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LINOR MARKHAM: looked out of
the car window as the traln
drew up to the station platform

ﬂ.l:- home, and saw that the emd of her
Jﬂ‘lu-nuy Was gnmg to ba. another high
spot. There was the whole family, and
beside the most pf the girls and boys of
"the crowd. Before she had time to in-
wvestigate further, Tom and his chum,
Billy Drew, hand come aboard and takén
- possession of her luggage. She walked
~ out before them very h'upurtant.h[,_ lik,q
the leading lady In the last scene of o

utilitarlan whieat belt. It had a stay-
at-home population, and ordinary looking
houses, along unpaved qulet streets. All

.counters, never cnce in the dll:lﬂr.

exact

but Ehe h.u.ﬂ. tu 'Eﬁ'"ﬂumnth.lng beddﬁ .qut'
50y it.  Wouldn't you? v

Ml thf: way home rmm Britlsh 'l:'ulum-

bla, on the'long, long journey over moun-—:

tains _and prairies, through the hot days
anc :.nlght.s of Inte August, she sat in the
day ‘coach, except for the very last after-
neon. All the way home, she ate frugal
meals, hastily purchased, Bt junch-
All
the way home, she never, bought "3 thing
from a train boy, except a papey or two.
They
very ¢heap person, very inconsequential.
She. who had never earned maoney belore,
eammed ' from herself, quite honestly, the
slxsteen one-dollar "bills which were. the
sum that the ticket shée found,

about it were fertile fields and low, roll-
ing hills, repeated ovér and over agaln,
in whichever directlon you chanced to
follow a highway. The river itsell, flowed
monstonously along between. low, com-
monplace banks, a broad, dull tand mmss
a plain green ]a.nds::ape

“We haven' a bit of scenery, not a
bil!" sald Ellnor, appralsingly to her
best friend, Marcia~Ailen, who was rid-

| person who lost it..

and threw away, had cost the fortunste
The amount of the
refunds had been mentioned in accounts
::nncernlng the accident.
was tired after she had unpacked and
distributed her gifts, and been thanked
and “praised for her thoughtful selec-
tlons. :

| From - Mother, ~ with _her
tinted scarf and

delicately-

i

I_ i -“-1-

~pIay. s . '
Tom  was nobt -usually demﬂnst_.ﬁi.tlvh
but he sef her hat-box on the top step
.- and devoted his whole attention to help-
ing her down, as I she were some other
boys. slster.

“Doesn’t she look  lke a million dul-
lars? I leave it to you!" aal{l he, over
her shoulder. ’

“I'll say her clothes
chanted Bllly, who was almost like &
memhber of the family, and spoke ac-
cordingly. Elinor was #too exclited 2o
get ' it. She ran eagerly toward her
mother: ,

“Oh, Mother!
to be homel™ '

“We are to have you. It aeemﬂ a long

. summer,"” ceplied Mrs, Markham .

“Checks, please,” demanded Tom. “Bill
and I will get the {runk and put it on the
" EHnor suddenly looked perfectly natur-
al to everybody, and g geomeral laugh

" bubbled out. Her face wore a familiar
blank look which was easlly recognised
a3 that of a chronle forgetter.

do, anywayl”

ﬁh Dad! I'm so glad

“I've lost my pursel” exclalmed ahe,

The boys dashed toward the E.]I‘Eﬂd]’
moving train. A grinning porter ap-
peared at an-open window, and an nbjecl
“flew over thelr heads into Ellnor's lifted
fiands.

“One more harzard safely negotiated,”
announced Tom, In recently acquired,
golf - parlance. "Probably, though, the

" check 15 all that's left in it1"”

“Guess again, dear,” laughed Elinor
-airily., as she passed out the important
identification,

She smiled and nodded, and smiled
and nodded again, and answered a5 many
questions as she could disentangle from
the jumbled conversation: :

"Wﬂ like the coast?"

o t's- fine, but ithe prairie’s
better!” ; -

“Did you see any whales or sharks?”
. fropn one of the boys. i

“*No. I missed the fish.exhiblt.
wasn't gut on the real ocean.”

“What a daring hat!"” from a girl, of
COourse. :

“I'm glad you like 11;!
did stores!"

