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t  ByLM

J -s ddenly |Aunt Z‘lu:bnu'for-’
MONTGOMERY S & looksd skl 115
inteniness ol Marigold's heed. - — = iy
A An—expression ound £
Author of \. horror came inlo her eyes.. She .
“*Anne of Green Gables” v o P | ] gasped fﬁd l’”“ agai. G ogiat

- - sl i

- pmﬂemdapuckunﬂndmk..
_ was hungry and u:wu‘_hohd, simply

gorgeous. ’
nigzﬂﬁcanﬂyatbermthetablc.ui!w

;= -say, “Just wait til] we get to bed. 1've heaps
o tell you.” ;
v Altogether, in spite of Beulah and Aunt

s the terrible spotiessness of every- _

thing, was® rapturously happy— -

too happy. The gods didn’t like it.

. Then—it happened. ; A

Mmsoldwndtﬁnajmtm:md

i straight down on her

- MARIGOLD LESLEY was going-to" *
Blue Water Beach to stay from Friday-
evening to Sunday night. In other words, &

J -w‘a&mmmﬂmmimhnd not
" m",‘ of Pines. And Marigold

on Saturday after-
ust across the road

ben

ness at Marigold's -

- .profound horror came into her éyes. " She
gasped and looked again. _Then looked-at .
Teresa, bent forward and whispered
agitatedly in her ear. 7 :

“lm'mml- o
'See for oy uni AN IE:

- Cousin Teresa rose and came around the
___ table to the petrified Marigold who was
| - just realizing that something’

had happened, but couldn’t imagine what.
“Oh, dear me,” wailed Cowsin - Tereea,
“TrWhat can we do?~What can-we-do?-=—
Cousin Teresa did something. Marigold

invited: and she
for it. )
- Mom)vu‘f Blue Water Beach was in that
& realm of magic, “over the bay,” where at
:muetmdimoldl.undso”adedxuldmd
T dusk. Of course, you never found those lands
r when you did go over the bay. But who
5 knew what might happen sometimes? And
who knew but that sometime she might
actually get down to Blue Water Point and
soe what was beyond it—which was what
- she had longed all her life to see? She had
never dared to ask anybody, for fear she -
s would be t.ochthere lay b¥yond it only the
~ mmdwvaaﬁihmdland:andbluesﬂk
water that were on this side of it. For surely |
there must be something more wonderful 3
than that if one could only reach that far, - back a moment later looking ready to faint.
purple, thisty outpost of “fairylands forlorn.” | d N : : ~“Do you suppose—there are any more?”™ |
Standing on the verandah of Cloud of : * demanded Aunt Zella hollowly.
Plnel.Mnrixoldumuduuwhmwina o - % . . “]. don’t see.any more.” said Cousin
row over the bay. Three little white dots, i i . - Teresa, o
. only six miles away as the crow flies, but nearly fifteen when. had passed, of course. There were 50 mary things in the Beulah was snickering. Nancy was wirelessing sympathy.
you had to drive around the head of the harbor. Though world to smile at. - — i What is the matter with me?** cried Marigold e
.thers was a delightful possibility that Uncle Klon would  Then, too, Aunt Zella was fussy. . [n spite of her romantic No attention was paid to ber. :
have his new motor boat in time to run her over Friday story and tragic airs, Aunt Zella was very fussy, A crumbon +1s there—a comb—in the house?" asked Cousin Teresa
i the carpet unfitted her for the day. A fly on the ceiling inalow, shamed voice. . :

sent her to bed with a headache. If you got aspot on the  Aunt Zella shook her head forcibly.
been any need of one

Teresa dashed out of “the room and came

. \;jh’_.f

evening. v )
The middle white dot was Aunt Zella’s house, an unex-
kind of house; like  one_qf those houses in dreams tablecloth Aunt Zella looked at you as if you had broken all “No—never was. There has never
Marigold -knew -she — here,-thank-Heaven.” . i .

