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NMFE SHIRLEY, In common with every-
tewly elee 0 Summerslde, was very
much exercised over the loves of

Jarvin Marrow and Dovie Weatrolt, She
wan very fond of bath Jarvis and Dovlg.

Franklin Wescotl, a tall, sombre, harids
Bitten merchant, reputed “elose and unso-
scinble lived In a blg, abd-lushioned housa
ealled Elmeroft, Just  outside the town.
Anne  had met  him onee  of twire, but
renlly knew very little of him, except that
he hnil an uncanny hablt of saying some-
thing that saunded grave and wolemn, and
then golng off Inte  n  Jong churkle of
soundiess Inughter. e hnl never gone io
church since hymns came In, andd he had
never allowed Dovie 1o dance of skate,
ecnine he didn't approve of danclng or
skating, It wan xalil that he neyer allowed
a Jight In hix house nfter ten uw'elock nt
night, and Insikted  on having nll hin
winduwn open nll the time, even In winter
alarms.

His wife wnn dead. It was common
report thal’ ahe had heen & slave, unable
to cnll her noul her awn, Franklin telit her,
it was sald, when he brought lier home
that he would be maosler.

Dovie . . . whoxe real name was Sybil

. . was hin only child ., . . a very preity,
plump, lovable girl of Lwenty, with o red
mouth always fulllng n litle open over her,
smnll white teeth, glints of chestnut In her
prown halr wnd blue, Jong-loshed eyes,

Franklin Westeott  had  never allowed
Dovie to have and “beaus”  am! when
Jarvis Morrow began danelng attendanes on
her he forbade him the house, and toll
Davie there wak to be “no more runnlng
round with that fellow.” ut  the mis=
chief had been done.  Dovle and Jarvia
were alremdy fathoms deep In love,

AL the town were In syampnthy with the
lovers, Franklln Woesteoll was really un-
reannnble,  Jorvin was nosuccessful young
businens mnn of geod family, with good
prospects, and o very nlee, dovent Il In

himinelf,

SNothing eould  be  more sultable de-
clated Hebeera  Dew,  who “worked” In
Anne's bonriding b but thought her-

aell the equnl of nnybody.  “Jarvis Morrow
coull have amy glel he swanted ino town,
Frankln Westeoll needs nogood spanking,

that's what he needs, 1le has just made
up Nl mindd thot Dovie I to be an ol
mald. e wante to be sure of n house-

keeper when Aunt Maggle dies”

Slen't there anyone swho has sy influe

o with Wim T anked Anne, 2

“HNobody  can angug with  Frankln
Weslentl, He's too sarenstleal,  Amd I you
grt the botter of him he throws a tantrum.
1 never gpw hlm in one of hix tantruns,
but I've heard Miss Prouly deseribe how
he neted one thine she wan there sewing,
He gol mmd over something. e just grab
bedd everything In aight and flung [t out the
window,  Milten's poems went flylng cfean
aver the fence into George Clurk's [y pond,
Mo, 1 oenn't see any chance for Jorvin and
Twivle unileas they elope. 1t kind of a low-
o n thing te de, thawght there's been n lot
of rumantic nonsense talked and writ nbout
elopbng,  But this ls a eake where anybody
woubl excuse 1L Jarvie  lan't going to
dnngle  forever, Thut  Palmer  ghrl I
thiowing herself ol his hend, and whe's
wwlul pretty.”

Joarviy Morrow walked home with Anne
from e digh  School © eammencement
dnnee a few nbghis Inter aned told her his
w

You'll hnve to ran  awny with her,
Jarvis,  Fverylewly snys so. As norule I
don't approve of elopements . . " "I'm
certalnly growing schoolteacherinh,” mused
Anne with an unseen grind . .« “but there
are exceplions 1o nll rules,

1 takes two to minke o elopenient,
Anne, 1l clope In a jiffy but Dovie s so
frightened of her father 1 can't get her to

axree.  Don't think 1 haven't tried.  And
it wortkin’t be an elopement, really, She'd
Just vome (o my wister's . . . Mrs. John

