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COLD HARDLY
- MOVE IN HER BED

Eight Boxes of “FRUIT-A-TIVES”
' Completely Religved He

Ve

il p— R
b, 3
i
)
}
MADAM RICHER
Labelle, P.Q., April 1¢th, 1921
*Itismy duty to tell you anc pullish
M toall what your remedy rait-ae
yi tives’’ has <lone for me.
w I suffered with Riveumatisn: for ten
months; could hardly miove Jn hod;
he and wasmiserable wll theti 1 eied
N several physicians and to0' any
‘gemedies, but they [olt 10 ot {he
Si‘ same place; in hed and st ng, the
i Rheumatism was so 1.
th Ifinally started in ta.in
and continued the trea it oreon
q Jazly as I found myselfgetiin - bottor
ti After using eight hoxes of “Vruita
! tives” (which cost only §') I am
P eompletely well without a trice of
w Rbheamatism.”’ ’
A Madam J. RICHER
5l 80c a hox, 6 for $2.70, trial size 25e,
At all dealers or sent post il on

N e 70 ’-M&W” '&.‘,:wéﬂ,;.' X i’;ﬂ!a.ﬁ e

After Ten Years

(Continued From Page 2,)

danced and flirted and, as a rule,
everyone was happy and satisfied
The mothers saf on couches,
against the wall and talked.

jut Panl turned to Mrs. PParke
when the music began, anda
ber to dance with him. Surprised
one might almost say offended, sha
answered that she didn't dancs,
agl . joined , ghe - “¢Haperones
aghinst the potted palms and the
window curtains .

“You always were the best dan-
cer ip. New York,” he said then
turning to Mrg Munn.. “Youn are
going to give me this one, aren't
you?! »

And to the amazement of all
the older women present, she*went
off with him for the waltz her soft
gray gown floating about her like
a hazy cloud with every graceful
movement of her body, her white

|

hair aming  under the Iigiits.
“AL ' age!™ Patty heard a
shocked  whisper  behind her. *1
say it's a dis ce--and her daung-
hter dead only 15 months,”
“Whvoo shouldn't  she dance?;

Millie answered.  “She  doesi i
beautitully, “He is different,” Pat-
Ly thinking exultingly, as she
waichad Payl through the throng
of danecers, . ¢

Thin, with a sudden feeling of
ion, she turned to Basi!
»name was the first. on het

wias

WHAT MI'LLIE THOUGHT
Chapter 19

v had taken Mrs, Parke
algner-Munn home ,car
4 S0 when  the late
hioke up. the young people

ved bhack to the town, It wis
not very far Wissiakeagan ran
almost to the clubhouse  grounds,
and it was a glorious night to
wilk. ‘The mountain behind them

reeeipt of price by Iru toqd out fantastically in the moon
A " . »in front, the street  lamps
Limited. Ottawa re \lden blobs of light among
T - * black shadows of the trees.
-0 * + vvvi Little by little the couples drop-
o . ped off and, finally, only the four
E Hote] Vlcto}la : visiting players were left, and Mil
< b lie and Patty. As they all  paused
9 e the pateh leading to Mrs Parke's,
; - Famed for Ita culsine Millie held out her hand — to Paul
N b eervice. in goodbyw
p il ¢ “Do-—do please, come and gea
me too” she said.  and  blushed
b Eleguntly  furnlshed, 52‘ i in the moonlight for her boldness,
rooms with baths. Paul sounded delight-
s : \ aps we can dance again!”
L . 'Make It your home In ¢ mal enough, only Puanl
o | ¢ of making cvervihins
< 4 1] 2
[ Charlottetown ! e He paid  Millie
o
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TORONTO

| In Centre of Shopp 13
and Business Dist: i
25C ROOMS H

100 with Private 21
BUROPLEAN 1.\
C.WINNETT THOMP S

i

these cold days to have a good fire,
but it Is only possible when one is
burning good Coal. We satisfy ev.
ery desire in the Coal line, wheth.
er for grate, stove or furnace. We
give you good, clean, dry Coal that
burns to a minimum  of ash and
gives out great heat. You will find
R not only the best but the cheap.
est In the end. Won't you satisfy
yourself with a triai order!

