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] 6 Girl Who Had

when I first felt—well, as though
I had hurt you. But she liked it,
and I kissed her again, of course.
I began to run arcund town with
fer. I had to buy good clothes!to go
with that set, so I borrowed money.
And we just drifted along. The
other fellows paid the bills for the
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i‘ .THE 'APOLOGY tor it.
am. CHépter 99 “Then that
Bbuth‘did_not answer for so long name-—came along to re-adjust our|
thaf ‘Pik Fepeated his question. loffice, He was pretty efficient,
“AKKHY. we weren't engaged when knew just how much labor we need..

having money 1 was ready to rob

me o New York, were weled for every job, und where the-|
b men should work and how

He was,still standing, or TOUlL‘l'llhnm s0 they worked better,
leaffing against the  table,

o fix
He!
1 head made psychology tests of some, and|
doT and arms folded, the smukinu],,,mh. lots change
cigarette held between his fingers. |ihe office they
.SXveml ideas flashed throughyq).
Ruth’s mind. What did he mean? “But he found I a8 use ](.SS:
I¥d he hope they were }’Ilgu%t‘{i ;Ih( re, not needed, only an addition!
at they' weren’t? Did he """Hon the payroll. That weant exit for|

jobs 1o ones in|
were belter fitted|
|

that in' some way he had d““‘f 4ime—but he was awfully decent. Hel
dishororable thing in. not lcltm.‘ll\c 80 sorry ‘he got me another|
her, know how affairs stood be-rjop . wna uf u better salary.  You|
tween himgelt and Myra? tean bet' 1 was glad he » around

|

Was he trying to soothe hig n\\'n‘_l”“,m |
corcience when he asked in this' g \jen Le mentioned he was!
way whéther or. not they were en-', .o 0 \iirketown | gave him,
gaged?. A i la letter to you, by way of showing,

What' do you mean?” Ruth ask-lyn v s grateful. And 1 thought!
ed. But she answered by saying im-\y o 1 iont ent him a room--you
mediately—"We weren't. . needed people in your house. Did|

But this, again, had the unex-by . . .eo [ poreet Wis name was |
pected effect on the man. Instead|; "y, "%,

(P 1 W % ¥
of seeming relieved, Tim grew, p o) pointed to a card that lay
moody, LA, .,luml~~r the great bunch of roses no

“Bven eo, I acted pretty rotlen.y iy yapia "pim pead it-it said
he remarked, disgust of himsell intiy : Willinme.

lis tones. ¢ 4 He lcoked up saddenly
“You couldn’t help falling in luwi 2%
with Myra—" Rath began to du:«n'l\ JEALOUSY

him against himselr. i
“That's just it, I wasn't!” _ ‘1 mul Oty

straightenéd up suddenly ahd turn- k

11 leaning

ed to face Ruth, st 8 “l‘”.'j Williams-—yes, that's
lounging against the Dbig tab | him suld. “He looked you
“Hfuth, you"ve got to hefu- “',", lup? 1s he in. town?”
this, 1 df’n" care ‘what .)(m AU” “No, he's at home.”

The girl settled down in “What's his . card doing here|

chair, and waited. . ey
“You can say we weren't engig bl G i
od when I came here—that's part ml“ "'ml :‘i::llbm flowers,
your sweetness. But we were. At "lA';ler‘f “_l: Y.
least 1 certainly considered m_\-snli ““( " 1;‘- .
so when I landed here and \v)wn‘ u oW dic
I went to work I suppose he
“I wasn*t getting much and out ot ¢ ’”1"‘ >’. ‘ ,.l‘{f”h
that 1 tried to save a little. 1 ; “ t ‘l“ll(f:“\‘ .n‘
pought my lunch in cheap places ow the same ques
and sometimes went without. | L alo e
walked instead of riding to \\'()1‘1{.\1(‘.‘”‘ flowers camne
SR P e A
I did all sorts of things like that to| il ; g
put by nickles and quarters. 1 l:kmlg t\t)\\ 1 I,L.IA]\”"_!“ 1 t
to do it. I knew you were ! aving [dawned on Tim. “He's
4 hard time there alone in th:njl‘»h-
barn of a house, trying to make ¢
ends meet, and I used to go hungx_ i 3
on the days when I got s0 W« '-mwl}mlh you-—

' Ruth ans-

sent an order to a
answered . with
~Secre

to e

Great
the

guy-

night

“Yes, he's the one.”