Marigold was hopelessly bewildered. No comb at Blue |
bundance of them—oneia ¢

pected :

i where you are forever discovering new, fascinating rooms; - the Ten “Commandments at once.
a house where there was red flannel in the lamps, a house would have to be exceedingly proper and perfect at Blue

1 with a delightful uncared-for garden where gnarled old Water Beach if she did not want to smirch the honor of Water Beach? Why, there was &

3 every bedroom and one in the kitchen.

apple-trees bent over plots of old-time flowers; thickets of Cloud of Pines. )
Teresa better. Cousin’  “['ve a comb of my own in my bag," she said with spirit.

2 sweet clover, white and fragrant beds of mint and southern- _ She liked gentle, kitteny Cousin
wood, honeystickle and blush roses; and where there was an Teresa was Aunt Zella’s sister, but she was never called  Aunt Zella looked at her
old mossy path running up to the ivy-grown front_door. ~ Aunt. There was nothing auntish about her. When Aunt “A comb! . Do W-u m;w say that thiey sent youhere
Oh, Blue Water Beach was a charming spot, and Marigold Zella wasn't around, Cousin Teresa could be just ke a little _ynowing il — . "

{ couldn't eat or sleep properly for a week because of looking girl herself. But then Aunt Zella mostly was around. o ) . gy pered” oTnll n Teresa.

‘!.= *forward to her week-end there. 4 . Take, also, Beulah. Beulah and Nancy were sisters, ‘Aunt "Oth‘:lllI; gﬁ;:‘;‘ﬁ :izgf t?‘-wh.w b —_T

\ ) e i y Zella's nieces—real nieces, the children of adead sister. But  “up oy + keep her away from Nancy and

J - OF oouf;n_:.ﬁh this » world being as Alt is, 21“ were a few whereas Marigold loved Nancy, she.did not like Beulah at —pejjah g4 all T oo mm’:pmm-;m :

small ointment. t herself ; — ittle bit! ¥ g * ithe
un' la ' for all. Notat all—not the feast little bit! Beulah, she thought until we have-consulted over the matter. Run slong with.

) :

1 exam| Marigold always felt a little frightened of Aunt in her secret soul, wal ean, spiteful little cat.

| o who waan't really an aunt but only a cousin; Aunt g A, e child=at once. And mind you don't go neaf the -
TH]i.  Zella of the tragic, wrinkled face where pothing was left of N\ AARIGOLD was sent from Cloud of Pines spick and bed. Sit on the hassock by the window. I you haven't
i dark eyes; Aunt Zella span, with her new dress and her best nightgown in _finlshed wur'supvrrmkcrvimof‘ukefn&m"“

her bag. She arrived at Blue Water Beach spick and span, .- You. 2
just in -time- for-supper,-to- which. they at once sat down. Marigold did not warit caké or cookie. . She wanted to
Aunt Zella had welcomed her kindly, though with the usual _know what was the matter with her. She dared not ask
remote, haunting sound of tears in her voice. Cousin Teresa Aunt Zélla, but she indignantly demanded ‘of Cousin Teresa—
had done to be put avay Hke this

lightning. But Marigold sometimes . re
_,wondered, supposing such a thing | to her, if she had kissed and purred; Nancy had given her an ecstatichug; on the stairs what she
wou.ldn'thavetnnﬂlamnndthcn—nn:rmmdym even Beulah had shaken hands in her-superior-way and . ‘with such” scorn’ and oont\me.__(Couﬁmdqv_tﬁan“)
& x . s i . . 3 . g = - T )
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(Continued from page 21)
she haps she would never get rid of. She 'must

Marigold didn’t use those ol I be an outcast all her lifel

'm't'lllh:hn'"zi.'d'c«;cnzn “Téresa nirvously, ag . Aunt Zella uﬂ-wﬂgm were going

o o had ear. “The less said out of the parlor, Marlgold got 'I-;pnnd amt

ahout Tt the better. Of course, 1 don't sup- pathetically éﬂmm wmndwm .hﬁ ing as m;:

pose it is your fault, But it's simply terrible, wu;ﬂ yeﬂraﬂ“ e wwhm. b
Marigold found hersell alone in the gouth- MOMMINE, ’&nwfthxm o et g

