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CHAPTER XIX.—(Cont'd.)

“You've been very good to Peter/
she said. “I've wanted a chance lo
tell you so.”

|  The answer was obvious. It did|
»| not matter a picayune to any one what |
| became of him.' What had he ever
| done to make his life worth while

/'to any one? He had never done any |

“You don’t know what he’s bee , 5 |
" T G particular harm, that was true; but|
through,” she frowned. Even hE-neither had he done any particular

i - 1 | . o, :
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: - . ' eount, when a man stands before the
never forget the first sight I had of ' ol that Ser S hesk

A : - hita | Judgment-seat, ;
2:113 ]];]Lligée }lllﬂf;spl];?]. e Monte stood on the night Marjory
]

dead.” ST e fack from Capnes by e side o)
‘ . 3 eLer, Er cyen |
'HF lﬂ?Ed so hard, with all t_,herﬁ her cheeks flushed as if she had come |

was in him, as he does everything, traicht £ Eden t

ghe explained. SRS e i |

% e trouble”| He dodged Peter this evening to
he iaﬁﬂﬂfﬂe thavies s : escape their usual after-dinner t.alk,;
She turned quickly. It was as if and went to his room. He was there
he =aid that was the mistake. now, with his face white ar!d tense. |
“After all, that's just love, isn't it?| He had been densely stupid from the
There can't be any halfway about it, first, as Beatrice had informed him.
can there?” Any man of the world ought to have
“I wonder.” suspected something when, at the first |
“You—you wonder, Mr. sight of Peter, she ran away. She@
ton 7" had never run from him. Women run
He was stupid at- first. only when there is danger of capture,

Coving-
He did

———

himself would agree to that.

| the man who gave him his name; IEtldealinE

L]

| with her.

ity now offered.
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was not one to ask favors.
fight was all he demanded.

it be a clean,
knuckles to a finish.
himself to Marjory as the grandson of |

Then let |

him press his claims. :

He was ready now to face the world
He was eager to do that.
Neither heights nor depths held any
terrora for him. He envied Chic—
he envied even poor mad Hamilton.

[f he could only be given another
chance to do something for Marjory—
something that would bite into him,
something that would twist his body
and maul him! If he could not face

Herltu assure conservation of food in pub-
A fair | lic eating places than anything else.

fair fight with bare upon our war-time
Let him show | a4 likewise been enforced.

The Anti-Loafing Law, also bearing
food production,
Magis-

trates have seized the opportunity of

the farms, “Non-essential’”’ industries |
have been interpreted by some Magis-
'trates into more or less definite groups
and men who had
 than employment in said questionable |
| industries have been ordered to get ®

with loafers, tramps and
‘sports” by putting them to work on|

and remit daily.
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Gream Wanted

SWEET OR CHURNING CREAM
We supply cans, pay expresa charg .

Our price next week forty-eight ut':ln‘&*mtlr
Mutual Dairy and Oreamery Oo.

no hetter excuse

743-6 King Bt. J - Torontd

ﬂf
The war garden is to be popular i

London in 1918. Reports just recei
ed show that 6,014 gardens were start='

d in one week.

into more useful occupations. In |
Winnipeg = great change has been|

some serious physical dahger for her, ©observed in the streets since this law |

then some great sacrifice—

Which was precisely the opportun-
He had been consid-
ering this sacrifice from his own per-
sonal point of view,
upon it as merely a personal punish-
ment,
alone, Peter p]ayed no part in it
whatever. Neither did he himszelf. It
was for her—for her!

Monte set his jaws. If, through
Peter, ha could bring her happiness,
then that was all the reward he could
ask.
who would be good to her and fight
hard for her,
of man he could trust her to.

A knock at his door made him turn
on his heels,

“Who!s that?" he demanded.

“It's I—Noyes,"” came the answer.
“Have you gone to bed yet?”

Here was a man who loved her, |

Ele: was, just the sm't: vinces have been systematically re-

not get the connection. Then, as she

turned her dark eves full upon him,
the blood leaped to his cheeks. He
was married—that was what she was
trying to tell him. He had a wife,
end so presumably knew what  love
was. For her to assume anything else,

for him to admit anything else, was,

impossible, :

"“Perhaps we'd better turn back,”
she said uneasily.