eoes% Parties until 1 was so sick of not|;

he| | with acne on my face. .My forehead

| the time,” he said suddenly, “I ney-

thinking it
ion. had agitat-|

1/ed her until she learned how Lang-/thought she's make me stop caring
| on her by pretending you were

lightme want you more.
tellow vou talked about the oth-|ber

the one that's been work-|that, and I wanted to ask you it all
g on this' new building operation evening and didn'’t

AONEONFACE
| CUTICURA HEALS

| Hard, Large and Red Pim- |'
ples. Itching Was Terrible, |/

guy—-1° forget hi.s“

““Had been troubled all my life

was a mass of pimples.
_They were hard, large and
red, and the itching was
most terrible. My face was
disfigured. I sent for a free
sample of Cuticura Soap
and Ointment and after
using them got instant
relief. I bought more, and after
using two cakes of Cuticura Soap
and three boxes of Cuticura Oint-
ment I was healed.”” (Signed) Mrs.
G. S. Miller,” Box 14, Marshall, ||
Wash., Jan, 9, 1922. |
Use Cuticura for every-day toilet
purposes. Bathe with Soap, soothe
with Ointrent, dust with Talcum.
e S EL R e mens, L.
whera. Soap 26¢. Ointment 25 and 60¢, Taleum 2.
Cuticura Soap shaves without mug.

or frightened tnal she would lose
control of the situation,
“But-I was in love with you all

er torgot yon, though I felt mighty
‘nn:-mnI'(;rm.hle about the way I act-
‘ml. And when Myra said you were
{mlliny in- Jove with someone else
i £he never mentioned -names, she
!pretended you didn’t want her to
| say who it was—well, T got furious-
Iy jealous. T wanted to come home
tand punch his head—then I remem-
!lu‘rl-xl T was engaged to another
| £irl ‘and had just &s good ds jilted
|you. And when you came to the
| city, you remember—for that visit?”
Ruth nodded.

| “Then I knew I loved you, and
inot Myra. But after you left-—well,
she has a way of not making me
lcare. She takes things so easily
herself, she makes me feel that
| v to—sort of letting them slide,
Maybe it's a good thing—"

f The girl wanted to protest
wasn't, but held her peace,
“But Myra was- wrong when she

that

in love
!\\'ith ancther man. That only made
The night I
,took you to a show—do you remem-
she told me something like

dare. Then we
{got to your boarding house, and

1ot
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l And . he kissed her again, And
again,

Then she knew where she was.
JAnd with a sudden rush of clear
understanding she remembered she
had on the white negligee and that
her hair was hanging. Her cheeks
were scarlet when she looked up.

“Tim, please! You mustn’'t—" ghe
began.

He said something in answer,
but she did not hear it. He took
both her hands and pulled her ov-

| er to the couch, and sat down by

her. He held both hands in one of
his, and he suddenly threw back
his head to toss his hair from his
forehead.

It was a gesture that used to fas-
cinate Ruth to watch, it was a con-
queror's gesture, She waited now,
knowing that with his free hand
he would smooith back . the hair.
And he did. And all, the old tender-
ness came back to her,

“Ruth dear—I know, I'll go in.a
minute. 1 shouldn’t--but I can't he'p
it

He was elated, exalted, by his 1it-
tle triumph, His eyes were shining
his whole face had an animation it

| lacked before—Tim was once more

the bright, energetic bgy she had
adored—he was the Tim of the old
days. {

It threw its spell over her, the
fascination of watching this sud-
den transformation. A few mom-
ents before she had looked at him
impersonally, criticising his bent
shoulders and drooping head!

And he kissed her again, seeing
something of this in her eyes.

For one long moment he held her
against him. For one lohg moment
Ruth forgot everything in the car-
ess, ; 3

Then the phone rang.

Its sudden buzzing made them
both start; it broke the spell. Ruth
sprang up, her face white, one hand
at her heart.

“Never mind, someone calling.
Don't look so scared. Shall I ané-
wer? Tim asked, much cdlmer than,
she was.

She shook her head.,

“Who can it be?” She picked up
the receiver. Fer ‘“hello” was so
weak that she had to repeat it
three times before she was heard.

ACTION
Perfect m‘ ion from

could see over all the roofs of the
nearer buildings, far down to the
tip of the island where the great
mass of skyscrapers were, and on
each side the moving lights of
boats going up and down the two
rivers. ?

It was a, gorgeous view which she
never tired of, but tonight she did
not take it in as she stood and
stared from back over the events of
the last half hour. f

What mad idea was in Tim’s
mind? And what madness in hers,
that she should let him kiss her?