It seemed longer than three months
since she had stood here saying good-
bye to these same people, much lhnge:
The wonderful summer was over. and
Pprobably no other like it would ever come

They're splen-

again, for first jowrneys, alone, hnvcl

theilr own effaceable charm. -

Most of, the Markham connections
were 111 moderate clreumstances, but the
T&Iﬂp‘leblma of Vancouver, were wealthy.
Mra Templeton, however, had ﬂnl‘j" mar-
ried the money, and remembered being
poor. She had o kindly habit of invit-
ing some of the less fortunate relatives
to visit them each.summer. * It had
... seemed to Ellnor her turnm would never
Cole.

“I shall be an r.'rld mald before they
get to me.”. she prophesied.

She wam't. She was just seventeen,

which Is a very good age to go visitlng dat: for the jourmey was stamped elear- sald Mareia, .with diplomacy, “But
|ly. Saturday of ithe present week. Cousin really came for, Is to hear the rest about |

and recelve noew Impressions,

The Templeton home was a bﬂnutﬂul Edith had a house-party of girl. guests, the deliverance business.

place, with a small retinue of servants,
The Markhams had no® servants at all.
The Templetons, had spacious grounds

and*a gardener with a cottage of Hlis any particular attentlon to her goings - Afler & moment, ' Ellnor gravely
'fum mu“nd and comings, as they did at home, es- the rest of the story’ that no one else !

own. At the Markhams
the lawn,
ears with a chauffeur to drive them.
The Markhams had one Ford.coach, and
that was last year's model..
At first Elinor was greatly awecd by all
: >se- contragts. Then.she was bitterly
- homesick. Then, she made a swift and
sensible recovery without reporting her
illness in her letters, and fitted herself
into the novel atmosphere of wealth and
lelsure, very crcdlmble indeed for one
S0 Young,

Her Cousin Edith was also seventeen;
but had not bothered much about her.
To" tell the truth, she was too much:
occupled with the troop of frlends who

- surrounded ‘her, the games she was always
playlng, the magazinés slie read, the
parties she gave and attended, to have
time to do s#® Elnor d4id-not blame
‘her. She had Ir!enﬂs to take her time
at home. Edith was gay, she was court-
eous, she was sometimes evan- Iricﬂdl}*.
but she did mnot offer to go sighiseeing
in her own home city., Through her
refusal to do so, the impre®ions became

" ‘the .deeper, because Elinor was left very

“much alone as she recelved them.

She returned to her own environment,

- strangely untouched by any feeling of
discontent, with a new ideal, bom of
an experlence known only to hersalf.
. The Markhams had alweys Hved,
stnce Elinor remembered, in & 'small
Manitoba town, near the Aminiboine, It

]Mnrﬂa prompily.

ing home with them, and .lived ' next
door.

"1 guess not, hut I never thought of
it .before,” agreed Marcla, without con-
ceTT.

“*In Vancouver there is scenery every
way you look, and points of interest|
enough to last a year! You u‘ug.ht to see
the ocean liners on® the Sound at night!
And the huge, huge treesl And the
mountainsl ©Oh, I wished s0 often you
were therel” confided Elnor, ., .

“I wish I could have been,” replled
Marcia l:heﬁrﬂillj* “Was your Gnuain
Edith fu.‘ul"

“She was and she wasn't,” answered

ll."-l'ul-

decr-skin gauntlets made by real Es-
kimos, everybody was delighted.

“"Chdnese blue beads are exactly what
I was wishing for;” said beaming Mﬂ:rc:l.:l.
“*How did you guess?"

“A pair of chop-sticks Is what I peed-
ed the most!" proclaimed Biily. “I
shall put_them in my hupe chest!”

They paraded sabout with their im-
ported possessions. 2 A

“You look sleepy, EHnor.” Didn't you
have a lower all the way? I told you
to make reservatdons, and be comfort-
able,” sald Mr, Markham while it was
stlll quite early in the evening.

=

Elinor, retrospectively. “She's
seventeen, the same as we are, but she's
travelled £ much already, that nothing
at home impresses her much, She's
been to Europe, and Hawall and Japanl!
Just think, Marcia! She was a.mmd
when I was thrilled!™

“I'd have got mad et ther,” ﬂhﬂﬂﬂﬁd
“Well, I did some-
thing this vacation, {oo! Guess what!”
“Went to camp at the Lake.™
Thht‘ﬁnuldn"t be anything so0° dif- <
ferent. I did what we've wished wo
could do for years and years. I went
up in an aeroplane et the Exhibitlon!
It was only five dollars, and it was
wonderfull” Marcia prolonged the word
and divided it into Eyllﬂ.hles for
phasls,

They were almost home.
ed abruptly close to Marcla,

“What do people do to show they're
thankful for belng delivered, Marcin?"

