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" EDITOR'S NOTE.—This is the
second of «a new series’ of. ' Anne”
stories by L. M. Monigomery, the
famous author of ,"“Anne of Green
Gables.”” “Anne “of the [sland,”
“Anne of Avonlea,” “Anne’s House
of Dreams,” “Rainbow Vallep.”
“Rilla of Ingleside” and others that
wer? the “best sellers” of their day.
These starviés are new. They will not
be published in book form until the

“autumn, so that readers of the Family

Herald and Weekly Star will be the
first to enjoy them.

ALLY NELSON had asked Anne Shirley
to be her brid id and the weddi
was to be at Poplar Point, the summer

home of Dr. Nelson, Anne went down to
Poplar Point the evening before the wed-
ding day, ns the Nelsons were having a din-
ner party for some family friends and
guests arriving by the boat train. The blg,
rambling house was bullt among poplnrs
onh long point with the bay on both sides.
Anne liked it the moment she saw It, And
on this June evening It wns hubbling over
with young life and excitement, the Inugh=
ter of girls, the greetings of old friends,
carrlages coming and going, children run-
ning everywhere, wedding gifs arriving,
everyone in the delightful tuyrmoil of a weil-
ding. while Dr, Nelson's black cats, who
rejoiced in the names of Darnabas and Saul,
sal on the ralling of the veranda, like two
imperturbable black sphinxes.

Sally detached herself from a mob and
whisked Anne upstalrs,

“we've saved the north gable room for
you, Of course you'll have 1o share it with
at least three others, There's a frightful
riot here. Father's having a tent pul up
for the boys down among the poplars and
Inter on we can have cots up up in the
plassed-in porch at the back. We can put
some of the children In the hay-loft of
course, Oh, Anne, I'm so excited. IU's
really no-end of fun getting married. The
loveliest gifts have come. This is your bed.
Mamie Gray nnd Dot Frazer and Sis Palmer
have the others. But, oh Anne, Aunt
Mouser Is here! She just came a few min-
utes ago and we're simply horror-stricken.
Of course we had to Invite her but we never
thought of her coming before tomorrow,"”

“Who In the world isx Aunt Mouser?"

“Dad's aunt . . . Mrs. James Kennedy,
Oh, of course, she's really Aunt Grace, but
‘Tommy nicknamed her Aunt Mouser, be-

“eause she's always mousing round, pounc-

ing on things we don't want her to find out.
There's no escaping her. She gets up the
first In the morning for fear of missing
something, and she's the last to go to bed
st night. Dut 1that isn't the worst. If
there's a wrong thing to say she's certaln
to sy I, and she's never learned that there
nre yuestions that musint be ssked. Dad
calls her speeches, ‘Aunt Mouser's felicities.”
I know she'll spoll the dinner. Here she
comes now.'”

The door opened and Aunt Mouser eame
In .. . & fat, brown, pop-eyed little woman,
moving In an utmosphere of moth-hally and

_wearing m chronieally worried expression,

Except for the expresslon ghe il really
look a good deal fike a hunting pussy cat.
“So you're the Misx Shirley I've heard so
much of, You ain't a bit like o Misx Shirley
I onve knew, She had such beautiful eyes.
Well, Sally, so you're to he married at last.
Poor Nora is the only one left. Well, your
mother is lucky to be rid of five of you.
Eight years ago I sald to her, “Jane,' xez 1,
‘do you think you'll ever be able Lo get nll
those six girls married off? Well, a man's
nothing but a trouble, ns [ sees It nnd of
all the uncertaln things marrlage is the un-
rertalnest but what else is there for women
In this world? That's what I've just been
saying 1o poor Noral 'Mark my word,
Norna,” T sez to her, there an't much fun in
belng on old mald, What's Jim Wileox
thinklng of,' 1 sez to her.”

“Oh, Aunt Grace, I wish you hwmin'l.
Nora nnd Jim had some sorl of a guarrel
Jast January and he's never been round
since."

“I believe In saying what I think, Things
is better alred. I'd heard of that guarrel

* them.

| That's why
only right you should know they say he
'driving Eleanor Pringle, I told her. Sh
got red and mad and {lounced off, , What's
Vern Johnsan doing here?  She ain't | a
relation.” L 1 g fRE
“Vera Is n friend of mine, Aunt Grare.
She Is golng to play the wedding march.”
“Oh, she Is, 1s she? Well, nll I hope Is
she won't mnke a mistake and play the
Dend March Instead, llke Mrs, Tom Scott
did at Dora Best's wedding last week. Such
a bad omen, I dunno where you're golng '
to put all the_moh of peaple you've got here
for the night. Some of us will have to
sleep on the rlothesline, T reckon,'”

“Oh, we'll find o place for everyone,
Aunt Grace.” :

“Well, Sally, nll 1 hope -ls you won't
change your mind at the last moment like
Helen Summers did. It clutters things up
80, Your father is In terrible high-spirits-
1 s'pose he's thankful to get another of you
off his hands, I never was one to go look-
ing for trouble but I hope It lsn't the fore-
rinner of a stroke. I've seen It happen
that way."”

