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. “I'll get up and have an early
breakfast and tell you. Don't
worry,” and Amy slid her arms
into the ‘blue robe and began hunt-
ing her slippers, )

- -

around her, said goodnight and
went out, not caring now whether
she was the centre of attention in
the restaurant or not.

“8o it’s evident they’ve made up,
and I'm respomsible,” Amy ended
her explanation triumphantly.

Mrs. Talbot sat silent for a time.
An -expression' of perfect peace

|Talbot weat on.

“It doesn’t matter, I want you.”

Amy's tone was not so convincing
ag it might be. Adam had shown
zm of being & tyrant more than

nce.

“In any case I could not stay if
he did not like methere,” ' Mrs.

“But Mother—I'll want you,”
Amy repeated again. “Good grac-

Jordan wanted her home. If only
Amy could be gotten away from
Adam, if only somehow. she could
shoW her that there was more no-
bility in her character than the
girl would believe of herself!

One day a telegram came, The
manager of the small opera com-
pany promised her a two weeks’
trial engagement singing a minor
part, if she could come at once.

In the taxi, she slid her hand (goftened ‘and relaxed her features, [ious, I don’t want to live in any
into Luther's. His fingersg = were [which had been fairly. drawn with (house with no one to talk to but| “I can always get leave of
limp, they did not take hel.‘s. , |[worry when she found out Luther’s [Adam.” absence,” Amy said—and wired
“Loo, dear, I'm glad that's over,” [absence. ¢ It burst from her. She had not|that she would accept.
stay | “It's what I wanted. It’s too good jmeant to say it—to-give her feel-| Mrs: Talbot packed her bags.

she whispered. “We didn't

long, it's not one yet.”
“Loo, why don’t you say some-

thing? Didn’t you want a party to

to be true,” she said finally, -
But ghe knew it was true when
Luther rang up on the phone, Amy

ings ‘away so plainly as that;
The mother sat thinking for a

There wag only enough money for

Amy to go alone, s0 she was t¢

time, while Amy pretended to read

stay in the apartment.
That's how the engagement be-

celebrate—celebrate making up?” |answered, and came back to the |the paper.
Her face was near his, Luther |breakfast table laughing. Finally, each one eame out of a|tween Amy and Adam was broken.
sat quietly back in the: cab. “Yes, it's just as I told you. brown study, looked ur, and their|For Adam, faced with a few weeks’
‘Are you sure you made 2 'They've made it up. Luther wants glances met. ! desertion, announced that she
sufficient impression on Clarke?" lme to pack his things and:  send| “I suppose I am unusually lucky [should cancel her acceptance.
in'this,” the mother. said, “that two Amy refused. Adam stormed.

“he asked coldly.

Actress that:she. was, Claire
could not help starting: Of course
he had overherad every word
Mauisie said—of.course he had danc-
ed behind them when' she ran to
Jim on the floor!

#What did you lie so to—that

girl, Maisie?” gets a week’s rest before the new sewing room, hearing this, drop ¢
rl s i d f , ) ped [I° when the world was
But Luther!" her “‘0109 Was (show opens, and they're going off her head into a pile of chiffon and adventure and mn:;nc;ull (()’é
beautifully pleading. “I couldn't |t the mouptains—and Jane eloped Chapter 104 began to cry. course you've read the s
help going tonight when she asked |to South America—well, I'll be the Thetrunkas wars. packed A (To be Continusd) author's Rk sae
m? alml!x gtntcouresﬁ‘g lthz thwere aext to pack up and leave.” left, and Mrs Talhoptucmzved z:)rl‘lt R R G :
astonishe se us together—| “Then my duty will be done, and i g )
and of course there will be a lot of ]} pack aid go—back.” Mrs. O cner tiny room by. the kitchen to W(')sﬁstl:s '&Eétts)TGHOIXIZRN SCAR?::UCHE

talk, And I didn't want gossip —so

I thought if I pretended we'd been ally have said “home”—but the

living together a long ti " for sewing. That styles of outer and under-

ot o B e o bemaennwsi(li' K:xsgvh:' "hr‘:( c:unt;yw:rl:?rs :‘ll';‘ ‘Adam wanted the marriage to|wear are likely to be governed by |

story and they wouldn't gossip!” |, TANOESS hang Ince cons. |take Dlace the first of the year. He |the activities and ideals of  the .
She-ended trinmphant,  having| 5, Diserable had long since ceas- lwantod to give Aty an alor A e S R FORTUNE’S

