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" CHAPTER LIl

; Several weeks passed
which 1 did not see Hugh Trotter.
3 wondered whether he was angry
With me. The last time I had seen
him was in a roadhouse when I had
been dining with Mr, Dayton, Just

4s 1 had gone to lift my glass of

caulpagne, to my lips Hugh had
come iuto the restaurant with two
other men. Somethhing in the hurt
and surprised expression of his

Tace had caused me to put my

€lass down without touching the

wine. ‘

Since then I had not heard fro:a
Bim. I began to think he was really
engry. This, I told myself, was un-
reusonable on hig part. After all,
he had no real dlaim on me. He
had been a good friend; that was
all

His silence and his absence hurt
ine more than I could have cared to
admit, Also, in the meantime, many
things had been happening to me.

A new interest<and scarcely an
w(mirable one, had come into  my
life. There could be no doubt now
that Mr. Dayton, president ~ of the
Champion  Film Company, was
sirongly attached to me. So strong-
iy that his common sense was im-
verilled. He had made it plain {0
me that he would be willing to  di-
vorce his wife and marry me it 1
Tolt 1 could care for him. And at
tie time 1 was tempted by the
sought—though not tempted be-
rvause I personally liked Mr. Day-
100, .

But it was scarcely to be wonder
e at that a vision of jewels and
nmotors and umending spending
ney should dazele the vision of a
zirl who had been brought . up in
the humblest kind of a home. .And
£0. as the weeks passed, I permitt-
ed myself to gpend more and move
t with Mr. Dayton.
i accepted several of his dinner
invitations. 1 motored = with him
Moot of the time he discoursed up-
on my charms.

Then, one evening, when I wa
resting at home. after a hard day’s
work in the studio, Hugh came to

«o.me. After our greetings we

me at once to the point abou/
viich we were both a little sel
conscious. It was I who  broached
the subject.

“Mother  has heen wondering
why you haven't been cut to  see
us,” 1 said, my own pride too hurt
to permit Hugh to know that I had
missed him.

“l have been pretty busy,” he
told me. “A lot of night work, . It
\appens that way sometimes on my
newspaper.” And, anyhow, I didn’t
inow whether you would ba glad tc
iee me."

“Why not?" I asked with an ef-
‘ort to be casual.

“Well,” said Hugh, “about all 1
have to give you i3 my time, you
inow I haven’t automobiles ana 1
<an't buy you wine. My ircome
(loesm’t warrant it.'

“I don’t care anything - about

iutomobiles and wine,” I declared,
my face flushing.

“Why go in for them then, Nell?"
viueried Hugh. *“To tell you the
nonest truth, when I saw you out
at that place I 'was alittle surprised
You know, you didn’t seem  to be
tiaving a very bad time. You didn’t
iook bored. And, by the way, do you
often allow old mem to hold’ your
Land in public places? As I said, T
might nt be able to buy you much
vlse, my dear, but 1 have most
freely given you my respect.”

The quick anger which comes of
« guilty conscience, flamed in me.

“And there {s no reason Jvhy you
~houldn’t give me your respect.” |
sald. “I-wasn’t doing anything bad.
R AN
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444 If you want to know the truth Mr.
Dayton wants to marry me. I sup-

post that’s all right, isn't it?

but he looked at me steadily.
' “Of course it's all right,” he said
“if you want to marry him.

suppose I'm wrong.”

“Well, he has one wifte,”

nice. Just the sort of thing a clean,
sweet girl should get herself mixed
up in. However, 1 repeat, it that is
what you want, I would take it, if |
were you. T happen to believe that
you wanted something better, Nell.
But I'm wrong, as far as I'm con-
cerned, got o it. That’s all I've got
to say. ‘Render to Caesar the things
that are Caesar's, my dear.”
Suddenly, for some reason 1
could not explain, tears filled my
eyes,
“Oh, I don't know what you're
talking about,” I said. “I didn't
say | was going to marry him, did
1?7 I just said he wanted me to.”
“Well,” said Hugh easily, “we
seldom dally long with . thoughts
that dont interest us. I fancy !
have the situation clearly in my
shead.”

