ROSE WRITES TH
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CHAPTER, CXI,

1 returnod to the nursery.
insists that I apol.

because 1 feel -I

! b

oitlng with anger.

get rid of - her  some way,
£I don't!” I said to my-
self as 1. winkeq back the hot tears,
1 wouldn’t cry; if I did she
think I wa$ crying, because of what
I'd not pgive her ‘that

Just then Hetty  brought
1 was delighted when I saw
Rose’s bold chirography.
coulg forget that odious Miss
1 had given up all idea|

a
“Dear Sandra:” she commenced, |n
“I am. 80 miserable I must talk
someone, an¢ there is no phe
that T know well enough, and " I also
don't want to make mother unhappy |
. But I feel somptimes
as if I should go mad!
out night zfter night. | When T ask
him where he has been,
to answer or else he lies.
honorable, Sandra.
No woman ever *
be happy as his wife.
Then he was all
tesy, all _thought for
all seeming love toward me.

herg | apoligize to Miss Lane?”

he refuses! SANDRA IS ONCE AGAIN

.| not reached me at a time when Hv:
Now hel erett was cross With me because of

all! think I might perhaps have  written
pride to write you in this way, San-| differently. I remembered after
arm | ward that some things I said might
be construed that I too was un-|%
sake ' ‘don’t| happy, ‘that 'my husband wasnt all I
an  honor-| wished “he were, I had kept all my!
is ‘8o | troubles to myself ever since I had
much older than you. Do you remem-| married; I had no intention of  tell.
ber how I used to say to you, I would | {
be unhappy to be number two; to mar-| ent troubleés were 80 slight com-
ry ‘grandpa? Any you are so comfor-|pared to what I had considered 'the’
tably happy now — or semed to be|others—when I first married. Bu.
No one knows|one expression which T had useq I
regretted, - I had said: ™.

I haven't I would cut my
off before I'd let
know, and for goodness
tell Mr, Graham,
able man, good and kind if he

when I was there.
how much in love I was with Walter
—or thought I was, which
to the same thing in my  case. But|son 11 the world who has trouble,
1 cannot feel that he is true to me. I|and is unhappy; for you are not.” Of
try to get rid of that thought, but it|course she might take it as a gen-
me to believe| erality; again, she might think I
1 do| was writing of myself. 1 thought of
! thea- | something Everett had said to me
There may be nothing wrong| when we were first married:

in all this, but I cannot endure it

is fmpossible for
He escorts wome
not know to restaurants ang

“We have moveq from the
into our own home.

will save vourself = many ‘regrets
he [ you remember this advice. It ay.
might feel more responsibilities as|be a relief af the time ! to ‘tell your

If only I had listened| but in the end it alwiys briags ros!
to Mr. Graham. He was older, wiser!gret, often enibarrassment.! !
But we thing we know it
all, then pay the piper,

“This is an awfully blue lefter
Tear it up, Sandra, as soon | t.
as you have read it.

ever happened you would
For after all we have been | ang waited.
closer than other girls.

“I am going off in my looks,
Walter tells ‘me so

" accuse me of being pretty now:
longer seem to have any interest

strange how a man can change

to do to please him.

‘* seems to count.
“Write me soon, Sandra,

he | about a baby but her, and she wants
cares nothing for me. Remember me | more waiting on than anyone else
to your nice old husband, and kiss that | in the house,” Hetty sputtered— com-
mon complaint of servants when a
nurse is employed, I have since dis-
covered. .

wonderful baby for me.
“Lovingly, Rose.”

a wave of crimson swept over
face as I' thought that had it .
been for Everett, I would have :
celved Walter Kemp; listeneq
which meant. less than mnothing to
him—a philanderer.