east chamber, humiliated, frightened, and a _ lonely lhwm et ge L B

little angry. All the Lesleys had a it of—world.- The lonely it "ﬁw& Hz]lllhmu:——

temper, and this was no way to treat a_ \Water Beach in the twilight. ¥

iaton * "\What a hateful grin she had seen ~ wind was blowing. Marigold always felt

on Beulah's face as Cousin Tercsa walked that )'"l!f:l-!la::d vaﬂhrlth Ll'l‘i‘t:l.hmm; :’q:l:

her out af the om! She went to the dim i:arn:s:rr: niuhi e M

mirmmor and scrutinized her countenance A 8 atisfying R
carefully and as much of her sleek head 33 of thought with Mancy: Nothing but

she could see. Nothing was wrong, appar- germs! )
ehtly.  Yet that look of herror in Aunt ARIGOLD slept—or did not sleep—in
Zella's eyes! ’ ; Annabel’s mom. The rain began to
She must have some terrible disease. Ye8. o down, the fir boughs tapped against
bl

inst the
that-must-be it Leprosy—was-an-—awful— e ™ The blankets, which Cousi
thing— she-had-teprosy—of-small—re e had thoughtfully put on because the
pox. Or that dreadful thing Uncle. Klon June night was cold, simply reeked of moth
Nippantly called T.B. What was it she  patls Marigold thought the night would
I'ﬂdlmrd"ﬂn“ipthebmm? Agatha oot end In the moming she had her
Lesley had died of it. Something about the 1,5y fast at 3 little table by herself im the ——
heart, But_this lndwdnvnu: uﬁm.-mdmﬂm.m ==
evidently. She wondered if and how soon it *lfﬂ'mlﬂaowﬁm'ﬁr]m_—. .
would prove fatal. She Muxht_wlhﬂical!y - "N dan't care if you have got t} YOvE
that she was very young to die. Oh, she o just the same,” said Naney loyally.
: st E"WT“ ';,Km' ‘f\l:“}"f ’hh‘ had “,"'3!"' “Nancy Walker!” You come right out of
1 thing ful. Poor Mother, how terribly " gaid . voice from the
ANT to get in on a good [ |iwoudie . . - e ety sha voice from te
1 < oy Marigold was suddenly aware that Aunt o0y o i
i lng'i? €218 your chance Zella and Cmnlilimeuikin:lonﬂwrmﬂn N N e
L g e N pacior: bl spare oom, There was a '%“ S
andowin a lot ‘Oh you, Beulsh

1 little grating in the floor under the window oo " b raad nway

e R T where a small “heat hole" penetratethe. — o Sy of Beulah ‘was wormwood and

- - s;.jd_l In yourzspare parlor ceiling, Marigold had-been trained” 1" R i et dhemaly. oI
L4 AFE I nogiored i ey s w5 T ||| not to eavesdrop. But there were, she felt, A0 1ol's room, whers the bed had already
——fime =l SCHOﬁl and on daturaavs. exceptions'to every rule. She must find out  yoon girinped to the springs. She could see
i ) A Ry - T what ‘was the matter with her head. Delib- = o Tors busy over tubs in the wash-
And you can do it as a member of a erately she lay down on the rag carpet and Lot Mo Y O e great sheaf of

1. [N I . . g laid her ear to the grating. She found she o oe and gold irises aeross-the road-to-the———
1 - country-wide—association of boys; could Hear tolerably well, save at Such johncans i help decorate for the party.
| = 4 times as Aunt Zella dropped her voice in 2 % ooy o oren the harbor was a soft blur that
| known as the Young Canada fiesh access, of horror, leaving tantalizing. ya " Cioud of Pines—dear Cloud of Pines,
1 —— 5 i . gaps which ‘might hold who knew what of 4. oo ™ 1f ghe were only thers! But
| | Boqsters Club. ghastly revelation. Aunt Zella had told her they could not take

.- “We can't let her go to the party. .
S 1 5 said Aunt Zella, “What il anyone were tosee ey Tu:nlgll;;fr She ety e o
—what we saw. 1 don’t believe such a thing on:l ; nrll o, it blotted le :Mﬂ Sartar it