Marcla thought It was some new joke.
She giggled.

“From what?" she Inquired, prepared
to bite to please the beloved ' returned
traveller,

“From death.” replied Elinor, solemn-
Ly. '

Then the car stopped, and they ran,
together, up the wide, brick walk be-
tween the asters, to open the door for
Tom and Bllly, and the trunk.

For her own partleular souvenir of
Vancouver, Elinor had selected the
Satsuma rose jar. She burled sbeteen
dollar bills among the fragrant petals of
British Columbia roses, which she had
innl]e-cte-d and cured to fill it, EL."EI.d. no one
else knew anything about them. - She
did it the first moment she had alone
'in her room, on the day. of her return.,

One forgetter has a great deal of sym-
pathy for another, and Elinor had hon-
estly tried to find the owner of the aero-.
plane ticket which she picked up under
tlre= pine tree in Stanley Park, one of
Vancouver's beauty spots., when she was
all by hersell, taking snapshots for her:
kodak album. She found it on Tuesday.
She consulted the “Lost and Found" In-
ali the morning and evening editions till
Friday, but the owner seemed not to
ldeem It of sufficlent importance to even
merlt & “Want Ad.” Probably, she con-
|cluded, some tourist with plenty of money |
to purchase another, had dropped it. The

.- B

Elinor l-dun-

who were'busy with -a tennis tournn-

mexnt.

to slip away for one ‘day. Nobody pald

discussing the contests upon the courts.

To Victorla, by boat, with Cousin Edith,
'm‘-::-:'a week, nos planned. would be fun.
To Victorid, by alr and alone, this week,
would be ﬁ eal adventure! Why rml:?

Until EHIICII‘ trled to convinee h.,::;!;]f
that & was right to pretend she had
pald for the ticket, she had no idea
how she had been inoculated at some
past, with & wholesome dislike of dc:cep-l
tion. She could scarcely conflde in Edith;
who would only be amused, and ask,
"What's the difference?” She had not
time to write home.” To appeal
IEm'l.rn.t. for judgment on so trivial a ques-
tlon, scemed childllke. Surely she was
old enough to decide for herself, and -he
would . do so.

Tom, she remembered with a smile,
filpped a quart,cr when faced with 1.':1-]
decision.  That was sllly.
did other folk do? Suddenly, surely, she
knew. There it was, llke a concle mili-
tary ‘order, as indelibly engraved’ upnnl
her mind as “A, B, G‘:l'—“'rnuu shalt not
lle.""

up the tempting thing and tossed it
conclusively into the waste-basket.

Om 8aturday night, when the news-
boy=s were crylng “Extral Extral Plane
falls to reach the Island!" she was safe
and happy. in eool-breathed, ivy-wreath-

only ||

|door, and not a

\vial you give me for Christmas.

“I aam tired,” admitted Ellnor, ignoring
the question. “If you people don't mind,
I think Tl go to bed, and ‘Gell the rest
in the morning. Gmd-niﬂht. pvery-
t]'ﬂd?["

~The homm of wealthy Paﬂi!&e where
«t.hal covers on your bed are carefully
turned back by & mald who lays out your

-night things and leaves the light turned

low, are pleasant places to spend & holl-
day, but a rathen little room, with two
dormer windows wiere enough moonlight
shines In so that you can see to wait
‘upon yourself If you do not wish to draw
the shades on & summer night, is com-
‘fortable and dear after your Kravels,
'Elinor slept till the sun was far past
"the east. She did not even raise an
leyelash when it glistened across her hair,
sugpestively.

“That's three times I've listened atthe
sgund,” reported Muarcia
to Mrs. Markham “In ten minutes,
I'm golng up sgain and walk on my
heels."

The fourth t.lme .-s.ha heard rustlings.
She {:au:.l-::-uaw pushed open the door
enough to pecl-: in. Then she threw it
wide and advanced with the breaklast
tray belore her llke a votive ofering.
Frult and flowers were on it, and Madeira

jﬂuﬂlﬁ and souvenir teaspoons, :md fine
china..

