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In the Realm of Women -=- Some Interestmg F eatures
The Luck of Geraltihe Laird

BY KATHLEEN NORRIS

Author of “"The Story of Julla Page, “Heart of Rachel,” “Jossalyn's Wile," "Btstaq,ﬂ;m

SYNOPSIS.

“And you just want to dress te '“Well, then, suppose we leave it that “Comng—he had to go to Albany.
viease your husband—ain't that|way—Tuesday?'’ she concluded, :.;1: i-didn't get the gown I III:II:TL
grand?” sdid the dressmaker admir-|ready to go. I feel s0 shabby!" she explain-
ingly, archly, | ‘And you're a real good girl to be |ed. ” To Do Right Brings Peace and Hap-

“Oh, my dear, he's the one that|so obliging about it!"” the older wod| But he.xis listening in his  piness
cares—not gLl Gefaldine answered,|man assured her, gratefully. “Re-|anxiety to see how the conversation CHAPTER CXXVI -
laughing. ou know 1 always say |member me to Mrs. Fitzpatrick,” she |about the fire~was moving, and who The summer came and went. Our
that the reason Mr. Laird fell in love |gaid, “@Qiris well?"” the ndy>omers.were.at the door. garden was a constant source of plea-
with me was because he saw me first| Geraldine paused, and into her “You're - always charming, mY|sure as well as profit. Robert helped
in that High School Kermess we gave | bright face came a look of softness dear. Nobody eares what You | me before and alter school and thru

. \ A o

for a whole week, and I wore my halr | and rapture. wear!"” he assured her so ur!uu:!l the vacation with my flowers so they k : :
t'rhtly braided, and - the preity ‘“They are simply so sweet and|{that Geraldime,r gquite comforted,|gles were cared for @s' they should I e IS 1 0 Ourse
Dutch costume with the wooden|dear and delicious.’ 'she answered :
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| went back to the bedroom, Where Wo-<| ho ' Neil rose early and worked an
shoes! And them when poor father|“that'I declare I don’t know why the|men’s hats and coats were alread¥|;,ur in the garden before he went ; 5
died, I wore the plainest kind of | Lord eéver gave -them to me!” and|beginning to accumulate on the bed. into town. He was happler, health- 0 d . P
plain mourning, and the mischief|with a cordial good-by she went out| *“But I'd no idea it was such an af-| ;. hon he had been since the first need to do without real milk - any. You are never (‘B.Ilﬂht. without
[ ] .l = §Ee " - [ o : = -
E:IlrddEnE Clothes count with Mr. |into the bright street, with a sense fair!” she mused ngninh. ntralﬁg}ﬂﬁ years of our marriage and did not at pienic or camp, T;ll._.[{- (ar- milk. 1”]._-] you hm*e ]ust ﬂlE l"l{.'h-
of content and well-being at her ing her frills and her hair. €% | hesitate to say so. We had bought a 3 l
“I won't ever forget you takln: heart. . I'l igo right to the tea-table and . : nation a ong. ne

“ . lot, and ‘Were ' for it as fast as
off that Duteh girl,” Mrs. Potts said At four o'cloek she was leaning|pour, and then nobody'll notice me, Paying FE‘N‘H]H or whlpd)mg—r!l:h mllk fﬂr

py ossible. ‘We had decided upon a ' . b s i
with a reminiscent chuckle, If| forward to ring the bel of Loulsianyway!®' P ( 8 1us ; -
eny one wouldn’t have sworn you|Reding’s studio, when, to her sur-| And with a final dab of powder for | Plan for One houss, and were so hap- ’Arnstion is Just pure, whole milk, drinking—or a more water for
4 L
cooking..
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was born and raised in Holland! And{prise ,the door was nolselessly ©pen-|her nose, and a final half-satisfied j VY OVOY “fth;ﬂ“ ﬂf‘“’rﬂ larhﬂ'hﬁﬁ l: ) Eﬂpﬂrated to lhf.a {'.f}ﬂ&lsitf‘n{‘:}" of