“By the way, did you read this
morning’s paper? Did you see that
atricle about the strike?' And for
the rest of the evening I could not
get Hugh back to any personal dis-
cussion of any kind. Yet, somehow,
he managed to convey to me that
he was not as interested in me as
once he had been. That someliow,
I had failed him. The knowledge of
what I thought he felt stung me. I
tried to chatter ‘on with him as
though I did not care. The effort
even to me sounded hollow. When
he had gone, and I was in my roowm
alone, my cheeks were very scarlet
and the tears were very near the
surface.
“Oh, what's the matter with
me!” I sald to myself as I jerked
at my long black hair with my
comb. impatiently. “Oh, what's the
matter with me? I don’t know what
I want!”

Chapter LI

I was en)oying an income of tifty
dollars a week as a moving picture
actress with the Champion Film
Company, Because Mr. Dayton, the
president of the company, was, for
the moment at least, my slave,
many favors were being thrown my
way. The company paid. for riding
and swimming lessors for me and
had bought me a good riding habit
and a bathing suit.
Incideatally the wholesome exe.-

and making me rosier and younger
outward

looking every day. To all
appearances, at least, I was a most
fortunate young woman.

I often had Mr. Dayton's ' auto
practically at my disposal. My rta.
ing habit was kept at the studio
and my .employer insisted = that
since I could not go through the

streets dressed for my riding tha.
I should use his car. Also, on sever.
Al occasions, when he sald I was
overworked, he insisted that I talkg
the car and drive my mother for a
few nours 1n the afternoon's sv'e-
shine.

Apparently, Mr. Dayten had
made up his mind that I was worth
winning and that I was not to be
won lightly. He made no attempts
to ccaress me. At rare intervals, he
would perhaps touch my hand —
that was all. After the one timneé
in which he had lost his self-con-
trol and had kissed me violently,
when we were out automobiliag
one evening, he never attempted a
similiar demonstration. If he had,
I am sure | would have awakened
more quickly to the knowledge that
affection for him was out of the
question. My instincts, as a young
girl, were too strongly against any
alltance with a man of his age. But
as he was keeping himself in the
background and making me feel
only his tlioughts for my comfort
and pleasure, unconsciously I was
slipping, day by day, further into
his toils. And Il this while I sil-
enced my mother’s protests with
what I believed to be cold reason-
Ing. \
‘“‘Mother!” T  would exclaim,
“‘hese things are nothing to me w0
take from Mr. Dayton. They are all
in the course of my work. Why, he
doesn’t even send me flowers—to
me personally I mean. You have na
{dea the awful hills some girls run
up for stockings and Thats and
things like that and charge them
to the film company. Now, please
don’t worry, mother. I'm seldom
alone with Mr. Dayton. You tan
trust me.”
But mother would shake har
head. “You may not think it, dear-
ie,’ she would answer, “but it is an
awful thing to show a girl all the
pretty things she always. coveted
and éxpect her not to reach out har
hand for them if there is any way
of getting them. Nellie, child, the
best way to beat temptation is not
to stand and stare at it. Turn your
back, my girlie, and walk away.”
But I didn't heed mother's ad-
vice. Instead, more and more I ac-
cepted Mr. Dayton’s invitations, un.
til finally on several occasions, !
even stayed in town in the evening
that 1 might dine with him or go to
the theatre. Naturally, al] this led
to still further folly,

I began to spend sums of money
upon my clothes that were not
warranted, inasmuch as a very
large percentage of my earning3s
necessarily went to the upkeep of
our home. When | paid ten or
twelve dollars for a pair of shoes
or fifty dollars for a dress , some-

A i

Sold In Charlottetown be the !
Macs. At Carleton )
Lords Ltd, at North Tryon . b)
H, M. Chisholm, at Summerside at

