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ela’s brother. It was quite as it should
be, but life in spite of April and a
motor-car was, what Mhor called a
mintter's life, “a* ‘dullsome job."
That year spring came, rot re.uc-
tantly, as it often does in the uplands,
lavishly, seattering
buds and leaves and flowers and lambs,
and putting a spirit of youth into
The days were as warm
as June, and fresh as oniy Apri days
can be. The Jardines anxiously watch-
ed the sun-filled days pass, wishing
they had arranged to go earlier, fear-
ful lest they should miss all the good
It seemed impoessible that it
could go on being so wonderful, but
day followed day in golden sueccessign
and there was no sign of a break.

['avid spent most of his days at the
depot that held the car, there being
no garage at The Rigs, and Jock and
Mhor worshipped with him. A chauf-
feur had been engaped, one Stark, a
Priorsford youth, a steady young man
and an excellent driver. He had never

The 20th came at last. Jock and

Its luscious freshness & rich strength
male it finer than any Gunpowder, |
Japan or Young Hyson. Sol J
where. AsK for SALADA to-day. 1
~ PENNY PLAIN
j BY O. DOUGLAS
|
il pman —"You may have your cholce—penny plaln or two-pence
1 red.”
' Solemn Small Boy—"Peanny plaln, please.
1 the money.
i
Copyright by Geerge H. Doran Ce.
IAPTER XXl { Cont'd.)
d If there were any rail-
Minters Ahbag, and was
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I l think.” he Lold Jem
I g 1L the most eo.d
thie tralnz: he doesn £ CATS
and horse-bosts
» him. Th> twelve train
i L i T inorty W0 K. u*
} volre took thi
b heid for Peter
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the fastest; he's the
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urd, though shy and re
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Mhor were up at an unearthly hour,
parading the house, banging at Mrs.

M'Cosh’s door, and imploring her to

rise in case breakfast was late, and
thumping the barometer to see if it
showed any inclination to fall. The
car was ordered for nine o'clock, but
they were down the road looking for
it at least half an hour before it was
due, feverishiy anxious in case some-
thing had happened either te it or
to Stark.

The road before The ‘.'.ig:: WHE riu'ltﬂ

runwillingly to school stopped to watch

‘removed from his present happy state

crowded that April morning. Mrs,/

M'Cosh stood at the gate beside the
dancing daffodils and the tulips and
the opening wall-flowers in the bor-
der, her hands folded on her spotless
white apron, her face beaming with
its accustomed kind smile, and watech-

‘el her family depart,

“Reep a haud o' Peter, Mhor,” she
cauntioned
ya lose him." The «m’rrg; of the rest
of the party did not concern her.

Mr. and Mrs. Jowett were there,
'|'|.‘L'.'|!-,_; breakfasted an hour earlier
than usual, thus risking the wrath of
their cherished domestiez. Mrs., Jowett
was_ carrying a large box of choco-
lates as a parting gift to the boys,
while Mr. Jowett had a box of laven
der water for Jean.

Augusta Hope had walked up from
”--|H"--'.r: with her mother’s love to
the 1 =
the boys, and a book for Jean

The little Miss Wat=ons hopped
forthh from their dwelling with an
offering of a home-baked cake, *)just

I n the road,

Fave:l :. # basket of :|'::'f fo

* _||:| :I"r "'.!;ll'rl:'_ i

you Know,”

='w

eiin Bathgate was there, looking
aturnine, and coun=eliing Mhor
nE Lo 1'|:-. behaviour “IMnna lean oot
'S '!"‘t' LR, .‘ﬂ-q.:-' b4 | |_:|.I-|E_, h:r- il--'

W - i T | ¥ ¥ a "
heenr h ol [ | K1 | ] L) i CHIAY.
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Hiere's some tea-biscut fo Peter.
’ 'I.I:.l & 0w |I"|.1.|l!. T.ll i _'.I_:'|-."*,‘_'_' P E:
CUrrant-cnEe, I '-|..Ir'_| =i -

.“‘Ih"‘l' .':""'”.':"l;i. |||" 1" v | Pr. i':l:i.
gratefully accepted the biscuits.
“lan't 1t fun Peter's going? | couldn't
have rone either if he hadn't been ai-
lowed, but | expect I'll have to hold
Mmm in my arms a lot. He'll want to
Jumje ol il -inﬂn.”

