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* her imagination, and was pleased
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THE OLD BURDEN '
i Chapter 49
X ath turned her back
the city that meant so mucll:Pot:
her, and started home. The night
train ran ‘through the tunnel that
went under the river and ' under
the great hill beside it, and came
out upon the marshy flat between
New York and Newark.
Ruth turned to the window and
looked back. Lights twinkled from
the hill side. Beyond its horizon
the big city of Ler dreams lay, the
place of fertune and opportunity,
the place where hard work was so
well rewarded. In a few moments,
as they sped over the flats, she
could see.the tops of the biggest
buildings emerge from the right—
the great lanteru 1n the Wool-
worth Tower, the light atop the
great tower on Madlison Square
She tried to identify the various
big buildings that had so captured

when she succeeded. Then, as the
train roared through the 'streets
of the great city of factories that
was spreading so rapidly over the
Jersey fields she tutned away and
tried to read.

Next morning early she changed
at a junction field, and finally,
hungry and tired, she arrived at|
Marketown.

Her mother and father were there
tomeet her. It was at least a pleas-
ure to see them again. And there
‘was a certain pleasure in being at
home again. The spring was well
advanced, Marketown's front
yards were a mass of lovely flow-
ers, and the air was deliciously
warm and fragrant. And the first
day passed pleasantly, for the
Weeds wanted to know all about
Myra -and had invited Ruth and
her father and mother to dinner.

“Myra -wrote you were staying
with them after: youy
Aunt left,” the gentle Ilittle Mrs.
Weed sald as they srt * at dinner.
“But you should have gone there
at once after your aunt ' left. I'm
glad thig new friend of hers--this
Gaby—didn't 'mind Myra having a
guest.”

Ruth answered nothing but’ look-
ed down at her plate. Gaby mind-
ing her there! It was Gaby, not
Myra, who imsisted on her coming

The Girl Who !

a

been upset, too—and no one need
know it except the two of them.
Myra would never guess quite how
Jeeply Ruth

deceived them
and Gaby, and the secret was safe
with
Kenneth
|gossip of small
thing to be dreaded.

-—free,

gave nothing—ana of herself who
had nothing and ‘who wanted ounly
a chance-(only a chance to work)
her whole hearnt filled with bitter-
ness. She made mo attempt to
write to Myra now. The cmuren-'-
tional thing had been done. She had
wished her happiness. She had
wished Tim happiness. She had
tried awfully hard during her stay
in Gaby's place with Myra, to get
back on the old chummy footing,
but had failed—and not through
any fault of hers. So she did not
answer the only letter Myra sent.
The story of Myra's and Tim’s en-
gagement had gone the ‘rounds of
the town and had been forgotten.
Ruth was glad that her visit to
her friend in the city had kept her;
name out of the gossip.

“I'm going out and find a pos-
ition,” she told her mother one

LADIE

DON'T MISS THIS

“You want the best home dye that
can be produced.
The makers of Dy-o-la Dyes have
been improving and perfecting them
right“ along and they are now the
very best dyes made.

Being in powder form, they don’t
deteriorate, and are the same kind
of dye Professional Dyers use, in
the sanitary way, first washing the
goods, then dyeing them using clean
water, not washing and dyeing in
the same water.

Dy-0-la Dyes now aye or tint any

Speed Up
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Don't lag. Eat little raisins
and speed up.
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New life wiien you're: tired.

1560 calories of energizing nu- -
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_form—therefore almost imme-
diately effective.
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streets later, Ruth felt a sense of
relief coming over her. She had
zotten through, now, all the neces-
sary socia. formalities that con-
nected her with Tim's engagement
to Myra. Except for the two ~or
three moments when she broke
Jdown in the hall'way of the board-
in house and sobbed with her head
again Tim's shoulder: snhe had
not shown any of her real feelings|
And that one evening Tim had |

ness of everything Ruth ~or her
mother wore—and the fact that
the same thing appeared, re-made
or washed, or dyed, year after
year. Marketown was apt to gauge
one's worldly weaith by such
things as heavily embroidereqd lin-
ens, by the dozens of-sheets, thc
amount of cut glass. The O°'Niels
bad ncne of these things.