“0Oh, dad's fine, Aunt Mouser,
a hit excited,”

“Ah, you're too young, Sally, to know all
the things that ean happen, Your maother
lells me the ceremony ls at high noon lo=-
morrow. ‘The fashions In weddings nare
changing like everything else and not for
the better. When I was married It was In
the eveling nnd my father Inld In twenty
gallons of liquor for the wedding. Ah dear
me, times ain't what they used 1o be.
What's the malter with Mercy Danlels,
Sally? I met her on the stairs. Her com-
plexlon has got terrible muddy.”

““The quality of merey Is not strained.'”
glggled Sally, wriggling Into her dinner
dress, !

“Don't nquote the Bible flippantly,” re-
huked Aunt Mouser. “You must excuse
her, Miss Shirley. She just aln't used lo
petting marrled. Well, all,I hope Is the
groom won't have a hunted look llke so
many of them do. I s'pose they do feel that
way but they needn't show It so plain. And
I hope he won't forget the ring. Upton
Hardy did. Him and Flora had to be mar-
ried with a ring off one of the curtain poles,
I'll be taking another look at the wedding
presents. You've got n lot of nice things.
1 hope is that It won't be so hard to keep
the handles of them spoons polished fs L
think it I8

Dinner that night In the big glassed-in
porch was a gay affalr, Chinese lanterns
hnd been hung all about it, shedding mellow |
tinted lights on the pretty dresses nnfl|
glossy heads. Barnabas and Saul sat 111»<e-i

|

He's just

ebony stntues on the broad .arms of the
doctor's chalr, where he fed them tldbits
alternatdly.

“Just ohbout as bad ns Peter Dringle,” |
sald Aunt Mouser, “Ile has his dog sit at
the table with a chalr and napkin of his
own, Well, sooner or later there'll he n
Judgment.” 2

1t was a large party, for all the married
Nelson ghris and thelr husbands were there,
hesldes ushers and bridesmalds, and it was
n merry one, In_ spite of Aunt Mouser's
“felicitles” . . . or perhaps because of
Nobody took Aunt Mouser very
serlougly. She was evidently n joke nmong
the young fry. When she sald, on being
introduced to Gordon T1il, the prospective
groom, “Well, well, you aln't a hit ke 1
expected. 1 always thought Sally would
pick out n tall, handsome, man,” ripples of
Inughter ran through the porch. Gaordon
i, who was a trifle on the short side and
called no more than “pleasant-faced” by his
best friends, knew he wwuld never hear
the last of it

When she sald 1o Dot Fraser, "Well, well,
n new dress every (me 1 see youl All
hope Is your fathér's purse will be ahle to
stand it for n few years yet,” Dot could, of
course, have bolled her in oll but some of
the other girls found It amusing. And
when Aunt Mouser moutnfully remarked,
apropos of the wedding dinner, “All 1 hope
Is everybody will gelt back her Lenspoons.
Five were missing nfter Gertle Paul's wed-
ding. They never turned up,” Mra, Nelson,
who had borrowed three dozen, and the
sisters-in-law she had borrowed them from

nll, looked harried, but Dr, MNelson haw-

hawed cheerfully, *We'll make everyone
turn out their pockets before they go, Aunt
Grace,"

“Ah, you may laugh, Samue), but It's no

I
g matter fo have .
ppen In the family, - Someone’ must
them teaspoons. | L' never ‘g0 anywhe
-:Ilhl‘t::p,my,rru open for them, I'd kn
(twenty-eight years 'ago.
just a baby then, : Twen
Nora, you're getting on, though In
you don't show T age 80 much,”
Nora dld not joln In’ th
lowed, = She looked ms. f she might  flash
lightning at any moment. " In her daffodil
dress, with pearle in her dark' halr, she
made Anne think of a black moth. . Nora

Nelson had ‘'magnificent biack halr, heavy.

" black brews and velvety red cheeks, Her
nose was beginning to look a trifle hawk-
like and she had never been pretty but
Anne felt an odd atiraction to her In spite
of her sulky, smouldering expreasion.

They had a dance after dinner but at
ten Nora had disappeared. Anne was n
little Ured of the nolse and merriment. She
slipped through the hall to a back door
thgt opened almost on the bay apd flitted
down a flight of rocky steps to the shore.
How divine the cool salt alr was nafter the
sultry evening! How exquisite the sllver
patterns of moonlight on the bay!

