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MWMI"H Evalyn's
‘ tone the MMorton twina, Bob
and Jerry, and thair older sis-
ter Chariotte pavsed in the aot uthﬂn—
ing themselvas to hot cakss and honay
and sared at the oldsst of ths Alarton
family,
’Emmi"mhdm
Wrhat's it all about?” Jerry wanted to
know, :
Evelyn turnsd back to the first ahest
of the erackly lsttar paper shs hald and
yead it again in silence, as if to maks

sure that shs read.aright. .
‘eIt from Oreat-uncls Abner Horne,"

“And who's he, for Pets’s anke?” asksd

‘““Adam's grandson,” sald Jerry, fllp-
pantly. *“Hey, “Charll®,_go casy on the
honey I

WnM"uﬂmm
mow, "was
Orandfathsr Horna's brother, Hao's »
bachalor and we are his neareat of kin,
but he wants to be falr shout lsaving his

oent of It—"
“Great-uncls Abnar hamn't shufflad off

this mortal oofl, has he?” asked Jerry.
“No, it ssema that there are soms

other pecpla who might be better fitted

doeani't ‘'want the mere fact that we are

day belong to ane of us, which-
thinis made the wisest use of it.
go pext week. Think you can
mansge. the houss whils I'm gone, Ohar-
dle?"
“Hawve to,” sald Charlotte, with an
fmplah grin,. “School’s out, and the twins

“How much is IL?” aaked Jerry.

“Ooodnam towa!l" gasped Evelyn

“Are you all going to be there to-
pether?” aaked Bob.

“] don't know,"” confessed Evelyn,
glancing over the lettar agmin. "Here,
Charlls, you're the t of the bunch,
see wWHhat you can m out of the lat-
ter1" -

Charlotte read it carefully. "I read It
the same way you've told us.” ahe said,
quistly. "I wonder how much the in-
come will be for that month?"

“We'll have to walt and pee.” sald
Evelyn, beginning to eat & hot cake in &
dased faahlon,

The next few days were heotlo ones,
Evelyn's wardrobe was not o exactly
travelllng order Last minute instroe-
tlons were necesanry Lo give to Charlolte
who had never managed the home before
and did not know much about cooking
or the routine of bousekeeping. The Lrip
to Uncle Abner's home took two dayse,

Evelyn arrived at Hillereat on the ap-
pointed day. Uncle Abner's chauffeur
met her and took her and her baga to
the mansion on wop of the hill, It was o
tpical southerm bome of pre-war daye,
with tall white plliars supporting the
parch roof, and -very formal looking
Prench windows opening anto s closely-
clipprd. velvely Ilawn. Evelyn loved it
the minute she saw It

Oreatl-uncle Abner recelved her In the
library, He was & wTinkled ltile man,
with a dry, whiapering wvolce in keoping
with his appearance. “You're Matllda's |
daughter, aren't youf” he asked, looking |
her up and down with his bright black |
ayes. "Bit down.” He pushed s button
‘under the edge of his table and sat back
n alleace. In &« moment an elderly
Woman appeared in answer to ‘the ring. |
“Ask the others to come In, Maggte,” |
he aald,

{ matier-of-fact,

_hutennd to aasure you.

A longer sllence followed In which !
Evelyui begun 10 feel uncomfortable. Bhe
wai glad she had stopped for & shoe |
ahine at the clty terminal 8he was glad |
ahe had mended the-sip in _her glove, n.l--
thougll there was tro way hie could puos-
Albly ser il SBomehow she hid o fedling
that he was not milsaliyg much and that,
his keen cyes did Dol stop al merely out- |
Ward apimuralices cither i

Bhe wrln'nmfﬂ the arrival of twy other | |
wonmirn, OnDe was a soung girl just l.wut
of three Vears older than hersell, and
the ollwr wus & woman in her furtiea,
The qirl. Introduced as Marguerite Deni-
N had a bright and vivaclous manner.
fufry bloande halr, and well-Xeix hands -
and Iect. The clder woman, Mma Speiic-

ef, Was sUff and precise in her manner, i Uvel
tor Uncle | I'Ve Tead about—and then some—as long

with a reverent solicitude
Abmicr  which seemed to Evelyn to be
somewhat uncalled far To be sure.
when he dropped his handkerchie!l, Eve-
Irm restored It to him without thinking
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of .doing otharwiss, but she did think that
it was unnecessary to be forever armang-
ing his pillows and his-rohe, Bhe fanocied
it annoysd him; ®ut perhaps Mrs,
Bpesnoer knew him better than ahs did

“Tve oalled you here, as wh know,"
‘sald the dry, old volce, precisely, “to test
which of you In most fitted to carry on
my fortune after—I have gone. Just be-
causs Dvelyn here happens to be my flaah
and §lood, that's no call why ahe should
have all my moriey when T'ni gone.”