Siding by payvton, when he hadiaken me to o
small restaurant to dine, I told mv:
relf it ws neceasar, tr he snitahlv' hae hesn naedine it for

pommal e the aceasion. What 1 don't sce how she

body at home had to suffer. For, must he radically wrong.
(.;uy !glt‘her'a; meagre wages |wéru Next morning, on my way to the
windling fast. He was drinking studfo, T called up Hugh and asked
Juxmtmmgi'mmmﬂfm”.m very heavily now. Tt was a good| for the telephone number of the
days’ !’m‘e t':,emm,? is ..,,‘,';‘ 't does m::«y;“{g :o'(;l;' when he was able to work| young doctor he had brought up to
yous It {s handy to use and is guaran o | half-time. see mother once before, Hugh gave
:o";:-‘h“u“’;'lmu'; Price pe. 'y Bty oents; | - mniie money 1 earned was ediisat: me the number,

The .B(r:“ve gm;-mlan- are made by the | Ing my little brothers and sisters, “Mother seems so much  worse,
r'xvv.l't' AL %‘rﬁ"":"a."“e% I was giving them warm eclothas| Dr, Parkar.” . 1 said. “Don't you
own has been appointed a8 our special agent. | nnd pulting shoes and stockings on| think you'd befter come out and
Bhey always have a their feet. I had no right to spend| ses her?*

t in the way I did.
But after my first narty with Mr

Hugh's face grew a little whater,

-

thought he had one wife—but 1

I figgeted for a moment uneasily.
I admiut-

ed, “but if I want to marry him
he’ll divorce her.”
“Oh I see,” said Hugh. “Very

cise was developing me physicially,

came the doctor voice
mother would never he well until

CORNS

Doesn't nury a bit! Drop a utle
‘Freezone” on an aching corn, in.
stantly that corn staps hurting,
then shortly yon lift it right oft
with fingers. T'ruly! ¥
Your druggist sells a tiny bottle
of ““Kreezone” for a few cents, suf-
fielent to remove every hard corn,
Soft corn, or. corn between the
toes, and the calluses, without sore-
ness or {rritation,

necessary that I ever should haye
gone at all. So—dressed one night
in a suit for which I had saved for
weeks and the tinest of white xid
boots, and in g well made hat, 1
fared forth for the evening,to mecc
my employer,

In other words I, a ginl who couli
little atford such - luxuries or
clothes, dressed out of all propor-
tion to my income, went to meet a
man who was my employer—alrea-
dy married. How 1 imagined any-
thing but #1 could come of such a
thing I don’t understand.

Chapter Liv

On the very night _that I went
out to dine, then to the theatru
with Mr. Dayton, I came home 1o
face a situation which awakenea
me at once to some realization of
where my actions were taking me.
I had saved for weeks. At least
I had bought myself a pretty und
expensive suit, 3 good hat and a
pair of shoes, the money for
which but a very short time ago
would have fed our family for
weeks,
I was earning fifty - dollars a
week. During the first period of
our affluence 1 had not kept more
than ten dollars a week for myselt,
Now, because through Mr. Dayton
I was being shown a more luxur-

on things where were not

ing.. I might at least
have tried to get together

some need for it for the children.
Instead, I had spent all

night when, after having dined with
Mr. Dayton and having attended a
comic opera with him, ‘I returned
to my home to find mother waiting
up for me. B
I had let myself in quiet with ny
latch key, imagining that every
body in the house was asleep. In-
stead, from the darkened gitting
room, mother came toward me.
“Well, dearie,’ she said, “did
you have a good time? You certain-
ly looked pretty when you went
out. It hardly seems possible that
you are my own little Nell.”

“Oh, I did have a good time,
mother,” I told her. ‘For dinner {
had th)ings to eat I never tasted he
fore, I'll tell you all about them to
morrow. I had some cheese, fixad
in the most wonderful way. [ think
I can do it for you. But  why did
you wait up, mother? Have you
been sitting there long?”
“Just since your father
bed,” mother told me. “I doa't
know. I can’t get over the feeling
dearie that a_ girl's mother should
be waiting for her at night, no mat-
ter how late she stays out. I don't
want you to get the idea, Nellia,
that you're not responsible to any
one."

went to

‘W had movea into the nan ny
this time, and the light shone upon
mother's face more distinctly.

