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“You come to us for Iunch tomor-
row,” the girl z;u‘eed. -

“It will be & big party? =

Mary Kate’s :yes moved to Chris-
topher.

“How many did you ask for tomer-
row, Chris?”

“I didn’t hear you, dear.”

“The Countess wants to know how
many are coming for lunch temorrew.”

“Oh—? Oh, not many. Dezen, 1

“Your ggod wife does net care?”
Madame Yarnowska said with the
rallying air of one who would make
trouble if she could..

“No,” Mary Kate said laughingly.
*“Y don’t care!”

“Good night, Mrs. Steynes,” Mrs.
Ridley said abstractedly, still wonder-
ing how on earth she could have failed
to play the thirteenth spade. “I don’t

know when I’ve overlooked a card like |

that, after all the trouble I had clear-
ing it, too!” she kept murmuring.
Mary Kate, muffled in quilted broeade
and white fur, now made the circle
of gogd nights and was out in the cool
fresh dark again, with Chris, being
escorted carefully down to the car.
“It’s over!” she exnlted, and they
moved between silent gardens and the

dim bulk of great trees, under a soft 2

dark blue night sky, toward El Hogar.

“It registered just one hundred per
cent.,” Chris said. “They would not
come to lunch tomorrow—the Yarnow-
skas, if it wasn’t free food! You
heard that talk about Marka marrying
her .cousin? That’s enough. That
means only one thing. They're
through.”

“I was frightfully nervous at first,”
Mary Kate confessed, huddling herself
into her furs. !

“But there wasn’t anything to it,
was there?”

“No; it’s been lots of fun!”

They went into the hacienda, which
smelled deliciously of wood smoke,
freezia lilies, Iflacs. Dim lights out-
lined the position of chairs and tables;
a big bit of gold braid, on a hanging
tapestry, winked and crawled in the
glow.

“Come in here a minute; I want o
speak to you,” Chris said. N

Mary Kate, still hunching herseif
luxuriously into the brocade and fur,
lingered for a moment in the big
drawing room.

“D’you need that coat?”

She flung it off, and stood beside
him at the h 5 ing up expee-
tantly. The firelight was pink on the
Tich folds of her gown; the beautifui
shining waves of her flaming hair
were tossed back carefully from her
forehead. Her sapphire eyes were
fixed on his face.

“Your mother’s living, isn’t she?”

“Mother? T'll say she’s Living!”
Mary Kate excused the inelegant
Phrase with a little laugh?

“Father?”

“No, my father died seven years
ago. Mart was only fourteen. We
were in Brooklyn then, and my mether
worked in a telegraph office for a
while. But then my father’s brother
—Uncle Miles, sent for us to come out
here, and when he died he left Mother
his house, and two other houses.”

“Where are they?”

“O’Farrell Street.”

“And did he leave her well fixed?
Comfortable, you know?”

“Well, not exactly. But Mart works
and I work, and the children ara grow-
ing up all the time.”

“How many childrea?” .

“Oh, Tom, next {0 me—he’s seven-
teen.”
“And dves he wurk?”

ily, “thatlftheynewﬂlewbolaridi-

culous story, youw'd now chat they'd

riseinamobandshynsboth!”
She i

“That wasn’t in our agreement?!?
she reminded him, elaborately stiffling
a yawn.

“Exactly!” Chris conceded, without
chgnging his expression. “S.gh!” he
said, raising his hand, listening.

There were steps in the patio;
somebody knocked twice on the doer,
with a heavy iron knocker.

The color drained from Mary Kate’s
face, leaving it terrified. She half
rose from her chair, one hand clutch-
Ing at her heart. The clock struck

CHAPTER VIX.