Nora Nelson was hunched up in the grim
black shadow of m rock by the waters
edge, looking more like & thundercloud
than ever. ] Yern

“May 1 ait with you for m while?" asked
Anne, “I'm a little tired of dancing « « «
and I's a shame to miss this wonderful
night, [ envy you with the whole harbor
for a back-yard llke this"

“What would you feel like at m llme
Iike this I you had no beau?" asked Nora
abruptly and sullenly, “Or any likellhood
of one,” she added, stlll more sullenly,

“l think It must be your own fault If
)}v‘ou haven't” said Anne, sitting down beslde
er.

“You're saying that to, be polite, of
course. You needn’t. You know as well as
1 do I'm not n girl men are llkely to fall
in love with . . I'm ‘the plain Miss Nelson.
It isn't my fault I haven't anybody, And
I just couldn't stand It fh there any longer.
I had 1o come down here and Just let
myself be unhappy. I'm tired of smiling
and belng ngreeable to .everyone and pre-
tending not to care when they glve me
digs about not being married. I'm not
going to pretend any fonger, 1 do care. I
care horribly, I'm the only one ol the
Nelson girle-1eft. Five of us are married
or will he tAmorrow, You heard Aunt
Mouser casting my age up to me nL the
dinner table. And I heard her tell mother
belore dinner that 1 had ‘aged quite a bit”
since lnst summer, Of course I have. I'm
twenty-elght.” In twelve more years ['ll be
forty, How doea anyone endure life nt

Iorlys Anne, It she hasn't got any roots of
her bwn by that time?"
*1 wouldn't mind whal a [foollsh old
woman saldl”
R Ennan o

“Oh, wouldn't you! You haven't a nose
like mine. 1'll be ns benky as Aunt Mouser
iIn ten more years. And I suppose you
wouldn't care If you'd walted years . . .
years! . . . for & man to propose and he
wouldn't!"

“Oh, yes, I think 1 would care about
that” :

“\Well, that's my predicament exactly.
Oh, I know you've heard of Jim Wileox
und me. He's always been hanging around
me . . « but he's never sald anything about
getling married,” .

“Do you care for himT”

“Of course I care, I've nlways pretended
T dldn't, but I've told you I'm through with
pretending. And he's never been near me
since |nst January. We had a fight . . .
but we've had_hundreds of flghts. He

ow
wherever 1 saw  tHem; /though - It
1Poor - Nora W
y-elght years! .k'I.l. el

ugh that fols

. cause

~ nothing to prevent kls coming. 'If he does

not I don't want him to. Yes, I do! [

do! I leve Jim . . and I want to get mar-

+ rled. 1 want to have n home of my own
hnd be ‘Mra' and  shut| Aunt Mouser's
mouth, 1f she enlld me ‘poor Nora' again
'l throw a scuttle at her. But afler all

‘she only mays what everybody (hinks
Mother has desapalred long ngo of my ever
marrylng so gshe leaves me alone but
rest nag me. 1 hate Bally . + . of course
I'm dreadful . , . but I hate'her! She's
gettlng, a nice husband and a lovely home.
It Isn't falr she should have everything and
I nothing. I suppose you think I'm nwiui
+ « » not that I care what yoli think!"

“I think you're very tired after all these
weeks of preparation and straln, and that
things which were always hard have just
become too hard all at once.

“You understand . . . oh, yes, I alwnys
knew you would, I've wanted o be rienta
with you, Anne Shirley. 1 like the wnay

ou laugh. I've always wished I conln
augh'like that, I'm not as sulky as | look
v« o It's these eyehrows, I really think
they're what scare the men away. I nover
had a real glrl friend In my life. Of courss
1 always had Jim. We've been friends ever
slnce we were kids, Why, I used to put
a light up there In that attic window when
ever 1 wanled hlm over particulnrly nnd
he'd mall across at once. Catch me doing
that now! We went everywhere togelher,
No other boy ever had a chance . nnt
that anyone wanted It perhapa.  Aml now
it's all over. He just got tired of me and
wns glad of the excuse of n quarrel to get
Irece. Oh, won't I hate you lomarrow bes

I told you tlhs!"

