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msband to Marcia

continued From Page Eleven )

Jp0 of some extra money, which

jarcia at once nppruprmgvrl.

wyou see, old dear, it is juut as

have ulwzlys'ml(l you, Things

gme your way if you try to make
b

ﬂ;le” absently.

o] have hired that man 1 told

ou of, :_lnfl —'

ujf he is any good I.am surpris-
¢ that he has been out of a job
or 50 long."” ¢ i
wof course I had to .pay him
pmething s0 that he wouldn’t take
jpything permanent, but not
much.”
syou mean you have been pay-
ng that fellow all this time?”

4 did it out of my allowance, so
jou needn’t take that tone with
me. And I would never find anoth-
or chauffeur with such good refer-
ces. Five years with onef amily.
men he is 80 good-looking, not
big, but tall :l_n(l slender. I hate a
ut chauffeur in a sedan
John' laughcd in epite ‘of his an-
goyance.

“Be careful, Marcia; ‘he sounds
dangerous.” g

“Why, John! T would no more
ink of looking at another man,
go matter who he was, than you
would think of looking at another
woman, But one llkes nice looking
peopie around. 4 shall get his out-
fit right away so that he can qrive
me to the club Friday, I'll stop and
get Claire Sanders, 1 guess when
sho sees” him she won't have so
much to say about a well turned,
out car.'”

John made no answer and Mar-
cia, aggrieved, went,on:

“ never saw such a man! Noth:
ing seems to interest you but that
oli~office. I believe you would rath
er bend over that eld desk.than do
anything else in the world. You
need a change; something to stir
you up a little, That is one trou-
ble with you, John. You get too
little recreation. I hate your work
at times " i

She spoke with: a tone ol regrei
in her voice, as if she w
rehbed by his devotion. to

“Do you suppose I work day and
night for the fun of the thing,
Marcia? We need every penny I
make and more, too, to live as we
When you are satisfied to
re your mode of living. do
perhaps [ an't. have

over a desk many
and glarhaps d bhe

e —————

less,
to hend
houges,

0
[ conl

more of a companion, bhecause 1
wonld not be so tired.”

“Now you are cr w'th me.”
“No, I am not er But work
hard as 1 can our expenses keep

pace with my income. I would be
far ‘happier, Marcia would bhe hap-
pier aboit everything if we could
save a little. But it seems impos-
sible.” He sighed, worn out with

tant striving of the lack of
ved at home.

should put a few dollars: in
the bank and let it stay thero, If
vou .did that every month you
would soon have something aheal
and could stop fretting about i,
Marcia replied, inconsequential as
usual,

“I told you it w impossible un-

told you. so a dozen
s0 long as you insist
present mode of living.
nothing, so that if T
my tracks you won’t

I've
But
the

simply
fimes,
upon
I can save
fll dead. in
e left ‘pennil 3
“Oh, John dear! H\ow can you
talk of dying? You know it would
break my heart, if anything hap-
pened to you! Why, I shoulq just
liy down and die too.”
“If 1 was sure of that T would
lef the blamed insurance lapse.”
“You don’t love me any more or
on wouldn't talk like that and be
adlways wanting me to deny my-
self, Men that love their wives just
love to give them everything they
Adola  Maorrow's  hnshand
says that pretvy things, fol-de-rols,
xtravagances, are the rightful
Dos sions of every pretty wom-
an, and I am pretty, aren't I,
John?" .
“You certainly are good to look

Wiy v

less you were willing to live more'

hasn't any right to expect any
airerent drom herself )
roundings, but that g pertty wom-
an s like a jewel and
beautifully set.”

“It seems that yon and Morrow
have had quite a discussion.”

“Adele and I were talking about
style, etc, and he joined in. You
kncw  he is desperately in love

with her, and they have heen mar-

ried longer than we have He ney:
cr denies her the silghtest thing.”

“Morrow is a very rich man.
His father left him oodles of mon-
ey. Why shouldn't his wife have
everything? :
““That's’ what T say! A man who
loves his wife will see that she - is
happy, -will give her everything.”
Then: “Thats the reason I think
sometimes you don’t love me, You
are 4o reluctant to give me the
things. I need to make me happy.”
' Ye gods!” John exclaimed. Then,
!ltr:lcr his breath: “Can you heat

N DY

Chapter XLII

Murisl's face \lways reposeful
and her smiling eyes gave a look
of youth in spite of ‘her usual ser-
iousness.

