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HE mercury 'way below and the wind howling out its ha}red-—that's when you're
grateful for four good walls and a PIPELESS FURNACE.

Your house, just as it is TODAY, is adapted to the new Pipe]ess' Heating. ' In
one day, WITHOUT disturbing a thing in the home, WITHOUT teanng. out floors
and walls you can install the LOWEST-COST -and most satisfactory heating system
that has ever been invented—a furnace that heats EVERY PART of your home
WITHOUT A SINGLE PIPE; that burns anpy kind of fuel and takes less of it than

- 2ny other healing appliance known.
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) ; A HAT USERS SAY
? You can rid yourself and those around you of stoves, WHAT R 8
b1 dust and unsightly pipes; can heat every part of the ;"lafg:"t‘-‘g;z:':;'; ;hl-‘lmt.
{ house above the cellar with A SINGLE REGISTER; The "Enterprise’ Pipsless. Blaser
{ have a CGOL CELLAR suitable for storing vegetab]es §'urnac%’; rjnstallr;{ ]).l,y Mlelssr.s.
| and other food-stuffs ; can forget woollen sweatersand T luriul;a:lz;\lnBu|‘||lli:t"rlllllu‘|:cll::
I colds and go about the house from room to room in i giving every satisfaction.
] / ame and speak

All appreciate t
PERFECT EASE AND COMFORT. in “3,'('[?:,}'1}“,
1 Very trul

/. N. §1 S, Pastor,
victoria Road Baptist Church,

Dartmouth, N. S,

Working Lovely

“We are pleased to be able to

A one-day job——no pipes—no plumbing—a cool cellar—an all-warm
home—a saving of at least '+ of your fuel—an abundarice of heat
cverrwhere. Getthe facts today. We will gladly mail you our FREE
| BOOKLET and a SELF-EXPLANATORY CHART that shows you
H just hov: to draw up a rough lay-out of your home. This chart we
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[» : want you to return to our Engineering Department. It will enable a:i\i.u-, you thut the F,nwrp‘ri:n
B them to see your house just as it is and they will tell you exadly }"Ilk‘l’.;lf‘(; lg;gi:n:l‘::::(ig:e‘f\c i‘::;
j‘ ‘ where your Pipeless Furnace shouid vbe placed. Their services are what we liked most about ins‘l;lling
§ entirely free and they will end for you vour heating troubles. same, was the complete form in
; | y Y n W i P
E bt ! which instructions were sent for
e b There is absolutely NO OBLIGATION to buy: no cost to you of any setting same up. . We have no
R sort; our offer is entively free. Read the testimonials of those who hesitation in ym_mmcpdmg Enter-
:b i have installed Enterprise Pipeless Furnaces, remember our guarantee | Bluzeli'f):l;;gl;‘::]ljmuces.
1 of satisfaction and WRITE FOR THE FACTS .TODAY. D. G KIRK ,S(')N, LTD. L
G Antigonish, N. S,

First Class Results
“The Enterprise Blazer Pipeless
Furnace T put in is a very satis-
factory heater and giving first class
results” . R W, BOWEN,

North Hatley, P. Q.

| ENTERPRISE FOUNDRY CO., LIMITED, .

SACKVILLE, N. B.

Makers of the well-known lines of Enterprise Stoves
and Furnaces, and Enterprise Monarch Ranges.

Our own dealer representative in your locality will make the installation for you.
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A BOY'S. INSIGFT

Chapter 118
Junior was at home for the long
summer vacation. I was delighted

to have him. .He had grown su
imanly, and was such a dear
thoughtful boy that his company

went far toward making me forget
my unbappiness when with him.
At first Dick also seemed pleas-
ed to have him around, but after
one or two tactless remarks juon.
ior made about Juanita, he said to

“Your mother wrote that she
weculd like Junior to spend part of
his vacation with her. Why not
.let him go?"

“Oh, I don't
(haps™.

! “Why not now?
|he with us just before
ihack to school.”

| 1 saw through Dick’'s willingness
lf + part with Junior,but as I had ne
| wish that the boy should suspect
‘ithat more than ordinary friendship
{existed hetween his father and
{ Juanita 1 fell in with the plan.

! I felt sure Dick would have lik-
yed me to visit mother also. But 1
had raken the contract to renov-

know! Later, per-
Then he can
he goes

been useless for him to suggest it
—as he well knew.