J. Carragher & Co
. Phone 325,

SOV 40 002000000000 P D000
L S R S R R R R S PP
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French Ivory

The kind that is
stamped and every
piece guaranteed,
the kind we sell.
Our showing is
very complete.

We engrave our
Ivory in any color
. You wish.

~ G.H TAYLOR
|~ 137 - eler and Engraver !
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nent upon her dancing
hand until she made
cffort of taking it away,
friends he

h hi
i s

ilic ran across the lawn to her
own house She remembered  to
lock and bolt  the front door,

I religicus proces s in
H sehold in Wissa igan,
f e went upstairs, she
! I light full bl

rat herself in the long

light v nl
s to he
rinto ¢
ved her
wrong with
od,

her
didn't

She

not young.

@ und the skirt, She began

wway, Perhaps

t vou?"

S eboont the Lghl and. ran
e 3 .
g I only stdpped to leok  at
my dress; 1 - <t thinking
(m‘ hiving it altered.” She switched
the bedroom  light - @nd- uadi]

| @ chair, réady

Taidn’t in the

S eculd e 3
cartany girl there, had spent most  of
and _his time with her!

uuln.\'l

at it was, only her outlinefnot have hen so nice to her if he
Shie decided the
woman had put the gathaors

tirt back, no, her hips
a new

came
somewhere

haste to.remove the shoe that rub-

[ hed hier heel.so terribly.

“What's the time?' His voice
was. thick and heavy with sleep. -
“It's about two, 1 think.” She
felt badly for hreaking up his
sleep. She had  a beavenly

had
vanted to be nice
lay awake,  hiinking

tima and

He felt badly too, - for
avoiding the party and hoped
Millic wasnu't offended

“Have a nice time?”

MOTHER!
Move Child’s Bowels with
“California Fig Syrup”

a sick child loves tha
v otaste of “California Fig
I the little tongue is cont
it your child iy listleas,
feverish, full of cold, cr |

10 open the bowels, 1n a fow hours
you can  see for . yoursdlf how
thoroughly it works all the congtip-
ation poison, sour bile and waste
from the tender little bowals, and

giVes you a well, playfal ohind
again
Millions of mothers keep “Cali

fornia Syrup” handy, They know . a
yoonful today savee a
d tomorrow, Ask your druggist
“California Fig Syrup"

te siek
ol
for. genuine

and children of all ages printed
on bottle. Mother! You must

“California” or you may get an !m-

{tation. tig syrup,

, a teaspoonful wiil never f: )l,

|

|

|

“whieh haswdisoctions - tor -~ hupmas ] R

| poreh took Panl over there.

nsiness Man-
" Reports Gai

RESIDENT OF SALT LAKE CITY
ADDS TEN POUNDS WHILE
WIFE GAINS 28 POUNDS

4N WEIGHT ¢ !
. i ¥

% * o
Don. .TX ‘Perry, 370 Quince  St.,
well known Salt Lake City, Utan,

business man, # reporting remark-
able gaing in weight both by h)m-

Sl nq_@is wifel says:

"My wife gained twenty - eight
pounds and I gained ten -pounas
in a_few weeks by taking Tanlae.
Tk " chifige M Perry ! is all

the more remarkable, as she - had
been going down hill steadily for
four or*¥five years. She got no nour-!
ishment from her/ food ad 1 don't
believe she averaged three hours
sleep out of the twenty four. |
“While my conditon was not as
serious as her®, [ had been under
tie weather for some time, had no
appetite and” was bothered a good
deal by indigestion. Tanlac  has
certainly proved all and more than
is claimed for it with us.”
Tanlac_is sold ‘in Charlottetowa
by Reddin’ Bros., and by
druggists “everywhere.

RN ]

i, B
“Lovely!” she was undaressing
rapidly. The pak «dress which she
had condemned’lay ‘neglected over
toform endless
wrinkles,

“What did you do?’ Humphrey
ast. care, but his
conscience still worried him. - He
would much rather be asleep.

“Qh, danced  some  more  and
Played “cards, - Those voung: chaps
are awfully nice. Ate up  the rest
ol the sandwiches when we got
hungry, Too bad you didn't stay.”

