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In the Realm of Women---Some Inte

The Fragrance of ;

_ um An Au' ,

Anticipates its exquisite flavour.

Send us a postal for a free
price you now pay and whether
LT s Toroato.

le. Please state the
Greenor Mixed

BT2a

|

You don’t need Emnie: after a wash with
“Baby's Own Soap”. It leaves the skin fresh,
smooth, white and withthe delicate aroma of |

the Roses of France and Geraniums of Tunis .
to which “Baby’s Own" owes its perfume, - |

In the interest of your skin— Buy "Baby’s Own Soap™

|

WEAR-EVER |

Demonstration

SPECIAL !

$2.20—thick, hard, steel.
WEAR-EVER

Aluminum Fry Pan—9 in., for

$L.19

and Coupon if presented

Feb. 21st to Feb. 26th

A Wear-Ever Kitchen is just as im-
portant as a well-appointed Dining
Room. = Each day of the year,

three times a day. Wear-Fver
utensils serve you.

Qur demonstration will be in charge of a spe-
cially trained demonstrator from the depart-
ment of Household Economics of the manu- f
facturers of Wear-Ever.

In order that the factory may have an
accuralo record of the number
EVER Fry Pans soM at the special price of
§$1.1%, we are required to return to the fac-
tory this Coupon with purchaser’s name and
address plainly written thereon.

NAME ...... ADDRESS ......

-
i

Replace Utensils that WEAR-OUT with Utensils that WEAR-EVER

Cut out this coupon present it to-day and get one
- durable Wear-Ever Fry P2 |

Careful attention given to _m'lu or ders, if to be malled add 14c .tnr
postage. ]

McKELVEY & BIRCH, Limited

BIG BUSY HARDWARE
;r Phone 237. Kingston,
]
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Rev. J. J. Monda, pastor of St. An.
drew’s church, Almonts, had receiv-
ed a call to Petrolia.

Various alterations 'n the Oddfel-

lows Temple at Gananoque are being
planned by A. Stuart Allaster, archi-
tect, who has been engaged to carry
out the work. -

evergreens and st-

Blow over it all. ™.
jrelient and the party

r

: Firls proving m3:

JIU*W Ta

| ton street.

Told in
Twilight

(Continued from Page 3.)
“AvYonmore'' was en fete on Mon-
day evening, when 1he huuse =ziris|
Ve 3 jolly partt for =ume of the
her  students cf Queen's. Mrs
L.es'iheater receiv+3 the puests, a
duiclag went on during the evening
in th¢ large rece;tioa room which |
was gay with flowers and ferns. The |
room wu: decorated with |
i Quesn 8
colors, shaded lights sending & rosy
INus. WiEsS gX= |
altnpelher o
most enjoyable 'unﬁ, the Avonmore |
has-

Hin no

eniners o

Eraciis

L ] L1

MYs. J. F. Foulkes and Miss Fran-j|
ceaca Foulkes, “Calderwood."” were |
the hostesses of a merry little tea |
dance on Saturdavy afternoon for
some of the younger girls and =a
number of cadets frem the R MC. |
The spaclous rooms, with i;].]i!l:nli!
open fires, were most attractive The |

| Eirls present were Miss Gwon Carr- |

Harris, Miss Lillian Fair Miss

Loulse Hill, Miss Barbara !!.clwnll,|
Miss Helen Tofield and Miss Leois |
Taylor. i

The
bor bas bern taken 1avarta
many merry partieys, On Monday
ev.niug one of ‘hem returned 1o
Mrs. Yerey L. Murray's home on
Ring Estreet for supper and some |
music. |

L1 & =

E. H. Pense, Wales,

week-end with Mrs. Peunse,

plendid skatinT on the har-|

e of bv |

spent the
Welling-

Mr. and Mrs. J, H. Sutherland,

Gore street, went up to Toronto on
sunday. :

Miss Margaret Cunningham and |
Miss Ruth Parker have arrived
England, Miss Cunningham is with
Col. and Mrs. W. D. Gordon,

Mise Audrey and Miss Stuart Me-
Leod will come up from St. John, |

N.B., for the wedding of their cousn- |

Miss Kathleen Carruthers,

e

JOSSELYN'S
WIFE

By Kathleen Norris
Author of “The Heart of Rach-
ael,” “Martle, the Unconguered,”
“The BStory of Julla Page,"

“Mother,” etc,’

in,

To both father and daughter the
lingering twilight of the season's
first warm day was memorably
sweel blossoms |n the village, doors
weére open, bareheaded women chat-
ted over garden gates. All the coun-
try sounds were set free again, vol-
ces and the barking of dogs, and the
honk of motor horns. A hundred lit-
tle boats rode the satiny waters of
Manhasset Bay; old Captain Latimer,
fauntering home, lifted his disreput-
able old hat to Joe's friends from the
FPolint.

"I never was glad that I'm going
to be rich before,” Harriet sald soft-
ly after awhile. "It didn't ‘make me

in |

happier at school, and it never has
seemed to count very much since.
But Joe's so ambitious, that I'm Eglad
now—{for Joe, He can travel, and af-
ter awhlile he can write books, as he
longs to do." :

Her father glanced at her. She
was looking stralght ahead, into the
feathery green tunnel that was the
road; her plain, intelligent little face
was lighted with the great light ot
youth and love, He did not answer
her. He thought of the nursery into
which he had reverently stepped,

nearly twenty years A0, to look at
et . - —
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20 MILLION WOMEN .'

*[tham all in the car.