And Mr, anda Mrs, Macdonaid were

Mrs Macdonald absoiuts 5
weighed down with gifi “It's just a
tor each of vou,” she cxp.ained.

“MNo, no, don't tharnk me; it's nathing.”

"1've bhro RNt You ihl.':_'..'_r bt my

EESINE, JL.IE..‘. tho ministen hﬂfl'!.
1"'..'-‘.' ey er | %= : ' 3 .ui.:' 1 \-i‘.'l
‘Don’t talk as if | were poing awa¥

Food, sald Jean, with a lump n
her throat., “It’s only a littie holiday.”
“Who can tell?" sighed Mrs., Mac

donald. *“Its an-unecertain world. But

v hope that 4ou’'ll come back to us,
Jean,  Are you sure you Aare warm.y
‘lad? Remember it's only April, and
he evonings are cold.”

David packed Jean, Jock and Mhor
Peter was poised on one
of the seals that let down, a eushion
nd him to proteet the pale fawn
oth from his vaws., All th: pres2nis
found p.acoes, the luggage wans put on
th. fop, Starg toox hiz =cat. David,
nis= voat pocke. bu.ging with maps,
go!t 10 Exoee him; ane amid & chorus

f goadl-hyes 1'l';J"jlF were of)

Jean, lcoking baek rather wistfu..y
at Tk Rigs. got a last zight of Mrs.
M Cosh shaking her head dubious!y at
th - departing ear.

(ne of the best things in life is to

arl on a spring morn:ng for a ho:i-
day. To Jock and Mhor at least life
s«comed a very perfect thing as tho
ar =lid down the hil. over Tweed
Hridge, over Cuddy Bridege, and turn-

d skarp to the left up the Old Town.
Soon they ware out of the little grey
town that looked so c.ean and fresh
with its shining morning face, and

nto the ear

- emema | running throueh the desp woods above
| Pecl Tower.

Smai children creeping

“Ye needna come back if|

o

C— - — ——— — o
.-. r . — = e . I '
‘__-::u.hf:‘}::‘ l-sqg {than to :-!?l'r"I the J".‘:ﬂht CAmoing
= ‘,}'.... . Insice the car in seme lonsly syot. She

e e
am r“” LT

L nad all provisions made for such an!

oceurrence, ;

e ASl—I]ONS Jock said sudden.y, “We're not go-
» " ol ﬁﬂ! % " ing more than ten mi.es an hour,” and
. Vv [ then the car stopped altogether and

| David ard Stark got dowr. Jean lean-
ed out and ask>d what was wrong,
L and David zaid shortly that there was
| nothing wiong. |
| Present.y he and Stark got back
into their places and the car was
Ji~':l_r_:' 1 again., But it went slowy,
II‘.;_i ting.y, itke a bird with a broken
WL, They mads up on A man driv-
| ing a brown horse in a wagonette—a
| man with a brown becard and a cheer
ful eve—and passed him.
| The car stopped again.
{ Again David and Stark got oul and
stared and poked and consulted to-
gether., Again Jean's head went out,
L and again she received the same short
| and unsatisfactory answer, '
! The brown-bearded man and h:ﬂl
wagonette made up on them, looked at
| th car nun i Interested way, and
‘[',--u--! On. :
| Again th Cal taricd, passed the
| wagonette, and went on {or aboul a
| milewand stopped
i Again Jean's h vent
“avid,” k= said, “what i+ the mat-
ter.” and it gozz far to show how ha
assed that po.isl ]
b repited, *“If you don't take you
face out of that 1" slap it.”
Jean withdrew nt once, feeling that
siie had boen tactless and David had
| Dy unnecessariy rude—David who
| had never been rude to her sinee they
were chidren, and had told cach other
home-truths without heat and without
| ill-feeling on either side. If this was
to be the effect of owning a car
“Wilfred the Gazellae's dead,” said
I:"i-}!'.r". Al oL out. fol.owed !III'-.' J e '1
and 1in a minute or two by Jean, |
i Thlt'_'-' all sat down in the h*:n]mrl
Y LIS roadside,
1021 Dead car notwithstanding, it 1!."-'-'I|!=I
: delicious sitting there in the spring
Boys' Suit, Showing an Attractive SUnshine. “Tweed was nearing its

