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The# he released her, to look at
her.! She stood off, facing him with
her = straight, honest Iook, her
cheeks red, her mouth slightly con-
temptuous.

“I!'m almost glad you did that,”
she said. “It taught me something
I wanted to know.” ;

Tim probablv. did not hear her.
His brown eyes, always so nice and
cheery and smiling, were alight
‘with love and intense jealousy. He
came and caught her again. She
turned her head away, and she
could hear him talking to her. But
his words were indistinct.

Hm‘dlonme cver to her, and
on her shoulders,
“Do you mean you still love me?”

; o
wmn“w[ She smiled cynically, but

] : Phe Gil‘l WhOHad rnq"'(l;lrmi.ourse I shouldn't have told
No Chance

her you fibbed about my being! The girl stood looking straight at
here. I got you to ‘do it, made you’hlm. Her cheeks were burning, but
do it. And I didn't have the nerve/her glance never wavered. And she

MARI N RUBINCAM
thvveve A Aa o s 25 S SN,
Wl H OPENED EYES

pat his hands

Lo say so to her. Everything Gaby|did not try to get away, but stood
z sdid about me was probably right.[there quietly whi'e his hands gnip-
A She despises me, 1 despise mysel. |ped her shoulders.
| sometimes.” “I don’t know. I don’t thnk so,”
i He went over to one of the big|she safd, quite calmly.
chairs and threw himselt down into] Tim let her go immediately and
it. Ruth stood by the table, watch-|stood off, staring at her in surprise.
!mg him curiously out of sympathy
“You With him.

“But you must know. What do you
mean ?"”
A ' She was fam-| ‘It doesn’'t matter whether Myra
iliar enough now with the routine was jealous or not,” she said fin-

“Tim,” she said impulsively, “are

you in love with me? You're not.” He might have been saying he
service of the well-run hote's. - jally, “It's a mean nasty thing to
“No name given,” the boy ans- feel. I felt it too, about her—years

“I am.” he cried and came over|joved her. She hoped not. She

to her again. But this time she drew|didn't want to hear. She wasn't
wered "“I'll go ask it,"+ ago, But 1 haven't given her any
A moment later he came back, Ireason to be jealous of me, 8o 1

Wy
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“Who ig it‘.‘"’sh(a asked,
should have a name,

away =0 he did not come near her.fan ry, she wasn’'t afraid, she was

“Perhaps you are. It doesn’t mat- isimply uncomfortable in the tight-

entierien won't give his name.” can’t say I am very sorry for.her.” ter, because I'll go back home to|ness of his arms and she wished he
‘hen I'm not here,” Ruth ans-| “No, 1 suppose you're too happy
er people for whom he had mes-!to feel sorry about anything or any-

my work in a week, and you'll.set-
tle dewn with Myra, quite happily,
sages.  Ruth poured hLersell some one,” Tim answered. “Myra told{and torget me, just as you have all
vatice--and lcoked up to find Tim me that too—that you said you were)these years. Myra has a way—yon
anding by her table, engaged to this Wil'lams, She’s|say so yourse!f—of making you
vered, and went on with her din- said before you were in love withicease to care for anything—for me,
‘er. Sowething in her warned her someone because she thought I'djor for a career, for books—"
0 keep herself trom visitors she lose interest in you, and it always! Tim stared at her a moment.
iid not know. There had heen en- made me turiously jealous instead.|Then he came forward a step,
ush unpleasant scenes, | “This time I balieve her though—
The boy started off, calling'becunse of his card and the flowers
rough the room the names of he sent you there on the table. You
“Do you mind if I sit down a mo- had roses last night—now you've
aent?” he asked, his voice casual got chrysanthemums. 1 suppose he|
Hough as he took the v chair. sent them too.” X
“I do mind,” Ruth answered, “I Ruh ivoked at him for a long
think you anight have known it.” time. Should she tell him or not?
"l phoned up to your apartment What effect would it have if she
nd got no answer,” Tim went on said she loved Langley—would
5 thoush Ruth had not spoken. Tim' go away then? Or would this
‘So I had you pazed, on the chance sudden jealousy come awp in- him
hat you were lin the hotel. ggain?
wWhen the boy came back and asked
ni I knew you were here,
o I followed him and watched to
which table he weni to first” |
tuth's waiter came up asking Finally she decided to tell the en-
viiether  the - “gentleman would tire truth,
dine.” The girl shook her head im- “Listen one
] , called for her check and began, still st
it. Her hand shook as she
ked up the pencil, and  shook