Dick appeared to breathe more
freely after Junior departed. He
had refrained from visiting Juan.
fta so coften while the boy was
or in the evening. Occasionally I
accompanied' him, but only when
1 suggested it. He never asked
home, but now he seemed anxisus
to make up for lost time. e

her, either in the
me 1o go.

The long hot summer passed
clewly Junior remained with mo-
ther until a week before schzol be.
gan, then came back to us. How
1 loved those seven days with my

boy. T had arranged my work so
that T might spend  all my time
with him. Junior urged his fat-

her to join us on a pienic, and in
a ride over the mountains. But
aside from that | do not think he
was with Junior at all. He seem.
or, rather, to avoid being alone
with him. 1 was mnot displeased.
1 feared Junior would say some:
thing abowt * Juanita that wonld
annoy him.

My boy had taken an intense
dislike to the’ woman who was do.
ing 31l she could to take his father
from me. He absolutely refused
to call her “Aunt Nita,” as he had

formerly, but addressed her as
“Juanita,” as we all did.
Vhat makes vou pretend, mo-

ther?* he asked one day apropos
of nothing,
“lI don't know what you mean,
dear. Pretend what?"
“Oh, pretend vou like

Juanita!

You knew you don’t.”
“What
’ like her?

makes you think I don't

I can tell!” was his
. and [ said no more
save to g at him for having
foelish notions in his head. But
ithv perspicacity he had shown
I made me more resigned to let him
i iepve me, I.would win Dick back
if it were humanely possible, If
I did our boy need never know
" how nearly I had| lost him.

“l guess

Then came a time when I lost
heart and courage.

Dick would spend evenings with

i
. Food Value
. and Appetizing
Flavor pledged

HEN you buy Beaver Flour

vou obtain flour thatis ideal for

all baking purposes—f{lour containing the food value and

wondrous richness of the world-famed Ontario Winter

wlﬁeat.‘ combined with the strength of Western Hard
eat,

For 50 years Beaver Flour has been daily proving to
Canadian women that it contains (he qualities which
make bread, pics, cakes and pastries that are real food
treats.

Bakings made with Beaver Flour*have that light, fine,
even texture and crispy, flaky crusts—sought after by
all conscientious, good cooks.

v Beaver Flour is the old
. half a century

reliable blended flour, used for
by thousands of Canadian housewives. )
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bakings by using
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Juamita, and upon his return lsok
at me. so strangely, as if he were
trying to say something' he knew
would hurt me dreadfully, and
hadn’t the courage. Often he pac.
ed the floor of his study all night
long, When I spoke of it he made
pretense his story was troubling
him. T knew better. Juanila was
Lecoming too strong for him—he
could searcely resist her. But his
consdience wastroubling him, O¢
that 1 was certain. He would not
eagily succumb to her fascinations.
which I always conceded even to
myself, for it meant giving up Jun-
ior as well as maé,

I would say to myself as I lay
wide.eyed--in the darkness listen-
ing to him walk back and forth.
“He is struggling to make himself
think he has the right {o be happy
with her, She has the right to ne
happy with her. She has taught
him her theories.” Then I would
pray that she would fail: that God
would give him the strength to re-
sist her,

ISomehow. T had a feeling that it
wasn't a real love that actuated
Dick—love for her. But that 1t
wag a sort of hypnotic influence
she exerted cver him, that drew
him against his will. But that she
loyed him I never doubted.

Vhien & woman loves a man as
intensely as 1 loved Dick it is only
natural for her to think that every
cther woman nlso finds him desir.
able. And Dick was really a 1v-
able fellow, still hoyish, full of
ideals.

Then Juanita had an
At least she said it was
ent. Yet in my distress 1 accused
lier in . my heart of doing it pur-
posely, even though she must have
suffered physical pain, But what
was hodily pan compared to my
hearthreak?

aceident

A FALSE ALARM
Chapter 119

We were at dinner,
hone jangled racuously. Dick ans-
wered, and 1 listened to hig short
staceato questions and replies my
heart sank.

“What 18 it?" 1 wasked as he
hunyg up the receiver. His face
wag pale, his hands trembling.

“Juanita has had an accident
She has broken her leg, and injuy-
el herself otherwise. Mary saia
the doctor was there. I must g0
rieht over.”

“Why maost you? Wouldn't
look better for me to go?"

“She may be suffering!
4 & i

it

went over almost every day to see
iate afternoon ched,

Don't hiame the stomach when
the real ceuse is In the slow
action of the liver and bowsls--
readity relleved by Dr. Chase's
¢ i

-Liver Pills. One pills
n:“,. box, sl deslers.

