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old lift h; g
lowed me up. ha(i{:}]r:lp:gteluwswal-Fu;.uml .
there wag no get
It was nog only
when the queer little
leeling went over me ag
My husband anq Gwendo),

m to all of them

“ . YB~—it Was wine him away from ma.
évery evening—it became agd e
ery Woman, ccame even ey

_'A\nd that, I think, i3 the worst HESITATION
thing in the vwoth One known en-
€y can be fought with some sort Chapter 56

oI intelligence—hyt
womun to do whg mu
¢very other member o

what s the!

We. were at a theatre party, and ged down my vitality.

there were 'four ‘women and two, Win and 1 were nominally living nie.
men. Three of ug sat in the front together. Actually we 3““1 ilnf'l?t{ when we
¢ Squire and g as far apart as two ps:upn' cur?fvdn( my au
worldly-wise little woman whom | still be together day in and day out

of the box—Jimmj

knew to be 30 but who posed gs 22 in a five-room apartment.
and Win, sat behind us, It was on
accidently that | turned to find my
fur—and saw Win holding hands!

went out ve

less  concealed under her
feather tan,

I turned back from that a'lite|P1e -
shocked and revolted, not ar what
1 saw—it was top silly and child
10 be shocking, but by the sudden
discovery that Win, my ideal of
everything fine and good, was ge
ting to be nothing more than a phil
anderer, ;

So it wasn't to be only Gwen—
‘t was to be every attractive wo
aan!

Agzain I tried going my own way
as that winter ran along. Bu:
way and Win's way more or 1
coincided. They had to, for we were|so many othe

naturally invited together. |- So she simply

are:

by that of so many othe

ed in one, at least, of the schemes|much e .-He

orever playing with., She different. I was
managed to juzgle things
conductor of one of the

iate social position, to say nothi
of immediats money, which I s

her intimate te:

him-—this time as the successful pa L )
troness, She had a hox at every con- Sonal view of the whole
cert, and she attended them- a]l, “I'm glad you've ce

bowed to h

ed, he alway
45 to his au
again and again to g0 W
Gwen asked me toc
for h:_vr Lh:ft shf: ra rely slipped onaj Hien
on of social form. But as often O et
as possible I managed to have othir!

things to do, so0 1 could refuse.

“I miss my Cherry Blossom at
my concerts,” Nardonski manag
L0 say to me once when we met at
a party, !

“Why the Cherry Blossom?' I
asked, somewhat rudely I think,

“Don’t you remember?” His lifted
brows and puckered mouth
pressed the greatest surprise, Du{l't have him in common.”

th already restless

I. must say

afternoons,

=

you remember that I called you I made no retort. Later Aunt Har-
‘Cherry Blossom’ the first night I/ riet was with me, one stormy after-

met you? You were so fragile and noon when I was staying
delicate—so-—-" |with a heavy cold.

L de
I smiled .at him, my gmile sumev[ “All the town talks of Win's devo-
what eynical and disconcerting toltion to Gwen,” she remarked.

the very pampered gentleman. He!broad minded. 1 don't belic

had remembered—but he had got-woman ttying a man to her apron
ten the name wrong! It was not|“trings merely bocause she
But really, you know|
ing this too far. It's ]‘(‘L"l"l'(tl CltIsRTY
i o e Rty W) Ko bite. he dyed 1t blink 1a feirATbwaYE, simple and houest
[Paris—after. her (l-i\'ur(:(x That's | With me. I thought he would give
“Is he?” T asked Indifferently, When your father knew her, That's | Me the quiet wholesome life I