AWAKE
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“I'll net forget this time,” he
said. “You've wakened me, you've
put new ambition into me. I want
to do things now, 1 want to be
something. I won't let Myra make
me lazy again.”

Ruth smiled a little. Once she
would have thrilled to that speech,
this time it leit her cold and cyni-
cal,

“I -hope you'll do something and
be something,” she answered, but
her tones were formal and polite,
they carried no conviction. “Also,
for your peace of mind, that you'll’
|forget me. Myra has had ‘that ef-|

moment, Tim,” she tect on you twice before, I hope she
anding rigidly by the will again.”
table and looking at the man sit-|" “Forget you! Ruth, I don’t want
i despondently in the chair. to forget you. If I don't remember
i1l more when she picked up her «ppis afternoon I told Myra that 1 you and all you've done and all
coftee cup couldn’t possibly have any interest you've meant to me, how can I be
“And just why did you come at in yvou because I was engaged to be anything?”
the whole truth, and too weak to \ avrjed. 1 didn't say to whom. But “Be something by your own el-
relrain 'rom telling her part of it— Gaby was overjoyed and she cried forts, because you want to be, Don't
'he part you wanted told.” =~ Ruth o) "y onovey and came over and lean on a woman for your inspir-
‘tood up, “I'm  going  up MY kissed me to congratulate me.” ation.” Sl
oms now.  So zood-night.” “Then you aren't— 2" Tim jumped “That's easy to say,” Tim cried.
4 0 too,"” Tim answered to his l'oél.
futh thousht she siw (s “uvimipr it down-”, she paused her old nervousness came ~back.
sked coldly, until Tim sank again into the chair. After all, she had said what she
want to see. I've 80t g epow standing up there by the wanted to say.
table, she felt all the advantage “Now it's time for you to go,” she
was hers. said. “I've told you how I felt all

“Langley Willlams wants to mar- these years. I've told you I don’t

¢ ry. me. But I:-haven't vet said I think I'm in love with you, and

itek T ipluyed svon tasvinishil il oot e i ecr HTE he s R Do v ot Wit A gbiae nia
Inow I'm pretty bad sometimes, but lmm\\';\\'e are interested in the Gaby says this is the ghost of my
(L didn't know Myra was going to oo things, we are both ambitious old love for you, and not a real af-
“l(’"wwd““'" hlx*'rleuund MBke oy our combined incomes wauld make fection at all, I shant see you
mﬁ\.‘,\l‘l." _'51"' ”,(', couse the fact B9 fairly rich. T don’t mean that again; so it won't mutter.. \oujll
Vhich doesn’t excuse ‘h", “l{a money counts in making happi- forget easily, perhaps I'll forget.in
thiit you were too weak to te'l her NasK. Aun)y it would give ais 2 lovely time. But I'm not as—I don’t forget

iou3ssyesdlpon helr. LR Y Nome; teisure to read and to trave!, things so easily and I was very
standing In the big lobby. If Tim ”

i snd at the same time, we would much in love once.
was going to make a svuno.'ill( hoth go on with this work of build- “And you're going home to mar-
(U RGP "“.0.'[ o0 oalowai ing cood homes and artistic homes 1y Langley Williams?”
h_lm alone. There was something in for working people. langley is, 1 “Yes!” Ruth said, He made a
lis:eyes, a “cortain Ieckiessness wisiliin love with me—= step again, and she drew back.
that she did not like. Iim_ she felt i t'hink he would be!" Tim broke “No!” she cried. “Om;, I don‘c know
u.ie equal to any situation, only , iR i

4 what I'm going to do.”
she did not want to have an aud

My yes! Unless you wish to

be quite outré.