Combination of Materials. pource: and was now omy 8 trickhng|
burn. A lark was singing high up in|

Careful thought must be given to the blue, The air was like now wine, |
outfitting the sturdy small boy, who The lamhs were very young, for|
requires garments suitable for general spring comes slowly up that wav. and
I.IItIIItjf wear. The suit No. 1021 con- one tottering little fel'ow was found
81sts of blouse with long or short by Mhor and ecarried rapturously to
s.eeves, and straight side-closing Jean.
trousers which button to the blouse. It “Take it: it's just
may be made of all one material, or “Jock, hold Petor
of a combination of contrasting ma- them.”
terials as shown in the skefch. The, “Did you ever see anvthing quite £
pattern is cut for sizes 2, 4 and 6 new?” Jsan caid as she stroked the
years, the four-year size requiring 1% litte head, “and vet so independent?|
yards of 36-inch material for the Shesp are far bafore mortals,
blouse, and 1% yards for the trousers look so perpiexed, Mhor. It's quite
and blouse trimmings. | strange to the wor'd and doesn’t know

Pattern mailed to any address on what to make of it. That's its mother
receipt of 20¢ in si.ver, by the Wilson oVer th"f"'-'-” Take it to her; she's ery-
Publishing Co., 73 West Ade.aide St., 11& for it.

: Javi a d stood looking
Toronto. Orders for patterns filled .I avid came up and stood looking
same day as received  gioomily at the lamb. Perhaps he

| envied it being so vouny und careless
—= = and motor-less.
“Stark’s busy with the car,” he an-
them, and Mhor looked at them pity- nounced, rather needless.y, as the fact
ingly. School seemed a thing so far, was apparent to all. “I'm dashed if
I know what's the matior with the old
as, not to be worth remembering. bus. ., . . Here's that man again, . .”
f'-'»nmf-'.t‘]"wr{-. d{I{LiJT:{*FﬁT U!]hzlpp}' liltlr_: Jean buret into h--'pi. T ‘-l,ughtpr a3
peopie were learning the multiplica- the wagonette aesin overtook them.
tion table and struggling with the The driver flourished his whip and
spelling of uncouth words, but Mhor, the horee broke into a canter—it look-
sitting in state in “Wilfred the Ga- ed like derision.
zeile” (for so David had christened There was a long silonce—then Jean
the new car), could only spare them a said:
passing thought. “1f it won't po it’s too bir to move.
He looked at Peter sitting self- We shall have to train ivy on it and
consciously virtuous on the seat oppo- make it a feature of the landscape.”
gite, he leaned across Jean to send a “Or elz2.” said David, savagely and
giance of profound satisfaction to irreverently i

born,"” he said.
¥ [i1_TJI!! in case ho TR

-
113 owvps

“or else hew it in pieces
Jock, then he raked from his pocket before the Lord."

a cake of butter-scotch and sank back Stark got up and straightenad him-
in his seat to erunch in comfort, se.f, wiped his hands and his fore

They followed the Tweed as it ran head, and came up to David,
by wood and field and hamlet, and as  “l've found out what's wrong,” he
they reached th2 moorlands of the said. “She'il manage to Moffat, but
upper reaches Jean began to notice we'll have to get her put right there,
that Wilfred the Gazells was not run-'It's . . . He went into technical de-
ning as smoothiy as usual. Perhaps it tails inccmprehensible to Jean,
was imagination, Jean thought, or per- They got back into the car and it
haps it was the effect of having lug- sprang away as if suddenly endowed
gage on the top, but in her inmost with new life. In a trice they had
heart she knew it was more than that, passed the wagonstte, waving it in a
and she was not surprised. whirl of scornful dust. They ate the