"Why "

"We always hate people who wsurprise
our secrets, [ suppose,” sanld Nora drenrily,
“But [ don't care , . . 1 don't care for
anything, Oh, Anne Bhirley, I'm mo miwnrs
ahle. Just let me have a good ery on your
shoulder. l've got te smile and look happy
all day tomorrow, Sally thinks It's becausn
I'm superstitious that I wouldn't be one of
her bridesmalds . . . I'd been twice helore
« « o but §t lan't. T just couldn’t erdure
to sland there and hear ler saying ‘I wil’
and know I'd never have o chance af sy«
Ing It for Jim. I'd have broken down nnd
howled llke a dog. 1 want to be a hride
, . and havldl a troumsenu . . and manos
grammed linen . . and lovely pregenia . ..
cven Aunt Mouser's butter-dish., She glves
n bylter dish to every bride . . . an nwful
thing with a top like the dome of 5i.
Peter's. We could have had It on the
breakfnst table just to make fun of, Anne,

1 think I'm golng crazy”

The dance was over when the girls went
back to the house. People were helig
stowed away for the night. Tommy Nelson
wns taking Rarnaba and Baul to the harn.
Aunt Mouser was silll sliting on n wnfn,
thinking of all the dreadful thingn she
hoped wouldn't happen on the marrow,

“I hope nobody will get up and glve
reason why they shouldn't be Jolned
together, That happened at Tillle Hatfield's
wedding.”

“No such good luck for Gordon as that”
sald the best man.

Aunt Mouser fxed him with a

(Continued on Next Page.)
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had alwn Yo Imp
went " darted info th .umm*l'oc""‘lh
hand lamp Bl '.hm.m.m?n

Then lll: I:m upstairs withe'
_out looking behind her, ,“W d

*“That lirl.“ anld Alnt Mouser, "s over
wroughl.”

_The forencon of the' next day passed in
a whirl of last-minute things Anne,
shrouded in one of Mrs, Nelson's aprofis,
spent It In the kitchen, helping Nora make
salads. Nora was all o8, evidenlly
repenting, as she had foretold, her: conll-
Lthe night before,

snapped, “and father can't really afford
all this splurge. Dut Sally was set on
having what she calls a ‘pretty wedding’
?w'rm father gave in. He's always aspolled

+"Splte and jenlouny,” sald ‘Aunt Mouser,
suddenly popping her head out of the pan-
try where she was driving Mrs. Nelson
frantic with her hopings mgainst hope.

“She's right,” sald Nora bitlerly to Anne.
“Quile right. I am spiteful and jealoun. |
hate the very look of happy people. But
all the same I'm not sorry I slapped Jud
Taylor's face last night. T'm only sorry |
didn‘t tweak his nose Into the bargain.
Weil, that finishes the salads, They do Jook
pretty. [ love fussing things up when I'm
normal. Oh, after all, I hope everything
will go off nicely for Bally's sake, 1 sup-
pose | do love her undernsath everything.
though just now [ feel as If I hated every-
one and Jim Wilcox most of allL™

“All 1 hope |8 The groom won't be minxing
just before the ceremony,” Moatled out from
the pantry In Aunt Mouser's Jugubrious
tones, “Austin Creed was Jle just forgot
he was to be married. Th war
alwnys forgetful but 1 eall rying
It too far"

The two girls looked at each other and
laughed Nora's whole face changed when
she laughed . . lighlened . . glowed , .
rippled
" liy noun everylhing was In Immacuiate
rendiness and everybody dressed,

“You look wonderful, Nora,” sald Anne.
“Thal smoke-blue chiffort and that picture
hat bring out the gloas of your halr and
the hlue of your eyes”™

“There's nobody to care how | Jook”
sald Nora bitterly, “Well, walch me grin,
Anne. | musin‘l be the death's head at the
feast, I sup 1 have Lo play the Wed-
ding March after all . . Vera's gol a ter-
rible headache. 1 feel more like playing

.
that ea

the Dead March, as Aunl Mouser fore-
boded "
Mrs. Nelson was crying because Hally

looked 30 Jovely in her wedding dresa

“Now, now, ;‘lﬂh' b uﬂ!‘l‘r;;glli'li, .'I';r-u;,z
anid Aunt Mouser. “You've slill got one
daughler left and likely ta have her from
all aceounts Well, well, T hapei natedy
will drop dead like old Uncle Cromwell dhil
Al Hoberta I*ringl wedding, right in the
mididle of the ceremony. The bride spent
two weeks In bed from shock.”

With 1his Inapiring send-nff the bridal
party went downstairs 1o the astraina nf
Nora's Wedding March somewhat stormily
played and Sally and Gordon were married
without anyone dropping dead ar losing the
wedding ring. 11 was a pretly wedding and
even Aunt Mouser gave up worrying aboul
the unlverse for & few moments. Nora con-
tinured 1o glower from Lhe plana stool but
when the reremony was completed  she
went ujr 1o Sally and gave her s flerce huy,
wedidtng vell and all

“40 |hal's fnlshed,” sald Nors drearily
when the dinner was over and the bridal
party and most of the guests had gone.
“We must clear Up the mess, [ suppose,
a lot of young fry walling for the
n and some staying over Hunday
They're going 1o wind up hy & bonfire on
{he shore and & moonlight Tock dance You
ran imagine how much | feel llke moan-
light dancing. 1| want to go tq bed and oy

“IIl help you clean up,” sald Anne, “and
then we'll have & cup of tea "

“Ann Shirley, do you think a cup of tea
a panncea for everything! Never mind, 1
don‘t wanl 1o be horrld bul 1 suppose 11's
my native dixpoaition. 1 hate the thought of
this shore dance more than the wedding
Jim always used to be at our shore dances.”