No one commented rhuch when
Ruth filfed her house with roomers |
—but now fer her to go out and
rake “a job" Well, that meant talk
It meant that a few acquaintanc-
es would drop her, (not that she

li

M

was hurt, -and these

people in Marketown should nev- A : . land a raise to $20 and that
. nESaisOile Lisihos cared); it meant that little by lit-|> " . s

er know how truly she cared for tle the old friends would fall away he's ':on(lmg a friend here for a
the man who had left her. room.

as they married and settled down
in comfortble homes, and took up'
‘rivolous amusements—or went in
for large families.

But the more she realized the
‘owering of her position, the high-
r she held her head. And after a
humiliating week she did find a
place.in one of the factories, as a
“checker’'—she kept account of

She had kept her poise, she had
all—all but Tim
fo
Even the 1l-year-old
donvinced—for ‘the

children  was a

them.
'was fo
&

""And now she was free of it all
and most terribly alone.

But Rath, of course, said nothing,
of this. She gave a long account
of her good times and the theatres|
she went to and . the -huge slze
of the city. ot

“I mever quite trusted theatrical
folks,’ Mrs: Weed said again. “But!
this girl seems to be a good friend
of Emily’s, and for all her wild
ways BEmily is thoroughly
worthy. And now you say you like

i
t

her, why, why 1 feel easy in my
mind.”

“Gaby 1s a wonder, !
swered. “She could only be a good "
influence.’ !

“Prall, Myra’s su iagerested in
her singing lessons and working
8o hard I hated to take her away.,
But T was getting worried about it
Is she overworking, do you think

And Ruth had to answer she did’
not ‘think so—remembering how,
successfully Myra avoided all ex-l
ertion, and how little time her les-
sons really took. |

“Anyway, T was glad when she,
wrote she was engaged to youm:i
Turner, Mr. Weed put in (a great]
man whoge voice and whose pres-
ence filleq whichever room he was
in). “He's a sensible lad, and a
hand worker, and I like his family
Of course, they won't he married
for years. They're both too young
and he has mothing yet, but he'll
be a steadying influence for Myra.

Ruth was glad her mgther an-
swered this. It saved her, and’she
di@ not wamt to use her voice just
thon.

“We thought,’ piped up Kenneth
the small brother, “that you were
crazy about T-—"

“Kenneth!” Mr. Woeed's voice
subdued the small son at once.

Ruth nerved herself for a sup-
reme effort.

“I think they'll be very happy,
she said. "I llke them both so
much I'm glad they're going to be
—together.”

‘And this seemed to satisfy ev-
aryone.
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fo
[she had been sleeping on was too
'narrow for real rest.

taped on her

Ruth stood a moment looking out
trust- &t the

‘two ‘hours
floor.. Early in the afternoon she
\did some special baking and, wheu

read to him, she suggested he sit

in g wheel chair these days.

much, The city, and itg pleasure

of Intest

She was almost glad to be back
n her old room again. She cer-
ainly - enjoyed the physical com-
rt of the large bed, for the couch

the piece-work done by the girls
on two floors. She was paid $9
a week for this. She hated the
work, it tired her, but she was de-
termined to stick. The man who
gave her the place ¥as the same
one whohad given
‘unning a rooming house a year|

th

The next morning Mrs. Belding
door to wake  her.

later she was ironing,
later .cleaning the top

An hour open ft, her  beart thumping, hﬂl‘}

\ands cold and damp from

her father begged her to rest &md“)m Tim ‘want to be Trignds.—

The letter~wag short enough.

ottt on the lawn and talk to her “I'm out of my old job but I gotltir

while she weeded the flower beds

It was two weeks before the
place was cleaned up to suit her—
with the vegetable garden flourish
ing again. Mr. O'Niel went about
He
was not strong enough to walk

age, The-chap who jockeyed ‘me:.m
sent abont it, He said he hated to;gr
make me lose my position, but I{ol
wasn’t meeded in the old business.
He's ah efficiency expert.
them are nuts. This one's
though. He heglped - me get
new place. He's coming to Market-
town to go over. the factories
there that's his work. So I told
him to go to you. Myra says you
need roomers and he needs a
place to Hye. He'll be there in a
fow wobks. (i