Gy iy . ever happened to a Lesley before.” : ' foud of
|- ._.——FIVE—POIN I S i ey e ,Charlatte Lesley E?n:!fiﬂ:mmg:ddﬁ?%‘ rwi:,f e
o pes. when wen! ) ! 3 P :
=¥ Now, Charlotte Lesley was dead. Mari- fn“;‘;‘f in ‘f’ ‘mj"“M’gﬁ:;{g LL%E?:‘;}:E

ABOUT old shuddered.  Of counse, Charlotte had e her at last. She broke down and ered.
< . = . “And Dan," continued Cousin Teresa, USIN TERESA drove her home that
: l 'he Y Ollng Canada “Remember Dan?" evening. And when they reached Cloud
“A boy is different. And, besides, you n!k‘{ngs.Malhzrﬁxnmy._']‘hinkins Mari-
' know how Dan turned out,” said Aunt Zella. gold"wouid not be bome until Sunday even-
L - B : t 2 ""l b il - How had Dan turned out? Marigold felt ing sie had gone to Upper Rexton for o visit.
M OOS ers U u as if she would give anything to know, Marigold felt she simply could nof bear it.
. D T A MTTEY "Such a disgrace,": Wrnovwas | CounlmiTiogigrs b vinmly 0
SO . = . ' wailing, when Marigold cou “hear again. Gnnﬂm@‘& ﬁ"fﬁ ?
. Jl.s__1. Any Canadian boy of good character, not younger than 8 - **Her- hair will have m hingled to the — "Impossihle,” sald Grandmother—peev-
t 1 * years and not-older than 15, ma; for membershi; bone. 1 suppose we get a—comb.” ¥ .
. 4 f £ . by may apply ,r 3 P ** will not be seen buying a—comb."” said “We found one,” said Cousin Teresa
" .2 'The Club aims to serve the Canadian people and, as its Aurmlh h:l;f}t!e;‘ilrl-o T positively. o i i G
‘- - name suggests “boost” Canad good . Wl is she to sleep?” an usin One what? Oh, if Mangold only knew
] e g te - n by giving -""‘“' Teresa. “In t]_merpn.remm? We can't take  what. ==
- 8. Every member of the Club earns a_regular income and || |her home to-night.” _ "Only one!” Grandmother's tone im e

“No. no; She can'taleep there. I'd never  that Zella had made a great deal of fuss over

< - prizes; many earn special bonuses besides, for the careful e e bt agil "We ot puther: & trifit: Crarihotiios . e

| L potr delivery of MacLean's or The Chatelaine to customers in in Annabel's room.” made enow.., iuss about™Tt-if she had dis-———
I... T = their home town. “But Annabel died there, objected Cousin  covered It. But when Zella made the fuse;—
50 B EGD . = . & Teresa. * that t of a different st
| B “4. The work need not Interfere with your school and play. “Marigold doesn't know that,” eaid Aunt "ll::’eayzl—u cu:nb?" whi:'pﬁedm Cousin
AR . Zella, Teresa, 5
e 5. Hudnﬁ‘d boys are now !un:ﬂlflll members. ¥ Oh, but Marigold did—now. Not that it  “Grandmother nodded haughtily. She took *
VI § 7 SN mattered to her how-many people had died Marigold upstairs to her'room and gave her i
b st e ey . ==========eee==|lin Annabel's room, But she would not be head a merciless qgmbing with an odd little
- %mm BootrEme: cLum, s able to sleep with Nancy. This was a far  kind of comb as Marigold had never
| MasLoun's Magusine, 161 Ava, Torenta 1. Oat. . mr: bun.g disappointment than not going MEII- before. Then she brought her down
z to the party. o - again.
§ bacoms & msmbee of ‘the Youns Cenada lissters® Club, maklng meney aud “There was only iy .E_.“mm;'] ean was  “No results,” she maid crisply, "1 believe
dandag-prises-seliing single copbes of MacLean's nd The ¢ Kinay sana—|| | 22¥is hopelully, when. thele voloe Hclisrstmply I
) i3] audible agnin. . "1 saw It myself,” said Cousin Teresa a
*There are sure to be more of them," said  trifle shrewishly, She drove away a little
Aunt Zella darkly. offended. - Marigold sat down disconsolately b
Them! Marigold had a flash of awful on the verandah steps. She dared not ask
= illumination. Germs, of course, Those mys- Grandmother anything, Grandmother was )
terious, terrible things she had heard Aunt annoyed, and when ' Grandmother was .
Marigold speak of. She was—what was it? annoyed she was very aloof. Moreover, she i