Tim was married. That meant he
was absolut:ly the possession .of
the other woman, and that there
was not the slightest excuse for ev-
en the most casual caress,

And he had kissed her—several
times, It was true she had fought
against it—but once, just once,
she had yielded. Down in her mind
she knew that fighting did her no
good, it only made him hold her
more closely, but even that did not
excuse her to herself. 2

She still ‘stared out the window,
full of shame,

-She had yielded to one kiss—
teeling all the time that she was
back in her old home, and that she
and Tim were engaged again. And
yet Tire had been married some
years, and she had wronged Myra
by giving in—to that one caress.
Not even the knowledge that Myra
had wronged her years before made
tuth excuse herself now.

“Madame is still up?” .

She jumped at the sound, and
turned to see Marle standing in
the doorway between her little
boudoir and the living room.

“l rapped, but there was no ans-
wer. The curtains kill the sound,”

'in one of the ‘finest hotels, you wear

troubled her 1 but it
could not help but soothe a certain
feminine feeling that Ruth had
deep inside her. It was not vanity—
she was incapable of being vain; it
was merely that an affection return-
ed in kind is always a happiness.

But it brought up so many prob-
lems! F}naflly she went to sleep,
deciding”to phone the always sym:
pathetic Gaby and talk it all over
with. her, s

Gaby's first remark, after Ruth
had given her the whole story next
day, ‘'was:

“Well, I thought that might hap
pen!” )

“You did!” Ruth exclaimed in
the greatest astonishment. “Why?”

“Becauge you had that effect on
him the othar time you were here
when he was engaged to Myra.”

“How did you know he kissed
me then?” Ruth looked very much
puzzled, for that {impulsive good
bye in the doorway of the cheap
little boarding house had been lock-
ed up in her breast ever since.

Gaby laughed, leaning back on
the couch, and looking at Ruth with
kindly amusement.

“What a dear innocent baby you
are in spite of your large salary
and your model factory town,” she
sald. “I didn’t know about that
Ruthie—you never told. But I did
know that he started to fall in love
with you all over again, And he
was only engaged to Myra then,

“Now, when he’s married, the
struggle to be faithful, even in his
thoughts, would be much stronge:
because Tim is really the best man
in the world in his intentions, and
would have no idea of harming
‘Myra. But you are so much pret
tler than you were—you have ev-
erything in your favor now.

“Don’t you see?” she.went on
“when you came here before, you
were tired, unhanpy, over-worked
worried and ‘psor and shabby
That’s a combination to make any
one uninteresting—to a man of
Tim’s type. Now you come back—
you've got a whole suite of rooms

lovely clothes and fix your hair so
as to look your best, you have a
poise you lacked before, you have
talk

the papers

ood in the little vestibule while Ii1here

Marie said apologeticaliy.

“How long have you been here?"”
Another, fear came to. her heart,
the guilty fear of being overheard
—and misunderstood!

“Only one instant, madame. I am
off duty Saturdays. I only now came
in. I thought madame's suit needed

Then her face, if possible, grew
sti'l whiter,

“Wait a moment,” she said into
the phone.

“It's Myra,” she
Tim.

“Yes, hello,” she said again into
the phone. - What? No, I wasn't
asleep. My voice—oh, there's noth-
ing: wrong with it, What--is Tim

whispered to

pressing— ; :
“Never mind it,” Ruth answered.
Marie could enter the boudoir from

Wide, frightened blue eyes turn-!the door on the other corridor,

on

money, success,
about you, the Coopers have taken
you up—you've everything to make
Tim fall in love."

“It was curious that Myra should |

Tim kissed me,” Ruth said, looking]!
meditatively at her guest. “Gaby. I
do you suppose she knows?"”’ 1
“No, of course not. S!le's too sure

of Tim and her own charms. Wail
ifive  years—then = she'll see she|d

have phoned just—well, just wher [ion. But Ruth, who caughc her pro-

answered complacently, looking not

i cient for th'e’
ashing machine '

Take half a cake of Sup;
) Soap, pare it into hot Waterin
your washing machine gng
5 stir into a rich suds, Put §
; the clothes and operate (h:
machine, Later, ringe the
:l::h:i; :lr;d you will find them,
Whil‘le' y clean and Snowy
The blending of rich
nut and palm oils in s‘:::lcl:;;
is the secret of its cleansing
pPower—also of its €conomy,

Sunlight—the purest la,

soap in Canada,

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED
Toronto -
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A WOUND 1§
AN OPEN D00R

Absorbine Jr. enables you to shut

most serious and charming express-

ile could see how she had dropped
er eyellds a little, hiding the
aughter in them, 2
“More in love than ever!" Myra |
it Gaby, but her dress.
“How do you do it?” Gaby was all