Teass that smarted came to her
eyes, tears that were pain and
that were humiliation.” Tim—at
last—was makdnf: enough to lively
on. They-had planned that when |t
e made $20 Ruth would go to the

becoming

and its pain too, was
dream.

very much ke a hazy
Ruth had been absorbed by the
deadly old routine. Would it g0
ke this torever, she wonder

rc

o
ed? g
A LETTER i
Chapter 50. )

Ruth wenl on with- her
There was less of it (].urlilg the
summer, but there was also less
money. The four teachers gave up
their little “flat”—as  they call=d
the top floor they shared and went
away for the two and a half
months of school vacation. Being
poorly pald and economicdal wom-
en they did not pay the rent on
the two rooms to hold them. Mar-
ketown had houses enough where
rooms might be had, so why waste
even a few dollars?
Mrs, O'Niel closed: off the top
floor to reduce the work. By this
time Mr. O'Niel was comparitively
helpless, most of the ‘time was
gpent in bed or in his wheel chair
—an expensive article that had to
be purchased.
The people living in the place
annoyed him, but he did not say
anything about it either to his
‘wife or his daughter. Duncan O
Niel at last realized the fihancial
straits hig family was in,
And on top of all this, the man-
ager who had lived in two of the
lower rooms decided to take a
house of hig own. His wife was to
have a baby, he explained, and
they feit, since the new store wag
prosperous, that they could af
ford a small home now and a maid
to look after her.
The payments on the bhack tax
es lapsed, as there was nothing te
meet, them with now, and Ruth.
ag the hot days went on, had all
ghe could do to keep. her face
cheerful for her father.
“I1f only 1 could have stayed on
in the city, she told her mather
once. “That position 1 had offer:
ed me wasn't much but it would
have led to something else better.
By winter perhaps 1 would have
hen able to send you money. Any-
way, you wouldn't be any WOrse
off without me and if 1 could have
studied—""
Life was always an "if” to the
girl, Half the money Mr. Weed
was sendimg Myra would have
kept her in the city and given her
the training she wanted so much
—and Myra was wasting it. Her

work.

Now he was sending her a room-it

THE. NEW IDEA
Chapter 51

There comes a time in any situ-

- COMNS

Lift Off with Fingers

Doesn’t . hurg .a bit! Drop a
little. “Freczone” on an aching
corn, instantly that corn stops
hurting, then shortly you lirt it
right off with fingers. Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bot-
tle of “Freezone” for a few cents,

cept
bit more or less did not matter.
bundle and went out to the kitch-]|
en. With a casual air she raised)
the stove ild and dropped the pap-
er into the fire, watching it flare

up, then die into ashy
fore she replaced the lid.

—oh, except that has a new job

$20 a week!” Mrs. O'Niel paused
hand.
and coal as well. In such little e-
conomies and . plannings- Mrs, O™
Niel
jet—and she was.

now?" she went ‘on, contemplating
sweet, sticky preserve.

her advice about; now.”

before, -but. he did net remember her hat and smoothing back her

ner-iplenty of water.” That 4
vous emotion.  Could it be that af-jnear as Mrs. O'Niel could get  to
ter all he and Myra did not agree?!an expression of sympathy, even

sne that spays $20 a week, which| she went upst
r g'ay 18 good for a man of my|freshest dress thinking' the

out of my old place was rather <Iu-ilh:u, night Ruth decid

Most of (that, she had time
nice |place neat the girl only answered

I YRR
from getting| FUL HAIHA“‘ Wi
ound-shouldered, since her work Hy o

made her bend over so much.

this ) that

tory's office, and had made arrang
gement,
lessons
for $1 a week. But it went slowly.
Ruth had, she found, little love for

A careful planning of them so that
city and they would be married |each stroke .might take as
er! fagcinate her.

ed
do'much work.

along.

often say, 1
evenings in the week, and three of

wore comfortable, that there was
nore to eat and , nicer food—ex-
for these little things—her
fe was so unhappy that a li'.ll'e‘8