Oh, yes—a germ-carrier. Germs that per- (Comtinued om page 58) |
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Aunt Mangold very gently explained.

had contrived to make Marigold feel that j
' she #as in some terrible m‘:«.— thatshe  “It's apt to happen to any child who goes
had done something no Lesley ever’should  to school,” she concluded comfortingly,

“Pghaw, is that all?” said Marigold. "1
guess [ got 1t when | changed hats with that
new girl day before yesterday.” .

- __She was 50 happy she could ha\rel cried for |

a8 Mother, almost as gentle and tender joy. Had there then ever been such a starry
mdmundink She m been talking sky? Such a dear, misty, new moon? SucI;
with G e danclng northern lights over the harbor?

randmother. -
% n And down in the beeches where the owls
'S5 you've been and gone and got into & St sl

s Marigold,” she said, laughing. lived. laughter
2 Sl "N:: mind, precious. There scems to mortal. No germs! No leprosy! And Aunt
- = —|hiave been only one.” —Zella had made all this fuss about 83 small a e

“Omne what?” demanded Marigold pas- matter. Marigold thought a little bitterly
gonately. She simply could not stand Uiis of the party, the unworn dress, the lost two
hideous suspense and ignorance any longer. nights with dear Nancy. .
“Aunl Marigold, please, please do tell me *aunt Zella is . . ." began Aunt Mari-
what is the matter with my head?" gold. Then she suddenly snapped her lipa

Shopbing at home

“My dear] What a smart

" Where. di Aunt Marigold stared.  ° together. After all, there was such a thing as
Ftt??' e did you et “Marigold, you dear funny thing, do you clan loyalty, especially in the hearing of the i %
e Bf mean you don't know?" nising ge::le?at'm_n, 3 gt s D -, el
“Well," laughed . i nodded, her eyea full of tears.  “An ol fool," said Marigold sweetly an
iml”,_h._-"‘ € ' | | “And I've just got to know,” she said. distinctly. N —H—E1OW-L an ] y!___
A A Sk f

and saved at least $10.00."
. “That's

than 3-in-One in the oval shaped
Handy Can?

interesting,”

What could possibly be handier H
ex-

claimed Ann, “do tell me The oil is 30 superior to common |
more." oily that you may use it on the |
Yell of h hotd méchs

anisms—vacuum cleancrs, scwing
machines, vicurolas, even

Betty, “are makers of dresses,
~ lingerie, hosiery, etc,, and
_sell through representatives
~andheir catalogue at money-
saving_ price

\ most

The Handy Canitso convenlentinshape
and tize thatit not only may be kept al.

| most anywhere but will put oil 08t |
anywhere.

L

‘ |
3in-One |
TreotetaeO [LS- Cloans & Polishes
1¢'s pure: It's clean; it's diferent-a scirn:
vibe compound of peveral high uluallrr-
| ails, esch conributing its own valusble
propertics that are not fonnad in onlisary |
oils. Nothing elie just Like 3-in-One. -
| At grocary, drug, notios, hardwsrs and
“-—r-l wores ererywhers, In two sloe
-nq!z Canaand thres slie bortles. The Big
Rad = on the [atel I8 your promction.
COMPANY
New York N.Y.,

