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1 The Woman Wh
Loved and Earned

BY JANE PHELPS

A Modern Story of Home and
Business
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GERRY STAYS HOME
‘ WITH AUNT FELICIA

CHAPTER XXVIV.

anq he was so full of it he had to
spill over, I guess he deserved it
all right, although he fsn’t any too
clever,

un}lz:bert had been quiet for some
finished

“He doesn’t work. any har er
than lots of others.” Thin; ,‘Hde's
| appreciated, that's all, Then, too,
i E?n:u;ov&s theltt J;ne is dependent on

nd so he { D
8 rts as to bring in the

. ."“I wonder ho'

] | ool W much Jane earne

{ "A fair salary I've heard.

j than Carson did when they wene
®} | married. It's quite a story.”

:"I‘ell me about it,”

‘Oh, she promised to stop teach-
_lng when he got an advance! He
|hustled like the devil untij he got:

it, and she kept her word.”

More

i “They live nicely.”
| "I doesn’t cost ,them as much
| for rent and living as it does. us
| here in the boarding house,’
! “But she does ai] her own work-—
washing and everything.”
' “1 know,” moodily.
{ “When I keep house I shall have
| someone to do all of that work, I
wouldn’t mind cooking and keeping
things tidy, but no washing or
scrubbing for me. I loathe house-i
w?'xi;{ anl)irway."
~How do you know—you haven’
tried it.” YO RTINS
“I don't intend to.”

|
I
|
|

! witha ‘muttered exclamation at the

.houx‘.} he hurried off to work.
“Well, 'm glad that’s over!” 1

our stock.
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A caretul selec:
f tion of every line
L of Jewelry marks!

We will be pléas-;
led to have you call,

N. Tanton

said aloud, satisfied that it had
been ' Glen “ Turner's - advancement
and Robert’s disappointment that
he had not been raised, whicli had
made him so unlike his gay self.
“Isn't it wonderful that I can
work?” T.added as'l thought of Rob-
ert’s salary. I knew of course that
someone had to do housework, that
there must be some women who
could naot earn money outside, of
the home. But it needen't.be all wo-

men. Keeping house needn’t take
up a -business woman's life, any
man's

more than it did a business
Of course, incapable women —well,
| that was another thing!

Aunt I'elicia had been rather ‘“‘up-
| ish,” as Robert expressed it, ever
i'since our talk in Which she told me
I I had made my bed and would have

to lie in it, although I never had al-
I'lowed it to make any difference in
my actions towards her, But I
couldn’t resist the temptation to
“crow over her” a little, so I said:

” ‘ Complete Optical -
-~ Service

Our expert system’of eye-
* examination, coupled with
our

LENS GRINDING SERVICE

offers a complete service, eq-

ual to the best procurable.
That this service is apprec-

fated 18 evidenced by our
constantly increasing volume
of business. %

We ‘sincerely thank our pat-
ns, and will continue to
sty to merit their confid-
ence,

G. F Hutcheson
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:,‘: is doing better than he is now. He
¢ .8ald ultil he Could earn more he

L 2l

5 rl].lrsa,W*.‘he pretty girl at the mo-
¢ tion picture show wih him;

¢ ed, I saw I was wrong to criticise.”
4. I-wondered what he had told her.
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“Roberl and I have haq a long
talk, Aunt Felicia, and we have de-
cided that it would be very un-

| wise to try to keep house until he

“Carson Murphy had a raise last i
week, I met him on my way home |(

and I had felt our talg was | '

“He's a hard worker Jane says.” |

*Robert lookeg at. his watch, and; XN

! IN¢THE INTERES
| O*YOUR SHIN, US

It’s flower - fragrant,
healing lather has
Vs pleased four genera-
{ | tions of Canadians. 1,
Albert Soaps Limited, Mfrs,, Moutreal, P

moment all’ jealousy wus gone. 1
thought only how terrible it would
be to need comfort hecause I had
lost someone, perhaps—Robert.
ROBERT SINGS MARION
HOVEY’'S PRAISES