“Cherry Blossom” that he had call-| married him
ed me,” | Win is carr

“I am often at your concerts, You|only
are a great conductor,” X
afraid T had been rude and :mxmus]t(m.
now to remove any such impres

fon 5 “Well, they're both nice enough—if When I met her. 1 was trying to
T g wi elight, {one vlik(.-s'tht-h' type.. I don’t.” ket s e et
}.l"“,.ﬁn “:nﬁdpo:}]}é dm(_ third ‘\v(,w[ “Nor I,” replied my aunt. “As ]‘th‘(- art students. She ml.nh‘xt a fad
LG S !said I'm very broad minded about|of hers to run around in the Latin
| these things, but after all there’s a/Quarter and in Montmartre, and to
poor |

nesday from this? You shall have a
box in which I wish you to  si

alone, I will play the Love Music— | ¢¢Ftain good taste to he ((‘()‘;L’:‘:!}li?
| I'm inclined to blame you.
‘\\'mnnn can’'t hold her hisband’s af-'us out of tight places.
fection more than a year and a

do you remember, that you played |l[oWever, I must say,
for me one evening at our dear
Gwen's house? You were so beau- |
tiful that night—that I called you| e
Cherry—"

“I'll come with pleasure.”

“I'll play the Love Music. They | gver the town with every
will think it is for them, the stupid|

ectly to you, for you—you will in-| 5,404 at once, all the

“How delightful, to be an inspir-| rjet switche
atlon!” T said this nervously. I had | te]

with this dark eyed, too impulsive| defence.

man. But I went, as I promised.| But it was Colin, after all, with| Sel

Only I took my always faithful|whom I really discussed the great '™'© e
i /in refused| problem that confronted 3 ' 3

Colin with ‘me, since :W ki Colin was in (_‘.(,ryud.‘:;l,( cither| 34N playing him up, and torgot me. £ 0 ]

m“!g:;n‘t_ drag me to highbrow con-|for tea or for the evening, When 1 She liked your:gold hair and your|fairly lived in a glare of electric-

‘('lmsn to stay home and dine, he round ]’“."" L : ¢

lair of being a sweet little girl, unnl[

certs, I hate them,” he .said pet-

ishly came at my phone call his quiet,| e
< “But T thought you must like|humorous talk acting like a tonic to She would have been very nice to

them. You go to So many with[my nerves,

" o 3 And the rare days when he did+that you are younger than she is,
Greri i atbverec eLULE to undon not appear were blzmks. It did not{and pretty wheve she is merely at-
an}ﬁe:ev”r hear the music. I like to | matter whether it was only a met.| tractive ;xnfl or-mv’nl;ric, would not
have people sit and admire her andl ting among a party of friends at h:m\.m;‘mm‘ml_ut all, ik

ll there when old Nandonski|some big house, it \\':19'511111)13' his!hu given m_vrh!‘ for that. She has
O " he answerd presence, the sense of his sympathy/not the ordinary
et 0 Db i one woman toward another.”

[ had never heard Gwendolyn so

Again there was that odd Hinl-“'”” kept me going.

plicity that in its earlier stages had

that he liked to be dragged into the and the
limelizhl, even thougbt it was :
the lesser satellite aronnd the shin-
ing star that was Gwendolyn her-

“Are you in love with her?”’ I!

flame. The glare of the

MAN threw into relief his ugly prom(r.’
EVERY WO his wide mouth his brilliant red
for sanitary reasons hair. It was always odd that so ug-|

S should possess 8 ly a man could be so beautiful.

MARVEL%E:E:' “l know what I'm going to do
3 v, 1 answered. “I'm going tol
DOUCH i

leave Win.”
cians, Cleanses

thoroughly.

re to obtain the
E:n:::ne Marvel from
your Druggist,
Price $4.00 each. X
inferiorimitations. Send
&m:lorillunn-wd booklet.

and turned to stare at me.

mmmolasked suddenly, keeping my voice usually aren’t so
bad you know after all. Win is pret-

wswered,(ty young, and he really is

4 ‘Tm LOVE |- “Not zarticulariy,” he

cquaily cool. *Niiore s thar [ am|founof you

PENDULUM” {vath auli a dozen uther:, Yot know|

' {I like brilliant women, )

‘ BY MARJ iwho go out and u(-cmu;»l:‘;z; nun;:ls.‘;:u;tlu}r‘x(;l.be e Sarae
ik 2 wi em and listen to/here. a4s miserable more so,

