards you most desire. Send us the required number of subscriptions
to The American Woman at cents cach: we will send each subscriber this magazine for
one year, and we will send you the reward or rewards of your choice, Send all orders to
The American Woman
Augusta, Maine

Al Shal o BN . a

WOMAN

Some Odd and Pretty Designs for
Crocheted Trimmings _
Concluded from page 14

times, d cin next, s ¢ in each of 3, sc be-
tween loops; repeat.

5. Ch 8, * tr between 6th and 7th tr (on
other side of loop), ch 3, tr in same place, ch
3, d tr between loops, ch 3; repeat from *,
ending with a d tr. 5

6. Three tr under each 3 ch (ch 3 for 1st).
7. Ch b, miss 3 tr, a d ¢ between groups.
8. Three tr under each loop of 5 ch.

No. 6—(Illustrated on page 14). Make
a chain of 20 stitches.

1. Trin 8th st from hook, 4 more sp.

2. Five sp'(ch 5 for 1st).

3.. Ch3i(for 1st tr), 15 tr.

4,5,6. Like2drow.

7. Like 3d row; then make 15 more tr as
follows: Make the last of 15 tr as usual, save
that, when working off, you first draw the
thread through 1 of the 3 loops on needle;
then work off 2 at a time as usual. This
makes what may be called a long treble,
since it has the extra st at the bottom.
Again put thread over as for tr and insert
hook in the ch or single st at bottom of pre-
ceding long treble, and continue until you
have the requisite number of tr, making the
last as usual and joining to bottom and top
of tr at end of 3d row; turn.

8. Ch 7, fasten back in 5th st from hook
for a p, ch 2, miss 1 tr, d ¢ in next; repeat
until you have 8 p, 5 sp.

Repeat from 1st row.

No. 7—(Illustrated on page 14).
a chain of 19 stitches.

1. Atrin4thst, ch5, miss5, 3 tr, ch 5,
miss 5, 2 tr.

2. Twotr(ch3forlst)in2tr,ch3,dc
in3dstof 5ch,ch3,3trin3tr,ch3, trin3d
of 5 ch, ch 3, 2 tr at end of row.

3. Twotrin2tr,ch5 3trin3tr, ch5,
2trin2 tr.

4,5. Like 2d and 3d rows. At end of 5th
row do not turn but ch 3, tr in top of 3 ch
(representing 1st tr) of last row, ch 3, tr in
same place, ch 3, fasten in top of tr at end of
3d row, ch 2, fasten in top of 3 ch beginning
2d row, turn.

6. Five tr under 3 ch, (trin tr, 6 tr under
next 3 ch) twice, 2 tr in 2 tr, and continue
like 2d row.

7. Like 3d toscallop; then (ch 2, miss 1, 1
tr) 9 times, ch 2, fasten intop of tr at end of
1st row, ch 2, fasten at base of same tr,turn.

8. Ineach of 10 sp make 2 tr, pof 5 ch, 2
tr, then 2 tr in 2 tr, and continue like 2d row.

9, 10. Like 3d and 2d rows.

11. Like 3d row.

Repeat from 2d row. When working 8th
row join 1st picot of scallop to last picot of
preceding scallop as follows: Chain 3, drop
stitch on needle, insert hook in middle stitch
of picot of preceding scallop, pick up
dropped stitch and pull through, chain 2, to
complete the picot, fasten in 1st stitch of
chain, and continue as before.

Make

No. 8—(Illustrated on page 14).
a chain of 30 stitches.

1. Miss 3, 9 tr in next 9 st, 2 sp, 4 tr, 3
sp, turn.

2. Twosp,4tr,1sp, 4tr,3sp,4tr.

3. Fourtr (ch 3 for 1st), 2 sp, 4 tr, 3 sp, 4
tr-1 sp.

4. Like 2d row.

5. Tentr, 2sp, 4tr,3sp.

6, 8. Sixsp, 4 tr.

7. Four tr, 6 sp.

9. Ch8, miss3of ch, 5 tr in next 5 st and
4trin4tr, 2 sp, 4 tr, 3 sp.

Repeat from 2d row.

Make

No. 9—(Illustrated on page 14).
a chain of 21 stitches.

1. Miss 3, 6 tr, 4 sp.

2. Threesp, 7tr, 1sp.

3. Twosp, 7 tr, 2 sp.

4. Ch 10, a tr in 8th st of ch, ch 2, tr in
last tr of preceding row, * thus widening 2 sp,
1sp, 7tr, 3sp.

5, 7. Foursp, 7tr, 2 sp.

6. Onesp, 7tr, 5sp.

8. Three sp, 7 tr, 3 sp.

Make

March 1923

9, 10. Like 3d and 2d rows.

11. Seven tr, 4 sp.

Repeat from 2d row to length desired for
straight lace.

