= =a - - - - —_—

e — = E E = = O e e e ————

e —

—= -

——— e re——— E—

s

= AT e b II1r}I“H:‘ill’us- and Minnie had a great deal rat least, for the Montreal family ThEI
to talk about and Peter listened, & |plans were drawn up by the whole | MA " LEY 's BA N G E

e e little amazed. | family. Grandfather was particular |
n 8 A “Yes, Peter., I surely do write|about the location of the woodshed. GRGHESTRA TORONTO
' books!'" she said, in answer to his | Sara wanted the whole house built in acknowledged

We lirst oilered the public our

| be good for you to read it.” Then they trees that r:m:n themselves and the | "
talked of hay and corn and wheat and | ground on which they stand. fiinard's Liniment For Burns, Eta

pats and potatoes and cows and butter One of these famous trees {8 an oak PRI |
> ; Y | and, once more, of gardens. I‘Eterli:l Georgla—where everything is A German process for drying eggs [

Millions now use it to their utmost satisfaction | ¥as sadly out of the conversatlon. | peaches, by the way—and the other | , i e iy i Al i

: = — | Spon he was iIntroduced to Minnie's | . .. n i Tr o .| and fruit juices lashes them into foam *

T e e g s R . — . L a sycamore in Kentucky. The former| : . Z
o, 7 , - Lo in steel ¢ylinders through which hot :

Peter the Qreat
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question. “Did you think no one out-
side of Montreal was doing anything?”
she laughed mockingly at him.
“And Peter! In case you do not know
it, which you do not seem to, you are
the hero of my last book.” His moth-
er looked disapprovingly at hls em-

relation to the flreplace.
“But Sara, we are not to be cut here
in the winter!", Mother protested.
“But Mother, you never can tell how
things are going to work out,” answer-
ed the daughter. “We better have that
fireplace.”
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woods for her to turn his troubles into
peace,

Mother had sung as far as “There
let the way appear,” when she stepped
out the back door and saw Peter—
Peter G. Blaine-—city man of affairs—
her boy—'‘sonny!"

It was the same old kitchen and yet
there was a difference. A fireless
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Eureka Refrigerator Co., Limited
Owon Bound, Ont,
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ried in his heart all these years and | NeW strawberry WEEE’“"“E_IL&W had | 5,0 {5 his wife: “Come at once. Very | value to the ton, has been discovered | ;
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"My overalls and shirts areroomy
and comiortable, and made espe-
cially for farmers. 1 designed
them with theidea that you might
want to siretch your arms and
legs cccasicnally,”

BOB LONG
GLOVES

will outwear any other make of
Glove on the market, because
they are made by skilled work-
men from the strongest glove
leather obtainable,

her lap. “I knew you would come,
dear,” she said. “I just could not
stand it any longer without my boy.”
i Her hand lovingly touched his curly

tenor of her way. One would think
he had been away only over night! |
Mother's hair wag white. Her face
was serene., Time had left no lines

over to Tom.

emotion.
There was a catch in his throat

when he thought of his wife. He re-

His heart swelled with

on her placid brow and Peter knew, | I:i:;id'.le HIE was %“ﬂf‘_‘[ }]JJD}; Hg;i“'eifat;ll‘ | membered the night that Tom was
as he watched her lay an extra plate | @Will€ she sald: ave Ll born; the feast she had prepared 11 B
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for her son, that she had found the | o R , :
choice things of life, illmme, Come along with me.
“Peter!” ghe said, holding up a plat-; Minnie lived in the village. Peter
ter for him to see, "I spent the cheque | went with his mother to the garage.
you sent us last Christmas for these She took the driver's seat, but the
dishes, I have alwavs wanted a self-starter refused to work. Fat old
beautiful set of real Haviland and Peter whizzed and puffed, but crank it
pow I have them and I use them every he could not. His mother came to the |
day.” {rescue laughingly saying, "It some-
The men, six of them, came laughing times acts like that,” and calmly
and talking from the horse Dbarn. |cranked the car out of the garage.
Mother beamed and introduced “my{ It was the Collins place into which
gon.” They took him as & matter of they drove—the one Peter had
course. What were his millions to , thoughts of buying—but not the Col-
them? Then came Father, who shout- | lins place of bovhood davs. Minnie,
ed, laughed and blew his nose and |now a mature woman, was in the gar-
was “terrible glad™ Peter could get den. She was delighted to see Peter
away to “look in on the old place.” | and tock them to her cool verandah

when he had been made president of
his company; how she had clung to
him the first time he had to leave her
on an extended business trip. Love
him? Of course she loved him! Poor
child, she had to find something to
take up her attention when he bhe-
came absolutely absorbed in business,
But from now on

At the close of that memorahle
First of-July, one vear ago, Peter G.
Blaine had telegraphed Mary and the
yvoung folks to “come at once.” Mary
arrived alone. She was excited and |
perplexed, but something in her hus-
band’'s face and voice stilled her com-
plaints. For one whole day, out un-
der the old home trees, they talked |
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nourishing value if
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Insist on getting Bob Long
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they will save you money

|
|
l
|
|

R. G. LONG & Co., Limited
TORONTO Montreal

Winnipeg

Hay seemed the most important and served cakes and iced tea. Mrs, | things over, and when the sun set over | S
e ' - !the hills, husband and wife were BOB LONG BRANDS
' =7 == | closer than they had been for vears. Known from Coast to Coast

