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ROMANCE
Chapter 14
sweethearts of

So Mark and I

|14 years ago, stood and stared at

each other, I saw his too red iface

ithe rolls of fataround his jaw, his

|slack
|eves,

{The once goiden brown hair

and neglect
interest can produce, he saw wrin-

{kles around my
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ithing more from life,
dressed in a plain brown
|dres
ected

sure to be sour.
{thing

im' nted as 1 put my plate
‘half finished piece
hae

| 1 i
I remember it now
pleased

forgotten

mouth, his small greenish
I saw the fat waistline, the|
flat chest, the stubby leet.
And he saw—an old woman
sallu\\‘}
years |
lack ur"

the fresh skin
sallowness  that
and general

colorless
with :he

eves and moulh/
sagged cheeks, the look that név
er expects anvthing new nor any-
He saw me
muslin|
. cut in the queer basque aif-!
by old ladies, with a hat|
that would have made a caricat-|
ure of any woman. Fourteen years|
120 a girl—to-day, how terriblyv|
i

|
“Lét's have some lemonade,” he !
I agreed. I did not particularly|
want the lemonade, which was|
But it was some-|
to do,
We walked 10 bowl |

over the

jand worked our way near enough |
ito be handed a glass

each, Mark !
swallowed  three in  succession |
then ate four pieces .of layer cake |

iThen apparently teeling much bet |

{ter he turned from the chatterving|

rowd. i
“‘You don't eat much,” he com-|
with a

of cake on it |

upon the table. '

“You always did eat like a bird

_He seemed |
this  fact. |

gone mul;

at  recalling
‘Look here Enid. T've
most of the

was

| been a grocery clerk, so I heard,

isn't decieving if I show it to you.

She held out the pages, but I
shook my head. 1 did not kuuwi
always how to deal with this girl,

-

|

| to restrain her, but to let her foll:
ow her own ijustincts and she
| would be all right, |
| *“Phis is.the rirst Jetter since he
left, months ago,” she went on.
{“He said he wasn’t going 1o write
tidl he found a job. Well he has
found lots, only he did not like
them and would not stay. Now he
{is downtown, he says, in a brok-
ler's office He's making $15 a
! week to start with, and more lat-
S i er he thinks. ;

“Don’t you think he's wonder:
ful  Aunt Enid?* Face . flushed
p:nk with pleasure, she bent over
the letter, looi?ng at every prec-
ious page of it in turn,

“He says he hasn't
hall as pretiy as me
continned. “He s none that
(he’s met interested him at all, so
i he only goesout, when he does go
fwith some r1ellows.. He says he
Pwishes 1 was living in the city 80
he could see me™

This particular precious bhit ghe
lingered over, reading it again to
repeating it in her
jpretty voice, all Jow and  sweet
now from her emotions—

“He wishes I was living in the
city, so he counld see me.”

I looked ‘at her with a little fee-
ling of envy and a great feeling of
joy in my heart,
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seen.a girl
as 1" she

I used to have here Got a good
husiness too. |
I wondered why he should tell |
me this, But I made some answer
to show I was interested.

“Yep used to ride in a buggy
ot a car now, he repeated. Want |
to come for a ride with me day |
after to-morrow.”

“Why, ves-unless Esther’needs!
me 1o help,” | answered,

settle rou'll go, is ; i
tonen. were orlep. and eurt: ke | .“Thats why T nsisted about
those of a new and m’nrh»iudus-‘:;:I‘:I]:{”;”v \ll l’:]:::kll '”i')" "““.r“"“l’::’,"

‘ 4 FR Ry 25 wi S enly., ft 0 be near d.
trious grocery clerk Mark lmml‘”“_“ el
We arived at the house, _“m.kh-nursw he's n\\'t'ul'l,\’ in In\'_v negw—
stopped his car, and sat still at :l_ml SO am I, ll‘\\'lll last with me—
the wheei. I got out unassisted. ;I‘m that sort-I'l] u_)nl\' love once”

“See you day dfter to-morrow She Ilook_ed up with the eternal
he said and drove off.. | promise in her eves.