She folded the letter into a tiny

flakes be-
“It was. from Tim, wasn't it?”[&
rs. O'Niel asked. :
“Yes, but he had nothing to say

Nothing! I think that's a lot.
r a moment, a long spoon in her
She was ‘“doing” berries
r winter use, cooking while she

oked dinner, so as to save time
W

felt herself supremely offic-
“I wonder if they'll get married
e long spoon, dripping with the

“l Lope so. They can afforq to

Ruth said this calmly, taking off

' what you can, I'm sure there iare)
‘hoys ‘andgirls enough here to

~s4men on Main Street riding horge;

and for a moment she forgot. evs

in. some prosperous time, to build
an addition here—meawhile the
ground - was 4dloc bat ‘beautifully

take detailed fornr, Ruth went to
‘the ,ompluxmem' managér. By this
time he Tethembéred her as the
girl he had taken an interest in be-
fore. He passéd her house on the
way home ‘and°he had a modding

fact, he knew ‘her as a girl not of
the' factory element—s0 when sie
went with her Tdea, she found a
ready listener,

make the empty field into a play
ground forfactory worker’'s child-
ren,” she said. And
outline her plans. Ruth had been
reading up on playgrounds in. the
magazine at the library,
talked like an experienced social

should have swings see-saws some
gymnastic stuff so they can devel-
op theiy iegs and arms, and a shal-
low pool.to wade in on hot days.”

make up & club of some sort,
wholesome 'pleasure.” .

Ruth' " ‘answered nomgféi Bhe
tried to fancy some of the'young

for
¢
fé

P
back or swinging a golf club,... |

‘But the words stuck in her-mind
to bear fruit later. NIRRT |

“I'd like to do something to_the,
factory end of the town,” she said
finally. “There is work there that
ought to be dome, Those. . g{kﬁ-;—
father, the way they live,.the .way
they talk, the terrible ideas they

“Well why not
there?"" &
This started Ruth to thiaking,

try seomething

erything else, as little by litHe

the;
Real Idea grew. AT

worn! out. She was not even:think-

fe

mooth and green.:

AR ¥ ed
/And one ‘ddy-'when’ thie Idea had

ba
he

cquaintance with her “father. In
ha

s Th
“It’'s simply that T want them to

to

went on to

Bu

so  she

orker.
“A'few dollars will do it. They

lon
the

he

And, to her delight and amaze-

ment, when the managers took it| .«
up with the factory

owner, Ruth

“I don’t. doubt.
wus

ight make her feel better.
rass, s0 she came down in he

dest clothes.

And when her mother protested|the days passec

|sald—'pel‘hﬂps after all there was

airs to put out Ruth’s jknew her head .
change|the average, going home.at Dnight

Bu:|to ' & rooming

ed to cut the|longed for
rj and quiet.

Well, there'siand the remark made Ruth happy} =«
asfor days.

W

Perhaps something . inside ,_hor.

~twith—her own - daughter-—But, so}& chance! Perhaps she ,need',nottw
\the girl should have plenty of 80 on forever drudging, doi?lg|
ne she delayed the meal. and|work with her hands when' shey o

[eu
house, when she

a place that yas, dainty

But that little L:i!‘lllﬂ fadvugl‘gs
| and nothing more |,

to  keep the

it kept her

Ruth, meantime, had picked up
cquaintanceship with one of' the
oung stenographers in the fac-

three
week,

with ther to take
in shorthand ‘each

he queer figures she was taught,
hough the science of them, the

little
ime as possible began in' time to

The truth was, Ruth was too' uir-
in the evenings to be able to
And the summer days dragged
“It'’s a shame,” her mother would
“there are only seven
them you work over

those pot-

you don’t go out 'much, and if a
him no
again.”
;1 can’t talk to most of them!”
Ruth protested in sudden anger.
“Mother, we don't speak “the
samg language. I'l rather read. a

encouragement to

the porch with some silly
All any of them want to do is to

idea in their heads, any of them.”
But her father,

porch where he sat in. his wheel-
chair, 1 -

“I don’t blamg you
you fell about these boys and girls
of the town” he sald gently, “But
after all, Ruth you can’'t bury your
self with only your

ple, but you are
type. You're

of what you have.”
“But what have 1?” Ruth asked

town, who are. pretty, intelligent
wide-awake. But they have noth
ing to do with this sleepy place
They go to the city for their ideas

hooks. And the rest of  the tima}.