the tinie you done the Irish ser-|ed from within by a capped and ap-|glance at herself in the mirror, over | DUFSOIVES for el 80 IoONSA. ~Jus cream and put up in tins. Sterilized

vant—" : roned maid. her shoulder, she went out fo the o] Rll'ﬂﬂ y | Ne 3 Eﬂhh-rﬂl . of cotres The Broceris the Cotmntiin sullh
“Oh, but that was later—after 1| @Geraldine knew the mald, who was|studlo, ; yburn had bought the lot . ¢ A3 : > '

was marrfed!” Geraldine smiled.|employed by various olub8 and| Almost all the men and women | Bext us, and they would also build a . man. You can get it wherever
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householders in the town for unusual|gathered there were old friends, who | louse which would look well next to But it's real milk. " Nothing is B N g
ADD A DELICIOUS soelal occasions, and gave her, with |had known her as little Jerry Fitz-|us. I bhad cautioned them about 8 groceries are sold. B“"’ it by the

her greeting smile, a rather concern-|patrick not many years ago, and as|huilding too slaboratély or we would taken away hut. water. B‘r ﬂdlil_“ﬁ case for all sumnier. Cﬂﬂe Df 48
FLAVOR od Took., which embraced the square|she jolned them she realized that|be dwarfed, Many eveninge that win- water you get fresh, sterihized milk (16 0z.) tall size cans. Directions
hallway, with its extravagant bowl|Louis was telling them with much|ter we gave to talking of our new of ﬂbﬂﬂ]utely safe « lmlii}* 3
of fruit-blossom#, and the studio be-|relish a story of her mischievous and | home, of our plans for Robert and ; i : on-every can,

to left-overs. Makes yond, A fire flashed in the immense{daring girlhood.  Walking home | his lttle sister who had arrived in

fireplace, and a few men and women | from high school, years before, as|the late autumn, and whom Robert Cﬂﬂlﬂtlﬂn Liill\- 15 H]Jl(‘l]i“d for Before you go away Wﬂt'ﬂ fﬂl‘ thE
second cuts equal to were grouped about the palnter's|usual lnked with two Intimate|adored.

camp or summer home, XKeeps for hnnl..lrl “The S aArna
tiny, white-haired mother, who oe-|friends, and as usual giggling and| Neil was making good in adjust- l:h in th d { .p, l Milk > ] e lury of tion
ﬁ.ﬂt Makes the month- ¢upled a sort of throne in the cemtre | bubbling with inexhaustible apirits,|ing the affairs of the business, ''get- Montihs. in the can an Or severa t contains 100 Eplﬂﬂdld

of the wide divan. the sounger Geraldine had chanced|ting it on its feet again,” he said. dﬂ}rs when opened, You never waste recipes. Sentfrom our Avimer o
W go f"nh“' “Heavens, Louis, T had no idea it|to gass an unknown house, where &| njr Frederick had not come east for o ! ylmer office.

with going to be such a grand party!™ |funerél wis In progress, amd,’ spur | months, He laft everything to Neil. Hmh u. Canada
Geraldine said, with a rueful laugh,!red by a spirit of idle mischief, had | This entire cohfidence he displayed f g Remember your grocer can ruppfy you with Cﬂﬂﬂfhﬂ Miﬂ.
‘ to the tall, rudd?-facﬁd man w ui been inspired gravely to enter the|l ... .6 1o give Neil back his self Pr m

came forward to greet her. ""Why | house, gravely to condole with the respect than any other thing could

E ve ¥ 5 ""I““

luﬁ dido’'t you tell me? I thought it{family, and gravely to inspect the

Aylmer,
have done. He was growing bright-
THIMIJEL WORCESTERSHIRE was just the usual thing." . countenance of the aged and dapﬁrl-ier_ more like his i old self. Some of mﬂmm?"*“* Carnatlon
Get that tang and flavor “(o -put your wraps in mother's|ed grandfather.