Jean was fil.2d with a deep-szated miles as a giant d2vourz sheep. They
distrust of moters. She fet that passed the Devil'’s Beef Tub—Jock
every motor was just waiting its would have liked to tarry there and
chance to do its ewner harm. She had investigate, but Jean dared not ask
started with no real hope of reaching Stark to stop In case they could not
any destination, and expected nothing  start again, and soon went siiding
down the hill to Mofiat. Hot puffs of
scented air rose from the vaiey they
Ter ety R e T had left, the moorlands 2nd the winds,
:HI’ L e and the town was holding out arms to
T o we.come them, They drove a.ong the
sunny, s.eepy, midday High Street
and stopped at an hotel.

Except David, no menber of the
Jardine family had ever bezn inside
an hotel, and it was quite an adven-
ture for them to go up the steps from
the street, enter the swinging doors,
and agii a poiite woman with eiavor
ately done hair if they might have
iuncheen. Yes, thoy might. and Peter,
ut present held tightiy in Mhot's arms,
cmld be fed in the kitcher if that
wouid suit,

Stark had meantime takon the car
to 2 motor-repairing p.acea,

It was half-past three befor> the
car came swooping up to the hote!
doors. Jean pazed at it with a sort
cf fearful pride, It looked very well
if cnly it didn't p.ay them [fa.se
Siark. too, leokad well—a fine, rmpas-
siwe Tgure. |

“Wiil it ba all right, Stark?” she
ventured to inguire, but Stark, who,
rarely committed himself, merely :aid,
“Mebbe."” I

Stark had no manners, Jean reflact-
ed, but he had a nicz face and was a
teetotaller, and one can't have eve 1'}‘-:
thing. l_

To Mhor's joy the road rnow ran|
for a bit by the side of the rai.way |
line where thundered great cxpress
traing such as thcre never ware in|
Priorsford. They were spinning along
the fine level read, making up for lost|
time, when a sharp report startied
them and made Mhor, who was watch- |
ing a train, lose his balance and fall,
forward on to Peter, who was taking
a slcep on the rug at their feet,

It was a tire pone, and there was
no time to mend it if they were to be
at Carlisle in time for tea, Stark put
on the spare wheel and thkay started
again.
|  Fortune secmed to have got tired
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A New Dairy Pail
at a Popular Price

See the new S8MP Dairy Pail
next time you are in town.
They are made of special qual-
ity, hzh finis tin, have
h_rr iry pail ears, riveted
with large rivets, soldered
flush, 1007, sanitary. Cut
out this advertisement. Show
it to your regular dealer. He
has our authority to give you
a special low on a pair
of these fine paile.

SM

DAIR
PAIL

s of ' persacuting them, and there were
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Minard's Liniment Fine for the Hair. ‘

TORONTO
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economy’s sake I buy
a supply and let it age”

says Mrs. Experience,
speaking of the economical
use of soap.

*T always keep a good supply of Sunlight Soap on
the shelf because 1 find that Sunlight actually improves
with age. It becomes harder and so goes much further.

“With this added economy of lasting longer, I've learned
that Sunlight 15 by far the most economical soap I can buy.
The reason is that every particle of Sunlight is pure, cleansing
soap—a little of it does a lot of work. Sunlight, you know, 1s
guaranteed to contain no injurious chemicals or harsh filling
materials to make the bar large and hard. These filling mater-
1als, of course, are just so much waste as far as cleaming goes.

“To any woman who wants to get real cleaning value out
of a soap for her money, I decidedly say, "Use Sunlight,” and
keep a good supply on the shelf.” Sunlight i1s made by Lever
Brothers Limited, largest soap-makers in the world.