man does come and call you givel,
comey -

good book to father than sit on|:
tdiotiq: -«

hold hands. And they haven't an|. v.

who overheard{ "
tllis, called to her, and Ruth, quiet-| ..
ing down at once, went outon- the|

for the way

mother andj:"
myself for companionship, Being
a hermit is all right fr some peo-

not the hermit
young—and‘ well
Since for the present there’s noth-
ing better in sight, make the best

“To be sure, there are people who gy vt e

live on large estates near Market-

heir clothes, 'their amusements.

‘of

Luxuriant Hair. .

OF ey

'y

i A o 5%
) t’ once! ?ou'qp,n transform ev-
en plain, d t hair. < You can
have it aAbun soft, glossy and
full of life. Just*got:a’36.cent bot-
1o "ot “Panderine” "#b .~ any ' drug
store. Then moisten a. soft cloth
with the “Danderine” and:draw this
through your hair, taking . one
Instantly,
yes, immediately, you . hayve doub-
led the beauty of your hair. Tt will
+| be & mass, so soft, lustrous.and so
| easy to do up. All dust and excess:
ive oil is removed.”
)| Let "“Danderine” put new life
vigor and brightnes in your hair

singing lessons were mostly an ex-|gutficient to remove every hard
cuse to avoid coming home. o| corm, _soft corn, or betwee
Sometime y L the _ toe! d _call 5, wit]

L e

ed lier as she sat:at her. table,’

were!a joy .to. her, This.
u%eny' playground was her crea-

the gtreets, it was
bad accomplished.' Somethi
sﬁa > 2

work;.done .by . theke +dreary look-
ing , girls’ - and’ / computing ' thelr| |

a
get when they're only 14 and 15-'[..”1’%1
an

stilslow at them and she could use
|, typewriter witht: grawing” accur-
ll(:y. s L ! PR

1ing,pf . Tim—she  knew, Tim and| i

stove, decided theré was enough
hot water for a'bath, 'if she reach-

teachérs did. She went ‘upstairs,

laundered that day: "+
She threw herself
for a moment's rest,' and' when
her mother told her dinnéer was
ready, she got up and: combed her

young man walked up
from the gate to 'the front = docr.

mg room; Ruth went te the porch

Someone for a room perhaps, Or
perhaps only another of the ag-|
ents that

agent. p
She watched his swift ‘walk, his

answer (o the smile .of greeting

“Is 'this the O'Niel: house? 1Is
Mrs, O'Niel in?" he inquired.

1 you are ‘Miss Ruth O'Niel, aren't|2bout had come for a room.

was gent for to outline her ided,yqy [ haye g letter of introduction! “But I sald we had nome,” she
again, and the play ground was 3, you, from Mr. 3

established. The owner even p“tIYurk."'- i

denly’ cordial.
| hame you see—" A

“Langley ‘Willams.” <~ ;
“Langley Williams.” ‘Ruth -echo-inote: from Langley Willlams.

was better, thal:ypco nim and unconscious of the'

playiin her life.

Langley Willlams' was tall, very
all .indeed~—his height made up-
paréntly greater becduse 6t his ex-
treinp ‘slimneds. Ruth thought him
‘quite ‘the -tallest man'‘ghe had ev-
er seéén. Lator‘she found that the
thick crop of straight yellow hair

| wi
: i ‘rr(mq:‘}mf' A
of two’ 16 his’ height.