John -~ wondered - why Muriel]
neverhad married. He could not
imagine a man, free, knowing her,

pear before him, making the con.
parision odious, regardess of the
effort John made to refrain from
criticising his wife or
her with another.

At times Marci selfishnes..
her inherent love of ease and linx-
ury even, when she knew

B}

sharply to her, or leave her - with-
out a word, fearing that it he speks
he would say too much.

posite effect upon John.
It was noticeabe
that Jchn's thoughts

flew to

iel. She was the one woman in

the world for hin:, and the  fates) junk would bring. I am through

had ordained they never could he] economizing so  you can  waste
\ friends.. She,; money on things lika that  Money

anything more than

could, from the sheer depth of her

nature, influenceé him to tell
| that ha loveda her, almost sure that

she cared. But his very love held Mircin'a Sedlousiy ot litllar Don
him back, He could give her noth- ., et .h::d‘ I)«'l-.n:]ruw\'r‘ fn s
ing, ba nothing - to her, 1t w“lnlli this time. She had r‘«-‘\“t-m il any
be cruel to disturb her, and anothert on B B0 el iavare s te
thing, it he confessed his love Tl the ‘hn‘v, but aside from that h.ui
|W0“m not herable toysee h?r, l“wlsuh] m}rlhin‘;v But now there devel-
with her even as ‘ho TOWENBE s ” oped an aclive, unreasonable jea
he slmn’;l}‘ll the lmp}ulse and they oIy FoEatla b o b himaalti AL Gon
met ' as friends, nothing more, versation she and John had one

There was within him, had been
for a long time; the erying need
for companionship, for the undes
standing Muriel Doran gave him.
He could not afford now  to lose
that companionship, to break the
frail bend betweon them by show-
ing the craving he had for some-
thing ‘more.

John would remain away frova
Muriel until the longing to see her
bacama overpowering. Then, mak-
ing excuse that he wanted to add
something  to his collection, he
would steal away from the . office
for an hour, choosing the time of
day when she was liable to be not
too busy, and talk with her of the

merits of this or (hat piece of
china, while he feasted himself
upon her sweet face and gloated
over the tones of her voice.

Occasionally new he would buy
some small bit of china, always

at, Marcia."”
“I.en Morrow is so. funny. He
woman

says an ugly, ungraceful

with the feeling of doing some-
thing he could not afford. But he
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( thing
in her sur-

must be

and passing her by, While in the| what she wished for, so that John
same moment, Marcia, young, ar-| might tie up a lot of money in
rozant, making her exorbitant de-| that s>nseless china.

mands- £o easily  and  selfishly] “I am astonished at you, John
swayed by her desires, would ap-| Aldvich”! she commenced when

comparing

it was
beyond their means to gratify, an-
noyed him so that he would speak

At snceh times  Marcia would | in all sorts of ways while you have
weep and wail  with  nea thela lot of junk that would give m.
ame abandon as when were| things I n2ed. Suppose the houss
first married. But with i far op-| should burn or something.’

at such time;
Mur-

hery

-of his wish for children.

i : of

A Nopy pYFae

) MED QU
s

could not keep on'golng " “to (Nt
shop without buying. It wouid
make’tho reason for his visits toc
plain.

Marcia resented this occagional

i it 1}
\o_! Marcia-did not give one
the impression: of happiness, des-

pite all that was done for her, all
she did at the dictates of her own
sweet will. She never seemed
quite satisfied, was always reacl-
ing out for something different.
She was hored, yet busy, 1n ner
own way, running here, there and
everywhere, searching for pleas-
ure, then complaining that there
was no time for anything; that p’he
didn’t know where (he days-went,

The discontented lines deepened
on her pretty face, the tiny ones
around her eyes grew more notige-
able. This became an added caus.:
for discontent, also for spending
money. A masseuse twice a week
at first, then daily, was reason for
demanding a larger allowance,

ed against his better
granted to keep peace.