“Huh! Glad I didn't. I'm three
hours sleep to the good anyway.”

A g it vawn accompanied this.
He was asleep the instant tha
light "went out.

Not so with Millie. She  found
her suddenly ter rally tired
by the evening's exertion. She was
g0 little used te exercise that the
dancing had given her all  sorts
of aches and pains. Desides, the
rubbed heel elt red hot and  pain
fut

But  Millie was beautifuly
happy. 1t had been adelightrul
party. so different from any she
had bheen to for years. Paul was
the centre of all her recollections.
How exquisitively he danced! How
immd friendly he was from the

Famil but nicely so;
ry ecasily  he steered  his
Wiy among the erowd of other
dancers, ow firmly he held  her,

without holding her tightly at all.
And how handsome he was, her
thoughts ran on and on. e talked
so well, about everything  that
came into the conversation. = His
dark hair was so heallthy looking,
well lept! And yet lLe, who
1 have the choice of

| S0

There was something pathetic in
Millie's gratitude for this, Hum
phrey had spoiled her evening, this
man had taken it and  made it

|

Erlm most  delightful evening  she
j ever remembered,

woula!

I

Sureiy - Paul Darlington
Tiad not liked  her!  That was a
tplumph, for then she could not he
middle aged, unattractive, socially!
on the shelt. If only Humphrey
would be g little like this ymuul
| man--

In the dark, her mouth wen
down into its curve of discontem
Humphrey! It she could only hate
him, hate him intensely, it wouil
be a relief. .

But she could not even do that.
She would always be wasting hcer
life;-the poor remnants of her
youtl, in a town she neither er(ll
nor disliked, with’ a  husband she
could not even hate.

L

DECISION'

Chapter 20
There was a practice
next afternoon, and when it wag
over Paul stopped  off to see Mrs.
Munn. But Mrs. Munn was in bed
with a headache and Putty, qeeing
her sister sitting alone on hes

matca

Millie decided this was ‘an o«
casion, and that she should rise to
it appropriately.

“Wouldn't you
asked. s

Paul grinned.
thoughts,” .

Millie' disappeared towards the
kitchen, to give Bridget instruct-
ions.

Now Bridget had never served
alternoon tea. Card parties always
had sandwiches and olives atd
cales and coftee--Millie - said hur-
riedly “tea and some of those
small cakes and bread and  buttor
and bring it out on the porch on
atray.”

like tea?  she

“You've read my

All of which was clear,  except
the bread and butter part. - When
tea avrived, and @ huge  black
painted Litchen tray, a loaf of

bread to be eat, a hread knite and
the hutter dish, occupied the place
of honor,

Millte flushed red with mortifica

| feet, He put

" leadind)|

“Never knew you to take uch
an interest in tunuls.".wﬂlm&hrey
remarked one evening when Millig
came home late for ditmer = For
every afternoon she attended the
matches. \

“It's only five minutes of sevep,’
Millie answered indifferently.

“Well, we've waited supper an
hour for you.”

“No, I've decided never to haye
dinner until seven. | Six is realy
toe uncivilized an Hour ' to gine.”
And Millie went on into the house.

Humphrey began to think. This
wasn't the first change within the
last twosdays. What was getling
into Millie? ®

Humphrey could always think
bétter when he had his feet rest-
ing high: - on ,spxz; ‘object, 9
might altvays’' medstre the depths
of his problem by the height of his
thenw . now on the
porcly, railing, apd,  let hig . chip
drop until it rested on his emerald
green satin tie. 2

Yesterday, with his usupl lack
of ceremony, hey ¥id & burst into
their bedroom to find Millie stand-
ing before a ‘mirror, her face coat-
ed wish cold cream her hairspullad:
back, her face close against = the
mirror, while she rubbed away at
the wrinkles between her gyes,
He,had gften - wighed,, » rather.
pathetically, that -Millie \w)\lld Mfix
herself mp”. He remembered - how
alluring she used to look when he
took her to churéls during thie’ eafay
days of their marriage. She had a
little feather baa

then—the¢ wer 2
in style that _“’f\"iﬂr an .K'd"h.'ul
bought it for her, whiclr wWas extra
ordinarily becoming. )

“But she nsed to fix herself «up
for ma then, he Muged. And'to gét
his feet nigher, he slipped  down
into the chair  and  rested thein
somewiere up the Coionfal pillar.

