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Millions are asking for
i Hostery
ODAY you are invited fo see an un-
usual assortment of exquisite hosiery.
New Paris colors, rich, lustrous silks and
sheer chiffons.

And every pair possesses 5 unique style
features that now are famous. Perfect
hosiery is assiired because of them ... and
correctness of style.

Some of these famous points you will
find in one brand of exquisite hosiery, some
in another. But only in Holeproof will you

find them all. That’s why millions seek this
kind for fashion safety. See these 5 reasons :/

(1]

No Style vanishes with imperfection
And here Holeproof safeguards you by nine separatfe
in

‘mm. It s a fact that few other fine hose are #o
y perfect. ;

(2]
Correct Paris shades. Paris authorities select | the

newest colors. QOur scientific dyeing process keeps fthem
clear and bright. Our anti-fade treatment protects ) from

fading. (3] 1.

Superiative transparency. Even in the hjeavier
weights there is no cloudiness, no streaks. First, /the silk

t
"is tested, them it undergoes the scientific Iiul:pmf
treatment. J

(4]
No loose ends. Loose threads mar appe
Holeproof carefully trims the inside of eac
by hand. J

(5]
Esquisite clearness. In sheer chiffons) clearness

comes unIL-hh the use of uniformly even d. The
lack of it in cheaper silk causes unsightly sFadow rings.

at ter cost, Holeproof selects in ina the silk
}snndmt of all oriental grades. | el
All Holeproof numbers have thes¢/points. No

matter what color or fabric or stylé/you choose,
each pair is faultlessly and fashionaBlly correct.

See the new colors at once while the assort-
ment is complete .. . at all Holeproof shops.
|
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Caled’s instructions through .ﬁ.m!llljJ
were that Charlle should go for J
cattle every evening. And a
days later Charlie was appoint
take Judith's place in going fo ]
mail and provisions at Yellow Post.
Bo that mow Judith's freedc wis
farrowed down to the s within
her own thoughts as she
and down the hayfield on
ing machine. Followingy
the heat was not so int
dust had been wash
sweet hay. There w
most soothing in
mowing machine.
thoughts from ewery other sound.
Bit Sven would be wondering why
she didn't come/to the meeting place,
Bhe wounld logik for him to-day on
the way out fof the fleld and try to
tell him thfat Caleb was watching
her. That e would have to walt for
a trip som@where 86 that thay could
e spring without danger
While she thought
én, her eyes fell alongside
er where the depth of the
rred under the wind Illke
A sudden gust

the mows-
the rains,

se, and the

from the
something al-
Mie whirr of the
It enclosed oné's

ble hand had brushed across
A dark understanding had coma

n Judith and now every living

ng caressed, or was caressed.

She looked behind her at Charlle

nd across into the other field where

Martin and Ellen were working. Bhe
knew Ellen had wanted to go away
with Malcolm. That Ellen had de-
nied the greatest impulse of her life
Judith ecould not forgive. Bhe hat-
ed Ellen, and found it in her heart
to hope that she would have to re-
main forever regretting and waliting
for a thing that did not come.

Jude's thoughts turning toward
Lind. Sha had found herself step-
ping softly in her presence, had
found herself looking into the
mirror for some resemblance to
Lind. These things Sven would not
understand. Ha would have to learn
to understand them, in tke other
world where they were golng to-
gether after the hayfhg. Amelia’s
suffering eyes came before Judith's
mind, but she brushed them away,
It would hBave to be sometime, it
might as well be now. Perhaps with
the going of Lind the dream would
go—and thare would be pothing but
another winter of frozem manure
and hunagry cattle.

On the last day of the mowing,
Caleb declared his intention of go-
ing that evening to see Bjorn Aron-
son about the purchase of a bell for
the church at Yellow Post. He told
Martin about it at the dinner table,
and Judith pretended not to Dbear
him by turning abruptly to Lind and
asking her something about the
gchool. Caleb went on to tell Martin
that he might get Bjorn for the
threshing.

“He'll not ask more than the
breeds, and heé'll work harder,”
Caleb added.

