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‘Fresh from

the gardens’

APRIL ESCAPADE

By KATHLEEN NORRIS

w J

SYNOPSIS

The O'Hara family, poor but happy, Is
supported by Martin and Mary Kate, the
two oldest children. Martin, who 1s
ltudyinsénediclne at nights, get a chance
to go to Germany with Dr. Van Antwerp
but turns it down because of the family.
Mary Kate wants him to take the oppor-
tunity, which will mean a great deal to
him, and plans some way to get the
money which will enable Martin to go.
Mary Kate and a young chap, Cass Keat-
ing‘. plan to be married as soon as pos-
sible.

CHAPTER VL.

“Aren’t you two going to the dance,
Mary Kate?”

“Maybe later, Ma.”

Mary Kate had long ago left her
perch on Cass’s knee. She was stand-
ing at the sink now, opening a bottle
of ginger ale.

“You’d wonder where they get the
silly plots they do,” the older woman
said dreamily. “This girl—her father
was a Wall Street stockbroker, and he

. gave her a coming-out party. They

had a sort of canal through the par-
lor, and colyums and lantherns, and
some Turkish priests or I don’t know
whatever they were, were rowing
arour’ in those little canoes that look
like gravy boats. One of these fellers
was a prince, it appears, that was only
a little boy at the time of the war—

_and he give the girl a necklace that
whoever wore it would be kidnapped
by the head of this clan.

“T couldn’t keep it straight, once
they all got into the Chinaman’s head-
quarter.,” she added, simply. And
then, suddenly arousing herself, “Did
Tom come home?” _

“He Jid not,” said Mary Kate,
angry thnt she must bring that littie
shade of anxiety and care to her
mother’s forehead.

“Mart went to the library,” Mrs.
O'Hara stated rather than asked.

“But he said he’d be home early,
Ma.”

“Oh,” said Mrs. O’Hara, “I never
worry about that one.”

The one she would woriy about was
evidently heavy upon her heart. Mary
Kate, having distribufed threz half-
filled glasses, changed the tone of the
conversation by ssying animately, yet
a little self-conseiously.

“Mother, did you see what I was
doing when you came in?”

Her mother’s quick, suspicious eye
grew glassy.

“What were you doin’, then?”

“] was sitting on Cass Keating's
lap!” Mary Kate reminded her, with
a jovous flash of laughter.

“Well, I wouldn’t publish that in
the paper,” Mrs. O’Hara said darkly
and disapprovingly.

“But, Mother, dgrling, doesn’t that
mean anything to you?”

Another scornful and suspicious
look. Cass began to look acutely un-
comfortable, and Mary Kate, flushing,
reflected resentfull, that Ma always

acted in this stiff, offended way when

anvthing was sprung on her.

“In ihese days,” the older woman
began with dignity, after a short
pause, “you’d not know that anythingz
meant anything the way they go on!”

This obscure statement stung Cass
Keating into sudden protest.

“Not. with a. girl like Mary Kate!”
he said loyally.

“Mary Kate and the rest—unless
she’s fuller of inthrigue and nonsense

—

than the run of them!” persister the
mother sharply.

“Cass and I are engaged, Ma!” the
girl burst out indignantly, with signs
of tears.

Then there was a pause. QCass
watched  his prospeetive mother-in-
law eagerly, expectantly, ready to
meet halfway any demonstration of
pleasure or affection. Mary Kate stood
haughtily at the sink, her glass in her
hand, her blue eyes fixed angry, yet
the black silk lashes wet.

“Indeed!” said Mrs. O’'Hara polite-
ly. She inclined her head with a ma-
jestic nod of recognition.

Anether pause. Cass cleared his
throat.

“I hope you don’t{ mind.my—my—
wanting to marry Mary Kate?” he
said awkwardly.

To Teresa O’Hara the moment was
heavy with agony. Her little girl ripe
for wifehood and motherhoad—oh, no,
it couldn’t be true. It couldn’t be true
that the baby girl, who only yesterday
was wearing a caped coat, and tod-
dling along a sunny Sunday block with
her little hand in her father’s guiding
hand, was ready to think of having a
little gir]l baby of her own! Why,
Mary Kate was barely done with the
Little Catechism and the greatest com-
mon denominator!
changed from the high-school child
who used to come racing into a winter
kitchen with a pack of other freekled,
giddy, scale-practicing and school-
gossiping girls at her heels, to shoat
up the back stairway, “Ma, can we
make candy? Ma, can I go over to
Grace’s?””