For Millie still put her hair-up
on curlers the night before any
social affair, and still, *came, to
breakrast half combed, kimoho clad
and sleepy.

Paul and the other players pass-
ed by on their way back from ths
match. Humphrey waved to them
mechanically and as Bridget's face
appeared in the door he rose ana
went in to dinner.

Bridget now  said
ready”. But she  said it
either enthusiasm  or
ion. '

“New fangled notions she'll for-
get ‘em” she consoled herself,

Humphrey had one. more sur-
prise that evening. As they weio
finishing the pudding and the se-
cond cup of coffee, Milliec looked
bver the table at him. |

“I've decided I want - lo_ge 'o
Italy this Winter,” she uunom&‘n

Aud this left Humphrey gps

in a: manng

exenseg op
llutcrmi}niliu.".gP

“Dinner’=
without
convict-

less. For it was said
that let no room  for
delays. Millie had
written all over her face.
What had happened to her with-
in the last week or s0?
Tomorrow-~Departure

DEPARTURE
Chapter 21

I
tennis players stay

happened that the visiting
d longer than

they expected in Wissakeagan, A
heavy- rain after the first  match,
delayed playing, and spoiled the'
courts for three days. ' .

As the boys had the whole sum-

mer with nothing to do but to for-
low their own wishes, and R e
little town was all on tiptae (& bo
nice to them they managed, 1o
amusc themselves in spite  ofSphe
weather. '

“We're on our way to the coast,
we never makes dates for more
than one town ahead,  and we've
won-most of our malches,” one
casy-going youth put it. He  had
attached himself to seventeen yvear
old Clarissa and was enjoying a
mild flirtation  with  that'fluffy
haired young lady. How could ne
know that Clarissa  would have
her head 'turned by his flattery
that she would not look at a Wissa-
keagan boy for three months after
his departure? i

One afternoon Paul came to the
houso in tweed knickers and golf
stockings. There was a light rain
and drizzle following a heavy
storm in the morning. He wanted
to ask the road to Timber CIiff,
and permission to stop for tea on
his way in fromr the tramp X

“If it were nicer I'd * ask*you (o
#0.)"" he said to Patty,

“ToliRe vain,"sbie answaredi/ phnd:
at his cager-invitation, put on a
thick skirt and raincoat and they
went oft together. ¥y

Back at vhe window in the nex!
housce stood Millie watching them
as they went up the street. It any

ol the wrinkle between her eyes
had been smoothed out by the
care she had given it for several

d .t must have been  deepened
again by her present expression.

“I want to go, oh,.1 want to go:"
she was saying to hersell. “Why
don’t they ask me? They always

THIN, FLAT HAIR
GROWS LONG, THICK

et v

i
H

tion, Paul laughed off the mistake,
and Patty . coming to the regeuc
made very thin slices of buttered
bread and sent the loaf back to the
kitchen, Bridget added further to
tié disgrace by serving in a ging-
ham apron spotted with flour.
Paul laughed a great deal at
everything While the visitors
stayed he was frequently at the
¢ 5 or the Buchanan's, usuaiiy
with some of his friends. Patty
and Mrs. Munn quickly became the
centre of interest for these outoi-

town. boys, for Patty was pretty,
she hada manner that only comes
from the confidence —and broad |

point of view of a traveled person,
and her clothes were the cut and
faghidn thése chaps had seen on
their own gisters.

As for Mrs. Muoun,
comments and her easy flow

her quick
of

convergation made her as popular hair what fresh

All of,. Sunshin Yopot
ma{‘% et ; I
and jealously from anmd strengthens them. This do-

you 'l _could he,
inev

deal of talk

gir
mr_v “Thise a

SaY oiher would-be hostesses,

Millie of course, was part of

this new little clrclq.