“I haq a letter froiii' Rose' today,”
I said to Everett, when he came

the doctor would not have spoken
so highly of her,” was my reply.

shoulg not go,’ Everett said impa-
tiently. He hag asked me if I woula
like to go to the theater, and I had
demurred because of Baby. ‘“Miss
Lane is perfectly capable of taking
care of Junior.”

it,” T had not forgotten him' for mak-,
ing me apologize to Miss Lane, and
my answer wag ungracious.

His Death Expected
New Brunswick Man Saved

Mr. Isidore Thomas, of Tilley’s Road,

any joy in my life. Gossip had made
expe my marrigge almost an unhappy one

imself of help that
first wife; and now gossip was trying
to take away my joy in my darling
‘| boy. That the gossip, of either sex
was a person of no importance I had
yet to learn. T .cou
taching a certain 'm
heard. Once I hearq Mrs. Gray say: %%

of a letter he wrote to us:—
| “‘I heg yoh to publish my letter,
that people may know what Gin

| very serious. I was so sick every-

ected my death any day.

‘on. nd;‘lce f?hjint g .
and. in & 8ho

! time in}; wal!t’ﬁig,‘nﬂ'ﬂdﬂ h:!{

ithere I8 a little fire,” when she re-
ferred to something 'Hetty told ‘her.

gion, that fat Mr, Le;gridg,e cb’lgr:l:

'spesk to us, and he it- )
3{:{;&9,:385:‘ aga‘i: being out,: -and | 8saves about twao:thirds of the money
turneq to Everett to say in’ ilib olly 2:‘(1
manner something about the baby, I| ome
listened intently, He said:: f

in *secrot ways.

bad condition ‘may exist, with only a
ackache to indicate it, 'That is why |
he slightest pains in back or sides
o investigated. These

along with scintic meu
atism, dizziness, ~constipation, lassi-
go, highly-colared urine,
specks before the
eyes, gravel, indicate kidney trouble.
80 of Gin Pills, taken, at once,
11 give relief, and prevent the pro-
o , tl, St
organs g emsolves ¢ 0
o o/

vindicated now because you ' married | P
Mrs, Graham, I expect you are as|®
proud as a peacock over the young-
ster. Can’t say I hope he ‘will re-
gemble you. He will be far better
looking if he lookd like his lovely
young mother, instead of an old has-
been like you.” He chuckled at what |
/| he’ évidently considered a ﬁéﬁmu oot
remark, But Everett h ushed

infully, and 1 heard; him mutter: | ¢
‘“The d— fooll” As rett never |

ore, 1. knew  he had A been . yery
%k‘ggﬁﬁppi.%%d’nmo $

357 me because lie loved me,

“She is rather blue.

everyone she knows,” 1 added,
ing 1 had not quite kept faith

“blue.”

is -absolutely without honor ‘as

§ women are concerned. She = would-

't he warned, so now will haye to

make the best of things. Dig you
¥

“Yeg

again. I desire very keenly /to’ kKeep
her for Junior,” i L
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CHAPTER CXII, *
I answered Rose's letter,  comfort:
ing her as well as 1 could. 'Haq it

my attitude toward- Miss Lane, 1

ng any now, especially as my pres-

“Don’t think you are the only per-

“Give your econfidence to ‘ffo one
except: youtr' hushand, SandYi.: Yon
o1

.| BARRETT \ :

M ‘AI}D"PA /K8 OF ROSE KEMP there was
¢/ cHaprER xCmL
Everett was strangely quiet'all the '

th A

ly hand into hu,", and
around' it in a strong . warm

£0 horribly old, Sandrh.i;!l
His question was asked in a whims\
cal mannar, but I knew he had heen

