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GROWING FEAR
Chapter 27
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always | 4% slwost gone. Ruth pau::g in!
dput | B¢ WOrk to giance out of the win-|
bada'lew the fiying soow llakes. lt'

topof my head, ' wis ouelor the frst ;
nl:cg.an{h'vhen' ulidesed gl s

‘could not' get up

cause of pain inmy back. | :
‘ and was nervous

. I'keephouse

-wréack that I could net |, , ,

r wash sthe d

ok : es.
wn afterwards, kotown in culd  weather. In tho ¢ covking us
m- SUHer Uiere were picnics, and’ {ad Your Iron Today?
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nr&tlme is ove remedy that is ' [the cup in  the air, she took
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The Girl Who
“Had No Chance

By MARION RUBINCAM 1
N A\ ;

Somehow November had passed

i€ Uated the winter—probably - |
st i the past, the big housge '
o Usiti lusuidciently  heated, .

Ml there was iess activity in Mar | ol b

) te
'4iting o1 her shabby hat "
by N it. '"g&—did you?
Sué came :nto the kit “N¢” Ituth answered, “I haven't

so I tried to remember detalls. 1
had to sto /0! ..made her look even more curious
Guess snl-s"go“,,»”{o ;‘;ﬁ?a eg;g;. with her faded, parted ha'r, and
—-80i dizzy standing up to be fit- her faded,.pale gray eyes.
for ‘She said she was getting very
popular, and that there was a man
Bhe reflected over this situation Yho t:ash::tr:;shc;ncdune and_ took
€r tea cup helg aloft , 38k t
the arm ol} “C‘l(}c# ﬁistgdozeogﬁgg But she sa2id she felt she was aw-
tably om the table. Always holding fully Young to be running around
i oc- With a man so much older. Her
casioral sips, and retailed the Z0s- :nother app’m\’rod ofvthat. you can
1D she had picked up during the Delieve. Myra's only
dis. 'day. Mrs. Belding was ag good ‘as thl'l_xgs her ma’s going to approve|:

Raisin Bread
! “Plione vouf grocer or a neieh
s hetrhecd bake shop for a loaf oi
et i real, [ili-fraited  vaisin hread,
Bakers evervwhere uare .now

making just the kiad you hie

Clenerously

Uit meats—at

me, ! g rusin

the slice,

See how mx?.’ it s

She

i 3
vaguely  wheiuer there, :0
e 'we Sun-Maid
1} .
. Seeded Raisins

the hest raisins for 5(ead,'an~l

e . “Ycs, -that's what I started to
''s culd out,' Mrs. Belding re- 11 you. She had a letter his mori-|rea! love letter, but

+q hea for S.
said eard for week

hadq  Well aeither had her ma,
«Buess Myra's fallin’ in love again,
ascd i ‘tter was full of talk about
Hancd, wud the tea ig still fresh.” th's ](I‘tkl‘ Was b
‘I you are suffering from a dispisce- | “Thawk you, kindly, I'll get my- Deaux and men and parties—
self  sowmething, Mrs, Belding's All her;“ letters are. Did you
eutle Jitie voice cotitained both read this?
gratitude au 3 / . t
.w,: _.,;;‘;dsdldhf:o:f::i( \:;xeileﬁxtgg to read.” The little wrinkled
berseit a meal on one end. of r,he,g”

eof the local newspaper; in fact ©

e to . i
,_':t“.'h';'“‘,ﬁ':ﬂ'“: much better for she repeated

le,

born ‘n Buffalo, and at some

Protessional Cards

him usuzlly in a wagon—for

.- SERVICE

WNTO-DATE prices, It w

| Contrary to all rules of conven- !
e tion, Mr. Belding did mot desert,)®
RNITURE = REPAIRED, P L-1her in some d'stant city,
gmu UPH‘OLSTERFJD, Ethoor,'” turn out that he alread
we will bulld to order, EXPERT ed a few wives,
ND ‘UP TO DA’(I.‘LEE work Rat!falg cheerfully = predicted. After; course she meant hérself and that
flj1 ANy years they gettled ‘down, was to make har mother fecl easy!
AY YOU to let us serve you. It''00 many hobieg having arrived to 3

il PAY US (6 serve you well. imake travell ng easy )
WILLIAMSON AUCTION RoOOMS!took sick and Mrs. Beid
T. Great. George and Kent. Sts,!uUsine the little t

one or 1 :she had shown when a girl. “Nothin' ‘much. Said Timcamej.o
Ay i sl Some of the children grew up. ‘il every evenng, and  they,sation in the city
akies . ¢ £ But by this time 'they had died, Weni to places or Y;”“e‘i‘- ﬂ’"’l
s : sand so had the handsome—once' wien there were parties she was
W. Niles Garrison;