Ay moonrise sveryone was keen for the
shore dance, Already the boys had n huge
ponfire of driftwood ablaze on the paint
and the walers of the harbour were cream-
ing and glimmering in the méonlight, Anne
was sxpeciing to enjoy hersell hugely bul
a glimpse of Nora's face na the Intter went
down 1he rock steps carrying & haskel of
sandwiches for the vevellers gave her
pause.

‘khe's so unhappy.
1 vould dot”

An idea popped Inte Anne's head.

If thers was anylhing

Bhe

serlsopisedi

5,

E:t“l'nml."m'm ‘m.'g. ik Avat
g Mght In the winanyr
looked out ném.uwamr.a!m.mi
hid It from the shore e Y, s
“Te may mee: it
Nora witt  be  Airloun
won't matter so much it

Jim Wilcox did not |
looking for him after

[ and _ forgot
hirfaln the merriment of the evenihg. - Nora
h ppeared a unt Mouser had gone
to It was eleven o'clock when the

revelry ceased and the tired moonlighters
yawned their way upstairs. Anne was so
sleepy she never thought of the light In the
attic.  But at two o'clock Aunt Mouser
crept Into the room and flashed a candle
In the girls’ faces.

ness, what's the matter?" gasped
Dot Fraser, altting up in bed.

“Sh, . , sh,” warned Aunt Mouser, her
eyes nearly popping out of her head, ~I
think there's somsone in the houss. [ know
there ln. Listen to that nolse™ ke

LS e ol

“%ounds llké & eal '‘mewing.” giggled Dot.

“Nothing of the sort,” sald Aunt Mouser
severely, © 1 know there Is » cal mewing
somewhere bul that Is nol what wakensd
me, It was a bump . . . & loud distinct
bump. There's burglars In thls houss. I'm
woing {o call Bamuel”

Aunt Mouser disappeared. The girla
Inoked at each other.

-y

. all the wadding

¢ Ane
to the ‘stug, < Hhe

I
“ Au

~ dortor open

o
]

., over that
| Mouser o o4 '

- me, so. L'l )

d in at the window and knoel
bonch v "
#1 told you I honrd

& 1
A hump' fald Aunt

WAnd now Nora says she QAL sannl for
ust relleyve you of my unweleonie

' purgiare ihey may shoeol( S Dresence with apologies to all coneerned,”
“Nonsenss, :,"ﬂ'l"h e rnmlly lop: |\‘:l| to have disturied
*isald the doatori™. Doty your nlght's rest and brought you all the
" Velliyousl, heard ' quavered | \ay ovor the bay on a wild-goose chase "
vty £ S eSS il Norn an dolly 0a possible conslatent with .
A ﬂlﬂ: ;‘.u’m #.;’IM l‘ﬁ:::“l;:l'.!l\}- i :unlllr.\zr tor n_bloodless spot on Jim's hand-
joined J i < erapt ! kerchiel, .
down the stalr, headed by the doctor, and i
Aunt Motiser, candle in one hand and poker ' AEp=pE
Inithe i ght up:the rear. There “Wild goose chase ln right! enll  the

wete undoubtedly nolses In the library, The
ed the déor and walked In.’

Darnabas, who had contrived to be over-
fooked in the lbrary when Saul was taker
to. the ' barn, was sitting on the back of
the_chesterfield, blinking ‘amused eyes.
Nora and a young man were standing In
the middle of the room, dimly lighted by n
flickering ‘candle, The young man had his
arms around Nora and was holding a large
white handkerchief to her face.

“He's chlorolorming her,” shrieked Aunt
Mouser, leiting the poker fall with a tre-
mendous crash, t

The young man turaed, dropped the
handkerchief and looked foollsh. Yet he
was rather m nice-looking young man with
crinkly russet eyes and crinkly red-brown
hair, Mora snaiched up the handkerchlef
and applied It to her face.

“Jim Wileox, what doos this mean?" de-
manded the doctor aternly. "
»1 don't know what It means,” sald Jim
Wileox sulkily. "All T know Ils Nora sig-
nalled for me. 1 didn't see the light thl I
came home at one from a Masonle han-

quet. And I sailed right over.”