Dealers evuywhqre have Mercury's
with Pointed heels.

AWAKENING
Chapter 111
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to see you!”
‘1o apalomze again, 1 suppose
“No. Don't you think [ know
there's noy apolo:y possible for the
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would let her go.

But Tim seemed to have lost the
sensitiveness that he once had in
such great measure. Her complete
lack of response did not seem to
affect him. He kept begging her to
not to turn her head away.

After a little she gave a little
shudder, purely because she was

But of course it could be done
over! And it did overlook the val-
ley where Marketown icy and par-
ticularly where the new model fac-
tory town was building— :
Langley! Had he bought that with
the gddea that they would marry
and live there? She went over to
her desk and pulled out a letter to
him—a letter started some time
ago and never finished.

She read it over again, and tore
it up—what was the use? She told
him she did love him and she told
him she didn’t., She couldn't finish
it now, The letter was all doubt and
indecision, Now she knew—she
thought she knew.

And there was Marie saying good
night and slipping cut through the
living room door into the corridor
Perhaps Marie would like the big
white house on the hill. . She be
longed in such a place, she was the
ideal maid for a smart residence
What did she mean by saying that
the chances were all in the big
city?

They weren’t!

Hadn’'t she made her way in th?
small town? What did the

impatient and tired and because
she wanted him to release her.
Then he did let her go. And then

hold for her? Nothiaz bat the
wreck of a fmendship with a  girl
at. school and tne disillusion of a

her remark came back to him.

“Why are you almost ztad? What
did it teach you?” he asked.

Ruth backed away a few steps
unconsciously, smoothing her hair.

"Il tell you,” she answered
quietly. “Langley asked me to mar-
ry him. I liked him; I loved him.
But I couldn’t get away from you
—i{rom the boy I knew years ago at
home. Langley thought if I saw you
agaim, after all the experiences
we've' been through separately,
that I would get over the old feel-
ing.

“I did, to a certain extent. At
lTeast 1 saw that I had gone far en-
ough ahead to be discontented in
the sort of home you could afford.
Perhaps that's mercenary in me,
perhaps it's only because I want
S0 many of the beautiful things of
life, and could not have them on|
$40 a week.

“But one thing still remained.!
That was you—the personal you.
When you kissed me last night—i
didn’t know. When you kissed me

| ‘He came towards her again, and tonight I didn't. I didn’t even hate P¢4. Five minutes later

I simply have no effection, no
ng ol any sort for you. Natur-
iss from someone I didn’t
like was distasteful to me, I'm over|
that—the last of the love I had 1'0r{
you. I don't love you—thank Heav-
en I'm over it!”

And Ruth, who had been through'
s much as she could bear that
day, turned and fled into the other
room, ;

you,
feeli
ally a k

THE REAL CHANCE
Chapter 113

She stood there until she heard

the door close leading into the cor-

man she had ance been in  Jove
with, she ° hated it, the noise
i the - stree’s, the -posthing
people: th  bands in the
restaurants, iho - great bhlazing
the restaurants, the great blazing
libhts and the restless electric signs
Where was its charm—especially|
Lo the people who lived far uptown,
who rarely saw the very excitement
they praised the city for giving
them?

She picked up a telegraph bhlank,
and began to write:

“Please can’t I come back now?
To you? Now I know.”

She stared at the words for a mo-
ment, Then she addressed it,

“Langley Williams, Markettown,
a”

She folded it, and rang one of
the bells, standing by the door un-|
til @ be!l hoy appeared.