' A.B,M.D

| !7otten them, alone with a meagre tea and her talk at the same time
Brighton Road, Chariottetowr income and an indifferent ability S'c rut the cup at ' last back on
to cut and fit and baste—alone, ‘i sancer.
the product of another—generation.
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gist for genuine ‘“California rg"

Doy, o Outventa ' | E0% Tor _gealis directions for
bables and children of all ages

Even a sick child loves thelan hour or so betore she dropped
1 “fruity taste of “California Fig
Syrup.” If the little stomach is up-

set, tongue coated, or if your child
is cross, feverish, full of cold, or
has collc, a teaspoonful will never
fail to open the bowels. In a few
hours you can see for yourself how
thoroughly it works all the consti-
pation poison, sour bile and waste
from the tender, little bowels and
glves you a well, playful child
again.

| Millions of mothers keep “Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup” handy. They
know a teaspoonful today saves a
sick child tomorrow, Ask your d

i , Electrolysis
r usen Street
e o

Dﬂn:n_,on bottle. Mother! Youj
must, say, “California” or you
'get m"ﬁhﬂbnﬁmp v

in

as frends in Buf- i»

Mr. Belding Wit
ing began Voice came strained
alent for sewing it

4 1 rememher that '

sked hanzing up a newly ‘L

MOTHER! MOVE

J|habit of zoing to bed at eight o'-

in .“What. else did she say? Ruth|::
you ' her gentle pessimistic tones, i- asked, sitting down at the table
(fems of gossip and scandal that no fOr a moment's rest. .
{paper would have dared to print “Said her mother wasn't to wor
|. She was a curious little persom r¥ about her falling in love
—Amelia Belding. She had been "ith any of the city men because
ex-, ‘+.¢ Marketown boys were just as
tremely early part of her career' 200d as ever in her eyes. She says
she ‘had eloped from that town ; 3
with a travelling salesman., She '”" rest nftlle'l;hc‘;l‘li51ns ft"l'ie"ds
had gone about the country with *n? Zoes out wi m mostly.
d F “She says Tim didn’t feel very
those dim days salesmanship was !lvelv. and th~ught he waz over
‘u different thing from what it ‘s Working, but that her cousin Em
jnow-—and she had thoroughly em- !

lloved the roving gypsy lite they
led.

she I'mows Tim.* %

she heard

andsome—  Mr. Belding, . The 't 2s¥ed’to - why. thev stayed
roman was left alone. so many home in her cousin’s place. Al
rears out of touch with her fam- wavs knew she was crazy about
r&’"“.nl(y Tubarculosiss:8peciaiis: ‘¥ 11 Buffalo she had almost for- im? Mrs. Belding finished her

LITTLE DETAILS

IR s ,’w;;'lor‘? h,‘bf’,m{mr:fr:.icﬁdé Christimasieve was Saturday that
s too, 1 h(.'u‘.' Oh yes, andg '¢4r. and Saturday was the day

) when Ruth's various ‘“boarders’|)’
V'S are oing { i
goare eoi 0 movt]} i she called them, pad their bills

il Loy this time, the girl had almost
nlace! Must be lots birger now, Is ¢ ouse full. A foreman from one

‘here more tea, Ruth? By the way,| v’ the fuctoriés had takem a room.
I had to stop off at Mrs. Weed'son | ' ian wiio was to be head of
my wiv hack. She's some ‘silg ¢ Cchuin Of retail stores opening a
samples I'm to make into a patch- "‘anch in Marketown, had come
W nillow. Iwith his wile and reated, the big

““I—Tad she heard from Myra?” Ditlor and the lttle study back of
L " which Ltuih titted up as a bed-

tom

Altozether she took in enough
tosmiore thao make ends meet. She
was setting aside a little sum each
week in the bank, to pay the fare
of her father and mother when
they came back. She even had

enough to send;them a $10

Ishe kaew they would need-—shirts
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and collars for her father, and ma-
terial for a dress her mother

should have.