ON BUYING STRIKE §|

They Refuse to Buy but are |
“Diamond Dyeing” old Gar-
ments, Draperies

. Women are finding
mond-dye and add years of wear to
Did skirts, dresses, walsts, coals,
sweaters, stockings, coverings, every-
thing. Easy directions in ‘package.
Don’t risk your material in, poor dye
that streaks, spots, or fades Buy
“Diamond Dyes''—no other kind. Tell
druggist whether your material is
wool or silk, or if it is cotton, linen
or a mixture. 16-rich, fadeless col-
Oora.

2

Since

s $|
it fun to dis- |

hNE =
T —
e

o g == "

"

2 ——
Ll T

— e

resting Features

Buy Your Desserts
From Your Grocer

EXT timeyou're telephon-
ing the grocer, ask him to
send your favorite flavor in a

Pure Gold Jelly Powder.

Take a few moments to pre-
pare it (instead of bothering
with some fussy dessert), and
it to the family that

sery

night,

Watch the look of interest

on dad's face

smile of satisfaction as he tastes
its wholesome ‘goodness; listen
to the exclamations of
from the kiddies. You'll never

have seen a dessert disappear
as quickly as this will.

You can have Puze Gold Jel-
lies on hand—always. They'll
solve "your dessert problem
whenever a dainty dessert is
needed quickly.

The better grocery stores
carry Pure Gold Jelly Powders,
All true fruit flavors in straw-
berry, raspbeffy, red currant,
pineapple; lemon, orange, cherry
and vanilla. Order your favor-
ite flavor to-day.

Pure Geld Manufacturing Ce., Limited
Terents

to a

delight

Gold Desserts

LLY POWDERS

his daughter. And his heart was
wrung -with an exquisite emotion that
was partly joy and partly pain.

Days went by, and were weeks. It
was June, and still the younger Jos-
selyns were domielled at “'Villine
dell'Orto,” where all the roses wers

flower now, and the lawns as
310: a# Jade. Still Gibbs was desul-
torily hunting for the right studio,
Interrupting this enterprise whenever
golf kept him In Wheatley Hills for
the day, or when his father planned a
two or three days' expedition for

Outwardly, the life they lived was
ideal. The lovely house was at Its
prettiest now, and Lillian gave lun-

jchmn and dinner parties three or
| motored to tea at
| brought the men home after thelr

four times a week. She and Ellen
the eclub, and

golf, or departed in great harmony
for lunch or card parties, in the car.

Ellen had some dainty new summer |

gowns, & rough crash with dark blue
stripes, & handkerchief linen exqui-
sitely frail and simple, & rose-check-
ed Fremch gingham in which even
Lillian and her friends seemed inter-
ested, *

But she was not happy. She did not
want all these new luzuries and all
these new friends; she wanted Gibbs,
and she realized that they were daily
growihg further and further apar:.
He did not need her now; they had
less and less to plan, to discuss, to
decide.

In their first days in America they
had gone to the!r room to talk tire-
lessly, like children, to compare
notes and exchange confidences: But
they-did this no longer. Gibbs was
usually tired of talking onm the briet
occasions when he and his wife were
alone, He talked at breakfast, talk-
ed while running into town In the
car, met his old friends at noon and
talked, came back to Wheatley Hilla
to be swept into the unending talk at
the club, talked at dinner, and talked
far into the night.

~He would greet Ellen carelessly,
and dress in silence. His life was
full to the brim without her, all these
lives were packed ful! without amy
particular reference to the claims of
husbands and wives. Gibbs thought

he was having a glorious time, he
was excited, flattered, carried away
by popularity. The men welcomed
aew blood, another rival on the links,
another hand at cards, another elig-
Ible dinner guest, dancer, and racon-
teur.
ed by his unusual appearance, his
easy French, his art, and his ambi-
tion. They found In his indifference
A supreme charm. He did not play
their game any more readily than his
odd but nice little wife did, but
while no man ever dreamed of tak-
ing the slightest liberty with domes-
tic, serious, pretty littla Mrs. Josse-
Iyn, half a dozen women at least
would have been glad to be able to
speak-of Gibbs as a ¥sultor.”

Lilllan lazily ealléed Ellen's atten-
tion to it: to the petticoats that al-
ways fluttered across Gibbs' path at
the club, to the intimate conversa-
tions for which traps were eternally
lald beneath his wife's very eyes, and
Ellen was filled with & sort of sick
anger and terror. Anger because she
did not want to fight for what was
by all rights her own, and terror be-
cause sometimes she was smitten
with the thought that she had noth-
ing with which to hold him, should
he try to go.

She could not be her old self in
this environment. 8he no longer felt
like the busy little wife and mother
Who had so gally ¢llmbed up and
down the heights of Mont Baint
Etlenne, Tommy toddling beside her,
Glbbs rushing to the landing to meet
her, or to bid Her farewell. Burely
this was not the same Ellen who
went Into Yvonne's kitchen and mix-
ed “cormbread Ameéricaine” fo the
amusement and admiration of the
sturdy Liliolse? Had she, only a
year or two ago, beem able to call
cheerfully to Gibbs through a Brit-
tany twilight that he must undress
Tommy at once, tha bath was walt-
ing, and was it the same Gibbs who
had obedlently come across high
grass under gnaried sppletrees to
present her with a warm, nude, dusty
Tommy to bathe? Ah, and there
were other times to remember: a
night in a Freneh hospital, and Gibbs’
shining head agalnst her a on an

Immaculate countefpase; antd the

tiny cry that was soon to be stilled | room.
echolng through the gas-lighted, hot

e ™St

(To Be Cont'nued.)

The women were all captivat-

There can be only
~ One soap for you,
for toilet and bath,

once you have discov-
ered the refreshing frag-
rance, the fine texture,
the mild cleansing power
of Infants-Delight.

JOHN TAYLOR & CO, LIMITED
Tosonto, Canadas




