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. TWO FORCES

Chapter 29.

Two forces were pulling at Amy
albot all that summer, and were
particularly strong mow the girls
had gone and only herself and
Luther remained. One force was
that of habit—tha oll ideas she
had been trained-fn‘all her life, the
ideas that Jordan ‘still stood- for,
The other was the effect' of her

children’s new ideas, < and = the
broader point of View her own
son held. )

And Luther himgelf was be-
tween .two forcesj . though he

could scarcely have known it then,
The frée, easy life, the great toler-
ance,~even the laxity of the city,
was leaving him. The immense
quiet, the peace of this out-of-the-
way farm were having an effect
on him. It was like slipping off a
burdsp of years. it was being a

boy again, and a boy under the
striet influence of his father.
In mid-September Luther an-

nounced that he would have to go
back in October.

“TI'm feeling better than I have
for years,' he said. *“And my leave
of absence. is only 1or four months.
After that my income stops.’

“But you've a bit put hy?"
mother suggested.

Luther laughed.

“NMo, not a cent. Claire believes
in £pending all we have. She says
the nicre’ we spend the more we'll
want, therefore the more we'll
earn. {;he uses money for present
advancement, building for the {ur-
ure. ‘nstead of saving against a
possible catastrophe.”

Mrs, Talbot belongs to the
fenetniion that feared the future,
thareiore, this point of view -vas
my to her.

‘ You see, Claire 3ays that if we
lHy# mcanly mow and savc money,
W lese all chanecs to make
friends with influential people,

his

and all we'll gain will be a2 few
thcusand dollars, “But if we  live
nicely now and ‘entertain, and

meet people, it might help me to a
‘position where'I can make in one
year all. we would possibly save in
five or ten.”

The woman moved her chair
impatiently. It was all nonsence!
ke sooner Amy was gotten from
:his_influence the better. So she
wrote. again, telling Amy to- come
home the day after Luther arrived
in the city. .

The answer gave her the great-
est ‘shock she had ever received.
Amy refused! ° g

“It’'s .not fair to deprive me of
™My one chance to make something
of myself,” she wrote.: “I've only
shad-a few weeks’ singing lessons
and®already my voice  has im-

“ provett so-you -would scarcely know
it.. BEveryone who is musical says
I have a very fine voice and can
do something with ft. I want to be
an opera singer—in fact, I've de-

. cided on that as a career. Claire
says everyone should have a career
and Jane agrees with her.

“And Claire has a friend who
says he can get me into the chorug
of 'the opera company here when
my:voice is a little better. That
will give me a chance to study the
great singers' work and to earn
a little money as well. l’o‘rhups
after a time. I can get into some
of  the big choirs where they pay
salaries, too.

80 I'm not coming. If = father
doesn’t want to send me money to
g0 on with this, Claire says she'll
help. ‘She’s going on the stage
again this winter anyway, to make
some money, and I can live with
Jane. Mother, won't you be proud
some -day to think that your son
is’ a great engineer, and one
daughter ‘a great doctor, while the
other is a fanious singer?”’

This joajolery ‘brought a hearty

laught ‘front. Liuther. But  Mry,
Talbot frowned in a still more
worried manner. Presently  she

came out with a summary of
complaints.

“l used to be ambitious for you
and the girls,” she began. “It was
wicked, and this is my punish-
ment. When you were little tots
T used to think it would be fine for
you to be a great man. I did think
you might be a famous . préacher
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things that would please her?
There's wasn't a word in any of
the letters that she could not show
to Jordan. She would have shown
the letters anyway, but with fear
of his remarks. But these letters
would really please him..

What did they do with them-
selves in the evening? There was

Skirts Kimonos  Draperies |not a word of u dance or a dinner,

Waists Dresses Hinglnnw a theatre, or any people but them-
YR S Iselves, .

Coats Sweaters Stockings | She was sure it must be worse

Amy was. already in the opera—
knowing. nothing of opera, this was
rather an awful thought.. She ask-
ed Jordan something about operas.

“They're all immoral,” he ghort-
ly anBbunced—having never heard
one in his life,

She was sure then that some
must be all right. This was the
first time she had ever disagreed
with him, even in thought.