[ fine and downy #t first,

AND ABUNDANT §

N NI L Pt o,

“Danderine  costy
only 35 cents a hot-
One applicati g

all dandruft,
stops  itehing  and
falling hair, and 'in
a ew IIIUIII‘.‘IN.F, yon
have doubled the
beauty of your haic
It will appear a
mass, so soft, 1us.
trous and easy to (o
up.  But what will
pleaso you
will be after
weeks  use,
vou see new har

ae,

ends

ves, hut
really new hair growing al vover

is to the
of rain

the sealp. “Danderinc”
showers

| doubles for them. '/

do -ask me places - with  them.
They thiitk T'm middle aged, 1 have
to stay home by a fire because it's
wet dut.” She quite forgot her or
tgn expressed hatred of rain. She
quite forgot that Paul was 25 and
Patty. little ;more than 20, though
she remembered her own 29 years
and felt that they were 60,

A sense of justice came to her
afterwards, '
“0Of cofirse
go off by themselves.and leave my
home,” she  thought, = “They'rd
young and unmarrried, I'm a mars
ried woman, 1 helong h “Eto)
how £ h;?: HV’l}‘ i}",ﬂ l@

But Paity = was do lacking ia
coquetry that had she known Mil?

lie wanted to go, Slic © havg
askeyl.her, ! 3
1t"was five miles tg imber Clff

part of the way a steep cymb. A‘
the topy they sat under the sheltep
of a reck and mucheg milk choca
late and looked into the vallc
covered with.  a silyer gauze
mist, Paul talked. ﬂ*ll(tle cf hiy
home, the' first time"he lad me
tioned it.
< “There’s only coge otheg girl
know who-would gdo I \galk liﬁ
this on such a day,” h “said 4
they ueared home. ‘But Margarat
wag brought up in 8. I
fathier’ had. some mﬂ"-ﬁ%ou seel
he explained ~ casually,“and il
whole family, with :; m.:lrse zu‘ed
Margie's, governess,Jived in (i
dlrt@wt.‘qnmp&’issﬁ o‘p
Patty wondered  who
was. It seemed almost too juxug
ioug to;live in 2 miming camp wit!
governésses and’ maids and nurseg.
She wondered  whether Margl
was pretty, of course she would Y8,

all girlsswhos ., fathers ‘owneéd
some mines'” were, Paul often talk-
ed like this, his life was spelled

in. words like private yachts and
high, powered; ‘limousjnes, peatl
necklaces, big game shooting and
casual trips to Europe. It was only
a sign that heyfelt 'at home  witn
her thit-hé  talked so. i

When he was unnatural and ar-
fected was when he was with other
girls, when he guarded his talk
s0 that nothing beyond the inter-
ests of the present company es-
caped him. Paul was a rich  wu
man’s son, frankly idle and spoil-
ed, and rather charming about it.
He had too ‘miuch money and he
knew it; to pretend otherwise was
to be affected.

Patty, saw tlig. But nevertheless
it emphasized a.gulf that lay be-
Lween them, They weretwo young
people of perfect equality, but the
gulf was thére! Paul did not think
about it, but-Paul was not-in love,
and if he had bheen, it wasg he alone
who could brijdgé’the gulf.
,,‘)}utly was q.\s woman, and Patly

{hey've “erv right tdf

Murgfe ]|’

“This Joyotis Yule I'break the rule

T wished to Send to you, de
! A.wk\éhnoz‘soﬂnﬁng:v- whs

assedy’ )
(21 Avﬂf«ﬁ’dl’nlcdﬂb‘ pae 14

™

Think!

greeting card |

:\hm poor, except.by Wissakeagan
“standard.” And@Patly was unknown
in* @ certain gowerful little circle;
in a distant city. That was what;
made the gulf, that was what made]
her blue and depressed. It was
only she who recognized that there
was a gulf
The day had cleared when they
reached home for tea. .
“We'll play tomorrow,” Paul said
cieerfully, looking at the sky.
“Yes, and the match will be ovi
Thursday,” Patty answered,
Friday they would Jeave! Friday
was the,end of the world for her.