Nievens, you know , . . some evening . . .
1'd have the minister there nnd we could
be married respectably enough (o please
anybody and go over to spend our honey-
moon  with  Agnt Hertha In Kingsport,
Simple as that. Butl I ean't get Dovie to
chance il She's been giving in to  her
father's whims aml erotchets so long that
the poor darling hasn't  any will  power
beft”
“You'll simply have to make her do It,
Jarvis”

“(lieal Veter, Anne, U've done my level
beat. l've begged till 1 was black in the
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fnce. When whe's with me she'll almost
promise 1L hut the minute she's home ngaln
she'll send me word she can't. IL seema
ndd, Anne, but the poor child Is really fond

of her father and she can’t bear the thought
of hin never forglving her”
“You must tell her she has to chooe

between you and her father,

“And wuppose she chooses hln‘h"

I don't think. there s any danger af
that."

“You enn neyer (ell' sald Jarvis gloom-
Iy, "But semething hos to be decided soon,
{ enn't yo on like thiy forever, I'm erazy
about Dovie . . . everybody In Summerside
knows that. She's ke o litt)e red rose junt
out af reach . . . 1 must reach her, Anne.”

R

spastry In o very good Lhing In s place
hut It wan't gel you nnywhere in this,
Jarvin,” sulit Anne cooly.  That  sounds
like n remark Hebeeen Dew would make
but it's quite true. What you need just
now Ix pinln  hapd  common  sense, Tell
Dovie that you're tired of whilly-shallylng
nand that she mukt take you or leave yoth
It she doesn’t eare enough for you to leave
her father for you It's just as well for you
to realize 107

Jarvis groaned,

“¥You haven't been under the thumb of
Franklin Westeott nll your life, Anne. You
haven't any reallzatlon of what he's like
Wall, I'l mnke n last and final effort.  Ax
you say, if Davle really cores for she'll
come o me, And 1 she doesw't I might
as well hnow the worst, I'm beglnning 1o
feel that  Uve made myself*rather rldieu-
lous"™

“If you're beginning te feel that way”
thought Anne, “Dovie would betler waleh
ol '

Pavie herself cnmpe down n few evenlngs
later to condult Anne, “What shall 1 do,
Anne?  What can 1 do? Jarvis wanly me
to elope . . practieally. Father is (0 be
In Chnrlottetown  one  night next week
attending o Masonle banguet amd it would
Be a good  chanee, Aunt Maggle  would
never sunpeet . . . khe's very dea!f and
stuphd, yu know. Jarvis wanis me lo go
1o Mry, Stevens and be marrled there”

“And why don't you, Dovie?”

“Oh, Anne!” Davie lifted a sweel conx-
Ing fuce,  "Dlense, pletse make up my mind
for me. I'm Just distrocted,” Dovie's volee
broke on a tearful note. "Oh, Anne, you
den't know Inther, 11 v o he's territile,
e Just haten Jorvis enni't lmingine why
"o enny youT How can anybady hnate
dnrviaT When he enlleit on me the fhist
thme father forbude him the house nnd told
blm f he ever came ngaln he'd set the dog
on him . . . our hig bull, You know they
never lel go once they tnke hold.  And he'll
never forglve me I 1 run awny with
Jarvis "

“You must choose hetween them, Doviel'

“That's Just what Jarvis sald”  wept
Dovie, “Oh, he was 50 st e« o« Il never
seent him ke that before. And 1 ean't
eoo lenn't . W i . e
whthout him, Anne”

“I'hen lve with hlin, my dear girl,  And

tdon't eall It eloping.  Just coming Into lown
amal betng mareled nmong his friends lan't
eloplng.”

"Father  will eall 1t
swallowlng nosoly,  "Nut T'm golng o take
you advice, Anne. I'm sure you wouldn't
mlvise me Lo tnke any step Ihat was wrong.
Il tell Jorvis to pgo ahemd and get the
Heenee and 1) come to his slater's the night
father Is In Charlottetown,” e

HHAEEEE e

Jurviy told Anne trlumphantly that Dovie
had ylelded nt lost, |

"I'm to meet her At the end of the lane
next Tuesdny nlght o .« she won't have me
k0 down to the house for fear Aunt Maggle
might see me . . . and we'll Just atep up
to Julin’s and be married In a brace of
shnkes,  All my folks nre to be there no it
will manke the poor darling feel quite com-
fortahle. Frunklin Westcott sald I should
never kel hls daughter. 11 show him he
was mistaken.”