“And when they come back, she

“Ca"fomia Flg Syrup" is told Mrs. Belding, “the (eachers

will be gone, so we'll Hve in the
third floor. And in the fall I'll not
rent the bedroom on this floor, so
they can have their old  rooms
back.’
But it meant more work for Ruth
The teachers were bug little trouy-
ble; but the foreman and the man-
aer and hfs wife took their break
fasts with Rath. That meant that
Ruth had1o be Gp very early, and
cook and serve breakfast for thiu
group. ‘Then there was {he quite
heavy housework ' ‘for many péoc-
ple. and in the evening dinner for
herself and Mrs. Belding. The oth-
er people dined at a dearby board-
ing house then. And bv night,
Ruth was uysually too tired to
want to 'go ‘out. She'got into the

clock  and lying here reading for

asleep,

‘But Saturdavs were her dayg of
reward. for the nice new bills
came then. As she hegan to see
her wav ahead, she hegan to plan
on going to the city next year for
ker buginess course,

“I'll have a chance yet,” she
told Mrs. Belding.

not at anyone, merelv at events
that had so shaped themselves as
to devrive her of her chance to
2et ahead 'm the world .

housework and cooking meals
would get her nowhere! She was
too tired to plan much. to read
mneh; she knew little of what was
ro'og onin the world: The four

She had not quite gotten over
the vague feeling of being hurt—

r mother would run,
{the house, and they would save
for her to go to the"'

And Tim would be there, thev
/would see each-other  ‘often. All
'jthe time she was stulyidg a bus

ous

filied! with Tuscing
teight remit- - e

The thought of him was Jess They ar
comforting lately.
R R A N g
i cared less for her in that fime?:
ilis letters expressed

First-class halers matge it gvit!

on writing,” he

Rut always he ended his
ers with the three sacred words: !

she went to the

ment on Myra’s letter,
letter hep chum

old lady vnto her confidence,
told her about Tim. |
“And he's 22. And whea he was g

O |ing in a revue

lepe al hom(ib{‘.):_‘;:;e ";,‘:“ u:i:t‘!gh‘ls and beautiful costumes were
of the. others can/relied upon for populanity.

rielle’s very stunn.ng looks got
“ idn’t I 3 her the position—a small part
But Tim didn’t like Myra 0ne|which. however, paid her a $100
“Didn’t like her here. You were/@ week. She was understudy
around. Who would. notice Myrﬂ!x.he star; but when the star was
when you were around! But you're:!aken iu, her place w“tl?"“’m not
lere and out of gight, and he's h”!u Gabrielle, but to another mem-
] ber of the company. Gabrielle,
|having acquired the actress tem-
s Myra in h or- perament if nothing else, prompt
g theras, M a:; l;mrr v resigned and was funious be-
R apartment, - ing cause her resignation was accept-
Qfidine fine, oar mal(t(l:“ ed. Meantime she was out of a po-
too sition, and out of funds, and Em-

, .and
“Yes, Mrs. Weed gave it to me :

ed-up face took on a concentrat-
d expresson, as Mrs. Belding
This
hold a candle to vou.”

‘etter recently he said so.”

such places.
the city, and it's new to him, and
he's dazzled by'everything.

rowed evening gowns,
writing the
imoression on h'm. Don’t
me, I know. I've been young
4 ambitious. and I've been
fies and 1T know what

“Well, you get to the city then. ¢
‘nd _get him away from that gipl! room. The door was  open,
Non't you see it’s hecause they're apartment was small, Gabrielle| empty, Tim.

; : both  a bit| Was serving tea to a couple of cal-'thing re
It's as natural—"
“But Myra wouldn‘t

l'e. 'kes Tim ‘Turner bettern all

him

isi't that her: name—she teas-
ad Tim and said he was in love
\nd Tim said f'nally he was; and|(jive
nily said when she was in love! nan
vas happy, she didn't know lt.l
nor did:made people blue. And then Myra
y possess asked her mother about Tim be‘nigchance to he allowed
in love. “Can vou guess who?" Of