“It is sweet of you, dearie,” I sail
as I slipped an arm around her,
“but you're not strong enouzh,
mother.” And then, as I saw  her
face even more clearly. “Why, you
look awfully tg:d, ¢Qr,” 1  said
“There are circies under your eyes,
black, away down deep.”

“It's nothing,” said mother, angd
turned toward the stairs.,
But 7 noticed that her hand

tremhled on the rail. Suddenly, afr
ter going up a step or two she sat
down.

I knelt beside her. In the wad'ng
light, her face looked very drawn,
“Why, mother,” 1  whisperel
“are you in pain. What's the mat-
ter with you?”

“Well, Nellie dear,” said mother
“I don’t feel so awful well. I hava a
bit of a pain—but it widl pass.”
After sitting quietly for a few
moments, she managed to get her
breath again and went upstairs,

I halped her to undress and get
into bed. But I told myself I woull
call the doctor the first thing in the
morning. I knew that something

all of

ious world, I had come more o0
covet luxury.

Without realizing, [ had been
keeping more - and more of my

money for myself; spending it up-
consist-
ent with our general mode. of liv-
have saved
some of it. Had 1 not been ‘seltish
or had I had any foresight, 1 woull
a bank
account. I'would have saved in case
of father’s illness, or in the case of

I could
lay my hands upon for fine feath.
ers for myself. Andt then came the

Lift Off with Fingers:

she evidently was not' cared
gropariy after the birth of

was no one with her at that time,
gave her a tonie,
But I told her,

operation.”

“Oh, my goodness.”
“Why didn't mother say som
thing? Why has it not been arran,
ed?”

“‘She
doctor replied.

did say something,”
“She said

that would warrant—"
for a word, and
what she said, Miss
jafford such extravagances.”

“Oh how foolish! How foolish!

she must be operated on
I'll get the money. How much do
need?”

“Why, 1 {old your

Dr. Parker, “that ordinarily suc

a first-class surgeon,

knew My. Trotter. Since the cas

ford to pay—say '$100.
“One hundred dollars,”
huskily. I was just the sum

Chapter LV

one thrurt how

doctor ‘had told me over the

one thing would
operation. He sald he could
first-class surgeon

penses.

was added to by a guilty
dollars. What was worse,
have had it if only I had not spen
it upon finery for myself.
thought of my pretty dress and na
made me miserable. 1 now
to the full ‘how selfish
I told myself  that if only
used my eyes I would have
mother's condition.

‘Company soon noticed my
cupation.

ward me, “you're not quite yoursel
today. T don't want to scold, hu
there’'s no good in
this scene if you're not really u
to it.”

!er work. I think
just worried about mother. She’
[ oW

of the world not to realize’ wha
this might mean.

the truth by his having -hit upor

g0 to the hospital and = have

money. 1f only I
Mr. Dayton started to
me.

hrd uo r okwused sO vtmryE1
“If only I hadn’t spent the money

me ‘heart sick.”
My eyes filled with tears.
“My mother is in pain,”

it. The money that would
made her well has gone in
sense for me.”

My Dayton laid his hand
arm.

“Dear child,” he said, ‘“vou
musn’t feel that way. It's natural
for you to want the pretty things
and you're entitled to them. Aftar
all, its your money; you earn it. But
I can't see you worried like this
for the sake of a few hundred dol-
lars. It's ridiculous. How much do
you need?”
“I can't take it from you,” I
sald. “can’t take money.” And then
a thought struck me. “But,” I sug-
gested wistfully, “if the Champion
Film Company could lend it to me:
couldn’t it be taken from my sa.-
ary in the next few months?"
“Of course,” agreed Mr. Dayton,
quickly. “Now, don't worry  any
more about it, child.” He paused
and frowned. I don’t want to say
too much,” he said, “but I do want
to impress upon you that it's no*
fair to yourself to worry in thig
way. Your father should look after
your mother. I don't think that any
girl is called upon to give her
earnings to her family. If you're
doing that, it'« because you're u
noble licde girl. But there should

on my

t

'Briskly rubbed in at the
Sore spot, Abeorbine, Jr.
will take out the pain and
stifiness quickly, and re-
store the muscles to their
normal, healthy condition,

h

“Well, I told you, Miss Birney.”

