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on being shown a suitable
D & A. There is one for

every

DOMINION CORSET cCo.,
Mentreal QUEBEC Toronto
Makers of La Diva and Goddess Corssts

D& A
CORSETS
with elastic
pancis & »
slightly boned,
worn with D
& A Bra-
siéres are jusi-

Iy popular.

FRECKLE
Qet Rid of These Ugly Spots

8afel d Surely and Have a
ul Complexion With_

'OTHINE

: “ADOUVBLE STRE :

3 BACK 1F T FAILS, SOLD By
AND DEPARTMENT STORES

EVERYWHERLE.
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An Ottawa report says there s

reason to belieave that Right Hon.
George F. Graham, Chalrman of the
receftly created Advisory Tarlift
ird, may yet accept the post of
nadian Minister to Washington.
President Coolidge has declded
finally to spend his wvacation this
summer In the Adirondack Moun-
tains in upper New York Btate.
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' _Snoﬁ-ﬁhite Clothes

Blue is l.n-dilpgnlahle every
washday for it is the only thing
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By Martha Ostenso.

“You go up to the houyse,” Erik
went on heartily. “They give you
coffen."

“No, thanks,'”” Martin
clucking at the horse.
along.” Erik’s hospitality
him doubly. '

He drove out of the farm yard,
and Erlk looked after him, seaing
the fish pole and net in the back of
the cart. The Icelander’'s face
screwed Into a half pitying, half
ironical smile. But he did not wait
to see whether Martin would take
the main road or branch off below
the willows to the road that went
Aaround the lake. There was in this
Icelandie family, a sort of grand
faith in the honor of human kind,

Martin did not take the lake
road, He thought with self-scath-
ing of his original plan fh coming
here—to allp down below ' the
willows and around the bend to the
cove where he would not be seen
by the Bjarnassons. Such had been
Caleb’s Instructions—given in full
belief that they would be obeyed.
He would have to tell his father
the ¢truth when he arrived home.
Caleb woul® be In a towering rage,
which would express (tself in a
goentle sarcasm and later in a strange
and sinisterly effective abuse af
Amella, that Martin never under-
stood.

But he was glad that he
followed his own Instincts not to
viclate the sentiment of the Ice-
landers. He had felt the hidden
scorn of Caleb Gare in Erik’'s words
Now, perhaps, the Icelanders would

answered,
“Got to go
shamed

had

[d-xn!:-r he threw a sharp glance
around the table.

“Where's Juda?" he asked.

“Une of her calves i{s missing,”
Ellen put in for the sake of Amelia.

“"No doubt—no doubt,” he mumno-
led, and went on eating as though
there was no one else present.

After the meal, Dind went oul
and walked down the road to look
for Judith. Ellen and Charlie had
the milking to do. :

“Got cold feet, eh? 'Frald of a
couple of dead ones llke the rest
of 'em,”” Caleb sneered at Martin.
“You'll bring back another story
before freeze-up, or—we'll do *with-
out meat. Think I've been keepin®
the lot of ye for mothin' all these
years, while I've been breakin' my
back (o make a llving out of this
80il? A pack of good for nothings
I've got for it!'".

“The Bjarnassons aln't fiship’
fhemselves, yet,” Martin sald in »
low volce. “And I won't until they
let us."

“Eh? You won't, er? We'll see 1t
you won't! Hm'"

He went out with his lantern
chuckling to himself. As he moved
along the cow path in the pasture
and across it to the flax field, he
speculated upon some way of com-
peling Martin to fish when 'the
cooler weather came. It was not
altogether *that he wanted the sat-

durate Bjarnasson;’it was also that
he must quell any rising Independ-
ence in Martin. If he started at
twenty to show a will of his own, at

have reasom to think better of a
Gare.

Amelia come out of the house as
he was unharnessing the horse. Her
face bore a shade of distress, and
Martin guessed what she was look-
Ing forward to. There would . be
trouble somewhere—all under the
surface, It would gather li¥e a
storm when the children were not
araund.

“You didn't get the
asked, looking into the back of
wagon.

“No,” Martin answered shortly.
“They're not fishing vet.

Amelia left him and went to the
garden, where she counted the new
tomatoes on the vines. They would
not be ripa until late In August
The vines were =still delicate and
needed caréful propping. Amella
stood with one hand on her hip, the
other on her chin, trying to think
of something for supper to take the
place of fish. Caleb had planned
on having fish. Anything else, no
matter how good, ‘womnld “ nut be
fish. 8She would have to prepars
something especially savory to les-
san his disappointment. She ~|||ra.'m]d;‘1
have new carrofs and ehickem—no.
they had had chicken the Sundaw
before, and Caleb disapproved of
killilng them while they were lay-
ing 80 well that the eggs were pre-
served for the fall market—some-
Lhing else would hav® to do. Amelia
pulled an apronful NeawW Ccarrots,
and went Into the houss to conalder.