Y Tpdite bahoarartoher d admitted by ilesignar% At the

thoroughly convinced herself.
“And Clarke?”

The taxi stopped at h - ! i
ment house, Luther puuaeedr natpz:;te DOk b0 That awhu Aainta houns |, Bhe put it the marriage until (fort curtailed in any way, and n ;
door, hand out in goodbye, P Whon youre massion 1 et |PFinE—"The lease  on our flat|tho regulation corset, for instance,]j 15 0ne of the same type—
“Don’t go away cross,” Claire |pe :Zgggd i?ll;rrioﬂﬁlg;dén; o“fmx::; fhas out then,” she explained, “And m:“ ‘i‘ made as soft and flexible Il”j“lgm ‘ivm: sy a
begged. H aid q " s the opera season closes, We'll have inte with gripping interest and
g8 e saild he would come |children, the whole Summer free.” as DOSS“}le ﬂ?i 8;:1 “"‘i to sinterlerel  yepensa;  alive.: with action
- with their activities in any way. and sparkling with vivid

back the following day.
“Come up—and have a cigarette,”
Claire pleaded. “Oh come, it's all

right, it's your apartment anyway, |stretched in front of = her The

p ook g 3 ; Claire's ne r

;‘ll:(:l l::;,f,’,“““" boy has gone for |tarmhouse—the gx;rden work in|ya oy g:eut“:u:élez:, gge[nlﬁd, ‘tﬂg launched out in war work, and ?
Summer and canning and preserv- productions of that kind = were, |!ife because both strenuous . and GUARDIAN
serious they forgot about their

In her own living room she was
sure of herself. She threw off her
cloak. and walked toward Luther,

Luther had turned his back, and
was opening the silver

JOX. g
L:Pu(l‘l,l_i.s‘v;llﬁ:l;ldswa\;e:“?h;]ohte tu‘:.‘:ég in and out, silent, depressing! sacrifice on  Claire's part.” She |recede, given prosperity and an
away from her. In winter it was much \;oxse. Alt contented herself with a slight in- [OPDPOrtunity for self-iInAUIZENCE AN | 0-0-40-0-0-4-04-6-04-0400000000048
Clalre went up and putting her Ie“tuil" ‘V?rmu“’:":tiffh;‘e xs)g:ix: crease in salary over her last con-|leisure, it is hard to say what kind
hands on hig shoulders tlirned A iere o§ h ’ tract and one of the lesser roles, |of corsets some radical dress re- The boy with his boat, the
g leisure; it gave her a sense of [~ 4 letter came from Jordan, ask-|form may wish to impose upon girl with her dolls will soon
women-kind. The Victorian = era have passed this age of toys

him around to face her.
" “You musn't be cross at
Luther, you mustn't,” and
eyes were irresistible,

her

*And Clake?” ~
I X : of the tiny village showed, where ” i \
“I'll never see him again, ed,” Mrs. Talbot commented. “But |worme—straw-sack shirts,  wasp
don't want. Inever»care%l—ilonlltyyt?rl; tﬁe roadthphed an s il below iiow could [ look after him and: you waists, big sleeves tight shoez. Call 652-J today for an ap-
e hote also?” chignons and impossible hats. pointment.

you, Loo dear.”
Luther was holding her tightly.

me, Jittle broader. She could see over

them around to the old apartment.
They are going to stay on there.”