“Oh,. don't talk u!‘tlut.." said Mra.
Bpencer, with a fluttering geature of her
handa, 'ﬁuqmtuutmmrhn
spared to UM MANY Fears yeb™

“I'm nhety-aight,” sald Uncle Abner,
“and it atands to reason
I haven't many years comin' to me.”

“Have you—er—thought of q_mm
your estate?” ventursad Alrs. Bpencer,

“Yell all git somethin',” zaild ths old
man, waving s claw-llke hand as If to
bruzh aside the Interruption. “It's the
bulk of the estate I'm worryin' over. I
don't want it to mm through; so I'm
testin' yo like I sald Ths normal In-
ooma per month {s two thousand dollars.
Each of ye will have that while ye're
here, for a month, beginmng to-morrer.”

“Two—two thousand dollars!” guaped
Evelyn. * -

“Ye'll do with that just what ye'd do
if it were yer own. It s yor own. I'm
givin' it to ye. The one that makes the
best use of It will mherit ths houss and
that income each month. Ths other two
will get & cash settlement.”

“You nean—" Marguerite was appar-
ently just grasping the foacts. “You mean
I've got two thousand dollars—all minel
No lving expensss to come out of itl”

“Oh, naturally tot”. Uncle Ahner
“Two Lhousand
dollaras each to spend as you wiah.” He
waved a thin forefinger vaguely before
him. “But ye'll nred to tell me what ye
done with it before yo leave. The one
that uses it the best will be—but I told
ye that afore. When a feller tells the
same thing over twice, ha's gettin' ol
and I ain't coms to that yet!” Hs look-
od from one to the .other and seemed to
get a littls inward amusement from the
dazed expressions on their facea. “Lamch
is at one,” he sald, and they took the
hint. )

**Can you Iimagine (t!" gasped Mar-
guerite, aa she and Evelyn wenl up the
wide stalrway together. ~“And just yea-
terday I was punching a typewriter In a
tactary!™ :

“It seems like a fatry story,” hmﬂmdi
Evelyn. “I—I can't imagine it. I—I]
don't know what I want to do with tt——"'l

She dtid now in her heart. As the
ﬁld.mtutthutmuu*lthldhmupml
her to see that Charlotte and the twins!
had ‘a falr chance. They had taken t.hutI
for granted. No one nml.‘lnl.nruh-l
rection when she had thrust her high- |
schog] diploma in & bureau drawer ang
pitched into the housekeeping end of Lhe
woark. Charlotte had gone to ocollege ns |
a maiter of courase an Father's lnsurance
money, Now she had & position teaching
Engliah in the local high school and was |

aaving all she could so that the t‘l'l.nli

could go on to coliege three years hance.
Bab and Jerry were working, too, and
adding to the fund Evelyn dismisssd
the idea of making up the difference uul.!
of the two thousand., &he did not think
Uncle Abner meant that, somehow. |

Evelyn had an idea of her own, which |
ahe had never mentionsd to anyone, inri
ehe knew that if she did. the twina would |
be insistent that she should take their
share of the college maney and use it
Evelyn had a decided falr for writing '
advertising copy, basldes a more than!
averuge abllity af drawing If hmuri
had not died right when he did. Ewvelyn
would have taken & course in sdvertis-
ing. It was not as impractical aa It’
sounded, either, Bhe knew that all the
stiores in the town would be glad to let
her write their advertistng copy. They'
had told her so. She did not think It

' was falr to do it unleas ahe could give!

them professional servioe She opuld
'-"l'l.l.ﬂ'.l.r
»yuld cost much pess thap the two thou-
| sand dollars She could reglster Ln I.‘-ht
university for night classes all 'rh:u.l.-r
beaidea . Her heart bounded at  the
thought Was that a legitimate use of
the money? Slhie examined It from all
alglea, and ocould not see why It would
1wl be. — .
She talked I over with the other two
“I'm :uu'ut to sprtid every ornt of mine
sighed Marguerite, raptu-
‘ously. “And I'm goilig to buy & car And
I'm guing to forget there & such a thing
Girls! Por onwe I'm golng to

I'm golng to have all the thingh

as the two Lhousand holds out. Two

r.humnd-—tl that all the income from’
| thia place™”

“I think it's & lot.” fallered Evelyn.

