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The Girl Who
Had No Chance

" (Continued from Page Ten)

And Ruth always agreed and al-
ways promised, but she was 80
‘busy she never found time to go.

And the whole summer went by.

most of the time, at mountains or
at the shore. The Marketown palper,
grown larger mow the town, K was
growing, recorded their “doings"”
as though they weré quite import-
ant,

Langley, at a meeting of
Civic Committee—which by

the
now

practically coutrolled the town—
suggested centain  things  that
shouid be, attended to and could
only be handled in ~New York.

There was discussion about getting
a New York agent, until finally
Langley suggested sending Ruth,
“Who knows as much about this
town as any of us, and could
carry out our commissions perfect-
1y well,” another member of the
board agreed,

‘30 it was that the girl suddenly
found herself actually sent off for
a change—if not a vacation, with
al]l her expenses paid.

And she could not refuse to go
then, nor find and excuse.

She tried to get her ‘work in
shape so as to leave two  weeks
after. the motice that she was to be
sent,

‘Meantime, things had not
going well at home.

been

Ruth began to realize slowly thgt

GARDEN SEEDS

For Early Planting
in HOTBEDS or indoors

Sweet Peas. Choice “Spenc-
ers” and others.

Tomato, early varieties.

Cabbage, earliest and best
varieties, !

Cauliflower
and others.

“Snowball’”

Celery (earliest kinds)
and many other varieties also

" FLOWER SEEDS

Just received 12,000 pounds
of Choice Onion Sets, 3,000
pounds of Choice Shaliots all
in the “pink” of condition

Our Sweet Peas are all im-
ported from the largest and
most reliable growers of
Superior Flower Seeds in
London, England.

' See Carter’s Catalogue for
varieties.

Carter & Co., Ltd.

Seedsmen to the people of
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the sympathy in the house had ex-
isted solely between her father
and herself. There was perfect
understanding there. Between her
mother and herself there was some-
‘| thing which neither could compre-
hend ‘and which neither would
acknowledge—it was something as
intavgible as a dream, but as solid
and as much a barrier as a brick
wall.

Alte* the funeral, Mrs. O'Neil
methodically gathered ulp the
clothes and the various useful

possessions of her husband’s, and
gave them to the “most worthy”
man in fowa,

Than she, as methodically, clean-
ed out his room, sorted his books,
burnad up some personal belong-

gt
Lift Off with Fingers

_Rutk went out very little that
summer, The people on the big
estates near Marketown, Who!
had made overtures  of
friendship, were away’ A

"~ GOANS

Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a little
“Freezone” on an aching corn, in-

gtantly that corn stops hurting,
then shortly you Ilift it right off
with fingers. Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle
of “Freezone” for a few cents, suf-
ficient to remove every hard corn,
soft corn, or corn between the
toes, and the calluses, without
sorenegs or irmtation.

not to spend an unneressary cent,
yet with a little satisfaction that
her clothes were corvect for = the
occasion, and that they were quite
néw as 'well, Ruth, having no moaey
she felt she could spare, wore her
old things.

That was only the beginning of a
real rift in the feeling. between
Ruth and her mother. Mrs, O'Niel
had never had much sympathy for
Ruth’s “bookish” tastes. She quite
Vlainly felt that her husband’s
studiousness was the reason for his
failure in life, and to her, Ruth was
travelling the same road. Then
when Ruth began earning money,
the idea had to go—but she turned
instesa to a mnagging because Ruth
“wouldn’t make up a little to the

boys. You'll be an old maid  if
you're not careful”
#Who cares? I don't!” Ruth

would answer, and every time a
litille more resentment would creep
into her volce.

“Itts g pity Langley Williams
comas around so much. He scares
off all the other men, and he's
pretty slow makiaog up his mind

whether\he wants to marry you
or—"
The girl suddenly faced her

you'll get a lot of clothes, won't you?
Mrs. Anderson asked.

building operations?” Ruth laughed
in answering. “You can't imagine
how much mud there is in our new
town!”

hairdressing,” the lady went

“To wear climbing around the

“Ang do look at the new styles of
on,
“I'm so tired of the way I do miune,
bug I can't think of @ better way. I
wish 1 could go too.”