Marcia was not the jealous sort.
She fell tco sure of her own at-
tractions. She often said - to Nell
'rench:

judgment;

“John wouldn't look at another
woman—1I know  him  too well,
Then [ take good care ha doesn'{
have any spare change to go phil-
andering with, A man can't get
very far away without money."

They both laughed as if it wera
a good joke, Yet Marcia had added
that about the money  just in «
spirit of fun. She was
Jchn, She loved him, was his wife.
That teld the whole story.

John stopped in the little shop
that morning. His spirit needed

. “I'must have her,” "7
have to give

me more *
Marcia declared to John \
4But Mareia, three'gollars
fok wrinkles seems &
spoke facetiously,
turn Marci
but ‘seldem with suc

“Claire Saunders ha

2
) day

S,

She was astounded. All  that
money for a lot of old china, when
sue ‘wanted so many things; need
ed them. in fact. By the time the
collector left, she had worked her
self up into a perfect passion of
self pity beea she was  denied

the door closed aftertheir guest.

“What have I done?” good-nat-
uvedly asked John

“I heard what Mr. Norton said.
The idea of your spending all that
money on china.”

“You heard him give the
of my ccllection, not what
fori 1t e

“You could sell it for the figur>
he named, couldn’t you?"

“I' could, yes. But I'never ghall.

“And I have to serimp and save

valus
I paia

“My collection is insured.”

“Another silly expenseé. Don't you
dare” talk economy to me, John
Aldrich, now that I know what that

your wife!

Ilhul, belongs to me, because I am

Chapter XLIII

being ugly, but when one is pretty
it is a duty to keep pretty.”
“Quoting Morrow again I'll bet.”
“What if I am; He knows what
a woman needs and doesn't act
stingy. e gives Adele everything
she asks fer. Am I to have that
extra money? Madames comes this
morning and- I must tell her.”

Chapter XLIV

John Aldrich waited
fore he answered Mar
her-demand for a ' masseuse §
reasonable enough, from her point
of view although John
man like, could see no
uecessity  for  suc slavery
to beauty, But Marcia' demana ;
grew with their achievement. So
long as he gave into them would
they ever cease? Yet, perhaps
Marcia was no different from other
women of her cl no more sec
fish than many women, many mei.
She was simply a pleasure loving
creature who considered it only
her right to live her = life untrai
meled, unfettered, ‘and spend her
tima and money as she desired. '

“I will give you part of what

little be-

In it

rether, you know, People will soon

night might have roused it,

“l don’t see why you have Lo
stop and talk to that child when i
1is dinner time,” Marcia complain
Il‘tL John had stopped in the hall

land chatted with Don a few minu-
tes, and Marcia , hearing their
voices,” had apened the door and

called him. i

“You see, Marcia, so long as you
won't give me children I have to
horrow the neighbor's,” John an-
swered pleasantly,

“Nonsense! You make me tireil
acting go silly over the boy.” But
Mareia had blushed at John's re-
mark, rathér flushed with annoy
ance. Any reference to her unwill-
ingness to bear children always
annoyed her. !

“It maye ‘be silly to you, Marcia
but I am very fond of children, and
sorry if [ kept dinner waiting."
That was all, but from that time
Marcia invariably interfered if
John stopped to talk with Don, o
found fault if John went for a walk
with Don clinging to his hand, as
he sometimes did on a Sunday at
ternoon. S

Despite John's bitter experience
he had not yet learned the essen-
tials of Marcia's character. He was

doesn't take care of herself.”” “{
“All right, have

=

“Then you'll give me the exiri
allowance ?”

“Halft of what you ask for. That
is the hest 1 can do.” g
“Then I can have her only fow

times a week,” Marcia pouted. *“I
suppose I'll have to make it do,
but hate to."”

This little extravagance had

been added upon etiers until John
felt no shock, no surprise when
Marcia demanded the larger allow-
ance.

“If it hadn't been a masseusp il
would hava heen something else,’
he muttered as he left the house.

“Might as well be that as any-
thing."

This was the spirit in whica
John now acquiesced to Marcia's
demands in as far as he could.