“The hot things I left in the kitchen.
I'll bring them as soon as you're readyl™
Her voice had a 1t gay as a robin's
song,

“Such service!” praised Elinor, sitting !
'you want for a strenuous day in the open.

up In her blue silk kimono, impersonat-

'ing a lady of lelsure.

Everything arranged to her satisfuc-
tion, Marcla curled up on the foot of the
bed, with her plate of sliced orange, to
make the breakfast seem chummisr,

“I've rrn across the lawn about twenty
times since sunrise,” sald she, with rellef.
“I1 thought- you'd mever wake ups Now
tell me about Vancouver. I'm crazy to
kear. Would you rather be ynur Cousln
Edith-or yowrself?**

Ellnor had to smile,. She had necver
thought of that.' Trust Marcia to think

'up something originall

“Well—"" she began, rather at a loss.
Then, “If I were she, she'd be I and
how would you like that?" she count-
ered like a h.igh school debute:- with a
ﬂlevnr rebuttal.

“I can't tell without .scckng her. She
‘might be better and she might be worse,'
what I

It sounded |
awlully tragle, almost llke a movie, and |

Nobody would object if she asked right after you said it, we got home, an-:ia.

you couldn’t go on. "I‘Lll me frow."”

told |

The Templetons had ar:-"'.rernl pecially while every one was so buslly knew,

Marcla was thoughtful and silent when
she finished. but not for long. She went
to the desk presently, and lfted the rose
jar -quite gently. She held it close to |
her Ince, to get a breath of its frag-
Tanee, Thc—n her eyes alighted with what |
all the girls called *“her viEion look,”
and away she went as fast as she could :
talk:

“I was wondering if I couldn't find a |
dish with a cover somewhere around the .
house and start a fund, too. It's, tm late
for rose leaves now, but lmrnnder or :

gs well, maybe with a drop or two of
‘my Black Narclssus on them, out of that
We
could pay a fine iIf we wouldn't lot our-
selves be dellvered! Then when a good
cause came 4long, all we'd have to..do

What ;Would be to take some out to help . il:r ns

‘rich people do Imm bank accounts. Don't
you see?”

Marein's Imagination alwag:s leaped
blithely. over every obstacle to the con-
summation of a purpose. She sounded

Without further hesltatlon, she tore |as If those bowls were peimanently en-

dowed, as indeed to her they were. Ellnor
wWas almost as amused as Cousin Edith
had been at her thrlils, .

“We're . all three seventeen,” she
thought, "but what a varisty of seven-
teen,” sha_ thought, “but what a vardety

&l Vancouver, tnstead—"Misaing "

ulmtmn.-ﬂmm! Marcia seems

yas a pleasant, unpretentious, middle-| No, it- wasn't & romantic way to show 30 kind of young, but isn't she a dear

western place, l.mpmentmﬂ; nrthn:hnn mm&urmmm-.muute thing?

‘Ihemwunﬂn;lﬂmvm..

looked as if they thought her a

No wonder she-

odd, lacquered tray e
the—Grient,—toTom with his heoded pw—m—mm

||

tion!”

B not numbered birthdays
It is rather the
life's meanings,

ngn],n It
which make us older.
gradual intultion of

charaoter. She wanted radiant, unsophis-
ticated 'Marcia to grow up as fast as she
did, and it seemed ps If she wasn't.

of those serlous, innermost. thoughts
which we so0 dread to put into words
for fear, our very dearestr [rlends may
laugh at us bercause they do not under-
stand. She began speaking, rather slow-
ly and uncertainly:

“That plane, Marcla. The papers sald
it had three engines to use in the alr,
and no egulpment to save it when it
touched the waoter., It seems dreadful,
but it didn"t. We—we ought to. be fully
equipped in life if we expect—"

The Inspiration sat up, with shining,
comprehending E:.res nm:l finlshed the
sentence:

“¥es, I know what you mean,” inter-
rupted Marcia. “We've got to have prin-

mﬁm

couver like her.. She's a regular inspira-
Thun u.uatrnm:e herfmanbered

which unfolds like a flower and is called .

She
would have to go on and tell angther

e
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The
1z full. of hardships?

The Hobo—Dat's de praper. word for
it. ma'nm.. In de winter w'en e farm-
ers aln't doin' nothin’ It's tou cold fer
me t' do trmmpin' around, an’ In the
summer people's allers offerin’
work.! '

QUITE AMBITIOUS

L.ady—1 soppose that your Lot"

=

a "ll

Waggish Diner (with menu)—Chicken
croquetbes, eh? I say, walter, what part
of & chicken 1is, t.he croquette?”