]
for fear you were hungry too. \uu!
were pretty poor then.” 2 |

“I remember quite well

the door quickly.

i th 1 'isn’'t as fascinating as she thinks—’
5 k his|Ruth remembered. She wondered lsl‘ll ; ing  thin ;
i whether the little French girl was! - “I wish she wasn t coming,” Ruth
1 or whether she!said nervously. “It's curious she

unlocked the door for you—do )'0111 i Resersaing He
remember—Ruth, I kissed you-—I!€d towards the man. He
‘head violently, 2

“No,” she said, obeying his ges-itelling the truth,

“Are you in love with him?" !
“Tim!"” Ruth stood up, the c.;lm"
coming to her cheeks, “That’s the was so jealous, Ruth!”

interest. “Now I consider mysell
gzood looking, and | draw §$150 a

'nnthl
week because a couple of managers

The skin is.Nature's own protectiy

said quietly. A f T m DA } X P { sk whether
i 2 A see Myra.|second time you've asked that sort; The girl . started, she tried to Attg AR 3 ad been in the next room and had ,should have phoned to ask whether | we g i 1 WA !
OF Course, 1 welly 10, s ! ! Did you come back|pash her chair back, but it was ture. What? No, he hasn't bef “Ih:‘(,ll.::.,‘”.‘d ‘he had been here, It wasn't very—") think so tco. But I never keep any- | against germs. When it s l_)rul.(
here. But I thought you said he al-.0 Ly ! one’s affection.  They fall. out of | broken or cut, that protection is w

She was your friend—and I was :«1({'"1 (llh'.\'flﬂy‘.]\. AR

{ lonesome anyone whose - face I'd \Au‘l.\_ to ta k ik ‘ rhh L
6t ever seen before would have \hr-vn| You are in love \\11‘1 im! ,\
: welcome, I never liked Myra much|relaxed, slouched again once mulre
) me, She used|agains . table. He stared at thelman’s arms. ' ) y

in the old days at home, She used|against the table. He st d s jien. Lil galidn Gy itey it Yo

heavy and she could not it. s felia e g : « i never Myra’s
"h \\ .I!‘i(ll]( to llisp(to get away 'lll(l} vays wen{ out Saturdays—ves, 1 d! But the girl's face gave no hint, Well, tact was eve yra's
She \ i st awa) W S t W. t N

lof anvthing but concern as Ruth strongest point,” Gaby answered.love so fast.”
shp laund: horeels, eudosnly, i the [ turned 1'rol; the window and came' playing idly with some tassels or You don’'t know how to manage

)w the centre of the room., ia sash. “However, we'll see whenllht‘m." Myra answered, with all the

| o S Instinctively she fought to geti [ ou are ill!” laim-.she comes. She should be here.”lvast condescension that only a mar-
i floor a moment, inctively she g 2 37 SR 2 2 Well,! But you are ill!” she excla bt : : g
| “You said something about apol-iaway, ‘only to have his arms come ],‘L‘fmz",‘lu:imf)slg::,? (t;g(t)t;,:i'gh‘?-(- Y ea. “You have beén ‘crying—" ¢ “But what shall I do?” Ruth ask-fried woman is capable of. “You

T fi 5 Yot “you've al-, ightlv & RVery.= 5 it s 1 i “y ven’ Iped me. 1 be {mustn't let them see too much of
g 25 : s. bat Tim went! ogizing,” ath said. You've alymore tightly around her. Every.= g its'  “No, d just feel tired. 'm going ed. “You haven’t helpec : ¢
not want to hear this, vu : I ready d,,m,\»u Don’t you think fum.niun went through her, anger She put ‘the phone back on ity ) ilieve you're glad Tim secems to be|you. Now Tim always has Satur-

"

on. ‘ P Sepa table and turned to face the man. - [to bed. o] ” day evenings to himself—I never go
after mo. !l “No, I'm not going yet.” He was{that he should dare to touch her,, D¢ . v she: “1 wi ‘ing you some hot milk—'in love with me. 198y OV, 8t § T B

“She. used to run afte: % and. that she could not fight free| ' You made me tell a lie” she; “Lwillbiingyou Tout with him. And 1 have Sunday

i+ RIS Ay FoNihe " y aby laughed again.