Sweet and pure and young and un-

talk of intrigue and nonsense. But
this girl was really a girl, illusioned,
ignorant, inndcent in her dreams as
little Tess might be. What did she
know of wifehood, reserved, dignified
vy Kate, who had always saved her
kisses for her mother and her bro-
thers? Was she really, one of these
days, to take the head of this man’s
table, in her insxperienced eyes and
anxious, trusting, loving look of the
woman who has placed her whole hap-
piness in one man’s hands? Was she
competent to choose, in her giddy,
happy, adored girlhood, the man
whose purse and home and life—nay,

all the rest of her days?

excitement and triumph,

say anything?” demanded Mary Kate,
as proud as she.

had merely said, “H’'m!”
the girl demanded impatiently.

opaque and unsympathetic.
“Marriage,”
little think.

darkly.

spoke with icy calm.
“Nobody ever suppesed it was
Mother.”

remotely.

space.
feet.

ably hesitant near the doer.
“I didn’t say that.

anything.”

ly and resentfuily.
missed it lightly.

ness.”

teeth.
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| dance?” Mrs. O’'Hara asked conver-

She was hardly/

touched, ah, it was all very well to!

whose very room she must share for justified!

A pang of jealous anguish smote| _ .

the mother, as she thought of Mary stilf, mamsll, and.c
Kate, young and fragrant and be-
wildered in this dark boy’s eager arms
and she sat rigid and unfriendly and
affroated, refusing to share his easy

“Well, Mother, aren’t you going to

“There’s a great deal more to it
than that,” Mr.. O’Hara volunteered
primly, after a silence in which she

“More to what than what Mother?”
The older woman sighed, her look

she observed oracular- .
ly, “isw’t any joke. There’s trials and | On summer days of glaring heat
cares come with marriage that you’d | Fruit salad is the thing to eat:

“Kissin’ and goin’ to dances and )
runnin’ around to beauty parlors;|And put them in a salad bowl.
that’s not matrimony!” she added: One dozen good-sized blackberries

“I'm sorry you feel I'm not the right!
man for Mary Kate,” he said, miser-

There’ll be a
good deal of water runs under the
bridges,” Mrs. O'Hara stated distan-
ly, “before anything would some to

“Well, nothing will ever keep me
irom loving her,” Cass said stubbom.»;

“0Oh, love, is it?” Mrs. O’'Hara dis-
“Tt’s not all love!”
she repeated. “There’s rent and
clothes and dentists; and maybe iﬂ-hesphringsolihire’”

Mary Kate made an impatient and
scornful seund with Her tongue and, ease.”—Dr. Will Durant.

| “Tut at me if you will,” her mother, Minare's Liniment 2

relenting face of ‘her mother.\“T didn’t
mean to—here’s the thing—"

-“Qh, don’t mind Mother!” Mary
Kate said wearily.

“Then you're not going to the

sationally, agreeably, in the silence.
“Not now,” said Mary Kate, on a
dry sob.

She went with Cass o the docr, re-
turned to the kitchenr, and began cez .
tain praparaticns for tke night. " In
‘her blue taffetas gown she stepped to
the partry, secured four empty clean
milk Yottles by inserting her fingers
firmly into them, plaezd them, clatter-
ing, on the lavhadry tubs in a cort of
passage adicining tha kitchen. She
took down the alarm c'ock, and wound
it; she trought a bag uf sugar from
the closet, and coasted a white river of
it into the almost-empty sugar bowt.
An iron silence meanwhile spread be-
tween herself and her meother like a
cold, enveloping, rising tide.

Mrs. O’Hara's glance, automatically
following the movements of her daugh-
ter, became slightly apprehensive,
faintly uneasy.

“What's Cass Keating makin’
now?”’ she asked, with a trace of
apology, a certain mollifying mildness
in her veice.

Mary Kate had placed an evening
wrap on a chair, a long while before.
It was of dingy blue velvet, bordered
with tarnished glod braid. It had been

sale.

Now she picked it up, and over her
bare shoulder, her fingers on the knob
of the hall door, she glanced coldly
at her mother.