Sunli
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ght Soap
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no further mishaps. They ran with- | An lronical Lady.
cut a pause through village after vil-| Polite Judge—"With what Instru-
lage, snatching glimpses of lovely! ment or article did your wife infllet
Tjﬂﬁ"ﬂ' where ”.H'}r wou.d fain h.'“'"" these wounds on your face and head™
ingerad, forgetting them as each place | nfjchael Mooney— Wid a motter, yer

offered new beauties, " .
(To ke continued.) el a
Polite Judge—"A what’
- |  Michael Mooney—*"A motter—one o'

For Sors Feet—MIinard's Liniment.
_--.—*---—-r_ﬂ

| these frames wid ‘God Bless Our

| Homa In ut
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The Hiﬂ'hWﬂ}"mlﬂ. '  Nothing cools love so rapidiy as a
| hot temper,

He has all the rest of us guessing
And wondering what he'll do next;

About the best cure ror a swelled
He acts in a manner distressing

| head is a dose of common-sense,

And keeps all his fellows perplexed; | —— - — -
He's turning and twisting and curving, | \' HEN IN TORODNTO VISIT THE
: |
; Aving nis wi an 1 - .
And weaving bis way n and out; | Royal Ontario Museum
His stunts are breathtaking, unnerv-| s, gleer St. West. near Avenue Road.  Largest
il].ﬁ_ permia et rrliibiLisn in Uanada Ar-harclogy

! y  Deology, Mineralogy, Palascnialegy, Eoalogy e
And no one knows what he's about! 4. S0 am A B nai: Genler. 8t 3 _' g

| loor, Day, apd Charch cars

One mipute he's trailing behind yvou;
The next he Is darting ahead,
And kicking up dust clouds that blind
yvou,
And kpnocking the speed limit dead!
He toots and he squawks and he

sereeches,
To make othera let him get by,
He cares not a hoot, so0 he reaches

The place he is bound for, on high

Some day he’ll be heading for heaven,
And then he will step on the gas,
Intent on his share of the leaven
And all of his brothers he'll pass;
Anid when he arrives there, St. Peter
Will polnt to the regions below,
And s will reverse his speed-eater
And head for Gehenna, on low!
James FEdward Hungerford.
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A new aititude record for aviation
— 39,580 feet—wus =ét up recently by
the French piiot, Calizo,

“The Standard by which
other Irons are Judged.”

II
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OU can now obtain a

genuine Hotpelint Iron
for §6.50. This famous alac
tric  Bervant has for years
heen the first cholce among
discriminating housewlves
The thumhb rest—an axclu-
sive lotpoint patent —eilm
inates all stralm on the
wrlst. This {a the lron
with the famous hot paim

Your dealcy gella
Hotpoint roms

INECTO
RAPID

The worsld's best
hair tint. Wil re-
store gray hair to its natural
coior in 15 minutes, H

Small size, $3.30 by mail
Double size, $5.50 by mail

The W. T. Pember Stores-
I Limited
123 Yenge St.

A Canadian General Electric
Product.

Toronto

—
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It is in the summer months, say¥s &
writer in Punch, that the cult of the
hammock flourishes. Hammocks hi-
bernate: It is one of their few really
attractive attributes, .ind the popu-
larity of the hammock In summer Is
largely the fault of the beehaunted
gurﬂen gchool of story Wwriters. No
bee-launted garden is complete with-
out one. In the cool shade of the syca-
more the heroines reclines gracefully
in her hammock, keeping that n:*lum.l
girl complexion and walting for Sir
Reginald.

At the cottage we have a bee haunt-
od garden, and at the first hint of sum-
mer Angela insisted upon completing
the picture. “We musi gel a ham-
mock.,” she said. .

1 looked up with my kind, tired smile
and gave her a tolerant ear. "W hy ™
1 acked

“0h. because it's suminer and every
body has one, and it's just the thing

=17 un
| for the garden, and they look so Joliy

I
|
i

i

|
|

'!ltur. Even as we went

'of ominous foreboding at the back of

I T e
in the pictures, and the MHorrockses

have got one.”