t. ‘She even « Isald £ ly., Y 2 je— 'that will help you sleep. y  Gaby \
thought you knew i sald 1‘}“']0‘“”1'5' \.‘L‘," made me 1 i And Maria went away, Ruth turn-i “I know it's wrong, afternoons. He goes out and 1 take
ywhy didn’t you go? £ care of the baby, and Sundays I

drawn. The door.is open. As quidy
as possible Nature closes it by formiy
what we call a scab and. renders
comparatively safe against infectjon.
‘But this scab sometimes takes days to
form and until it has fully seald the
wound, even until the wound has
thoroughly healed again ):0\\\\\\\\\.\\\!-
nish the required protection yousel.
A few drops of /[\’bsorbin.e Jrin the
water will give you an antiseptic wish
that will kﬁl all’ possibility of infection

ilike to see you tomorrow. Come for
itea. I'll call up Gaby too, if ‘you

me—"

to run after ] : :
Ruth stirred impatiently. She did

11”‘[,’;1'0\\'111'_" angry too. He came urm‘

stood by her chair, looking down;In her head was the thought of the but I am,”

ed me up to take her to the cla ! :

dance when you graduated; though| at her.

Inight in the vestibule when he had

“Um going,” he said miserably.:ed out the lights and went to bed.

she said. “You spent so many years
feeling miserable because of him

and help nature to heal the wound. A

go out and he stays in to look after well as being a very powcrfulgcrmifh-

¢ ¢ : 5
% 4 $ NEEGAN P i come to  apologize »unl,\',,»\  before, and of her mad , , i L B o e she could not sleep.
: she knew I wanted to ask you. | [ did come ; 2 RErtEn e t“I'm sorry. 1 apologize—that's all 1;But once more s k& : pOLuE ] v I
§ ‘,‘.le didn’t—till the night be! well, that man was mentioned, und:_l -in his kisses, P ml” I'm golig to lnl("fShl' stared into the dark while herinow let him spend a _luw y"'”bvw”' lh?lm,l,.\ e : . Absr_)rbme Ir. \\jnll (!mw out tl'mfmﬂam-
i fore.”’ [it interrupted me.” . One arm was around her, in Some e hosiairanid ol | ihead grew hotter and hotter and aling sorry because of you.  Yes, 1 How awful!" Gaby said, forget-| mation and bring instant relief. e
q Ur‘tli*" ise Myra had phoned and| Ruth almost laughed outright af{way he had caught her hanging PHONC YOU HaRCa: tviolent pain bezan over her fore-ihope he is in love with ~you—it}ting (he role she was playing. = “I| ~ Absorbine Jr. is antiseptic, 8"”;:,“0'
9 ? 1 Lr;;‘lt;ed 1‘0 g(; with her. 1 gx\(~ss‘5mis silly excuse. thair and pulled her head back so AN INTERLUDE ‘houd. ’ [wo'um do him good!” know 1 should never want to go| and liniment in 'one}corlnuu.le.r—;a;n.’
e hmoot an attack of conscience the|  «why go on, Tini?” she asked. "Liner face was turned up towards his. Chapter 102 Not even the glass of hot milke “But he's married!” when I had to. Myra, do you have to| to keep alwa)'-sr in t‘(cm’\:‘lhc' !
: lsl'e'gbefure for she called up and{}now the whole story. You didn’t|They stood looking at each other o 5 IMarie brought in soothed her. After] “I know, but Myra doesn't par-{ &0 out Sundays? That would be the| carry amund'lt );)l:‘r druug'ist'l.
i q,‘:i}d s"n‘l&t‘h‘lﬂﬂ.’, about getting hul'tm,m, to g into a real love :1{(;1.riun instant so, wide-eyed, both a The door closed, and 1t1he “’“kfthe maid .lizul gone, she still laylticularly deserve him—or anyonejone day I wanted to stay home un- $1.25 at y
: Ad‘utea'llwmmd. Of course I askedy wit My She was sweet ‘,'f‘,‘llli”,l" 1'rig)1tt-'n‘f-<L ; clicked as. it fell into place. Ruth awake, trying Lo think over everyinice.” . ll(-‘llTslu'('l'l‘u s)"flem.. o . . SReba )
i 1 on, 1 always wanted to. I meveripreity gnd pleasant and the first}  Suddenly Tim laughed--the little|was alone. thing Tim had said. “But—it makes it worse. He'll \at's  because'  you're flighty
z\",n‘ﬂed to see any of the girls Mitning you knew you were in 1ovel}low laugh she used to like so much|  She dropped to the couch, her How had it happened that he had[come around again. I can’t help it.|and nervous,” Myra answerea, her
& \;‘\‘ crowd a.t home but you. ’\\-1.5- not? I was at home, doing nothjin the old days when they spent hands pressed against her (’119‘fk~‘-(plcke(l her up so -suddenly and|He kissed me once, how can 1 stop | complacency unshaken. “I believe came to her suddenly thal Myra