Caleb came home late that even-
ing from the farm of an Icelander
with whom he had arranged for a
threshing crew. He had not Inti-
mated that he would be late and
supper was held over an hour. The
omelet and bacon was cold, the
potatoes soggy from belng heated
over. Judith had sefzed some food
off the stove and had gone out. She
had not returned. .

In silence a:zr_vhndr sat down to
the table. Caleb’'s eve fell on the
dishes before him. Without a waord
he began to serve the food.

“Did you get the erew for the
first of September?” Amelia asked
after a long silence.

Caleb helped himeelf to butter
and passed it to Lind before he an.
sewered. ‘‘Yas—yes,” he sald then
as if he had just recollected that she
had spokem.

Characteristically, he made no re

fish?"™ sgshe
the

ference to the absence of fish. Sud-
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twenty-five there would be no hold-
ing him. He must think of some-
thing. .

Caleb walked In the approavhing
dusk like a thing that belonged in-
finitely to the earth, his
squat body leaning low over it. Pres-
ently his mind was far from the
annoying trifles that symbolized his
famiy.
silver gray sheet of the flax—rich,
beautiful, strong. Al] unto itself,
compiete, demanding everything,
and In turn ylelding everything—
growth of the earth, the only thing
on the earth worthy of respect, of
homage.

North of it lay the muskeg, black
and evil and potted with water-
holes. Aronson ought to fence
rotten land now that it was his.

Mark and Lind agreed to meet at
the Sandbos' until the return of the
Klovaczs.

“School-ma’ams must- toa the
line,”” she laughed at Mark, “and I
Just, conldn’t stand a scene. That
would finish me as far as earning
my own living for the rest of the
season Is concerned.”

“T wonld like that,” Mark urged.
“I really have a little money of my
own, somewhere."

But Lind would not listem to him.
She would stay conscientiously to
the end of the term.

At the Sandbos' the cliokecherry
trees were bending over in wine-
red arches. Sven picked Lind a
tin-canful of them, and she and
Mark ate them wuntil thelr mouths
were puckered and dry. Mrs. Sand-
bo enjoyed having the Teacher and
her “boy” a8 she called Mark,
around, and often served them with
coffee and some trifle. At heart
Mrs. Sandbo was sound, and as she
became more used to Lind's visits,
she did not ply her usual busy ques-
tions. : i

The Teacher walked with Mark
t0 the edge of Latt’s Slough, whers
they knelt and picked tiny, black
snalls off the reeds. Lind found
little waxy water lilies Erowing
there, but the mud was too soft at
the edge of the swamp for her to
reach out and get them.

“They would die right away af-
ter I got them, anyway,"” she said
to Mark, stepping back-to firm
gEround.

“Yes, and they would be mostly
long slimy rcots,” he consoled her.

They walked half a mile or so to
A little sunny knoll at fhe edge of

Gare's timber. Hers they sat down,
Lind spreading her pale, billowy
dress out about her. In a lttle
while Mark stretched himself out
full length, shading his eyes with
his hand and nibbling at a straw.
The grass below them leaned up
the hill, like the smoothly combed
hair of a person’s head. Lind re-
garded it curiously. The aip was
strung with humming insects, poils-
od like Mttle black perlods in
lHght. Occaslonaly a blue-bott]e
salled majestically past, the tissue
of its wings gathering the sun. A
droning bee blundered into 8 swarm
of tiny, jigging gnats, direntangled
iteelf and soared laslly on to a dis-
tant flower, unconscious of the ex-
citement it had cavsed. Balow them,
& few feet away, stood the Eray,
pocked cone of

down its slope the ants twinkled,

A tiny world

H
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isfaction of taking fish from the ob- .'

broad, |

Before him glimmered l’hﬁ|

an ant hill; up and !

at the back of his neck.

“It's never golng to be like that
any more,”” she whispered.
dropped her head agalnst
clung to"him. “Wa are one
now, my -dearest."”

Chapter XII.
On a late afternoon in July, be-

| fore the Haying began, the cattle on

| the swamp land to the north came
hurrying home, bawling out their
warning of the approaching storm.
The herd farther away sought sheit-
er with the horses under the bluffs.
Close to the earth there was a
pale, unnatural glow, like the re-
flection from a white fire. Higher
up the air was slag-gray, hanging in
sultry folds. The hot voice of the
| grasshoppers was the only _sound
| abroad; It cut like little selssors in
the grass. -
Amelia, hoeilng 1in the garden,

Great Rejoicing by
Rheumatic Cripples

If 8o Crippled You Can't Use Armas or
Legn, Rheuma WIill Help You or
Nothing te Pay,

-

Uet a bottle of Rheuma to-day and
wWelr a satisfied amile on your face to-
MoTrrow

It's & remady that Is Astonishing the
whole country, and it's just as good for
Eout, gchatica and lumbago a8 Tor rheu-
matism.