“You’ll see some of our old feilow
citizens 1 suppose,” Mr. Anderson
said, “There's Tim Turner—let’s
see, 10 was engaged to Myra Weed,
wasn't he? They're in New York.
Aren't they married?*

“Well, for two yeams neary,” Mrs,
Anderson sald. “And you should
just see the picture of the baby
Myra sent home. It's as cute! Do
look them up, Ruth.”

“Of course,”” Ruth answered, and
suddenly dreaded going to the city.
“Of course youll take your
mother.” Mrs. Anderson séemed to
think it settled.

“If you're wise, you won't,” Lang-
ley ¢aid, after the young couple nad
left. “Don’t do it Ruth, You'll be
busy, vou've got to spend some of
your time with a very smart set
thay she won't like—and she won't
try to be nice to them if she doesn't
like tbem. This is a business trip,
but it's a change too, and I want it
to be as cimplete a change for you
ag possible.”

“I don't -want to go,” Ruth said,

Ths man looked at her in aston-
ishment,

“I krow, you'll thing me tempora-
mentsl, I don’t want to go but 1
apbreciate being sent—it's a great
honor and a great _ responsibility
and 'm going, of ‘course. Angd 1'll
do my best for them. But I'll have
to ask mother, She hasn’t had much
fun 1n her life, she might like the
city.’

But Mrs O’Niel did not seem to
enthuse over the idea. She bought
herself some more black  dresses
when Ruth received the  money.
And she and Mrs. Belding started
to make some new things for Ruth.
But when it came to the actual
questicn of buying tickets and mak
ing hotel reservations, she said
suddenly—

“1 just don’t believe I'll go. You
can get along alone, $0 I'm T
needed. If I was, I'd go. I al
try to do my ~duty. But you're ver,
capalfle of taking care of yourself,
‘1'()1' all you're not 23. I'd rather go
| see Sarvah. I'd like to spend the full
rand winter with her.”

“If you'd perfer it—
“Well, I would, When you come

mother, her face white ‘except for

ings and labelled  “trash,” and
prepared to rent out that rooom-zs
well as all the other rooms available
in the house.

“No use keeping his things,” she
remy; hed as they sat at

9

to rend agala sometime, so 1 haven't
touched them; The rest of the stuff
I've cleaned out.”

Ruth said nothing. But the
ymanner in which per mother spoke
went through her liké a kunife. She
knew -her mother was right—they
| would never touch nor use various
\little trifles that had belonged to
| her fi.ther. But somehow the mere
!fact that he had them and
lt.hem made them sacred in  her
eyes—evea the pipe, he smoked,
{ which now smelled of much
tobacco. She did not want to keep
the various little things—it wasn’t

<
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Professional Cards

that. I{ was the cold, methodical
way in which her mother did
that hurt Ruth,

MacDonald & McPhe
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L. A. MacDonald

Barristers, ;\tt.orney, Etc.
Money to Loan
Riley Bullding, Charlgnotown

H. F. McPhee

“Ot course, we'll have to take
some money and buy mourning,”
B. Mrs O'Niel said the day before the
| funeral service,

“I'm not,”” Ruth answered.

Har ‘mother looked shocked.

“Not wear black when your own
father died!” 7

“Father hated black, and hated
to see me in it. He often asked
me not to.wear mourning. Do you

B. A,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
Money to Loan
Cameron Block

P. E. Isl

?
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Charl

Mark R. McGuigan

ETC.

think it would make him feel
better, op me, for us all to go abou.
in black?”

“But what will people say?*

“Do you think I care what they
say!” Ruth was roused to sudden
res giment, “The ones I care ahout
will know how much sorrow I feel
without my advertising it by wear-

DR. CLIFT
Chronic Diseases

Address: Purdy Station, Westche
ter Co. N, Y.

Treatment in person or by letter

ing a color father hated.”

