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CHAPTHR LXX,

_"w‘lll yowiremain to  dinner w,

: nju?j‘J 1 asked, ag I.returned to my

guest.. . “Mr. Forbes ig not able
cim‘e ~home,
6omé "but of town men,

order® 'the car and take a dri

throuj F;l‘;the park, so that you wil|
Dieregarding my in.

not bg'bired.” L
vitation: Mr. Frederick asked:

“Does this woman whom: you said

your husband visited with his o

of-town' ‘' customers, or clients, | happier. 1 had at least shifted my
live with: her hushand? Has she | load upon broad shoulders,
one?” . j i

“Her hnsband dieq a short time ago.
She is’ received — to a certajn extent
fu. good .society although she always |

has beén ‘very unconventional,

“You; aren't — jealous of her?” he|
not

wsked 'the question
looking, att me.

haltingly,

“No and ves.—~1 am not really jeal-
ous ag_; one usually thinks of jealousy
yet I AM jcaloug that he spends his

time with her.
“1 sgq._\:Well I do not think I sha
accept:vour invitation - to dinner

night. * T will hunt up Korbes an

see It I can’t trail'long  withi his out

fit. lgxcuse, my expresson, hut | to
am Western, yon know. 1 will - driv
with ygu_.'j.hen'_,an to his office.
haps you will Jet me telephone him.

“Certainly.” " The door was  open
loudly
so I could not help overhearing 'hi:
Net] who came tc

Mr. Frederick talked rather
conversation with
the teléphone at once,

“Hello, this is Frederick. Are.yo:

going to be disengaged this evening?
—I see!—anyone.l know—you don"
sagh~— why yes, If you are sure I won’t

be’butting in. At the club—six-thirty
—yes, that cuits me—I'll hs prompt
Gadd bye.”  Not one word about be
ing with mo, 3 3
“Nothing llke fishing,’ he laugher
asshe feturned.  “Forbes bit.”
“I” have something else to tell you
I dig somerhing while Nell was away
thdt apgered him. - I haven't had
time to tell ' him just why }.did " it;
that, it ‘was ‘nolack of faith in him
that urged me on, but a wish to se’
him right before my . friends, ‘and
his—or those ‘who'. pretend to bhe
friefidly, to him. I went down to his
office to see it I couldn't fine some-
thinglto refufe  what I thought, stili
think, were lies. . Hig private office
was locked, and of ‘course 1. failed.
I told him -1 had gone down there,
and my x‘ez{sqn. —as far ag he would
let me.. Buf he was very angry.”
““I don’t really wonder.. You see
I.am  honest with you. No man
wants anyane, evei  his wife, rum-
maging among his business papers.
It would cayse most men: to lose
their tempery if it were done.”
“You also blame me?”
“Yes." You should have walted and
told him what you had heard,  and
glven him a'chance .to explain: or
not as he choge.” "
“But I coyldn’t bear to wait, Mr.
Powers told :Lorraine’s tather not fo
nut -« Any . modey into his, Nelil's
schemes, warned bim that he would
lose it if he did, adding that he, Neil
wag daing crooked work., )
“Powers-—um-that's too bad. He's
a pretty bis nran, not a narrow one
elther,” 1 A
“Yes, and 1 so wanted Mrs. Powers
to'be at my affairs.”
“Um I see. ~— A wheel
wheel.  That was why your
advised you to give up the idea
doing the dociety act at present?”
“Yes—1 am so mortified.”
: “Had you sent out invitations
; “No—but intended to this week.
! “Don’t?”  Then: “I don’t know
mueh: ;abogtisaclety, but T know you
and ‘T on’f want'you to be hurt. If
Powai‘ﬂ is slamming your l}usbnnd,
be sure Mrs, Powers will slam  you
Just put off this party idea until\
Have had a look in and see what I can
do—Iif anything: to set Forhes right.
He -probably  has heen, foolish, and
glven' peopld somg cause to talk. T
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shall know more after 1
wlith that bunch tonight.”

have dine

ith

i the club, Now don't worry. I gues

you .1 might make it convenjent
V| tore night,
worry.
charge.
way to help you if it ig possible.”
“} know you will I replied, walk.
Ing to the door with him,

it

SARBARA SPENDS

CHAPTER LXXI,

1 did ag Mx. Frederick syggested
ind ordered the car. At first 1
thought I would. call for Lorraine or
iome other friend, -then I decided I
iid not care to talk and would take
mny hoy. He would chatter right
11| dong paying no attention if 1 did not
mswer,