For the corner, after having worked the 11
rows, as given, proceed as follows:

12. Five sp, 4 tr.

13. Siz'sp.

14. Like 4th to *; 6 sp.

15. Eight sp.

16, 17, 18. Four sp. Turn the work

around, 2 sp along the side of last 2 rows, tr
in tr, between 3d and 4th sp of 15th row,
ch 2, tr in next tr (between 2d and 3d sp), 2
more sp along side 15th row, turn and work
along other side of corner, like 2d row, then
repeat the straight border from 3d row.

This trim is very suitable for curtains,
goes quickly, and the square scallop is rather
unusual.

P

Educational Uses of Quilly Quick
and Sammy Slow
Concluded from page 17

lin or calico—little notebooks or school tab-
lets—all are dear to child hearts.

That there are resting in the old red sea
chest upstairs — muslin books, cut and
pasted by the dear fingers of my mother for
her babies—and used and reused—carried
everywhere by them; but fit to-day for baby
eyes and fingers, attests to the wearing-
qualities of the muslin ones.

Fairly large books with colored covers can
be made, in which whole pages of Sammy
and Quilly may be pasted—or the pages cut
apart, but picture and story both used—ar-
ranging the illustrations in their order
through the story. A fine fat book, delight-
ful for children from the wee tots upward
can be made in this fashion.

Then the wee little books—which all chil-
dren love! And with the exception of the
headpieces — all the illustrations of the
Quilly and Sammy stories are "particularly
fitted for these. Strips of paper or muslin
seven inches long and three wide, fastened
together by a line of machine-stitching
down the center—or a bit of ribbon or cord
caught through twice and tied—folded to-
gether, make lovely little booklets. Eddy
Brown and Cook’s dripping umbrella, with
the four pictures directly following on this
month’s page make a story readable with-
out words. With older children paste illus-
trations on one page and leave the opposite
blank—encouraging them to write neatly
their own version of the story thereon. A
splendid exercise, in imagination—compo-
sition and neatness.

3—Applied cutting and pasting. Cards
for birthdays—Christmas—Valentines—any
time—may be made beautifully by the chil-
dren. Cut suitable silhouettes or groups
from these pages and let the youngsters
mount them carefully on cards cut from
stiff white or colored paper—add an appro-
priate greeting; and mother and father will
be as proud of the result as Jimmy or Betty!

Calendars and blotters, too, may be deco-
rated thus by the little people. Cut pieces
of blotter about five inches long by three
wide with a piece each of colored cardboard
the same size for cover. Fasten cover to
blotter with a knot of ribbon at one end—
paste a cute little silhouette on top—and the
child has another gift for someone he loves.

Calendars can be made in many ways—an
oblong of colored cardboard, with a calendar-
pad and singlesilhouette grouponit, is pretty
and simple—the older children might make
calendars by stringing four cards togetheron
ribbons — pasting three calendar-pages on
each, and selecting Quilly and Sam Sammy
pictures suitable for spring, summer, fall and
winter, for the four cards. There are even
more interesting uses for the paper pasting—
but Ishall have to incorporate those with my
next little talk — it is very, very late —and
worse than that, I shall be exceeding my
space if I do not say good-by. I shall beglad
to hear from anyone whois interested—and
to answer all letters enclosing stamped, self-
addressed envelope for the purpose.



Greatest Novels by Best
Modern Authors

Read How Easy It Is To Add
to Your Library

We Will Give You Any Book Listed on This Page

for Only Three Subscriptions
Any Two Books for Six Subscriptions

Three Books for Nine Subscriptions, and So On

Reward No. 1877. These are not cheap books. They are handsome cloth-bound
books, in beautifully printed colored jackets. They are printed in large type and nearly
every one is illustrated with halftone engravings.
great care from among hundreds of the most popular books, and among new books
by authors who have gained the greatest prestige with fiction-readers.
will grip you. Like a love-story? Every one of these tales is that. Some are
- western love and adventure, such as the Zane Grey, Raine, Bower, and Curwood books.

And there are stories by Ethel M. Dell —the expert in

selections —as many titles as you choose, only three subscriptions each. Easy to do, great to have done.

Here Is the List of Titles You May Select from

Titles Authors
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e 1T TR LT T G T L e R G S Burroughs
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Glenn of the Mountain Harriet T. Comstock
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Hundredth Chance, The........... oo . .Ethel M. Dell
L o s 1 e e M Lo L r o =
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This Is an Opportunity To Stock Up
the Home Library. Do Not Miss It

Send us only three subscriptions to The American Woman at our regular subscription-price of 50
cents each. We will send each subscriber this paper one year; and we will send you, postpaid,
the book you select. You may choose as many as you like for only three subscriptions each.