Mary loved him still and had been no the

better satisfled with the old life than
he—only she had not known exactly e S— . =

e = -
e —

SEﬂdfﬂf the Lantic Lfbrﬂ]'}l what was wrong nor if there were a - s
remedy.
—_ k-bocks ake-mok- =ty 3 .
. mi!‘;:‘f;tt*_m;‘ E:f:ﬂf-r;:;ing I'he next day Peter (G. peremplorily UEB SERVEGE
1-4; If;“ﬂ#”}f :TmrkFREL},Mr a telegraphed to Sara and Tom to throw El
'nt gid Iragé-moark, cil from a | ul-' -':-I.II plunﬁ :il'”,i j.n-_” TllE;I‘ IJ'ILFE"I]-I-H;
“-‘ | St : i [ - Y . e : T
"’L;ﬁ,,-'j:’{{:;’,’:_’{;f,,-f,‘;ﬁ!hf‘;,“:;dﬁ{., | They obeyed—wonderingly. It took WHEREVER YOU LIVE
: | more than a day to make them see a |
| 4 - %, : z - =
| certain .point of view, but finally the | The woman fn{ town fznrhcﬂuﬁi?:rh?ﬂ
 lure of the farm and the new spirit of the same _5’-‘-1"‘*-.““1_[:5 Hdbr' gr fh_.] S vha
| their parents began to get under the the city in expert f& HFE":m;,;I anld
| veneer imposed by city luxury and in- | UEHH‘D_‘””“ firm 0 -
| dolence. | Dyers in Canada.
Tom had a natural love for the PARCELS from the country sent by
country and Granny had always been mzil or express receive the same care-
l'a favorite of Sara's. So it was Tom ful attention as work dellvered per-
|amc1 Granny who helped Sara and her | sonally. ,
| mother to try a “spell” on the home- | o e R R S !
: | stead. | CLEANING and DY BING
! A 11?411*.111 from T!_t-.‘ day “Peter th_r.l.l Clothing or Househald Fabrics.
| Great” had taken his way back to his | : s A
| mother, jaded and worn with the cares | IYor years, iie EHI;JE ?f P:;rket"'ﬁg
L . P | of life, a better man, physically and | has signified perieciion 1n L4
DID heh} ‘make -lt’ Fﬁdﬂ £ If} Now there are lL],‘:lE_-Ii,?[[”.'i'. hje- re?lm_'l:'.ulri::l left farm and | worlk of making old things 'E{)ﬂl-f{]lliﬂ 1
two cooks in our family, aren’t there, Mother ? folks and went back to the city to new, whether personal partients (‘;‘f
. -  pather ins of ;iness ren the most fragile material, Ol
Al'ld ScC hﬂw hghf thﬂ CEI{C 15! I tﬂld Hﬂl"ﬂld ’gd;tl.[\::':l“*Eh:ni‘?l!Il;..-.:1}1-}?_:‘,1‘-21;-11.1:.E- who | tl;uialtu d ;L-'-htrn]r;gdt‘zumf‘iﬂi‘ Miges, i
& | ] i L =] | - i Y LLE ) R il ot o i & B4 iy = . .
I CI'EEmEd thE bUttEI' and sugar, and hE Sald I | moved among his staff of workers and etc. :
I = el
? - . - aclred ae . 0 £ ; aont I:-i_:v. ‘“1 f- r=tea na for 1 1 3T DATLICILLATS,
wasn't big Engugh_ He didn’t Enow I used Lantic. | asked as man to man ghout the fami Write us for furt .Hﬂ;: pa ;'.,1:}
- . . 38 lies and the children and the homes. or send your parcels direct
Tell him I did help make it, Mother. | And this new Peter G.. more truly
T y “ereat’” than mere money could make
LANTIC SAVES TIME | him, -._=t~;1n5-Lriu::1:e:l the deepest thrill he
in the preparation of cakes, puddings and sauces, in the cooking of 'had had in vears when the newest 2
preserves, in the making of candy, in the sweectening of beverages. man in the office, in a sudden burst of %
&B ATLANTIC SUGAR REFINERIES friendliness, asked hls employer out = .
LIMITED - MONTREAL to his tiny house to see his new bride E Qﬁ}
it g y strictly home dinner. Later -
Because it's lieatn stRlcllyEhows. ainuer, - Later * <
115 3 g Peter U, |'.i.1. ;;-.l!'lliih:li"'::-'l_"-' El. ﬁ @ E
Wit by har page letter to = ol B
5 his wife to tell her all about if | RILFAE®
i G ings were going on down | . g 7 &s B
s . ; Eeddt vere under way | : '
- - = 3 . e S
e = ’ - e | ral0wW on knoll. Father rontfo
e T e T oy T e = ter had met
D cartorts - 1052 ) MandFatice s nfhnd el "
- igure, S 10 De Oone summer =
= L