the boyishness was noticeable at Aylmer ond Springfield, O
. lroom Louis Redding said, with| 'This shamelees exploit had been| 2 BO¥EHEE WS O over it. Casada Pood

Board L e
the host's quiek, nervous laugh. “You ﬁ;hﬁ];rhﬁﬂuﬁ;ﬁ;:grﬁr%:niﬂ[ﬁ: it was the it Hell ‘T bad Hhassted I Licenses 14-00 und 14-07 from Contented Cotvs
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him,

all I meant it to be, my dear.. But|With her rrtandu now, and & source My Soitia ok Sk Buld for the lot
ou see evrybody wanted to meet my |0f mingled regret and amusement to o . L ot e e ¢ Sk i St

ikl ghil—otair sinl, Jerry, 1 know | herself. "-:;*‘n:‘:;;';g::;‘“;;‘;mf;‘,{“fq:,““:‘D
you'll agree with me!"” . The painter's little mother ,a frail | watch that little home grow. Every
“She must be!" Geralfiine agreed.| old lady within thin white hair| gight when dinher 'was over Neil and

| They had been good friends since|streaked wiht yellow and strained|| walked over to see what had been
the days, seven or eight years ago|away from a pink parting, a Tustling } secomplished during the day., It

‘mow, on his first arrival in Sfockham. [silk dress, and shell-like hands em- | ,,.,de no diflsrence thiat I had taken

Nefther Geraldine nor Dean honestly |erging from frills of fine lace, drew | migie i her go'cart over in the morn-
admired Louig’s rather  odd paint-{her down to the divan, and l:iﬂ lov-<| ing. £ was just as interested in go-
ings, but they loved the inrm-halﬂ# ingly: “Well, how's Maggie? : ing again, It seemed to me that ne-

%ﬂmu?;trn“ih:mg::ﬂ; I.'aii:;‘ w :!‘I‘: Geraldine laughed suddenly snd ! ver was a home do longingly looked

| merrily, and her hostess, still detain- for, 8o eagerly. awaited as was that
o rovpgah co Aty Hﬁ:{‘f,g":{;;““, 9% {ing her hands, added for the enlight- | six room housé on Long Island. We
studio su:pm and Eundn‘ mum‘i'“m“t of the group, “You all know | were to pay a iittle down, then some

waiks thar appotied to, (DRI DU WhaL (his DGR BIrl 14 Tt ear 13 fust the il & morigags mbich
hen a

- tg:;:hf: felt had the flavor of k4 Ll s Terselt 1n old elothes, and ‘cent, That 3 easy for us, and

S trRere's. Dosti? Livketisattd came down here. She sald she was | allowed us to ‘Buy what was necess-

¢t e s " s | Maggie Something-or-Other, and|ary to furnish it. We moved in for

wanted to see about the job. The|Christmizs. And never were two

'studic was dark, of course, &nd I|people more thankful than were Neil
talked to her for fitteen minutes be<{and L

fore she burst out laughing in my “It's quite different from the New

I looked at the girl—" said } york home, Bab,” he said on Christ-
old Mrs. Reding, imitating that look | meg morning, It was our present

of surprise and censure, with great| ., each other,
lenjoyment, “‘and I poked at her—!" “But 1 shall love it far more, Neil.

Another laugh, in which Geraldine h
joined, Interripted her. Every one f:&':h;m‘ h h;-._& hr;ﬁu :;?H

.i.::r the story, but every one enjoy- buy better One piece &t
“Buj tell me, where is Louis's|® time until we htﬂ it all to our

guest of honor?' 'Geraldine asked, Hb‘;ln: i i
when she had settled herself at the| i what a little ““."“ you .“'--

dld lady’s side, for a ¢hat, he ‘answered smiling, : and bending
i | (To be continued.) down $0 kiss me, ‘‘Here is & Letter
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