: '¢_\\5Hb’c|ous of ag a first impréssion.
iy v

is! ea ass 01 |aroy eyew' which ' were not very
Try This! AGl my Ma farge; a‘ motith that tlosed firmly,

shapé;” a jaw that'was fifmer than’
the, imouth, and a’great many lin-
gg, infifs race:
ed, she dig nét notce this  stub-
*"I'bornnesgs of either mouth or chin.
A Langley 'WHitams' “had © had
hard lite ‘atid ‘hid! fdcq showed it.
He would know more, things about
a man he had Just met than most
people would, find ‘qut after weeks
of acquaintance. He knew practio- S
ally: nothing about™ women, Rk A
rarely deceived him,
ways could, and;ohe woman once=-| '

ing again.

to' see about a-— !
cheeks flushed ‘saddenly, and she

'|such as renting 'a room, when she

nd
n'thd Tights' of the small b,
fe .and
n,'ft was a imptovement over
ng she|-
g be-
es off

e

s wages, fromit.
ar she went on as before at $9|°
weéek—and the only galn -was
bhe had masterdd the figures
‘pot-hooks’ , though: she. was

Oné..evening - she ycame- ~home

)

::}otill. un)‘rlshudo perfectly. - For |morning—one time in July when un ai s THE STRA| GERl
inting with cold water, same as[things lopked especially black. - RAN + « oo\ Myra were mot.yet .married or: Mrs, . : 3 -
bluing, Dy-ola Dyes are unsur-| Her mother protested, but Ruth « 3 Chapter 62 . . |Weed would, have tald:her.; She is ‘the -ideal drink for growing children
passed. Best colors to use for tint-|slipped into her serge suit and her Between-Meal I order to reach the factory,|had aimply cut. herself. free from{. L ; ; . T SR
m.&::—Blut’{. Light Green, Yellow,|nicest weist and started out. Raisins Ruth had to walk through several|that situation. The old love, her Not only does its delicious ﬂavorandlmlm nppedlwﬂu
Orange, Pink, Purple, Tan or Old| It was harder here at home streots near the edge of the town deaq hopes, lay heavily enough on palate but it supplies the body with & considet
Gold, Gum‘el. _aud Black used very|where she wag known. It was own —sleets unpaved, unswept, running her, Heart. But, she, tried not to| . pail PP o Aoy 7 Die amount
weak for Gray. ing up to such poverty! The peo- between rows of tiny. ;houses|thinki of dt. o%.3 ReN *_1of pure, wholesome and: nutritious food, : :
s 2 ple she knew the girls she had|, AT imi cheaply comstructcd, to house. the| . Itrrwas cool i 14 )
You will be delighted with re- Arpn , ol ation when the apparent limit of e 8 cool enough now for her 41 Fee Cl.“ H l‘"! "
sults, which are gu;g;ra“[ee(L played with, did not work, foeling has been reached. Ruth had |factory workers. : - |tather to stay indoors to read.Her|.] . . l.dren, owing t ..,.,‘""‘”- st ceas
l'Soullal'hnes‘ are never more Ught-|yo,cpeq this™ ©  state. Ang | A little walk wauld have brought mother was in. the, kitchen cook- activity, frequently . require, Nlll’gt an
If you now try Dy-oda Dyes you [¥ drawn than -in a small town.|¢, though she ant on |the ch!}dron of that district to the|ing..Upstairs came sounds of mov- t L. ‘\ ‘ndul ; :
: For Ruth to- become an  office : open fields,.. but, of course, the d’ X ; fmeuny ment as ts, and Pl
will always use them. oiihads ; B >|the porch with tears in her eyes|P ! g b Yling = trunks and ' furniture—the 3 aluable aid in tha P/
worker was for her to drop in the|yy. “were hoy and that hurt, still, rarely went' 80 far to play—possi-|four teachens were hack. again, get cocoa is a ¥ n a‘ﬁ Cﬂnfuﬂym,
D-ola Dyes color cloth of any|social gcale. To go into the factory the pain was no greater than what bly fearing the: “No. Trespass”|ting gettled for the 'new . term amnsed diet. But its qullxty < 3
. Dola Dyes col clul scile. To g0 I i was 0 5o | e ; , must e
kind perlt,ctl?’, y\lth the same dye.|meant to go to the very bottom she had been carrying about with signs on the famm-ands. They play|That meant more . money each l l o i %
No chance of mistakes. Simplest of rung of the ladder. —Everyonefyo. ror ome months. ed ju the:streets instead, often injmonth! Also more work, The one 8 o cocoa’ can q‘u_',‘,”".“ méet
directions. knew the O'Niels were poor, Lhey| “gpo paq come, she felt, 'to tie danger trom the .trucks carrying|solemn man who, had the spare the requirements of. Mﬁal’\.p‘\‘ymim, '
i ;‘)ﬁ;;:emﬁ? w-w}f::.llf(,xt,’nf“c(;}el;:(f:i place where Tim could not hurt {‘l{::{-‘rmls from: the factory ‘Lo the|room on the second floor had mov nurse or housel es ' BAKER'S"
. R, il A her any more. Except for the fact{Stalion. - SH 3 ed to the two lower floor' rooms, heoisTEnED i
Walking home through the quiet|l@ndsomely, but one ' evidence of| ;.4 “1he house was physically Beside the factory was a large| They scarcely ever saw Him. Lo AEARENATR MADE IN CANADA BY gl
poverty was the hideous cheap- vacant lot): Fhie: ‘owmers intended,| Ruth went back to the kitchen WALTER BAKER 5,