“Send this immediately,” she
said. And then she closed the door,
walked into her room, turned off
the lights and slipping her negligee
from her shoulders, slipped into
she was
asleep, o

REALIZATION
Chapter 114

Next morning she looked through
hér mail eagerly,

There was no letter, there was
no telegram. She began counting
the hours—the message was sent at
10, he must have received' it at
midnight—she sent the regular tele-
gram form. Perhaps it was not de-

8

livered until morning—

Then he would have gotten it by
7 o'clock—now it was 9. The place
was not far away—she should get

ridor, Then she guessed Tim had & Message through in less time than

gone,  She walked into the living
room then, and stood looking at
tnut biank closed door,
Tim, had gone-—this time forever.

that! She had received wires trom

the Committee in two hours.

quvre were several things to be

. done that morning, But when she =

came back for luncheon there was
.
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soothe and relieve and send the sufferef off to sleep. i

@ cut finger, burnt hand
wrenched shoulder or blee

Ii‘ accidents happen— :

ankle, bruised arm,
apply at once

»_Sprain
ding cut

e ;
THESANQL":b ' mJ[l

NIME i

It prevents infection, soothes the p
healing, and is a dependable ““first aid”
‘It does not grease or ‘stain bandages—h
odor that freshens up a sick room,

$1.25 a bottle
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BEAVER FLOUR

OBTAIN bread with that delicious home-
- made flavor —pies, cakes and pastry
with tender, delicate, flaky crusts.

Beaver Flour is made from the finest of
selected Ontario Winter Wheat combined
with enough Western Hard Wheat to give
it strength.

Beaver Flour is the original blended flour
—and blended flour is recognized by all
qualified experts to be the best flour for
general baking purposes,

Don’t hesitate! Try it!
Sold by your groces.
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about the work 1 dfopped, and try- ~ “If you know you love me, it's

| ing to reach you by long distance #ll right.”” ;
terence with Mr, Cooper that after- phone.” ; And Langley kissed her again.
noon, and a tea with Mrs. Cooper' “I've been out,” Ruth answered., rresently tney  were seated
and the always delightful Newell, “You poor boy, you must be al}('l’oss a small table in a corr
'+ i ; ¢ ering w W starved !’ St the liotel dining room.  Ruth §¥
; utl ght everything in lelt him entirely, as soon as“he RO 3 . work SHe Kept wondering whether word gtarved! ; ; ;
“I have three rooms here, This }‘I“‘““j -‘f,“l“,‘-‘ ’l t{;?‘.“"li! “;“‘i‘l_‘(‘:‘*‘ﬁ“‘(‘f iSUEhe e e Lo o :;’ ‘\_’_“rkj“““,“' )““‘1 keep her Work p,q grrived at her apartment, ) “It ought to be a prool of my Summoned Marie again, and
Hext oho 8 sy’ own, privats fiftite. CLLR T S A o that oVt e tores Ml i e S ”,lf’“ L oLSTSIs T80 She refused lo stay to  diunerjove—starving all. day reach On her prettiest frock for t
sitting room. My maid is in there; ',” ];‘.,’} "_fl 1(’; AR “j‘i ,“; Or the sense of possession camé ,-l( 1 ltv ) im wouyld w‘ O and went back to her hotel, At the your ner., As they sat ‘over the .
she was there last night when " Il”’ dagnit, ’-'“ 'nl n Rt A o Raht Janio0s wita with his work in the city—and gegk they said no telogram ' had - She Jooked up into his gray eyes, While Langley smoked and: as:
you—" 'n‘mk«- it, she only had to :»lnm |‘ T '1'9'1(']10(1 S et ;h“ Cuum-u\\oul:l n'm'm- i Sll(‘-('(\ss boxn‘ehoW. been received. She went up to her. gmiling merrily now How (~£r(lld questions about her impressions of
“I shan't try to kiss you again T hen N ”'2”“-0.1,” S mo]m " say ul;)"lhim,' Orl evenG move aTds i art hl'm, Fil canidng tel! rooms, her heart sinking. Perhaps gne over have thought eyes of any the city, she suddenly put her hand
Tim saldi | 'My Godj Ruth) yon i Baake. something of i once more he put his arms ti"hﬂ\"wm' S‘he MDY, knew it. She was Langley did not care so much after gther color attractive? — And the 8Cross the table.
needn't be afraid of me—ngt after S Was in coming to the city to i D lissod pans HsiS 'sure’ Gabrielle Cartez had summed all! Rl W “Langley,” she said
i3 peptt 0% 8 study, to learn how—that was tak. around her and kissed her with all up the whole affair very well in-> : ! long thick ye'low hair that was | MR eyt
Btle Yol youesitnosal el ety There wasn't enoungh mo- the old passion, with all the fervor i L i At 7 Marie came to see whether qrown hack from his forehead was S0IR8 to do over the farmhouse?
Hlmianot. afrald? “Ruth goftened &0 AWAY, LEDOTS avasl e SN 0uE ot thos6l daya. YehTE A&0. When thav deed. she wanted dinner served in the ¢ pecoming The inan grinned.
e {5 rays ey to send me. . But Myra came, 0! those days yedars ago when they onue more she went into her own| ¢ 4 LRy, W Py DA $a5 Altends
at once to his plea, us she always | d all &t ranted was to have a were really engaged and when all 5 ¥ * living room or whether she would Suddenly Ruth Half of it is done over already
‘did to any appeal he made, and all she wanted was to have € room and summoned Marie, Then go downstairs. Then the bell S(’““d‘i:n‘ound Hia - nad in fact, the essentials are done, The
| 8 ;