2 “I kn
ink of your being old i'mywm&mm
t.when you are stern and cross 3 ol

yau as older;  pag’”
es” C g
¥ to y,tif

hen will you' operi, theré was no comfort in trying
ut)l ‘é‘on}ba‘t l‘;e: in'that particular.
often longed to creep in and kiss
the bhoy to ruffer. What do you know -ni “bu
Bhitaking. tare of & baby?_.—;b b him _ good-night again, . but the
dren’s diseases—of ‘what’ to do
him' when lie ig fretful?
want you to lose your looks
being depiived of sleep.
he. 1s older we cannot trust him with 'p,
Bsome young thing simply because it
would please you better to have her
around, than to have a competent,
settled woman like Miss Lane. When  called.
he ig older we can perhaps
one of the trained nurses for child-
Until then we must have Miss_
Lane, or someone like her.”
:1:saiq no more just then,

1 cannot, for the sake of hu-
moring your likes and.diglikes, allow

chil- thoug!
faced woman gitting where she could
seg every move I would make,
terreq me,

O ——— ———
She asked to
be. remem d to you. I think
she is lonely, off there, .away from
fear-
with
Rose because I had sald she was

had talked of her.
hig having been in Chicago;  she
might feel hurt that he' Had mnot
“I am sorry for the child, ~ Kemp ‘have o
far picture—a enap shot 'Everett -  had
taken and which was- very good, con-
silering the baby wag 8o young:
" Then, I wandered
I had noticed before 1 went into the |
that whenever anyone spoke of Leola first timein months . T lookeq . at
Leola’s picture with the old resent-
ment.
I child, the least Everett could do
vondereq if he felt sort. would be ‘to take down - that picture.
/But I nevepr would ask him to again,
never so long as I lived,

or anything he had done (like mar-
rying me when I was so young), he
wag always rather obviously kind.

“Be very careful mot to offefd her

The next 1ay Mrs. Barton called.

“I heard you were in the theater,
last ‘night, sc felt
and see that baby 1 hear so much

inight  run \in mugings.,

' “Indeed you may!”
feeling of jealousy haq lef
Irma Barton had tolg me she was to
be married, and, we had been friend-
. We never would be intinfite,

I sent Hetty for the baby.

“Tell Miss Lane, a frieng of
Graham'’s has called, and wishes to

replied. All her name??
to know Hher.’

grasped eagerly upon ths
*Show her in, Hetty,”

»six years old, rather showily dress-
I half ed, but with a harq face.and crafty
eyes, came in. I nevér had seen her
before, and waited for her to speak.

feared she might refuse ‘to
him to be disturbed. She often had
when he was asleep, or feeding.
Irma Barton lgoked keenly at ‘fie. Graham.”
“Nurses ar ‘awful.autocrats r
they? she asked.
perfect slave of a woman not
have a gnii one,
stands children,’’
uncahny spceches.
she could read my, thoughts.

“Miss Lane, s very competent, the
doctor "say3,” I saiq demirely,
as 1 caught ‘the twinkle in
we both laughed. 4

plied coldly, still standing. .-I had not
relisheq her tone. ¥

It-was one of her
It seemed always

used to live here. Perhaps they
have moved.” She . made as if to
£0.

Graham? 1 am Mr. Graham’s’ sec-
ond wife.” It was the first time 1
had willingly  said that of myself.
But something about the = womas.
mad» me feel she had not made a
mistake; that she was in the right
Louse.

don’t .like lier, and hate to have her
baby— usurping
But be glad you have
one to relieve you of
while he ‘g so young, OQh—what

{ it ‘Leola?”
darling!” she broke o ;

roubles,. cither real or . imaginary,

A
I' really had followed hig - advice.
n that I hag kept my own council

n many wuays. Often. when  temn
ed to toli of something which  haad
you | disturbel me, or to write tp Mothe:
to know how unhappy I was so what-| when I fell ionecly and- neglected, |

under-| I remembereq  what Evorott had sasl'
" Invariably I had been' anq aign't
ready to cry, but
Birrett Edmonds

glad I had done so,

I had not felt any happier = about |

Miss Lane. She had adopted a man-!
I have cried so much — ner of hurt silence toward me,
passeq 8o many
that it i{s no wonder, *
years older than you do, and I used|i
to look younger, and eyeryone

“She thinks no one knows nothiny

“I guess she does know a lot, or

“There.is no reason why you

“Very well, I can go if you wish

dme in with the baby. ; “Oh,
precious angel!iang for the remain-
derof her'visit her attention was all
given to Junlor: As she gave him
mo, saving she must go,
“L expect that hushand - of
yours is at last satisfied. -
i he has always longed for a son.”
, I think he'is,”
she was hurrying out

suppose he divoreed her?”

turneq so she saw the painting = for|
the first time. “You say she’s dead,
that woman there?”