Then his comings and goings be-
gan getting on her nerves.  And
she worried over the children. One
day in November she faced him
across the kitchen table at supper

ou

didn't they talk of anything bth

than .she could imagine. Probably|
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realize the superiorily of

like Beecher or perhaps a big poli-
tician. And Jane was so quick and
smart [ wanted her to be a school
teacher to p'raps.head of a school,
md Amy was so pretty. I just want-
ed her to marry the richest and
handsomest man in the county.”’
This little confession touched
Luther while is amused him, How

“|along. I wish I hadn't. You've gone

30 far away I can’t understand you
any more. You'd much better have
stayed home and stayed poor and
nnknown and kept to some simple
Chrigt'an virtues.'

“We're still poor and we're stilt
unknown, if that pleases you,'"
Luther answered, smiling a little.
And I don’t think any of us have
crown away from simple Christian
virtue,”

“Clafre goes dancing on a stage,
wearing short skirts—or none at
all,’ . the mother began; “Amy
wants to sing in an opera, all about
wicked people. I never hearl an
ojera, but they're all wicked, Jane
dovsn't believe in marriaga and the
man she's in love with doesn't
believe in the  government---"

“He's a very mild Socialist-—"

“And you haven't said a° word of
lisapproval about anything they
say.”

Luther wag silent, What was the
use of trying to explain?

DECISION
Chapter 30

Jordan Talbot was as furious ov-
er what he térmed Amy's ‘“diso-
bedience” as Mrs. Talbot expected.
At first he stormed for half an
hour, then he relapsed into a dis-
agreeable silence which lasted for

fwhat are you going to do about it?

was onimous to.the mother;
|l’elt Jordan might
things.

she

in spite of all his sarcasm and his
ill humor,
harmless !
So he kissed his mother goodbye
with a cheerful feeling, and made
his father talk pleasantly as they
drove to the railway station.
was rewarded when he leaned out
of the train window looking back,

to Luther.
“People that are disagreeable
most of the time have a great ad-
vantage, Luther reflected; ‘“when

The silence showed the son tlmt;

time—

thing!"” she burst out.
He looked up in surprise.

“Then
went on

il

two daughters.”

AMY LEAVES
Chapter 31

ed at his’ wife.
saying.

presently.

daughters.  And what's
to go."”

“T'll do no such
ploded.
are going to leave me?”
winter."”
tones.  “I'm
and Amy."
“Jane and Amy!
digobedient—"

* “All the more
go.”

worried abou
A

reason for

now an outcast in the

!nmnil,\u

present ‘‘benefactor’”

l “That shameless
would even Dring her in
man.”
poor girl followed.

“It isn't Christian like

was over.
it's a nice ljttle thing.”

“You're not

Talbot dropped the

little cottage on the farm

“What I said!" defiantly.
going to the city to stay with my
more

you're going to give me the money

was

“For Heaven's sake, say some-

“Nothing to say,” he observed,

say something,” she
with furious haste. “I'm
going to the city to stay with my

little the mother saw, yet how| Jordan looked at her as. though
much too! she had gone mad.
“So I did sort of urge you all

Jordan sat down again and look
His face showed
no comprehension of what she was

“What do you mean?"” he asked

“I'm

thing!” he ex-
“Do you mean to say you

“I'm going to leave you for this
Quiet decision was in her
Jane

t

couple of

me

“My first duty is with my girls.”
Jordan® had never heard this-tone

larrow com-

to

do all sorts of|house, into the home of a decent |
More denunciations of :h(-’

to ade-
Jordan .was perfectly[nounce her,” Mrs. Talbot said fin-
' ally when the first storm of words
“And her baby's quiet,

‘T'lIl look after myself. 1'li not| “I'm going too,” he announced.
Helhaye my house polluted by the pre-|'Ma said 1'd better go the same
sence of such a woman."” time your were, so you wouldn't

very charitable.”

to see Jordan standing on thel “you've learned to approve ' of| “You're going to the city?’ She
platform, staring after the cars, evil from your children.” did not seem to understand.
and waving his hand in response| Thege verbal crossed  swords| Dick  nodded, looking to see

did neither of them any good. Mrs.
s bhjnct,
that evening she ran down to the
whera

But

one appreciates it so.”

days to Mrs. Talbot.

they are half-way nice one, every-

October trailed put never-ending
Jordan had

one of the “Hands” lived and asked
his wife to go up to the house and
clean it every day and do some of
the cooking, while she herself was

any, I'll go then,” Amy Talbhot
B8 .

