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ed almost as lifoless as the morn-
'Energize 1

ing when Ruth; rushed home at
¥ . * o
with Raisins

her motner's summons. But the big

soul in the little body was outward
bound, and even as inexperfenced

Use more raisins with your

foods and get more energy.

Raisins furnish 1560 calo-

an eye a8 Ruth's could see that.
But affairs returned more or
less to normal. There were no
ries of energizing nutriment
per pound. Rich in food-
iron also,

boarders in the house now, their
noise and their presence had nl-,
rime fruit-food that
Eody would be bet-

T T o R f
and your gour Included. Better
drop the sanatarium idea for 'a
time—" i

“Well, but in two weeks I can
get a couple of hundred dollars
when we go over the books at .the
office. Riley says it may amount
to more—"

“I'm afraia you'll be in a sana-
tarium next.”

Ruth laughed. 4

“Anyway, it's & busy life,” she
decided. “Myra says there's . no
chance in a small town, that all
the fun and opportunity is in the
big eity.” ¢

“Surely you don’t agree?’

‘Well, there's a big chance for
me here. But I had. to make it.
Only there's ng music no: theatres,
no cultured people. Look at the
club members——; . |

“I'H agree most are empty head-
ed, but so are most of those in
the big city. It's a matter of choos
ing. There are peoplg living near
here—-+ :

“The gentry, as Riley calls
them! But what would they want
to do with me, when they can go
to the city for thein friends as
well as their clothes and their
pleasures!” :

Yet a few days afterwards Ruth
opened a letter fn a strange hand
writing. It was a tormal little card
inviting “Misg Ruth O'Niel” to a
dinner to be given at “The Qaks”
the following week,

Ruth stared at the invitation.
She showed it to her mother.
“They're nice people,” that lady
sald  with - satisfaction. “That's
Mrs, Van 2yl She's one of the
richest women in the state, It's a
New York family—the Van Zyl's
have a biF position there.
“Mr. Van Zyl has been buying
bonds, I met him at one oy two of
our Civic Meetings. He's interest
ed in the factory town, owns land
near the new devek b
“Well, you'll meet his family
now. You'll need a new dress—
better go to Tripper's and get one
hed. S —a ' blue taffeta, I think—you
Have” st Up Svcehing Svary|<oua e 1 v ouhe {hings Tt |
plan, every ambition, every hopej®r:
of a career to have held in her
arms the baby whose eyes laugh-
ed, the baby she wanted to call

threw up her hands and tulkud'
about extravagance, I

“Phone for a machine,” she
told her secretary when she reach-
ed the office. “I ave to go over to
the flats today. You'd beter come
along, I'll have some notes to dic-
tate.”

As they went over in the hired
car car, she opened the momlng's]
mail, giving suggestion for an-
swers to the girl, who tried to Jot’
them down in short-hand as the
car jumped over the rough road-
way. f

She had various ideas -of things|
to be done in the building of the
first block of houses, too, which
weére taken down in shorthand to
be made up later into a report for!
the Civic Committee. Out on the
flats—as. they called these [ields!
¢ . ot Lnpiand the mewly built-up part—she|
2 yog:“ﬁo::t :acl;:"éi;oggzt “’afy“}:imet Lal}gk‘é,\' and a few members

o0 my desk,” ghe said, “I'l luok:‘.’r,.g“f:,r(y"'g:)‘::;w;;' e
in} i o'?: :’x;li'etll]lir{ h::r%utm‘f.jlag‘d,‘k‘:«zo!d by one of the Committeg.“The
oorrections on tg):a papgr ihd g‘ivo,Markmm\‘n people  have ”'('pl

it back to you' :hvlm zmi [:;; '1;::\ (:’fuxi::\hn;ry —a |

5 : erm used r :] yeall:

.o;?:u:t ;::l,l:,or:.he" d‘:;zosﬁdm‘(::fdom,s of the nearby Esmlcs——')mvc
foeling— this of being emmoyel'ibnll‘l;:l‘l;:h.‘i?\:‘l,),l::cwli(t)l?‘ her and they
r‘éhhe; l:‘:;naetfﬂ{);gggi;; put in hr-r! walked over - lhvl place, plunniu_{,ﬂ
bouse, so sho could he reached i‘xnjl;;{‘.if”,55.1:5;.1:‘1!'?5“15}:ilf:g;%}:f.u:::,dw;iiuﬁ
the eveninga. Mrs. Bolding still]! S i =
lived there—for rents had

i The Girl Who .
¢ Had No Chance
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NEW SHADOWS
Chapter 66

*" The boom grew bjzger und big-

¢ ®er. Ruth found herself swamped
i under the amount of business she

i had to attend to. As far as her
@eal estate work went . she hired

i1 one of the young men of the town

v and put him in to handle the de-
tails,

Ways annoyed the sensitive nerves
of the man, and now that he was
ily the whole place was kept quiet
for him. The nurse stayed on
some weeks, ;

“Though I don't see as she's any
,B00d and she costs $26 a week,”
Mrs, O'Niel was apt to grumble,

“She Is useful, and' Dr. Lane
wants her, and I can manage the
money.” Ruth answered,
| ‘But by and by even she could be
Idispensed with, and Mrs, O'Niel
could take her place,

Meantime the autumn had gone
and winter had set in. The buflg.
ing' of the cottages was delayed by
bad weather, but some progress
was made. By Spriug, the whole
“addition” was to g0 through ona
big scale. The cottages now under
way were able to help house the
very bullders who were . to
construct the model factory town.

And Duncan O'Niel lay  in the
huge bed, a shrunken little figure
under the bed clothes, Ruth haq
bought him a table to hold books.
that  tipped up, supporting ' the
800k 50 he could see it, and tiht
extended over the bed so the page
was convenlent to read, and = he
need not hold the volume, This in-
genious article of furniture was
his constant joy.

For though the body was tail-

A
aver
ter for.

‘Serve stewed as a morning
dish. Use in puddings, cakes
and pies. Let the children

~have them with oatmeal.
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Not only does its delicious flavor and aro ) he
palate but it supplies the body with a cons'::em:z:nt
of pure, wholesome and nutritious food,

Children, owing to their almost ceaseless
activity, frequently require as large an
amount of nourishment as adults, and
cocoa is' a Valuable aid in the carefully
arranged diet. But its quality must be
good and no cocoa can quite so well meet
the requirements dietitian, p ysician,
“nurse or housekeeper as B Chi
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she was

jto the house or mnot. Her mother
met her at the top of the stairs, a
portly. figure of tragedy.

“You've come in time Ruth»
she said solemnly and led the way
down the hall to Duncan O’Niel’s
hedroom,

Ruth entered the room tremb.
ling. Her father wag lving in bed,
his eyes closed, so still that Ruth
thought he was dead. Dr. Lane
was sitting near him. Mrs, ' O'Niel

#
‘The girl had to stop reading for,
a moment . She thought she had
stiffled her love ffor this man un-
til Myra’s letters brought it up a-
gain. And always the letters
brought it up in a new form, One
letter had. come when they were
engaged, when Ruth felt like an
outsider, and bitterly resented the
fact that her home necessity had
made her lose the chance to keep
Tim's love. She was ludeed, love
hunzry when she read that letter.
Then came the letter about
their home, after they married—
and she was heart hungry again,
but hungry this time for a little
Place of her own and the love and
vprotectfon and comradeship .that
true marriage always means,
And now her heart ached and
her arms ached for the child, the
month old baby whose eyes squint

ono ! 1oy walked and talked and worked
gone;

itogether hours at a time—always

up.and as a result' board had gunﬂ:;x?{nkmg of ;,“, place there were
up; and Mrs‘.B"M]_m" could, not ,m'llmildiuu always. of the work in
ford more (than $5 & - week: She(yand. No work ‘of sentiment ever
s‘mi Bowpd=whien gho’ couki ge{‘basseﬂ between them,
sewing, BAnplov. Lna i :