It the water boiler’ over the Established 1780

th Booklet of Choice

bathroom before the four

- Cocoa
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CO. LIMITED
: Dorchester, Mo,

Recipes senl free Bty

-

thed, and slipped’/Into one of
r old summer dresses, 'freshly

A Sure Relief For

in the ‘bed

SRR

ir. As she went .downstairs a
the path

e others were back in the din-

see what he wanted.

0 DAYS' TREATMENT FORE!

&

Women’s Disorders

ng tissue. The dx

:;t:d ml“a@ter l: the com
on- & expell

glving immediat T

and’ phyeical reMef; the ..

blood ‘vessels and nerves -

éd, and the eiroulation fa .

appeared - gometimes.
t no, the man was-no travelling

g steps, and when he.reached

porch steps she -had:to smile in| 00 month's treatment,

her address.

gave her as he took off his hat. Windsor, Ont.
)

m :{:m;lut i;f b:::dm:n l!l‘l(;ﬂy solentific
cation ease, it cannot help but do good orms
of female ¢roubles, including delayed and o * sl
hoea, falling of the womb, etc. Price $2.00
1 A free Trial T
worth 76c will be sent Free to any suffering woman who will send me
Inclose 8 stamps and address Mrs. Lydia W. Lade

SOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE

rendered to normal..
principles, and acts on the

painful me y 1
er box, .!hmfﬁdm
restment, eii for 10, days,

Yet, Mother’s in..I'll call her.

Oh,.T beg your pardon, but thenjthat the man Tim had written

went on, ‘I don't know why, be-

Turner {n  New {
: cause we need the money wand

answered. And Ruth grateful that
ote.” Shio-made- her veice sud—lhe could understand the idea she
“But’ “he ‘gave no:could not™ “explain, said' nothing

imore about it. ¢ o

§ The next-day Ruth received &

‘Why, yes; I remember now. hei

t

1t sald:

the name vaguely, still lock-: “Thanks

tor your suggestion

rio\is “part t

RIVIDAL MEmel. WA to_ fixed very nicely there. This is the
letter of introduction Turner gaveé
me. May T come around some ev-
ening nextt week?

Ruth opengd the other note, hat-
ing. herself, for the agitation that
the sight of Tim’s writing caused.
It was omly,the conventional word-
ing of such motes, and it was dat-
ed some time back. Ruth dropped
it in‘the fire as soon as she could
and sent the new arrival a brief
letter saying she would be glag to
see him the following Wednesday.
.- But .she was not very much in-
terested.

Mr. Willlams, it appeared, was
making a stir among her. friends
ag .any .- stranger,.  particularly a
man, would: be bound to, in such
a small plage. G

¢ Mrs. Weed, jt seemed, had,  had
him: to- dinner and knew a great
deal about him; i ;
“He's very charming,’ she told
Ruth, “He's been all ,over the

< +«DEVELOPMENTS
' Chapter 53

)

tdch was brushed straight back
reh@ad: added ‘and inch

That was all the the girl was

iier she discovered that he had
Wt |fhut “was' father  homely ‘in
Jyist now'ds he ‘sl

a

—whatever
walked when he hadn't” money.
He's been in the mines in South
America and oh dear, the’s been all IR
V104 520

goes Into places, factories mostly,
and goes over their ’ books,
through their works, and watches

which are the best workers and
which aren't, and ‘why, ahd what
to do to the place ito make it bett
ke or, It all sounds 80 Very interest-
about a place to 'live. I'm already|ing.” Mrs Weed  quite enthused
about it. - .