“i do think it's grand of vour
chiidren to 2sk you,” Mrs. Row-

land went on.

And Amy said nothing. Already
the oveople in the 1 e c¢logter of
homes at the foot of the hitl knew
more of her visit than she lid! She
remembered - that she  roast,  al
least, let Luther know she was
coming, so she conid be mot

Jordan spoke little to ner the
Irest of that waak, Friday. wmorn-
ling he drove off in the wagon. and
came back in the oarly afternoon
with a roll of bills.

Amy gasped at tue amouni—she
had never had so much money be-
fore. She knew that the days of
poverty were passed, that the farm
was paying very well, that “an
aunt’'s death had given Jordan a
little extra money. Sne knew he
could afford to keep both girls and
herself in the city if he chose. But
this.was the first gift of money
he had ever made her, To be sure
she had never asked for anything,
she had saved and pinched and cc
onomized-—she looked up to thank
him, and shrank before the:anger
that smouldered still in his eyes.

“T want to go feeling you are
pleased and about it,” she said
Kriday night as she packed.

“You're leaving my house and
your home,'” he replied “You'ye
been spoiled, by your children,
you've lost all sense of daty. You
want to live a life of pleasure like
they do.”

to

from his wife before. He began| She looked up to protest.. But
to suspect she was in earnest. he had left the room.

“Who's going to look after me?”| Yet her determination was not
he demanded selfishly, shaken. |

Mrs. Talbot considered. There| Next morning one of tha fnrm
wasg only one person available— [hands brought- the wagon around
the pretty stupid young girl whol/for her. Jordan said curtly l!m(]
had been “foolish” and what was|he was too busy to drive her to the

station. His good-bye kiss was as
|brief and cold as his speech-— Jor

| But she could cook and she was don never kissed her any more.

days. ja neat housekeeper and a willing| But she: said nothing. = She|

“But aftcr all, she's”of age, and|worker. She would come for low|climbed into the wagon unassist
if she wants to stay in the city and wages and be grateful for the;ed, and drove off to the stminn.1
80 on with a worth-while siudy,|nome  offered. Her life with her! They went through-the little town

any-|of Hornbrook to the.railway plat-

Luther asked. ‘thing but pleasant. form,

i +The nearest reply - to this was, She mentioned her name—and| Standing by a couple of suit-
some sort of growling sound downjthe expected storm descended. cases was a familiar figure.

in Jordan's throat. The silence woman! You

my[ THE CHILDREN'S GREETING

b

Chapter 353
“Wihy, it's Dick!"” Mrs. Talhot ex-
claimed in amuazement . as she re-

cognized the figure by the,suit-
cases,
Dick turned and smiled and

walked across to meet her.

feel so nervous traveling alone.

whether anyone was within hear-
ing. They were alone, and he add-

“I couldn't stay around here if
Amy isn't .coming back. I think
she needs looking after.”

The woman's heart warmed
the boy.

to

one pleasant mood lasting for a
few days, then went again into one
of his long periods of silence
gloom. He came and went without
a word, appeared at meal times
and ate without speaking, to van-
ish again into the barn or out .in
the fields as soon as he was
through., He would push back his
plate, take a last gulp of the cof-
fee he demanded for every meal,
and stalk off, leaving Amy to fin-
ish her own meal alone.
“It's pretty lonely,” she sugges-
ted once. “Don’t you think we
might ask the Tatnalls over to a
meal?”
“l suppose you want to be.run-
ning around now, like Claire and
Amy and the rest,” her husband
answered. “You'll be wanting to
learn to dance next.”