CHAPTER XXXI,

|
|

Robert went to the funeral—as I
supposed he would. It was held in
the middle of the day, and I did not
feel warranted in asking to be let
off. I proposed Aunt Felicia should
80, but when Robert said he should
also go to the cemetery, she decid-
ed it would be too tiring for her, so,
she remained at home. i J

Robert. seemed to have not ‘the
slightest comptinction at asking for
a day’s abgence from the store, al-
though jt wag their busy season. I
said nothing to him—he was be-
coming sensitive over his position
—but I thought it very foolish in
him. He had told me several times
that his employer hated to have his
men absent themselves. That he
thought their yearly vacations
were all that was necessary, unless

|

also, and 1 wag beginning ‘to be

she was an expense to us,

£0 out a great deal.
or both of us had to
evening.

ing her visit—even more tLan 1
fore she came,
ings we remained at home,

knowledge: that lle had been
Marion Hovey.

TORN BETWEEN JEALOUSY.
X y "
7 AND SYMPATHY,
CHAPTER Xxx. ' 7

a few days he had passed away. It
was frightful fo, Marion, and I wis
honestly sorry ‘1‘01'_ her.
left alone with
both younger than she. He had
died on Saturday, and botlh ‘Aunt

to see i there wa s anything we

could do, and {o take ovey
flowers,

Robert had been
siftting up with some dis-
s of Mr. Hovey's,
“You are always thoughtful, Ger-
ry,” Robert had said when he saw
I had stopped for flowers."

to help in other ways. Poor Marion
I am so sorry for her.” .
“It is dreadful,” Aunt

\’lway witnout warning. But

Lord."”

cja” Robert said with a shrug.

! 'would far rather I went right on at
the shop.” I did not add that he haq
said “so that I might have what I
~ wanted and be happy.” .

, . "As T told you, he is very unself-
| ish,” she réturned. “I felt inclineq
, to be a litle angry with him when

S
>
>
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but
| he explained to me how it happen-

“I am glaq you have talked things
over with him. I will go home far
happfer because of it.”

wanted dreadfully to ask her

1
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The poor little fingers blis-
tered and hurt terribly.
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Then to me:
for Marion, She is greiving so
takes it very hard. She and her
father were such good pals. He
used to say he haq fo he father and
mother to' them.

I could not help it, but Robert's
familiarity with the family, even
with the man who had passed
away, hurt me. It wag all right for
him to feel sorry for Marion—I.
too, felt pity for her, But one
would think he was a near relative,
I thought as he moved away. Sure-
ly ke woud now come home with
me. O1 course he would go to tie
funeral.

“Aren’t you coming with us, Rob.
ert?” T asked after a few minuta,
Aunt had whispered she wanted to

0.

“No, I'shal] stay and see if 1 can
be of help.”

“You think it is mnecessary?
There seems to be ‘enough rela-
tives to do what is needful.”
“Perhaps, but 1 can't desert
Marion now."

“Very well, I shall probaby be
there when you decide to ¢come.” 1
returned, but my sarcasm was en-
tirely thrown away on Robert. . |
don’t think he even heard what
said. He had already started
ward Marion, : ’
=4What a, kind heart Robgrt-has;
Aunt remarked wlen we reached
the street. “It isn’t every young
man wio would remain so long in
the house of mourning simply be-
cause “he thought he might be of
hcl%." g ! ¥n
“No, T don't think many would
jnst because of that,” I - replied,
Something ‘i my voice must have
shown my feelings for Aunt looked
at me keenly and said.

« “L'hope Gcl‘nldjnq,ﬂl t vou will
158 worthy suth a Husbind as Rob-
ert. He is ofte in a thousand.