“that your

le's Ltd.
f

Qverlfoked was that

she nnderwent an oneration,

At was far from p

She
veara, |
has stond the
28ip a3 well as she has. I told you

Absorbine, Jr.is clean and

aby sister. You said yourself there

when I saw her rate the promise of help eased
and I told you, that' ming from immedate
she was in immediate need of an wgs glad to know that

the'
at tha}
time that ‘operations cost money,
and that she couldn’t afford it. She
said you were not earning a salary
he paused
then—“exactly
Birney,” he
continued “was that you could not

I cried. I didn't know! Of course
at once,

mother,” said

an operation as she requires would
cost perhaps $600. But*that I knew
who also

was as it is, I'm sure he would be
willing tn undertake your mother's
case for what you feel you could at

1 said
I had

her own pain. Bearing it without a
word to me. The thought stung =a
to some realization of my folly. ‘A

It was Frought nome to me with
11l mother really'
was, Naturally it worried me. The
tele-
phone that she mast have been in
pain for some time aad that only
relieve her—an
get a
who, through, *---
Hugh Trotter’s intlsence would he

Meanwhile, my buiden of anxiet;
con-
science. I did not have the hundred
I would'
The

reatized’ porves, Although, 1 must
I had  been.lywou1q have taken

1:suppose my anxiety showed in
my face. Probably 1 went about my

preoc-
‘‘“Miss Birney,” he sad in the ten-
der tone which he had adopted to-

going on with

‘“Thanks” T said dully. “I'd rath-
I can go on. I'm

My Dayton was too much a man!

my real difficulty. “Mother has to
an
operation at once and I haven’t the

interrupt

on clothes,” I concluded. “I would
have had it. That'’s what is making

1 said,
“and [ hadn’t sense enough to see
have
non-

1 salve to my conscience. At

worry.

e

, perly.
P

To my surprise
Trotter at the house
myself in with my latchkey.

out for dinner?

‘well. [ came out
was anything I could do.”
“Nothing at the moment,’

I Champon Film Company
to lend me thé money, so that you
can be attended to properly at once.
I'm so glad!”

“Now, Noellie, child,” began
mother, “I'm not going to have you
spending your money on me like
that.”

“Please, mother,’ I’ hegged , my
face flushing. “The money -isn’t
anything.”

“Miss Nell is quite right,’ put in
Hugh. “You shouldn’t let the mon-
ey part worry you, Mrs. Birney,

n

e

spent on clothes for myself. | and for the rest, you' see how com
hadn't needed them. And  all the fortable you're going to be. I pro-
time my mother had been bearii.., mise to come out every night .and

help Miss Birney look after the
children while you're in the hosvi-
tal. You're not to worry one by,
You'll see—I'm a splendid bachelor

uncle.’

“You're a good, kind young man,
that's what you are,’ said my
mother.

And across my mind there flash-
ed the contrast betweem  what
Hugh offered and Mr. Dayton fain
would give me.

'

...Chapter LVI

willing to undertaho her case ‘or With Hugh Trotter's help and
one hundred dollars. Of course, under Dr. Parker's direction, it
there would  be vhe hospital ex- was arranged tHat. my = mother

should go to a hospital in the city.
Dy, Parker told me * ‘that once the
operation was decided upon it was
always better for the. patient to go
through with it without delay. Nat-
urally, the thought of it from day
+ to day, even to the bravest person,
was apt to bring: on a case of
say, it
acute

y

t!
|
t

a very

1 had gpgerver to find any fear or worry
seen

about herself in my mother’'s at-
titude. Her gratitude to me for
.undertaking to pay for the opera-
tion was almost pitiful,

more and more for my
Perhaps because ' 1 realized

t
t}Imve to continue
stndio all day.

