" spoken to Lorraine

. Frederick had lowered his voice — I

;with you,” ¥ hastened to say.
/8 Jook on Neil's face which 1
;pized; one he invariably
"he was heginning to get angry or im-

{
l
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LORRAINE MAKES A FOURTH AT
LUNCHEON

CHAPTER LXXXITI,

When Wo drew up'to the curb in
front of the restaurant Neil and Mr.

- Frederick were just' turning in.

They saw us, and helped me alight,

then Nefl eaid to Lorradne:

“Aren’t| you coming, too "

“I wasn’t asked?’ she replled smil.
hl‘. ] /

“You are anked now, Miss Morton,
please jﬁn us,” Mr. F‘rederick quick-
1y responded,

1t ypll all really  want
ahould b delighted.” .

“Take it for granted t.hnt we do,
Lorraine and come along,” Neil took
her arm and they walked ahead of
Mr. Frederick and me 80 giving him
@ 'chance to ray:

“We will not he able to talk, but
perhaps ‘it ds just as well. I like you
and—Forbes to be seen with her.”

“She is a dear,” T returned, just
a3 the walter showed ug to thg table
which had been reserved, adding an-
other place.

“Hee! I wasn't
rajne banteved. .

As is always the case when one's
mind ig filled with a certain subject,
the conversation veered around to
business ovefore we had finished our
l!tncheon Lorraine seemed terribly
{nterested, and asked several - intelli-
geht questions which showed her fa-
milfarity: with terms used in talking
of monetary affairs, Nel] was explain-
ing a certain deal he was about.to
take up to Frederick. He seemed ta
me to be trymg_:roi'»impress his lis:
tener with the probity of the déal. 1
tried to grasp what waa belng said,
by‘t most of it was over my head.

“Have you seen this tract?"
Frederick said,

"“No—" Neil flushed, “but Tearle
has.. He brings glowing accounts of
it's-possibilities”” !
~#Will-you ‘wait until I have inves-
tigated it. . I wouldn't take Tearle's
word under oath." Somenne had just
as they passed
Mr.

me, 1

expected!” Lor-

Mr.

so she did not hear, although

knew for that purpose.
“It is too late. = The prospectuq has

already gone out.”
:“When?"

- ("About a week ago. We have had

eeveral reiurns, hundreds of inquir-
ips., 'I‘ho country is prosperous. Peo-
me are auxious to invest their

money."
' '*And Tearle tells them how.”
was the firat sarcastic speech I
had heard Mr. Frederick make.
“Come you two, you must stop talk-
ing business when you have ladies
I saw
recog-
had when

4
ever

‘patient. ;

“That's right, Mrs. Forbes. We
n.ren t very polite,” Mr. Frederick an-
swered while Nell looking velieved,
tumed to Lorraine. “I'l' gsee your
husband in %iis office later.” T knew
he 'od added that to let mié know ne
. would not so easlly give up helping
' ‘'me, and attempting to make Nel) see
thitigs as he wanted him to.

The  remainder of the Iunuheon
msled ‘pleasantly.’ = Beforg we ' 1oge |

df he wasn't’’

down the oook in disgust.
|growing late,
aggin?
"omm's lie niight be there now.

friends.
him to be geen with niee peopl
But ar,
I learn
for us.
BARBARA is OBLIGED TO GO
TO TH E MIDNIGHT TRAIN
—
CHAPTER LXXXIII

That afternoon after my

of my faith in Mr,. Frederlck

€0mg a necassity.

rang.

“This s Mr. Forbes’ office.
wished mg (0 telephone Mrs.
that he would not he
ner.”

