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Make i* o habit to

TAKE CARE OF WOOLLENS

woollens as would precious jewels! They're almost as
ulu.nblf-unrd muy be hmﬂum get than jewellery now ther domestic uses
of wuol are reuriaed, Cean oue cdosety and clothes chens regularly and
nover neglea precsution sgaine mathy. In this way your for new
woollens will be reduced to 8 munimum end more wool will be availible
for war needs. Your own msy seem wmall, but it's nut —if you
measure it in terms of the s of thounnds of people in all the

pulp end paper towns in Cansda.
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CAMNADA

SERVICE

CONTROL OF EMPLOYMENT

NO EMPLOYER HEREAFTER SHALL HIRE ANY PERSON, MALE
mm,mmmmwumnmm
SERVICE OFFICER IN AN EMPLOYMENT OFFICE OF THE
UNEMPLOYMENT INSURANCE COMMISSION

SELECTIVE

*

of el 1s acbcipated. the amployes shall oty the local Employmant Othos.
oe.
R.mrd.?ﬁ;nlrmmmm referred to him by, or approved by, the local

A local Salsctive Service Officer may revoks at any tims, en not lsas than
ten days notice, any approval granted by him. J
ﬂmdhmuﬂdmﬂuﬂonﬁmﬂiﬂuﬂd.dﬂnnma&.&td.h
ax

within ten days to the Divisional ar of the National Sarvices
and the of the Board shall be final.

EXCEPTIONS
This order doss not include employms

uring holida ut does includs employment
during Summer Vacations); (5) In mﬂ-ﬂm“wﬁk which is not the principal
means of li : (6) Casual or {rregular em nt for not more
thres days in any weak for the same employer; (7) Undasr the

mant of any Province. : -

This ordex doss not affect Re-amployment: (1) Wﬂh:l.nﬁutmnmlhnnl
conssculive days after the last day a pe worksd for the same ¢
Aﬂnrl!cknmn:djnhﬂﬂywhlnhmnndthnmamlmo!ﬂn
On resumption of work afier a sioppage ca mhﬂ
hamdmzwilhuﬁﬂnuuhhouwrmu&ntw
ence according to length of sexvice or senlority;
ment after Military Sarvice. | ¥
%nmmmummnma!woms:mu&mmu
lﬂnunlﬂallﬂlﬂﬂlmommr.lﬂ mAy lemperarily an
&;p{ng:uml: ke submils within thres days Lm’nn appllaaﬂn.?ﬂuﬂ%
ca

name, address, 88X, 000U of
_mnﬂmnlump]m,mdthu he orshe laft

Penaltiss for infringamants of this order provide for a ize up to )
imp!hqnmantuphlﬂmmlhl,nlbdhﬂnﬂmdtmpﬂl:nmmgp S
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respecting resirictad and umnrestricted coocupations. *

ELLIOTT M. LITTLE,
Dissotor National Balastive Barvios

HUMPHREY MITCHELL,
Minlster of Labour

The talephorse rang and she &n

swered it Evens was at the olher |

wd cf the wire.
“*Mothsey wants o sprak to you.™
Mre. Follstts ssksd Uf ahe might

of it st long distance always brough
the old days back o Jane.
“After lunch?' hs asked.
"““Ulve me time to dress.”™
"*Threat"
iiY"-li X
When lunchecn was over, Jane
wenl upatalres o get Into out-of-door
clothes. At the foot of Lhe stalrse
sthe had a glimpas of hersalf in the
hall mlrror. She wore s one-piece
llsc cotton frock—with a small
square apron, and sn infinitesimal
bib. It was s nice-locking Lltus
frock, but ehe had had it for a mil-
liocn years. That was the wuy with
all har clothes. The suit ahe was
I;ﬂ to put on had been dyed. It

‘had whits Lo its first incama-
ticn. It was now brown. There was
no telling its chromatic future.

She hesard staps on the porch,
and turmed to open the door for Ev-
Ans.

But it was not Evans. Briggs.
Frederick Towne's chauffeur, stood
there with s box in his arms. **Mr.
Towne's compliments,” he sald,
"“"and shall | set it in the hali?"

““Oh, yes, thank you."” Her sgsur-
prise brought the quick color to her
cheeks. She watched him go back
down the terrace, and enter the car,
then she opensd the box.

Beneath clouds of white tissus pa-
per she came upon & long, low*bas-
qklh heaped with grapss and tan-

gerines, peaches and pomegranstes.
Tucked in between the fruits were
shelled nuts in Auted papsr cases,
gleaming sweets in amall glass jars,
candied pinsapples and cherries,
bunches of fat raisins, stuffed dates
| and prunes.