He felt like a cad.
stantly.

“If only now he recovers his eyes.”

“He says there's hope.”

“It all depends upon her,” she said.

“Upon this woman 7"

“Upon this one woman."

“If she realized it—"

“She does,” broke in Beatrice, *I
made her realize it. I went to her
and told her.”

“You did that?”

She raised her head in swift chal-
lenge.

“Even though Peter commanded me
not to—even though I knew he would
never forgive me if he learned.”

“You women are so wonderful,”
breathed Monte. .

“With Peter’s future—with his life
at stake—what else could I do?”

“And she, knowing that, refused to
come to him?” :

“Fate brought us to her.”

“Then,” exclaimed Monte, “what
are you doing here?”

She stopped and faced him.
evident that he was sincere.

“You men—all men are so stupid
at times!” she cried, with a little
laugh.

He shook his head slowly.

“I'll have to admit it."”

He turned in-

It was

“Why, he’s with her now,” sghe
laughed. “That’s why I stayed at
home to-day.”

Monte held his breath for a second,
and then he said:—

“You mean, the woman Peter loves
is—is Marjory Stockton?”

“No other. I thought you
have guessed it from her.”

“Why, no,” he admitted; “I didn’t.”

“Then you've had your eyes closed.”

“That’s .1t,”” he nodded; “I've had
my eyes closed. Why, that expains
a lot of things.”

Impulsively the girl placed her
hand on Monte's arm.

“As an old friend of hers, you'll
use your influence to help Peter?”

“I'll do what I can.”

“Then I'm so glad I told you.”

“Yes,” agreed Monte. *“I suppose
it is just as well for me to know.”

must

CHAPTER XX.
Paying Like a Man

Everything considered, Monte
should have been glad at the revela-
tion Beatrice made to him. If Peter
were in love with Marjory and she
with Peter—why, it solved his own
problem, by the simple process of eli-
mination, neatly and with despatch.
All that remained for him to do was to
remove himself from the awkward
. triangle as soon as possible. He
must leave Marjory free, and Peter
would look after the rest. No doubt
a divorce on the grounds of desertion
could be easily arranged; and thus,
by that one stroke, they two would be
made happy, and he—well, what the
devil was to become of him?
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' and she had nothing to fear from him
in that way. She was safe with him.
She dared even come with him to es-
cape those from whom there might be
some possible danger. Until now he
' had been rather proud of this—as if 1t
| were some honor. She had trasted
'him as she would not trust other men.
1t had made him throw back his shoul-
ders—dense fool that he was!

She trusted him because she did not
fear him: she did not fear him be-
cause there was nothing in him to
fear., It was not that he was more
decent than other men it was merely
because he was less of a man. Why,
she had run even from Peter—good,
honest, conscientious Peter, with the
heart and soul and the nerve of a man.
Peter had sent her scurrying before
him because of the great love he
dared to have for her, Peter challeng-
ed her to take up life with him— to
buck New York with him. This was
after he had waded in himself with
naked fists, man-fashioned. That was

ture of him hung in the Covington
house in Philadelphia. The painting
revealed steel-gray eyes and, even be-
low the beard of respectability, a
mouth that in many ways was like
Peter’'s. Montague Sears Covington
—that was his name; the name that
had been handed down to Monte. The
man had shouldered a rifle, fought his
way across deserts and over moun-
tain paths, had risked his life a dozen
times a day to reach unknown El Dor-
ado of the West.
partly for a woman—a slip of a girl
in New York whom he left behind to
wait for him, though she begged to
go. That was Monte’s grandmother.

Monte, in spite of his ancestry, had
ijugged along, dodging the responsibil-

[NUFEE rushed forward to meet.
had ducked even love, even father-
|hood. Like any quitter on the grid-
|iron, instead of tackling low and har.,

' he had sidestepped. He had seen Chic |

in agony, and because of that had tak-
'en the next boat for Marseilles.  He
'Ihaci turned tail and run. He had
seen Teddy, and had run to what he
| thought was safe cover. If he paid
the cost after that, whose the fault?
iThe least he could do now was to pay
the cost like a man.