Wag even this to be taken away

1T GA
alee 44 she gav? Ruth's THE CITY AGAIN

and unnatural;
it

hat

wr family _ to bell hat

was one reason why she” wrote the

ietters she did to peopie iu‘ Mark- ¢, up

etown. In order to giYe ‘an LBk £ “Which has nothing to do with
o

bout she very naturally exagg

Christ-

ot homesickness, boarded a

M:;;-‘l(eioi?:éltlllont'ln?(:mtoﬂl;rxll¥~ Myra was. apparently asleep, on|I know—Emily says
¢ her family and to have
She
vouzht -with her the prettiest of|
the clothes her mother had made

: gowns
whch Emily had donated, and a
sreat deal of lingenie,
1y's, and quite unsuited to her,

im-

hack completely to her old self, It

*as this sweet, s mple self that

not be subereil

either. i
Myra went back to the city after thing she wanted to believe, Myra

New Years, and in
fell again into her reflection
BEmily’s ways. Myra was that sort

hou:sg She would make Tim fall in

love wjth her, and propose to her
—pretty as could be, but always|ANd be devoted only to her, before
dominated by companions, wi 4 ¥

Y 6 th that in mind, she went to
Her mother had announced that the telepbone and called his board!
ing house. She asked him up for
7t the cad of the winter she must |tNe €véning—the other two were

come home’ and stay Myra decid-

she did not quite like the

effect
of the city upon the girl, and that

DONT” ,il&! THIS

been '

lett 'Nu chance. of mistakes,

And Ruth treasured each letter!
h vas tire, ed she could avoid this by taking
When -t vas Hieasts %%I;Ns::((} up some course of study h
brought ont the last lottée, Wmply ooriva; Wwhich W“ldl‘] teel;‘ o iy
to look at that one little sentence, LOWD & umtnhmlnmkain t.yt & h l:L
Sometimes Tim was moved to a She did not RECARD AR
e et DL natn

" w ot ed abou re s s
simple “T love you” had been ?;ll: deed, Was 100 good n:tured 174
| ked little of her love, But think whether or not she waated
E:‘t‘h g?—tieen Mrs. Bekli.ln;’a con‘xn;- the girl. Myra seemed to be hauv-
; and ‘', the'ing & heavenly time, she was no
sent her, - Ruth Lroubie to the easy-going hostess|ci
to be v“y' much —80 Why net have her stay on?
4 = X Myra stayed. And the winter
uraid. Finally she took. the - little slipped on. Then something happ.
|ened that gave Myra an object.
Gabrielle Cantez had been play-
where beautiful

mi Iy nad cheerfully takem -her dn.

they do.| “You can sleep on. the living
p 0 couch,” she said. “And we
Tights. and people, and fine cloth- reom couc ¢
es and .money being spent like it|can still have guests—there's al-
was water—'"" Mrs. Belding drew Ways the bearskin rug, it nfakes a
A lurid picture of city life.
i anted to marry me!” | But one day when Emily was
But he wanted t 3 1“% Mita: whe Told nanin her'
the

|good bed.”

often danced with them.

think?" Gabrielle's voice asked.

I 'Yeg, nice enough. An awful ba - guessed
"W—19, fisn’t she® 'She , doesn't did have any semtiment
iknow anyth ag. She hasn't enoughiabout him wouldn’t 4t

(brains to tarry on an intelligent she-asked herself, to rid-
that’ Myra was CONVversation, nor enough splrit.to,or such ' illusions She decide
t inaking such an enormous sen-!c"”»‘ on a flirtatious one. I wisn rlns:’ha‘;hen b wiots

‘Yes Emily's always warn‘ng us;was all of Tim.

‘to 'bring another man for Myra,'; “He got a raise last week,”
the second masculine voice took said. “I suppose he told you a
loften writes to

she'd get a man of her own.”

a|ber bed.

in love with him! But if it were

#t.- Thug convineing herself of a

made a solemn vow—

the Spring: came.

~o'ng: to a show. She would de.
cline and have Tim alone.

