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- @D Jane listened with all her ears,
and modified the oplnion ahe had
formed of Frederick Towne from his
picture and from her fArst glm
of him. He was nice to talk Lo, but
he might be hard to live with. He
hod obstinacy and egotiam.

“Why Edith should have done it
omaores me.'”’

“*She was hurt,” she sald, ""ond

he wanted to hide."’

“*Dut people seem to think that In

ome way It s my fault. [ don't
like that. It Lsn't fair. We've al-
ways been the best of friends—more
like brother and sister than nlece
and uncle."

““But not like Baldy and me," snid
Jane to herself, “'not in the least
like Baldy ond me."

*“Of course Simms ought to
ahot."” Towne told them heatedly,

““He ought to be hanged.,'" waos
Baldy's amendment.

Jane's needles clcked, but she
gaid nothing. She was dying to tell
these bloodthirsty malcs what she

thought of them. What good wo
f do to shoot Delafleld Simms!

woman's hurt pride fan't to
healed by the thought of a ma
dead : .

Young Baldwin brought out the
bag. *“It is one that Delafield gave
ker,”” Frederick stated, “and |
a check for her at the bank
the day before the wedding. 1 can’t
E-Flm why sahe took the ring with

o L ]

""She probably forgot to take it
off; her mind woan't on rings.”
Jane's volce was warm with feeling.

He loocked at her with some curi-
osity. "*What was it on?"

“*Oh, her heart was broken. Noth-
l:ng else maottered. Can't you sce?”

ane swept them bock to the mat-
ter of the bag. *“"We thought you
ought to have it, Air. Towne, bul
Baldy had scru, !es about reveaoling
Ing he Wknows obout Miss
Towne's hiding pluce. He feels that
ghe trusted him."

““¥You sald you
Bir. Barmes?"

“Yes'

**Well, the one thing is to get her
Bome. Tell her that if she calls
you up.” Frederick loocked suddenly
tired and old.

Baldy, leaning ngalnst the mantel,
gored down at him. “It's hard to de-
clde whot I ought to do. DBut |
feel that I'm right in giving her o
chanee first to answer the adver-
tisement.”

Touwne's tone showed a touch of
frritation. "Of course you'll hove
to act o8 you think best.’”

And now Jane took things In her
own hands. *'Mr. Towne, I'm going
to moke you a cup of coffce.”’

“I shall be wvery graoteful,” .he
smiled ot her. What o charming
child she was! He was soothed and
refreshed by the otmosphere they
creoted. This boy and girl were a

be

haod advertised,

Towne's tons showed a tonch
of irritation,

friendly pair and he loved his cose.
‘His own house, since Edith’'s depar-
. ture, hod been funereal, and his
friends had been divided in thelr
championship between himself ond
Edith. But the young Barneses were
g0 pleasantly responsive with their
lighted-up eyves nnd their little air
of making him one with them.
Fdith had always seemed to put
him quite definitely on the shell.
With little Jane and her brother he
had o feeling of equality of age.
“Look here,’” he spoke impulslve-
ly “may I tell you all about it? It
wuHId reliove my mind immonseo-

To Jane it was .a thrilling mo-
ment. Having poured the coffee,
she came out from behind her bot-
tlement of silver and sat in her
chintz chalr. Bhe did not knit; she

| silver-haired and over sixty.

TEMPLE
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]

was enchanted by whe tal® that
Towne was telling. She sat very
sull, her honds folded, the tropical
birds about her. To Frederick she
scemed like a bird herself—alm
and lovely, and with a volce that
sang!

CHAFTER IT

Edith Towne had Lved with her
Uncle Frederick nearly four years
when she became engoged to Dela-
Aeld Simms. Her mother was deod,
nos was her father. Frederick wan
her father's only brother, and had o
big house to himsaelf, after his moth.
er's death. It seemed the only ha-
ven for his niece, s0 he oahed her,
and otked also his father's cousln,
Annaobel Towne, to keep house for
him, and chaperone .Edith.