. Chas

sald she'—he hesitated, took ms
hat and dashed cut of the house.

What had Mary said? Intunition
told me that Juanita had asked
i her to telephone Dick, 1 had been
j wrong in my surmise—Dick loved
i Juanita, He had turned ghastly
pale 2t the first intimation that
something untoward had happen.
ed to her. He had gone to her
regardless of gossip, gone without
me,

1 took my hat and followed him,
1 would save him from himselt,

1 couldn’t have been more than
ten minutes behind him, but old
Mary had her orders not to admit
I anyone else.

! “The doctor said [ mustnt let
n~ one see her.” "

| “But Mr. Williams 1s-

! “Yes, she carried on <0 1 was

afraid not to let him in.” o
“I will wait and walk home with

ate two hcuses, so it would have him,” 1 said seating muyself, ‘and stifled the longing.

then asked:

“How did it happen, Mary?"

“She was angry about some-
thing, and Qidn’t look where she
steppad.  When she s .in a tem-
per she always gets most blina,
There was a man here fixing the
steps. Me left a lcose board and
she stumbYled over it™.
| “Is her leg really broken?”
{  “She said it was,” grimly.

“Perhaps it is only badly wren-
What did the doctor say?
! “Nothin’ only what I told you.-
She gets what she wants always.
Even makes the doctors say what
he likes.” ;

I knew that Mary did not believe
-her badly hurt, and that for somec
reason she was peeved with her
mistress. T felt tempted to ques-
tion her further, but disliked to,
especially as I neither liked o1
trusted the woman,

Two hours later Dick came out
of the invalid’s room .

“You here, Nan!"

*Of course! - You didn't think
I 'was going to remain at home and
give Juanita's servants a chanet
to gossip did you?"  Then: ‘“How
‘.\‘ Sh"?"‘

“In considerable pain, but fortu-
nately her leg is cnly badly wren-
ched. not broken. I can’t under.
stand how she did it.” he finished

scowling,
Then came the though that she
had done it purposely. I hated

myself for allowing it to enter my
mind, but it persisted. %

iFor days Dck neglected his writ-
ng in order to sit beside Juanita
read. to her or chat, And [ went
about my work heavy heartea,
sure Dick really 1loved her. ana
thinking it only a matter of time

perhaps ‘only days. or at the
most, weeks, when she would take
him from me, b

Because Juanita sald she was
lonely, couldn’t eat when alone--
although she had ecaten . mast of
her meals alone for years—Dicx
often failed-to come home to din-
ner. And as 1 sat lonely ana
alone I pictured them togetier.
waited upon by Mary whom Juan.
ita had bragged knew all about
her; and from whom she never
thought it necessary to hide any-
thing.

“Your story will suffer [ amn
afraid—Dick:" once 1 volunteered.

“Perhaps—but one can't neglect
—friends—for stores.” FHis hes.
itation had heen marked,
when a few days afterward Juanita
hol:bled  out upon the porch he
again took up his work, and with
such a return of viger that once
more,woman-like, I hoped it would
make him forget her a Ilttle; and
think of me more often. For I
did all in my pewer to make him
comfortable so (hat he minght
work with a free mind.

But while he now kept closely
to his study during his working
Liours, his leisure was given to her.

People were gossiping.,

It is a common saying that the
one most interested is the last to
hear gossip about themselves. But
my work threw me with many
sorts and I heard little things, re.
ceived pitying looks. Mrs. Bax-
ers warning recurred to me.
“Don’t Jet Juanita spoil vour lire
as she has that of others,” she had
sald.

Once again she spoke to me,

“Why don't you persuade Mr.
Williams to take you on a trip ot
&ome sort? It would do vou hoth
zood.. Go alone!"™ she had saia
impulsively. T  knew what «
meant.and the thougrt that others
saw Dick slivping from me added

‘1o my misery.

an accid. '

GOSSIP IS RIFE
("ln;';l-(—:‘r 120 .

Should 1 tell Dick of ths gossip,
I decided T weuld speak of it not
as hurting me, but as injuring
Juanita, 8o I said: |
“Dick we are both too intimate

« with Juanita to want harm to come

The teiep-

Mary = He had seemed to

to her through ne.”

“What do you mena?"”