“Stil—"

Mrs. O'Niel could not get over
the conventional ideas. She went
to the shops and brought the proper
“mouaining”—buying frugally so as
8
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Causcd by Troubles Women Often
Have—Relleved byLydiaE.Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound

Medina, New York.—‘Ihadagreat
deal of t.roubl such as women often

have, and this af-
fected my nerves.
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Feels Like Girl Sixteen
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Sirer Ummeat
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a screened in a part o

to |able chair and a table of

the two red spots that came - to
|her cheeks.

“Langley hasg no idea of marry-
ing me, nor I of marrying him’
she said as calmly as she could.

) SUDDET | 4Mrst of the evenings he's here we busy packing and getting
one night: “His hooks youw'll want',.e working over plans. I prefer it! 4
|think about it. The day befire shu;

.to wasting time talking nonsense
jto sor e—"

‘; Her mother put on a
|expression and turning,

\of the room: !

1 A SUDDEN SHANGE
i Chapte® 75

martyr's

| Ruth had known for a long time

\expected from her mother, But she
‘had not felt it while her father

some
quick
an
no

talk to, always ready Wwith

( whimsical answer, or with
!sympathy—above all, with
undcrstanding that required
‘words to make ‘itself felt.

i Now she fely sometimes that she
‘missed this more than anything
else in the world, Little Mrs, Beld-
|ing oftered all the sympathy she
coulu-—an unintelligent sympathy
that made her decide that everyth-
ing Ruth did was right and everyth-
ing her mother did was wrong.
Mrs Belding still lived at the
O’'Niels—but she had not paid any
“rent,” as she called it, since Ruth
began earning enough to  cover
the family expenses. As the little
old lady could get scarcely any
work now, she put in her time
helping about the house and mend-
fng and making such clothes  as
Ruth would allow her to do.

In the evenings Ruth would stay
in her room and read, and she
would come down then and sit with
her, never talking wunless Ruth
talked, but sitting quietly darning
or reading the newsipaper until 9
o'clock, when she laid aside what-
ever ghe was doing and went up to
her rbom to bed, s

‘So {he girl, who had been the
very centre of the little town's
social life, suddenly dropped out of
frivoity entirely that Spring. A few
of the older und more serious
members of her club came to see
her and occasionally she dined at
their houses, and Langley came up
ofter for bart of an evening, But
she had, at last, almost as much
time to read as she wanted.

“I' believe you bring me a new
book cvery time you come,” she
said to him once,

. “Not quite,” he amswered, “be-
sides, I read them all first. Here's
one publishea this week—it's one
of the best analytical studies of-a
man’s reaction to misfortune that I
ever read, You'll find—"

Ru'fi opened the book. Sometimes
when he came up, he . sat and
smok «d while she read aloud, some-
times he lounged in the couch
hammock on the porch while the
girl read to herself. Ruth had
f the big [porch
and had bought a lamp and comfort-
greea
wickerwork for it, It was her one
oxtravagance after the payment of|
the first’ “dividend.”

1t wag shortly after this and
towards Fall, that the Civic Commit
tee told her they were sending her
to New York, Her expenses. were to
be paid-<and the “dividend” had
given hep enough to pay the rest
of ths bills, and qatte a little over.

“yYowll"have a lot of work to do
for then, so they're going:to raise
gour selary and give you an expense
account,” [Langley e lained, He
had dropped in on the way home
from the meeting, and was smok-
ing clgarettes. The Andersons had
coms down that evening and were

aitting there also, /
That will be wondertal. Ruth

= AP

walked out!

for over eighty years
has relied upon Gour-
aud's Oriental Cream
to keep the skin and
complexion in perfect
condition throughthe
stress of the season's
activities. White

Flesh-Rachel. 4

Send 10c for Trial Size
FERD. T, HOPKINS & SON, Montreal

Gouraud's

Oriental Cream

think I've put through.”

“So you have put them through.
\Vlm;. else did she say?”