ON RUBINCAM_ }/1like to be with them laway. But I think—Colin I with 1|

¢ up my mind. I can't go|

very|

fond of|
quite make up
staying

women others too. I can't

| KN That"femark hurt more

N Ths Woney Lnything else he could have sg
* [then. For I knew theso women so|
{ineh better than he—1 had ini

i ould, | payght by their glitter'n
tng away from jt.| e was turning from me to l‘}‘_""‘““ Colin. continued to stare at me|
that one evening, He could 20t see below the gttt PR continued to stare miserably |
linto the fire. So there was silence |
in the room for a
[Finally 1 repeated:
“l can’t go on with this.”
), that's evident,”
sponded, beginning o light another
cigurette, “But I don't want you
do anything rash. Tell me about it |
St look upon| At some time or other we all have You know sometimes when a thing| Sores and Ulcers, and Run-around.
f her own sex to stop and think where i
48 & possible problem, lat us say, drifting. 1 thought of it often e
It not an actua) enemy? = ough as the winter days went b,: : /
That evenine Win was devoted to|and as the eternal empty round of time," ]
Gwendolyn.  But the pext eveningsocial frivolity little by little drag- about it a lot

shuddering 55 | coulc—and [ was responsible
1 Watched for the very thing that was drag-

only
abouu it to someone—"
alking about it won't help this| &t most druggists or sent postpaid by
"1 said. “Besides, I've talked W. F. YOUNG INC, 108
ou. Surely you Lyman Building - - Montreal
can see t00? You've been out with|
;‘CH!'J':_)-‘ hine P B
are together, Why, even|d0 anything people disapprove 0'[.
nt is shocked because he neg: | \f onl.}' to sl}ow _them she doesn’t
jlects me quite openly for other peo-| C4Te for their disapproval. If you

nl

It finally reached the state where
v little together, I
tried to accept Gwendolyn's invita-
i i i ions ie ave her.and the

With the gin, their hs 9 o op tions. I tried to have

& £ liands more o people she fancied at my own homf-‘
At —and gave it up at last as impossi-

o
“I have been out with you,

know how Mrs. Van Brugh is, all
Her Attitide chansed T think in "n‘l.l,?u"v“h.m Iilf:} day, all forgetful-
response to my own. Gwen was the ¢SS tie next
sort who must rlll'i'()lllll(lh i
with people. She rarely had less §
han ul dulz.-n in the room \\'itlh hcr”!f:)?ltlg}(zgld'\'cvar kit S e
3 ig islike me intensely—as & is r me, y pa)’ 4 4 S |
IS):;IIIAI;\‘LJ;:«d(;:LlllEb\?tl iL”:\l'ould 'iuake‘“‘_oues-i- To give her her dlfe, Con.{and he'll lose interest too— wt
no difference to her because my| nie, she did a lot for me. She }V.‘]d,‘denl\: oD e il e
company was so to speak, diluted/me meet a great many people ‘;)lorl wn.it' for the other woman to drop
|about her a great many people she|traits done at high prices, Tlxaxxksf"‘}m in f”d;—"p“‘(’leh;;l%el:]‘;‘; ?(;1:1\140'11
+jdid not like and a great many that to her, I have a rich clientele, 1 am|1ave enough indey &
d her but it never mat- financially successful.”
Y “You did a wonderful painting of|
{her, the best she ever had done.”......
sked Win without|
By this time Gwen had succeed- me finally—an arrangément I found itude,”
' » big affairs were|
ed to these and Spring Exhibition,
that|accepted and we were very charm-
ymphony!ing to each other. That social duty|
orchestras. This gave him immed- over we began to ignore each other tha
again, Win was asked, and went, to
and dinners.
pect he needed, | The comments about this, when
Gwen still played patroness to it began.to get out and to be (glk(zd
our old friend Nardonski, was maae|about it, were very odd—and inter-
sting later when I took a less per-
thing. |
sed
and when Nardonski was applaud. Such a little L‘“"‘»’”‘F vine, 3
ras well father said once. He was back from
ience. And Win was @ 'un through the South and was