e e tuirn oo voom, |, LASSY Kiow gt nsastacte 0GR ME i e O !
she said. “And Ruth, yon can have munﬁ hol never  asked, Ruth'Went across the room and, not
my room for your study again, oo that Langley still loved the(XKROWIng what she was doing
goovdness knows you need it. Just heartless little woman in  the|She knelt down by the bedside.
look at this rubbish of . papers!” \liddleli\'v%tn who had left him for| 'She looked at the little man she
She indicated a contusion on 2 Flehen 111;\11' : \ had always loved so. Duncan O ing rapidly, the mind was as keett
Ruth’s hedroom table. b A they ;vel‘e laughing over Niel made only a tiny heap under !

“Don’t touch them!' the-gir] ex- - Y ;

4 and clear as ever, and for that
. 7 in |the bedclothes; his body, small 2
§ ) P ccurred in ' Mg
claimed from the bed. “Mrs. Beld- :ﬂ:zu‘!:&ﬁg 5 zﬁxi(fssl:::xlgeroc;me dx.,m, enough always seemed to havm?z;:s e\‘rvea:ing:tfr:rwclzl:{( B'g’:“‘:‘:
ing. T have plans for a whole ity Line towards them. shrunk so much in the last few reading law with the o A
on those papers.”.. “Why, its your office assistant,” [ Mwonths, 3 perouuglawyer in the 'm:llo Lgl‘OB'

(Have you now! well, 1 always Langley said, recognizing the| 'She wasn't sure whether he but as tis did not taie mo(:' “’V:Vﬂ’;
#ald you'd do  something. .\\ ell, young man Ruth had hired for her bN:ath.mh, Her own heart was hais 3 5 th V]
dearie, I ain’t much yse "nmmd.'rp—u astite office thumping hard gnd her hands|anR I Or so, there was always
here, but I'm going to make you IS YATRRE it as committed [ Were trembling, her eyes stingingtime to ‘chat with her father ang
some dresses, You may have pluns‘gui;.j'd” o ml’ ot )ﬂi‘d his rent” he|With tears. She looked up at the(to Tead to him after she got back.
for a city, but you need ua new ;-ll‘r'r(-;“;ll d doctor. § They read a great dea) together
dress something gwful.” " The m‘u’r senger ran ip “Is he—?" She managed only|Long before when she was a child

‘All right, the girl “YUkn" mother just 'phn-nr-d says [the two words, they had gone through the youth.
cheenfully. - : it's important, Your father had an| She meant, “Is he dead!" The ful classics; later they had read her own.

S0 the stittfingered little Ol el s e ago, Says she’ |doctor shook his head. “Yes,” he|the best of the standard men,| Byt she had taught herself re:
lady made up ‘ixe\e'xgx}._ mudels,lr:,‘_m for the doctor and you'd bet-|said softly. from Scott to Thackeray, to SQme| pression, and she stiffled or tried
-which she called “gowns.” ter hurry. ‘Says maybe it's fatal| But lte had thouglt  the girl{of our own earlier men,” Fenin:|to stifle, these thoughts and went

Mrs. O'Niel was for putting all meant ‘Ig hq nl'ive?"' There was|more Cooper, Hawthorne and of ion with the letter.
still breath in the little- body and course the best of the poets. He had “There’s not mucr totel, We live
,;mtl };opciulx t].ix;, dtoczﬁr's hci;-xyt. nl‘ulnod her ilr; Sha}llwspearo sinceinear 125th Street and there’s a

ut the girl did no now  this. she was a child when she read lot of movies near, We go often to
n Y ; X They saw the girl's face go white,/She thought her father ‘was dead.|Lamb's tales and later the plays|pass the evening and }gmre some-

to be. silk. I think maybe pink tuf- 1 saw her lurch a few: steps as) And he looked so. He secemed to|themselves; ang lately she had{one to watch the baby. There’s a
f:::;ng A“’[‘-“l-m‘fi“"v‘:"“ DB e i owAr At hired uum»;llff"’(‘ sunk, ‘in some cu?io‘::: iray-lbeen gotting the other Elizabeth.! theatre near here and real vaude:
¥ at breakfast. P G ady now,” Lang-{1l18 eyes always so extraordinar- ¢ vill 5 7 ometimes,