g con?” smiled a lit- But the light of jealousy \‘\;as B A N Ly s pild 10
lence of strangéers, N Wha siid Should you?” Ruth smiled a 1i And she wash't sorry, except for still no word. And throligh 'u con-

/ tle as she looked at him. - “You blazing in Tim’s eyes. It" was the the illusion tha: died that night
iltlx]}'t‘é”l\;itlhlulﬂn‘:-t i Someunito Her weren't. Aud I was miserable about ¢ld story over again—he forgot Tim had gone—she wou!d never
B At it. This is the last time I'll ever see When she was not there but 48 e him again, She would never see

i it
in the 1g room she turned an % 4 s g as [ S fion bt

"'lclo’tl hix)nm gaoomaieiiriedand you, s5 I don't mind telling you the soon as he felt her affection had Myry either. She would go on back

fa :
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put her arms

, 2ood time.

life opened out tp them as a de- st ' i
T R TR T R AN he undressed and slipped in e 4, Ry A noa . rait,”
I haven't any reason for coming, “Then you left. And [ was happy lightful adventure, to be emb e e SODD toicl (ed, and Ruth herself went to open  «pjence kiss me again,” she beg-trimmings—I thought could wait.

ged. “I'm so glad you've come! 1| "“May I put some F‘n.:nch creton-
like to have you kiss me.” res in the living room?” she asked,
After a time Langley began “I saw some in a window )"‘?*U‘l'dﬂ.\:
laugh, ~yellow with blue l:“ﬂ)(lll knots, r«.n
“Do you know, dearest, 1 expect those windows looking 1](1\6."11--’—4I0'}\ il
ed that telegram—-only I expected|over the town we are building.

: . arked )ovely clinging white gown that she it
uapon together. 'adored and Marie tcok down her

o Tim said, bezinning to walk up and because you seemed in love with
vn the room. “Myra came back °°4use you & i BT e

;l‘;)l}lv:)‘ilsl'll(y11”;)()]('::14“ ;{‘11:‘: 1;1)115“.}) i don’t mind povel't,\':‘be(tz\usolthtl;]hl (:lill’l\:mll‘l?(!\;-]ﬁ‘l“v'.(Ullf‘l SO: hair and braided it for the night.

zuess Gaby did it—she says Gaby L ¢ould think about you. Then out qh‘"‘ 1 ;{l, "'L,&: (; (1“'5' ‘:;"mt:- ! Ul “Anything else, Madame?” she

did all the talking, = but she wag Of @ clear sky, almost, came the ;h(», \“: ":'['dllt‘%‘('llilé tm, an ‘asked.