b [ “Anyway, I got to know Myra betljng interesting, only woriying long happy evenings by the fire in|staring at the door. She was onlyiyigeed her? him if he tries to again? I can re-|in ])(\h]'g‘.broad.lnm(]uj_ I never ask longer had such a preity foot=
byt l(-r‘ln hthe (-Vitv She was different, oF a1y was near you where you ('f)\\lt!,l:{»]‘ living room at home: conscious of a tremendous silence| mpen she remembered the inter-|fuse to see him, but he'll come any- :‘v}lere II im .f;ocs' and he never asks|wag short, and it. was—yes, it ",ﬂ
i she was or cousin had|gq ar, she was doing all sorts of}. “Let me go,” she said weekly. and the beating of her own hear:. |, hea he saw Langley Wil-{way.” vhere I go. pud and the fancy shoes she b
thought she was. Her cousin sce her, she we B | i & . L e S ruption whea he saw Langley ay. i i : gy, )
\ ll 14000& effect on ter. You k’l""“'lin'vw'*tin.u things.” o | W Then she wulmlorod wlwllllt‘l‘ i: liams’ card on the table and accus-| “On, th%:.’ p’nrt! ;ye"v'v'lt)]!m(??nl'}t lm('"“?i‘mll:’“:‘l‘: Sl“l!‘i‘lt(lglpynﬂf I,mt‘l{:- purchased showed up all its d¢
i a ' AP T a people she's wy ine the real things. | E was late, so she got up and wen S5 ' being in love with him. thing to s to g away. Cs 4s not capable of tak-| fects
; Myra takeg after the pecple she's You were doing the ! i : ed_nher of being ) ] ne i
i xi)m—gh’c her an atternoon Withiy oy wepe putting up a fight to “‘_"’““4 Chapter 101 to the window. From there shel = yypy ghouldn't she be? What |you finish up your business and 80 glkbwv this remark. She knew what| Gaby leaned back, her amut
A Gaby and’ she'll come home full “l‘nmm-y for a sick father and a fam-| . b could see over the hmlrl‘ings lo' the | iont ‘had Tim to demand whether |home again? 1 knox,v, he'll make il:‘il }"lv“{llllltlll'lmr‘ to say, but shelment half showing on her mce.wm
i Gaby's mannerisms and tricks {ily. Myra was living off her par- Let me go,” Ruth repeated|great clock in Madison Square Tow- she was in love with another iman? [himself a nuisance. ;" _‘1 ;luful n't, I‘_nrluna«tely. Marie| It you'll come and I".we tea Y
[ game way with Bmily—same Wa¥ionts and doing nothing fo deserve jagain, er, its face out lined in light against|yr. ;% pim gone away, practically| “I can’t go back yet. Not f.?r a “l ved with the tray, so she had anlme,” she suggested, “I'll show yo :
| AR ng around SR Ve SRR e wione= 1 lmoRt ley I A0V Sl ol s s TS S ERIBA duain U titien) s Tk gvas onlyl half pas —the 4he worst, when the struggle was|should see the list of AR R b ~_jonomizing lately, an '
] ;'ilfce we, married.” ’ .’«1:.(11'1 really, But I guess I must‘slruuulus only made him hold her|chimes began sounding as she 1ook- hardest—to marry a pretty little|to do and the people I have to see. This created a diversion. Myra $500. Then I was told my salary
: ) | ed out over the city. empty-headed girl who flirted with|The Committee sends me mnew |declared she was starving, and took wag going up to $200 a week next

My at the .age had been. electric, ShbsON H i v

4 “I kissed her once. ¢That Wwas and she felt when she grew nervous | DBut it only to be caught Suppose Tim was in love with il i course they' do show the ankle and while Ruth has this ol
G = - g e === [suddenly again. And Tim kissed her : her! Chaptre 1 some of the leg, but if one has a sujte of rooms. My place fs 50 SM&%

Hi slim ankle—* I'm economizing on rent. But afté

¥ Tim were much in love—when noth- ham’ That was much worse than be:|[€n though she wags growing just a Myra extended a  foot, too—un- “I came to say she needn't h'
ing in the world mattered beyond = sVegetableCompound rore"i?‘or it made the struggle twice|little too stout for real beauty. Her|consciously imitating Gaby. S0 jjeq to me over the phone last
that—when Ruth, through all the| mqo . 000 o000 took Lydia E.|as hard—a hundred times as hard,)2heeks, always a lovely pink, were Ruth had = a comparison suddenly night.”
hard work and discomfort of thel piniham’s Vegetable Com Ol’l’l’ld for|she thought suddenly. For Tim, she glowing from the cold air outdoors; [presented for her to look at. It

L P & her blonde hair was waved back (To be Continued) .