So after 14 years. a man had, But he might change” there
asked me to drive with him! And|IP the city with 8o many things to
it was the same man, the one who | distract him So I'll have to go and
Lad been so devoted, so awkward | '@ near him. Well be so happy
and vet so affectionate in those| WOn't we Aunt Enid”
ligtant days! I nodded

) I should have been| ! .
attered, thrilled. 1 should have| After all the main difference be-

{ herself, and

but something kept telling me not|§

ther was in the kitchen

and tablecloths. That was like

Laura,
Love effects women
ways, It starts some .dreaming
rose-colored dreams, others to
reading poetry, still others to’
learning embroidery siitches!’
Violet's soul scared to the high |
ost star, Laura tipd hers to (he|
kitchen stove, Vi idealized the
man she loved, Laura
10 feed him. |
We rinsed the cans and turned

By keeping the liver active by
lh’(- ||sepnl‘ Dr. Chase's Kidney-
Liver Pills you have no trouble
from constipation, indigestion, | |
ete.

house,

“You got a Jot of things in Lhe
green canvass trunk in toe attic”
tsther said suddenly. “1 was go-
in’ to have you give ‘em {o Laura
vears I'll turn over the actuallwhen ghe married, seein’ as you
work of it to him and just keep 2 wouldn't be likely, to  want them
majority interest in the place—| Byt pow with Mark coming ul'uuud]
sort of retired partner.” ¢ {every week you might want ‘em|

Billy to do the work Mark to|yag '
take the profits! But I was Wise|” “Give them
enough not to say tnis. 3 v

“Got a nice house over there Nupk will do anything but contin-|
too,” Mark went on, “House, gur-| ye to come around eve
den he pronounced AUl well jr he does say anything
‘garadge,—'got  my car, and. ajyvoy can make some more. There's
good housekeeper. My wife would|13 towels, and. a crocheted hed-
have an easy time of it.” | spread ”

“Your wire! But | thought—-"| " §y ghe had been up in my old
It slipped out. 1 had not meant L0 trunk, counting over the few
say that, |things 1 had gathered together

“Sure 1 he an-lin the days when I 100, was mak-
swered my half spoken question|ing 4 “pope chest” I could picture
“But there’s no - reason . why I'her delving among the poor rem-
should. stay one, is there? 1 got @inants of my one romance her
lot to offer a wile, nice h.uumw “ismall eyes eager while she search

was alraid he was going dowd| .4 for (reasures to bestow upon
the list again, but his attention| e qaugiter. To be sure, Ihad tor
was disiracted by a passing car. | gotten the things- yet there was a

“1 cnjoyed the drive,” I said pol-| septiment about them. They were
itely, as I got out-— unassisted, laid away inlavender, as my poor
by the way—at our gate, romance had been, For a while 1

“Well, yes, T thought you might|yateq Esther,
he said  graciously. ‘I had 10§ | wag glad when the work was
drive there, and 1 thought since|gope ang | could be for a time al-
you don't get out much any more,!one in my room in the cool dark.
you might enjoy going.” I sat by the window, a  wrapper

And with - this gallant = speech|,yep py nightgown, and thought
lie drove off. But he did t(urn|,peut myselr.
around to shout back fhat he was What could ' 1 do? Ir 1
eoming agaln. to make myself

Amused and the time,
gry—I1 went up to

to Lauwra,? 1 x-midi

am a widower,”

wanted
better, now was
Esther under ordinary|

angry—mostly an-
the porch, Es-

ready to |

felt like a young girl again, But I|tWween youth andage is that youth
wasn't a bit interested 18 looking forward ,age is looking

Romance! was it. necessary to|back. Youth — does not know,
vouth alone Did it stop with the|but looks ahead and hopes. But|
thirties—or in the twenties? Is}32€ knows— age knows all.
everything sweet and sentimental; lll.lmught of Mark—fat, 40, anﬂf
over with the first wrinkle? | saristied.