*1 didn’t signal for you," stormed Nora.

doctor,
*¥ou'd better try o door-key down your
back," sald Aunt Mouser. )
WIL wam I who put the light iq 10 winis,
dow,” sald Anne shamosfacedly, "amd then

forgot, o 4 4 g Ty

*You dared!” crled Nora, "INl never tore
glye youl” f 3T
"linve ?‘u Al gone eraey T aid iha daoes
tor dreitably, “What'n all this Nite about '
an T Tul that windaw down, Jil o o .

thora's a wind blowing In 14 1o ehill you

o the bbna. Nara, hang your hend dnck,
and your noss will itop blesding"”

Nora wai shadiing. tearn of rage And
shame, | Mingled with tha bload on her Ince
(hey mide her a foarsome aight. Jim Wil
cox looked ne I ha wished the foor wonld
open and drop™him In the cellar,

“Well" sald Aunt Mouser helllfll'ramly.
“nll you can do now Is to marry her, Jim
wilcox. She'll never get a hushand when
it gein round that she was found hers with
you at tw‘p o'clock at night!” “Marry her!"
eried Jim'In exasparalion. “I've wanted all
my life Lo marry her . . « hever wanled
any other girl" .

“Then why dldn't you say so long agoT"
erled Nora whirling about Lo face him,

“Say so! You've gnubbed me and frozen
me and jeered ot me for ysars. You've
gone out of your way times without number
to whow ' me how you desplaed . me. |
didn’t think It was the lenst use lo nsk

(Contlnued on Page Thirtyd

*For goodness’ make don'l look like that,
father. 1 wasn't asieep ,. . I wan sitling nt
my d . « 1 hadn't undressed . . .
and [ spaw a man coming up from the shore.
I knew It wan Jim so I ran dowd. And
I« « « 1 ran Into the library door and It

*I'm golng Lo get up anyhow,” sald Anne.
The girls got their k and slipped
oul Into the hall, Aunt Mouser was coming
along It, followed by Dr. Nelson In dressing
gown and alippers. M Nelson, whao
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comes when you guaird against COSMETIC SKIN |

Bweet, smooth akin s very hard to reaist. So don't riak
loalng this charm! Use all the cosmetica you wish, But
be sure to remove them thoroughly as do 846 out of
857 English and Hollywood Stars —with gentle Lux
Toilet Boap. This la the way to guard against the
dangerous pore choking that results in tiny blemishes,
enlarged pores, blackheads, perhaps—warning signals
of ugly Cosmetic Bkin.,

Cosmetics Harmless if removed this way

To protect your skin — use Lux
Toilet Soap before you put on
fresh make-up during the day—
AILWAYS before you go to bed
ak night. Its rich, active lather
Eiea deep into the pores—re-
maoves all trace of dust, dirt and
st ale cosmetics—Ileaves the skin
Iresh, smooth and soft.
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Lien I symploma do nol subside,
n, Ont—Following a cold, woman
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nt f? Lawollen ! ; form
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xerelse My be the cause, and l'ﬂﬂ':fﬁé warm water every night and apply Su

‘feel strong, " Take two teaspoons:
he following tonle In water three
iay aftes moals; Citrate of Iron and

two drachmaj  ‘Tinelure  Nux
:inm drachma) Malt Wine, one and
noes] Waler Lo pin oUnces, B
. D. Ont=Delective vision may he
le for your headaches and eyés
b examined, Constipation must be
. Drink water freely and take
sara or Senna bt bedilme, The
teeth ahould be given the neces«
inl care, x

M, N8 —Woman hns a very good
anil nlways feels hungry bul occas

I
and

Lotlon, | Take a ten-grain Compouhd n?:uﬂ
| Laxative DIl three timen a day after menls. -

on face. Wash with Green Son

CE. P, Ont=Womnn has had rheumatiam™ and have an X-

and dealres to check Its progreas. “The his

tory of tomllitls suggests lkely eause and

when opportunity presents you ghould have
throat examined by a speclallst. .0 6

D¢ ~InNammation aboul

Mm, I, G,
navel i not uncommon, Wash Lwice a day
with warm Doracle Ackd Solution and {mw- /
der fredly with Zine Klearnta Powder. llave
syer expmined by a apeciniist,

Mrs, (W, 11 W, N.L,—For some months,
chlld of seven years has had trouhlesome
eough, | 1t aymploma  persist, nose cand |
thront [should be examined by a speclalist
as discased tonglls may he the cause,

J. c.Ln.. Newfoundland—1'aint the ‘warts

with the followlng plgment three times a
day: Halleylle Acld, one drachmi Extract
Ci bia Tnillen, ten gralna; ¥Flexile Collos

has hurning pain In st h, Kat.
ir and fats, Take some Milk of
In waler after meals and nt hed-
ave sample of urine analysed for