~Ity not much compared to what the |

olta get from thelr place.” t

*T don't know the Van

“I dun't either,” giggled Marguerite,
“"I've heard.Mother talk about them, 8he
wentl there after ahe left here™ :

““Alter—?r"

"Sure.” Mwrguerite was not aj llt d!'-l-l
cancerted. “You Inew, mun-r. you. that |

. Holta." con-; -
' feaned EvelyT. somewhat taken bmck. i

mmlmmmghﬁlﬂm
mnh--nu-mm;mmhm"
“Oh,” sald Evelyn.
drs. Bpencer, it developad, was =
granddatighter of his boyhood frisnd. 8he

disapproved of Marguerite’s method of
spending her moany, and said so frankly.

| "I intend to give mine smvay,” she sald,

“All of 1t?” saked Evelsm. "Of vourse

I intend to.give s tenth of It—twq hun-

dred dollars—to different worthy causes,

I don't think we're expectad to just take
a ftenth of moey and dump 1t into
the collection plate some Bunday, do rm.l.
s, Bpenoer?™.

“I do not,” mid Mm Spencer” I
think we ahould give all but the mere
pltt.uma it requires to I:ucp us allve and
dmnur elothed.”

I'm afralid—", bogan Evelyn.

“That's what I Intend to do with
mine,” aald Mra Spencer with fAnallty.
“I'm tumning the whole check over to
my pastor." _

Evelyn had fup spending that moneyl
The checks for the correspondances course
and for the univemalty class were dis-
patched at‘cnce, Two hundred dollars
was stretched over m number of pet
charities. The dn.ir nursery down in the
poor ssctiom of town was remembered,

The library that so badly needad same!

new books for small children was help-
ed. An old fola'. home that nesded a
radio was given ane. An orphanage that
had never had an ouling was glven a
holiday, Ewelyn found it was remarkable
what a amall sum was needed to trans-
port the whole orphanage, chikdren and
matrons and all, to the country for a
whole blimful day! A mimsionary friend
was given an extra ten dollars. Missjon-
ary work In general had to be remem-
bered. After all, two hundred dollars
did not go very far, and perhapa there
wero A few dollars over when she had
added it all up. She looked at the list
ruefully. Supposs Treat-uncle Abner
did not approve of mimions. Buppoes
he thought an orphanage did not need
outings. It did loock rather silly to writa
down the few dollars it took to give the
old folks' home an ice-cream treat!

After Evelymm had bought some asrvice-
able fall clothing for herseld, Charlotte
and the twins, and a sot of books on
enginecring for the twins, a membership
in & lterary society for Charlotie, and
typewriter for herself, ahe did not have
much of the two thouannd dollars left,
excapl jus apending money. She hoped
Uncle Abner would apprdgve; not that she
wanted to Inherit his estate, but she did
not want him to feel that ahe had wasted
his money, or usad it aclfishly.

Evelyn noticed Uncle Abner writing
ons day. He would write a few worda
and then shake his fountain pen. It
a3 an anciemt pem which had seen better
days apparently, but Uncle Abner never
thought of buying a one. Bhes would
tuy him one, not with his own maney,
of courne, Bhe lald It on his dest In
Pince of the old one and the next time
she passed the llbrary window ahe saw
him writing with it ecasily and as swifily
as his old hand could go. Apparently
he never noticed the difference.

She made a habit of going into the
ltbrary to help him, handing him down
n book, adjusting his light on dark doays,
reading to him when he asked her to
do so. Toward the tnd of the month's

stay, she typed his spidery hand-written

manuscript. “"Uncle Abner!™ she aaid,

suddenly InterTupting her typlng. “Deo -

you know you have a wvaluable thing
hera?™

“It's o life's work, lm" he sald, with
& pleased smile. “8o you ke it hey?
U'm ge:iun’ the rest of it typed. Know

| fake Up my job again??
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aoine one could typs it, hey?"~

| “Marguerite is & abeanographer,” ‘asld
Evelyn gpagerly. "I'm sura sthe'd be glad
to help you.” ' s

He shook his head T saksd her, and

shs sald slje was gn vaocation. If people|.

like their work they can't go away on &
real vacation, seems as though, Didn't
I eatch you makin' cockiea 'tother day?
And wasn't it you mads the strawberry
shorteaka lnat night?"