It drives the polsonous waste from

ret of Kreuma's success.

But we don't aask you to take our
word for it; go to Jas B. Mceleod, or
any druggist, and get a bottls of
Hheuma to-day: H 4t doesg't do e wa
romise ge! your money back. It will
¢ there walting for you.
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She | was
his dnd | westward to
entity | that had been building up for
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drew the back of her hand aAcTOAS
her wet forehead. The Eray heat
overwhelming, She looked
the drab bank of cloud
ten
minutas or more. Now it waa a
gigantic unraveling of soot, widen-
ing out to the south and the-north,
It broke with lightning as Amelia
looked at it.

Suddenly a greenish light shot up |
as if from below thS -horizon. It
had the effect of hollowing out a
luminous vold between heaven and
éarth.

“Hall,” sald Caleb almost under
his breath as he came out of the
barn. He would not admit it aloud.
It might pass over.

“Hail," said Amella to hersalf,
her hand going instinetively ¢6 her
breast,

She looked around and saw Caleb
approaching. He passed her with-
out speaking, as if nothing unusual
was about to happen.

& Ma_rtf-n, who was building an extra
pigpen for two new eows, threw his

leg over the bar and herded all of
the pigs into the shed, ‘Then he
turned the milch ecows that had
come home and were drinking at

the trough, into the ecattle yard.

Lind, who had been reading, put |
aside her book at, the sound ﬂf:l
thunder. It had grown
dark, and then suddenly light again.
She spoke to Ellen, who was baking |
bread in the kitchen.

“Lecoks ke a storm, doesn't it

ed out. Judith was running about
in the sheep pasture, getting her
sheep intd the pen. Pete was cir-
cling about them, helping her.

(To Be Continued).

S e . =

= —
S
i -

WP e

= ——

S

suddenly '{i

e —————

Surpassing All Others
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the joints and muscles—that's the sec- | She stood In the doorway and look-
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Wiring ad Repag

All Kinds of Electric Apparatus

Batisfaction

Euaranteed.

“THE DOWN TOWN ELECTRIC STORE"

HALLIDAY ELE

Corner King and Princess Streets.

A SBAFE'AND EFFICIENT RELIEF FOR AST
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| WOMEN

Our Entire High Grade Spring Stock

Georgette Safin
Flatcrepe Dresses

tary red and black.

Regular Values $29.75 to $49.75
New Novelly Frocks in shades of navy,
ashes of roses- wood rose, opal, grey,
beige, champagne, copen, sand, mili-

JE

Price

Made from finest Poiret and Charmeen
- —all wool fabries—main tailored in a
nice range of colors in sizes 16 to 38

only—Each dress is tagged w

price tag and the regular pri
lo $20.75. On Sale Satugday exactly

half,

ith original
ces $11.95

$9.98 1 $14.88

Flannel Dresses|"

Regular $8.95 to $12.95

- $3.95

Twenly-nine only Flannel Dresses—in

a range
and colors. Sizes 16 to
to the low price of
clean up to-morrow.

of all the newést Spring styles
40. All reduced
$3.95 for sharp quick

Smart Tweed Coats

Regular $28.00 and $29.75

$18.75

g}a ntm}r:; im
ne ge
quoted. Th

ted Tweed Pallerns.
ese. coals by the price
are coals of superior lail-

oring and right-up to the minute in stvle.
'I‘hnsklnd you wi d
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Tweed Ooats.
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a great deal more

| SUITS - COATS - DRESSES

the |

-

Charmeen, _Poir_el, Tricotine

2o 420 75

Coats

Regular $39.75 to $49.785.

This group includes all our best grade
Coats—new styles and shades—for
quick clearance Saturday.

Spring Suits
Drastically Reduced

LB B

i " oa

- »

| On Saturday we place on sale the bal-
ance of our Sgring Suits at these give-
All our Regular 00 Suits
All our Regular $29.75 Suits
| All our Regular $35.00 Suits "
our Regular $39.75 Suits
i L ]
Silk Dresses
Regular $19.95 and $25.00
$13.95
tiful dresses to appreciate their real
value. Lack of space forbids a detailed
description; aboul all we can say is there
the new slyle effects and shades.
CHARMEEN, POIRET, TRICOTINE |
COATS, $24.75
Regular $35.00
:?h
cape, siraight line and flare models,
l:mmll..ill'I lined n;d tailored. You will
find e new
ne Pﬁl;ﬁ

away prices. ¢ hug arly for best choice:

Mrd.y v owu .
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Saturday --. . -+ $19.75
It is necessary that you see these beau-
are dozens of exclusive dresses in all
Wonderful valués in all the newest
senled in these beau

Bl i |

Best work at reasonable prices,

CTRIC CO.
- - - ']“Iln... B,

' See These Wonderfu
® Values Before You Buy
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