He had been a handsome youth)

| ed—it

| was
Vi and bher affairs would -be my |flesh, held in
folks here|so I thought. T had been a pretty|romance! and so I went on down|loose stringy helt of her working

no fool like an old fool” if 1 made
the least attempt - to cast off my
age, But now that Mark was in|
town, and coming to the house,!
she had an idea 1 still might mar-
ry him—or' rather that he might|
be persuaded to -marry me, Alsu’
whatever 1 did o recover my|
youth, wuulgl»bv at least lulur:nml‘

dish up the supper. She turned to
me her small eyes eager for news
I remember so well how she look-
was hot and she had not
worn corsets that day. Her figure
a bundle of flabby looking
the centre hy a

in curious| ™)

wanted |
Lt

ery positively. *Itg ne llkclﬁ

ry. week—" ||| 3

circumstances, would say “there’s| .
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You stick around near me and tell

airl, so he thought. He was

fat|to the kitchen and the unfinished!dress. Beads of perspiration stood

What did these women do, who!She keeps telling me 1 am young determination or. excitement flew

J out on her forehead, her skin was
| hot and shiny. Wherge she had a
| corn, she had cut a slit in her old
shoes.
“Well, tell me did
thing?” she demanded.
Knowing = Esthyr 1|

ime who they are. “T'wonldn’t do to and bald and 40, and complacent.| WOTK

(seem to forget people so, T shrivelled and wringled
H. B. McPhee| That kept me near him for an'and and hopeless. Was there
{hour or more. All Henly Fallg was | and element of romance here? 1
{at the function and many relativ-| 1 jhought not—and somewhat
les from the country near by, so|depressed I turned from the gate]
there was a large crowd. The and walked up to the porch,

kept their youth and their charm?;and foolish——and- she's told Us to her cheeks.

1 thought over the ones 1 knew that so loug we ~both believe. So| “Well we've been talking it over

—but at,_ 35, my friends were all, wo are.” 1Jim and I, and wé've decided you

married and had families. One She waved her brush to emp- can go alone, after all,’ Esther

alveady had a daughter 15, and|{hasize this. “Then, coiling her won- | said, My heart sank, I felt the

she herself looked  older than I.|gerfy) gold hair into a knot onidead dull years closing over me
had six babies and was

B. A.

/. A. MacOonald.

BESTHER'S ADVICE
Chapter 16

35,
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p. m. May be consulted off
hours at 116 Hlilisboro 8t.

W. Miles Garrison
A.B,M.D.

Pulmonary Tubepculosis Specialist

126 Brighton Road, Charlottetown

Gas Treatment in Selected Cases
Telephone 207

e |

i
z

J. A. McEACHEN,
Oph. D.

EYE SPECIALIST

Eyes examined and glasses
furnished when needed.

Office—127 Grafton Street
(above Parson’s 6 and 10 cent
store.)

Hours 10—1 and 2-5. Sat.

ppoint

room. was intensely hot, and the;
Japanese paper lanterns swinging |
from the lines of electric lights
only seemed to make the heat
worse. The noise of talk and,
laughter was much too hig for the!
comparatevly small hall. !

In crowds, I have noticed since
hat the larger the place the moro;
musical does the buzz of human'
conversation become. ‘A thousand:
people under one  roof produce aj
sound like the droning of a gig-,
antic bee, But  a hundred: or
are not pretty to listen to.
cntly my head began to ache, 1

Finally Esther and Vi came up
and Vi was introduced,
“Well T wouldn't have
1 Mark-said—to-her—as—he
id to us before. “When 1
Te you were a baby, and  now
jleok! A regular young lady, |
grown up. I'll ‘bet you have a lot
‘ol heaus.” H

“A Jot of notions,” Esther gram-|
bled--but good naturedly.

Vi turned pink, and Jooked any-
thing but pleased at the awkward
compliment. I knew how annoyved;
she really was—any girl would be
if she is in love with one man so
much that she cannot see any oth-|
ers And Vi was in love, as 1 alone
knew,

“Time flies,”
as though he had orginated
remark. ‘I guess we're getting
on, Enid aren't we?

So there it was again; 1 had it
from my sister in law, in her out-
spoken comments on my looks

known |
hady
left!

s

Mark observed|

and age. I had it from my brother/|

more or legs indirectly, 1 had it
from Laura, spitefully. And now
my old sweetheart was commiser-

lating me on my age

Finally the party broke up and
started home, 'The family were
ready to walk; the school was not
80 far away from. our house.
Laura and Charlie had started off
ahead of usand Esther wassaying
a last good-bye and assembling
our guests when Mark came up.

