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| please don't! Im awlully tired

“You see, you won't let me finish

Tou go the pace and then because
yourte tired and cross vou tak= it out on

me. he humblest of vour admirers

| You're falling into the habit of that old
| American custom of burning the candle
| at both ends. It means .little chicken,
| that you overdo everything, nothing in

half measurcs, sensibly,” He paused
“Of course, I might go into this tech-

| nicality, but then you wouldn't under-

stand.” The mockery left his wvoice

| “Stewart Is a fool to let you run around |
the way you do. Pretty soon you'll burn
{out like an electric light bulb—pooh!™

“Now you are the crazy one with vowr :
talk! T=ll me, Douglas, is it possible |

that we might go into the countrv and
ind & tree to lie under?”
“It's an offer.” he shivered. "I'm sor-

ry. not to-day! It's Just your gvpsy
| bravado that makes vou say that. You

really dont mean it, vou know My
nild, for miles and miles around about

the ground is covered with snow and

sle2t and lce cubes and the trees are

standing naked and cold and wishing

| ior a georgette blouse or a pair of silk

sLocRIngs—
“Oh, stop! Stop!"”
She stirred the logs in the fireplace

liltlfi stared at the flames. They did nol

epeak. Presently she slid down from the

chalr and squatted cross-legged on the

{loor. She began to hum. After a mo-

{ meéent words in Romany welled from her
| throat. The song dropped off as plain-

ively as it had begun

*"Now I am warm again.”

Silence between them

“"Douglas, come sit on the f{loor with
me and we will play a game, just vou
and 1.

“Sold.” He slipped down beside her. |

"All right, darling, I'll cut out the wise

| cracking—it is all I have to hide my

broken heart under—you know, laugh
while tears choke—et r.'e*'-'m —but you
must not suspect how wretched I am.”
She disregarded him
“1nis 1s not a fireplace, but an open
camplire. You are not Doug, but No-
Dody. I am not the famous dancer. I,

| o0, am Nobody. It 18 summer and the
!“l:'ﬂ-'l‘:"u are In bloom and the air is

iled with the scent of pine and alder.

e ' Over there by the chair is a nice wide

brook. Growing out of it are those big

| cupped leaves like umbrellas wrong side
L | up and on one is sitting a frog, a little

green {rog, a very innocsni [ 'OZ
11

“But this one is especially innocent.
He has never heard of drinking it
stralght or of imported liquor or of
martinis or of the Follies, ang abov:

all, he knows nothing of a c'ock. Wi

- will not give him a name. He, too. is

nobody, Just the same as we. So thers
are the three of us—us Noboadies. It is
night and the stars are bizg and brizht
lik= lovely little lanterns hanging

zerland
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Pre-Christmas

Sale of
Gift Watches

made arrangements to buy all our watches from Switl-

Bul hirst our present stock must be cleared.

pieces are to be sold at

209%

Discount

whal this means o vou. You can select any
Ier a man or a lady and save 20 p.c. What could make

Lhan one of these smart watches, =see

Lthe widest cholee,

 and nothing will be left undone,” I as-
These fine | sured her, “not only to save the little
life but to prevent ugly scarring.” We
| lelt
al the corner, she thanked me sincerely
[or my sympathy. I think I had man-
| agcd Lo comfort her a little, at least.

hospital to learn how the child was
| For many days its life hung by a thread
]"-J'-ll :Ilt N I"".Ill.J.\.. 1101 |'|.., 1L g0 .'.II.: i:l"'-.
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me moming I was joviully told

would recover I have since had the

pleasur Nng - e, who
now a happy, laughing school girl
1IN s my remembrance of the Hos-

pital for Sick Children in Toronto

Timmins

alty con
‘H-k-'r W. G. Bulbrook by a majority of
Xl over D. G. Stevens. Mr. Stevens is
now contemplating application for a

recount. His supporters consider that

1..‘1---- e : w Y I .y
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comiort her, ¢or if anything I migl
58y wouid only make her feel worse. 1
cvertook her as 1 debated, just in time
to steady her as she stumbled on the
last step. It came naturally enough
that we should drop on a hall bench
and there, seeing my sympathy, she

brought forth her desperately tragic

Story In broken sentences:

[t was wash dayv. 8She had just|
| slepped out of the Kitchen into the |
| diningroom to take off the tablecloth

that she had decided, at th= last min-

. lute, to add to the wash. There was a |
| sound of some heavy object striking
| the floor, a swish of {alling water. a

r

| childish scream of fright and pain. In

A split second, a bright sunny morning

| had become a nightmare of unbeliev-
l abel horror. Her three-year-old child

[}
m L ¥

= |
I"i1_

bulled over her a huge pot of
boiling water. Her little- bodv was ter-
riblv scalded. Her face had miracu-

lously escaped. “Will she live, will she

live," sobbed the distracted mother.

Touching the blanket onn her arm. she

{ said. “I can take this blanket home thal

we brought her in, but I have to leave
her, my baby, with strangers. I wanl
to hold her in my own arms and scothe

| her, poor f[rightened little onei
I hesitateq as to whether I should |
| tell her of my hospital experience, but,

ulthough terrible for me at the time
I knew it was nothing compared with

| hers, so I forced back my tears and,
|11ui|:j:1:-; her hand in mine, I told her
| how very good the nurses and doctors
!t'ni-:i oeen to my small son when I had |
| brought him to them at the ags of
| seven with a broken lez to mend

“T'hey will be so0 tender with the baby
1

the nospital together and, parting

Each day for weeks, I telephoned the

Yes, I'm sending the hcspital my

Bllt 0oi money w-day, the largest 1 .'.1'.'.|

A Mother of Four
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He interrupted: “Froes are all inno- !
re ' cent.” l
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Satistaction Guaranteed or Your Money Refunded

DEPARTMENT SETORES LIMITED..

I'TH so many styles, so many prices and so many brands, it’s
no wender that many women are disconcerted at the thought
of buving Christmas gifts for men. So, we'll say again what we
say each vear ... “Make certain that the gift you give him is
from Friedman's. It is your guarantee of quality and style. It
vour guarantee that the gift vou give is sure to please him”! Cour-
teous salesmen will gladly help you select appropriate gifts that
will keep you within your budget! Below are listed just a few

, suggestions.

 MEN’S FINE SHIRTS from........ . 51.25 to $4.95
ﬂ BEAUTIFUL PAJAMAS, from ..$1.50 to '$3.95
ALIL-WOOL SWEATERS, from . .. $1.50 to $6.95
SOFT WOOIL HOSIERY, from ... o0¢ to $2.50
FINE QUALITY GLOVES, from 89¢ to $3.45
ALL-WOOL MUFFLERS, from 89¢ to $3.95
FINE FABRIC TIES, from >0¢ to $2.00
BELT and BUCKLE SETS, from $1.00 to $2.50
FINE WOOL BATHROBES, from $3.95 to $22.95
SILK DRESSING GOWNS from $5.95 to $7.9:
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' 1 HOUSE SLIPPERS. from T5¢. to $2.7¢
SPORT JACKETS, from $2.95 to $10.50
SUSPENDER SETS. from Cole to $1.50

All Beautitully Boxed For Christmas Giving
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