“Sha
view me, Isn't that funny? It's over-
night from here to New  York
fheie she lived. 'Why should she bhe
interested in a prosaic little person
like me?” A

Langley blew out another smoke
cloud, watching it till it was caught
in the glow of the lamp.

“There's such a thing as too
much modesty, my dear,” he
remavked, “You have = done all

she claims dnd a lot more, Recog-
nize it, and acknowledge it. - What
did you write her?”

“Nothing yet, 1 could call her up
at her magazine when I get into
New York, but I ‘thought I'd wait,
then write add say I hadn’t done
anything.”

“Rath, once in a while you make
me mad.”

Ruth laughed at thls, for the man
was in earnest, so much so that he
sat ap on the couch to lecture her
She listened meekly to his lecture

know where to find her in the city

“You're the most amazing girl 1
every saw anyway, 1 don't  know
what 1 would ever have done in this
place-if it had not been for you,” he
ended,

“Gone on to another town in the
cou ¢ of your work,” she respond
ed proctically, “You did that any
You went on to Ohio.”

And came back,” he answered

lier, “I came back to help yoy work
out fhe details of the scheme for @

actory town that was your sole
idea, butu I think T would have
come anyw 3

“Wh s asked it in - frank
curios1 ind without any trace of
coquct

“Tn see you, to be near you,” he
said.

[back from the city, Mrs. Belding
will he here to take care of you.
can send me an aliowance if
want-—"

you

; Ruth wondered at this ~ sudden
ichange of plans, but she was  so
work

done, she had not much time to
left, Langley came to the house.

1

LANGLEY

| Chapter 76

| . Aftcr all the talk and preparat-
{tions abouut going to the city it was
well olong towards Fall before
Ruth got off. She left Sunday after-
noon, and Saturday evening Langley

lovedftha'. there was no sympathy to h'—“,(:;mm to see her,

.Sa:urday she ‘was sure to  be
‘alone, for it was the big night at

stale jjyeq, for he was always. there t0 the club aad all their friends were

certain to be out in the little farm-
house that had been made up in
temporary fashion as a ‘place
dance and play and flirt in. Ruth had
only gone out to the club occasion-
ally for a game of tennis s'ace her
father's death.

'So «he sat this Saturday evening
in a big wicker armichair, in a
favorite position—her knees
doubled o she half sat upon there
and so she was completely swallow-
ed up by the big chair.

Langley lounged back in the ham-
mock, cmoking cigarettes and blow-
ing out clouds of blue.smoke  to
catch the lamp light and to be lit
up into a sort of blue illumination
by the soft light.

“3omething amusinz happened
today,” Ruth said. ““I had a letter
from a Misg Joan Bryce, who i
special writer for a Woma
maguzine, I've forgotten which oue.
She wants me to tell her about my
share in making wp South Marke:
‘town and all the things in the way

THEY CALLED HIM
AN “OLD PiLL”

HAT was years ago when he

packed a terrible grouch, a
mighty irritable stomach and a
liver that refused to do the things
that all good livers should. No
wonder his friends called him an
“old pill” and stayed away.

Yo‘,’

tni

of playgrounds here she seems to

There was a sileace, so sudden

150 d2.p, that it seemed almost starl

ting, Langley had never talked lik

thig hefore! To be sure, he hac

\picked her ul in hes arms the nigh

after her father died, but it ~was
lnnly as though he were a growr

1man . ooth’ag a grief-stricken child

There had been little enough sen

ylimenu in an otherwise sentimeatal
faction,

! “And now you are sendinb  me
awey to New York for a month/’
]%hv laughed nervously as she said
pit. 8¢ was ready to say an_ythim
ito break thi udden silence, and
ithess words came first into her
head

“I have a special reason for do-
ing tbat. One thing is that I wan!
you to have a complete change—
the cninge from small town tc

80 s0ft

engagement—the

wanted, she said, to inter- | Ruth said when he had

and tien promised to let the woman abou. her one way or the other. In

her or not. It’s a matter of indiffer-

ace, T know now that'we would
have been miserable tied to  each
other, for there wasn't the first

¥That other woman doesn’t

that , And I thought her-heart was
and sweet as hes
rppearance.’