“Pink tatfeta! [s $1.50 a yarg 1., A “mliii-m(-aifﬁmgq r:nsugn trom|ily large and deep set, had almost :::dd?:::g:mls ;Txom Lthe “bll:;g 'B’llxlte Im:on?tm:;o:eabgtﬂx{ gk mthé And.in spite of this refusal, oth.
its a cent, and it takes fyonyards o “great. distance, “Steady, Ruth! ropped back into the sockets, "he'cher Johii gl"orz ml:lne thand .ibaby takes time now, and it costs!er invitations came to her o
and money to trim it. I've got a el drive rounded part under the closed lids|_ 1 <0 dayringy ?;d :’easr;mongﬁ money, Still thero's plenty of life'the 5’#“%”‘"’” fm"ﬂt’"ﬂ h‘ovho “de

{stood out.in an almost URCANNY, 0o, through the library pos. The city's the place! It's a shame near Marketown, but who, so far,

iifashion. The cheeks were hollow,|" . o you have to sti n a lit-l'Bad held aloof from it socially,
jthe neck had strange cordg with|5€58ed but few translations, and,>0u hiave to stick around in a But Ruth declined them all, She

itle one horse tow voudn’t iive
ideep furrows between them. olice they had purchased the best:t1® Ofie horse town I wou mons_"hated to do it, . bu she felt she

3 +in a tittle town again for mi .
i i3 g : of the Russian novelists’ works, ° i ot affo accep m
g ¢ ‘Ruth knelt for a long time, not novelists’ wo! could not afford to accept them,
67 A5 eslrapra k] _I_tu:.h laughed suddenly. i

“Steady'even thinking only looking at the, SO the girl ";’li ] ¢
sometintes ¢on- 1Y good ‘fund of bulture and know INVITATIONS
Chapter 69
training—a culture that gave her!

ledge from her fathers hookish'
@ literary taste,! Other letters from Myra tollow~§ At first Ruth felt a little badly
existeq nmong"ed' Suddenly ghe geemed either toiat refusing the invitations from
‘have developed a sudden love for the much sought after Van Zyl's

Ruth thought of the clothes lit-
tle Mr. Tripper chose for the
voung ladies of her tiny town, She
thought of the loveiy dresses My-
ra had worn in the city—s.e need-
ed that gort of costume. She shook
her head. Then she went tp her
room and politely declined tae
invitation.

“Have a gown made, or seud a-
way and get one,” Lanz ey urged.
“It would cost a hundied dollars
the sort of things those women
wear, I can’t take the: money, 1
must try to send Father away.”

answered

1t L A A lot of workmen digging foun-
E‘g;&l})\l{\;‘(:vl;.\m:.w‘r.\flj:;d;_‘hi‘(;;] -‘,““' 10 dations for the new block of ho_us-
“piy ’nH-d"m‘/w u;utm‘i‘nl it ougnt. % looked up at this intemxptwn[

1

7 I thig time,”
the money in the hank. Ruth wan ;t i e ‘

Vou - alwave e ; 7
g:zsll l:}]n\tl p(;lp'lin in the attic, »\'h_\"t'h‘;\‘,‘_c ‘lilx;‘ “x;‘: t}i\:x?."‘ up. W
at—7?

