S0 THE LADIES MIRROR

may be more than skin-deep, but the care of the
skin goes a long way towards making beauty. The
right skin tonic and one which gets well into
the skin cells, nourishes them, and makes the
complexion glow with vivid health and beauty, is

BEETHAM'S
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(As Pre-war)
1f effectually removes all Roughness, Redness,
Tan, Lrritation, etc. and is delightfully Soothing

and Refreshing at all times.
Cf all High-class Chemists and Soren,
Manunfactured by

M. BEETHAM & SON,

CHELTENHAM SPA., ENGLAND.
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WORLD-FAMED BISCUITS

0. & R. Jacob
& Co. Lid., Dublin

Areone of the largest makers of high-class
biscuits in the world. .» No tea table is
complete without their famous delicacies

L. H. Rogers & Co.

ROYAL ASSURANCE BUILDINGS
O'CONNELL ST, AUCKLAND

WEHOLESALE AGENTS k'l PHCNE 43-001

Smeetons Lid.
carry large
stocks of

all varieties
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H. G. SUTCLIFFE

SHINGLE & TOILET SPECIALIST

Has started an up-to-date Toiler
Salon
109 PACIFIC BUILDINGS
Ist Floar
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Specialities include Shingle.

& Buster Cuiting, Trimming

- - Tinting, Marcel & Water

™~ Waving, Face & Scalp Mas-

Photo Reproduction of our sage, Manicure, Vibro, etc.
Water Waving

OPEN FRIDAY NIGHT
ADDRESS:-

PACIFIC BUILDINGS, Cor. Queen & Wellesiey Streets

QPP., CIVIC SQUARE
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doors until at last he found one
marked lvor Ensor.

It was a swing door, so he push-
ed it open and passed through into
a  well-furnished reception roon.
Just inside on the right there sat a
young man whose glossy jet-black
hair was neatly parted in the middle
and plastered closely down each side
of his head with oil, Roy hated any-
one with hair like that.

" HAT can I do for you my

little man?” the clerk asked,
looking up at Roy with a forced
smile.
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“’Bout
guardedly.

He kept doggedly to that in the
face of all questioning, and soon the
clerk got up and left him,

Roy sat down in a chair and won-
dered why millionaires had hard
hearts when it must be ever so much
hetter to have soft ones, and why
young men with black hair always
used too much hair oil. His medita-
tions on these subjects were inter-
rupted by the entrance of another
clerk. He was smiddle-aged and he
dide’t have plastered hair; but he
had a moustache and Roy didn't like

Roy said

something,”

Mrs, 1. F. Montague, of lucklond
Falter Clege, Newmarke:,

Now, if there was one thing that
Roy hated more than plastered-down
hair it was to he catled “my little
man.” When you are cight next
birthday it hurts your dignity to be
referred to in that way. Besides, no-
body likes bheing called “little.” So
Roy made up his mind that he
wouldn't tell this particular clerk
anything. [t isn't casy to talk to a
voung man with plastered hair about
millionaires softening their hearts,
and it isn't possible to discuss Santa
Claus with such a person.

That's how Roy felt about it
anyhow, If it had heen a kind-faced
old man with white hair and a {unny
sort of smile that made you fecl
happy, it would have heen different.
So in a frightened sort of voice
that didn't sound a bit like his cwn,
Roy asked 11 Mr. Eusor were at
home,

“Want to sce him, T guess?” the
clerk said lightly.

“Please?"” Roy faltered.

“And swhat de you wish to see
lvim about?" the inguisitive clerk
mquired. i
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moustaches, Also, he didn't feel that
he could talk about Santa Claus to
a man who had a moustache. So he
refused to say anything more than
that he wanted 1o sec Mr. Ensor,

WO more clerks came out and
tried to ascertain what his par-
ticular business was: but they soon
gave up the attempt and retired be-
hind the glass screen that divided
the office froim the reception room.
After that he was leit alone to watch
the clock until five minutes to four,
He was just begimning to think
that he wouldn’t have time to get
the miilionaire to soften his leart,
when the door at the end of the
reception room suddenly opened and
a very superior-looking young man
came out, leaving the door ajar be-
hind him.

“Won't vou tell wne what vou want
to see Mr. IEnsor about?” he asked
as he approached Rov,

“'Bout something,”
would tell him.

was all Roy
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