I will Wy tobe Worbhy,” I an-
swered meekly, “and you have told
me many times that he is one in a
thousand, I alsesthink he is, but
just the same 1*think he should
have domaéxwith You are his

poor

to:

| guesty” 1 added aglan afterthought,

Wt igohis duly tgglook after you.
They have-relativey —Mr, Hovey's
relatives are there:1 think it would
have looketl (le%ledly bette, if
Robertshageleft’ shen we did.”
“Perligps, but*4h can get along,”
she had at once ggcepted my ver-
siofl. and now I“could see really
she thought Robert was neglecting
her. When he ¢ame in hours later
I told hWim she felt that way.
“But, Gerry, I coludn’t 1eave Mar-
ion when she wasg in trouble,
have kiown her so long, and shé
is such a good little soul,'”
“Of course you could not,  But
your aunt didn’t seem to realize
that you ang Marion were so close”

~I did not add—"after I had put it

into her head.

“Gerry, will you call on ‘ Marion
after—it ig all over? 1 sghould like
to have you. She will be very lone-

ly for some time, I am afraid, and
it will cheer her,

I am sure she
would come to you if you needed

her.”

“Of course I will, Robert!” and T

FOSTERV'S DRUG STORE
98,

said it whole-heartedly. For

the
HAY el thartas wltey

when she was going, but hadn’t the
| courage, Robert needed a new .suit,
| T wanted some things for ‘myself

grudge what I paid for he r room
and board. Then, too, in other ways
For a
woman of her age, she wanted to
Naturally, one
accompany
her if she went anywhére in thé|
I insisted that it should
be Robert, so was often alone dur-

For on the even-
he
frequently made an excuse to stay
cut or to go out after dinner, 1
asked him no questions, and often,
he said nothing about where he
had been' 'I was afraid to know,
I think, too cowardly to face'the
with

“-{ was really nothing for. her to

Marion Hovey!s father died. He
had been badly injureq in an auto-
mobile acident,. and after suftering

She was
the two children,

Felicia and I went over on Sunddy

some
there

Jane
and Betty have both sent some, 1
was about dead broke, so hadn’t
ordereq any, althougl I have tried

Felicia
broke in, “dreadful to be snatcled
we
must all bend to the will of the

“Mighty cold comfort, Aunt Feli-

“I'am terribly sorry

it were an absolute necessity. that
caused them to remain away; I did
not consider Marion Hovey's fath-

er,an -absolute necessity, nor
Marion herself,

-|. Aunt Felicia and I had finished
dinner whep Robert came in. . He

quickly ate a bite; then, after we
were in our rooms, he said:

¢l think Marion was disappoint-
eld that you did not go with me to-]
day."”

ould not afford to g0, Madame
does. not like us to be away during
the busy season. 1 have my own
customers you know, if they don’t
find mie, they often refuse to buy of
anyone else, and sometimes go
elséwhere fo, their hats?”

“You know your own business of
course. .. But I think you - should
have gone.” 1 saw lie was peeved.
“Were Jane and Betty there?”
At thie house, yes. They did not
g0 to the cemetery. Bety staid at
the house and helped =~ to ' make
things comfortable. She said she
hever would have believed that
Marion could have things o nice
—-grleveing so too.  She said thero
do,
‘fexcept open the windows and let
the sunshine in—I do hope. when I
hdvé a:funeral you won't let the
“andertaker shut the house up so
‘that it resembles a tomb.”

“Don’t go off on a tangent about
Jour pwa funeral, tell. us  about
Marion,
about her? What did she have that
was-so nice?”
. “Betty said the pantry was full
of things to eat. All she had to do
for supper tonight was to set the
table and put on the food Marion
had prepared. She said nothing for
the comfort of the relative: had
been forgotten, and- that ‘Marion
has done it all.”

“She must be a very ‘wonderful
girl, Aunt Felicia remarked, “Or
she ig so accustomed to cook and
care for others that it is second
‘nature, 1"—

’ “That’s it, aunt!” Roberi inter-
rupted, “she IS accustomed to car-
ing for others, and also to cook.
She is the most- unselfish girl I
know, as well as one of tlig most
capable.”