“Is Mr. Forbes in the office?"” 1 rec-
ognized the . hlonde stenographer's
voice,
“No, he went out with Mr. ’l‘ﬁmle
about half_an hour ago.”
“Very wall, thang you.”
Regardless of what Mr. Fredericlc
had told him of Tearle’s character
and reputation, Neil had gone out
with him, It seemed !.o be such a
reckless thing to do. I, of course,
did not realize that it 1sn’t an easy
thing to break off business relations
at any time; that under certain cir-

cumstances it ‘might be almost im-
possible.  to * accomplish any great
change in the personnel of a com-
pany quickly. So I dwelt upon the
idea that Nell had decided to pay na
attention to Mr. Frederick, to me, . or
to what he had heen told others were
saying, That he had decided to go
along in the same way he had been
going—a law unto himself.
I was the most distressed that he
dld not come home as his aunt had
telegraphed while we wera out to
lunch that she would arrive on the
midnight train. 7T called the -elub
hoping to catch him there. They
had not seen him. I tried one or two
other places, TIle should meet his
aunt, It would be dreadful for her
to find no nne at the station.
Finally 1-gave up trying to locate
him. 1 ate my dinner, then gat down

with a new magazine and tried to
read.. He might come in any minute,
I said to myself, knowing " he would
not, Of late he had remained out the
entire evening apd far into the night
when he had not dined at home.
“If he doesn’t come I will go to the
station,” T <aid aloud. Then: “I won-
der if he is at Blanche Orton’s.” Just
the thought made me so miserable
the tears started. “Oh, what shall }
do?” I felt that mever was anyont
so unhappy as I; that never was. a
woman so anxioug and worried, “If
I didn't love him so much !" T con-
tinued my soliloquy, “if I dido’t it
wouldn't be 0 hard to lose falth In
him. 1 wonder if he does care for
Blanche Orton, perhaps Mr. I'reder-
ick is mistaken about that. It doesn't
seem -as if he would go there so much

Forhes

threw
It  was
Should I try the club
. It Nell had not gone to Mrs.

I couldn’t read, and finally

frond. rhp tdble Lorraine'said:

"Won‘t yow.and NMr, Irederilk dine
Wﬂ;b me one night, iwhen ever it is
conven!ent to you men of business?”

*“That “will~be lovely!” 1 hastened
tosgy. I would know that Neil wae
not  withi Blanche Orton for that

asked when they answered.

yoy page him please so that I
be sure.
seemed they would never come back
to the telephone.
unconscionable time @ voice sald:

Forbes in the house?" |1
“Will
may

It

“Is- Mr.

I will hold the wire.”

wlght, and 1 should enjoy = dining
wifh* Lorraine and her father. It
fashed over me that Mr. Frederick
wguld be sure to make a good  im-
rpsslon and that as he was a friend
of ‘Nell's it would help Neil, Little
did I think that
céptance of Lorralne’s invitation
were both because of-that very idea.
Hevknew that Nell would soon need

&,

BUW#URAHEALS

{

0
al

I

im to ‘weratch.

I was quite dis-

Couraged.
&ml saw an advertisement for Cuti-

house.”

waited so long,
he wouldn't bg there!” I scolded.
would walit until a little dfter elevon,
the lunch, his ac-|then I would get
meet his aunt if he did not r'ome in
by that time, .

was no usa fooling myself.
not the anxiety that he meet
aunt which caused me so much
easiness, it was the feeling that he
was at’ Blanche Orton’s.
at all timid.,
home 1 should probably have gone
with him, so it was not disinclination
to go out either which made me nerv-

with another woman;

the clock had struck eleven 1 arose
to prepare for my errand.
strange how
ment my thoughts flew to him.

me?