This crushed her for days.
She reacted in an odd way to
Jordau's influence. Left alone,she
went back to all her old habits of
working—and thinking and worry-
ing. The children’s letters, which
rame faithfully once a week, rous-
ed in her an immense opposition
to them.” To be sure, the letters
were mild enough--Amy had gone
to live with Jane, who had rented
a friend's apartment; Luther was
at work again; no mention was
made of Claire,

No mention was made of any-
thing they did or anyone they saw
—it wasg Jane's studies and Amy's
lessons and Luther's work,

of it , bechuse of the

sway.
falbot went home satisfie
comfort while she was away

in the little villaga -— but

morning she found

al!i over the place.

the date.
The chubby rozd natured

urcays

The woman promised and Mrs.
that
her husband would not suffer dis-
- She
decided to say nothing o anyone
next
t the story
of her'intended vis.t wés alrcady

(o

Indeéd she hal not entircly’ de-
cided on going; certainly not on

1 Mrs.
Rowland dropved in to talk over
the visit amd told her that every-
one knew she wus going that Sut-

JWell, thats ay good a time as

“That’s nice of you, Dick. And
I'm glad to have you alone. I am
awful nervous.”

Dick saw about her ticket. And
she settled herself in the train
with a feeling of great relief. She
hated the idea of going 'so far
alone; she had never traveled in
her life, except short distances to
nearby towns,

It was a long trip, with several
changes of cars, and a Junch
snatched in a junction station.
Though in actual miles they were
not so very far from the city, the
trip took the entire day. But every
bit was a delight to these two in-
experienced travelers. Dick had
never been to the city either.
“But everyone was going and I

(&uraff
0,500

change in the childret’s lettors.

couldn’t stand .it,” he said.  Dick
had a perfect frankness that was
a joy to his friends. *It was bad
enough when Amy was away and I
could count off the weeks until she
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Lad done in fixing up the place at
sm:ll expense. buyizg old-fashion-
ed furniture cheapty and enamel-
ji0g it in soft colors, making quaint
jl': cheon gets of nunbleached lin: n
aad check :: =zingham enihroidered
’n crosstitch—-whiclht the girls did
because they could not afford to
Fuy linen.

‘Claire’s very clever a*
sort of th'ng,” Luther went
“Sne made a lot of  things
have.” s

“But—you suid she
old joace—"

that
on,
wo

had your

“Bhe has—well, - T snnposa Yo
have to know it somer. e We-
Wive sepasated,”

Mrs. Talbet looked at her - son

with shocked eyes.

“You mean—you'

“We aren't livivig togetuor,

Claire’s tired of me, [ guess.  I'm
not very exciting, 1 suppose, We -
well, we didn't agree very well
She wanted to go back on the
stage and I refused to let her. She
found a part, and went nack any-
way. ‘And we quarreled abont that,
Then this chap she's known 50
long—Jim Clarke, you've heard cf
him—began hanging aroand and 1
was jealous anil we quarreled
about that—and there were cthor
things. In the end she said she
was tired of me, and | suggested to
Jane and Amy that we take a place
together for economy.”
“But—then you aren't speaking
—and you said she made all these
—"she pointed to the attractive
squares of unbleached linen  and
the rough, but effective embroidery
on them.

“Yes, she did. She helped furnish’
this place, and came over and
painted every day except matinee
days, and found bargains—it's re-
ally a very pretty place, it's all due
to Claive's ideas.”

Amy dropped her suitcase and
clung to his arm, terrified by all
the strange people around her.

“You did give us a surprise,
mother,” he said, as he kissed her.
“Do you know, you only aHowed
two days for your letter—it came
this morning. Suppose we had
been away over the week-end?
Hello, here's Dick!"

“I'm going to my cousin Jim's
Dick volunteered. “I'm staying
there until I get a job. ILoo, how
lo I reach this place?’ He held
out an address, and Luther gave
him directions for sending it."”

“It’s not so far from our place,
30 ydu can come around and. see
Amy a lot.” Luther said, grinning
a little at the bhoy.-

“That’s what 1 came to New
York for,” Dick said calmly.
“Guess I'll take these things up to
Jim's, and come over tonight.”

“Amy’s busy tonight. That is,
<he’ll be home late, about 12" Lut-
(her said
“Well, 1"l only stay five
‘utes, but I want to see her.”