‘This left my younger
and sisters to their own
That was not so bad since
were. in school and fairly
able to care for themselves
the exception of Jane. -Jane would
have  to he looked
timaid of all work while I was away
during the day.

p

8

“Well, if your mother is sick, Certainly this was enough res-
he suggested, “don’t you need| ponsibility for a_fairly young girl
money ?"’ to shoulder. But.on top of that

“That’s it,” I admitted, stung to|came my father’s unreasoning

1| objections. His mind was becom-
ing uglier and more befuddled ‘day
by day through drink. When I
told him mother was ill and would
have to have an operation, he pro-
tested violently.
““Once let these women think
they're sick,” he said. ‘‘and you
‘| hear ncthing but thelr pains ana
aches for the rest of your life! All
these doctors want 18 your money.
If a woman once goes to the doc-
tor he'll tell her there's something
the matter with her, whether there
is or not. Why shouldn’t he? Ain’t
it how they earn their living?
Don't talk  to me! I won't = have
none of it in my household! Your
~other has got along all right so
far, and T won't have this non-
sense put in her head now!"”
“Father,” 1 said, “we wom't
argue the matter. Mother
I've had the diagnosis
surgeon. She's going to be operat.
ed on to relieve her of this pain.
That’s all there is to it.”
“Well, she’s not/* declared my
father. “Am I master in my own
house or am I not?”

I refused to discuss
any further with him,
A fow days later, after father
had gone to work. I took mother to
the hospital. She was not to be
operated on until forty-eight hours
later, Father came home very
much under the influence of liquor]
that night and didn’t even ask for
her’" So for the moment a scene
with him was avoided. :
However, I must say I worrfed. I
didn’t see just how 1 was to get
thrcugh the next two weeks. This,
in spite  of the fact that Hugh
came out the first night I was left
alone with the children, helped to
give them their dinner and kept
them good natured afterwards
with his humor and hig stories,
He paid very little attention to

the maiter

" m"mﬁo thie deimmduﬁmjie‘ormu. I wish you didn't have to!

your upon you.

Ot couise talk of this kind was a
any
my

. 80 through with it.,”

I repeated  something
conversation tu Hugh, half
ingly and  half to see

of this
laugh.
what he

1 woulld say, )

1 could go
{ home to mother with the means it
I exclaimed my command to care for her pro- darn poor wear, my dear. Because

1 found Hugh
‘\‘vhen 1 lgat the girl who's

“Hello!* 1 said, “have you come!mleant that

I an- 1
swered and went over and kissed‘:"my' he certainly meant
mother. “‘But we're going to have'Dbe 8 little
her all right pretty soon. Dr. Park-
er says that she must be operated
on at once. And, mother, dear, the
is going

work in the studio more or less It was a fairly trying time for you have. L]
half-heartedly. Mr. Dayton, the' o Aq1had grown older and more' Of course I went to see her
president of the Champion Film understanding, I had come to care every day. Mr. Dayton insisted

mother, that I use his automobile, and this

more[ offer I accepted.
fully her bravery. If the money wasl run down from the stud o
to be earned to give her the care | hospital quickly during the noou
she should have, I naturally would: hour ard thus
working at the| with mother. For, in the afternco.

brothers'I had to go directly home
devices.| count of the children. Every night
they':llmosl as soon as I reached
well house, Hugh Trotter
with| too. And

after by the'adored him. Little
]

!

lha was never

is 11!
of a good|

me personally. And my mind was
ioo distracted with  worry over
mother to think very much of my
own affairs, But I couldn’t help
noticing  and being grateful to
Hugh for his patience and his

houghtfulness.

into words.
“Nell,” sald  Hugh, “don’t you
make any mistake abhout fit. T like

you first rate, and I'd do a lot for
you, but, believe, me, I'd do a heap
more for your

rick. If T come out

night, don’t you put any
in your cap, I'd do as
mcre, any day,
er's mind at rest about the
ren. She's a good
what she is!"