BARBARA ANGERS NEIL BY CALL-

before. 1 left the
care to walt in

“Hello—Mr. Forbes is not in the
I hung up disgusted that I had

“I might have known

ready - and go to

I started ot every sound. There
It was
hig

un-

I wag not
Even had he been at

HFEEFFS

He also knew that it helped

not untl) years afterwards did
all that this man had done

return
home 1 telt happy at times hecause

that
he would influence Neil to end bis in-

timacy wita Tearle 'and men of his
kind; unhappy at other times when
I dwelt upon the fact that it had . he-
About wuix o'clock the telephone
He

home to dip-

After waiting an{,

had you calling her

I hated to have anyone pity ma be
casige of his shortcomings.
Twelve o'clock came, and the train
bad not come in. I had waited some
distance back of the crowd, hoping
by doing so to be unobserved, Then
I heard & murmur of horror, and
pressed forward.
“An accident!” I heard a man say.
“The train ren into a freight.”
“What s it please " I ssked the
man who had spoken.  “I have a rela-
tive coming on the train, Is any-
thing serfous the matter, 3" :
“They don't know yet Miss,
you waite here I wlil find out.” The
kindly man moved away, and 1 again
8tood a little apart from the crowd.
“It is ‘quite bad Miss,” his volce
started me. I had not expected him
back so soon. “Some of the people
are badly hurt.”
“Do you know if they are bringing
them here?"”
“Yes—it ig the mearest place where
they can get attention.  The right
kind of attention.”
“How long before they can be ex-
Dbected?” I agked, my heart - contract:|
ing as I thought that perhaps gentle,
kind Mrs, Carter, whom I had always
known might he among the injured
or killed,
' “No one knows ma'am.” ' If there
is anything 1 can do for you —I am
afraid my sister is on that
although I am not sure. 1 shall wait
and see however, so don't he afraid
to ask me anything.”
T didn’t krow what to do. If only
I knew where Neil was, It was ter-
rible to wait here indefinitely aléne
I thought of Mr. Frederick, if only
he werg with me. I went into the
booth and called his hotel.
""“No, Mr. Frederick doesn’t an-
swer.” 1 left no message, and re:
turned to my place of waiting.
“Is there any further news?” 1
asked the man who so kindly bhad
offered to do what he could for me.
“No, Misy. T am afraid it will be
a long wait. You see they had ta
send o wrecking train first.  You het-
ter go inside and sit down. I will
come and call you if there is any
news."”
1 thanked
where I was.
impoasible and also intolerable.

was now one o'clock, 1 had left no
word for Neil, supposing 1 should be
bacy directly. 1 called the house. It

him, “but remained
To sit quiet would be
It

‘She had been asleep she explained.
“No, Mr. Forbes has not come in.”
“If he does tell him to come at
once to the station. The train upon
which his aunt was to come has met
with an accident, She may be in.
jured. And Ada, you better sit u p.
We may need you.” !
I waited until two o'clock. If you
‘'know what it means to wait in a
Railroad Station until two o’clock in
the morning, walit for someone who
may have been injured—perhaps kill-
ed, you wil! realize something of my
distress. I really could remain inac-
tive no longer. 1 called Blanche Or-
ton’s house,

“May I speak to Mrs.
asgked,

“This i3 Mrs, Orton. ~ What is'it?”
Suddenly it came to, me thatl
would let her know who I was, I had
not intended to say who was talking
unless Neil same to the telephone.
But T would show her that T knew
of his visits.

“Is Mr. Forbes there? 1 should
like to speak with him. The train
upon which his aunt was to arrive
has met with an accident.” I wait-
ed an appreciable ﬂme hefore she an-
swered:

“No, My, Forbes is not here.”
There was something in her volce,
the hesitating manner in which she
spoke which made me ask:

“How long ago did he leave?”
“About thirty minutes.” '

“Thank you, he is probaby on his
way to the gtation by this time.” 1
hung up the receiver trembling. 1
had received the information I want,
ed.

1 returned to my place with the
rest of the watchers just as Neil
dashed up.

“T  Just sgot
right up hera.
thing,”

Orton?” 1

home, Babh! hurried
Have they heard any.

but n,

train,

was some time before Ada answered. |

hurt,” I sail to Mrs’ Carter.

about it,

fresh in my mind—to horrible.

to ask tor him. ‘I had thought it
made it look hetter if he knew'l
Wwas aware he was often wth her
upon husiness, and he had resented
it, Was it business after all, or had
he been spending the evening alone
with her, and remaining until two
o’clock. !