( We had gone but a little ways
vhen T saw someone howing 0 me,
u | notioning .at the same time.. 1 told
¢ | Thomag to draw up to the curh and
reeted Mr. Rayburn whom 1 had not
' | ieen for a long time,
“Where have you
te asked. ‘Il have heen to every
Nessed affair in the hopes of seeing
sou, only to be disappointed. Been
Husy with that wondertul house 1 ex-

kept yourself?”

Sut really it is not the house = which
's ta blame for my remaining at
“ome.

*over my embarrassment I changed
“he subject by saying: ;
“Can’t I set you down wherever
vou are golng?  Robert and I can
'asily make room for you.” .. My son
wag sprawled hoy-wise across the
seat,
_“Thank you, that will be an unex-
pected pleasure. T have an appoint-
ment at the club, But don’t let me
spoil your drive, . I have half an
hour yet. : \
“Then we will: g0 on around the
park before we let you off.” 1 said
as he took hig seat. 1 had lifted Ro.
ert up and put him between us.
“lg Mr. Forbes at home now " he
anked.

“Yes, came back
last night.”

from the West

“Hig business ‘is prospering, I superstition anent passing under g
hear.” , o Padder.  Most of them who came
“Yes—but he works terribly. hard.

I so wanted to add; and what else
have you heard?"
“It doesa't pay to push ove’s self
too hard. To make money too fast.”
“What do you mean?’ 1 would
draw him out,

" “On, that one misses a lot.  En

joynfent, comfort, many thingg which{:

mere do not compensate us

tor.”

monay

“Are they going to Mrs. Orton’s? .
“I Judge they may he 8olng to ﬂs,
your hushaud told me' to- meet him gy |

on a second thought I wop't drive with '
to,
have some husiness with Powers be-’

You go, and try not to
Your big brother has it ln'
Be sure ‘1 shall find some

already
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WHIMSICAL THOUGHTS

CHAPTER LXXII,

waited for Neil.
restored—so 1 thought;
filled. with love,
midnight when he came in.

dear.
to you, and have scarcely seen
since you cime home,”
kissing him,

“You will oblige me very much if
You will wostpone your explanation,
or forget it altogether. I am very
tired and in no mood for talk.
Of cours2 I said no more. T -felt
Slirg something had happened to up-
set Neil; scmething unpleasant. Had

it ‘been at Blanche Orton’s The
rect. «l hear it is gorgeous. thought was upsetting to say the
“Yes, we think it .very handsome, |least. I wished it were morning and

Mr. Frederick would come, I per-
haps then would get at the cause ot

Mr. Forbeg has been. away a Neil's abrupt repulse; his refusal to

reat deal lately, and T seldom  if|tulk.
wer go without him, 1 was restless and unbidden
“Feolish lady! does he never go{thoughts, many of thermh unwelcome
vithout you?” A meaning in - his|filled my mind, I recalled the time
wave voice which 1 ignored, al-|I fouid the imprint of Blanche Or-
hough 1 felt myself flushing, and tolton's checik on the blotter in Neil's

office. ' Even as long ago as that she
had heen mixed LUP in his - affairg in
some way. I seemes to be having ‘a
streale of bad luck, ‘almost. I ' had
been so happy, then came Lorraine
her father, and the other things 1
had heard. Neil was stil] angry with
me, would not listen when 1 tried to
tell him T had not meant anything
wrong when I went to hig office. Yes,
I was unlucky just now.

Then  witn tne‘ abruptness  with
which we turn from one thing to an-
owuer in tha night when lying awake,
I recalled seeing a long ladder 1 had
seen a few days previoug raised
aguinst a lLuilding, It was one of
the doublg sort, stretched wide apart
for safety, I watched the people as
they approached it, recalling the old

along went away out into the streei
noticed ‘someone would deliberately
pass under the ladder. Finally quite
an elderely woman came along . laden
with parcels, and ghe deliberately
shifted her load so that she could
pass under the ladder. I spoke to her.,
“Why did you go under the ladder?
It is bad luek?” :
“No, Miss. 1t brings you good luck,

KEEP BARBARA AWAKE

It was with such thoughts that 1
My confidence fully
my heart
It wag long after

“1 thought you never would come,
I s0 wanted to explain things
_vbll
I said after

to avoid doing so, but occasionally 1|

to camoufirge my words,
if |
if T can,
be hurt hefore it is possible to help
you know.” ;

faint and'weayi with apprehension.

was worried and anxious over some-
thing, It was exactly eleven o'clock
when Ada announced Mr, Frederick.
Now I should perhaps learn gome-
thing of the cause.