“When you have finished singing
her praises perhaps you will tell
me what your bosg said when you

ert for a week—the last three days|
he had spent with Marion Hovey. |
“He grouched, but I didn’t care.
I would have lost my position rath-
er than have failed Maron.”

“I did not thing you cared quite
as much ag that.” I did not intend
to say quite that, but the words
slipped out. Aunt gave me one of
her quick bird-like glances, her!
head on one side, but said nothing
neither 1id Robert reply. .
“I am rather tired, I think I will
80 to bed,” she said after a few
mognents silence.

“Good night,” Robert said, rising |
“1 will go to the corner for a cigar!
before I turn in.”

I made no move to detain him.
In fact, I did not raise my eyes
from the magazine I was pretend-
ing to read. 'I had foolishly allow-
ed myself to feel jealous of Marton
Hovey, and would say nothing
more for fear I would show it still
more plainly then I glready -+ fiad
done, x
An hour passed but'm'e“'l’mbcrt
came back. I saw at once that be!
had bean drinking-—not too much|
perhaps, but it made me uneasy. I
teared my lack 'of appreciation of
Marion Hovey, my' sarcastic re-
magks had made him reckless of
whitt e did to hurt me,

ol
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;}y Making Your Own

' Cough Remedy

gni oan save about $2, and have

|
o bétter remedy than the ready- !
‘made kind, Euslly done, ;

0 |

Hg yau combined the curative props
ertjes; of - every. known-“ready-made
l‘O*;h remedy, you  probably could)
notygeet a8 much’.real curative power |
as (here is in this simple home-mada
o' 8¥rup, which is easily prepared

What were you saying .

asked him to give you the day?” I/ 1 can’t have a shays-long and
could not keep the bitterness from| piano lamp, if I can have an easy
my voice. I had scarcely seen Rob-| chaiy and a gas stove.”

‘| melted and 1'd have'—

<l am sick.

|

| i“” |

Frequent application of MENNEN'S
COLD CREAM renders your hands
and complexion soft and smooth in
spite of the assaults of winter wea~
ther.

MENNEN'S COLD CREAM is a
mineral cream, It is beneficial to
the skin. It will not grow hair.

MENNENS -
COLD TREAM
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MARY RYAN PLANS A FLAT

Mary Ryan had listened quietly
when I told her of Marion Hovey.
‘What Robert had said of her capac-
ity for doing all them things. Then
she said:

Gee) but it would be nice to
know all them things. How to
cook and—everything.

“I'd'like to see her sell a hat, or
earn a dollar,” I returned sarcas-
tically. “She'd probably starve to
death if she had to earn the money
to buy materials to cook with.”’

“Did her father leave her any-
thing 2"

“I believe so—a little. Bob says
just enough to live.on and keep
the home.”

“She has them two young kids to
raise too.”

“They aren’t so very - young.
They'll Le out of the way in three
or four years."”

“What makes you speak so bitter,

Gerry? Sounds as if you was jeal-
ous,” .
“Nonsense!” I knew there was

a shadow of irritation in my voice.
“No, it ain’'t nonsense. Say Ger-
ry a girl like Marion Hovey makes
me feel like two' cents, Any man
can earn money, but no man can
make homey home—unless
there's a woman in it. Lots of
hachelor girls and really old maids
live alone or together, and they
make a home, But did you ever
hear of men having a real home?
1. guess not! not on your tin-type.
Some of them pretend.they do.
They ‘hire--a flat, and a Jap, and
pretend they has® a home, But it
ain’t no home at all. It's just a
place where they stay and eat and
sleep. There ain't no home spirit
in it—not a bit.”
“What o queer girl you are, Mary
I never heard such peculiap no-
tions Where in the world do you
get them ?”

“They just come to me, that's all.
Say Gevry, I've a notion to .do
something.”