“Yes, she has been dead for many
years.”

“I might'as well go! I only came
to. show her a bit of her work,” - she
paused and, as" 1 made no remark,
she went on after a moment; “That
looks just like her. Only the picture
don’t show her hair—that was like
yeurs,  llow ¥ hate a woman = wii1
(hat ccloved beir! I was happy. = 1|SANDRA IS SHOCKED BY
had becn married only a few months
when my husbang me' Ler.. She aev-
i cared anything cicut 'him= jusc

. blaying with him, . But he was crazy
abhout her. He took me to Eurepe to
live, when he found. out  that- she
never careyd.for him. He died-a while
ago,: and in his delirium he .  talked
constantly .of her.. He,dled with her
name on his lips.; I was less than
nothing.to him after  he met that
vampire—woman, That was .what;
she 'was—a vampire.”. Then more
quietly: “So I came back here to tell

leave her. her how happy she’ had/ made him
{and me, just for a bit of spont, or to

I make her own husband jealous. They

She was sald she used to -do it fop that. Now

with him, anq had been crying. She: I'll: go. You look Young anq' good.

Don't” ever play = with human hearts

older. I should- especially the hedrts 'of men. It don’t

have stopped and spoken, but they pay,” anq before I could think of a

seemeq to be having a heated @is- word to say, she Had gone from the
room and was out of the house!
Shoulq I tell Everett. \
For once I decideq to be  unsel-
fish. It could only bring him pain
to repeat what the woman had told
me, and it might not be true. Yet
as I said it, ‘1 Knew that .it was
true, .anq that fascinating, irrespon-

from Roge latn-
3 asked after he too had
mireq the baby, before I sent

| back to Miss Lane. :
I haq a letter the other day.

I “Have ycu hoard
never speaking unless I spoke to her |y
ten | unless it was unavoidabie. I tried to!
gnore her as much as possible — as
much ag she did me, But it is hard
to have your baby in the hands of
I;no | someone with whot you cannot talk
of his cunaing ways, his beauty, etc.
how I' look, what I wear. : Tsn't it|As often as possible T took . Hetty old tricks.
alanq we would go to the park  with' gavious.
girl? If I thought Walter - loved me|him. Than I was really and truly
nothing would be too”m)xch trouble | happy. Helty and I woulqg admire
But now that|him to our heart’s content, gloating
I am convinced he does mnot, nothing|over him like a couple ©of . misers.
Hetty dislilked Miss Lane even more
than T did, I think, although:I never| payrett.
nothing of what I have said: Walter | had ' mentioned my feelings'to her. l

might get holg of your letter — ne
seems to be jealous, -

“Nothing much.

N But I have just
baon to Chicago.

Kemp is up to his
I hopa it ‘s nothing more
Bui his name is being linked
with'that of a wealthy
looks bad for Rose.
why in the world did she run
off with that lady-killer?”

way that
girl,

I do hope things aren’t:as
bad as you think., It would be terri-
ble for her if he should
Did you see her ™

“Yes, but she didn’t see me.

passed - her in the street.

has gone off terribly in her

cussion over something,
“I useqd to build air castles

you and Rose,”*I told him.
“There never was a chance, little

“I do wish! Look your hest.”
It seems as if I never was to have

or years, by talking of Everett's

sible Lieola haq been the cause of
that woman’s unhappiness, just to
satisfy her love of 'admiration. Pér-
haps, too, Everett knew of this, or
of other things like 4t and  that
wag why ne had been so strict with
me g f