“People are talking about her
saying that vou visit her too often
Too much gossip for her reputu
tion not to suffer, now
are no longer working together! 1
thought T°d better tell you for her
sake. Of course we hoth know it
is all right, but people will talk
you know if they imagine there is
anything out of the way.”

“Damn the gossips! A friend.
ship between a man and 2 woman
seems impossible to the old cats
I expect some woman has been
talking to you.!

i

that you ,

‘TQ ver_y‘ Igt

dignant,

less often 10 see Juanita, and that
he came home earlier when he
; went in the evening. I flactereu
| myself 1 had handled him rathe:
i cleverly when 1 pretended it was
| for Juanita’s sake I had told him.
| Yet it made neither the inunendoes
| or the pitying looks easier 10 bear
., and although I said nothng more
, 10 him the gossip still persisted
Once I overheard a coaversation
' between two women who did not
know.me. It was in a shop where
1 was buying materials for draper-
| ies.
! “Juanita is up to her old tricks
I hear” one remarked.:

“You mean with that writer?"
the’ other asked.

“Yoes. If he is as attractive
to know as he'is to look a1, she
will perhaps get him in the end.
1 am mther sorry for his wife. I
never have met her, bt I have
heard she is a good sort.”

“A good sort hasn’t a ghost of a
show against Juanita, She is the
most fascinating creature—to men
—I ever knew., [Iven women gel
nunder her spell at times. Well, it
is. none of our business but if she
teok it into her head to vamp my
husband I'd take him out of her
reach promto,” and laughing gay-
ly they passed out of the shop.

It was the same story with all.

Juanita's fascinations were irre.
sistable,
Often” I wanted to give up, tu

ery out my heart to Dick, beg him
to.love me, to he true to.me. But
aways—Kknowing. him as 1 did—1
Neither did {
myself the relief so- many
in the sama tro-

sillow
wiomen do when

uble. I never wept, never allowed
Dick to see me anything bul
cheerful. ' He hated tears. Most

men, I think, do. My quiet cheer-
fulness would ‘make it harder for
him than any weeping could pos.
sibly have done. Harder to tell
me. harder to hurt me. But it re-
quired constant effort to do this,
and at times it seemed well nigh
impossible to go on.

Dick had also developed an in-
satiable thirst for making money.
He talked of the prices he hoped
10 get instead of the success he
hoped to attain as a writer, |Ir
was evident that the mere earn-
ing of Mis living was not the pr=
blem. But to make a lot of it ana
make it quickly—that was his idea.
Was it to he used to pacify me?

Once he surprised me.

“I knew perfectly well, what you
think about me,” he said in a hara,
cold 'voice that, of itself, would
have hurt-me dreadfully. “And it
it is any satisfaction t; vou I'll aq-
mit I have been rather neglectfus
of you at times, - But"--he stop
ped as if he wanted to say move,
and couldn’t,

I made no immediate reply. 1
wished passionately he had either
said  mecre, or not so much. 1
dropped my handkerchief, then
stooped to pick it up and so give
him time to recover,

Finally I said:

You have been a bit ‘neglectful
of me, Dick. Suppose we go ou:
tegether oftener. It will give the
gossips something to talk about.’
I realized. he mmst have . heard
something to cause his hesitating
apolegy—or sort of an apology.

“That’s a good idea. We'll start
tonight, T'll telephrne and ask
Juanna if she would like to mage
a third. Then -it will give them
something to discuss.

[ felt like screaming at him not
to ask Juanita to go with us, but
to take me alone. It had been
weeks since we had been out to.

but I noticed with some
satisfaction that he went a little

than to hatch

be sure of both
5 little chicks:
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time. = Then her husband, using
lation as a basis, divorced her.”
Mrs. Baker's recital iaterested
ne immensely, and 1 asked many,
wuestions:

“What happened to her first hus-
banda?"”

“He killed himself.H¢ was crazy
over her and she absolutely ignor-
ed him, as far as giving him any
rights a husband expects. It wus
whe; she first came here, so nit
much was known about him. He
was an ordinary fellow, a clerk or
something.. T imagine she was
very young when she married him.
She said once that her ow), people
ddn’t understand her, that they
were strict  disciplinarians, ‘and
that she couldn’t live at home.”