Wnimr——“Tha part let'a leII:. over frum
the day. befare :

/|

‘eheved

Oftenin hot weather and occasion-
ally at other times, little atomachs
turn sour and acid. ** *When I notice
any sign of =sick nt.umnch " sAy®
Mra.J. Alphonous ‘Bmwn. Bayside,
P.E.L, "I always give a Boby's
Own Tablet."”” They quickly set
things richt, are verv casy to take
and quite safe. -All common ail-
ments of childhood including teeth-
ing- are’ promptly relioved with
- Baby's Own Tablets. 250 a pack-
age at drug EtnIH. 1sa

Dr.Willisdms’

BABY'S OWN TABLETS

=
Relief from, Asthma, . Who can “dés-
cribe the cﬂmplete rplief from suffering
which follows the use of Dr. J. D, Kel-
logg's' Asthma Remedy? Who can ex-
press the feeling of joy that compes when
its soft and gentle influence relieves the
tightened, choking _slr tubes! It has
made asthmatic aflliction a thing of the
past for thousands. It never fails. Good
druggists everywhere have sold ™ it for |

Years, '

and experience worn't help us a bit when
we come to seas of trouble, any more
than three engines took that plane ‘to
“Victorla by airi™

Many infants are infested by wprms
which cause great suffering, and if not
promptly dealt with may cause consti-
tutional weaknesses difficult to remedy.
Miller's Weim Powders will clear the
stomach and bowels ~of worms and will
60 act-upon the system that there will
be no recurrence of the trouble,.. And
not ‘only this, but they will repair the
injuries to the organs that worms cause
and restore them to soundness,

OVER THE GLOWING COALS
By Beily Barclay

Outdoor meals are meals (0 be renmmem-
bered when prepared by experienced
campers. Somehow, those glowing em-
bers have a magle power to blemd the

Ham and eggs, bacom, and egegs, steak,
fried fish, mud-roasted potatoes — all
commaon yet all deliciouis. ‘Then there is
that dellcacy roasted on & long pointed
green stick ofwood. “The scouts thread
over tht stick altemate small slices of
meat, potato and ondon and call it Turk-
ish HKabobh.' Southern chefs, elaborating
a bit upon the outdoor dish, serve it
Inside as City Chicken. Aduli campers
often make this cumper's delight in the
open from small pleces of sausagre, Iamb
or tender steak, tomato and onlon slices
or anything available thmt will tonst and

or polnted stick, turm and _toast- over
glowing coals (no flame or smoke) until
the meat browns—then hold farther away
for slower cooking until done. It's a dish
fit for & King. 2

In the hamper have a cold vecuum jug
of well-sweetened lemonade: frult punch
or jced tea. - You can not always be sure
of the quality of water at camp or picnic
sltes. Such beverages will quench your
thirst, and the quick-energy value of the
sugar used as a swectener is just what

Take sweet cakes, too—the kind that
will stand rough usage, such as hermits,
or sour milk cake, Remember that sweet
foods and beverages are fine for immedi-
ate fatlgue Tellef after long hlkes or
drives. Here is & recipe for dutdoor her-
mits that I am sure will please. A hermit
and a gless of " lemonade or fruit punch

will come in handy if the camp cook

seems a blt slow with that outdoor meall

OUTDOOR HERMITS
3 éups flour
1 cup sugar
2 teaspoons baking powder
Pinch of salt
cup shortening
cup scedhless raisins

teaspoon clnngimon
tcaspoon nutmeg

‘Silt"flour, sugar, baking powder’ a,nd
ssalt together: =add other Ingredients.
!Thf:n add enough water to make a paste.
Roll out on board, cut with blscuit cut-
iter and bake 15 minutes, . .

14
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| PLATINUM PLENT!FUL IN CANADA

I T— ; .
Canada is now capable of supplyving

Ithe world demand for platinum and its

‘allied metals, according.to a report issued |-
‘by the Canadian Department of Mines..

.Cost of production of platinum and re-
lated metals in Canada is at present well
‘beinw that of most producing countries.
' Canadian nickel mines, according to of-
nﬁclal statement, are -capable of contri-
hut.lng 300,000 ounces of these metals
annually, which compares with the pre-
sent world rate of comsumption of ap-
- proximately 200,000 ocunces. The Sud-
|hu:r:.r distriet is the chief source of the
:metals in the Empire,- and the output

tqg her mint, or anything smelly would do just . from its mines places Cannda next to

'Rus.sla among world producers.