Then, to, anything to keeping the
peace. Marcia did not weep as fre
quently as when they were first
married-and she could not have
what she wanted cr.do as  she
wished. But she made John a1
more uncomfortable in other ways

blind to her selfishness, because
he would be blind. He excused her
unwillingness to give him a son on
the ground of her frail constitu
tion, as impressed upon him by
her mother when she vigited them.

l

Although he 'was frankly puzzled
over it, as Marcia was seldom, ir
ever {ll

As John watched Marcia, and
his thought , travelled back over
the 8ix years of their married life.
he asked himselr {f he ever  hail
loved her ag he was capable of
loving, as he loved Muriel? Hadn'
it b2en mere propinquity? The de
sire for a home, her beauty of face
and form? Had there ever beer
anything of the spirit in thei
love?
‘A young fellow in the oﬁi(-n tole
John one day that his boy, a chiu
of five yearsy, was very il witl
scarlet fever. John sent the fathe:
home then remained long afte
closing time to do the young man's |
work. 1
Marcia had made plans to go |,
out that evening. Naturally, she
was, disappointed when John failed
to get home in time to take her.
Thinking to placate her, John gave
his reason, the illness of the child
“What people want to have
children for I can't see-” she blus-
tered. “They -are a nuisance, al-
ways One has to stay home with
them or get some on to do so, and
when they are sick call on perfect
strangers. It i3 ridiculous! Thank
heaven we haven't any!'"

“1 guess it is just as well!" John
answered dryly. It was the death

Yet Marcia was not unloving.
She wag affectionate with  John,
kind to servants. She petted  her
dog. It was the idea that children

would interfere with her pleasure,
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another phase of seifishness,
L]

her bridge, her dancing that made
her refuse to bear them  Just
4

had

wouldn't bother over trifles, John.

than the tears had done.

At times he felt  he hated all
her women friends, She quoted
what they said, what their respect
ive husbands did for them, unti’
John weuld have liked to anurder
them all. She would tell ~ of some
thing she was going to have to he
intimates, then afterwards demano
it of John, telling he she could no
endure the mortification if he re
fused. Her friends would call hiw
stingy, she said, and be sorry for
her. Or she would go into  a rage
ind become hysterical, It was eas
er to give her what  she wanted,
hen work to make ends meel,
han it was to refuse her and go

hrougin the nerve racking hours
hat folliowed his refusal.
Marcia was all verve and viva

ity easy and gay when she na-l
own way. When she couldn'*
here was a thorny hedge ahout
1er that John had learned ‘o
iread. The thorns pricked” merei-
essly. One of her gayings that u:-
xd to rile John unspeakably was:
“It's a lovely world if yon

This usually after she had made

Beauty Contented

You are always confident
you ut has been

1ot ,;qt}qahm‘;
He often tifed ‘to}
thoughts in this way,!

her every |

you ' 'seem to think you need
stave off old age, ~ Marcia. X
thought we are getting old to-|

it your owm

bolstering and he never saw Muriel
Doran that he did not feel her up-
lifting influence. It was' the first
time he
and ¢ showed her surprise,

John made some little excuse,
s but as she raised her smiling ey« 3
0 him he studied her face, For the

Muriel ‘l)oran had come close to] buying of china, just as she naa first time since their acquaintance
John Adrich's life, its longing, its| resented it from the first.  Iven day, and she had done wonders baogan, he looked at-her (51(;5(-1\-,5
every fustration. She had sensed! more so perhaps. Becaus~  withs for her  If [ have her regularly . T 'jfer face was underlined, there .
this and it had touched understand-{ J ins< favdul, ence  had dev won't be obliged to have her  forl'were no sigps of discontent about |
ing in her, and sympathy, which| withing ier = - eling thac 1 long—not every day. After a while' par mobhile lips, no tiny \\'x'inklos"
they tell us is akin to love, and| her, VL ner en, .. | twice a week again will do. But' ahout her (v&vvs; A l'l‘l'l’.’lin quiet
which we know often .precedes| cv-rytinzg he vac And she fook noj until she gets my skin in shape I peace radiated from her, ¥
love. ) pleasure in his china.  Indecd ft}must have attention every ' day.| Do you employ a4 messeuse?”