Imad becanse you kept quiet and MeWS that you and Myra were en- She Was not fighting her own emot-) " pyiy shook her head.

On the threshcld stood Langley
Williams.

Ruth mever knew what happened
to Marie, Probably that tactful lit-
tle French girl withdrew smiling at

to

Professional Cards

been . very The man's hand took hers, and

gaged. It happened so suddenly, 1 i0n§ and own love. She felt his lips Youlve
against her cheeks and her hair and

“No, Marie.
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Bank of

e let her.

come down here
jealous errand. I never knew Myra
H. F. McPhee (45 h ] i |
about things. But T guess she's very 1 life came so casily. T went to a
much in love with me.” In spite of !
(his general agitation, « little satis- e ¢
Charlottetown j,ction crept into his voice. l{ut‘,\l"'” litthe money.
saw the vanity behind the remark
and remembered, too, the sell-
fied
84 Great forred to Tim's constant devotion, |

, ght I couldn't stand things
“The lew up because she had thoug
D I(m ¢ ::u-h . silly then, We had no money, I had no

training, you had fallen in love
i 5 vi v ol y swveryvthing
jealous—she’s o good natured With the girl to whom everything,
actory, took any job they gave me,
worked as an unskilled laborer for

"Ihen out of that, which was
fils: nothing, 1 begun building np again,
I'm not conceited, but I know what
I've done with my little town at
home. They're writing  articl

. |fwuar ac as one of the I1lvest plac-
s in the United States, and as a
model for other ¢ to copy.
IThey’re writing articles- about me
as having started it, We've donel
things in the way of parks and
liousing that other cities haven't
touched yet. We've cleaned up our|
bolitics s0 most of the chances for!

manner with which My Te- |

CORNS

nice to me since I've stayed here.”
The maid smiled.
‘““Madame has been very generous
T But I like to serve Madame-I do it
This timo she felt m’th,m“‘:"“nm}ror the pleasure of ity not for Mad-
even a seuse of wrong-doing, She ume's money.” |
slmply felt an old friend had gone Ruth sat in the chair before the
temporarily mad and was lnsislin{-".lrcssiné table and smiled a little
on holding lev too tight, and that \ViSL{'lllly it “;l. Frenchwoman,
his nearness and his kisses were ,',“. B ﬂud;pluz\sum in serving
very unpleasant. But she could not me,"” s:he said, “do you want to
set away, so she could only submit. (:Un’l(‘ Ahomc w‘l':h muv as my maid?
e "7 I'm going back in a week it I ean

- get through all my business. And
MRs AND R I'll need a maid.”

her own lips. Once she would have
held him tight'y too, and given her-
self up to his Jove and his caress.

She did not know why she said
that, After all, what would she do|
with Matie in the big, old-fashioned, |
ugly house in Marketown? Buf/
Marie represented the most human
and kindly thing she had met’ in
New York—-always excepting Gaby.

HowBackacheand Periodic
Lydia E.Pink-
ham’sVegetableCompound

L graft have béen done away with,
We have as much social life as is PainsYieldtO
possible in a more or less isolated
community, Next ycar we're going
to have New York shows and con- i ¥
certs by guaranteeing a certain| Leslie, Sask.—"}Fnr about a year I
amount for each performance, Was troubled with a distressin
I ¥ ¥ ing
“And all the time this was bu“d,down-bpnrmg bain before and during
Iin;—, up and I was building it, and ;15-]&2:2%“)? f;‘)m tf;,"ble head-
incidentally making moniey, you to a doctor, n::m:cag.l kneavteget\(')eg?
sat ()l't'_ to one side and pretended women who’had taken Lydia E. Pink- {
that after all, the chances to be ham’sVe etableCompqundwithgood
anything, to do anything were in results,! finall bought some and took
the big city, What has the big city four bottles of it. fcertalnly do rec-
brought you? Nothing you couldn’t Ommend it to every woman with
have had from our little town in'the troubles Jike mine. T feel fine now
old days and a lot less than our and hope to be able to keep your
tOV bt Biva W medicine on hand at all times, as no
ii own could give you now, | s it s
ARV BRER T e s woman ought to be without it in the
Myr : 0 20 ubout house.”’—Mrs. OSCAR A, ANDERSON
much."” , Sa : i