“1 don’t know that it makes any
difference, Mother, if you want all
your children to be nuns!” she said
distantly. Her hostile tone aroused a
corresponding hostility in her mother.
“They might do worse,” she suggest-
ed calmly.

“You married!” Mary Kate remins-
i ed her.

woman supplemented promptly.
“Well, you and Papa were happy,
and you love each other!”
“Poverty’s poor food for happiness
and love, Mary Kate,” her mother said
sadly, in a pause.
(To be eontinued.)

+

TRUST

One of the most beautiful things in
the world is the trust that someone
places in us. Of course, there are vary-
ing kinds of trust.

If we are trusted in our business af-
fairs, how wec thrill at the opportunity
of proving that the trust is entirely
ere steals into
moment, the
voice of evil—
and we forget. n our world tum-
bles around us. We have failed; and
the iron of disappointment enters into
our soul. :

It happens, too, sometimes, in our
private life. We are loved dearly, and
with sacrifice. We feel that we shall
never fall before the specious tempta-
tions that jostle us as we go a-wander-
ing. Alas! it is the pride in us that

us, at some untow

tempter to enter our castle.

We must watch our trust valiantly;
aye, and ruthlessly, or less!. . .!—
G.H.G. in Tit-Bits.

—f e .
A TEMPTING FRUIT SALAD

bought for one dollar at a rummage

“And a poor man, too,” the other

lets down the drawbridge for the|

ing the gmwth from the skm.
Stockings made of woel or cashmere
are best. Those made of cotton, or a
mixture of silk and cotton, are not to
be recommended, as they have a tend-
excy to draw the feet. :
The feet should be washed every
evening. A little table salt may be
added to the water. During summer
the temperaturc of the water should
be slightly coeler than bloed heat. .

BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON

Hlustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fu,-
nished With Every Pattern

You can’t make a better choice for
resort or town.
Yellow and brown are effectively
combined in a fleral print in sheer
linen. The collar repeats the brown
shade in plain linen.
A snugly fitted hip yoke emphasizes
the sof’ all-around blousing of the
bodice.
The skirt is circular. It is shaped
to fit the hip yoke with a gradual
widening toward the hem that dis-
plays graceful fulnmess.
Style No. 2585 comes in sizes 16,
18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust.
Red and white dotted dimity is very
effeetive.
Yellow flat tub silk, lavender and
i black chiffen printed voile and tur-
quoise blue shantung are unusually
smart seleetions.
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address plair-
ly, giving number and size of such

Stone one pound cherries, leave them
whole,

next

Mary Kate was now furious. She| (The thievish birds will be quite vexed

To see them go), and then put four
Bananas sliced; if liked, one more.
Oranges also should equip _

: 4

“There’s many that never marry at| This salad, two, take out each pip
all, and maybe will be happier in the | And quarter them. Arranged in ——
latter end,” the older woman said, These salads can be pretty thingsi

Heat up some apple jelly, then

The conversation hung fire. Mary | Pour over all the fruit, and when
Kate looked utter exasperation atr| This salad’s served for lunch or tea
Cass; her mother looked loftily into| Extremely popular 'twill be!

The young man rose to his

—Answers.
o —

“Is Bangs of an optlstical turn?’
“Is he!

>

PSS S e

Why, he can Iauzn while than you do.”
| menagerie lion running around the

“Thought withnut action is a. dis-

household feignd.  ian Observer:

! patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in

stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
| it carefully) for each number, and
| address your order to Wilson Pattern
Servxce 73 West Adelalde St., Toronto

s Sunlight

Seme time ago investigators in the
Department of Agriculture discovered
that milk exposed to sunlight acquired
a cardboard taste and it had a linseed
odor. They placed milk in a cool,
dark place, and, even after a week,
the milk showed no offensive odor or
taste. After a thorough test these
experts gave out the information that
in order to prevent odor and disa-
greeable taste milk should be care-
fully guarded against sunlight.

In their tests the milk acquired the
undesirable state within a few hours.
* After milk reaches the kitchen it is
: ! usually placed in the refrigerator and

They melt in your mouth. No one
ever says “No thank you” to such
a dessert as Christie’s Water Ice
Wafers. Serve them to anyonme at
anynmezndyouaremmtopkse.
Just tasty water ice sandwiched
between crisp pure biscuit wafers.