He ground out the H'llﬂ\ll‘l"":‘";ﬂx:v.v said something, maybe I did;mnr» ¢l
ask her to marry me, in some sen-nearer

end of the cigarette in an ask tri

3 | / 3
¢ Vel 1 iment: 10¢ ‘ g see from him by burying her face|visit had taken much less than half or knew Tim was jealous
the table, and went on i Jl\llll ntal mood.  You ought to see from LDy ying £ She never knew Tim 8 je i Dhatie ¢ Ti J »
|On"Buv. I thought she was lots dif-ly) e yiuing room her cousin had— |against his shoulder. an hour!  She could not believe| o= e " 1 the years she had|a temporary New York office!’ That's a ducky dress” she re-|(housand dollars worth of clothes!
ting. cushions, = beautiful | And this for the moment .‘Hl“Sﬁf‘(]thiS, and stared at the clock face known him, That was a hateful “well, then yowll just have to marked, biting into the second Ruth laughed, renmmbi‘l‘iﬂlﬂ t“,\da
y sulg

soft lights,

ferent and much more inter

And I was lonely, so I came around things sitting around-—everything

a lot. She had such pretty clothes =i, 1u¢ 4 man in a sentimental mooc
not Wike“those girls at home Wore.[__n, wonder 1 lost my head!”

Shetwas so—so—"
alluring pity, But the air in the room wa

She, could see just how
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' BETTER
'BAKINGS

. THE reason why BEAVER FLOUR makes

cally blended with enough Western Ilard
{ Wheat to give it strength—the resulting pro-

duct is flour unsurpassed for high quality and
: richness of flavor.

He staved at her for a moment.
“Never mind, I know," Ruth said. Ruth was trying to keep her dig-

She was getting nervous,

sely. She felt his lips come
hers and she tried to hide

him. She felt his hand rest on her

1 [head, then slip down to her shoul-

der, and so rest there an instant.
“You must let. me go,” she plead-

s| And feeling his arms loosen, she
pulled aw

before she could turn away her
face. .

It was not the sweet affectionate
caress she had seerr before, when
Tim came home to greet Myra, It
was the hot impulsive caress of the
old days-——the days when she and

day, had this evening visit to look
forward to, and Tim's love to
strengthen her when she was dis-
couraged.

For a moment she forgot where
she was. It seemed only as though
Tim had run up to the big house
on Main Street to read a little, to
smoke a cigarette and talk, to put

ing's footsteps on her way up the
stairs—there was always one stair
that creaked under even that light
little lady’s tread.

So the whole second half of his him?

again to make sure. Then she stood
looking from the window—the city
made an illuminated map below
her. = Trom her high window she

quality—

But of course in the old days she
never did anything to arouse his
jealousy.

Then another thought came into
her mind out of the confusion of
ideas she was struggling with—

Had he said so—no, but he had
acted as though he were. Certainly
he would not dare to have kissed
her without even that as an er-
cuse!

Suppose Tim was In love-—she
was in love too!

OTHER WOMEN

Grateful for Health Re-
stored by Lydia E. Pink-

K knew, was not the sort to struggle
feelingscaused bymy condition.Some- dgainst anything hard., Tim would
tlmis I felt sl(() btll\g that i;oulg’r;ét dolyield to every impulse—and what
my housework. My nei, or me 2 W 8 she do
of your medicine and % read ﬂbout’coum sl 407 WHEL slome
it in the ‘Toronto Telegram’ and
thought I would take it. I got very
food results. It built me up and
have told several friends whatit has

backache andfor weak and dreary

now?
STRUGGLE
Chapter 103

All through the dark hours Ruth

girl or woman suffering from suc
troubles, and answer any questions
they may like to ask. bad still cared for him,

omen suffering from female trou-{ But all along she was sure he
vles causing backache, irregularities, 'cnred for Myra, and not for her. At

ghe knew that all this time she

work every day. They're even

thinking of putting me in charge of

fight it out,” Gaby answered. “1'n
back you, and you're a plucky

fighter.”
But Ruth doubted her strength

when her heart was involved.