There was no putting him off.
Luther smiled and gave him still
more directions as"to-how to reach
his place. And then he took Mrs.
Talbot's arm, and °piloted her
throngh the crowd and through a
{long journey in a noisy car, muntil
her head swam and she wished her-
self home and away from this din
of sound and these scurrying peo-

min-

ple.

l When they got off the car, they
buildings on each side that seemed
10 touch the sky.

“You'll find a lot of changes,
mother,” Luther said, as he hunted
or his latchkey.

They walked up great flights of
[stuirs, Amy had to rest after the
third one, to get her breath. At
reached a door-—Luther

last they
opened it.

“Jane and Amy had to go out
They'll be home soon,” he said.
“I'll get you something to'eat in the
kitchen.”

“Do you live here too?"

“Yes,” he said, throwing his coat
on a bench.

“And Claire—thig isn't the sort
of place Amy wrote about.”

“It isn't my old home—Claire has
that.”

“I don’t understand,” the mother
said, afraid to understand what
Luther seemed to mean.

NEW CONDITIONS
Chapter 33

“Never mind,” Luther said, as
though trying to avoid a  subject
that was unpleasant. “You must
be hungry. We'll go back in the
kitchen and get you something to
eat.”

He had helped her off with her
shabby black serge coat—a gar-
ment at least 15 years old, care-
fully kept as “best” and worn per-
haps but half a dozen times a year,
grown shabby now from age if not
from use.

Amy Talbot followed her son
through a series of rooms and
down a long hallway. It was her

got back. But when she wrote she
just wasn't coming—well, if &he
isn't coming back to the country.
[ have to ¢go to the city, that's
all "
It was perfectly simple. Dick
wag in love. He had no more feel-
ing about telling it, than he would
have had about mentioning (hat he
was thirsty., He would not have
talked romantically. about her;
that, somehow, was difterent,

admit it? Something i his eim-
p'icity and sincerity forbade smil-

gidering most of these places, and
as we are four stories up, we get
quite a bit of sunlight. As we are_in
a- very unfashionable
get the place cheaply.”

kitchen. Most of her life had bheen

first experience in a city “flat.”
““This place is an old fashioned

“You do speak then.”

Luther laughed a little,

“Of course, we're perfectly good
friends. I took her out to lunch to-
day. Do you suppose just because
she doesn’t wanf to see me every
day she doesn’t want to see me at
all?

husl d and wife- did the almost

was because of something serious.
Who ever heard of a husband tek-
ing his wife out to lunch, and the
wife coming around Tfixing up his
sister's house a’ter a ‘separation?!
She. gave it up a hopeless puzzla

“Come and see the rest of the!
‘ooms,” Luther said, getting
from the table.

Bhe followed behind him—the
kitchen was at the back of the
place, opening into the long hall.
A narrow bathroom came next fill-
ing the width of the house, Down
the hall were three bedrooms, one
for her, one large one where the
two girls slept and Luther's. And
then came the living room, which
spread across the width of the
house again and had in it Amy's
piano—hired by ‘the month, Luther
:(-xplaiuud.

The place was plain, almost bare,
lfl home fixed up of odds and erds,
but ‘managed with taste. The rice|
things were always attributed to!
Claire, [

Luther turned at the sound of|
R

“Here's Jane,” he said, :Hmns‘t‘
with relief. “Amy will be  home
I1soon, she’s at a dance.”

Adance! Amy never mentioned
dancing in her letters!

THE GIRLS }
Chapter 34 1

Jane came in with a  suitcase.
She put it down uat sight of her
mother, and walked quickly across
the room to greet her.,

“But what's happened?’ she :l.sk-i
ed. “I didn't know you were cmn-|

ing.” 1
“She forgot the time mail |
takes,” Luther said. “Her letter

came this morning."
“I've_been out of town a couple
of days,” Jane explained. “Fagg- |
ed out from work, so 1 went off!
with a classmate to the country.
How did father ever let you
come ?"

“He didn't want me to,” Mrs. Tal-
bot said, her face clouding with a
worgied expression. “He says I've
left home and that I'm doing m;-
duty—"

Luther laughed.

“Never mind consider your dutyl
is here,” he said. “Dick came too—
can't keep away from Amy, poor
chap. He's coming in tonight to see
her.”