MR. FREDERICK AGAIN |

AROUSES BARBARA'S DISTRUST

—-NA "
CHAPTER LXXIII,

I hurried down to meet my guest.
I thought I detected u look of some-
thing very near pity in his eyes, a
halting in his speech and manner un-
usual to him. 1 wanted to ask:
“What do you know? Did you go to
Blanche Orton’s?’ Instead of which
[ used the trite greeting of society.

“Good morning Mr. ,Fréderick!
this is 8o good of you to glve me so
nuch of your time,
2 busy man, and seldom in
York,” offeriug my hand.

“It is a great pleasure to be allow-
ed to see you—the greatest 1 have,”
lie replied as he releasd my hand,

For a moment we bhoth seemed
tongue-tied. Then with hig = usual
itraightforward almost brusque man-
1er he said:

New

mow?” | asked eagerly when he
raused for 2 moment. 7
“That 1 do not know. Some of

them 1 hone you do not claim as ae

juaintances. It was. quite a. large
arty.  And’'—
“Were there any other women

there hesideg Mrs. Orton?" Something
‘n his manner had aroused my sns
picions,

“Yes, two others, Very charming
women, very beautifully dressed but
not your sort at all—not Mr. Forbes
sort either. You have no reason to
be distressed upon that score.  They
were invited, I imagine, to help en-
tertain Thompson and Lane, perhaps
Scott, although he paid them very
little attention, Then there was Con-

I know 'you are [

“I dined with Mr. Forhes last
light—at Mrs. Orton’s. Scot was
‘here, and others.”

“Yes—what others? ' Any one 1

~

flavour;

with the cane

nor-and Tearle.”
“Connor — Tearle —— do | know
them ? Their names sound familiar.®
“l don’t’ think you have wet them
—in fact T am cure from something
that was said that you have not. You
riay have heard your husband men-

tion them.”

But even
hurt you I shall also help you —
Sometimes people have to
ne
growing

1 felt myself trembling,

What had

What had he found out?
“What difference if one g(;ts t:lcalir Although gome folks. think the othes AL L
joy! vor! / s, fair- " ) ?
enjoyment in "“oxk. Mr. Forteﬁu o way. “Please tell me everything you
ly eats work. 1 gazed intently So as I lay wide-awake I thought know.” s0

Wi as 1 spoke. 1 would give him
every chance It he had anything to
sa+-about Neil 1 wanted to hear it—
and deny it.

“Jforbes ig° a - wonderful fellow.
Bveryone says he is the cleverest
money-maker in town.” 1 .did not
stop to consider or lovk for a double
meaning in hig words. He was prais-
ing . Neil, that was  enough. I felt
my lips curve in a smile. Even men
recognized his abllity. T had been
silly, foolish, to listen to what Lor-
rainé and those women in the decor-
ator’s shop had said.
cowld come hetween
nothing. Ever since I had first met
bim he had been all the world to me.
I should be proud that a man whom
other men _thought so unusual loved
me. 1 wag proud. Self condemna-
tion had me by the throat. The re-
vulsion from doubt and suspicion
left me weak and trembling. It
gave me almost acute pleasure to
note gigns of happiness upon the

And because
high places of finance,

he didn’t follow the beaten path, but
hewed out a road for himself, I 'had

.| been ready to blame him.

“A penny for your thoughts,” M,
Rayburn’s voice started me. I had
torgotten his very existence.
“It g .time w:b tu;::.n

e Un ty Club p! i
th? ;{;:)V;:;l ’;ny whiloni companion
then went home, 1 found a message

Thomas

from Mr, Frederick.

«}f convenient I will call npon vou

about eleven tomorrow ‘morning.

ceining to tel] me
1 smiled
My

1 knew he was ’
what hp Had done for me

again had changed.