The argument went on.. Ruth
ended it by saying in a sli:ht,ly}
annoyed voice—

“Use the poplin
enec does it make”

Supplied in the various sizes of
packages shown above
- Barrels, Half-Barrels, 98 Ib. Bags ooy
49 1b. Bags and 24 Ib. Bags G

OUTWARD BOUMD

A Chapter
xlnler. 1t \-as Langley's words, e e S
“Se T .| Ruth, steady,” that kept the gir ie ‘figure and
B 1:}:@1115 1“)1 (3:‘“‘\'” ;”:Ql}lﬂ;l:l\ .ﬁ-ll‘:-' up, The quiet tone, tae note -of lrflﬁl‘llﬂ her th‘O’nt whez:e a grcatl
the ill;gc((:jv-(li' nr;(llnrim’]"“St-«;n;s to, command in it gave her just the swe]lling Wanin; was Ch-Ok.mg Berus
me Nt a 'm‘.\, er‘m',_,““, in sey-|strength she needed to get her ov-i ‘I‘)l- 'Ld“ﬂ ‘51)01((} again:
o that If a girl's bring Au“\fw the one moment of shock. . ! ‘I can get Miss Martin,
7 eral thousand doll:u_n a }(,.ll“, she She reached the machine, Lang- the best trained nurse in town.:her comrades. : : e :
. ¢ might be allowed $15 for a ros ley behind ner. And they turned She knows what to do. I can't do| Duncap decided it was timeih" former chum, or suddenly toland .their mendi fromf; toartirei
“But I'm not bringing in sever'lcy behind 3 er the rough anything more than I have, except,they reaq .. have a great deal of leisure onitates near Marktown. Bu
¥ " i sreql gent-|and  started back over e Toug jvaey up some of the newer\y d ally the let- h lized that her pres.
al thousand.” Ruth answered gen oads. She remembered after-/hope, of course.” writers so Ruth, glad she had the' er hands. And gradually the let-' while she realize 2
old-faghioned)roncs.  She little ‘office: assis.| - Ruth stirred and ‘stood up sudvf o » £ad slhe had theiyers coaged to make Ruth feel bad-,ent work was taking so much of
hat in the hallway. “I'm putting Wards that her [ittle office o 4, denly. jroney sent for Kipling, Moore.ijy  After a time, they even began, her time that she had little e-
all my money into bonds, and tant was in the nont'llsez:;vh d.x.’r': “Bo you mean he isn't—7» [ O0Brad, Wells Chesterton, Tark. to bore her®a little. Myra never!nough left over to give to socfal
mother doesn’t believe the honds|:hat he dropped off w “15 o) f"h; “No he's not dead. He'll be con-|I"5101 and others of what her fath. said anything that was interesting;functions,
will ever pay.” 5 [wus still running \tv!henmthy ;'Odt:‘f;; scioug again, I think. Of course its|®F Caled “the moderns” delight-{to read. ‘I can only spare two evenings
“Humph!” was all the reply ed the Sl e A ‘wd[thta bosioning of the end. I'm a-| 78 18 the fact that she corld at| “Gabys/in a now show, she hasla week. net abiavs thats toe tol
that came, ax the tiny figure whnl.l'\"l :"‘w 24 Ay |traid he wow't be able to get upllmrvi this gift to him, a grand part,” was one plece of
ou up. the steps. n”’;‘ll i {ust before again,” 8o, living in constant anxiety, news. “She sings three songs a-
paLth yens qowntos ghote oftice, R Ruthigave a little souud Iike ululmost dreading the ring of the!loue and wears the lovlicst cloth-
it little place was noy Vi L AR airly well the other shuddering sigh. bhone hell in her office, she read es. I made Tim,take me to soe hor
headquar‘zers for »mtp' ‘(’It;lf"m:gg-!niqllt It's hrobahiy ATy L Eoma N6 'thoug‘ht you meant he was)and worked an] planned, and oc a’nd. went behind the scenes atner.
mmie. Sr'f&:\mdtﬁén flaoxfmr;-' trom!tlo excitement that has brought dead.” i casionally danced and rode, while ;‘a“l);l»l,t“b‘:'as lOV?‘Wf;"nd sg‘dl olﬁg'
i erh { learned shorthand|on a heart attack.. He's had them My dear my dear, I'm 8o sorry|Christmas came ang went, ha een bac h"’ % i&
whom she had learned shor Vans liiarorei I didw’t understand. But you must| And' once. Myra wrotel Bhe’'s not the star, she’s third in
and made the girl he'. secretary. | I caught the Lopeful note,KBOW the truth now. I don't know “I've been thinking how duil {¢|the company and getting, she says
This was done out o fa spirit of!b Rutlh c;tugll(\.l Bh adp how long it will he—— must be at home,” was one of her| 3260 & Week. And my, her clothes!
) - tl vledge she|but she shook her head. ;
mugﬁﬁegf’l w; i3 ,‘f,’;‘{{:,,' dof fact,| “He’s had them and recovered. le:?:‘ghgkfv ’::‘q ;‘:}1‘;}“{‘:& Ez"%m‘z‘ first sentepices. “Mother doesn't iv?r‘}a llcel'\]etrorx;aa‘l:’:tx;lzsé a0 ADsbes
et JCre- sible Moth-|1€as AB S - ! 3 -
:he girl made a very poor secre (B;ni‘(y(;lllw}lilfllo“t’hggr' "ﬁ’i’;‘gqc 1t it|The sudden tension over, she had ﬁ::z];“z:gsn;:‘us' thzht.eyo?ﬁx)"es b::l; A few weeky later another lot-
REV ’ S B g pis e ey the inevitable re-action—and once| 4"¢" ! |ter came:
e e s gt Soms. o ok sad at Soue” sl 5y S ity h oty
guttosune faletuay sio S | AORPC .| hysterically. 2 that was the first time in a year.
needed a car. angley 1{1«3‘{‘1 her Lo,' 1.8!‘);\ g,xd'hn?;o:or;ler:l;]iryfﬁ;ll?:vie;' And then she found herselt out| I'm protty busy myselt. Bt 8hs pame Wy fo 568 mo. She says
buy one, but whenever she sug-al days whe Lang pose mother told you when the she's'goingto marry Johnny Trum-