Annsbel was over sixty, und rath-
er indefinite, but she servid to play
propricty, and there was nothing
else demonded of her In Frederick's
household of six servanta. She was
o dried-up ond desiccated person,
with fAxed ldeas of what one owed
to soclety. Frederick's mother had
been Like that, 8o he did not mind
He rather liked to think that the
womaon of his fomily kept to old
idcals. It gave to things an alr of
dignity. ;

Edith, when she come, wos differ-
ent. So different that Frederick was
glad thot she had three more ycors
ot college before she would spend
the winters with him. The sum-
mers were nol hord to arrange.
Edith ond Annabel adjourned to the
Towne coltage on an {slund in Maine
—and Frederick went up for week-
¢ends ond for the month of August
Edith spent much time out-of-dours
with her young Iriends. She was
rather fond of her Uncle Fred, but
he did not levom large on the horizon
of! her youthful occupations.

en came her winter at home,
and her conscquent engogement to
Delofield Simms. It was because of
Uncle Fred that she became en-
goged. She simply didn’t want to

live with him any more. She [elt

that Uncle Fred would be glad to
have her go., and the fecling was
mutual. She wos an clephant on his
hands. Naturally. He was a greaot
old dear, but he was o Turk. He
didn't know {t, of course. But his
ideas of being maater of his own
house were perfcctly archale. Cous-
in Annabel and the servants, and
everybody in his office simply hung
on his words, and Edith wouldn't
hang. She came into his bachelor
Paradise like a rother troublesome
Eve, and demanded her share of
the universe. He didn't like it, and
there you were,

It was really Uncle Fred who
wanted her to marry Delaficld
Simms. He talked about it a lot. At
first Edith wouldn't listen. But Del-
afiecld was persistent and patient.
He came gradually to be os much of
a port of her everydoy life as the
meals she ate or the car she drove.
Uncle Fred was always Inviting
him. He was forever on hand, and
when he wasn't she missed him.

They felt for each other, she de-
clded, the thing called *love.”” It
was ‘“ not, perhaps, the romance
which one found in books. But she
hod been taught carefully at college
to distrust romance. The emphasis
had been laid on the transicnt qual-
ity of adolescent emotion. One mar-
rled for the sake of the race, and
one chose, quite logically, with one's
hend instend, as in the old days,
with the heart. o

So there you had it. Delafleld
was eligible. He was healthy, had
brains enough, an acceptable code
of morals—and was willing to lct
her have her own way. If there
were moments when Edith won-

dered if this program was adequate -

to wedded bliss, she put the thought
pside. She and Delafleld liked each
other no end. Why worry?

And rcally ot times Uncle Fred
was impossible. His mother hnd
lived until he was thirty-five, she
hod adored him, and had paased on
to Cousin Annanbel ond to the old
servants in the house the formulon
by which she had made her son
happy. Her one fear had been thaot
he might marry. He was extreme-
ly popular, much sought after. But
he ‘had kept his heart at home. His
sweetheart, he had often said, wﬁm

¢
basked in her approbation; was
soothed and sustained by it. - ‘

Then she hod died, and Edith hod
come, and things had becn differ-
ent,

The difference had been demon-
strated in o dozen woys. Edith was
pleasontly aoffectionate, but she
didn't yield an inch. *Dear Uncle
Fred,"" she would ask, when thoy
disagreed on matiers of manners
or morals, or art or athletics, or
religion or the lack of it, "isn't my
opinion as good as yours?"

“Apporently my opinion Isn't
worth anything,” ,

“Oh, yia 1 Is—-bot
me have mins.*

Yet, as tims went oit, ha learnsd
that Pdith's faulls were lampersd
by her fastidiousness. Ehe did not
confuss liberty and license. Ghe
naither smoksd nor drank. There
was about bher dancing a fine and
stately quality which saved it from
sensuousnsss. Yet when be told her
things, there was aluays that Lrri-
tating shrug of the shoulders. “Oh,
well, I'm not 8 rowdy—you Inow
thst. But ! like to plsy around.’