" | Box 15, Leslie, Sask.
Blame it on some woman-—now

you're blaming :\lyr:'nf " Ruth wc:m.' Mrs. Kelsey Adds Her Testimony
on. “It isn’t Myra, it's you. You're Cﬂpenhagen, N. Y.—“1 read your

not seeing the chanoes around you. advertisement in the papers and m
They do exist here in greater quan- hushand induced me to take Lydia Ey
tity than in my small town, but you Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to

Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop o uitle simply aren’t going out after them. get relief frolr(n aitn} nndl;veakneala.
wn, P. E. Island “Freezone” on an aching corn, in- Don’t blame anyone but yourse't.” I wasso weak that I could not walk
S IOeto stantly that corn stops . hurting,! She paused,-all the time looking 2t times. Now I can do my house-
¥ (then shortly you life it right off at him, 1&3rklnnd he}l 'myhuuband out doars,
Pa.lmer & Palmer with fingers. Truly! “Langley is very much in love this. leat'tnerw;{ g f&fvy:“-tto l%“?h
I Your druggist . sells a tiny bottie with me, I think. But 1 don’t know S kb S B

Jof “Freezone” jor a few cents, suf- quite whether I am very much in i)‘t'l;:g'rs:' ng;fﬁ,.g::"ﬁ'}%_le‘sm"
Barrister, Ete. ficient to remove every hard corn, love with him or not. I don't know| Sick and ailing women everywhere
Money to Loan soft corn, or corn between the toes, because 1 still seem to have—some in " the Dominion should try Lydia K,
of Nova . Scotia Bullding and the calluses, without soreness of the old feeling—"' Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound be-
Charlottetown, P, E. |, or irritation. Tim was on his -feet again,

Office Bayer Building, Great George 1

Street, Opposite Guardian Office
Teiephone 850-J.
Office MHours—98 to 12 a. m. 1 to

S. S. HESSIAN

Barrister, Solicitor, Notary Public

Ete.

MONEY TO
Montague

W. Miles Garrison
A.B..M.D.

Pulmonary Tuberculosis Speclalist
{20 Brighton Road, Charlouetowni
Gas Treatment In Selected Cases
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P. E, Island

Mark R. McGuigaf\
B. A

BARRISTER, 'SOLICITOR,
Money to Loan
Cameron Block

ETC

H. J. PALMER, K, C.

b
He fore they give up hope of recovery.c

But Marie shook her head.

“No Madame,” she said. “I like
the city, It Is noise, it is excite-
ment. It has music, it has movies,|
it has crowds that laugh on thu(
streets, this hotel is noisy. Thel
chances are in the city, Madame!”|

“Are they?’ Ruth asked, but turn-|
ed away withcut waiting for the|
answer and walked into the living,
room again, [

Somehow Marie's refusal to go
with her annoyed her. Yet what,
would she have done with her?|
could not picture her in her moth-
er's house—then she realized that|
unconsciously all along, she had
been thinking of a white house on
top of a hill, a spacious old farm-;
house remodeled into the acme of
today's comfort, a place of large
windows and sloping lawns and
great trees a place where the cool
breezes swept the piazzas, and
where one could sit and watch, far
down the valley, the thriving town
that was growing—

She stopped, startled at her own
thoughts. How had such a house
come to her mind? Where was
there such a place? She only knew
one house on a hill—that was the
old farm Langley had purchased
cheaply, And it had none of the 1it-
tle luxuries she delighted in, it

the little scene she had witnessed,
For Langley crossed the threshold
with one stride, and Ruth was in
his arms,

And she stayed theer contentedly.
But after a time she looked up,
her eyes bright  with a qguestion,
Langley let her go,

“But how did you get here? The
train arrived in the morning!”