“She’s dropped me, The winter lw’i" Connie and let it all stay as

s. She had a lot of money who

there ™ were always|

in grub}
Colin said simply. |
the
It helped enor- i
jg.jcarry he decision, were two
sly @ er the mos (1154[ arry out th ,
mously to make her the l\n'l{'zrlrx:'(>1}’ different matters, as Il

at's what she wanted.” I said this

“Perhaps. But she is fascinating|
to paint. I cou!d not have helped|
but make a good po: trait,”

“I believe you st Jase s s

5 e e o . ¢(thing that had happened—in Epite St e 4

Colin turned his hcad to look at of the distrust between us, the|Off for a walk. I turned east, think

long standing absence of sympulhy;inf:’ vaguely to go to Mrs. d
e quite opposite points of \'ie\\"s‘mS and seé the baby. Little Con

ime, a little smile stil!
\\'i(lv",h
I felt ashamed of my re-\ip
Colin always had|
planning to go 'Lh;u‘ nf‘fv:'L upon me when he (llrnF-»l
{abroad. But he was staying in the !0 100k -at me—he made me' ash |=to hold on, desperately, to him,[all day.
4 City for a month and was often at dmed of whatever I was saying or|y, any least point of contact, to
' |doing that was wrong,

answered |

your place,|

nthrop at Gwen'’s,” he
went on. “Fascinating woman.
suppose that's why the
women do not like her. Bvidently/like her
you don't, since I've been there four she has treated you. There's no ex-
times and haven't seen you.
you drop her or did she drop you?”|
“It was mutual " I answered coelly. ture,”
“We have nothing in common;”

“Nothing but Win,” he remarked, know,
eX-|then langhed lightly. “You seem to when I was

Did|cuse for that.
JErverse crea-isip for a week or so,

“You fand then that would be over
ago, |they would accept the new arrange-

s art student here \ment, It meant, perhaps,
iin town, before 1 managed to get to |would never see  ‘Winthrop—buti
I'fwasn't even that better than to be
know her. She had nu,;u-y.wixxxml and hurt whenever 1 was
she was in school, she was always [with him?
things to get her name in | Sitting’ there in the firelight
rs often had after Colin had gone, 1 went back

to see her a lot.

the ‘papers. The
picture in, I cut
&land made a Penc
Some odd, devili
eyes interested me."” %
“4Did she have red hair then?" I(the frivolous, empty, gaudy life he

out once |over our life together. How little
it.|We understood each other at the
herstart! I was pretty and fashion-

1 Polly Squire and with Djuna Fel-|

make a name there, viling among

Inice to us too. She helped a lot of

“So when 1 came back to New
| York, and began working here and
|began earning a little money and
{gaining a little reputation, I wrote
other her of my progress. She never ans-
Iwered, but she remembered my let-
fet Was|targ and when she o
|{had my address

“I"ather seems to think it’s quite
| the proper thing for Win to run all

' .. Woman,” T answered cheerfully,
audience, but I shall play it dir- “Your father!” Aunt Harri

old opposi-
8pire—"" tion came out at once. Aunt Har-
d to my side immedia-|
G I could have said nothing momz;
no desire to ‘get. into a flirtation | effective to bring her around to myfam

and sent for me.
She’s rather nice, if you get on her|that

vidently I didn't.”
way. You are so different from pealing picture.
Gwen goes dashing about
;10 after another.|came in. He switched on all the
ter me. She be-[lights. He always did when pass-
|ing through a room or en‘ering, lle

and your general|ity.

“I asked you once what I was go-
; _ s the sim-|ing to do about all this,” I said one analyzed. In spite of myself I list-
so fascinated Sk .n'l;ﬁ('gn;‘l};q:;:; afternoon. It was late in the winter ened with interest, [n spite of my
plicity lay only in bis 2 sun caine warmly through dislike, I knew Colin was speaking
as|the  windows of the :1purt1m‘nt‘mi‘r]y to her.

{though the streets were covered|
lwith slush and melting snow.