— «=——| “May I borrow your blue dress?
she asked Emily before dinner.
TRIALS
Chapter 30

++80 while Myra in the city [i!éd
to draw Tim's affectiong: away
from Ruth, Ruth was facing at

| Don't Lose

For spending her days doing

and your hair dry

lowing treatment.
dandruff and itching wi
Ointment and fog:.w wi

bwalls of-the:big house were clog: v
ing in on her like a prison,

home an entirely different sor: of
a problem. 3 i

But meantime how was Myra
succeeding? ;

She laid her plans with the
sunning that even the dujlest
woman possesses, with a cunning
that even she was not whally, con-
sefous of. S | B
“So you're having a- lefo-a-!eto
with your nice Tim? Emily asked
haeiding the blue gown from her
closet. “Danlin’ if you lh",", you'll
ba more alluring in my blue,

I Tke you best in' thogs . nice
eimple things your mothdr seut
you." N '

Tim's seen me all my life 1n'sim

her arm. : :
“And Ht had no. effect! 1 if
vou can be a vampire in old !

wered, reluxing m :
Myra--began * tue soothing scdip
She waited until
strument had been t
‘put away, then she 100
al Myra's retlection in the
Myra was brush.nhg
coiling the magses of xott_e-l
wn.  hair, as
taught her months be-|

dear”, she  said suddenly
our friend.Tim. in love w:th
that chum of yours at home
.writes .. 0. often—-

Myra . said nothing. But. BEmily!
ge of expression—it'
to her in the glass.

you think you’re perfectly
she went in. “They - say
there’s no honor amol
or' woman but that's not so. Loid:
snows, I'll encourage any man'
who wants to fall in love with me!
as long as he is amusi
1l'won’t take ‘a
woman‘s property.

' “Dy;odA Dy:l-" |‘I’IVQ.. geen : im~
wproved and perfected right a ong,
iness course, he would be working'and are now the very best package

and they|dves for home use made.
wouid be married—sometime, She

could f'nd a position. even if ,shalge
vas married, and go on working. lof dye.Professional Dyers use.
Lots zzr married women did! °

Being In powder form they don't
teriorate,“and are the same kind

“D)--o-ln-Dyel;‘ now Dye or Tint
CI?h' -any shade Perfect]y.
the “best in every way.

You will be simply delighted with

Once you now try “Dy-osla Dyes"
very, llttle’yuu will always use them.

“Dy-o-la Dyes" calor clath of any
kind perfectly, with the same dye:

ng  thieves

ng. But ev-
way another
If a man_ Dbe-
woman, let her keep
The ' poor|
mough time;
y other wo|

in the

dear will have a hard e
holding him' without an
man coming along and ‘alding a' ‘
getting him 'away!"f

e ahvnyss i

did_at Emily’s half belleved cyx:l-l \
Ruth
would have told me,” she 'defend-

1 Be o

“Oh, well, if it's a ¢ree field, go 2 i g
to it, 'darkin, and good luck. You
can have the blue.dress if he ador!
Gab: d the last hairpin| Esubl thed 1780
kigsed her and went out. 3 "

But Tim did not
Wi'th Myra—that night,
had adjusted ‘the lights
opened a box or candy, and
settled ' herself on the couch. Tim
sat beside her, his arm around her
part of the time. Part of the time

lo\'e1
The girl|
as Emily |

hopes of a raise in salary. :
“Bui come back and sit ' here |ST. Woman's
And Tim came. And he kissed
her—he had gotten into

lers in the living room. Myra rec-
lognized  their voices—both - men,|
nway from me, she knows I love, both friends of BEmily's.

a home-— 0uf

made no im- ) i
But she did not despair SUARIRE 181 5
great’ In this state of uncertainty Rugy|She vielded readily,
be winter, She diq)M¥ra. was able to ac
gt know whether Tim wag lost .fo| Wanted to make Tim

she hud no way of telling, He) While he called

te that he had received a | 1AMes

deal of cunning aad a great deal!spent most of t
indv—no chance to hold the love “‘But she's rather mice, don't you 'of stupidity in, _hm_' mo't.hmls‘ T

3 was falling in love! Sheijy,
UWwrote on
al feelings, <iyuij
e kinder, jug very

her letteriin the city

she casionally
8 he small. bills,

+that; and I'm glad he does because  gjally, That,
y sleeping on the couch, where I know you like him. Aad I don't
am perfectly comfortable,” Gab-;want him to break off his connec-
rielle sa’d, and so closed the sub-|tion with folks a11 lzon)_g.iibecuul:e
z - ect. An hour later, when they'tie has gotten so into a new city
‘,?,?.,tol;lf:u: eg\}[{;’rlz:) :'ia;ar’!ly s(l’ll(ll&ié: were gone and Bmily had come|orowd..”
e ) back for her “beauty bath,” Gabri-
changed early in theftlle went back to Myra's room. |
. Chy early