“Stay just where you are,” Chris-
topher said quickly. = “It’s nothing—
I'll see what it is.” -

He went across the room, apened

the outer door. The ie round
face- of Den i , one of the
Swtsattbemcentdinnerpatty, ap-
peared in the opening.
_ “Thi iaahellofntimetocome
In!™ young Archibald said, entering:
were rumpled and
dusty, his hands and face dirty. “Pm
awfully sorry, Chris—" he said.

“But what a .elief!” Mary Kate
exclaimed, on a long breath.

“What's happened?” Christopher

The caller flung himself into a deep
chair, stretched a hand gratefully for
the cigarete his host extended. Mary
Kate subsided, panting, into her own
chair.

“I den’t see how you dared open
that door!” she said to Christopher.
“Iknevitmsmnemlikethis,”

had been in Princeton together. They
grinmmed amiably at each other.

“I tell you,” Don said then. “1
drove my own car down from San

Chris said. He and Den Archibald! been

/and Cheis hod handed him his hag

(Tobe continued) |

Who wouldn’t like this snappy

It’s snappy in black canton crepe
enlivened with white crepe bands at
the neekline.

Horizontal pin tueks indicate the
natural waistline and give the dress
snug saaping through the waistline,
Pin tucks at either shoulder add trim-
ming note and provide a soft fulness
!:hrongh the bust. The pointed seam-
Ing is distinctive detail to conceal hip
breadth.

It’s a secret! The bedice is all in
one until it joins the skirt. Only sides
and - shoulders to be joined after
stitching the pin tucks at shoulders
and it’s ready to sew to the skirt.

Style No. 2825 may be had in siges
16, 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches
bust.

.Size 36 requires 31 yards 39-inch
with %4 yard 27-inch contrasting,

Lxghtwen-gh-t woeolens, crepe maro-
cain and velvet are equally attractive
for this meodel.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

erte your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20e in
stamps or coin (coin Preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.
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Hollywood Habits

The vicars wife called on one of her
husband’s parishioners,

“Good morning, Mrs. Haggis!” she
said gushingly. “How is your son get-
ting on in the films at Hollywooed 7

“Very well, ma’am,” said the boy’s
mother.

“Does he ever come home and see
¥ou now?” asked the vicar’s wife.

“Every summer he comes home,”
sgnid Mrs. Haggis proudly. “Every
smgle’ of the five years he’s

mn

“And I suppose he brings his wife
with him each time,” the other con-
tinued. | ‘

“Why, yes,” supplicd the fond math-

Franeiseo to Gordon’s, do you see?

And I started back about half an

sortofclick,md—ldnn’tknwwhat;
happened. Butanywxy,theahering:’
gear’s on the blink; the front wheels |
are at right angle, sﬁckingautukef
that. I got aut,—I've got a flash—
andathstl’thoughtl’dgotnthe

“You had a fat nerve!” Chris said
amiably.
“Imnphmintomrpcﬁo. I
tbugptm’dharme'faﬂ‘mgmnd
on thechairs.”
“I’dhhkaxasbotatyou,"
Christopher assured him. “I have a
nice Iitthh gun upstairs here.”
‘P’mh&mg’ abeut burglaries
’ ?

tomght ™
“Thm’shmakindqupi—
demic’™ host

7
b

hour ago. Well, turning into the high- |
way here, suddenly something gave a ' -

|
club. But it’s as dark as pitch over! -

er. “And they was five as preity girls
as you ever laid eyes on.”

“Ruth has a good heart.”

_“Has she?’

“Yes. If her new fall hat doesn’t
eost toe much and her candy and
matinee bills are not tao hig she’s
going te buy her mother a patent
Sweeper, or else a cake mixer, this

Christmas."”

——
No Charge Made
“Pm thinkingofgoinghtbem-.
viera for the seasom,” said his wife.'
“How much woulil it cost me?” :
- i should think,” he re-'
pled aft by, ;
His wife looked puzzied.
“Nothing?’ she asked. :
“Yes, thinking acout it won't cest
you anything,” he said. :
——

# ym&m&mmmdwm-gamﬁmgmmmin

greater changes are impending. The year.

mw-g, 1
Theze is many & rest in the road of] -
iife- .