Tuersdny was a gloomy day in late Nov-
ember.  Oceaslonal  cold  gusty  showers
drifted over the hilly. The world seemedd
a dreary, oulllved place, seen through a
LRy zele

“I'sor Dovie hasn't o very nlce day for
her wedding,” thought Anne. “Suppose . «
suppase . ' she quaked nnd shivered . -
“muppose 1t doean’t turn out well after all
1t will be my fault. Dovie would never
have agreed to It If 1 hadn't advised her

that," sald Dovle,

to. And suppose Franklin Wealcoll never
forgives her. Anne Shirley, atop this! Tie
weather Is nll that's the matter with you,"

By night the rain had comsed but the
alr was ol and the tky lowering, Anne
wnn correcting examination papers In her
room when n Lhundernus knock came at
the front door, Anne FAR dewn.

“Jnrvls, whatever i the matterT”

“Dovie hasn't come,’ sald Jarvis wildiy.
oWe've waited hours! The miniater’s there
.+ . and my friends o oo anid Julla han
supper ready o 4 o AN Dovie hasn't come.
I walted for her ot the end of the Iane
Uil I was half erazy. | daren’t go down ey
the house because | diin’t know what had
hnppened, ‘That old bule may have come
back, Aunt Mnggle noY have locked her
up, But I've got to knw! Anne, you munk
%o to Kimeraft and find OUL why she haan't
come,”

“Met"  sald  Anne Inereduloualy  nnd
ungrammnticnily.
“Yen, you. There's 0 0ne else [ ran

truat . . no one elue wio knows, G, Anne,
don'L fnll me now, uve backed us up
right nlong. Daovie sata.you are the only
friend she hnx. ‘11 Isn' late . . only nine
Do go'

“And bhe chewed up by
wald Anne sarcaatically

wrhat old relle! sall Jarvin conlempiu-
ously, "Ha woulin't sy bes 10 & LEAMEL.
You don't suppose 1'm afeald of the dog,
do you?7 Desides, he's always shut up nt
night. 1 aimply don’t want to make nny
more Lrouble for Dove 1[0 they've found
put, Anne, please!”

“1 yuppose I'm In for 117 sld Anne with
n shrug of despalr,

Jarvis drove her to he lane of Flmeroft
hut she would not let dm come further

“As you say It migh complicate matiers
for Dovie If her (nthel haa come homie"

Anne hurried down the Jong elm:hors
dered lane.  The moo oceaslonally  broke
through the windy clods but fisr the most
part L was gruesomel dark and she wan
not a llitle dublous abut the dog.  ‘There
aeemed to be anly on Hght I Elmeroft,
shinging from the kithen window,

Aunt Maggie hervell opened the door L6
Anne, Aunl Maggle wa o very olid cousin
of Franklin Westceotly o littte wrinkled

the  tulitog ™"
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Jarvis Morrow will never spesk ta yon
agnin If you make n fosal of him like L

“ON, Anne o o o ha'll forgive ms when he
henrs ¢ ¢ 0 "

“He won't, 1 know Jarvia Marrow, lin
fan't galng to let yai play Indallnitely with
him Iife, Dovie, do you want me Lo drng
you bodily aut of the hed 1" .