“Room for one in my flivver,

me in.
He drove
street slowly,
“Used to go buggy riding in the
old days,’ he said. **Got a car now
~things are better these days. Got
a nice house too, hetter'n the one

along the village

A HALLIDAY BARGAIN
MINERAL SURFACE
ROLL ROOFING

¥  Red or Green

3.50

per roll of 108 sq.
feet

Never before have
we offered roofing

the lowest price in

our history. Only

our unequnlled

buying facilities

enables us to offer this bargain, It's a
wonderfully fine, heavy, thick, endurin

rofing. Every roll is No, 1 quslity and

they avernge over 80 Ibs. in weight. ©
stake our reputation on tnis roofing,
very I backed by our three.fold

ntee.
OVER OLD SHINGLES
Mav be used over old shingles or for new
roofs. Order from dvertisement,
We i i .0.D. on ap-
proval. We prepay $20,00 orders or
more to stations in Nova Scotia, New
Brunswick and Prince Edward lsland.

. CATALOGUE FREE

Write for catalogue of other building
material bargains,

The Halliday Conpunz Limited
TRURO, - NOVA SCOTIA

4 900404 7000000000000 000

" Evenl g by a
. Telephone 353.L,

Head Office at Hamilton, Ont.

| woman honestly waunts  love, '\h“:h:n!

{ children,

that{

he said, and took my arm to help "

Upjohn |
jcame around in his little smlh-l
AFFAIR 'nu sed car, and took me out for

iarive I always  enjoyed auto. rid-
ting, and 1 had done litile of it,
Ithough most of the farmers about

s it any  wonder 1 felt de- gyp way possessed expensive ma- i
pressed, After all,” what did - life

chines. \
hold, directly, for me? L was old=—. Byt this was not a plea
they told me so. L' was  WOTSC!yqpp groye slowly and cautiously |
than that—1 was an old maid. Al 5y gqarataly good horse  would
men-had passed me by, none hid 0 covered the ground faste
wanted me. Yet deep in my Souli “wphavers hoen g lot of changes |
wax something. 1 could not tell\gin00 1 wags here last.” he remark- |
what, that wanted Jove that de-i g 6w wnd then as we went along'
nanded protection.  and  tender-l g, pointed out things that were
o tditfferent,  the  new  barns, the,
! know now that as long as 8,00 paciories, the  villages that |
expanded into  miniature |
He had a remarkable mem-
ory for-small-things. |
He stopped-in front of a leather
-factory one of (he many shoe fac-|
tories that had come up in  our
yhart of the state.

| “You wait here,” he told

Vaguely 1 began 1c know all T i )
TR A ) 2 and went into the fice,
had. missed. ‘Definitely, 1 felt its ) e  office

i did for an hour at
absence, and that it would never
sandal and A i ahead at the most
come (o me,

What was l(nlllull("'?:‘],l,t,:ll: hmllg‘ glll,m.l,) “,I (]““‘,1»7; 3t t e
That was'its phe C4Me out at last and without a
SBiilE 6t '“ WO Al arouna. e word of apology for his delay, he
1,', the w‘n-m‘. 'n‘ul lt’r'lm"ml ajp|Started the car along the ' road
blowing in from the fields, i

m‘,j]mm‘-,
faint moonlight and starlight, in!

He never asked me where 1
the solt murmur of the summer wanted to go, or what 1 wanted to
uight. >

see!

| A 1 Rt 1
On the porch Laura and (har I thought you'd like to come
sat among the shadows. They |

{with me” he remarked on the way
were 50 close 1 knew they must | Pack. “And I had to drive over to
be holding hands, or perhaps hlé‘:““'_‘ Cuthbert nl)ou! some shoes
arm was around her waist. Plain-{he’s wholesaling. I'm thinking of
ly, 1 was not wanted here, So,!laking up shoes as a ¢
with a word that the reet  he added, seeing an explanation
were walking over, went into! Was necessary “Got a big grocery!
the house.