A FAREWELL AND A .TALK
Chapter 22

Patty of course attended all the
tennis matches, She wag as  faith-
tul as Millic in that. Millic waten
ed nothing but Paul, Patty began
with a sportmanlike intervest ‘aa
the games, but gradually she, too,
began looking only at one figufe.
And sometimes Mrs. Munn  went
with them. ¢

J“Dear me, [ never realized Paul
was sq good looking,” that lady 're
marked .one.day as she  watched
the players. “I suppose it's the
white handkerchief -bound aroupnd
his forehead that makes him look
like a ciassic Greek.” i

She laughed a little, unconscibus
that on each side of her a hegrt
had given an exultant leap at oo
praise of thie youthful hero. For
Pau was the iiero of the matcips,
the best payer among the visitbrs
and better than  anyone  in &1:
town. He won all the singles, But
one poor man of his side lost  ghe)

When lie 'was not  playing,

‘ b

e
came and sat down on the Krks
by :them. Hé  did 7 indeed hdf.

something classic about him,  Rjs
regular features and very,  very
slightly aquiline nose, the  thick.
hair kept from his eyos by tae
handkerchief  that bound His
forehead, all contributed to thja
effect. His davg) shirt-clung to Bis
arms and  shoulders, his  skiu
glowed from the exercise,

Patty was thinking that tomér-
row the“town woild seem empty,

because th'e visitors were going on
an early train. Millie was nov
thinking beyond the day, she was
going to dance with Paul that
evening. And Patty had given her
the much coveted turquoise  vei-
vel.

Everyone  ‘was happy al tho
dance, “Tor Widgsakeagan had wén
the doubles. The visiting  playors
were frankly glad to leave, bad

weathér had delayed. their sche
dule, they were going straight
through to Nevada . the next
day.

Paul devoled himself almost en-
tirey to Millie. and Patty, Mus.
Purkes this time in o blue  silk
shawl, sat against ‘a striped cre.
tonne window' curtain and though
how nice it was that her two girls
had carried off with the finest of
the visitors, so that all the other

If Stomach is Bad
Let Diapepsin End
... Gas, Indigestion

Slapa Dispepsin” huy proven it-
gell the surest rellet for Indigest:
foi. Gases, Flatulence, 1learthurn
‘Solrhésk, Iermentation or Stom-
ach Dietress caused by acldity, A
few tublets give almost immedia

Land, shoy

cted s0 you ca

lightful, stimulating tonic  helps
thin, lifeless, faded hair to grow
long, thick, heavy and luxurignt.

eat favorite foods without fear,

|

different addrésses in Canadi

andof grectingt .
Thiat talls for nf‘;:av%md,.
. Thisbookwl last whenéards have |

That when you bake; bread, pies,

cake, :
1'u‘:r thoughts MUST turn to me! |

Help the cause of b
" acopy of the fﬂrﬂ‘ofw FIVE ROSES Cook Book t r Lo
The very same *“old friend " thiat you have found so invaluable, with its 144 pages of
! time-tested recipes—home-like recipes calliv
town or village store. ) A
wives already sent for it out of their housekeeping allowance? )
What more thoughtful gift than Better Baking every day of the year. J
table, better living at lower cost—for your friends, through your kindly consideration.
And it costs you only 40 cents for cach book you ask us to send. The price of a fancy

Cooking

tter baking.  Make housekee

h

),
Will it be'ap, rcciatcc}z.’

Doesn’t this solve the gift problem for several friends or acquaintances ?
out the name and address plainly in cach case, enclosing your remittance in stamps,
will attend to the rest—addressing, postage, delivery, everything.
And on Christmas morning cach friend you indicate will receive her own
personal copy of the famous FIVE ROSES Cook Book, together with a
lovely festive announcement in fill colors, in vour name.

Address onr Newest Office

A
5ood ( 15 a Gift
~why not send it to your friends?

ing casicr for your friends.
is Christmas.

for néthing that cannot’ be obtained at
Haven't over 600,000 Canadian house-

The Publicity Director

LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO. Liviten - Monrrrat of Wissireg )t

FIVE ROSES

COOK BOOK

g

i
it

Wil

i

Send them

A better

Please write
We

for \in:

1 for $2.28, or twelve (12) for $4.co.
overtime work jor Cloisumas mailing

girls were green with envy, In her
mind, the greatness of the triumpa

was meéasured by the depth of the
vanquished ones’ envy.