Technically, he must desert her. He
must make that supreme sacrifice. At
| the moment when he stood ready to

it:hallenge the world for her—at the|

| moment when his heart within him
burned to face for her all the dangers

' he must relinquish even this privilege,
'and with smiling lips pose before the
 world and before her as a quitter. He
must not even use the deserter’s pre-
rogative of running.
her cheerfully and jauntily—as the
care-free ass known to her and to the

world as just Monte.

cade.
her at Chiec’s, and now ten years later
he saw that even then she had within
her all that she now had.
‘white forehead had been there then:
the black arched brows,
straight nose, and the mobile lips. He
| caught his breath as he thought of
| those lips.
| change had taken place there.

| cold—as
not

impenetrable. were

They
that now. . Once
way.
had glimpsed gentle, flutterin

! figures
in them. Once or twice they

ad been

filled with flowers. It made him dizzy
now to remember those moments,

admitted farther into that house.
squared his shoulders. If he fought
for his own even now—if, man against
| man, he challenged Peter for her—he

ey | might have a fighting chance. Was not
i1 | that his right?

_ In New York, in the
world outside New York, that was the
1law: a hard fight—the best man to
win. In war, favors might be shown:

]
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lit was every one for himself. Peter

what gave Peter his right.  That
right was what she feared.

Monte had a grandfather who in
forty-nine crossed the plains. A pit:-|

He had done this |

from which he had run—at that point

He must leave |

He had known her for over a de-|
As a school-girl he had seen|

That clear, |

the t1hin,|

Her eyes, too—but no, a|

He |
' had always thought of her eyes as.

or twice he|
thought he had seen into them a little
Once or twice he thought he!

like windows in a long-closed house,|
suddenly flung open upon warm rooms |

He paced his room. In another week |
| or two, if he had kept on,—if Peter|
had not come,—he might have been
He !

bLt\iﬂ_IifE‘, with a man’s own at stake, |

(To be {‘(jntinued.}

Food Control Corner

Enforcement of the Canada Food
Board's regulations as to food con-
servation has been placed in the hands

| of the police machinery of the munici-
palities and of the different Provinces
throughout the Dominion.

| It is the duty and privilege of the
provinces to enforce federal laws and

the Orders of the Canada Food Board | and children‘ murdered in Eﬂld. blood
have the effect of federal law, being | for attempting to defend their pro-

| &
passed upon authority of Orders is-

' sued by the Privy Council and publish-
‘ed in the Canada Gazette. It, there-
' fore, becomes the duty of police of-
ficers throughout the Dominion to
 acquaint themselves with these ve-
gulations regarding our food supply
and to see to it that they are obeyed.
At this stage of the world’s food situa-
tion, when 4,750,000 people in Europe
' have sarved to death as compared to
4,250,000 soldiers who have died as
'the direct result of battle, it is beyond
'cavil or dispute that these food re-
' gulations are absolutely necessary. In-
‘deed many people in communication
' with friends in England or in Irance
think our Canadian regulations mild
in view of what people on the other
side are undergoing. Patriotism as
well as duty should inspire submission
' to these restrictions by the public and
vigilant enforcement of them by the
officers of the law.

#

In cases of convictions secured by |-

the municipal police officers, it should
be noted that where these convictions
result in the imposition of fines, the

money from these fines is to be paid to |

|ities—the responsibilities that Peter |the municipal treasuries, and similar- |

He

ly in the cases where Provincial of-
ficers secure convictions., The Canada
Food Board has circularized these
Orders in official form throughout the
police machinery of the various prov-
inces, beginning with the Attorneys-
| General and continuing through the
lists of Crown Attorneys and Crown
' Prosecutors. In some provinces the
Chief Constables have also received
' copies of the various Orders affecting
| the public.  As a result, throughout
' Canada of recent weeks, ‘there has
been a crop of convictions, In all
cases the Magistrates have stood
firmly behind the regulations and im-
posed the penalties as provided. These
run from $100, to $1000 in fines or im-
prisonment up to three months or
both. Restaurant keepers, who have
' served meat on prohibited diys and
' hours, served sugar on the tables or
wasted food, have been brought to
task and the wide spread publicity this
has entailed will do a great deal more
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there was just one
WALKER HOUSE
In towns along my
route,
Then “drumming”
would be joyous,
And I wouldn't give
a hoot
For all the inconveni-
ence of
The trains that poke so slow,
If there was just one WALKER
HOUSE
In every town I go.