His pride in her grew—in her bur-
nished hair, the blue of her
eyes, her great beauty, the fineness
of her spirit, the integrity of her
character. o

Yet he sighed with relief when sthe
told him cf her engagement to Deln-
fleld Simms. He loved her, but none
the less he fell the strain of her
presence in his establishment. It
would be Lke sinking back into the
luxury of 8 feather bed, to take
up the old life where she had en-
tered it. 2

And Edith, too, welcomed her
emancipation. *"When | marry you,”
she told Delafleld, 'l am golng to
break all the rules. In Uncle Fred's
house everything rnuns by clockwork,
and 1t s he who winds the clock."

Their engagement was one of mu-
tual freedom. Edith did os she
pleased, Delafleld did as he pleased.
They rarely clashed. And as the
wedding day spprooched, they were
pleasantly complacent.

Delafield, dictating & letter one
doy to Frederick Towne's stencgro-
pher, apoke of his complacency. He
was writing to DBob Sterling. who
wos to be his best man, and who
shored his aopartment in New York.
Delofield was an orphan, and had
big money intercvals. He felt that
Wuosrhington waoas tome compared to
the metropolis. He ond Edith were
to live one Llock cost of Futh Ave-
nue, ln o house that he hod bought
far her.

When he wuous in Woshingten he
occupied o deak In Frederick's of-
Nce. Lucy Logan took his dictution.
She hud bewn for scveral yecars with
Towne. 5he was twenty-three, well
groomed, und sclf-posavsned.  She
hod slender, Acemible fingers, ond
Delufleld liked to look ot them. She
had roft brown holr, ond her profile,
ps she bent over her bouk, waos
clrar<ut und compored.

“Edith und 1 are great pals,”” he
dictated. *'1 roather think we are
going to hit it off fumously. I'd
hate to have o woman hang around
my ncvk  And | want you for my
best mon 1 know it is osking b
bot, but 1t's Just once in o hifetime,
old chap ™

Lucy wrote that and wolted with
her pencil polsed.

“That's about ull,' sald Delaficld.

Lucy shut up htr book and rose.

ed. *l want o odd o postscript.’”

Lucy sat down.

“By the way,' Delaficld dictated,
*] wish you'd order the flowers ot
Tolley's. White orchids for Edith
of course. He'll know the right
thing for the brideemalda—1'1] get
Edith to send him  the color
schtme—-""

Lucy's pencil dashed and dotted.
She Jooked up, hesitoted. “*Miss
Towne doesn't care for orchids.™

“How do you know?" he demand-
od.

She Auttered the leaves of her
notcbook and found an order from
Towne to a local ftorist. *“"He soys
here, ‘*Anything but orchids—she
docsn't like them." ™'

“But I've been sending her or-
chids every wecek.”

“Perhaps she didn't wuont to, tell
you=""

“*And you think I should have some-
thing clse for the wedding bouquet?'’

“I think she might like it better.”
There was a foint Nush on her cheek.

“What would you suggest?”

“I coan't be sure what Miss Towne
would like."'

“What would you like?"" intently.

She considered it secriously—her
slender fingers clasped on her book.
*1 think,"”” she told him, fnally,
“that if 1 were going to marry o
mun ] should want whot he wanted.”

He loughed ond leaned forward.
“"Good heavens, are there any wom-
en like that left in the world?"

Her flush deepened, she rose and
went towards tho door. *‘Perhaps 1
shouldn’t have sald anything.”

His wvolce changed. *Indeed, I
om glad you did.”” He had risen and
now held the door open for her. *"We
men are stupld creatures. 1 should
never have found it out for mysell."

She went away, and he sat there
thinking about her. Her imperson-
al manner hod always been perfect,
and he had found her little fush
charming. =

It was becouse of Lucy Logan,
therefore, that Edith had white vio-
lets instead of orchids in her wed-
ding bouquet. And it was because,
too, of Lucy Logan, that other things
hoppened. Three of Edith’s brides-
maids were housc-guests. Their
naomes were Rosalind, Helen and
Margarcet. They hod, of coursoe, last
names, but these have nothing to do
with the story. They had been
Edith's classmates at college, and
she haod been somewhat democratic
in her selection of them.