The door was closed—then—and’ he's heen acting queer lately. Or if gho was still hoping to be able to
COMmMON pay their fare home and save|"i?ht. and womau-like, she knev

he was at his weakest. As he pil
el & '
nough over the summer to 80 to an arm sround her wa’fdt' “
880 matte t 1 dnonned head on his shoulder a
g Qe b

'S suow melted and the sun came
arm through the windows, The| Yery lovely in the sf“al:dml;lﬂ

world was golng through the xen-"f:::l‘ ):’f)m(:: gs;,,ni’: her her loud| B
eral mussy, muddy period that al- lashed gray eyes so near hh.h::
sun and green grasy and flowers SAW the tears suddenly on berij

it
This' made Ruth open her eyes.ha
“I don’t know what's in his mind !

woman always does—I don't think
it time to admif
says no nice girl
man is in love with her until
tells her so. But Emily says tha
and ‘I think so
don't you? But of course he d0es|
Yiss me, now and then—and then
he runs home as fast as he can, as
though he were afraid of me—"
There was more. but Ruth did
not have to read it. The cold fear
wag all through her nowhshglcould
hardly think, she could hardly see Was 3
the letters on the paga.Surelythis! ashed out of sight down sewars,

Put she had heard. And she re-
solved thea to attract one man, at
least enough to have him devoted
to her exclusively. Emily had half
a dozen—she wondered why. Shgl

.|was prettier than Emily an |
once vounger. It never occurred to her|
The first day her small brother E;‘L:'t' gg“lgcl?:g .{nagnet)sm, and
took a violent dislike to her “gity &
airs.’ The second

Mother

he warm breez

100,

All the men were so much older
{ i —for 19 thinks 35 quite ancient.
proved; by the third day her &1": There was only Tim—Tim who!
1t|Was near her age, who liked being
asked to parties, who looked well
cuth found when Myra went to ::d ew(l;&;a;];:ainly popular with
see ‘her the day after Christmas. |"e8 '
Somehow one could
ious in contact with Ruth's

was not Myra—surély Myra would|
not trv to take Tim awav,

vvra[;'h”" grow dirty—and Myra* said it
must know-evem thoueh Rnth had! 2

Tm was more ot less in love

life | With Ruth, and Ruth more or less
wihat did it, but it was the :ra};m serious, Myra argued, gru;m would
she faced there that sobered her g:vleeflt)een! ??iaoﬁg ;?)t b:‘;:::&’;:
by, BRYe e back her own singBEC L i Bt taid, her about

opor WENt 2Way to a Sanatarium.
about

“Are wvou ' enmwnb )
Myra asked. “I feel badly Lent.” Ll
this, because if Tim's been in love|‘®"":" She observed as she Io
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Rl mremass

with you, I won't have him arounﬁ,

away—" 3 i
Wiliat could Ruth answer to that

that habit|—She wrote s'mply ‘that she and
durng the winter. Myra was easy|TIm was  not.engaged and: safd|e
refused—and |"othing more. She could not trubt
she was a sweet little thing. !
“To tired to dance tonight,” shedi@ not Tim write her an
mu‘rmured SU3e L b cary 2 anyway? Were they in love—was| her a
RosyolL likacihee word ' ot 1t lit only Myra and not Tim? Woas down
“It's so TIm afraid to tell her—or was he!
I'd like to do some- Merely sentimenta
al—I'd like a ‘real
inot ‘this stuffy bandbox.”

|herself to say anything moré, Why

d tell her
th's—end what  was happening

SYCCESS !

TEIAC SuNIug Lkt he was do-|

Y. Nelther time dig he |5V
¥ amount. He said gev-|
t‘:}at the c;l):n‘ of lving
1 a8 very h that
had not been able to sase,‘and :;;
he mentiomed owirlg

reral times

a
ts she had enou ‘L
people in her house to cover Lﬁe
expenses of it, she sent mone;

father, and was glad to know that|
went for clothes  they had to
ve. She was obliged to buy her-
self a few inexpensive things, and

the city in the fall.

ways precedes the great burst of

and that means spring,
In the city spring never comes
80 prettily. Snow is cleared away !