I brushed the tears away as [ saw
him returning,
“You better go home, Bab. 1 will
stay and wait for Aunt. It may be
another hour before they get in.” Al
ready he - had - forgotten his impa-
tient words, and they had hurt me
80.

“No, I will stay with you.” :
“Very well, but I can’t stand here.
Let’s walk vp and down, or go in-
side.” '
“I should prefer to walk.” .
We paced back and forth almost in
silence for 2 while, Occassionally one
or the other of us would mention . his
aunt and hope she was neither killed
or injured. Then ! could keep - still
no longer, 0 asked:

“Did_you_ have . a. suecessful
Neil’ !

“No—not 8o very. Why?

“I just wondered—that.-was all.
Was Mr. Frederick at Mrs. Orton's
tonight?”
“No! I tried to get him to go but
he refused; acted like a fool. Said
he didn't want to be mixed up with
Tearle."—

“Oh Neil, was he there?”
“Of course he was! and
too. © Thompson also came in for a
little while. 1 told Frederick he wasg
to be there—he likes Thompson, but
he wouldn't come, at least he didn’t!"
In 2 tone of annoyance. ,
“Were there others there?’
“What are you driving at?
there, were others, Now let's drop
the subjeci, Frederick- might have
done me a lot of good by just appear-
Ing on: the scene for a few mnutes.
Don't talk about it. I am disgusteq
with him-—a regular mollycoddle he
Is getting to be.”

day,

Connor

Yes,

‘man who had tred to be helpful, and

Carter 1 could not help wondering
who the ‘“others” were whom Nei!
admitted made up the evening's par-
ty at Blanche Orton's. Neither could
T avoid spaculating as to the reason
Mr. Frederick had not gone. Could
it have been because of me?

that he hated to haveijue know he
visited her; or that he thought by
refusng to go, letting Nell see he
disapproved, that he might help Neil
and--so, me? He always had oeen
helpful, had tried of late to restrain
Neil. At that thought I forgot
Blanche Orton for a moment, 1 forgot
Frederick, and wag thinking of Neil (
my husband, the man I loved and
had trusted, That wag it. 1
trusted, but did 1 trust him mnow?
Was he being the - straightforivard
man of business 1 had always
thought him; and which 1 longed
for him to be?

“There they come!” a voice in
waiting crowd drew me from
thoughts.
fous anticipation went up, audible,
fear inspiring. I clung to Neil. y
.-“Ob, T hope she isn't—hurt!” 1
gasped .

“We = will soon know,” Neil answer-
od as the gate opened and slowly
the people filed through, horror still
upon their faces. ‘“Therg she is now!
Thank CGod!” and  shaking himself
loose from my clinging hands he
reached * her, brought her to me.
Then without giving us a chance to
speak, and scarcely hearing the gob-
bing of someone in the crowd he
bundled us jnto a taxl and we Werg
on the way home.

“TI am so thankful

the
my

[

c

you weren't | h

please don't tolk
1t is all too

“Yes dear, but
not tonight.

“No—I kunew you only just got
home’ Blanche Orton told me ‘you
had left only half an hour ago.”

“The devil she did—what business
I won't have

It was the fear that he was
a fear which
mounted slmost to a sure knowledge.
If he hal beeny with Mp. Frederick
shouldn’t have cared, I said. After

us.

It was
in every unhappy mo

Was it because | knew he loved

ING HIM AT BLANCHE ORTON'S

CHAPTER LXXXVI

The elock had “struck the half hour

house. T did not
the station at that
‘Someone might gea me and

you meddling with me, and my busi
ness, and the sooner you understand
it the hettar!”
ong of the

standing alone,
kindly had helped me ' eyeing e/,
with obvious pity.
what Neil had said.