‘‘Does anyone understand her?”
I queried,

“She would claim ‘that few dad.
Perhaps your husband—or some
man she is trying to bedevil into
pitying her hecause of her lonel,
vess, It is the stock in trade of
some women you know-—that lack
of being understood, just as it 1
with men when they want to wan.
der into forbidden places. But we
are gossiping horribly—and aboui
an interesting woman! Mr. Bak-
er once said that if a man or mo
man was interesting, much could
be forgiven them. I am inclined
to agree with him unless the inter-
esting woman threatens the hap-
piness of apother woman,
I prefer she sheuld be stupid.”

T knew thet all this (alk of Juan.
ita was meant as a warning to me.
Mrs. Baker has said all she felt
frée to say when twice she had
warned me. This time she had
shown me something of Juanita's
life with, 1 was sure, the same ob-
ject in view, :

The newspapers had taken up
with avidity the story of the sui-
cide of her first husband and the
scandal attached to ‘her divorce
from her second but little she car-
ed, so Mrs. Baker told me.

publicity it gave her. You know
they say that no one is more

zether, and now he would ask
Juanita! But I said nothing, and
while these thoughts ran through
m¥y head he had called her, and
she had declared herself “delight-
ed.”

“She said she'd rather be
third than not to go at all ;"

“Perhaps  she was hoping 1
would not go then she could be’

Iyt be a fool, Nan' Dick in-
And do loox
Juanita is al.

the

You can.

scostunning and you dress
80 plainly.”
“I am flattered that even yon

notice my plainness when she is
around.”™ I would not. tell him
that I dressed as I did for two rea-
sons,  One for economy's sake;
the other to mark more distinetly
the difference between Juanita's
bizarre dressing, and my own sim-
ple attire.

TWO MATRIMONIAL VENTURES

Chapter 121

Mrs. Baker had told me a good
dear about Juanita. She had been
married twice, each time to a cie-
ver man. But temperamental her-
self to a degree seldom seen, she
could not endure the sameness,the
boredom of married life,

“She is clder now, perhaps sho
would be less capricious,”” Mrs.
Baker said, “But while one can't
nelp heing fascinated by her her
absolute unlikeness to anyone else,
‘he is really liked by very few.
At one time she thought she was
testined  for the sisterhood, anad
leclared she would 2o into a con-
vent for  life, But like all her
uoods it soon passed. She flirted
dcsperately  them with  an ariist
tho came here for the winter, ev.
{denty trying to make up for lost

Baby's Health
In Tae Spring

The Spring is a time of anxiety
to mothers who have little ones in
the home. Conditions make it nec-
cssary tc keep the baty indoors
He is often confined to overheated.
badly ventilaged rooms and catches
¢olds which rack his.whole syst-

m. To guerd against this a box of
Baby's Own Tablets should ba kept
in the ouge and an occasional doss
given the baly to keep his stomach

charmning' than a widow unless it
is a divorcee.” She gave ler side
to the papers also. It was very
cleverly put, for publicity purpos
es—she should have been an act.
. She claimed she couldn’t
help it if men fell in love with her,
even if they killed themselves for
her sake,”

s shuddered

every time Mrs.
Baker mentioned that first hus-
band. Hadn't my Dick almost ac
complished the same thing? And
I never had even looked at another
man with any unwifely thought in
my heart. Perhaps they, the peo-
ple, were mistaken about Juanita's
first husband. Perhdps he, too,
had a  heavier burden than he
could bear financially. Juanita wds
horribly extravagant in her ideas,
I asked Mrs. Baker:

“Where did she get her mouey?
You say her first husband was a
poor clerk, and her second divor-
ced her, not she him."

“Just about the time the clerk
killed himself an uncle of hers
died and left ‘her a fortune. He
Was an irascible old fellow they
say and left her his money be.
cause she was different. She
surely ds different from anyone 1
ever have known. The old man

for the things she did, but admir-
ed her for daring to do them. It
seems she was the only one of all
the relatives he had who pever
had asked him for help. I guess
that was the reason he left his
money to her "

“But, Mrs. Baker, hasn't she
any conscience? Not many wo-
men practise their wiles upoy a
man, and at the same time remain
friendly with his wife. It simply
1sn't done by decent women.”

“No, Mrs. Williams, Juanita has
ne conscience—nothing save her
own sweet will. Her desires over
sway her. She brags that she ai-
ways gets what she wants,”

“Yes—I have heard her.”