[before it has had time to do more

1l dirty from the a'p, Smily
broke down early in Maroh and

“l always manage to get il] at

among pillows in her fussy litt'c
French bedroom. “There's nothing

you're welcome to it, Personally'

had  the anartment alone from

! that ‘corn stopa|
i shortly wyou lift it
tingera, Truly!

pist sells a tiny bot-

vle things” Myra said, holding the
exouisitely soft blue garmeng over| M

an laughed, turning to her dress-

ovening frock, all right,. the, fmt_':;'g;!.

to do then but get sick and ilve
on orange juice. Oh, Myra, this is
an awful sanatarium I'm zoing to
I've been there before, they give
vou hard tack and call it health
food, and save electric bills by
sending you to  bed at sundown,
and call it good for you, Oh, the

Liftl Off Witl;] ‘F ingers :?JZ‘, ",E%ﬁ;,_‘hfn,‘;“nl,‘}n?,’esuret:-slﬂm\
HEALS SOUR
INDIGESTB

Emily left finally, rolled up in
ber fur coat. and attended by the
most devoted of her many devots
ed admirerd. She looked 40, and
her hairsliowed gray patches—
“They won't give me a henna
treatment, either, Bob.” she walil-
ed as she put on her hat to leave
“Why can't sanatariums be friy-
oloug?" s s
“Poor Emmy.” e ‘laughed, puff:
In hor comt ravnd her, “You look
80 pathetic, T *hirk ' mapry you
on the wav +n tha thain o v
“I think you'l! an nothing of the
jsort} she dnswerad  with  gnipit,
“If you do I'l eet a divores while
I'm convalescing.”

Gabrielle had found arother o
sition, this time ih the chorus of a
Mmusical comedy, and hér salery
had dronped to $35 a week. She
wag still staying with Emilv, but
she now had the one hedroom
while Pmily was awav. and she
and  Mvyra bought ‘thelr meals
wrarever fancy silted them. 3
On the two matiiee dave, Myra |

noon tn midnieht and on’  the
davs she acked Tim to ‘come fi
tea. which she made herself. Thei
thev dined at some small nearby.
restaurant, and’ t went ':to a)

ing table and shaking down her Out soreness or irritation,

T've improveg 80
,!eelmg' selntlment‘al mwnrdst rlx;el‘ulr,’
he walked about the room, smok- (You're in love, or engagéd, tell me
i Y and I'll send him off. Emily says oiled,”
o and lkdug of his oftice and no honorable xv?ng»nman takes amﬁlye-’;gbut the room
husband ' or  tiadce!often did. “A1
) of your cousin'
B0 to the ‘g
Vd”wear a.10t of expg

"I have the nicey
Wwe stay home hel_-e,ez'w
to ‘the cheap littio
»janswered, pattin.

1 becayse' Myta|ally kissed h
home, Was willing to be ‘so? Ruth hate,
that idea worse than the others; pangs of ¢
in*her code heing a strict one, She.
She had|Tim's next k'ss, Myra thought she'!d not know 'vhat to do. and she|
{had found his real weakness. She ™!
wouldn't' she!! “You're no more an intruder|talked still more about ne--
"She wouldn’t' here .than the little cousin,” onelbut beyond his casual and senti-
4 ' Voice sald. “At least, Gaby, you're {menta] caresses, she

out of a job. The young thing has presgsion,
No,no need for such continuous hos-:for all th
to work and Pitality.”

IS too miserable to think of a way ) around My
" joustom us to ev

But these caresses,

as he patted her she could

well ang expeciad a-ih’vh‘
hunimore mone
d o' wention an

Myra had taly
yat she wasg madly ing |
m. She forgot her teal indiffor 1B
nee of the previous summer, for
told 1 b R“:?\,’t he was in love
old me ) e . vy 7 ot tha ‘
: i s Yorx well tinag:n l\.;h—ns che well knew, She
forzot evervthing except the factfy
that, Tim kissed her and 1:\:! hl!’
. : arma around her in a matter J
several -times to-her mother and was=birt that—te- weill ml
|say he loved her,
] This night she felt something 1
¥ttle softer in his manner. Tin
and homesick thal

She was warm and young,

“Why—why, what is
overwhelmed by W
/ this distress. :

r’“z.m,‘ﬂnmm“g_ caly I love you

tears flow, “and you don't love i

“But 1 do dear. T do!" Tim cri
“Alqirg her tightly.

e A At
Novelty ratines In 5!{”!5:
signs are used for crepe G
sponts frocks and skirts, -

“‘Assyrien” is a new
rocain in which the moiref
shown in a figure design.

Instantly ! End Flatulené:.c,
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