4.4, Flderly woman has heen trou-
i Indigestion for many years anid
Ia annoying at fimes, Diel should
and seft, and It would be better Lo
» small meals a day. Tnke some
Magnesla In water three times n

. M, )., B.C.~Three months ago
koman had a siroke and left alile
is affected, Improvement is usu-
but progressive during the firat
recovery may be almost complete,
ive Ol with gentle friction twice
olnts should be carefully moved.
. C. P, NS.—Chlld of eleven years
enjoy good health and tnkes pecul-
during light sleep. kHave him rest
lternoon for at least an hour and
iGive some Orange Julee dally and
out In the fresh alr and sunshine
as posalbile, :
. D, B, Alla~Constipation has
ering young woman for some time.
o water and eal more frulis and

towend Ne o Te
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JIERAL DEFICIENCY

bd [requently is, the couse of Rheumatism,

Nerveus Allments, Biomach Divorders,
wadithons, Kidnay Bladder Troubles,
X tion, M dmilailon * umder:

loghcal ment of such canes
suse and these allmenty sutomsi:

w will supply the “lodine® and
srals thal your system may fequire—in
Wl lorm—essily sunimilated, wale snd of.

booklet, “"Minerals from the Hea"'—or
lor 130 NOVA-KKL) Tablets (30 day

Batlslactory resulis or mondy relunded.
Halp Company, 95 King 31, £, Torente, Onl,
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dien, gne ounce, h
. AL, Saak,~The patn below right riba Is
suggostive of disonne of (he gatil-hiadder

and X-ray should be taken, HKeep 1o rlnln
diot dnd exclude fatly and greany fooda
from Jt.

L. M. I, N.8=Durlng the past four years

elderly woman has had repenled nervous
brepkplowns, It la lkely that n rompleto
change for a month or two would Tully
restor'e your heslth,

Mra (3 C., Ont—It ln not Niely that the
taumifinl {ahlets would bo harmful and It
In sugieatdl that you take them under the
superilsion of your Ineal doctor,

J. 1. H..IO:\I.-—DImnmln of akin discnses

| Tut e,

. Apply Calamine Lotlon

Mnla'i" :
inful oln
Iamed at times. -

\ ) X-ray tRKe
IV, T, Ont==Do not:Kllow t
to make you becoma shy |
should not prevent you,

fH Hy Alta=Milk
Inxative to use, - Ith
secondary (o some focu
Mrs' 8, M, N&=Eld
from ltchy akin for no apparent reason.
frequently. o,
E, C, Man~Depoalts 81 fat on body ean
usunily he reduced by taking regular outs
door exercise and recreation, @ L
Mra. 8. A, Sask.—Vislt a general surgeon,

as the tumor may require surgical treats '

ment without delny, !

‘7, R, N.8~Excesalve perspiration in arm-
plia In u-ua'lly readily controlled by one of
the advertised preparations,

Mrs, E. M. K, Man—Cause for the
hemorrhnge should be Investigated by local
dortor without further delay, /

. ‘READ THESE RULES,
This department tn charge of an expeilenved
hpsielam, in lor the lres use our  readein,
hosk tabimg adva cud It are nahed 18 give all
mecersary partioulars § im ax aheri feem mx pos-
wible, Name and full  sddreas must always be
glven, but enly inftiale, or ame, |l ome v
:lvvn, will b publinked, Some feal (1la eanmer
¢ dlseunsed ln the golumny of & lamily magaring
In sush eane & private roply will be m.lh}
Mlnr.u:y pa regaipt of 8 l'ro one dellar and a

! ([l '] d Al b

esned "Family Degtor, Family Werald
and Weekly Star, Montreal” '
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reslatance,| 11ull made hin headquarters in
Colonpl Dithy's house nt Handwich,

Neeek thok the stand st Amherstbury,
anid It wan there he fival met his great
Inding nlly, "Tecumseh, 1y (he mblile of
Augusl, Genernl 1ull wan hack on hin own
slile of the Detrolt Niver, and Nrock In
realdepice at Colonel Tinhy's,
the 15th of August, Drock sent n
to 1O In hin fort at Detroit, de-

o]
=

letter

manding  his  surrender, The Cieneral
n-l'unill‘ and the batterles al  Sandwich
were irdered 1o open fire, On Sunday, the
16th, Just nbout dusk, 3N regulars nnd 400
milldd embarked In bosats and canoes, led
by Ihfock, Intent  on  the reductlon of
Detrolt, His own men begged him not to

exposd hin  life  unnecessarily, but his
answer was, that he would never ask them
to go ‘where he would not lead them. Next
day Detrolt surrendered.
FA