Davie shuddered and sighed,

“t haven't any sultable dress . . "

“Put on your pretly new (affeln. Ani
hurry "

“I haven't any [roussenu. The Moriows
will alwiys cnat that up te me

“You can get one afterwards, Dovie, (il
not you welgh all these things In the hnl-
ance before?” k

“Ma , . . no That's Just the troubie, |
only hegan to think of them foday, A
father . . . you don't know father, Anne”

“Dovie, Ul Just give you fen minutes 1o
wet dressed,”

Davie was dressed In the specitled Hime

Thin dress getting too € . . 4 . . .
tight for me™ phe sabibed, “1f I get mmuch
f—f-fatter I don't supposs Juevin will |-
I—love me; 1 wikh T win tall & allrn il
pale tke you, Anne. Ol Anne, what If
Aune Maggle henrs us"

She won'l,  She's ghul up Inibe kiteh
Mere'n your hat and eont’ anil 've tuililed
n few things into thie g

", my heart e fluttering s D1 look
territile, Anne."
ou look love anlit Arnine sineerely,

Dovie's satln skin wan ross antl esenm niil
ull ler tears hagh'l' been able to apoil her
ryes. UL Jarvie eobliin'l wee ligr eyes In
the dark and he wes just' s liille annoysd
with i addored’ fale ane sl rathier cool
during the drive imo town,

“For goodness’ sake, Dovie, don'l ook so
nearet! over having to marry me' he snid
Impatiently ay she came diown the alnlin of
the, Htevens: house, “And dan't ery o o
10wl make your nose swell. ' penrly
ten o'vlock and wéve gob bnoontihe the 11
traln™

Povie was all clght' an soon pe shie foonid
hernell irrevocably smarrial i Jarvie

anme darling, we owe i all 1o you. We
will never forget I, will we. Jarvis® Al
o, Anne darling, will you o Just one mire
thing for me? Pleane brenk the news 1o
father. He'll be home on the soven o'vlock
train tomarrow evening . o o Al saehody
han got {6 tell him. You ean smiooth him

old woman who had nver been considered © over If anybody can. Please dn your hest
over bright mentally, though she wan an t0pet him to’ forgive me’
excellent housekeeper. . AN
saunt Maggl® In Dwlo home? ¢
“pgvie’s  In bed," aakdl Aunt - Maggie Anne. eIt she rather  needed  sopne
stolldly. smonthing over herself jJust ihet bt sl
“In bed! 1a she HIT nine felt rather unenslly respansible Tor e

“Nol as 1 knows on. She seemed (oo be
all In a dither sl da; Aftér supper nhe
says she I8 tred ohd vs and gues ta et

“1 must see her fe a0 moment, Aunt
Maggle. I—I- just wat allittie—lmportant
- Information,

I's the ®
Aunt Mag?
amd wart?

“Hetter go up o her room.
on the right ns you go up”
postured townrds the atalr
ek (o the kitchen.

i

Dovle sal up ny Anne walked In, rather
unceremonbously, after a hurrled rap, and
turned on the llight, Dovie was In tears
bul her tears ohly exasperated Anne.

"Davie Westeott, did you forget that you
promlsed ta marry Jarvis Morrow tanlght
e o« o tonkght T

"No . . . no,” whimpered Dovie. “Oh,
Anne, I'm s0 unhnppy . . . 1've put in such
a dreadful day, You can never, never know
what I've gone through." )

I know what poor Jarvis has gone
through walting for two hours al that lane
In the cold and drlzzle,” nald Anne mercl-
leasly.

“Ja he . « « I8 he very angry, Annel?”

“Just what you could notice” .
bitingly.
“0Oh, Anne, T Just got frightened. 1

couldn't go through with 1t , . . [ coulin't
1...1...there's really something dis-
graceful nbout eloplng, Anne. And I would
not get any nlce presents. 1l've always
wanted tobe « » « Tn, . . m . . . married
In church . + » with lovely decoratlons . . .
and & white ailk dress and vell . . . and
B+« 8o o Miver slippers.”

“Dovie Westcoll, you get right out of that
bed . . . ot once! , . , and get dressed
afid come with me.'™

“Anne . . . IU's (oo late now’. . .

“It lan't teo hele.  And iU's now or never
.+ - you must kmow that, Dovie, I you
have & graln of sense, You must know

outcame of the affair, e
required promine.