He went on. ‘He told about the
rainy afternoon when they were
out uader one umbrella, and how,
as they took shelter in a doorway
to escape a sudden heavier down-
pour, he had told her he loved her
and asked her to marry him. He
went on through the weeks of the
first quarrel
becaus¢ he could afford only a tiny
engagement ring, the reconciliation
and weeks when he was happy, the
sudden disayplpearance “to visit her
sister in Chicago,” the letters,
charming at first, infrequent later,
and lhe final, sudden brief - note
that aunounced she had married, as;
she put it “a man who at least;
know~s how to make money.”

“Now you are making a lot,”
finished.
‘Yo,, say it will come to  $20,000
this year and you own a lot of our
new city bonds, You said you were
zoing to Chicago and make- her
leave her husband—

“I know I gaid that once. It was
spirit of revenge, 1 have always
wanted to make a fortune from the
moment she left me, First, I want-
ed to go where she was and spend
more money than she could, Then
[ wanted to take along a very
beatiful wife, to show her I didn't
care and to make her jealous and
:nv'ous. Then sometimes my . old
‘ove would come back = and id
want 'o go there just for her—that
must have been when I said I was
going to make her get a  divorce

id marry me.”
Now—

He stopned, to light the cigarette
hat had gone  out.

“Now?”

“Now I haven't

Loy feeling

[
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palate but it supplies the body with a considerable emount
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Children, owing to their almost ceaseless
activity, frequently require as large. an
amount of nourishment as udu[ts, and good
cocoa is a vValuable aid in the carefully
arranged diet. .
good and no cotoa can quite so well meet
the requirements of dietitien, physician,
nurse or housekeeper as * BAKER'S "’
MADE IN CANADA BY
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‘
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But its quality must be

Dorchester, Mass.

‘act, 1 don't care whether, I see

friendship bhetween us. You
¢ me that.”

ight you what?”

it friendship has to come be-
fore love.”

“Why, yes, we've been wonder-
ful irlends, haven't we?”

Ruth said it without thinking
that he might mean more than that
they nad been good friends,

“It has to be a part of ld¥e, 1
think the large partl I think ilsl
the larges rt of my love for you.”

Ruth looked up guickly. For an
instant she did not entireiy.compre-)

hend what he had said, She had
stumbled in trying to reply and
said only sounds that made no

words,

“But you area’t in love with me!”
She managcd finally, and her aston-
ishment was genuine,

“I think T am

It was the most impersonal way

o tell that to a woman, she thought
long afterwards. It was so matter|
i fact—it was so lacking in senti-l
ment, Yet her heart jumped—but
what girl’'s doesn’'t when a  man,
iy n.oeq, saysg he loves her?
Bu >
I said T think I am. 1 know I am
I've forgotten the other love \\ffuir.}
even |
exigt for me. You've been so t'in«‘%
mnd so brave, you've calmly Jooked|
2 the face of difficulties, you've|
showed a man's courage, and

“

large, from peopie with one out’
look on life to people with quite
another, I want you to rest a little
and ‘o be a little  frivolous—as]
you'll have to be, for you mus le
yvourself be entertained by some o
the people you will meet there on

that's

several reasons,
not sine special—"
“p'11 tell you the special reasor

when vou come back. And I might
add that I'll miss yo,, awfully.”

He held out his hand, stretchec
his icrig arm over the little table
Ruth put her hand in his  as
frankly as though she were a boy
“I'li buy you,a lot of new books,
she said.

“I'll probably get lonesome an(
write yo, a lot of letters,” he an
swered,

She pulled her hand away; he lef
't go whea he felt she wanted to be
free, X
“Youwve.done more for me thar

you kunow," he said, “I used tc
think i had no more faith ir
women, I never koew anything

about them before I met—the on¢
in Chicago—and after m?
experience with her, I decided !
knew the whole lot—and had little
use for aay af them. You've restor
ad my old faith and my old ideals
—io woman can do more for a mar
than that.