I we only woullt stop to take it: |
And many & tone from the better land|

If the queralous heart would make| !
Py !

mmmmsmum
And whose beautifal trust ne’er)
~ tailett .

Better hope, though t™o clouds hang
low,

Al;ttuha’thaeynatmm
lbz&sumuneﬁywm'mm
through

; — g
There wae never & nignt s+ Electrical Works in

day,
Ormevenfngwiﬁmntamominz.
mmmm,mmmm
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‘TPrech from the gardens’

Stores Heat Away for Sale

goes, -
Istheham-bd!nmthednning.

! Atankmnofhe;t.colhchdwm
Thereitmmagaminthepathot convenient during the night er when
- . there 18 no great demand for steam
Mnmmonm.mmmmm other purpeses
That is richer far than the jewelled|and then doled out to customers dur
erawn ing the day as heat is called for, is

Or the miser’s hoarded treasure. the Iatest devies of the Blectricity
It may be the love of a little child, Works at Hamburg, Germany, to in-
Orammsmmhnven. crease the efficiency and cheapen the
Or only » beggar's gratefnl thanks cost of their service. This company
hramotwamrm not only supplies electric current to
much ef the city, but also fuarnishes

nearby office buildings, hotels

!
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water.

ing, the evening, when motors must be
to smap the delicate, minute| gperated and when electric lamps are
hread -

Angd it and érievo and wender.
. —Charles Mackay.

i supplying either heat or electricity,
Floating Schoals to he asksneyer<f g ey s
- M,_ pressed both for heat and for power

m

. in the daytime, but much idle equip-
Children who live on barges and

<anal-boats in England are to have a
schoel of their own, The first Aoat-
school is almast ready for canal-hoat
children so that they can teara their
reading, writing and arithmetic with-

Little Sprig of Content
Edith is omly a scheolgirl and not
very wise, but she has same of the
 wisdom that is better than any to bhe

out Baving to be separated from tham»»mt from bhooks. So she does notl

parents. Thus a wise and - humane ‘spend the time fretting over things
settlelént has been made of the prob- she does not have. She enjoys what
lem -of educating canal-boat children, ~

aver which there has been much con- SII.?Don,t you wish you were going to
traoversy. :

> . “I would
This floating school, the party?* asked Margaret

an adapted| ..o it,” said Edith, “but I'm glad I'm
barge with accommodation for 40 chil- going to grandpa’s. I always have a

dren, is the gift of the Grand Union i time there.”
Ca.na,l Comlzzxtxy to ;hz(fgal BoaIt; “Wouldn’t you like to have a newJ
men’s e at Paddington. ” o "
dress like Mary’s?” said Jessie. *“Yes,

has been named Blsdale, in memory but I like mine just as well,” was the
of a benefactor of canal boatmen. - N

West Drayton in Middlesex, 18 mlles Edith has “the little sprig of con-
from Padd?ngton. has been chose.x.as tent,” which gives a rich flavor to
the mooring-place of the floating everything.

school. Many firms using the canals re
Moscow’s Huge Library

are removing their headquarters to

this place, and as there is already a

dy school for boat children at Pad- With 5,100,00 volumes on its shelves,

dington children will be able to re-| the Lenin Library in Moscow takes

sume school at the other end of thel its place among the world’s largest

canal voyages from London. collections of hooks. Its main read-
To most canal folk Paddington | ing rooms, it is said, are used hy

Besin is as familiar as Portsmouth is| abont 500,000 persons a year. There

to a sailor. It is one of the chief| are 300,060 volumes in the military

ports of the canal system, and alarge| collection and 150,000 in the section

proportion of the trading fleet stops| devated to the Orient.

there for loading or discharging. —— )
One generation of ,children will| Gt. Britain exported golf-balls worth

benefit from the floating school, but $806,650 to the United States last

Grand Union Canal Company is -
spending about a million pounds to

1 stored in this tank cannot coo] oft.