3 in the hall, and her mother was
gested it to her mother, that lady === {coming with a glass of water and|baby came, and as she says she|bull in the Spring. He's got a mill-

W Dr. Lane was putting somothing|hasn't seen you and as I've stopp-(ion, so I'll he related to someodne
Tt R !

What

THE DEAD OF NIGHT

t
. Chapter. 70

_WONDERFUL FOR BREAD.

Langley once. They were watch—fﬂund‘sy evenings 1 go to bed early.
ing the concrete work for a newlso as to be fresh for the new week
and| That only leaves me two to play
Ruth had come out to the newlin, and if I spend them running
town in her hired car. “The even-|about wtih that rich crowd, my
ings I'm gtudying law 1 end up by|old friends here will say I'm 4
reading to Father—you see 1 get|snob and ‘that I'm cutting them.”
home early and he’s always awake X

o

timpatience with th
she'sfor lack of it, that

factory that was to go up,

ly, putting on her

2)

(Continued on Page

they rcuchedl

atirich, gven if 1 am poor. So she's
home I thought you mightn't know|been spending all the money she
It’s a boy, It was born in Novem- had lving up to her future, she
ber, and we called him Tim, of 8ays, Bhe’s got thousands of dol-

in it and teliing her to drink it. |ed w~riting to everyone else
"Only something to keep your
nerves quiet, you've had a bad

shock,” she heard him say. “Now,

Trousseau

work. Suppose you le down, And
when Miss Martin comes I'll have
her watch you too and keep you
quiet.” .

But Ruth walked the hallway
restlessly in spite of the quieting
drink, The phone rang, its harsh
noise sending a shock through her
that made her jump, She answered
it was an enquiry about her fath-
er. Then she stuffed the bell with
cotton go it made onily a faint buz-
zing, 2

Langley phoned she told him
what the doctor had sald, and he
tokd her not to worry about.the of-
fice, that things were al right
without her. "Nevertheless her
young assistant called hér twice
about details and her stonograph-
er about some question of mater-
fal for the model houses,

Mrs, Weed ran around
help and sympathy.