An Indian. a Chinaman and a tlown, mode of egg skells and doing

| THREE.IN.-ONE OIL
| 130 Willem 8t

< | _ones. A perman- 1 7 - _d‘m‘y_ “"W‘f‘! decoration. - ol gk AT .
ent, dignified / F Cunsdion Facsory 21 Monrsal =51
businers with ) . ' . Ever 1 polishing fur. |

| eplendid - money- The Personal Note in Edster Eggs BT, Remenes ;

s
W

;'[Cmrinwd from page £8) |

about an inch wide at the point wherc it | \L FREE: Sompertit o Souv) J
joins the body. The leg should be some- | A= )

thing llke 314 inches long, with 2 somewhat | T =

bowlegged appearance, and with the feet
protruding at a alightly ung inly angle.
Double your paper lengthwise down the
miaJie nl the figure and cut it out witha |
pair oy A8SOM. |

Lay your papér pattern on a piece of
colored felt, flannel, broadcloth or any
heavy material which will not fray. Cut
put two suits for each figure making eight |
_inall. The upper margin &1 . Buit should"s
% i ieen o slight inward curve to heighten |

impression of | in the finished |
product. The suits may be of materials of 1
different colors to add variety, though the |
pair cut for each figure should be of the
same color.

Now lay these on one side and draw the
faces on the upper parts of the cardboard
egm, being careful that they will not be
covered by the clothing which s to be added
later. The preliminary drawing may be
done on & separate sheet of paper in pencil.
Trace this on to the four eggs and go over
them in India ink.

Fit the clothing carefully to the allotted
place on the egg. In the piece of materl
which is to be in front, cut a small notch
in the middle of the upper edge to indicate

Z

t was the boltom now becomes
*we_shall so speak of il in
“Cover the sides and top of the bax
paper 1o represent stone or with
1o represent brickwork. This is
which Humpty-Dumpty sat.
lines on the sides tn indicate the

]

R’
R

[
E

1
]
3
-

B
L

o5
g

|

g

between the blocks of stone which
These may be about
inches long and an inch thick; for
should be smaller, of course.

il
g
5
2

|

figure on a_piece of
or a fine grade of
be roughly 34
long, except for
addition to the
in the shape of a
an inch wide. Your
an egg with a little tab
taba. fit into

:

On these cold wintry days
when the skin is dry and brittle
PATRICIAN SKIN FOOD
should be applied to the face and
neck. A semi-liquid cream, rich
and nourishing to the skin,

14 an inch back
In cutting these
to hold the knife perfectly
t to ensure the figures haolding the
pomtion.

Now for his bod -, arma and legs. First

i

ik

[HE PERFECT HEMSTITCHER

AT

of all, we have tn make a paper pattern.
To do this, lay the cardboard egg with its
lower part on a sheet of paper in such a way
thot a little lcse than 3¢ of the egg liea on
the paper. ‘Trace the outline of this lower

remove the cardboard egg.
point Y of an inch down from the edge of
the paper on the outline. Here, draw one
arm, 4 of an inch wide, with a bend inward

and allow for the opening of the collar which
is to be added later. Paste the two pieces
of felt into position, with the cardboard egg
carefully ndjusted between them, Arms
and legs nre pasted together, nfter inserting
Jittle hands cut out of cardboard. Lines
are drawn on these toindicate fingers,
without any too great care for exactitude.
To the feet may be added roughly shaped
shoes in material of a contrasting color.

al the elbow, Each joint of the arm should Now add the collar which is cut with the o Jaimri
o= = .'.:_"}:'.m measure 1In|ltu:l inch. same curve as was the top of the clothing, PATR:C“::L::;]::T::IH il
g i ‘ollowing’ outline 3 of an inch and is } of aninchwide. White paperofa ?
REERSSETY . ms. | arther down, dracw the g, which should be _fairly heavy grade I suitable for this. Tne ||__ 12 % ordham P4, Hew York

wse GLYCERE VIOLET.
softens and beautificy the hands,

N. Y. Halrdressing Parler. 1417 Drem-
Misa M. McGrath,

Ask for free boaklei of Patrictan Pre-
i

For rough and chapped hands
It

Matrieiun Treatmenta and preparations
can be bad In Canads =t

mond HL. Mentreal

I r-'lll'l'hll Blig. -
Halnt J- n. N.B. = .