It is almost a certainty that additional
discoverles of * platiniforous nickel-copper
sulphides of the-Sudbury type will be

resources of the Sudbury district are by
no means fully explored, and in recent
years little attempt has been made to
develop new properties The knowm re-
serves of platinum metals in the area are
cnormous, . In Ontarlo, Manitoba, Sasg-
katchewan, and on the cost of Hudson
Bay, discoveries of the Sudbury iype have
been made, In.additlon there are distinct
possibllities of further discovertes in Byrl-

‘| tish Columbia of the Ural type of de-
posait that has placed Russia in the lead |

ag’producer. ‘There are also possibilities
of this type of deposit belng found In the
St. Flias Range in the Yukon, in .the
Mount Albert region of Gespe, and some

ﬂth:rpnm_nr southeastern Quebec,

flavors of common foods into a whole

blend. Thread alternate slices on a fork

made in Canada, states the report. Thel

Firat Hobo—Say, Furd, wouldn't it
be great ef youse could git all de-ent
on' drink youse wanted by jist press-
In" a 'leciric button?

Second Hobo—It ahore would af 1
Pad mmabndr ter press de bulton
or..me. -

UNPARDONABLE ERROR

=

e

i
¢

’ .-.,.-,ﬂ' //

Boarder—I1 duon't think the ¢lty wa-
ter 1s at all good. It has a whitlsh ap-
pearance this morning and tastes
something llke milk. s

Landlady—That zloss comtalne milk,
glr, and I trust you will remember that
your board was dua yesterday.

MUSICAL CLARA

“Clara Beems to ba very fond of
music.'™

“Yes, indeed. ‘E’ﬂu Il alwaye find her
at the plano when her mother s wash-
Ing the dishes.”

PUZZLING PITCHER

“Oh, isn't the man that throws the
ball on your slde just gplendid 7™

“Think so?

"“Yes, hc scnds

It =0 they hit It
every time." :

-

“S80 you've been up to ses the
Browna Is thelr new fiat very smallT™

“*Well, thay've had to exchangs all
i thelr_statuettes for hes-rellefn.” /

A married man
hands with which

is -one
to steer

the car.,

qs ada
Jur"l]e
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"HILE the Gilson
“Magic” has been prim-
arily designed to give “the
maximum in heat from the
- minimum of fuel, to have that
heat contain the correct degree
of humidity, free from any
trace of gas, smoke or dust, was likewise a big consid-
eration. The result is an innovation in furnace con-
struction. ¢ 8
Toncan steel plate electrically welded into one
smoke, gas, dust-proof unit—Toncan-plate will not
crack or open—heats three times faster than old style
- furnaces — large humidifier in front of furnace for
easy filling gives correct moisture—conical grates—
booster flues—and many other features are reasons
why the-Gilson Magic will save you one-third on your
fuel costs and give you the greatest supply of warm,

moist heat—as healthy as a day in June.
Write today for free illustrated booklet “The Supremacy
of Steel.” Ask about our easy time payment plan, ™

Gilsion Heat Wave

Ydesl for small homes, offices, stores,
sechoolsy, ete. Looks like a piece of
furniture. Built of steel. Beauriful
armamental finish. Draws cold air from
floor—tirculates warm air. -Big fuel
saving. .

ar
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Gilson All Cast Furnaces |

A big oversized fumace ar a record
low price! We install quickly ar small
cost with money-back guarantee of
quality from manufacrurer. Pipe or
pipeless models on easy termas.

CAST and SEMI-
CAST FURNACES

104 York St., Guelph .

HEAT WAVE
Gilson Mtg. Co., Limited,

W. F. Mooney, Acton, Ont.

WHEN
you suddenly realize it’s
her birthday . . . and you

T

can’t tell her you forgot it~

.5 and you re miles apart

G“ toa ttllpllﬂnt aedn'd
Long Distance call will
make both of you happy.

@ For forgetful husbands, and anybody else,
thp telephone is n]wa?n ready. A Long
Distance call now is as simple and easy as
talking. across the street. Look in the. front
of your directory and see how low the rates
aro—100 miles or so-for as little as 30 centsa.

Actnn Stnres can F ulfill Your Needa——-
Gwe Them Flrst Chance '

-/