Muriel was about thirty years| Was an ever present thorn in her\Other women do,” ending as usual{ yohn asked, to be answered by a
old, yet she looked younger than| flesh. ; ] with either a plea or  statement papry peal of laughter. k
Marcia, who was now about This was  exaggerated after. al based on what other women of ".\‘muuouw. of course- not! 1
twenty-seven ° Marcia's  lines ot| brother collector had spent some| Ner acquaintance did. have neither the time mnor the
discontent, a certain  peevishness| time with John one evening  and “But, Marcia, you are pretty yoney to spend heautifying myselr.
which had developed about  her| Marcia had overheard much of, eRough as you are.” Why 2" i :
mouth, had in a way aged her,| their. conversation, including’ the{ “If I wasn't pretty I wouldn't “Oh, nothing. I just folt a bit
without making her lose her pret-| value of the small collection Johnjcare to take so much time keeping curious, that's all.”
tiness appreciably.  In appositio 1| had made, myself up. Ugly ‘women can't help “Bhe'll think I am’ crazy,” John

muttered after he left the
guess I am—pretty nearly.
she can look like that and work as
hard as she does, who can't Marcia
keep her looks. when she has nots.:
ing to do but take care of her-
selr?”

¢d hard, that her mind was occupi
ed, kept her young, John could

not know, Ile was the world of
women through Marcia's eyes, He
f| had been too hu always 10

spend time speculating about then..

Chapter XLVI

John Aldrich took his  problem
and little Kenneth straight to Mur-
iel Doran. She listened with tears
in lier eyes while John told hyy
| story, Marcia’s part in it softenod
'ag much as possible, ~-
| “She is not strong and
| care of a boy full of life
!lnn much for her,” he
| flushing.

Muriel understood
"no &n that she thought
cumstance was different from what
tJohn had told her, She puckered

felt tho
would be

| .
to| her brows in thought for a moment

"then said:
“I Know just the pl
1;\ couple in the same

apartment
me just

therboy had been lefi sitting

appily on his foster mother's
ldp.

Neither John nor Muriel sall
much as they left the home  that

was to be the boy's as soon ¢
John could attend to a few nece
ary peeliminaries. When they sep-
arated in the street John held her
hand for just a moment.

“You are one in a thousand
Muriel, you never disappoint a
fellow,” he finished boyishly.

0O “Well 1 hope you putl that boy
in a home,” Marcia said that even

ing, meaning some institution.
5, I put him in a home." The
boy, what he had done for  him,

was his secret and Muriel's. He

would not share it with Mareia,
“That's where he belongs.”
*Yes, lie where he belongs, in

a home! That ended all talk ol

the huy'ulilil one nizht when they
were giving a dinner party. Marc
rezaled their guests with the stc
of how John had brought home ¢
red-headed bey expecting her
keep chim. They all seemed to think
it uprcariously funny.

But it gave John a new inter
in.life, a more intense interest ho-
cause it was shared by Muriel Dor-

8¢

an. He worked even hardef now,
but did not give way so 1y to
Marcia's demands when urgen

him ‘to leave “that old desk” to go
cut with her. He had the boy to
care for, |Jaterto educate.
Muriel kept-a  close
Kenneth in his new home
Mrs. Turner's kindnes:
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Your druggist seidls a tiny bottle
of "Freezone” for a few cents, suf-
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N }
some demand which he had grant

sure of;

had called in the morning

That the very fact that she work. |

explained, |

bu she gave
any cii-

for ‘him.

tog
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that has ever been invented—a furnace that heats EVERY PART of your home
WITHOUT A SINGLE PIPE; that burns any kind of fuel and takes less of it than

any other heating appliance krnown.

have a COOL CELLAR suitable for storing vegetables
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| colds and go about the house from room to room in

PERFECT EASE AND COMFORT.

A one-day job—no pipes—no plumbing—a cool cellar—an all-warm
home-a saving of at least '{ of your fuel—an abundance of heat
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WHAT USERS SAY:

A Church—One of the
Hardest Buildings to Heat.
The “Enterprise Pipeless Blager
Furnace” - installed by Messrs.
Young & Dunn, of Dartmouth, in
the Victoria Road Baptist Church,
is giving every satisfaction.
All appreciate the same and speak
in words of praise.
Very truly yours,
W. N..STATES, Pastor,
Victoria Road Baptist Church,
Dartmouth, N. 8
Working Lovely
“We are pleased to be able to
advise you that the Enterprise
Blazer Pipeless Furnaces we just
installed are working lovely, and

those around you of stoves,
dust and unsightly pipes; can heat every part of the
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We will gladly mail you our FREE

y-out of your home. This chart we
It will enable

Nerth Hatley, P. Q.