“Now what's in your mind?"” «

“I've a notion to get a flat,” I'm
sick of living in one room at the
top of someone else's stairs, 1 want
my own kitchenette, and my own
{ bathroomette. 1 don’t mind iIf my
]mb]e makes a bed at night, if it is

my own table and my own bed, but
I do mind when it ain’t. I want one
of them nifty window boxes you
see in some places. I won't kick if
a

o

“What in the world are you talk-
ing about ?”

“My flat, Leastwayg the one I'm
going to have. Yes, I am!” as 'I
laughed, “Just talking t¢ you made
up my mind. I was kinda ‘'wobbly
before.”

“All the same I would think it
over if J were you;” I replied.
“What do you know about cook-
ing? You'd be down. sick in. no
time."”

“I'm sick now.
and my
legg are sick.
worse.
img when I give all my money for a
hall bedroom, and no stomach for
the cooking I don't like, and my
legs is about worn out climbing
them stairs. So I guess, Gerry, I
won't be so worse off even if I am
sick. Just think of making a cup
of unice hot chocolate, before I go
to bed, or an oyster stew with
honest-to-goodness  oysters swim-
ming In it—oysters that you can
see, And in the morning to ‘have
a cup of coffee what was coffee,
and not some kind of bean ground
up to look like coffee, but taste
like something else. And I’'q have
griddle cakes to, nice brown ones
all swimmfng in syrup with big
bunches of butte, between them so
they'd look like hills til] the butter

My heart'’s sick,

It can't be much

“For heaven's sake, Mary Ryan,
will you stop! I've laughed until I
A lot you know about
cooking. all: these things.  Where
would you learn.

“Can’t 1.read? Ain’t hoog stores
trying to make a living
books, and ain't there some cook
books among them? Ain't I got
common sense, and when I read
take a cup of sugar and a half cup
of salt, can’t 1 do it—if I have a
cup? It makes me mad to talk about
it.  You just watch little Mary do
it. - No more boarding houses for
little bright eyes ag soon as I find
that flat,”

in “ﬁ' minbteky o aiige) m“.;}l'::;?("l you do, I'll invite myselt
t/ from _any druggist 214 ounces inner. ; :
of "Pinex (50 cents uwm'th)/ pour it “No you won't! T'll do the invit-
inte & 16-0z. botitle and fill the bottle | ing myself. Will you please take
1\\'i sfrup, using oitlhny‘zﬂlm: ;I:rnn“l:- dinner with me in my flat, Mrs.
ateg Sugar syrup, clarified molasses, WA oery Wiy NI B
Togky. ‘ot r]m-rivs,\"rup, s dN;lm]'h 'tr(,m Ma‘n(""!“h you and Bob—Mr. Mere
siti ds. 16 ounces of really better byt i Sy
@ h:myrun 'than yon coitld buy With pleasure, Miss Ryan.” 1
wade. and  saves easily $2.|gave a mock curtesy, but even,
Ta leasant and never spoils. though I Jaughed I wondered why
inex and Syrup preparation|ary hesitated when she spoke of
getsright at the canse of o cough and [ poy°
ive nh;:mtllimmmliutv niliu’. ‘t *
oosens the phlegi, stops. the nasty
th (1":' tickle and heals the sore, irri- | ROBERT ENVIES HONE
tnéc ‘membranes go gently and easily g MARY'S NEW HOM

that it is really astonishing.

Jday’s use ‘will usually overcome
the grdinary congh and for bronehitis,
rmi&-. hoarseness and bronehial asth-
magthere is notlh’ better.