“I remember. 1 didn't help you!
self! ’uny"' he answered lighting a cig:
arette by slipping the end of a long

| piece of paper between the logs of
ke my blazing fire, and using

“But then there was Win—if she
is above ordinary feminine traits,
she might have let him alone. There
“lwere plenty of others—"

“Well, there you have it—Gwen’s
worst fault, £he's perverse. She’ll

Almost Unbelievable “

hardly realize the wonder-
ful improvement to your | |
skin and complexion |
the mirror will reveal
toyou after using
Gouraud's Oriental

Recommended by physi- He was stirred for once from the Cream for the first

mean, since I was in love with ypu,
time. White-Flesh

it did hurt me to see you flirting
850 outrageously,”

instantly and | little cloak of composure that com-
pletely covered him always,
straightened up from his hunched
position in the low chair. He threw
his newly lit cigarette into the fire

Send 10¢ for Trial Size
me of flirting every time I'm mere.
ly pleasant to another woman, 1
never say a word about that little
red headed painter who hangs
around you all the time-—"

‘Gouraud's

Oriental Cream

74 “That is—I think—I think I am.l'l'
- TH ARVEL CO. “As bad at that!" he said, sti
489 St Plll::l zltrnt Wo;t. Montreal ! staring at me, “Tell me about it,

|

may be a blood disease
—but they certainly
*come to a head”
quickly and heal clean-
. ly, when a few drops of

Absorbine J]

TISEPT)
S - s e

moments,; —full strength—are applied every

few hours.
re-| the sore, destroys pus, kills all
germs and starts a healthy healing
from the bottom.

Equally good for nbscessés, old

]

|

! Absorbine Jr. eases the pain, cleans
|

f

$1.25 a bottle

| bad not shown a little jealousy be-

but[Cause of her interest in Win,
ith that set where I ﬁrst‘doub} whelherf she would have tak. |
said, hunching him.|€? I_nm up. _\lterj all, she can have|
5 ohair and lux'ning;m" interest in thm. There are ]ms;
“yon|OL other men quite ready to be as |
devoted as she’ll let them, who have |

more-—well, who are more interest-
ing than Winthrop. After all, he's
|very young. He's immature—forget

|{drop him first.”

| RECRIMINATIONS

| |
Chapter 58 |

But to decide to leave and to|

|soon found out.
| It was difficult enough to make

{not have thought it possible. I was!

|d

at we led,

|
j60. It would mean comment, £0s- |

EEEpOEes I e swemag ;
i s there's ' nothing flirtatious about.
that. If you mind him, I'll never
see him again, I don’t care.”
“And there-it is!” He assumed
{al once the expression of a martyr.
“You want to tie yourself to me
hand and foot, and expect me to
tie myself to you. Why ehouldn’t
I see these other people? It’s harm-
less enough. Some of them like
b Some of them expect |
jme to hold their hands occasion- |
|ally and say pretty things. It
|means nothing to them or to me.
|It’s part of the game.”
“I don't like that sort of game!”
Win frowned. He looked rather
{handsome when he frowned, his
| well marked brows made a straight
|dark line across his forehead. His
|gray eyes had a certain fire that
|they often lcked at other times,
“Well, I do,” he said shortly, “I
|see no harm in it. You're a prude.”

“And you—"

I stopped short. We were quar-
{relling again. What was the use of
saying bitter and nasty things? It
lonly made the gulf wider, I hated |
{to quarrel, I thought it rude and
[ yet Win' often tempted me

“If you would see things my way
a little—" I began.

“If you would see things my way
a little,” he interrupted. But you
are as, stubborn—"
ihhorn as you are.” And if

sfaction to a woman to
e the last word, as the saying
goes, ‘I ‘had that satisfaction. It
was the only sort of solace 1 did‘

|
!
LONELY PLANS ‘

Chapter 59
it|
Iwas her pet. She was is for awhile. She'll lose interest if

g ¥ !shn sees you don't care any more, | wag

I had no heart next day for any-
thing. There were enough things I

here I was to serve, dressed in a
fancy costume, to coax contribu-
tions for charity; and after that a
linner and after that a late dance
|at the home of one of my friends. I’
‘could, if I wanted, kill time until
[two or three in the morning, and
|spend the hours surrounded by con-
stantly changing crowds of people.