“Sorry to go?”’ Millie ventured

ag they danced.

“You little dear,” he said laugh
ing.
p And, while

wag still half
confused hy his s, e was gone,
Patty fell ‘back into her chai,
alone among the shadows.

“Sorry not to sce you!” Paul
answoered, 1113 dark eyes ‘glinting LONLINESS .
with amusement and mischief as Chapter 23
lie looked at her. “We might mee. . o . .
again.” The visitors had left the danze
Millie scized upon this. early, most of them had  to pack,

“I'm going to Italy this winter,’
She said it proudly.

“Are you? Nice place,
live there.” It was  Paul's usua
answer. He had lived all over e
world.

we used to

| The through train west stopped on
cignal, but it stopped at ¢ in  the
morning.

! Patty was awake, She had slept
in snatches all night, Actually, of
course, she only woke for a  few

But he gemembered, and  asked 8 R I35 A as
N e . 8 s seconds every hour or so, but as
l‘]::'ii;;:"fthw she was golng with she lay there in the early morning,
“ t).\e first 1 knew of it,’ she seemed to have been awake
Patty confessed. "l can't quite see “n](!,“;lul_‘lh.lg ul'l ni‘gyht‘lo‘ng. e
Humphrey with an Itallan  back.| - @Ul Was — gone! She  reachedl
ground.” junder her pillow for the little sii-
d ver watch and looked at the time.
» "Would you like. ta go? Quarter past six, a distant whistle
“I'd love it!"  Her gray  eycs|sonnded. It was  the  westbound
glowed at the, vision of blue skicsttrain a few minutes late. She lay
and marble columns against the|dreading  the hour  before  ghe
poplar tregs, coutd“get up. At least then there
“Will you let me know, il you veguidibe brealfast, and - Mrs;. Munn
do? Mother goes across every year|to talk to.
Lo the-Riviera. 1'l go—aud  run And’'Paul was on his way, again

into Italy to sco you."
. To Patty suddenly, Italy was the
one desirable place in the world

“But I'll surely gee you anyw
You'll be coming, to New York
stay with Mrs.'
great friend of imother's.”
went on,

JPatty evaded this, Of coursp

be with her good old friend,
it would e a half official position
not quite that of a guest,

to
Munn --she's 4
Paul

Jr
she went to New York she would
omy

the whistle of the train
oftfwith him,
robably he had already . forgoi
Lug L}t,-l'! ’

~She réembnibered his easy laugh
when-he kissed her, the ‘pleascd
laugh of one who expects to be
victor ,who always is victor.  She
wished she liad not let him, he
would think her exactly like other
girls who laugh“d and coquetted
and forgot.

Her heart was like a heavy lump

speeding

They had wandered off to the{that had no connection with  her
chairs at ‘the tenmis  courts, 1t|body at all, except 1o weigh if
was Paul's dance  with her,.  bul; down. That day would go, and the
they sat still, Other dancers rose| next and all the rost in an endless

and went {n and left them alone.
“We're going to sit

sy good bye politely to everyono

and go back to the hotel {o pack,”

Paul said.

A little cold shiver went through
tho girl., Three  dances,
minutes, and Paul would

visible gulf, ou which
proper side of it, was
unaware,

She couldn't  find
talk of, suddenly. The gumes,
other dancers, Paul's college

the Fall, thesd’ were subjects onco
full of zest. Now they were flaf, of

no - importance, So they wergp from the window, Then slje shook
quiet, :mr showlders a little, a trick she
S ipd when she was trying to forcel
. And. the gurious, half huppy,  her mind to something gshu did
halt lonesome fecling that Patly | not want to think about, She

often had when with
sweep,ug over her. They heard the
music begin again  for the third
time dnd end. Patty
nervous cold hand o
bye.

out these
three dahces, then 1'm going in and

15 to 20
be gone,
She was sure sho would never see
him again, For there lay that in.
hie, on the
cheerfury

anything to
the
ess
capades, a wotor trip planned for

Pani, came,

stood up, a
ut to say good-

succession, and there
be any Paul to seo
with, |

“Iang in love,” she said sudden-
ly to hargelf,

And the thought,
hrought nu}ls‘ distross,

Then shéd?olt gldd he had kissed
her, TC mada no.difference whethsr
the kiss to him¥ ‘whs a matter of
no importancey  the ‘ending of a
vleasant triendship. 4

“I have thate g Ipast,” she said
to herself and edito  remember
it all over again, the surprisg, jtho
sudden surge  of Gigotion " fha
came with the touch of hiy L lips,
It was all over beford | she#
known what was happbning.