4
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1d not help at-
eaning to ?wha't I
“There's never much smoke unless

Therefore, ;when, during intprmis-

“Well, Graham, I suppose you feel

‘old thing.” Bverett had not marri

PDOOPOVOVOPVPVVVVOVRPOPCP®
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can: be ‘eonquered, until you try
famous’ old “home-made
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that_the immediate
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¢ better for coughs, % .
put 215 ounces of
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lady,” he sald, And for some reason |-
was that in his tone that made
me blush furiously. g

AN UNPLEASANT ' REMINDER OF
e LEOLA

/
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.. CHAPTER CXIV,
e SHAPPRIR O

t- Elmonds lag 'told me o1

Rose. '“But 1 could not get her out
of my 'mind. Gay, inconsequent Rose
Grandon''a sad ' neglected wife,
not yet married a year!

how she feels,” 1 salq ‘o
verett oftefi nqélléétd me.

‘refused to allow anyone ' to
(§ ﬁg\?ew attdyx‘%:g;’ hag” gond
| bed, and since she ‘was'in’
room’ with the door 'Hetween  wide|"

ht of that open door, that -stern-
de-

I wrote Rose a long letter. I tols
en. Barrett had called and that we

*But T wrote ‘her a long.
hatty letter, anq sent her the baby's

about forlornly,
rary, and for thu

Now that I haq‘borne him a

Hetty interrupted my = unhappy

“A lady to see you, ma’am.”
“Didn’t she give you a card — or

“No ma’am. She said wyou used

“Perhaps some one from home!” 1
thought,

A woman of perhaps thlrfy;ﬂva or

“I want to see .Mrs. Evyerett

“I am Mrs. Everett Graham,” I re-

“You're not the one I want. They

“Perhaps you meaﬂ the first. Mrs.

“What was ler first name? - Was
“Yeg " “ Ay
“Shé’s the ‘one I want to see. : 1

“She is dead.”
“That’s her picture” she had

One oxtra ep®, at preser
prices, pays cost of foediuyg
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o o hen all winter.,. . . .

¥ Plan now for big gL
Prattes makes hens lay, ~Bulils
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crenses fertility.  Insures por-
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d nothing 'to ‘Everett of what |

and

e was out that night and ' '1' ‘wasd
; lonely ‘ahd alone. ' Miss Lanef . -
T P go]

Gty 3 U.who realize
g% why your child-
ren should know
and love the best
in Music, need no
further argument to
prove why your home
should possess a

P

I saiq nothing of |
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producing ball, the playing of all

copied after lhe  beautiful . old
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But it cosls no more, than any
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“ Welliam & Mary." 1t comes.in
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AVOIDING THE TAN!

But he couldn’t
love with anyone but Walter Kemp.

“I know sou will regret that I am
1. 80 miserably unhappy.
Yten father; told him the whole: story
! of repentance on my part;
.neglect and unhappinesg caused be
cause I was so selfish, so self-willed.
!'But 1 also trieq
iunderstand how dearly I loved Wal-
he DID  under-
i stand, and there is nothing but love
and forgiveness at home for ma.
wrota nmie 10 come at once
. would atteng to all
, divorce if I stil]
| want one at times;‘ then at
"times I feel that if I free  Walter
an be happy again,
ave lost all hold

The simplo, old-fashief
nzing fresh drawn w
boil and pouring.it ove
(one level teaspoonful