This talk with Mrs. Baker,whlie
it made me fear Juanita more, al-
80 stimulated me to greater endea.
vors to hold Dick.
FASCINATING WOMEN SELD-

OM UNDERSTOOD
Chapter 122
“Did you know that Juanita hag
been married twice?" I asked Dick
at dinner the day Mre. Baker told
me her history.
“Yes, she told me

all about it,
Why?* y

&nd bowels working regularly, This |
will prevent colds, constipation or |
colic and keep baby well The tap-
leis ara sold by medicin, dealers or,
by mail at 35 cents a box from The
Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Brock-
VIWG O 1o bk ow W
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“I think you might have told me.
Mrs. Baker thought it strange 1
knew nothing of it when we are
80 intimate with Juamta."

“I considered it her buginess. It
she wanted you to know she would
have tod yon. | never _repeat a

A unfortunate episcde of her flir-

“I think she rather gloried in th(:I

said in his will that he hated herl

confidence.”

I longed to say that ne shouldn':
have confidences* with a charming
widow, but refrainea. Then saiqd:

#*She has had -quite a career,
hasn't she?”

“She has had a saq experienco
poor girl’” his vcice full of sym..
pathy. “She isn’t responsihle ir
men fall i love with her and then
make fools of themselves,'

I recalled that Mrs, Baker saia
she had tried to exonerate herself
with the press in just those words,
and I smiled. T couldn't help it
She had played upon Dick's Sy
pathies, had made him believe she
was the innocent victim of her own
beauty. Could anything be more:
intriguing to a' male mind?

{ *“She has never beep understooda
by those around her,” Dick con.
tinued, so bearing out my impres-
slon of what Juanita had told him.

“A woman of her sort, a beauty
lover, unconventional clever,never
is understood-—especially by ather
Women, ‘Mrs. Baker is a very nice
sort.but no more able to apnreciate
a character like Juanita, a woman
all soul all beauty, than Junior is.”
| 1 1onged to reply that Junior ap.
preciated Juanita all right that
i s boyish way he had learned to
| distrust the woman whom his ta-
' ther admired so much that he neg.
lected that boy's mother for her,
,But what use was it7 What use

was it to say anything to an in-

-N,en«.fﬂm“ﬂled man? He must becured

ict the infatuation, not encouragea
in it by being obliged to defend
the object. g

There is a belief among most
men that when a woman is saqd or
bitter she resorts 1o weeping that,
like Niobe, she is dissolved in
tears, Perhaps this is in a mea.
sure true of very young women,
wives wino are left alone, and who
feel neglected. But the woman
of character soon findg that teare
are not only useless hut disfigur.
ing, that a man is not affected by
them if he seps them frequently,
and she tries other tactics—some-
times with far better results. In
the long ago I had used to weep,
lv)ut now I never did, and had not
;;)r years when Dick could know

Often and often‘1 felt that a
good hard cry weuld in a way ease
me but T also knew that it would
make me very ugly, | could not
afford to do amything to make
comparison with Juanita odious.,
So I cared for myself, my appear
ance, with a raithfulness often (e
pairing, yer determined to* lea
aothing ‘undone that might poss-
by help in keeping Dick with me,

“As long as e is with me I shall
oot give up, shall not lwse my
courage,” I would over and
over again to-myself. That posses..
slop was nine points of the law 1
knew, and he was still mine by
|taw, it not by preference.

' L wender if | have made plain
the daily strugele through which 1
went, if 1 have shown what [ have
tried to show in writing the story
of my life with its gleams of sun-
shine and itg heavy shadows. Love
is worth all we are _and have: No-
thing else makes life worth living .
S5 why should we let g0 of love
once we have known it ours? Why
should we meekly give up as long
as  there is hope of awakening
that tove which we once possessed ?

I agree with many people that a
love entively dead s seldom re-
kindled. But a love t(hat is only
‘slwplnu, wrned  away for the
;honce, may, I believe he awaken-
ed if one possesses infinite pati-
ence and tact. But how few of us
possess those two attributes!

Sc believing ag T qid 1 tenaci.
‘cusly held on tp the little Dick
gave me of himself, his time, his
affection. It was very. little a¢
times so litttle that one almost
needed a microscope to detect it.
But T woud not give up, and the
more  detached he became, the
more I tried to make him comfort-
able to anticipate his desires, his
‘wunts.

{ That is one thing a wife can do
as long as her husband lives with
hereven though there is the “other

weman” i, the offing.  She can
make him comfortable, And, egre-
glous creature that he is, that

means much although he does not
nlways realize it,

'So in spite of my heartache, t
went - right on ministering to
Dick, making him comfortable.
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