Réturmning to the fisld with the
horses after the others. Judith stood
in the hollow near the road where
the willows hid her, and whistled for
Bven. He would be moving about in
the Sandbdo farmyard if he had not
yot returned to his own flald lylng
to thes mérth. Judith sounded a
long sharp whistle and presently he
¢ame, Tunning. Ha |kissed her
clumsily in his haste.

“Oh, Judia!” he cried, "I've got
to have—-""

““To-night,”” she sald quickly, "and
don't be late."”

* Bhe slapped the reins across the
backs of.the horsés and turned inte
the field. Her heart beat like a
hammer under the gréasy breast of
her overalls. Sven had been clean
and ruddy, and his shirt was open
at the throat ovér his fresh skin,
They completed the mowing in the
sarly afternoon, and took the ma-
¢hines home. Judith saw that
Ellen’s face was white, her eyelids
red and swollén. But the féeling she
had toward her was only one of con-
tompt. There was nothing admir-
able in Ellen’s sulfering. Before the
return of Malcolm Judith had pitied
Ellen and would have done much to
sparé her from duties that were too
heavy for her. Now she felt that
anything that befell Bllen was her
just due. She had had her choles,

Judith drove ahead of the others
golng hom. She hurriedly un-
harnessed the horses and turned

into the

Amalia was piekling tiny cucumbers.

“What are you golag to do?"
Amealla asked when she saw her
thike a basin full of hot water from
the kettle.

“Wash my hair,” sald Judith
shortly. : :

Amélia looked at her curiously. i
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he was dressing. The Teacher gave
her s silk bMouse to wear, but Judith
was afrajd that Caldeb would notice
Bhe Jet Lind dress her halr,
however, and promised that after
Caleb had gone she would permit her
to put a drop of perfume at the nape
of her neck. Than they went
downstalrs, where Ellen was play-
ing the organ.

Ellan still piayed Red Wing.
Years ago somebody had stopped at
the Gares’ and had sung and played
the song. No popular air had become
familinr to her since then. It was a
childhood memory tbat she néver
lost. Lind had offered to teach her
othér songs, but Ellen protésted that
ghe had 5o time 40 learn them. Lind
suspected that she had resented the
offer.

Elléen looked up when Judith
cama into thé room, bot made no
comiment on the fashion of her
gleter's halr. Judith marched ;. out-
doors.

In 4he corral etood a shining
black stallion that had been brought
from the farm of one of the Ice-
‘anders. The animal stood pawing
the earth and arching his huge,
glistening neck. Judith paused for
a moment beside the corral gate
looking at the horse. He lifted his
héad and turned his flaring nostrils
toward her. His eyvés wera hostile.
Judith turned gfway, Instinctively
lifting her chest,

Immediataly after
gone for tha cattle, Caleb drove
away in the car. From the sheep
pasture Jude got a glimpse of him
turning off the wood road and go-
ing north. Bhe was content that he
had gone to Aronson's.

Sven was waltlng for her at the
spring whea she, got there. 5She
stapped quietly down the bank and
parted the bireh trees, standing for
a moment framad In the light as she
remembered he had done on the

Charlie had

Make this

“Gosh, you're a picture, Judie,”
he exclaimed. She was pleased at
that and came and sat beside him.

He noticed the fragance about
her. Noticed how fine and dusky
her hair was, and how gratifylng it
was to touch her. Judith put her
strong arms about him and falt the
beating of his heart against herl
own.

She pulled down her dress so |
that her skin would be bare agalnst |
his breast, and she was.glad that
she had bathed with the fragrant
SOAD.

“Judie. .-. . Bven whispered,
and put his 1ips to her ear.

“I'm a Iitle bit afraid, to-night,”
she murmured.

He held her hungrily in his arma,
Time driftad into a blissful eternity.

Bebind a clump of willows north
of the wood road, Caled had stop-
ped the mare and wakted. He had
pat patiently looking in the direction
of .the Bandbo ‘homestead until to
Irts” satisfaction he had seen Sven
ride out into the clearing and cut
acroas the pasture westward. Then
he had tied the mare to a .tree and
had slipped through the bush’to the
point where he had seen Sven enter.