Christies
WATER. ICE
WAFERS
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Grossly Accused

M. Graesser, in “The Humane
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THE TONGUE
The Proverbs of Many Lands Speak

Pleader.”

“Even when crows have been seen
among the hills of sprouting corn and

been shot on the spot, I have

always found the stomach contained

as large an amount of insect re-

mains as of corn, the cut-worm form-
ing one of the crow’s choicest articles
of diet, and the-question arises as to
whether it is noet better to let the crow

a little corn and get rid of the

cut-worm than to let the cut-worm take

lot of corn if we get rid of the

”

This opinion is expressed by Charles !
W, Nash, in Bulletin 218 of the

About It.

“The boneless tongue, so small and
wealk,

Can crush and kill,* declares the
Greek.

“The tongue destroys a greater
horde,’

The Turk asserts, “than does the
sword.”

The Persian proverb wisely saith,

“A lengthy tongue—an early death!”

Or sometimes takes this form ins‘ead,

“Daon’t let your tongue cut off your
head.”

‘“The tongue can speak a word whose
speed,”

Say the Chinese, “outstrips the steed.™

i And Arab sages this impart,

The tongue’'s great storehouse is the.

(0]
Department of Agriculture. }33! Aeart.”

believes that crows are not so black
as they are painted, and that though

number should be reduced it

would be a mistake to exterminate
them.

Scheleh, a German investigator, says

no less than 78 per cent. of 375

crows examined, fed on insects. Es-
pecially noteworthy is the number of
injurious insects and their larvae des- |
troyed.
worms, 133 maggots, and 92 weevils
of various species,
very injurious sorts.
Animal food is of special value to
nesting crows. At that time they take

178 crows had devoured cut-

and attack young birds. But be-

cause this animal food includes a num-
ber of insect pests Scheleh declares
emphatically that the nesting crow is
of special assistance to agriculture. It
dangerous experiment to exter-:
minate a bird or animal, for by doing
so we may disturb the balance of na-

including some :
any good?” she asked.

"been eating fish for about

From Hebrew wit the maxim sprung,
“Though feet should slip, ne’er let the

tongue.”
i The sacred writer crowns the wlole,
“Who keeps his tougue doth keep his

soul.”

P ~——
NO RESULT

i The conversation was on the fas-
hionable topic. It was about dieting.
“Yesg,” <said Farmer. “I've eaten
beef all my life.” i
“But do you think it has done you

“Good?” he returned confidently. “I
feel as str as an ox.”

“That’s g‘inge," she ventured. “I've
three
months, and I can’t swim a stroke.”

.

A—"Ilow did you find the weathey
while you were away?’ B—“Just
went outside and there it was.”

Crows are regarded by many natur-

alists as belonging to the hxghest’
mis- | \
i but most interesting and! X

They make

chievous

amusing pets. They are so intelligent '
and well able to take care of them-'
selves that they are likely to survive |

if the most stringent measures

are adopted against them.

“Calls the crow from the pine tree
top when April air is still,” writes one
of our poets.

It that cheerful caw
silenced- something dear and fa-

miliar would be missing from the
countryside.

D
.

Teacher—A stratum is a layer of,
anything. Can you name one, Tom-

Tommy — Yes'm—A hen!—

Humanre Pleader.

-
g

No matter how severe,
you can always have
. i L

Aspirin wmmpspnnqm&b It
does it without any ill effects. Harmless

to the heart; harmless to anybody. But
it always brings relief. Why suffer?

Minard’s Liniment for Foot Ailments.

ASPIRIN

| TRADE MARK REG.

'is thus insured a cool, dark storage|

! place, but it may have been stangding
on the steps in the direct rays of sun-
light for several hours.

!
1
: —-
|
i

Here are a few definitions given by
some scheool-children: “Etc. is a sign
‘usedtomakabelieva vou know more
“The equator is a

ecentre of the earth.” “The zebra is
like a. horse only striped amd used to
illustrate the letter Z.” “The vacuumr
{s nothing shut up in a bex.”—Chris-
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be a social

lion this
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A faded, battered hat is hardly ZITAM.
respectable . . . yet no werse winsv i
than dull, gray-loeking shoes ey
++. your merning teilet should POAITT
always include a ‘“‘Nugget™

shine—which waterproofs the

' shoes as it peolishes.
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THE JOY
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