Qur own dealer representative in your locality will make the installation for you.

little chap in a way that made John
feel at rest about the boy. He hal
soon ¢ d te grieve for his ow
mother, Mrs. Turner had been
quick in sensing his necds and [ 1
ing them by showering ihe moth
leve he needed upon him.

Often John went out of his way|
to stonp and play with l\wmn-nn!
who called him *Uncle John" and;
Joved him deenly, Nearly al |
|

there was a new.t
little eift in his
companicnship

hand,
of the

making John younger, 1
es of care from his jace be i
canse cf the urge of youth to be

youthfui :
Kenneth was an added hond be

tween John Aldrich imd Muriel
Doran. IHad Marcia know of
feeling Muriel's ready nelp

awakened in John, the compa
he could not avoid making,
would nat have recounted so gaily
whitt she called a ridiculous action
in expecting her tb take the hoy
into her home. |

Now when John thonghi of Mur-|
iel there came into his mind the'
duay she had taken the hoy to he
heart and helped him Tind real
home for the litile ‘waif. She haat
taken Kefineth in her arms,  had

motherad him with tears  in hep!
for his pitiful condition, while

1, under the e

oyes

Marc

anie cir

stances, had  angrily digmissed {

hiim \
“Some women are potential

mothers, 1 guds other noey

could be ‘real mothers', he said 10

self, as he compared the Ly
women, their actiong toward @ the
child
< Thig potentinl  motherhood * in
Muriel appealed strongly to thae
child leve in-John, I strengthoned
dangerously his feelings for  Mut
iel although™ i in no wish allowed
himself to think of blami Ma.-
cia. Marcia way, just Marcia, |
But that she should use the hoy |
to further her own ends came as a
shock. {
“I must have come new dining
room furniture, John. I saw some
vesterday when | was  shoppin:

with Claire. Ours is dreadfully old
fashioned. They aren't using round
tables any more.”

‘“Mat, Marcia”

“No objections, please You
vould very well afford to trke a
bhoy to bring up You can afford to
give me a new dining  suite, T can
get rid of the old ona gy !in phte

payment.” And because heé ' Md in:
tend to do for the hoyy eyen
through secrecy, Johw ﬂiﬁ h' S
the nfoney for the furniture they
did not need. He had a feeling that

WILL FIGHT FLAMES

he could not endure o scene b
caugy of th td know WITH AIRPLANES
ing Marc 3 > to -+ Ken- P
neth meant that she wounld use the PARIS, Oct 11—Rire fighting by
child, the expense he would have Bl A Re sl He A taeE suggestion
een, as a ley to get what sha Y i § 5
wanited, which { studied by the Paris
A IPire Department following . the
e burning of the Magasin au Print -
! ““1 : 0 l emps department store, with a loss
AT 0 oo
W1 M{, i of 40,000,000 francs,
i, Instead of using water and
) 3, however, the aviators
Talent takes the mark of it3 LRSS i .r o 480
W EEn AT e R S an et e eI B provided  with huge
tiree with 1t IMpression hombs which explode on striking
the burning buildings, filling the
Many of us would do well to 1 atmosphere with a gas that would
member the o follewing ruie completely choke the flames, while

1

‘]‘,""_l;‘\"': "'\f\"’lil'.”yi'\v“.‘“;‘:""\’_‘_” 'I'_l YI' being absolutely harmless to. the
oW 1o arquire withou! mienn oss.  beople in neighboring buildings.
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- Aspirin

Nothing Else is Aspirin

Warning! 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 by
physicians during 21 years and proved safe by millions for
Headache, Earache, Toothache, Neuralgia, Colds, Rheumatism,
Neuritis, Lumbago, and pain generally. Made in Canada.

IMandy tin hoses of 12 tablets cost bt a fow cents—Larger packages.

-T irfn s the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Minufadture
acdticacidester of Salieylieneld,  While

of Mone-
it is well known that ugm means Bayer
manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets f'glnr Company
Will be stamped with thelr general trade mark, the “Bayer Cross” 5
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