“Of course he'll be terelbile o Mgy
terrible; Anne, but he ean't kHE yow" wnie
Didvle: comfortingly, "0l Ahns, you idon't
Hrow .o, . you chn't realive how sale 1 feel
whth Jarvin®

When Anne goat home Hebeeon Dew bl
1o henr the whole story.

ol don't enwvy you the Jali of breaking
the news 1o Frankin Westeatt,” she snbil,

I 1 was In your shoes I woultdn't sleep

one blesset! wink tonlght.”

“1 feel that it won't be a very plinant
esperience,” agreed Anne ruefully,

She betook herself to Elmeroft the ekt
evenlng with m rather alnklng sensntlon
pervading her belng. It wan not exnetly
n delightful errand.  As Dovie had snld, of
rourse, Franklin Weatcott wouldn't kil hey,
Anne hardly feared physical  vinlen e,
though, If nll the talew Lokl of him were
true, he might throw something nt her
head, Bul he would llkely exercine his
noted  gift for unpleasant sarcasin, nd
sorcasm, In man or woman, was Lhe one
weapon Anne dreaded. It always huet her
« . ralsed hlisters on her soul that smnered
for months,

“Aunt Jamealna ussd Lo say: ‘Neves if
you can help It be the bringer of 11l newn
reflecled Anne. "She was ax wlhie [n 1hiat
as In everything else. Well, here [ am '

On the top of the fight of front stepw
sat the dog.

“If they take hold they never el pu ™
remembered Anne. Should she try palng
round to the side door! Then the thaught
that Franklin Westeotl might be walching
her from the window braced her up. ;

mi whe gave

ing that she was afrald of his dog. 3e
lutely, her head held high, she marched up
the steps, past the dog, and rang the hell
The dog had not plirred; when  Anns
(Contlnued on Next Page
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{Conlinued from Page Twenty,)
glanced al him over her ahoulder he had
apparently gone 1o sleep,

Franklin Westeolt, It tranapired, was not
al home, hut was expected every moment
nw (he Charloltetown train was in.  Aunt
Mnggle convoyed Anne Into whal she called
vihe liberry” and left her there, The dog
hadd gol up and followed them In, e came
anit arranged himsell at Anne's feel,

Anne found hersell liking “the lberry.”
11 was a cheerful, shabby room with a [(ire
glowing coslly In Lhe grale and brearakin
rugs on the worn red carpet. (Hd Frankiin
Westeotl  evidently dld himaelf well In
regard 1o books and plpes.

I'resenily wshe heard him come In. lle
I up his hat and cont In the hall e
stood in the llbrary door with a wvery

decided seowl on hle brow,

O, e you, ds 11T he mald
what do you wanl?"

He had nol even offered 1o
wmith her, Of the two, Anne
dog had decldedly Lhe belter

“Mr. Weateotl, please hear
patiently before , "

T oam patient.  Very patlenl. Droceed

Anne decided thal there was no use be
Ing aboul the bush with & man ke
Franklin Westrol!

"l have me o
steaidily. “thal Dovie
Marrow

Then  she

Well, and

shake hands
thought the
manners.

me Lhrough

tell
hns

you,” she gabl
martied Jatvin

walied for the earihyguake
MHune came Mot a muscle of Franklin
Westeott's lean hrown fare changed  1le
come in and sat down on the bandy lepged
leminer chalr oppeslte Anne

“When T he sald

Ulaast night at hle shater's ™

Franklin Westeult looked st her for s
mament. Then he threw back hils head ani!
went inlo one of his soundless spasms of
Iningliter

“You mustn’t blame Dovie, Mr, Westean,”

mabil Anne earnestly, recovering her peilse
mow thatl the awful revelation was over
Howaan'l her fault .,

' et © walil  Franklin

arcanlle
mald Anne, stinply
‘ o1 oadvised her to

Weslinlt
YHNo, I owas &1l mine,
and hiavely, “l

el .ot e martled L. L 1 e
her do it So plense furghve her, Mo
Westeotl

Frankln Westeott voolly  pleked up s
phpwe arul began Lo (U1 01,

“If you made Sybil elope with Jarvis
Mot row, Mis Shirley, you'se sccotnplishod
more than I ever thought apyhesly coubl,
I was beginnbiog to b altald she'd never
have hack-hone encugh o de Il And then
I'd have hod to back dow o oandd

now we Weatcotts  hate  backing  down!
You've saved my face, Miss Shirtey, and
I'm profoundly grateful to you”