He crept along slowly, taking care
not to step on dry branches. As
the light fell he could make out low
voices that seemed to come from a
hollow. Now he could look down
and see them, seated together, their
arms about each other on the bank
above the pool. Calab drew  his
hand slowly across the lower part of
his face. He turned and went
nolselessly back ¢to tha edge of the
pasture, then north to where the
mare was tled.
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The next day was full of dreams
for Judith, BShe stood getting chick-
en feed from the bag in the barn,
thinking of Sven, and of tha distant
place where they would soon go to-
gether. Sven had been wonderful
last night, had talked to her as he
had never talked before. It had bean
almost impoesible to get up and say
good-by to him. Soon there would
be no mora good-bys. They would
have 4 shug cottage in town, and
Sven would go to his work every
day, but at night they would be
together again—ald night. It
gseamed that it was already true, that

Caleb, and the cattle, and the land,
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is the choice of millions.

Brown label 75¢ 1b.
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and sweat, and hay dust, were goneé
lorever. Bhe glanced up and saw
a shadow {all across the floor of;
the barn. Then Caleb stood in the
doorway.

Judith stood erect. She saw his
face, like'a mask cut out of granite.
He had seen them—she knew it in-
stantly. Somehow he had discover-
od—spled on them. He stepped into
the barn. Judith was dumb.

“Well—what've ye got 4o say for
yourself, eh? What've ye got to say
for yourself?"” He descended upon
her, his head thrust forward. Judith
did pot move. Her eyes swept the
floor for the fraction of a second.

A yard from her feet lay a small ax

T e il .

“IWAS SICKLY AND COULDN'T EAT”

Orange Pekoe Blend 85c 1b.

with -a short handle. It had fallem
from a strap on the wall behind her.

“What "er you up to, out there In
the bush, eh? With thatt Sandbeo
dog, heh, heh! A bitch illke your mo-
ther, eh? Come here and I'll show
ve it paye to be decent!"” He took
another step toward her. Judith's
hand swept down and grasped the
handle of the ax.

(To Be Continued).

There is ond advantage possessed
by the man at the bottom over the

man at the top; he doesn’t have so
far to fall.

Blessed are the innocent, for the),

have a lot to learn.
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Then Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN
brought permanent relief

Constipation takes
its toll in health and
happiness — but

read what Mr, Jessup has to say:

“1 was sickly and could mot ii‘t

e ¥ Xy
s ue

BRAN I have not lost a day's work. In

™M Imhdlﬂ?ould-. I now
llfpml and it's all due to eating

Kellogg's B -~
J. E. Jmaur (Addresa on request)
Don't let constipation sap your
health, undermine your strength.
It ean cause over forty serious ail-
ments! Blotchy akin, sick head-
aches, nervousness, anemis —are
but a few of the symptoms, Bewarel

and know why the Slumber
King spring has no equal

Lift the mattress off any Slumber King spring’
and lie down on it. You will be surprised at its
casy adjustment to every body curve. You will
be amazed at the comfort of its steel fabric.

No one, of course, would sleep directly on a
bed spring. But the test will show you how and
why Slumber King is the finest steel fabric
spring made, yielding a lifetime of sleep luxury.

At either end, stout yet sensitive
suspend its 26 ribbon strips of st
of smaller coils fcross-tie them. Double-width
border strips and cabies prevent sagging edges.

No matter where you lie on a Slumber King, you
feel secure, easy, supremely comfortable. Nerves
and muscles relax. Sleep comes and stays.

_/ See the Slumber King at your favorite store.
“  Study it, compare it, and you will buy it. |

GRACELINE BEDS + OSTERMOOR, MATTRESSES « Built for Sleep by

SIMMONS

et e il

springs

more than 30
quality, the
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A fitting companion to the

Slumber King. Unequalled
by any other white cotton

felt mattress in Canada for

maker, Simmons Limited ;
one cﬁrice, the lowest at

so fine a mat-
tress can be sold . . ’25
Beware of imitations. Look
for the Ostermoor label.
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Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN is
anteed gﬂ!iwe the most ch'run:tli:
constipation if eaten retuln&
Because Kellogg's is ALL BR
—a 1009 bran product — 1009
effective.

Eat Kellogg's ALL-BRAN with
milk, cream and fruit. Use it in

cooking too. Made by Kellogg in
London, Canada, and sold by all
grocers. Served in all mkurmu.

ALL-BRAN
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years. One
best; one
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R._' J. REID

Phone 577
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