Mrs, Belding came In from hér
work, and seeing the state of af-
fairs, slipped out of her, coat and
went back to the kitchen to help
prepare dinner, Dr, Lane was in
and out several times and Miss
Martin, the nurse arrived in the
evening,

Langley came in at 9 and Ruth
told him all that happened. He stay-
ed only a few moments. He held
her hamd g moment and said:
“Now, get some sleep, Yow've al-
ways, taken everything sensibly
take this as sensibly as you can.
! know that's hard advice, but try
IL” Then he dropped her hangd, It
wag the nearest approach to sen-
timent that he had.ever made,

CASTOR
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T ST DO M S

Mothers Know That -
Genuine Castoria

-

to offer

Thirty Years

the old
1 O months e
Dosys 404”7

there's no danger for today but I:
don’t think you had better try to;

course, I think I'Il call him Junior
instead of Tim.T think that's quite
smart, don’t' you? I helieve all the
fashionahle peoplle use iit, when
the sons are named for the fath-
ers, He looks like Tim too, and
when he laughs his eyes squint up
in such a funny fashion’

CORNS

Lift Off with Fingers

larg ‘worth of things and she's got
a dandy car. She says she has to
do it, because Trumbull has so
many wealthy friends and she
doesn’t want any of them to think
he is marrying a poor woman. My,
I always thought she wag pretty
rich, but she doesn’t think so.”
Otberwise the letters were only
a record of what Tim gaid, and of
movies they had been to, and of
the {ncreasing number of pounds
the baby 'weighed, or of some
neighbors who came in and play-
ed cards.

Myra was utteriy content her let-
ters breat' ed that spirit. She
quite. evidently adored her hus-
band and her baby and her home,
and the way she was iliving,

“And after all,” Ruth said to

day approaches!

How anxious mother

home!

Doesn't hurt a bit! Drop a little
'Freezone” on an aching comn, in.
stantly that corn stops hurting,

Langley one day, “That's the best
‘'way to live, She has everything
she wants, She certainly has ev-
erything a woman normally desir
es—her husband, her home, her
chilg.” )

“All social instinots satisfied!
Bt would you Mke it—would you
change places with her ”

“Would 1?” the ginl exclaimed.|
“I should say so! For what have I
~—work, and work under a great
handicap, poverty, billg that eat
up the money, even when 1 make
it, Myra says Tim is making $36
a4 week—I'm making $40, But a lot
of that goes to pay for the bhonds
I bought and the next week com-
es an installment on the back tax:
es,” And then, too, Dr. Lane thinks
its would do Father good to send
him to a sanatarium. He's well
enough to be moved and I could

then shortly you Nt it right off
with fingers. T'r 1y!

CASTORIA

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORY E1TY,
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\
Duncan

O'Niet ‘recovered. That ¢

Your druggist ‘sélls a tiny bot:

itle of “Freezone” for a fow cents,

wificlent to remove @very hard
O, soft corn, or corn between,

rritation

| Mouritain

hire an apto and send him to
op. That's $20 a week,
and mother would have to be near
caidai I @

“Dear child!’- Langley threw up
his hands. “You've already morl-

i<

ed  you vhole fu

DEVAN

R R P v

HAT a commotion there is in
the home when daughter is
having her trousseau made,

and what excitement as the great

little detail shall be looked after,
how solicitous of her daughter’s wel-
fare during these last days in the old

But this is a_trying time on the
nervous system. Is the daughter’s
health in suitable condition in order
that she may assume the cares and
responsibilities of married life?

She has a responsibility to iler
partner in life, as well as her own

future welfare and
consider,

Most mothers are familiar with
the splendid restorative and upbuild-
ing influence of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, and see that their daughters
have the benefit of this treatment
when they get tired, nervous and
rundown in health. |

The nerve food is so natural and
gentle in action and so thoroughly
dependable as a reconstructive agent
that it has come to be looked upon as

i most P

happiness to

is that every
and

‘the help of
a tonic treatment to enrich the blood
and build up the nervous system.

School Cirls, ‘ Too

After months of nerv
and examinations school g
assistance as Dr. Chase’s N
them, in order to maintain h

‘Nerve Food, 50 dents s bor, all
Edmanson, Bates & Co, Ltds

. Dr,
dealers, oy
Toronto.
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