“Oh, Iilke to do thoss things,"” [aughesd
Evelyn, “and Magygie aald she never could
make o strawberry ahortcake and it was
your favorite digh.* - .

“Ah" nodded the old man. ‘"“Tis =o."”
. Pvelyn went on with her transeribing.

That afternoon after a game of tennis
with Marguarite and two of ths boys
from the neighboring house, Marguerite
mid something which disturbed her,

“I'm having a good time,” she sald
significantly, “and I'm letting the for-
tune go. I'm not trying to stand In with
the old man! I've been honest. I didn't
give all my money away llle Spencer
did, and .I'th not playing on the old
man's affections, either. I'm apending
this money the way I think the helreas
to the fortune ought to spend It—in
entertaining and dmuinu well and being
a real lady.”

“Oh,” whisperad E‘HEL'.-"I'I “I didn't
mean thatl I wonder if Uncle Abner
thinks I've been pretending? Oh, Mar-
guerite, does it look that way?"

"It sure does,” sald Marguerite, blunt-
)¥: then she loaksd at Evelyn ssarching-
ly. “I don't belleve you mean it that
way, at that,” she sald, in unwilling ad-
miration. "You're just plaln sweet, aren't
you? Never mind, duckis, when I own
this place you can comd hers as oftén
na you llkpe!"

At first Evelyn was angry at the sug-
gestion that she had uaing her
uncle for her own ends, d then ahe
was hurt, for she had grown genuinely
fond of him during her atay there. He
liad a sweetneas of dlsposition rarely met
with in & man of his age, and in one who
suffecrod so constantly. His keen mind
and his brilllant wit were a constant
source of delight to her. 8ha had honest-
Iy Mied working for him. It had not
seemed llke work; but If Marguerite had
imdgined—! ©Oh, how could she?

The next time she sat with her um':lql
she lmagined that he looksd at her with
suspicion in his eye. She wasn embuar-
rassed and self-cansclous, whereupon the
suspiclous look became more pronounced,
and he sighed, and anawersd her more
sharply than was his way. 8he decided
there waa not anything she could do,
except to contlinue to show her affection
after the award was made. Perhaps be-
lare he dled he would know that she
renlly was aincere, 1

The last day of their stay came too
soon.,. He had gathered the three into
the Ubrory agaln, and went over Lhelr
lists of expenditures., None had anything
ieft over., Thnat was the stipulation. He!
read first one and then the other, HuL-
4 mumcle of his face changed to show ,
that he approved or dizsapproved. |

"T'm afrald,” he sald, slowly, '“that'
mebbe, I'm oldern I thought T was—not |
such a good business man—aor—I sent for
the man that takes coare of my busineas
pn' my fggers was wrong. Money aln't
what I waa with banka fallln' an' stocks
goln' down., I dont know's much o
that ns T ought. 8o when I told ye—T/!
didn’'t mean to decelve ye—" He looked
from one to the other, apologetically, |
MArguerite recovered frat,

"You mean that thare bn'l any
money after all?” she shrilled. "My stay-
in' here was just a teaser to go back an'
I spent thot to
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shaw you I know how to-spend, -how._ to
taks my plsce as head of hmua';ﬂh
u’h___'l

“"Yes, I'know,"” he l-l'ld w‘urllr

altsr all, my dear child—"
“If you had given it away,” sald Mrs.
B8penocer, deliberately, “yoy would hava
it now, in s broader remme. " Put you lald
up treasurs on oarth where moth lI:H‘.I
rust doth corrupt.”

HI mw__n

Evelyn felt her hﬂ.rb go out to him.
Bhs ran to him and put her arms around
him. ;‘Pn-ur Uncla Abner,” ashe croomed.
“As It that mads any difference! You've
given us a wondsrful month here and—
doarest, lan't there n.n?t.hllaﬂ laft?
aven your books?" He made-an Inartlou-
‘late mound, "You ean ocome with "us,
Uncle.” -

He twisted oround in her arms and
looked at the fresh young' foce so near.
his" pwn. "Eh? ©Come live with you?
What for?"

“Hacauge we love you! Look--Uncle
Abner—"" Bhe fumbled In the, pocket af
hor—swenater and brought but a folded
letter from the twina. "We think Uncle
Abner must be swell” they had written.
“What you've asald about him and the
stories he's lold you and everything..