| That was Laura, #dd on shoes and yard goods and
| at least, To sit in the best parior|such, New factories and new peop-
[or outson the porch with one of|le coming means more trade,

the boys, to hold hands to be kiss-| “You sound very prosperous, I
| ed occasionally! Laura was m‘;()brwlvu-d, thinking that Esther
|love with Charlie—I suspected | would be interested i any gossip
Ishe was in love with anyone who|l might bring her.
{would pay much attention to her|' “Oh, yes, I'm a good business
?in other words she was in love  man a good husiness man,” he
| with love. And Charlie was (levo:-|:4:|in1 with a broad smile of satis-
1 taction, (His profile looked cur-
Was that romance? Was thatjiously inadequate for the size of
what 1 wanted, 1 knew it wasn't |his face as I glanced at him. This
Somehow it seemed silly to melis so often the case with fat men
and and without glamor. To have|-—neck cheeks and body outgrow
my hand held—"You're an old.the original pattern, so to speak
woman,”I told myself suddenly|and the general effect is the prof-
ashamed of my thoughts., Rem-|ile of a child of four on the frame
yember what Esther said-—there’s|of a man of 40

no fool like an old fool!” “I've made quite a lot of money

I went up to my room to take|quite a lot he went on. “Guess
off my new dress, Some odds and{I can practically retire goon. I'm
ends of work remained to be llrnw;lhinklnz of taking Billy with me
and I took my old housedress Seems as though my. business
from its nail on the closet dunr.'nuxrhl to go to some member of
As 1 started down stairs 1 pussvd:m_v family, and he’'s my own sis-
Vi's room, and looked in, She was|ter's son,”
sitting on her bed poring over the ““Oh, yes, yves, they do apreciate
pages of a letter, it," his tone was oily, it wag 50
| She looked up hiding her letter complacent. “I'll make a man of
| then she smiled and called me in|him, I'll work him hard make him

“Its a letter from Bud, she sald|learn the whole thing; in a few
closing her door. ‘I told him to
write care of Margaret, and the
letter came to-day, She slipped it
to me bhefore the exercises began

“But you shouldn't do tha t 1
protested, That's deceiving your
mother.,.'

“Mother wouldn’t = understand
Vi "answered. She doesn’t like
Bud because he says things abont
Henly Falls and went to the city
to get work, She loesn't like the
Pearsolls any way. Hpnestly
there’'s nothing in the letter she
shouldn't see, only she's so un
sympathetic. You're much more
my mother than she is.”

I felt a little warm glow tingling
all over me,.

“T'd et him  write
it she wouldn’t scold
‘notions’ or iI Laura
sulky,'" she went on

vies

Chapter 15

int ride. |

s

. To love, one musl"“w"&
take. Some woinen,
may marry . again and again, and!
not know love; and .some 1may
Tive and die, “old maids™ and be
fdeal mothers to other  women's|

is not hopelc
give as well as

me,

And
least,
un-,

this thing-
name perhaps.

romance——to

e
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“Besides, it
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every word he said,

side line,” 11

| business, you know; I thought I'd|’

as far as |
could rememl Esther listened
eagerly, .occasionally stirring the
vegetables on the stove. “Well
would be a joke if he took you
after all, she said, “I thought you'
were a hopeless old maid by this
time, But he might-men do queer
things, you never can tell aboul
them.” She poured off the water
rom the potatoes into a pan—it
wag always saved for soup;
never wasted anything, !

“You lost him before when you;
might have had him,” she said..
““Now you take my advice and getl;
him this time. I don't know but'
what it would be a better thing'
anyway-— he's made his pile now,
and yow'd have it-easy. His first)
wife had to work. .Yoeu’ve had- it
comfortable here with us, now
you can have it comfortable with
him."”

And this was Esther's
taking Romance!.

we'

|

way of

GROPING
Chapter 17

The June
July came,

day ran' along and
Esther and I worked
like slaves. We always did at
this season. In the morning it
was. the house work; the canning
took our afternoons; these iate
afternoons, and while the light
lingered after supper, we worked
in the garden. What time was
left, was taken up by the immen-
se amount of darning and mend-

routine-——Mon-
(and we had
to wash for

It was the usual
washed
ral farm hands
now, whose clothes became s0
revoltingly dirty it always as-
tonished me that we ever got
them clean again,) Tuesdays we
ironed, and Wednesdays we clean-
ed. We were near enough to the
road to get its yellow , dust over
everything. Saturdays we cooked
and baked, and every day we
cooked a heavy breakfast, a heavy
midday dinner, and a hearty sup-
per for the five of us, and our help
And we did the milking—in facl,
we had to drive the cows to pas-
ture and home again daily. Jim
and James and the hired men
were too busy in the fields.