“Then | auppose | must lake
risk.” | sald, sighing. The Horrockses
are Angela's dearest friends, but i is
unthionkeble that they shonld be al
lowed to remain a hanimock ahead of
her,

“That's just the place for
gela” 1 sald more enthusiastically
when we had adjourned to the garden
“Between the raspberry canes and the
rhubarb. Or we might hitch one end
of it 1o that flowering leituce and--"

“We really nesa socwe trees,”’ sald
Angela.

“Ah, yes: Let us give our minds (o
the problem. 1 think sycamores are
the best for slingilng hammocks.”

Angela looked a little dazed. "ot

:rl _"l "

| we haven't any sycamores,” gne sald

“Not yet. But if we were 1o get a
hammock and lay it out flat on the
ground and plant a eycamore gecd at
aach end and then wait a bhit we should
one day have a beautiful palr of syvca
more treas just the right Jdistance
apari. You see, Angela,

But Angela had gone

The hammoek arrived ithree days
about the
task of assembling it there was a sor
#
my mind The things from which it
was o hang In default of trees remind
od me too vividly of the tripod affalr
over the witches' cauldron in Macheth

Angela had no inteation cf allowing
grassa (o grow under her hammock
once it was in position. She arranged

a plle of cheerful-looking cushions in

| hoard

the bows, plcked up the Japanesze para
g0l and climbed enthesiastically on
]l stood by ready to save tha
women and children first

Perhaps she overdid the enthusiasm

| Whatever the reason, there was a vio

lent roll wo starboard, a convulsive
Jerk, a faint scream, and the hammock
turned itsell Inside out and swung
idle and empty under a pitiless sk»y

“Was aavbody looking™ ingquired
Angeln
I “Fortunately only your busbani 1
g8t

“How did it happen?

“l1 suppose you tried prount i
Lthe wri HEg glde A hammork s i L)
ably like a herse: gots 1
you iry to get up on the starb i
side. Try the port side whilst | |

ita head."
Angela advanced gamels

r

nek and repeated the performan

cther way round. The schooleir?
plexion suffered moast wing ¢ -
amy natare of the soil

— .

Bathing in Their Clothes.

The interesting item of informa o
that the Tibetan Lamas now vigiting
England indulge in bumt one wa
Year suggests a state of primeva
HEery 1o our Western ideas of w :
right and proper. But! fu verions narls
of the world strange customs 11
which to the practical British
would be classed as sheer mady

It Is probably news 1o many
high-caste Hindus take their dally hall
with their clothes on' Aud _'H. -

a fact Their religlon compe!
to have a bath daily, The H
touch nor cat anvthine i.. i
:L'"-." bail It O

to bathe naked, even the
i-n.pu- S0l @ rii :I Y n i -

Burman obovs the same rie
Men, women and chi'dron "

L] 'II r
ally seen bathing Chen w an’
on gegehoras with dho’les on. A §

5 a plece of white «lath about X
elght yvards long, wranped round the
sy AMitce the bath they firs

dry Choty round trem and let the
wel one ."1::' Ir'-”' :_"|-.-\-!'r. Sl h i i

thay Hl"i::.'l':' cXpose hejr ) v 1
| the dry oloth Bel Wl Ever when |
veling tlhey manzge to Fave their dai's
bath at stations where 1 .

¥

for about twenty migutes

Most of the railway con
wells near such =lation , t il {ar
this purpose, and the speciacie of th
strange religlore rite heing aryied
cut with unfail'ug reguarity Is o
which caures tourisis Lo u.:---..
such zeal

'-_'—'-—4;-"'—- ——

Dominance Among Animals.

Higs Neighbor —“Why don't voiu get

(rid of that measly hound of yours?

He's only a mongre! and nothine but
n nuisance”

Mr. Meekinmild- “1 wouldn't part
with him for any money. Nulsance he
may be. Mongrel he is. But he's the
only member of my household that re
spects and obeys me.” Y

— = -
 ——————

A CORNER FLOWE
BED

By Aun |

Why not t
under the old 1re
into & beauty
bed and piantine
I did that
Just as wi
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