A LETTER FROM ROSE

' 1 had another
My heart ached. as
tears filled my eyes, g
Often during the reading 1 had which .ig then covered"v;git C
and left {0 steep for thize £n'five
ntes, is all right it one pours of!
ien at onge. But if left sfandis
leavos tha secong.cup' will co
much tannin for either the
pleasure-or the stomach’s safety, A
Herein lies the advantige of some 'ef
the special devices provided for.mak-
ing tea. The London. Tea Bob “daves
responsibility ' and
frouble by bobbing up ~automatically
when the tea hag steeped for five min-
utes. This ds no magie, "but 'is brouight
about by a “time cup”/in the top. of
tha teapot, into which the bolling wat-
er is poured.'The cup: rests in |
er perforated receptagle in wh
tea is held. About the'tcpofthe time
cup are laige perforations: -through
which the water passes downward
through the tea, leaving..a meagured
quantity n the cup, which drips s
ly through 2 tiny holé in the bot
of it, At th2 end of five
‘water has all escaped, ai
being' gradually removed; the " float

gee the words. ¢
“Dear Sandra: The end hag come:
I am about to leave Walter.
endure no more.
that I feel old, Oh, so old, !
which in his ‘eyes is
e has been so open
in his affairs, that I ean no
retain a shred of respect and
I might have known.that
a marrtage begun in deceit— it was
deceit when ‘I dig not tell father ana T will
; ofild end fail- !
mother},} (:rlsfouv—e—llv;'l'm a: San%lra ness when I lose him.
u d hi i i
was afraid I would lose him if I
not do as he asked. I knew his repu
tation, spoke to him about it.
he swore ha never had loved as he
loved me, and that was the

1 have suffered so

the tea-maker all

haps if 1 (eave him for a few weeks,
he will miss me ang want
I shall try that. /I will go
home although it will be hard to face
the' girls and boys if they know, and
see what happens.

you often, dear San
dra, you'and your husband angd
How wonderful it
must be to be marrieq to a man who
loves you, thinks of you —. instead
of one who neglects

never stray again.,
4, 1ittle fool that I was, believed
He was handsome, he made
love so wounderfully. 1 was his angel
his heaven,” I winceg.at the expres-
“his little love, and a thousand
other things that I longed to hear,
and that I believed he meant.

“The sad, the awful part of it
is that I still love him-—still

to ‘hear him say t
he said when he

g
out of the water. No stratning s néc-
egsary and the-second’ cup of tea ; is
no more bitter than the first,
The tea ball and the teéaspoon. pi
vide the zame &ort of safeguard;

and embarras-
Love from your unhappy
“Poor Rcse!” I said as I laig the
“Poor girl’ Then I ad-
“My troubles seem small
1 too have been
unhappy a good deal of the time.
*Then a still small voice whispered:
{ “Y¥es, but never

fafthfulness. -~ And Rose KNOWS.*.

g wrging me to
marry him. Now I KNOW he doesn’t
mean them, yet I shut my eyes 'and
my ming and try to comfort mysell
that he does think a little of me.

Sandra, that men who

est_too much’ are-never men of

* | 'pr
D ool
. | much. Ha is shallow, ahd without |’
honor—with womén-—as 1 Wrote you
It ig strange what a queer
angle somi people - have on things, |
isn’t it? Walter has the name here
in Chicago, as he had in Hendon;, of
being strictly honorable in ‘business.
His worq is considered as good as|
his bond among men of affairs. = Yet|
lie to wheedle,
one woman after an(lm\er
the slightest compunction.
“Oncge ‘I told him I wisfed he
would .meet some woman!whom he
REALLY loved,ryapd th;tu .;I::’;would
treat him exact as he ]
0 think he - said?..
4 he wag ‘love-proof’!
‘1 did love one

e
¢.bad taste to lovey

jPawater, and &t
i :

One bottle of pure, emulsified m
ver oil taken now, may
1 taken a month he
nomical to give your
to disease is broken down.

SCOTT'S EM

' OF PURE MEDICINAL GOD-

do you more
i \' w‘f

. up. resistance, . .
a bottla.of Sco

on your way ho

I have always thought he
suppose,
‘he knew hé couldn't h