And to contrast

Mr. Dayton's advice
towards me,

w

Y

“My poor ohild”
ish T could take you

ou were made for

Ygu"ll;[zmk down updor the worry

After all
was on reason why he should
80 much for me, I put the' thought

mother,

to set your moth-
scout.

with this way

sthere
do

She's a
here every

feathers
much and

child-
That's

and manner

he sighed, “I

out of all

this. You know 1 would if I could. /'

sunshinég,

5

Il
i
A}

“Made for sunshine!” he snort
ed. “Well, then, you're made of

‘bhevre's not a life in the world that
hasn't some storm in it. Give me

‘8ot an  umbrella
I suppose your boss
to'be a compliment
it that

every time.

But I take
in
It you were “made
on a good hot day.”

“Well, Hugh,’ I protested a little
it to

he means he|
““Yeos,” he said. “Dr. Parker told| Wouldn't turn to you if he was

ur mother was not quite 2By trouble,
fhg: that: © to met 1t therg ! for sunshine, youd probably wilt

L 4

-

more ‘complimentary
than you are anyhow. But I think
what Mr. Dayton meant to say was
that T naturally had a very happy

disposition. . Im sure that's not;
very insulting.” !
“Fiddle-de-dee!”  said Hugh.
“Take that ' stuft at its face
value. If you like it, lap it up—
that’s all I've got to say, but in
my humble opinion when a girl's|
in' a pickle, the thing to do is to

lend a hand and pull her out it you
can; not fell her how sweet she
looks in her distress.”

‘But kind words are nice, too,”
said. |

“Sure!” agreed - Hugh heartily,|
“the only trcuble with them is
you can't' eat them.” And then in a
matter ‘of fact tone: “Yon batter

80 upstairs and see what's the
matter with Jane: she's velling
her heud off. When ) came  in to-

night she was licking a brush one!
of the painters left. T took it away
from her, because I had 4 hunch it
might not agree with her.”

Chapt®r LVII |

The first week after mother lett
home to be operated upon passed
without any dire calamity. The
best of it all was that mother went
through with her. trial and came
out the other side in far better
condition than even I had dared io
hope. The doctor told me that hev
splendid reaction was because ol
her courage,

“She doesn’t know - what the
word- fear means,. Miss Birney,” he
told me, “We knew . so well how
much we had to hurt her and the
pain she would have to suffer that
I think  we were all a little ner-
vous; but your mother, bless her,
never winked an' eye. When she
came out of the ether, . the firse|
thing we knew she was cheering|
us all up as though we were tho
patients and she were the doctor.
That's a wonderful little mother

It enabled me to
to the
haye more time

as soon as my work was through,
on ac-

the

was there
perfectly dear
Already thoy
Jane  would
crawl on his knees and chatter (o
him almost in a more friendly way
than she did with me,

As for my older brother, ‘Tom,
tired of Hugh's
tales of the office of the Sphere
and his life as .a reporter. Mean-
while, mother grew better con-
stantly.

“Nellie,” she said on the thumug
day I went to see her, “don’t yoa
g0 to pitylng me. . I'm having the
grandest sort of a time. I never
had 8o much waiting on in all my
life. The bed is so comfortable
and so clean and I haven’t half
the pain I used to have.

“Dearie,” she said, with her lit-
tle whimsical smile, “it's just a

he was
with the children.

||cellcnclduur of Salicylicacid,
. jmanufacture, to assist the

‘Nothing Else is Aspirin

Warning! Unless you see the name
you are not getting Aspirin at all.

Accept only an “unbroken package’” of
Aspifin,"
physicians during 21 Yyears and proved safe by millions for

which contains - directions and dose worked out

Headache, Earache, Toothache,

Neuritis, Lumbago, and pain generally. Made in Canada:

Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets cost but a few conts—Larger packages.