“They are perfect dears, Uncle
Fred. I'll have throo cave-dwellors
to balance them. Boclally, I sup-
pose, it will bo a case of sheep and
goats, but the goats aro—darling."

They were, howover, the six of
them, what Delafield called a bunch
of beauties. Thelr bridesmaid gowns
were exquisite — ‘but unobtrusive.
The color scheme was blue and sil.
ver—and the ﬂuwnrnI forgaot-mo-nots
and sweet poas. “It's o bit old-
fashioned,” Edith sald, *“but I hate
sonsational effects.'

" (oontinuesd next week)

“Walt o minute,” Delafleld decid- |

vou must Wt |y outle Wedding For

Cousins In Yoronto

HELEN No:.O0WAN AND RUTH AL-
LIKON WED HERVICE-MEWN

Al a qQquirt ceremony at 8L Baviours
Reclory, Toronio, last Priday, a
double wdding was performad by Iev.
Herbert A. Jamirson, DA, when Jelen
Himbeth LcGowan, only daughter of
Mr. and M Josrph L. MoOowan, of
Barrir, became the bride of Ple. A
J. H. tHarry) Bmethurt, younger son
of Mr. and Mr A J Bmethurst, of
Limehouss, and her courin Ruth Al-
Lwon, daughter of Mr and M. Rus-
arll Alllson, of Cockslown, sas mar-

|ried to Pte. Palrick Tralner, of 8t

Joreph's Iilang. Miss MoOowsun for-
merly lved In Limehouwe and atlend-
d Georyetown Migh SBchool,  Me.
Omethunt is slationed at Cump Dor-
den with the Queen’s York Rangers.

Late May Wedding In
Toronto For Shirley Brill

Flabbl  MMaurice N Elwndrath oMcl.
uwird 8t & wedding Bunday, May 3lst,
in Holy HNosasom Bynagogue. when
Hhlrley Oertrude, daughiter of Mr ana
Mrr Jacub [rdl, became the bride of
Mr Jack Tuylor, eonn of Mr. and Mra
Abram Tuylor, of AMontreal Mr. ETic
Bohurfler mas ut the organ and Miss
Hirwurt eang.

Given In marriage by her
the bride wore a picture gown  of
shite eyelet-embrokd red orpundy
The bouffant ehirt formed & alight
trmin. MHer Linger-tip-length seld aof
tuller ®as caught with a Duich cap
of oycled omoldery, and she cor-
ried lly-of-the-valley, swansonia and
vardenlas Her ultendants L 14 (.
kvened oallke in boullant frocks of
weure blss, with matching Durtch
cupn, and oarried corul geranium, blue
calla lbes ond Queen rores.
Misa BEdns Hril, alster of the bride,
wasr maid of honor, und the bridoa
inulds were AMiss BEather Drll, cousin
of the bride, and Ml Fern Ooldbery
Mr Theodore Bilverman, of Montreal,
wias grovmeman, und the ushems were
Mr. Edwurd Urill, bwrother of the bride,
Mr. Nelson and Mr. Willam Tuoylor,
brothers ol the bridegroom, both of
Montreal, and Mr, Willam Pujwe mick,
cousin of the bride, Toronto

The nxeplion was held at the
ITimraeer Club Oolog aoway, e
brde wore a printed sk frock of para-
quiwt ycllow, matching rubbit  halr
Jacket, broan bLuaku hat, and mink
furs The couple wil]l Ihve In Mun-
treul

The bLride v @ noaixe of Mr and
M D Drill, of CGawrgetown, and is
meld-knoan umong the younyer sl In
this town. where ashe has [requently
v ited

father,

King’s Chef Saves
Sagar in Recipes

furthor ald (o cooserving

sugar, J. P. Morgans, Chef In-
‘mtructor, Canadian Natlonal Rall.
%.ys, who was
chivf to Thelr,
Majesties, King
GCecorge and
Queen Ellzas-
beth during
thelr North
Amoerlcun Lour,
has prepared a
number of sug-
arives recipes
rsubrtituting
maple: sugar,
corn wYrup,
molasnen. Tho
new roecipes,
plrvady  Intro-
cuced to dln-
fug car patrons on the Canadian
satlonal, include mufMns, maplo
butter, rin-erbread, cup custord,
ca'te ond cate Alling:. lero aro
rome of lo.zan'sn faverile pew
“wugatl " rugrReslion:s: -