“You forget the other line that
runs to Philadelphia. 1 know it's
slow, but I get a morning train—
one  hour after your message
came, I don't mind telling you that
you woke me up at five this morn-
ing, little lady. I got a milk ‘rain,
I think, changed at -a junction,
changed at another junction, forgot
lunch, arrived in  Philadelphia in
time to miss on2 train, and waited
over for the next one.”

“And you haven’t had any Iunch?"’
“Nor breakfast,” Langley said
cheerfully. © “I spent the time in
Philadelphia sending wires home

FAGE A SIGHT
WITH PIMPLES

Large and Red, ltched and
Burned. Cuticura Heals.

‘' My face was itchy and broke out
with large, red pimpies. They were
scatt all over my face and ftched
and burned so that I scratched which
caused them to grow larger. I could
hardly sleep at night. hey were a
real torture and my face was a sight.

“The trouble lasted about three
months, 1 began using Cuticura
Soap and Ointment -ng the first
treatment stopped the itching and
after using two cakes of Cuticura
Soap and one box of Cuticura Oint-
ment I was healed.” (Signed) Miss
Ora Goulette, R. F. D. 4, Box 86,
Barre, Vt., March 24, 1922,

Use Cuticura Soap, Ointment and
Talcum exclusively for every-day

toilet purposes.
R

was a great bare, rambling farm-
house—

A
avery-
eum 28¢,

1004, 344 B¢. Pac %
w‘mu Ointment 25 and 60e.

3/ him, I thought it

it a little sooner. Don't you see—
we both ounlgrew the old loves,
I'They only made us ready for this—
(the real Tove. Only we both happen
to be very romantic, and we neith-
er_of us tould see that the first
fove was dead-—-dead and forever
buried. Ruth, do you really love me
now?"

Ruth nodded her hewd. Her blue
eyes 11t up with the soft glow that
only love can bring.

“I love you,” she answered, “now
and always, I think 1 have been in in the
love with you for a long time, Lang.| With only her servants in

;  TWash' on the hill.

1:‘:;'.' Wasn't I stupld not to know ! “lme {he present was, al hz‘um\&
He. held her more closely for ;nnl"(!ﬁﬂ and for that mx‘mm' m{o.st ‘):
instant. ; the futnre was too. For these vtvvttll)

“It doesn’t matter, if you know it- were friends and comrades as
now. We've all the futare, you see.”ias lovers.

“Yes, Ruth answered, “AN the)

future.” | &
“Langley,” she began after il’CLEVELAND RECRUIT

N FLORIDA
minute, “I want to tell you—Tim SETS NEW MARK
kissed me the other night, I tried LEAGUE BATTING
to gel away—then just once I let KRG ¢
1--suppoke 1 felt| OLEVBLAND, Juno  13-ou
I was in love, Then last night he| Gully, who was rele‘;;'e(lukolmm
tried to again—and I hated #t. And! Cleveland Indians l?,l ')em AT
I hated him for doing it. Langley,] (Fla,) team, hit sa "‘b:‘%l\(“g a 10
I haven't been in love with Tim for| secutive games, e:tﬂ& state league,
ages, Gaby says it's only an illusion[cord in the F‘)orll lespatches re
of the old love. But I know—now.”{according to special despatches

ceived here.

the hovering waiter tactfully walk-
ed to a more distant place. Amlﬂm
{wo sat and looked happily into
each other’s eyes, not (hlnki]m ol
the crowded room and the noise of
the orchestra. And happiness was
ysupreme for a moment.

Other things were to come—the
war whicl took- Langley ;nlwuy for
two years, and brought him back
\\'ilh‘u wound stripe on his right
arm-—the war which made Ruth do

his work and hers too, as she lived
iouse

(Finished.)

.

E. R. BROW

146 Richmond Street
Charlottetown

Fire, Life, Accident, Sickness and
Plate Glass Insurance at Lowest rate.
Agent at Summerside, Lloyd Lewis,
Good Strong Stock Companies,