« used to hate her, T though'
all women were like her, as shall
ow, huartless, mercenary, calculat
s she was, T know that I loved

iang, a:
her a lotbecause T hated her.so after

wards. But I don’t any more. 1
neve, -hink of her.
Ru looked at his steadily.

“you were awfully miserable
weren't you?”

Her ready sympathy had touched
som-thing in him. She watched his
whole face soften, a little, He 1it

another cigarette,
THE STORY
Chajpter 77

Ths cigarette lighted, he leaned
back. e had told her part of the
story once. Now he told the whole
thing again, with much more detail

“She was 8o pretty” 8o un
belicvably soft and pretty,’ he
repeated several times, “Her hair

But that was years ago—long
before he discovered Beecham’s
Pills and learned that two at bed-
time can bring sunshine into a
man's life,. Today, he's an opti
mist, a_hero to his wife, and a

% tatt in ham's

Pills:

The cheer that Beecham's Pills
bring into a man’s disposition, is
the incomparable cheer of sdund
digestion, active liver, and the
regular habits that make good
health,

was fluffy and soft and gold. Her
skin was soft when I kissed her
chesk, ®he wore soft looking little
dresses that always seemed quite
smart to me, though she called
them rags. Her hands were the
softest, smallest hands, the most
inece)nble 'looking hands any
woman ever possessed.
| Ruth looked at her own, uncod
gclonsly. She knew she should keep
her neils better, Her hands weren't
large, but to her they seemed hope-
| 1essly competent and anything but
pretiy. Langley followed her
glan:e, and broke into his story.
“Your hands have character, Ruth

B At Al Druggists—25c and 60c

Her's hada't—but T didn’t ; kuow

a
mans capacity. You've made this’
town, the very thing we're growing|
rich on now is based in your idea—"
“\Which you have been carrying
out. ! only helped, once it was start-
ed,” she protested,

1
/
|
He zot up {rom the couch uml‘

same towards her, She drew back
1 littie in the chair, looking up ul[
him.

“Wait,
He stopped, and took the .
held vup in protest
“N»," she shook ner head, and
pullel her hand away. “‘Please go
back and sit dowa, I want to

1
hlease wait,” she began

hand she|
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talk now too. [

“I don't know what you ‘were go-|
‘ng to say. I'm afraid—I don’t know '
t's comething in youp fdace—I'mi

womai, could be so good a friend
as you have heea.”

Shs paused a moment,

afraid you are going to say you
love me—"" she began.

“I've already—"

“Don't! Wait, please, 1 don't |
want you to say that. I love you

ves, but 1 love yo, because you've
heen such a dear friend—you've
heen s0 sweet to me. We've driven
around the couatry here, we've
sat I 1e eveaings and read together
we've walked ovér every road aud
field for miles, we've climbed
wround those facfories and houses
théy'rs putting up, and we've spent

mg
Banting, of
sociated
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in treatment discovered by Dr 4

| Banting had cured many patients
who had been given up as hopeless.
The serum, he said, theugh in 1ts
experimental stage, already had

nrovad of the greatest value in :he\

! treatment. of diabetes.

“The insulin treatment,” he de-

hospitals in Canada and the Uni
States. Banting's name will

be associated with that op Pasteur
as- and Jenner in the future.”
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svenings going cver blue prints | Institute of medical research, last —_—
ind plans. We've huilt a city, a|night paid high tribute to the Work fifteen minutes; rest five
heautiful healthy, city, you and [.! Canadian doctor and his discoveiy minutes, reclining. Work fifteen 94
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Why Have Dull Walls?
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NY wall becomes quietly

beautiful when done with
Alabastine. It is economieal
because of its unusually large
spread and covering quality.
Attractive borders "are ob-
tained with our stencil effects.

Let us send the Alabastine
suggestions for wall
decorations.

The Alabastine Company,
Paris, Limited
Paris, Ont. « Winnipeg, Man.
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