She got up and stood looking

would * not
and to . talk

poor  child,

dressed and waited for
to get up.

“You are so  depressed,
dear,”-Mrs. Munn said, putting
liand over hers as they sat JAhat
afternoon on the lawn, ‘"It s
sWeet of you to miss me even " he

the family

nfy
d

But the hand was  disregarded, fore 1 go. You will com
| 8 i e and see
Paul put his arms  around  her,| me wlhien vour mother  can spai s
held ber more tightly ag she in. You agein' YO

stinetively “strugeled, kissed
when she  Suddenly and 1f
yielded. The little ripples of

tion were a tidal wive

Large case costs only few, cents at
;n-n store. Millions helped annual
) » b &b

kiss.

She khew she returned his second

ot
a

that ‘swept |
over her and left her breathless,*

But Patty knew that even if she

v(ﬁ “%W i

Wi & 6 a8 pald e
Trie, she would
that mysterious

see Paul. But
gulf  would be

thére, and this time he would re- [

cognize it,

had 1

Mﬁahﬁéﬁﬁt’
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No, she could not do that!*""/

Suppose this keen woman found
out that shé was in love. Patty fe-
membered the touchy old aunt in
‘Vanity Fair” wlio romanced over
Beeky's love affair, until - ghe,
found the girl loved a member of
fierown little world- True, ‘Mbs.
Crainger-Munn  was 1ot Miss
Crawley, but Patty cynically fuit
that no woman was ever as democ-
ratic as she seemed.

The worst of this was that she
could not"talk about this to any-
one. Not to her mother, that ' s
was discussing  butcher's prides
and the immorality of the movies
to a friend on the porch. Palty
could hear her: “I really  don't
know whit the world is  coming
to!"~ it was “Mrs. Parke's com-
plainingly  helpless  philosophy.
Not to Millie, why not? Patty could
not say, she simply knew that
Millie {vas the last person to talk
to about ‘Paul And certainly not'to
this gracious old friend. For sue
would lose that friend, slic — Was
sure.

“I.really. .don't", Mrs" i
was payd ain, coming g, the
over” ,:S”fqv:‘g “Things " are’ Just
lopsyssirvy Where are we g_olug;’
There's Brautfeld, the tailor, actual
1y a tailor who presses’ clothes,
bough the house next to  Millic.

Parko

Tight on 1his street. llip.\’\.'ihe x will
'.iuln the bridge club next

“Nover mipd!’  Mrs.  Muou
| 1aughod consolingly. “The wo#:

\may he going all wrong, but
'rnsiinatlg'g to watch the - process.
What will the bridge elub «do 1o
‘Mrs. Braitfeld, when she attempis
an entrande?" ; :

“Snub her, of  course! NIT
I'orke, « pronounced vlrtqtjmhl,\'.
| “Why, she's pressed our suits and
dry cleamed our dresses and Mgs.
she knows every seam unq l?|'|_ 211
In eyery suit we wear, ghe's 'work:

ing for un so often. .
; ETlnu loes give her un uqhx.
advantage of c’our.«o.'u Mrg.]m‘t{ulll])?'
5 v gently. th
safd very very g e

irohy passed over
head. )
M;‘:ittv went dnslwn(lenldyf“ﬂﬂ{'lll'
the - house. They  were W;,
enough to Mis, Brautfeld when ke
kept her proper. place, back MA‘ﬂ:
ironing board, so to speak. -‘}1 f
they would all be xllercllbsdi;}-_é_w

It wasc the world’'s way. ‘A.“-
douldn't expect better lrea}mu
for herself, . &

"‘;Oll(.'(’:.',v
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