“BuE

Can't you get him to vislt us some Lime?!" |

"They said that obout me?" He aaked.
“And you'd take me into your home—
without a cent—my doclor's bilils ain't

‘amal, honey, remember,”

Her arma held him tighter., "I know.
But If they'll keep you with ua for o
long, long while—the twins will love the
way you play the jew's-harp—"

“Oh,’ thpt—" he laughed depreciating-
ly. *‘Well—I dunno—" He sat up
straighter and looked at the three of
them. “Who sald I lost my money?”
he demanded. "I ain't lost nary cent
of itl I never had nothin' but money all
my lfe.” he went on, after a moment of
atunned sllence. "I thought money wos
all ther: was to care about., An' then
Evvie come along. 8he did somethin’
with her money. 8he gave some of it
nway, and she uaed some of il for plea-
sure, and she used some for making other
folks happivr, and sahe used some to moke
heraol! biggen In the future; besides thot
she give herself to me—her love, an' her
time, an® her youlh to an old codger like
me. Then | heerd whisperas thal she wos
Just doin® t—Evvie girl, I hadn't ought
to have listened but—I've never had
nothin® but money In my e an' I woan't
Just sure—ano I tested ye some more.
Givin' o fortune away ain't the way Lo
use it; throwin® it away on silly gim-
crocks ain't the way to use it; but usin’
it with love to make folks. happy, glvin'
& hundred dollars of money an' a thou-
aand dollara o' love—that's the-way. Bo
I'm goln' to divide the cash among ye
now—but the house an' the Income—
well, 1 guems me an' Evvie c¢an fnd
plenty to do with them, eh, Evvie?”

Not |
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Aplituda for & politieal chrooe appears
ab an eurly age, reporis & Toromto ama-
teur pavehologiat, whoas reading of Han-
sard has convincsd him that Parllamsn-
tary akill Is most frequantly displayed In
the parrying of awkward quastions. , As
an exampls ha citsa the enss of hiv five-
yoar-old daughter, on whom hs was oall-
ed to daliver judgmant. -

This young lady plays with her next
door neighbor, Barbara, relations hain:
usually very mmicable, Nevertholeas, on
the day in question, s dlspute over ter-
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ritoelal rights In o sand-box-had wrispn.
Insbead of -relylng on - Bigs=-
tintion dnd ssbitration, -as -thelr eldew
and betlers invariably do, tho ydung
indies resortad to direct action, and warg
vigorously asssulting esaah’ othsr with
shovels, when highsr powers Intervensd,

-As & ons-man_ oourt of Inguiry, our
heroine's father bagan Invedtigations.

"Why did you hit Barbara with your
shovel?” he asiced,

“I didn’t, Daddy,” was thn renly, as-
tonishing in the fase of the evidenss and
her habitual truthfulness, “Ib was Bar-
bara’s shovel."—The Printed Word., -
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Muriel Watson

used to worry
about Bob's fre-
quf:nt trips to the

comforts few.

he muscs,
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TELEPHONE TALKS IN THE WATSON' FAMILY

"raw edges of ci vlltzutmn *—to mining towns and
construction camps where life was rough and
Nqw he telcphones her and the
children from each new location, cheering them,

and himself, in the process. "After all”,
“you're never out of civiliza-
tion as long as you have the ulcphnnn. ”
Reductions in telephonn rﬂn—-l.nuu.l
distance — in 1935, '36 and 'JT have if

savings to tele hone wusers

Quebec of nearly one mﬂ“ﬁﬂ dollars rH?lr.

HONEST

VALUES

Q No. 2 Tins 17c
Hl-u:, Juw Q3¢
3 Pounds 20c

Q 10-01. Tims 15¢

Q tl-or Tim 15¢
3 1lor. Tim 98¢
2 110 Tim §c
No. 2 Tin 8c
Tin 14c, Qe
10-01. Phy. 14c
41 99¢ |
3 B 11c

|

25¢ . OXYDOL ru 9¢, 21c
.'rf'.";/ff'rn}- k14 i‘r‘/ﬁ‘h‘frrnrjr 3 gs:'r-rf'r f'n;/,-' r?,/ TEA
Liptoa's Orange Label

TEA &® 33¢
Lipton's Red Lsbel

TEA 7,

L1
3ic

a}

2 ; - L '
STORE CLOSED WEDNESDAY AFTERNOONS

Free Delivery

i