THE TEA PARTY

three sandwiches,  She turned to month—"

Ruth, her mind on something else. “So you went out and bought 8+

sandwich, “It's blue crepe, isn't it? sudden economies and equal
Do show me your grand clothes—iI den éx»[rnvmqallcps of ‘this little act3
want to copy some of them.” i
“Copy mine,” Gaby remarked, de-
termined to keep the
in her own hands.
short skirts are easy

ress. f
“Only $9501”7 Gaby answeret |
conversation «pegides they were Dargains—but
“These new qon't suppose you'll come to 568 m‘:
to make. Of on your Sundays out. At least, 10

Myra came in soon after Gaby
spoke. Ruth ordered tea, and went
over to the big chair near the tea
table, while Myra curled herself up
in one corner of the couch,

She was looking “very pretty, ev-

under a little grey hat that gave
expression to her pleasant, shallow
eyes,

“Yes, I made it myself,” she
said, when Gaby remarked on the
hat, “I'm getting so clever! Tim
says he wouldn’t have believed it."”
She laughed, a little pleased, self-

your mother to do.

“Poor mama! Well, her daughter
is no longer a burden, she has a
great big man to take care Of her
now."”

her job, she was fond of remarking, visibly.

fascinating

She extended a slender foot in a RO
dainty slipper. The short tull skirt qutlhciﬁle: to see Ruth for i special
of the perfod was very becoming to punpose,” Myra remarked suddenly:
her.'She had beautiful ankles—her Gmby';l amused expressios chang
ankles rather than her voice held ed to an intent look. Ruth paled

ave

erCZGiﬁa Covered Arms
~of This Healthy Child

i i astr ¢ xcels ; done for me. You may use this testi-
o _Bl[;Ch :’lg‘,“:_f.ltﬂlfs)’ pbl )’& f:ln%lsu h exce his hand over hers as 1t lay on the|monial as it may be of help to some went over and over the problem. co‘rllscioul:dh?ugll\.h oy it Ont., writess—
.‘ ent bread, 1s—it is a blende QULs arm of the chair, to tell her He"“l' on;i who has suffered as 1 have.”’| g Gaby had said, the fact that one A 1 ‘;1‘]’1“ lrilgthr!; e:,ened ysurcnsm s'“%mu'dd" i
| i inati mental little things as they stood|—Mrs. J. LEE, 26 Harvie Avenue married might not prevent an-|€d With SU8 FH en my little son was three
EE:"V Egeglb(z}til}iol%vzntcg:n \l{}l?:;;ogc?cfx'xttit‘ie by the fire to say. good night. She T‘ﬁ""wf‘eo"." s A : ;;Zr from being in love. Tim was "Y°“l m"“]"{‘ot d::ﬁt”lg‘c;::‘"glﬁ)::e":ﬁ months old he broke out in sores 08
- S il- 5 . ]
should be able to hear Mrs. Beld rs. Lee is wnhngtowntetoang married, and fight as she would,'0ld days. You his chest and arms. We did all we

Id to heal those terrible sores, bt
“'tlhin: did l\ix: mnch good. Fiss¥
;;'o I ventured on a box of Dr. Cl\”;:
Ointment and kept on using it

b i And Tim kissed her again. ains, bearing-d ] ¢ sliok: ot

4 { Try BEAVER FLOUR and note the marked But his kiss was different. It was aeak'ness shou d(t);mz L;(eﬁ.n fp;:,’fg ::::vt“:l;e }"l‘r:(rln thfva:m}'ﬁ:‘:py—even Gaby turned away hsud::z;l‘v-; 5 NNRES end WA the

“l‘ { improvement in your bakings. more impulsive, too impulsive. Oriham’s Vegetable Compound. Not though she naturally felt he would this was too much for her )'ed ady: heali of the ”MM
wag that it? She tried to get away |only is the worth of this splendid med- sn_ happler with her. ready sense of humor. She fumbl ISO ealing f

have been happie . with-her sash, pretending she had finally he was completely reliev-

Sold at your grocer’s.

The T.H. TAYLOR CO.
b3 S Limited,

though she still had the feeling that
she wag at home, and ignorant, and
faced with the great task of earn-
ing a living, of saving a desperate
financial situation, and that this
man and his love were the only

dicine shown by such cases as this,
but for nearly fifty years letters like
this have been received from thou-

And now it seemed to fher that
Tim was in love with her—either
sands of women, he had never gotten over the old

You might be interested in reading |affection, or else it had come to life
Mrs, Pinghnm’u Private Text-Book [#gnin when he saw her.
apon the ‘* Ailments of Women.” You |y And what should -~ she do now?

turned to adjust it
“How is Tim?” Gaby asked, mak-
ing conversation. “As much in love

as ever?” ¥
Ruth looked protestingly at Gaby

ed of them. He is now
years old, and has had no
turn of the trouble since. d
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|But that young person had develop:
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