AN ACCIDENT DELAYS T''E

He stalked over to
officials leaving me
the man who S0

TRAIN UPON WH ("
MRS. CARTER ARRIVES

CITAPTER LXXXV.

Tears filled my eyes, 1 wag tired,
nxious for Mrs. Carter, and had
waited 8o long that my nerves wera
all “on edge” as mother used to say.
The thought that the man who had
so kindly f{ried to assist me had
heard Neil's unkind speech pdded to|
‘my pain. © But'of all! he bad safd |
was hurt the niont becnao  he resht- ¢

He had heard|

The friend to évery sufterer of Hdnny
or bladder somplaints. ' That pain in
your back is Nature’s: warping: that
you meed QGin Pills,

800. ‘& box at all: Drug or General Stores.

I

| e Mattonst Drug ! tMm ©o.
A;ld uum.

mllnu m.-u addross:

INEIL REQUESTS BAB TO

difference how we die, if only we are

-been: with- him,

< wait all alone,

her good opfnion.
give up spending his evenings
from me.
going to Blanche
thought sha would know and disap-
prove.’
her entertainment, give
from which Neil could not very well

“Oh, Nell! no “one could call  a|absent himself. -
blunt, plain spoken man Hke Mr. My soclal aspirations were again
Frederick, “a mollycoddle.” aroused. Perhaps Lorraine Morton

“Well something ails him. There and ‘Mr, Frederick had not heen quite
comes a train now—perhaps it is thelgo right as I had belleved in saying
one.”” And he hurried me along unti] | that 1 couldn't do anything in a so
once more 1 was standing near the clety way just at the present time.

Aunt was veory aristocratic,

who had overheard . Neil's disagree-|appearing. She would be a great
able tone and words. help it I should decide to persist mn»
In spite of my anxiely over Mrs. my plans. Yet even as these

thoughts came I turned cold as other
thoughts followed — that I might be
snubbed,
fuse to come to me, and all the other
things which Lorraine had told me
stood in the way of my success.

you?
had [t
a woman's house without me.”

for the success of
trying to put through.
| of anything which displeases
| shall know that your have told her.”

hlanket,
when I was successful, now you
all
grouch.
bhow differently we liva from what we
did when we weére first married, I

would be Jlelighted to have as much
—most young women I mean.

more, but even they are in the min-
ority.”

happier when we had less, Neil.

want after a ‘few more years,
will be crying for me to go out and
let you have a rest when that
comes.”

ing aside, Netfl, it doesn’t seem as if i
ried over—things."”

about my not going personally and
teating the cil from every well;
testing the metal
It can’t be done, [
lot of things on
have to also—if they want to make
money.”

Connor ton must have very bad rep
utations.
he with them.
with men like them that makes men
Itke Mr. Powers afraid to trust you
—and
about to say schemes.

without him or any of them.”

"My ‘maid had’ a nice hot supper
for us, and we talked of father and
mother, and other home folks while
We ate,  And even when Neil and I
were alone we did not again thay
night mention the aceident.
RS S i

SAY NOTHING OF HIs
AFFAIRS TO HIS AUNT

SR
CHAPTER LXXXVI.

The next day Aunt told us all
about the accident. It had heen a
rear end colliston and several had
been badly injured; two or three
killed outright,

“It was a terrible experience,” she
said. " “One I hope will never be re-
peated, although it makes very little

ready.” She was a very good,
really religious woman.

“I thought that train never would
come,” 1 said.

“It would have been very lonely
and tiresomg for Neil had - you not
I know of nothing
more wearing than waiting way in-
to the night in a railroad station.

and

me,” * she had turned to Neil at her
last sentence. 1 was about to say
that T had been the one who waited
alone, but caught myself just in time,
Neil flushad when she said that it
would have been tiring for him to
I would nat embar-

rass him by ietting her know that
he had arrived at the station only a
few moments before she came.