Ii”im‘x is o most valuable concen-
trated compound aof genuine Norway
pine extract, and has been used for
generations to break severe coughs.
0 avoid disappointment, ask your
druggist for “21, ounces of Pinex”
witly full directions, and don’t accept
anything _else. Guaranteed to give
abolute @ satisfaction ~or money

ropptly refunded, The Pinex Co.,
oronto, Ont. L
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ing and lhad very little time,

[
CHAPTER XXXIII, ‘

I did not really belicve Mary
Ryan meant what she said about
renting a tiny flat of her own, and
keeping house for herself. It seem-
ed so vidiculous as to be almost
silly. Sha Knew nothing about cookr-
(&)
course she was bright and clever
and perhaps could learn quickly if
she had the chance, and time; but
it was the busy season, and of

!courne her hours were iong, and
| when we were through, e¢veryone
of ug were tired out.

| That night I told Aunt Felicia of
Mary's foolish talk, I thought Rob-
‘ert was engrossed with his book
80 pajd no attention to him, but

anq fun making. Aunt too, while
perhaps not seeing it in so humor-
ous a light, thought Mary not
strong enough to work in the shop
and do even the little necessary
for her own comfort.

‘‘She’l] probably live on store
food, and get sick!" Aunt grumbl-
ed. She liked Mary, I knew.

“Oh, I don't think she will be so
idiotic as to attempt it! She's
always plannin; something.” 1
answered. 5 :

“Perhaps she isn't so idiotic as
you seem to think, “It wag Robert
who spoke. *“Mary is pretty level-
headed about most things. She'll
make a go of it if she tries.”

“But it is so silly for her to try."”
I countered.

“I don’t know ahout that. Mary
has lived a long time in boarding
houses. She is sick of them—I
guess .

“Well she has inviteq you to din-
ner,” I returned,” and sp you have
something to look forward to. I in-
vited myself when she was running
on so like a lunatic, and then she
gave me a formal invitation to dine

stomach’s sick, and my}|

I ain’t no heart for anyth-|;

selling

with her and bring you.

“Tell her I accept; also that I
will come ag often ag I am invited.

It was foolish but I suddenly felt
almost jcalous of Mary Ryan, Rob-
ert had spoken feelingly. Then
Aunt Felicta made things worse by
saying:

“You seem to like to visit young
women who keep house, nephew.”

Of course I thought of Marion
Hovey.

“I'do!” he answered decidedly,
A good home cooked meal is a

great attraction I assure you.” :

“You hate a boarding house so
much why don’t you urge Gerald-
ine here to stay at home and let
you eurn the ' money - while she
keeps house?” ;

I could have throttled Robert's
aunt I was so angry with her, It
was my money which paid for her
board, monéy ‘1 earned. I waited
anxiously for Robert’s answer,

“I shall have to be content with
what my friends can do for me in
that direction—for a time at least.
Gerry and I have talked it over and
concluded it is best for us to re-
main here at least for a time. Lat-
er, when my ship comes in, we will
keep house—perhaps.

If 1 felt like throttling his aunt
I' could have hugged Robert for his
reply. He was a good sport after
all—even if he couldn't make very

imuch money. He had not allowed

her to know anything of our fin-
nances, nor would he let her blame
me in any way. .

“Ships have a way of not coming
in,” she replied, then bade us good
night aig left us alone,

“Do you really think Mary will
do as she said?” he asked.

“No! she was just talking. She
wouldn't be such an idiot!”

“It is the idiots who:don't have
homes of their own—idiots like

me—who can’'t earn enough to
have one, he said bitterly.
I made no answer. I really

thought—as I invariably did—that
it wag because 'he was sore over
his earning capacity, not over the
lack of a home,
. As he lighted his pipe for his
late smoke he said carelessly, too
carelessly, I thought afterwards:
“lI shai’t be home to dinner to-
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told my story with much laughter, ||
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morrow night, Gerry. Marion has|over me. But I beat it back, and

said pleasantly:

“I knew you will have a good din-
ner. Remember me to Marion, I
haven’t iiad time yet to call, but I
will soon.”

some papers to look over, ang I
promised to help her.”
“So you will dine there?”
“Yes.”
Again a wave of jealousy swept
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