G:tden Corn Cilie

o ocuap Liullrr 1 vup Hour
T, huolarmen A, t oaspoon sl
- I 3 toarjurone il
1T cupr ik Irjl pevwale 7
1 vy vorn Mci.

Ciream the buttor, odd molaws o8
and exg yolke. Gradunlly add milk
alrerpatine wiih ooy  Ingredir nts
nilaed und sifted. DBoat thorovuphly.
Fo'd In whites of cgps beaten stld,
Rake o Lotered calke pan 30
miaules ot F. Melkes 2 FInch
layuvrs,

k. ; li—'Ff“it F”“ﬂn
Boil o.cc-half pint mapla ayrup
with beoten yolks of 4 ¢3Rs (D
double boller untll mixture thickens,
8tir constantly. Remove from fire,
add 1 tablespoon butter and beat
untll cool. Btlr in 1 cup citron,
currants and chopped nut meats
which have been flavored with I
tablespoon sherry and % tcaspoon
grated nutmeg. Bpread botween
luyers of cake and fce with maplo
frosting.
Boft Molasses Gingerbread

1 cup mulassew } vEw

I... cup hutler 2 cup= fAour

14 tensponns sxin 2 teaspoons ginger
cup wour milk % teaspoon salt -

Put butter and molasses in saucos

an and cook until bolling point
s reached. NMemove from fire, add
goda and beat vigorously. Then
add milk, cgg well beaten and re-
maining Ingredionts mixed and
sifted. Bake 15 minutes In small
tin having pan two-thirds filled with
mixture. - .

Chof Morgan will gladly furnish
other cholce sugarsaving rvecipes.
He moy be rcachod In care of
Canadlon Natlonal Rallways, 360

Mc@il_Bt., Moantroal, Canada,

Chaf Morgan

You Roll Them Better With

FINE

OGDENS lr

CIGARETTE TORACCO

HE tortolie carries his home

sbout with him. His broad thell

back affords dependable protrction.

In the same way, Braotford Roofls

= cnwre complete rooling protecuoa.

Extrs fire resistance is assured be-

cause of the coating of crushed

slatc embedded in the finest asphale

The weather-proof qualitics of this superior roofing

successfully resist rain, snow, sleet and sun. Thousands

of Ctaadian bomes have bencfited from these advan-

tages during the past 37 ycars.

Brantford Asphalt Slates may be applied over your

old roof, giving your cotire home new colour and
beauty that will last throughout the years.

Ask your local dealer for informastion and prices
Aspbasls Slater—Imsulated Siding—Roll Roofings.

Brantford
ROOFS

Brantford Roofing Company, Limited
BRANTFORD, ONTARIO

For Sale by

—

Georgetown Lumber Co., Ltd.

FHHONE 238

GEOBOETOWN

Keep August 3rd Open for Big Day
in Georgetown

About how Easy it is to

Shop by Phone from
EATON'S Catalogue®

You'll hardly believe it uuless you've tried it!
You just sit do'vn in your miost comfortable casy
chair, choose what you want fror the Coatalogue,
then i t the courteous clerk in EATON'S Grder
Office take the details by phone. It's such fun--
and you'll be delighted with the prompt, careful
attention which EATON'S gives to every order.

Acqua’ut yourseli with this friendly service by
honing in an order today. And remember the
ATON guarantee -—-*'Goods Satisfactory or

Mou. v Pefunded'. It counts!

*If nhnr‘ring in person, don't fall to see
EATON'S bigBample Books. They con-
tain thousands of sumple materials which
your can sce and feel before you buy.

WESLEYAN"
Georgetown

Phone 27 #T. EATON Clum