By E. E REE, Ph. D.

ment during the latterpart of&
night. To even up this condition do,
that oilers can run efficiently 24 hourg
a day, engineers now have built a.
great tank of welded steel, holding
nearly 3,000 tons of water and iney.
ated on the outside so that hot water,
During the night bailer power wil] be
used to heat water for storage ‘n
this tank. During the day the hoilers
will be used to run steam turbipes,
producing the electric power then in
demand, while the heat which customs-
ers alse demand at those hours wij)
be drawn oft from the storage tank%p
the form of hot water stored yp “ne
night hefore. .

CIWYN
| Just Oft the Boardwa k ?
Firegrooft Constructien }
Qn a Residential Avenue '
i

Harmonious, restful surroundings
with recreational advantages,

Euraopean Plan trom $4 Daily
American Plan from §7 Daily

WEEKLY OR SEASON RATES |
Q:1 APPLICATION :
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CANDY
DISTRIBUTORS ." TED

For a man of clean appearance, whg

for ch a man in avery county ,n
Cana attending to Wholesule
route s“w»plying and collecting m
100 or more stores. The name 1 oyr
pProduct sells the 0dS, NOW being na-
ti ¥ adverti over CKG\W .4,
Person accepted needs to have 4 cur
andr $200 cash with hich to seo ure
his supplies. Prompt answers wji|
receive immediate attention by
District Supervisor, who wil] be
Your Distriat within the next aw
days. T TEUME roOD PRO-

substitute canal motor-boats for the| " mards Liniment for Frost Bite.

DUGTE CO. Phone Waverley 2494,
a01 m Tower, Toronto.

STHGIVEN

s (Rremivm plated Ladied

Weld Wateh with famey engrared
ese has & Cuureeleed Joucled
Maremenl, tecicd and adjusied. Biech
i ribbea sterling clasp.  Accurs N
%s delaty and peeity and in the laeos
You csn barve thia waich 1y
selling oaly 20 boitles HIGH (1 ats
PERFUME ot specially reduced poicen

ite for our EASY SALES PIAN 4
olfer of EATRA PRIZES (or o mps

B EASTERN GIFT CO. REGD
7S Adam St Memtreal, Can

We TILST You

barges drawn by horses. On their| ==

240 miles of waterways between Lime-
house and Birmingham the canais will
be dredged and widened, and the em-
bankments strengthened.

Speeding up the eanal transport
will bring immense benefits. Journeys
which now take a week will be so [y
much quicker that the boatmen will
not need to live on the boats. Like
engine-drivers, they will be expected
to provide themselves with homes on
land. Perishable goods can be car-
ried by canal, so quickly will the jour-
neys be. In five years or so it is be-
lieved that the canal folk, of whom
there are now about 5,000 families,
will become merged in the general
community. For centuries they have
been a distinctive class living in float-
ing hemes, but they will gradually
become like everybody else, and still
more of the manners and customs of
Old England will vanish into the
past. 3

—_—
A Giant Pudding

About two hundred years ago, a M wh
London tooth manufacturer had a
huge Christmas pudding made to a.d-h HEADACHES, soas
vertise his speciality. - '

It weighed nine hundred pounds THROAT, LUMBAGO
and took fourteen days to beil.

When ready it was borne through
the streets, with bands playing and
Bags fiving, to St. George’s Field
where a large crowd awaited the ar-
rival of the dainty, to which they
were to help themselves.

Unfortunately, the pudding never
reached its destination, for a mob
waylaid the procession and divided
the pudding amongst their own
friends.

& N - 4
“What a Bad Boy Am I |
Little Jack Horner
Sat in the corner
Eating his Christmas Pie.
He put in his thumb,
Now wasn’t he dumb’
Rules of hygiene ta defy?
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