I'd hustle like the dickens,

And take orders by the ton.
Say, trav’ling then would be

ust one big round of solid fun.

I wouldn’t mind the rain or sleet,

Or mud, or frost or snow,
If there was just one WALKER

HOUSE
In every town I go.

The Walker House

The House of Plenty
Teronto

Geo. Wright & Co., Proprietors
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He had looked |

But, after all, it was for her. Cattle and Foodstuffs Taken; Women

|
|

{

| of value besides foodstuffs. Two girls

'and village.

went into effect. The idlers andi
loafers have disappeared.

R

FOE STRIPS INVADED ITALY.

I
]

Often Slain.

An Italian motor driver named
Frisi, who was captured by the Aus-
trians during the great retrgat last
November and who just escaped from
captivity, reported that all the cattle
and foodstuffs in the invaded pro-

quisitioned by the military authori-
ties, who for this purpose utilized thel
motor trucks captured from the Ital-
rans, says a despatch from Rome.
[talian drivers were compelled to act]
as interpreters as well.

Frisi said that a squad of Bosnian
soldiers took him to Vittorio Veneto,
where they requisitioned everything

refused to give up a small pig and
begged the Austrian soldiers to let
them keep it. At their suggestion
Frizi pleaded hard with the Austrians,
who took the pig and silenced the two
girls, who were loudly weeping, by
shooting both dead at close range.
Similar cases of defenceless women

perty were frequent in every town

-::.-.—
Do You Know This?

The middle verse of the Bible is
the eighth verse—of the 118th Psalm.
The twenty-first verse of the seventh
chapter of Ezra contains all the let-
ters in the alphabet except the letter |
“j."
verse of the eighth chapter of Esther.
The shortest verse is the minth verse

The longest verse is the ninth |

of the eleventh chapter of St. John.
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s % MAKES 'BREAD IN 3 MINUTES
e~ Elmminates all guess E
oy i work. Makes light,
SRR wholesome  bread, &
rolls, etc, wuhoul
trouble. Saves flow
and helpr coaserve
7 the Nation's food
j supply.
Convenient, t|uirch
and clean—hands

do not touch dough.
Delivered all charges

paid 1o your home or
through your dealer—
four loaf sze $2.75;
tight loaf sge $3.25.

" T.WRIGHT CO.
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* Divides vour stock and they stay where yon put them. The
that servea you for all time.
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parks, comoteries, Iawns,
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The Peerless Perfection Fence

an't rost, sag or break

tands any weather, Each jolmt securely held with the
Poerless lock, all parts heavil
sorviceable farm foence made and

{gulmmzﬂl. the strongest, most
ully guarantead.

CATALOQG of all kinds of fencing for farms, ranches, g
altry yards, oronamenial fenclng and goates.
dealars.
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Agonts wanted in' open territory.

THE BANWELL-HOXIE WIRE FENCE COMPANY, Ltd. _ &R SA88

Innipeg, Manitoba

Hamilton, Ontario
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REDERICK F. INGRAM
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Ingrams _
Milkiwéed Cereqzrn

You are young but once but
you can be youthful always if
you care for your complexion
properiy, Dailyuse ofIngram’s
Milkweed Cream prevents
blemishes, overcomespimples
and other eruptions. Since
1885 1ts distinctive therapeu-
tic quality has been giving-
heath to the skin and youthful
color to the complexion. It
keeps your skin toned up,
soft and clean.

The refined way to banish
oiliness and shininess of nose
and forehead induced by pers-
piration, is to apply a light

touch of Ingram’s Velveola
Souveraine Face Powder. It
also conceals the minor blem-
ishes, Includedinthecomplete
lineof Ingram’s toilet products
at your druggist’'s is Ingram’s
Zodenta for the teeth.

Milkweed Cream 50c and $1.00
“d’eluu!aﬁnnuni&qfa:e Powder 50¢

Rouge (3 shades) 50¢
Zodeata . o+ . 25¢
Milkweed Cream Soap 25¢
Borated Taleom . 25¢
Complexion Tablets . 25¢

FRED’K F.INGRAM CO.
WINDSOR, CAN.
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