Janes talked
“How dear of him-""

The white tissue paper fell In
drifts about her as ghe lifted the
basket from the box.

There was a little note tisd to the
"handle. Towne's personal paper was
thick and white. Jane was aware
of its expensiveness and it thrilled
her. His script was heavy and black
-l:'-h. note had, unquestionably, an
alr.

“"Dear Miss Barnes:

“1 can't tell you how much [ en-
joyed your hospitality last night—
and you were good to listen to me
with 0 much sympathy. I am ho
ing that you'll let me come ag
and talk about Edith. May IT And
here's a bit of color for your Thanks-
giving feast.

“Gratefully always,
“Frederick Towne."

Jane stood staring down at the
friendly words. It didn't seem with-
in reason that Frederick Towne
meant that he wanted to come—to
eee "her. And she really hadn't
listened with sympathy. But—oh, of
course, he could come. And it was
heavenly to have a thing like this
g g s el SO

sira the
beaket in hnrlfuﬁ.d:. lhug saw hare
sslf again in the long mirror—a
slender figure In n—bobbed
black halr—golden purple fruits,
Wit Doy piae fuuin. Thare

L re

hand-—November! Against a8 back-

UG

the wind blow her skirts & bit—

give her a fluttering ribbon or two
a glorifisd luvnllnn‘l. ’
She
ot some
aar."

He was moody. *

me, Jane,"

ne rvad . “He dossn't asy »
wosrd about me."”
“*"Ho, ha domin't,"”” har eyes were

to the empty alr..

“"Where's the frult?™

“In the houss."

He ross. "1I'U go In with you—"'
He 231t out of sorts, discoursged.
Ths morning hsd bsen spant LIn
sheotching vegus outlines—a ressp
of fatr hatr under 9 blus hal—de-
tached feetl n shoses with

plchied up the bastket ‘Lock In the

:ndurﬂr. not et me,'” shs command-
Raflactied thare In the cloar glass

o0 stil that shs ssemaed

paint, Baldy really gave

first Ume an artist's

posalbilities of his Litlle aister.

the midst of all that crashing col-

Or—|

““Gosh.,'”” bhe crisd, *‘you're good-
locking!"*

His alr of uttsr astonishment was
oo much for Janse. Ehs sat the
bazket on ths staps, and laughsd un-

*1 don't sse anything fonny,'” bhe
told har.

*"Well, you wouldn't, darling.”

Ehe wipsed har eyes with har lttle
handksrchisf, and sat up.
,Idu:t dmthu‘ a tsar for the ugly

uc g

“*Have | mads you fee] Like that?*

“*Sometimes.’’

Thelr lighted-up eyes met, and
Ilu.ddnnly be leaned down and
touched har chsek—a swift caress.
“You're a little bit of all right, Jan-
ey, which was great praiss from

Baldy.

CHAPTER IV

Mrs. Follstte had been born iIn
Maryland with a tredition of aris-
tocratic blood. It was this tredl
tlon which had uphald her through
years of poverty afier the Civil war.
A closs sc of the family tree
might have disclosed ancestors who
had worked with thelir hands. But
theses, Mrs. Follette’'s family had
chosen to ignofe In favor of ons
grandfother who had held Colonial
office, and who had since been mag-
nified into a personage.

Mr. Follstte, during his lifetime,

night, until at last he had
two peripatetic mliles o
of eight hours at his de
eternally putting on his
when thsre was no ons

like old Baldwin Barnes,

| him down with s will.

At his death all income s

and Mrs. Follstte had found

on & somewhat lonsly peak of ex-
clusiveness. Ehe could not afford
to go with her richer nsighbors, and
she refused to conslder Bherwood
seriously. Now and then, however,
she accepled Invitations from
frisnds, and in return cffered such
ll::udph hospitality as she could af-
ford without self-consclousness..

courage. Her ambitions had besan
wrappsd ug in her son. What her
father might have been, Evans was
to ba. They had scrimped and saved
that hs might go to college

study law. Then, at that first dread-
ful cry from acroas the seas, he had
gone. Thare had been long months
of fighting. He had left her in the

“Do you mean it, Jansy?**

“I maan |t, !:vml.:nd

un.n ray mﬂd hllﬂ
dear, for I'm golng to do L. i

Thay zmilsd at each othar, but it
was & sacred moment.

The things they did aftar that
mm gndlmd unimpartant by

]

no woman can listen, without a
throbbing sanse of the magnituds of
the thing which Mas happensd. From

-g0h, what is it?"

'E]:l wnﬂnwa'dwtm before l;
co spaak. “It's—Rusty—one.
those stes] trapa’’—he was 'E:Bllﬂl
now-=his forehead wat—" Ne-