There wan & very lowl allence while
Franklin - Wenaleatl  tamped  his  tobaceo
down and lnoked with an amused twinkle
al Anne's face. Anne was so mich at sen
she dudn't Know whal Lo sey,

CE auppose,” smbl o Franklln Westioort,
“Hhiat you came here In fear sl tiembding
1o break the terrible news to meT
“Yen,' nald Anne m trifle alortly.
Franklin Weatrott ehuchled soundlessly.
"You needn’t have.  You ecoulin't have
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Brought me more welcome [illngs, Woy, 1
pleked Jarvie Morrow oul for Sybll when
they were kids, Hoon as other boys hegan
taking notice of her | ahaasd them all off.
That gave Jarvis his first notlon of her,
He'd ahow the ol man'  HBul he wan s
papulnr with the girle that | could never

belleve the Incredille luck when he dll
really Iake a genuine fancy te her. Then
I lald nul my plana of campaign. [ knew

the Martows, roal and bran You don'l.
Ihey're a god family il the men dan’t
wanl Ihings (hey cah el easily.  And
they're determinml tn gel a thing W they're
told Ihey wan't,  They alwmys gn hy con.
ltarlen  dmryie’ father hroke (hres giris’
hearis Dbecause Lhelr Tamilies threw them
at his head. In Jarvis' cmee [ knew exncily
what would happen, Byl would tall hear

uver heels In loye with him ., ani
he'd he tired of her Ip nn time. 1 knew
he wouldn't keep on wanting her It ahs

toa rany to get, s | forbade him 1o
come near the place and T forbade Hyhil
to have a word lo may to him and gen-

rrajly yrid the heavy parent 1o perfec-
Vin Talk abott the charm of the un-
caught!  It's nothing to the charm af the

unemtchabile It wll worked oul acearding
1w herdule bul [ ostruck s anng In Hyhill'a
spinelesatiess  fhe's & nive child hut aha is
spineiess  What a time | had prodling her
Ianugh High Hehool! Pve heen Ihinklng
chet never have the pluck Lo merry him
i iy Teeth Naw  |f you've gol your hreath

Neme b, by dear, Ginbessany yotrsell of the
wliie wlary

Anne's wense of humin had o again eunme
to her pescue Bhe coulld never refuse an

fppent tunity for = Koew] tmugh even when I
wah (i heraelt  And ahe suddenly felt very
well aegusinted with Frankiin Weasteoth

IHe Hatened In the tale faking nilel, en:
Juynhle whiffs uf tila pipe When Anne b

Tir 1 he wewlided vennforiably,

“Maore ohllged (o you then ever. Hhe'dd
meyer have gob up the goit to PR L 1
haddii b been Tt you Al Jarvie Meoprow
s liln'l have diskhoed tarlng made & Toal of
twlie . nwot I 1 know 1he hireel
Gosli, bt Dve Bl a Bnirow escape Lin
youre I cotnant for e, Mina Shirley.

You'tre n real bitok 1o come here byl
fbl Delieving all the yarns gosaip Loalad yorids
You've 1l acplently, haven't you
tiew ¥
Anne nsdited CPhe Ll bimil ot Nl
hent on her fap wind was shorlng Llleafully.
Favetyone ngreel that you wern cranky,
1 erusty,” she salih candldly

lieen

vrabilwd 0

i YT " they tald you 1| was o
Pyrant And mmide iny (o wifm's Life mluer-
ol uf

abde and ruled my family with »

Trasn

Soanethibing Hke that bt b oreally i
take It with a grain ol wubl, M1, Westentl
I folt Dwvie toubint le nn forel of you ns
e was [0y were quite an Wlack aeg you
palnted
wllibe wal!l My
wignat, Misa Shirley
e owonmiy alb kb, bl nul
wipwe, | bl s ageell ol ternper
St Maotlle didn't olred them wlter she
weil waeil b them Mealiles, | alwnys gnve
Dot B bl ar A neckinee or s wich ;nlll!
nfl I oenlined  diwn There wasn'l a
womnn bn town had mere nlee jewelry. I
st gpel 10 out oaid glve 00 1o Sy hi
Anne went wlihed

were

" wife was n hinppy
1 paled iy hoiseliddd
tyrandeally M,
s ared

cahal nbeil MG et whie madoed
wlyly.