Mrs. Talbot glanced at a
on the mantel—it was nearly

clock

there were more greetings. Mrs.
Talbot was growing tired in R])ltv,
of the excitement of her trip and ¢
seeing her children. 7
Then Amy came in-—a

formed Amy, with a black cape |

apartment house,” Luther explained
“The more flights of steps you are
willing to walk up, the less rant
you pay. The rooms are large, con-

around her shoulders, and a
collar coming almost to her CVOS
and a hat of black maline with a|
jet tassel on her head, a transpar-
ent piece of millinery that in no
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way hid the glory of her auburn |
hair. Her hair gleamed and shone |
through the mesh of the material '
face

and fluffed out around her
from under the hat's brim.
She kissed her mother, apologiz

up, ing prettily for not being home to
greet her. She turned in surprise

at Dick's voice.

“Well, you are unexpected!” she|
(2 timed, giving him a charming!
smile and holding out a hand. Dick
had turned alternately red and
white when she ran in, his  hand
was almost wet from nervous per-
spiration as he touched hers. |

But Amy, amazed as she Wi,
never lost her self-control., She
greeted her devoted lover  with
charmed surprise and fricndly

pleasure, though she knew he had

come to the city because he coule
not bear to be away from her.
“You see, it's my classic
ing class,” she explained.
dare not miss one of them.”

dane

“Take, your cape off,” Jane said. |
mind if you have your cost- |

“Never
ume on.”

SPIAIN

|

i

“And I, Unless you see the name “Bayer”

lon package or on tableis you are
ot gefting the zepnine Bayer pro
nel proved safe by millions and

i by physiciang * over

f
ord

‘It looks so'silly with shoos and twenty-three years for ";
stockings,” Amy objected. “I'll tel) &
you, we'll have somethine to cat Colds Headachd”
and I'll dance what we learned to I'oothache Lumbago
night.” turache itheumati

Jane and Luther disappeared Neuralgia Pain, Pnam
into the kitchen. Somehow one folt A
that in this modest little establish- Accept “Bayer Tablets of *splr-
ment, young Amy was'th: centre, m' only. Bach uabroken package

the spoiled one aronnd whom the
place turned. Mrs. Talbot noticed
for the first time then “Mow every
one van to do things for Amy. She
had only to sit still and smile, and
admiring friends of both Sexes
rushed to wait on her. Even Claire,

spoiled and lazy as she was, made | it

Amy dresses and
teaching her music,

“But—you haven't
alone this late--and in the city?'’
Mrs. Talbot asked anxiously.

“Why not?" Her brown eyes
nnercd in ogurprise. YIt's quite safe,
mother."

spent hours

been . out

Uln the city!” “Now! Jane, play the . Chopin a4
’Ihv. city's orge, ready to bite |Npetnrne you've been practising.
me. It's much safer than a dark [T slip off my shoes. The family

country road —for tramps some-

ontains proper directions. Handy
hoxee of twelve tablets cost few
cents.  Druggists also gell bottles
|0i 24 and 100, Aspirtn ie the trade
| mark (registered in Canadg) of
| Bayer Manufacture of Moagaceti-
|cacidester of Salieylicacid. “While
is well known that  Aspirin
means Baver manufacture, to as-
sist. the public azainet imitations,
the Tabhlets of Bayer Company will
{be stamped with ‘their general
ltrade mark. the “Bayer Crose.”

rly movinz, until they ‘.were
through. Then she jumpel up.

!will have to stand in the doarway,

t.mes are out on the roads, and I need the *whole room for this Loo,

here there are policement and turp the lights low.”

people all around.” In an instant she was back, her
“Usually Ted brings me home, hair hanging, her dress a Greek

but. I didn't want to bother witr: |gown of grey silk crepe thnt scarc-

him  tonight— because
coming, mother dear.”

“Who is' Ted?" Dick asked jeal-
in

you were

with plates of sandwiches and

under her cloak.

Oh, he's in Claire's company, he's
in actor,” she explained carelessly.
‘He's rather nice, but a bore if I

trans- | see too much of him."