And the heat dragged the stren-
gth out of us more than the work,

“Laura’s willing, but you can't
blame her for wanting to do snm«!
work of her own,” Esther said|
excusing her favourite duughlnrs‘
occasional lapses. “I' guess Charl-
ie will gpeak pretty soon, and
they ought to be married this
winter.”

She rang out the wet ‘cloth and
permitted herself a moment of
leisure while she thought this ov-
er. Then ghe picked up the. kettle
of boiling water and poured it in-
to the milk can she was washing
bending over while the steam
of it rose around her face, making
it hotter and redder than ever,

“Of course she wants a nice lot
of linens and things. She's going
to embroider some pillow cases
next week, and ghe's doin’ hem:
stitching on sheets this week, 1'll
buy her some scarfs to do too—
girls like fancy things like that
and 1 must say 1 think they’re
pretty. T never did get time to
make myself many linens.”
Laura had not taken much inter:
est in embroidery hefore, It wasg
only since Charlie had been pay-
ing marked attention to her that
ghe began learning new stitches
and fancy sewing. Since that time
nearly a year ago, she had been

recounted 01{1- had

about to have another-she was old!i
er than I. One had married and
been forced to leave her ~husbnml!

through worse than 1
been. Another—once
young gir]l with

ever
a
gold curls

four children and at 29 had sudd-
enly run away with a man. Wa
never mentioned her name,
course, .

I remembered this girl particul-!
arly well. She never ceased t
are for her skin; she was alway
putting
se, I might try this. There
cold creams at the_drug store and |

¢

{powders in little gay colored hux-(:l\\xl,\' from here, It's the deadlin-jalong and manage
Suppose Ijess of this nlace.
had a

haad ¢
heard that olive oil was good for|vince me
frattling of the knob
camea
bottle of uil.l(.mkml at us suspiciously.

es: Would that help?.
curled  my “hair? Laura
curling iron  somewhere. 1
the complexion.

I glipped into the kitchen in the
dark, and found the
there, kept for salad dressing, and |
some white corn starch from the)
kitchen cupboard. 1 ran up
back stairs with
mouth, and locked my door. Then
lighting the lamp, and
¢lose to the mirror,

wiped it off, and used the powder
I looked at myself then,
1 looked like a circus clown!

THE GIRL REBBLS

ihur head ,she went on:

ve
kiow
~she too looked old, but she wenti (o marry you off to that

had Mr
lovely | ma
that! turn her attention
jused to blow about her face—had' pick some nice prosperous young
married young had borne and lost' .
I,\u

ori marry
il'nrty or more, and as big ;n‘numl:liﬂlu-x' went  on——
as 1

v gan
omething on it—of cour-;five years older
were | dear, And

an't
L

asked
the | with your heads together, 1 know  out getting paid
my heart in. my, you're up to somethin’,’

bending|going to live
I rubbed thel!go
oil over my face and hands, and|quickly.

with
Imaid and
thaving
what

suddenly. 3

iy, We-|  “We've decided that  Enid
ourselves.  Youineeds her money for other things
wants——she waiits| We don‘t think it would be rigut
odious | to take it. No"—as 1 gtarted to in-
then, after sho:|}<-rru|)|rf‘lh;u'w your money, - amnd
Charle, she'll' T won't touch it, nor let Violet do
to me. She'lliso either. You're’ to stay = here,
iwhprv you've got _a good: home,
rmer——""All the scorn not juntil maybe you get a home of
t 18 was in her voice. [yum' own, as 1 pray the Lord you
“Aunt Enid you aren't going tol|will.” R
Mark = Upjohn? why he's There but