Loonra e me distrust-Neil.

Nothing ever
me and Neil,

faces of the people wa passed. Here
was a man, my husband, who was
strenuously fighting his to t

that no matter what one did perhaps
it’ didn’t make much difference in
the end. If you went around the lad-
der or under it, it all depended upon
your point of view whether = it
brought luck or not, Wasn't it so
with life?  Then my thoughts shift-
ed again to my hope for a social ca’
reer, a guccessful one. T recalled the
many listg of those whom I wished
to cultivate T had made, and destroy-
ed until the fina] one which suited
me, was complete.
The clock struck four. 1 remem.
bered nothing more until Ada ecalled
me.
“It is nearly. eight o’clock ma’am.”
1 bad not heard Neil when he got
up, so soundly had 1 glept in the
late morning. Now I heard the wa
ter running and knew he was in his
bath. I should have to hurry. 1
did so want to talk to him, He had
fallen aslesp almost immediately he
had gone to bed, and would be rest-
ed. Perhaps he would listen to me.
I wag down almost ag soon as he,
“Now Neil you must let me talk a
little,” 1 commenced after he had
his first cup of coffee. “I didn’t mean
to do anything to displease you, any-
thing wrong by going to your office.
1 did it because I loved you. If I did
not, I shouldn't care so much when
people told lies about your business."
He scowled, making no reply. It
wasn't going to be as easy to explai
ag T had imagined. “You see 1 had
|80 planned upon having Mrs. Powers
—and when Lorraine said Mr. Pow-
ers was th¢ man who had warned
her . father—why—I—thought 1
‘would find something to show that
~oh, that everything was all right.”

“I never want you to repeat that
performance, Barbara!” that was al
he said. He kissed me good bye in an

i

t

can have them as associates and not
have straight business men afraid

ClearYour

Well in the first place, Mr. Forbes

does know that some of his8 schemes .
will not stand daylight.
them of course.

are men’absolutely
science.
would take the last
or orphan had and give them a fancy
engraved

Not all of
Connor and Tearle
devoid of con-

the kind _who
penny a widow

They are

certificate for it-——and that

the; would give. No one| py

sin

s all

of

hem.” :
“But T thought they put in money

themselves—into things, like Mr.| wjen [ gee her, and an honest man.
Scott, and vthers." I know, too, a clever woman like
“No, they are promoters pure and| this Mrs, Orton. How long have

! _ | your husbond ana his friends heen

tha

Let Nature:.

¥

il some of them if you had allowed a

Bload . few like Scott to come here, I don't

With pure, rich blood—a healthy | kuow. 1 doubt it however. And it

stomach—and an active liver—you is too late to think of that, 1 would
may laugh at dileng,'lnd.,you may rather lose every dollar 1 have in|

have all three by taking the world than see you making free

Dr. Wilson's

This splendid blood medicine— "
made of old fashioned herbs— gives
the system a regular “sp house.
cleaning”~regulates liver bowels
—cleanses the blood of all poisonous
matter—tones up the nerves—and can
gives strength, vigor and a feeling of is
good cheer to the whole system, Ag

At most steres. 3ce. a bottle; Family

dize, five times as large, 81,

The Brayley Drug Company, Limited

see

be

When 1 asked Mr. Frederick

they talk.”
“1 see.

ciety folks.

going there >'*

months,
tertain those men here,
didn’t 1?”

“That's 1 question 1 can’t answer.
You certainly " eould

Whether
| Forbes from getting mixed up with

with those ' people
night.”

”ERBlNE B s

knowliug why—that he cared for me.
Then hefore he could answer my tact-
less question I asked another: “How

had said about resting so she would

and there is no other s
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other Table and Kitchen uses, housewives with the widest
every time—the golden syrup

flavor.
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recommend our LILY WHITE Corn Syrup.

What are pancakes worth without
syrup? Itis the syrup that gives the
yrup that tastes just as good as
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they did no:.” A

“What 4o you think of Mrs. Or-
ton
what he thought the truth of her con-

"

Would he tel] me the truth,
ction wih Neil?

CHAPTER LXXIV.

what

thought of my

Blanche Orton

heart seemed to almost stop beating

anxiousiy did I await his reply.