Carelessly she  dismissed the
her-
If to a_sandwich, And she sat
1ck curled under her cape eating

coffee

ely came to her knoeqlnd that
was slit at the side so she could
dance, Bare armed, bare ' limbed,
her skin pearly white against the

12, a
d gray, she stepped into the  dim }
What an hour for Amy to bhe out! ‘]n reolator where coffee was be-'room and baga';]en gr'nce!?ﬂ simple
There was a ring—it was not zinning 1o bubble. Amy sank down Jittle classic dance, while Jane
Amy, but Dick that arrived. Andlin a chair, putting her feet in

played. She was a little sylph, a
|charming, impersonal little figure
Ithat danced for love of musfc and
'motion, that succeeded in spite of
little practise.. But the mother,
| frozen with horror, saw only the
“indecent exposure” of arms and
legs, and gasped that her daughter
had no thought for Dick.

This was the sort of thing that
went on in the city!

(To be Continued)

districc  we

The hall seemed endless, but at

But. he was in love—and why notlast they entered the kitchen.

Mrs. Talbot was at home ip any

Mrs. Talbot was wise enough es or teasing from the bhoys and gpent in one, and the mer:s sight of
not to be deceived by this sudden|F girls Me knew at home. Mrs, 'Mal- pans and pots hanging on the wall
change of tone, v bo¥ was very much touched. put her at her ease. She forgot the

“They're doing that so 1 won't “You know I'm on your side,|dread of the city outside and the
be worried,” she told herself, ; don't you?" she said. fatigue on the journey, as she be-

And she was right. \ Dick nodded, grinning a little, |[gan tying on an apron,

Thinking of the children, ghe \ wnd suddénly ehy. And the wo-| Luther managed all -the strange
swung to an opposite point of view i ) man felt that she had one warm|new arrangements f(or her—he
from theirs, It came out in curi- ' friend, at least, in this adventur- lighted the gas stove and showed
ous small ways—changing back Al.l.tlwu:.fonlmdamd ous journey. to the city. her how the hot and col! water
her kitchen to its old arrange- medium figures, Ideal Eventually, carrylng their heavy|faucets worked, and took. things
ment, though she knew when she for athletic habits and freedom suitcases, they emerged with the| rom the refrigerator.
had done it that the work was of movement, lightly boned crowd upon the great station plat-| - “No running down steps  and
much harder with the inconveni- ugd hooked ly at front form—arrived at last, tired and|through two cellars to get the but-
‘mt  placing of things—and she with wyr dirty and hungry, In New York.|ter;” he said, “Jane las <:’vurythlnz
went back to the old starchy diet ::ﬁ‘l«frubdkt of latest Bias Mrs. Talbot never dreamed solarramfged splendidly here.

e DAas, NG your deriey le could be i » place,| He fairly chattered as he helped
that had infuriated Jane, She lis- Bias Desler. many people cou n one place, y L
tened with quiet agreement while BIAS CORSETS LIMITED as were crowded into the station.|heér make herself supper. He set
Tordan denounced a certain neigh- 41 Beftain 5t., = Toronto lShe “]mltkg closeldto chll:. WC::llder' :.Im tul)lel l:(':r l;er \l;n th;-m ‘«llnir:_(g
ng what she would ever have ‘done, [room-—when she was  ready )
'!’l(')l,\.'o;:nll‘l‘;m;o:a:"l:snp;:o{:é?‘mh e BIAS FILLED had she arrived alone, ] spread a little place on tha kitchen
Then the reaction;seb in. CORSETS ™ | Then oiif; ot the sea of strange|tuble.

faces,
o8N

ieh one peering intently

While she ate, she looked wond-

~

“Thank

never knew or imagned.

“KING COLE” Orange Pekoe
**The Extra in Choice Tea"

without it how did it exist?
not born before Tea."

Thus wrote the brilliant Sydney Smith in the early
days of the nineteenth century, and countless
thousands have echoed his sentiments since.
il Sydney Smith could so enthuse over Tea as it was
then, what would he say of it to-day, when

point of perfection.

And what would he think of to-day’'s cout?
At an incomparably lower price you are able
to enjoy Tea of a deliciousness Sydney Smith

Yours to Enjoy

God for Tea! What did the

I amrglad 1 was ¢

world do

But

irdin
science in growing and art in blending - q
have brought your cup { ’
of Tea to such a high

Tt

‘Say “Bayer” and Insist!