Aspirin s the trade mark (reglstered In Canada) of Bayer Manufacture

Public against imitations,

the T
Wil be stamped with their general trade mark, Bayar Gt Bayer Co

the “Bayer Cross."

gra’x,ld party I'm having, thais|to me of the kind  of friendship
all, for which I always haq longed,

Of course all the nurses on The girls in the studio where 1
motheis floor adored her. She had

d worked Lad not been attracted
very special attention, Partly this

was due to Hugh Trotter's influ-
ence through his newspaper and
with the surgeon who had operat-
ed on mother, but partly it was
due to mother's own sweet way. ’

Every time 1 went to see mother
in the hospital 1 found ' nurses
from other cases, who had stolen!the president
away from their charges,

to them. Moreover,

cared to be on more
terms with the
|pany. I feel sure they

of the

run in and pat mother’s hand, or;was not true. But, anyway, the
straighten her pillow, or tell her|result was that 1 had made no
some bright little story. She was|friends at all sifce I had warked

the pet of the place.

“We'd like to keep her here a!l
the time,” the head nurse told me.
“You've no idea what she does
for us all. She's  just on of those
women who radiates kindness and
good sense, You're a lucky girl,

in the studio.

ing. Instinctively I felt this.
she had a sweet and
ture. It would be a pleasure

“Bayer” on tablets,

“Bayer Tablets of

Neuralgia, Colds, Rheumatism,

of Mono-
While it is well known that Aspirin means B.y:r

to

me any more tham 1 was attracted
Mr. Dayton’s
marked interest in me may s Fz.
onized them, even if 1 would haye
intimate
rest of the com-
misjudgeg
|me and believed something about
Champion
just tol Film Company and myself- which

The head nurse of the hospital
was a woman of poise and breeg-
Alzg
sunny an

‘o

know her better, and, to clap the

Miss Birney, to have that woman|climax, she was an  unmarriel
for your mother.” woman, A woman, I told myselt

The head nurse was a fairiy|with my own ideas in life. One
tall, strongly built, tine ~ looking|who had decided that marriage
woman. She was a Scotch-Cana-|wag a_  folly which inevitably
dian, with a flare of dark red in brought pain and trouble in its
her cheeks, and soft waving hair wake,

that was beginning to turn a little
gray at her temples. She had the
Straight gray eyes of . the Scotch
and their capable way with her.

From the first I had been at
tructed to her, though 'a little| |
afraid to say how much 1I'liked
her and warted to be friends. I
felt that I had less to give her
than she had to give me, But in-
stead—

“I'm awfully interested in ‘your
work, Miss Birney,’ she said to e
one-day-when-1-went down to see
mother. “If you don’t think I'm too
old a woman and ‘would bore yod.
1 wish you'd come out to luncheon
with me, if you can—or better yer
we might go to‘my apartment for
tea on my day off. Would you care
to?”

“I'd love it,” 1 said. “Thank you
for  asking me—and”—I added
tentatively—“I'd  really like :o|
wait until your day off, so that !
could go to your home; I think it
would be pleasant.”

ferent was her point of view.

Chapter LVIII

nurse in the hospital

mother was recovering
operatien. As a matter
really believe
advances to me were
more by admiration
than because

of fact,

she had asked me a number
questions about the moving
ture business.

would

she

place,
for it..

Ing picture actress,
Miss V. eIntosh ?”
“Well, in the first
course | cm not fitted
have ronn 2’ the qualities

We ues s

I was to find out now really dif-

accepted Miss McIntosh’s in-
vitation to tea. Sha was the head
where my
from an

1

the nurse's first
prompted
for mother
she took any spec-
ial interest in my life. However,
of
ple:

When I queried curiously, “You
would not like to become a mov-
you
replied,
of

1

of an
actresz. We !'jcotch seldom hava.
sufficiently mobile.

' ‘A8 a matter of fact the head

nurse's invitation opened a vista V(‘nntlnued On Page Eleven.

'Aunt Emma Is So Romantie,

|

HE'S ARRESTING THAT POOR MAN FoR
TRYING To FLIRT” WITH ME—

FLUAT WITH Yqu 2

WAS THE SCOUNDREL “TRY)NG To

OH,NO! BUT )T wAS SucH A sweet
COMPLIMENT THAT T HADN'T THE'HEART

To CORRECT THE OFFICER'S MISTAKE !

- =By Herbert J ohnigon
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