to the factory whetre she was! On
the way ‘home Ruth onee more felt
that she could mot and would not
meet this man this friend of Tim's
as a factoryy hand . and as the
daughter of Troom-house propriet-
or. Then she was aghamed of her-

t.liey are, and he's

garden—a careless confus j, o dark hair with her hand. “I think|up some young trees, S0 ““"“l"l Ruth was silent’ an instant;jthere's plenty of rooms  to rent.|over.” B
lon of flowers, weeds, ;..,m-u'nt(':ld On night she came home-it was Ull have a bath before dillller.|w°“1d be shade i? um?—u:ﬁg:éi'l‘hen it flashed back ‘upon " her__‘OnLy..som‘ehO\:«' I gid not want a 'Ruyth began to /be . Interested
‘ed igrass, but houut}lul ‘;\,ltb rm? ‘ate ‘Ausudt—and found a lettor on 'mother, it there's hot , Water ly keep:ng :-,lmr. the s‘l;d(‘i;‘ ) lme letter from which »mhe ~had |Il'lendqm 'l‘.l_.qka,. Mo _ be—well, ‘to}then. ~Here ‘was someone who
» jrance and freshness. She put Blthe Jittle hall table. It was—injonough. I fell as though I had lint)the_future t.n-]timy }‘1”0“ ouer 114t hopeil so much, that: contained hoard—to—", : . |would tell her, at lelﬁ;._&hfﬂ!t,ﬂt
v Ruth * an.iher oldest working dress and Wentagy . ponqwedting. = isticking to me all over,,  afler a] You're not-like these Olhe 1; jonly a rofercnce about-sending a + 1 Know my.dear, Tt puts one. inlplaces she wanted to seel i
lown to help get breakfast. She willked out on the porch tojday at the factory.” | Yowll' get there,” he said to Nerd .y ¢y her for a room. ;a curious position,” Duncan OWiell “He’s an’ efticlency man. Ha.™

and

heir people. Then he tells them

That meant that: he ' would come

gelf for her snobbish -attitude.

But in spite of that, when she
heard that a real.estate firm in
the town needed a stenographer,
and someone to “tend the. office
she went down and askod for the
place. And why.. ¢he secured it
she felt immensely telieved. At
least it was $1 a week’more, and
it was in a place where she need
not breathe lint, mor listen to the
vulgarities. of the facory workers.
She could use some of her.intelll
gence—and sbs need not meet
Langley Willlams while she was
at work. ) kel }

“I'll get there yet, but it's slow

world,” worked his  way mostly.

she said to hef ‘mother: ! f
(Coatinued- on Page 2:)

He's. been on. tramp, steamers-—,

% ANt

men
al-

women

But meantime Ruth was speak-

“Pim sald he ‘was sending you
a—a room.” Her

.

wondered why she should feel em-
barrassed with him, talking about
a gimple business arrangement
had no such ‘ideas ‘with anyone UNLESS
else! Wiy
“Well, yes, that was partly it
He wasg standing on the step be-
low-her, but ghe still felt that she
wds looking up:at him.” 1 expect-
od to get here a long time ago, but
[ only arrived yesterday and I'm
stopping at-—well, they call it a
hotel.” i ’

Ruth laughed., She knew the
Main Street Hotel was a joke, ev-
en in the town, for Its badness.
“But Tpmer. was also good
|enough to give me a letter of intro
duction to you, and to a few other
people here” . |
“We are always glad to see any
friend of Tim’s,” Ruth answered
mechanically, ‘and added. “Won't
you come fn?"

He shook his head and sald it
was dinner time, but that he
would comé agafn with the lotter,
it she would"allow him.

“But theré isn't’a vacant room,” Colds
Ruth gald, moved 'by a sudden im-
pulse she could’ not explain. She . Toothache
mentioneda house whera he might Earache’
be made comfortable, and with| i
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