So. we've got 1o get
got to ‘find
what she

Upjohn, and

ries Laura (o

of

wis a sound from Vi,

“We've  decided: that Vi willhs
He hasn’t even asked me,” T ht‘-[hp perfect] safe. It's a girls coll-
mildly. “Besides, he's onlyjege, and they're well looked after
than T am, my|and there are -hundreds of them*
I'm old look at. me!™ Jdo jt every year, as Vi hersell
wouldn’t  be if you got!said, And Jim  and I can scrape
to spare the
her through for a

“*You

It's. stifling: 1, money to put
it." She gave|yvear or two.”
dress 1o con-l  The assurance that she at least
There was alwas going did not mollify Violet
and Esther She drew: herself up stiff, and fac:
knocked. She ed her mother, her eyes purple
{ with anger,
“What are vou up to now"” slw| “You mean you want to keep
“Whenever | see  you twolher here to help do the work with
for it, while you
{pretend to give hér a good home,
how we are!so she'll be here when Laura Mar-
fall, when we | ries—if she does. You mean to
Vi answered | keep her here until you can force
ithat hideous old gargoyle ~ Mark
are, Esther said Upjohn to marry her. He'll do it
ism. “An nlvl‘(n save paying wages to a house-
a kid—1 can see you keeper, and he wouldn't he thank-
high times.  Waell, lh:ll's"rnl to her at that—he’d think he
wanted to talk about any-{was condescending to marry her

in
her
ol this.

breath

jerk at

in—she never

“We're planning
next
city,”

to the

“I'lI' bet you b

heavy si

1

fway, I don't think Enid can go.” |because she's poorandnota young

Chapter 18 ; |

| burst” ont
day | thought.

It
after
with cosmetics-—called
the forlorn hope of tl‘m

was curions that, the

aging—1I

should find Violet practicing ”,pi(“m'( if she doesn-t,

same thing, 1 noticed that her|
door was closed; I knocked and
she asked me my name hefore she
admitted me,

“But why do you do it ’ T asked
her. “And where do you get the
cold eream?”

Violet laughed a little,
cheeks pink because she was
covered,

“Oh one of the girls in my class
She uses it all the time and gave
me some.”

“But you're so pretty and so
voung.: You domr't need these lift-
le things. You're too young for
them-—just as I'm too old.”

“Now Auht Enid,” Violet pro-
tested “vou're et too old! You
only think you are because moth-
er keeps saying 80, and because
Laura’s a cat, As for powder and
cold cream, all the girls nse them,
But mother would positively howl|
if she knew T did, and she would-
n't give me the money anyway.
Now, i3 there any harm in a wom-
an making hergelf as beautiful as
possible.?"”

She turned on me dramatically
as she gaid . At least it would
have heen dramatie if she had not
had a large blob of cold cream on
the very end of her nose. As it
was, her speech was funny, and I
laughed the first carefree laugh
I think T had laughed for years.
Violet turning t6 her mirror hegzan
to laugh too. Then wiping the stuff
from her gkin—which always
looked so freshly pink and white

she began to comb her hair, and
put on a fresh frock, talking all
the time,

“The trouble is we're hossed,”
ghe said. ‘We're = hen-pecked.
Mother keeps telling vou yon are
old and homely—and you are
when you do vour hair the way

her
dis-

at it constantlv, and already had
a fair lot of doilies and napkins

she does and wear dresses cut in|
the funny fashion she' cuts hers.

my own clumgy experiment | remar
| i
by some|ed heavier at once,

“But course she's going!’ Itigirl. Maybe ‘vou think you're

from Vi before she|heing nice and unselfish, but

It was an unfortunate|you're not! you're——"

Esther's heavy jaw look-!  Esther had rigen, and the two
| faced each other with eyes blaz-

ing.

of

I conld go and |
' Vi gaid. The |
meant  anger or (Continued

“But you said

red spots that on* Page Two.)
=

“AspiRIN

UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you
are not getting Aspirin at all

Accept only an ‘“‘unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out b
physiéinns during 22 years and proved safe by millions for
Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists:
Acetloncldenter of Raneyhencis Wt 1 1o s ’uﬁﬁﬁ"’{ﬁh"ﬁﬂ'fn’."é{&iﬁ Taver

manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer omp
will be stamped with thelr general trade mark, the “Bayer Cross