1 hoped great things from . Mrs.
Carter's visit  Neil was very fond of
her, very proud to have her see . how
well he had done and anxious for
Perhaps he would
away
He might cven give up
Orton's {if he

I would plan to do things for
little affairs

very fine

that Mrs. Powers might re-

“You will remain -at home more

I was rather startled at the thought, { now that veur aunt, is here, won't
but it persisted. Could it have been |you?” T said to Neil.

“f shaill if it is possible, But 1

cannot neglect my business even for
her.
have to excuse me
to come home.
prefer she should know nothing
my business, my affairs.”

I sholl tell her that she will
when I am unable
Other than that 1
ot

“You will not go to those business
linners at Mrs. Ortor’s though, will
‘She would be horribly shocked
hat you would accept an invitation to

“I shall do what 1 think necessary
the deals T am
If she hears|
her, A
anything

“Neil—you aren’t doing

A repressed gigh of anx-|wrong, are you dear?”

“What rot! 1 must say Bab that

you are getting to he rather a wet

to he so pleased
act
time like a bear with a
When I look around and see

You used

the

an’t understand you. Most women |
of
ourse older people like Powers have |

“Sometimes | wonder if we weren’t
You
ad more time for me then.”
“I shall have all the time you will
You |

time

“I should like to try it. But jok-{

could go on this way. I am so wor-

“You mean that silly twaddle
or
from every mine,
have to take 2

faith, others will

“But Neil that man Tearle, and

1 do wish yov would not
It is your association

your—deals.” I had been

Damm Powers. 1 can get along |

A man ig never in love with a

Then, too you .were. wqrrying.about.}......

has - taught the travelling ‘man the
value of “‘safety first” and 'so he ‘uses
an AutoStrop Razor. ’ ;
Wherever he goes he enjoys the comfortmg,
sense of cleanliness that follows the 'cocl,

satmy shave such as only a stropped blddc 2iel)

can give.

Stropping saves his blades and kceps thcm
—inperfect condition. " HeE 1§ HEVEF at a6
for a keen blade for he always has one.
and the fact that the AutoStrop Razor
sharpens its own blades and doesn’t
need to be taken apart for cleaning-
has lead thousands of travelling men
everywhere to spcak highly of the
AutoStrop Razor to their friends.

Any dealer will sell you an AutoStrop
Razor, strop and 12 blades complete
for $5.00, on a come-back money-back
basis.

AUTOSTROP SAFETY RAZOR CO,, Limited
AutoStrop Building, Toronto, Canada

HAVING in swaying, jerking Pullmans‘.'
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one else, because either side

Cuff is the right side.

in—the oth 1er turned out.

turned’’—that’s the difference.

side is up.

DOUBLE WEAR

Patented 1918

-

Whlch Cuff Looks
The Neater? "

YOU can’t tell—neither can any— ;
the new W. G. & R. Double Wcur1 )

Our picture shows one cuff turncd'

The old style cuff can be turned; :‘-l',;
of course, but—*“you can tcil they e

el gt
The Double Wear Cuff turns easily and. _; » :’g)
(1uxckly and “lies ‘smooth .and flat whichever. .

As the cuff of ihe shirt always gets soiled
first, the new Double Wear Cuff enables you _
1o wear the shirt longer and save laundry bxlls

“the cuff that doubles the life of the shirt’’ ;. .
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Happiness in the home is so
that it is menhd to have the very best range procurable.

Tllm Enierg‘n::e l::r‘i:‘ct, 0 cw&kﬂ and reliable, easy on
a lifetime, stove hnl §
baking and roastiog at tb: same ﬁm.t.'m. e

Write for free bookiel giving full particulars,

The Enterprise Foundry Company Sackville, l! I.
Makers of High Grade Stoves, Iu(u. rmuu
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woman untfl he heging to tell her his
troubles.

The_worst thing about the 'okelet.on
In the family closet ln that it refnes

Charlottetown,: P, E.Jlllnd

“BRACE McKAY.CO, LTD. .

Summerside, P. E. lolnnd
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