I thought of the people—no one
{of them interested me. Mrs, Mars-
{den ran the bazaar, she was getting
extremely fat. Gwen would drop ir
e in the afternocn, prob
with halt a dozen devoted fo!
She would wander abou
up my mind to break with \\'in—‘l:l)_?;:?gbe‘;;}; (;lt']ai’i{:tl;f“‘f'g;]l;\vere ,‘,\ i
even a few weeks before I would| I had Ellen telephone that T was
s AR i i rery- |1l and could mot serve that day
in love with him, inspite of every and after a late breakfast, I won-

“That decides me,” I said sud- |

|
|

lably
lowers.

nig was not as well as she migh
Up to a few weeks hefore this|be, poor child, and no wonder, sinc
[talk with Colin T had only one idea |she breathed the odor of hot sud

I walked there and sat and pla;
lany slight chance that would bring|ed with her awhile, She was £Tow
us together again. ing into a very bright child, witl
| Now I had abandoned all guch|blue eyes and soft brown hair an¢
other but then I have no reasen 1ot to 'jjens. I could not stay. I did not|a fine skin, pathetically pale for ¢
except for the shabby way |know what it ‘would be like to baby. I wished 1 could get her ou
|leave. T had no idea where I would {in the country again,
only depressed mi
a little cyn-/more, I started home, desperately
settling down imogiml laughter from some people— lonely and worried and tired too
and The crowded flats of the street
Wwith their networlk
scapes
nally airing pillow
gave way to old fashioned boarding
houses, once fine brownstone front

% near the river,
that T'lor jron fire e
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on page 11)

;uhlo. He thought I could give him

|seemed to delight in, He was

| seemed to want and to like,

I thought about my family and
wondered where I had inherited my
simple, domestic tastes, Not from
my sophisticated father—to him
lcorrect form was everything. Not
from his part of the family for my
aunt made fashion a religion.

I wondered whether it had come
from my mother—the mother I did
not remember, about whom I knew
almost nothing. I was going to find
jout about her. I determined that,

Meantime—where was [ to g0?
To my aunt’s? That meant my old
suite of rooms in her house, a round
of dances, dinners, dressmakers—
no, there was no improvement in

I had fo g0 off alone, at least to
live alone. It did not make an ap-

The door swung open and Win

He looked at the tea table—with
its two empty cups.

“Who's been here?” he asked.

‘“Colin, He left carly,” I answer-
ed.

“He seems to have left you in
a romantic mood, siace I find you
staring at the dying fira in a dark
room. Romantic, but not specialiy
cheerful,”

“My thoughts weren’'t romantic,
neither were they specially cheer-
ful,” I answered.

“Thinking of Colin—?”

“No, not of Colin, of you.”

“Oh, so I'm neither romantic nor
cheerful! Well, we've been mar-
ried nearly two years. I suppose
you can't expect a honeymoon to
last that long.

“It. would have lasted 1f you had
tried a little,” 1 began, eager to
make my point clear. “I tried to do
things your way—I would not even
mind going about all the time to
these silly places—only—"

“Only what?” Already his brows
were drawn together, his face set
in the sullen lines I dreaded so.

“Only—the other women, I

“There you go again. You accuse

\\\.\\‘i\uuw/uu“

A
N
N

“You know I only like Colin,
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i1 Combines the Dost

vom Eoast aud “West

ONTARIO winter wheat is universall y — Best for bread, for cakes, for pies and for
famous for its lightness and whiteness fancy pastry.
and for the delicate flavor it imparts to

baking. — Best in flavor, in color, in delicacy, com:
T | : bined with strength.

Western spring wheat is equally famous for in for excels

its strength and its excellent bread-making Beaver Flour won the leadership for e

qualities. - i lence half a century ago. Tt is still thekleader.

Yet neither, by itself, makes perfect flour. and always the choice of the best cooks. i

Each lacks virtues the other possesses, + Exact precision in blending guarantees uni-

By scientifically blending these two wheats, form excellence for your baking.

we have produced Beaver Flour — the best The next time you order flour, tell your

flour for al/ baking purposes, — grocer it must be “ Beaver.”

THE BEAVER MILL, CHATHAM, ONT.

BEAVER FLOOUR

Blend of the Best from East and West