Would he think that she and Neil P

to be duped hy a. woman of her type.
Then too when mén and women
in any sort of business deals, either
honest or dishonest, they seldom
have love affairs also. They don’t
go together, (I would mnot worry

were you."”

1 was so rolivvn'ﬂ I sighed audibly.
This man’s plain common sense view
of the matter had taken away the
jealousy I felt—at least for thae pres-

‘Mrs. Or-on ig hard up. She is the

kind of woinen we see occasionally n | “Then
the
thoughts.
clever -to—he wicked, knowing she is | honest 2"
not, caring nothing what people i
—at least [ judge she does not."
“No, she never did!

west,"” he interrupted my

“She is hard-as nails, too
say |

Even when
. Orton was alive, But then people
ply  smiled’ at her actions: now
I know very little of  go-

I know a good woman

A long time—nearly
Ever since

six or eight
1 refused to en-
I did wrong,

not  entertain
t bunch at Mrs. O¢ton's last night.
you could have prevented

I wag with last

You are =0 good to me, T don't
why ” I murmured, at the time

Blanch» Orton endure them? She
educated. accomplished, dainty.
1 spoke I remembered what she

at her best when she was going

St. John, N.B, a2

Jabseént:minded way. 1 was sure he

S

to be bored,
“If she wasn't al] those. thingg she

ent,

vou think that what Mr.
Powers, and the others said is true®
That Neii, Mr. Forbes ig not quite —
My face burned as [ put
the question, yet | must know,

“I am afraid that all his schemes

i
are

about that phase of the matter if 1

“Do you mind telling me what was Sold by Grocers
said to lead you to think I ‘did not everywhere in 2,5, The Canada Starch CQ. :
know th:m 2’ He flushed before he 10 and 20 pound tins, Limited - Montreal -
answered:
“I do mind, yet I think I wil] tell
you.  They intimated that you were
too  highbrow ' for them. Nothing
against you surély,” he smiled, = ra.
ther in your favor.” ] e
“Please tell me if there was any. | == = o T ———— ——
;::;:ﬁ:":now).ou '110::': Su::ytl;i‘:iﬂm: :;T;Me. Their jobh ;f‘rlo get the othe: w]nuldn‘r”ho] ]Iho kina nlr‘ a \v(m\l::v:} R R R ey : .‘Fm
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nothing wrong—at least either inten- provided, nlm. the game. It sound “That you have cause to fear her?" | ng. i
tionally or knowingly.” raw 18’1 tell it.. -But dg'[ to‘ld Jol H reading my thoughts uncannily. . *|#® CONSULTANTS ON_ " | i |
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I shall have to hurt you. I am a the servants. in the house must talk. beautiful. = But a man with a wife| i ind Effolency oL 3 8
plain man you know, I ‘never learned | A1though  Mrs. Orton assured me like you would hardly allow himsely |, Office and 'Phons Codnebtton- 3!
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play a bhig part if the deal 18 'Erooie;
led.” ’>~‘...‘n“

“Po they blame Neil for belqgsvo
—I was going to say generous;. hin
{instead [ changed to ‘extravagant’y
|For this?” 1 gestured to include
house, everything. i) ;

“Yes. They say he uses othey pe'o
ple’s money to live as you do,, iustend
of trying (0 make them the profity

A
he promises. 1 am sorry. PBut B |
must tell you the truth.”

“No wonder Lorraine—and yon al-
.50 discouraged my social plans. '

won't stand daylight as 1 said. He  “You are young, just put thew' off
can’t be entirely ignorant of the a while. I must go now. I shall he
fact. ag  he is the brains of all - thelin town a few days. 1 am going. . to

thingg he goes into
ally three or four types in u‘ll
moting outfits,
the man with education and appear-
ance, the bluff common man whose'’
very bluftness causes confidence, the
politician often, and either some wo-'
man like this Mrs. Orton, or another
man who ig equally clever at enter-
t:linink, Wine and women sometimes

There are usu-|talk, with your husband like & Duteh
Pro-funcle, as we say.
The society man, or{yvoy of a plan I have.”

Then I will itell

“You are the only real friend 1
have in the world!” I safld impul.
sively, giving him hoth my hands .
He drew me to him, kissed nye once
on my forehead, as he might Jhave
kissed a child, then left without gn-
other word, . e o "
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