CMAG 'y poes™ Ol Lhat I wasn't
Milton Iowas Tennysan [ oreverence
Milton, bt boean't abilde Alfred He's ton
Ity -Nike,  Those last twa Hnes of Fooch

Arden mmde me o ol ooe oight 1 did Tire
thie bk through the window.  But 1 pleked

It oup next day for the anhe ul the Btugle
Hong 10 forgive anylesdy mnything  Tor
1 oot g it the Tl peened

Frouty s emuraace g
atay and have = (10

nld Fellow rabhed

Ihat  wan  Mother
You're nol jgoing
of supper with a lonely
of his only child”

slm renlly sorry, Mro Westoott, bt 1
have (o nltend a ineeting ol the, siafl
tonight

“\Well, 'l be seelng you when My hil

comen back, 11l have to fling & party for
them ha doubt  Apd gosh, what a rellef
this has been to my mind!  You've no lden
how I'd have hated tn have lo back down
ahd say, “Take her” Now all 1 have to do
ts to prelend o e heart hroken  anl
reslgned and forgive ler saddly for The sake
ol her poor mother D11 do 1t heautifully.
Jarvia muat never suspect.  Flon't you give
the show away "

s won't,” promleed Anne

Franklin Westcotl saw her
lo the door, The bulldog sat
haunches and crled after her

Frankln Festcott took his plpe out of
his mouth mt the door and tapped her on
the shoulder with It

"Always remember™ he anld molemnly,
that there's more than one way to akin =

caurtieounly
wp on' hia

ent, Tt ean be done xo that the anlmal will
never Wnow he's Inst his hide, Thank you
v oo Lhank you'™

“people told me I dgidn’t know Franklin
Wenleoll," reflected Anne ps she took her
way hame.  “They Were right o 1 didn'y
And nelther did they -

LIONS FIGHT MEN AND DOCS
Natives who receutly routed Hons from
Ngogo, Southern  jihodesia,  may  he
rewarded for their heralym. The men were

Twenty-one

awakened nl nlght by Hons atincking cattla
in a vitlage, Two of the bensls were seen
outside the cirele of huts and one Inside.
The three were driven away hy the natives,
whn Lheew burnbng bronds ot them, Next
morning they followed the beasts with all
the dogs ey coulid muster,  Several miles
wway they met the Hons, nid in the fray
tour dogs swere klled mnd many brdly
wounderl.  The med closed In, and killed
ane of the hensts wilh spenrs,

R

DF,

o the hrain.

colleen the world, You
canbereof its "warming-
up" e, Try it

Ieayonahly priceds
Buy my of Chase & San-
horn ffee tomorrow. In
pounand half-pouand
yaluuins.

You'll never Warm up
on INFERIOR Coffee

Coftee gets you goink twice as fast
by speeding up your circulation—but
only when it is full flavored and rich

M2 Within six miouws after drinking rich, fulls
lvored coffee your muscles will hegin to tone up andd
your s will begin to wake up!

YOu cun count on it every time. Why? Because full-flavored
toflee yepually senids more blood to the surface tissues ansd

Bt sience 34p3 yOu LAl Hever gut this feeshening, quicken.
ing eflecr fram weak, inferinr collve. Inferior collee has no
ouikcning elfece on the rate of circulation uf the blood,

If yowant to get going faster 1o the morning
yuickeomehac k aflter lunch —science says you must atick to
a collehat you know is rich and full of flavor.

“Thechoess of Chase & Sanborp Coffee can always be
depeml on. (lhase & Sanborn is made from the choicest

10l MAKE 4

Roastod and packed in Canada