Nowi nrrived In Englamd early In Oclo-
ber of Drock's viclory. On the night of
the 12th the man whomynll England was
neclalming, sal Iale nt l}h desk at Fort
Gearge, wrltlng dispatches and Instructions
for his offlcers on guard at different points
nlong Lthe Niagara Hiver, for vast numbers
of American troops had been collected on
the gpponite slde, LI

The night was cold and stormy, and It
was  long  past midnight  when lrock
retived.  About four In the morning he wan
nwnkenod by the souml of firing, and he
reallzed that the hour for which he had
boen walting had come at last, Instantly
he was in his saddle, and wilhout walling
for his alilowale-camp, ho wont flylng slong
the romd which led to Queenslon, seven
miles awny, from where the sounds were
coming,

Capinin Cameron, who had been In com-
maiid of the York company at Hrown's
Toint, bind also heard the firing and was
l\‘:“ setilng off with his men to ald his
[} railon above when to his greal aurprise
ho aw Drock gallop past him alone. Drock
waved his hand and shouted to the band
to press on, but there waa no necessily for
telling the men Lo follow him. They did
that Instinetlvely.

The two nldes, Major Glegg and Lieuten-
ant-Colonel Macdone!l, soon followed, and
as they hurrled nalong they were met by
tronps of Americans who had been taken
prisoners anid who were on thelr way to
Fort teorge umder guard. ‘The batleaux
in which they had journeyed across the

-

river had, In many cases, heen fired on
from the Cansdlan slde and many miser-

THE HERO OF QUEENSTON HEICHTS

nble wounded soldlers were (o be »seen
crawling Lo the h aof the C di 10
woek sheller and help,

A
wns Informed that the greater number of
Ihe enemy's boats had heen taken or de-
stroyed, Just then four boals appeared and
the 40th Light Company waa ordered down
from the hill to prevent thelr landing,

Brock wan just mhout to Inspect the bats
tery they had left In charge of eight artll-
lerymen, when shots from farther up the
helght warned him
galned the summit. It was learnred ter-
wards that some of the Americans had sue-
ceededl In ascending the river a short dis-
tanee, nnd on finding an unguarded fisher-
man's path, had reached the height unob-
served, .

Finding himself in a dangerous and ex-
posed poaition, lrock ordered the gun 1o be
wplked mnd he and his men sought shelter
tdown the hill, Arrived at the village ha re-
formed his troops, and prepared for an as-
sault on the enemy above, i m

There were Just aboul two hundred men
nvallagle, and Hrock led them on foot to
the charge up the hill, The enemy had
such an advantage, however, that they
were soon driven back, but Drock rallied
them and endeavored to gain the helght
by advancing to the right Lo attack them
In flank, [Ilis tall figure and prominent
place at the front of the line proved loo
vany & mark, for he had gone only a few
puces when o falal shot plerced his breast.
1ils comraden carried his |ifeless hody 1o
n house al the fool of the helght, and went
hack ta finlsh the work he hadsleft for
them, 3 v

ltefore the morning was over, lirock's
trusted alde, Maodonnell, recelved his death
wound, In the aflernoon reinforcements
arclved, and the real battle of Q 1

Iirock  drew  near (o Queension h-o

that the mem{ had .
all

for her, v fia Tk TR
Jim gave her one Incredulous look .". .
hapa her nose had

then sprang At her. Per "
o ':'ug bleeding . :._:pur]\apn-lt _Mnb

It didn't matter, '~ &

“I think you've all forgotten this ls the
Habbath morning,” sald Aunt Mouser, who
had just remem! it hersell. “1 could
do with m cup of ten If anyone woull maka
I, 1 ain't used to demonstrationslike this. -
All 1 hope ls
him at Iast,

They went to the

Il loast, she han wilnesses,”
kitehen and Mrs, Wils
son came down and made them a pot of
ten . + « All but Jim and Nora who
remained closeled In the library with Darns
nbas for chapel . Anne did not see
Nora untll next morning.

*I owe this to you, Anne, If you hadn't
put that light . . + though Just for two and
s half minutes last night [ could have
chewed your ears off . . " .

Pul the last word was Aunl Moisers.

“Well, all J hope Is It won't he & rase of
marrying In haste and repenting at lelsure,”
whe salil.
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Helghts hegun, when (ho losa ol their
leader was most lerribly avenged by the
men who loved him ss a man and admired
him ns a soldler,

Iirock died on the thirteenth of October.
Far his services In connection with the cap-
ture of Detrolt he had been gazetted three
days before a Knlght Commander of the
linth. He never knew that he would be
known (n history as 8ir Isasc Brock.

MAN KNITS, BACAPES,DEATH

Nocnuse hils mother taught him how to
knit 30 yoars ago, Rudolph Nosshardl,
uilnslonary from Malchestor, Kngland, has
eacaped doath st the hands gf bandils In
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Nora has really landed