Your own renewal may count as one (Reward No. 1877). Address

THE AMERICAN WOMAN

- Augusta, Maine

All
Cloth-Bound

All
Well Printed

Colored
Jackets

Halftone
in Nearly All

We have selected the titles with
Every story

_ rwo Some great character-
building love-stories for young girls and women, sweet stories with the gripping heart-interest theme.
theseare: Eleanor Porter, Gene Stratton-Porter, Temple Bailey, etc. :
gripping climaxes, Kathleen Norris, Booth Tarkington and a host of others; but read the list for yourself and make your

Among

. ..Ruth Sawyer
North of Fifty-Three  ...iu5s iiesse s ..B. W. Sinclair

‘rank Spearman

Illustrations



WITHOUT COST
O Beautiful Flowering Plants

Given for Only FOUR Subscriptions

Ask four of your friends to subscribe to The American Woman at our regular subscription-price
of 50: per year. Send us their names and addresses together with $2.00 collected. We will
send The American Woman a full year to each subscriber, and will send you direct from the
Nursery all ten plants described below (Reward No. 2324).

Let Us Send You This collection of
FLOWERS THAT BLOOM AND BLOOM ALL SUMMER

Each year we offer Rosebushes and plants to our subscribers. Here is the best collection we can buy. These ten
plants will give an almost unbroken continuity of highly colored fragrant blossoms every month of the season,
affording a_season-long delight. In this new ten-plant assortment there are plants for indoor as well as outdoor
culture, Each plant is well established, and we guarantee safe delivery. They will thrive in any good garden-soil,
or can be grown indoors in pots. If planted out-of-doors, do not set in the open ground until danger of frost is over.
Grow indoors until weather is warm enough to set outside. Special instructions accompany each package.

. t Fine Climbing Rose, (Hardy June | y Aar se The yellow rose
I'"[O““ Pﬂ‘]\”lh £ ful shell- | BJ]SE MelOd} i 1d more popular,
e, Of sweetest fragrau slargesize | and here is : is sure to Flowers are
from ten to | of a rich ¥ low, p inZboth bud and
bloom, of delicious fragrance, and one'of the best for
remarkably pretty, being | cut flowers. Being grown in many of the
pointed in shape. In vigor the Dorothy Perkins is L’:ll'(h"‘n\ throughount the country,itis becoming ¥
all that can be desired, making in a single season favorite, by its perfect blooms as well as be: utitul
strong, lusty shoots, often ten to twelve feet hizh. | foliage.
Flowers are very sweetly scented, a characteristic ] H A rampant evergreen
ot possessed by me oses of this class, Foliigeis t T ST PR, - BECERTEE
}i].-'.- nljsifl‘l"l“:l -||!|nl.‘r|-!::1:ril||: ,;:(n‘l.ill‘lvf-:\?l'-:!l::u I'-lif;.h e i apanese ﬂnessu{:kle climber. N € 0F
o e ‘ = : i (‘Ii i. R Japan. Leaves dark-green, densely co ng the
Mad: g ardy « | v and branches. ers g esli- 3
Rose Madame Chas. Wood §i'25 ¢ bug? Drenches A [
day from early June until frost that this variety Is es and as a ground cover. One ofthe very best
without a show of large, fragrant searlet-crimson hardy vines obtainable.
fowers. It blooms the summer through. It is a i g
vigorous, healthy rose, of dwarf, branching habit, H‘Jd H"bra thl“c[ls One of lli(-_ finest plant
ideal for specimen planting, either on the lawn or in | *% = = novelties offered in rece
the garden. The flowers are perfect in shape, and | Years; flowe ¢ double; of beautiful clea
of beautiful satiny scarlet. > g iu'“ and mo*t beautitul shade, A
. <5 , Itul, and strikiug plant, for the porch
1 theos Most gorgeous oy e utrul, ang )} d pore
Roman-Gold Chrysanthemum }o;*, zomeeons ' Also fine for pot culture.
fall blooming plants. Massive blooms, ease of culture, = Thita (3 This supurb plant is
certalnty of flower, either in open ground or in pots. IlSl{l “' hltl ‘llﬂ“t I.lTIl'iﬂLIht(}‘l]]\'
It is of deepest low, immense size, truly called | perfect and beautiful double white Fuchs
the *“Queen of Autumn Flower: raised. The s 2 A Sepi  bright,
' . 3 a Flowers of erimson searlet, im- | rich, reddish s . SO X ge, full
t‘“l“l]-lJ”H ina mense in size, often seven inches | and double; r of est size: is of robust,
across, T oliage is of a rich gree d with a | upright g rth, ) but compact and very
band of . Flowers borne in immense heads, symmetrical, 4 f y qualification to recom-
well abov age. A constant bloomer throughout | mend it, size, freedom of bloom, and constitution,

arani I A large-flowering

CI'iHN]Il Kill"ﬂill‘d ,[Ial.nﬂtio"‘['hr- grandest {lﬂ‘]'n"lm Jea“ haud incessant-bloomi n-_:

o ] ! / Red Carnation | Geranium of a bright rosy pink, with distinet

of this class ever broughtout. Flowers are of largest rhiite blotch in center. It is a dwarf of compact

size, when in full bloom resembles a large bouquet of | habit, making it lent for pot culture, as well

dazzling red A profuse bloomer. Hardy, and can | as bedding. One of the best pink geraniums yet
be left out during the winter. Introduced. Very striking and beautiful.
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