She held her cup for more coffee,
and went on, a_little ruefully, “I
seem to do nothing but pack up
trunks for members of the family
who are going away on. honey-
moons,” she said. “Loo says Claire

Talbot hesitated. She would natur-

“You're going with me, Mothér,"
Amy said. “At least I can do that

Mrs. Talbot tried to keep her
voice even, and failed., Long, blank,
dreary and empty the future

ing and weeding and the road dust
that settled over the furniture, the
hot farm hands who made the
whole house smell badly, and who

cigarette [ate voraciously, and Jordan, coming

being freer. it made her world a

he fields to a line of hills and in
the hollow, the roofs and chimneys

In Winter they lived, for com-
fort and economy, in the kitchen,

of my children have married
happily—for Luther and Claire will
be happy now, I know. If only ‘you
—if only: I felt half ag safe about
you as I do about them!”

Amy sighed a_little impatiently.

A CLIMAX

occupy Luther's old bedroom. She
turned” her own room into'a place

And then Amy said:

“It's my chanee, and I'm taking
it. If you interfere in this, you will
interfere in everything else I want
to do. We—this ends it. And here
is ‘your ring!” .

Mrs.' Talbot, sitting alone in the

Wwhich she refused. and he wanted
to buy her trousseau—which she
also refused.

“And the rest of your life free.
You won't go back,” he said and
laughed his large, noisy laugh.

Claire had given up the idea of
starring in the “second company”
on the road, because she did not
want to leave Luther. Luther had
not objected, it was a voluntary

ing the mother back for the
Summer, It was different in tone
from- others,

“That’g the cae duty I've neglect-

“I'll go back after you're marri-

|present time women sensibly res-

ent having their freedom and com-

At the beginning of the war fash-
ion' authorities were taking about
nipped-in waists but as women

nipped-in waist and ' demanded
comfort and freedom which they
got in the elastic and almost bone-
less corset. As the horrors of war

was one of comparativa peace, pro-
sperity and self-indulgence and see
what kind of clothes the women

Never did the majority of women
that

is another of

Rafael Sabatini’s

incomparable historical stor-
ies of sword play and of love
making in the olden days

|

!

CAPTAIN BLOOD

FOOL

character portraiture.

Beginning serially in

FEBRUARY 22nd

—but Photographs of the

children never grow up.

BAYER

“Please don't go away,” she begg- | ed,” she added. i t / :lotk
5 $ which never lost the odor of past n a country wear clothes
ed, in terror of losing him. “Please | Amy did not reply. ver feminine re im-
don't go—stay here—please.” mg::{gﬁ T::d ‘Z;’gfm‘:ﬁ: }:?fﬁug}e But throughout ehe Winter, as :;::tizz:l)r:oxlf?:o:elznpictu:'ltl:gque. Bllu Photographer
Luther bent over her and their :1reater. lsil‘or A2 a e A hs nnz these t\v9 lived so much together, it \\;as the ideals they (-hurishudj
a new spirit of contidence grew up that were responsible for them. pPOvwe 0040000y

lips met in a long. frank kiss,

Claire had ceased pretending,

A NEW PROBLEM
Chapter 103

Next morning, when Luther -did
not appear at 8 for his breakfast,
Mrs. Talbot went in great alarm to
Amy’s room and woke her up.

Amy's eyes opened wide and she
laughed a little even while she was
still half asleep.

“It's all right, I did it after all,” irl's r f future |7,
.sil‘zm\":llltnolxrlct-(l, her voice still 1;1- H,‘iug,l.”“’ descnlptloq 5 e m.'ﬁ‘ﬁ, ‘l)fcgﬁf(‘l get even a tiny sol
amstinet, Lih < ¥ Ve ; ¥ : 2

You know very well Adam part,” Amy exclaimed one day—

]‘.'Did what? What has happen-
ed??

but Jordan and the black and

yellow dog.

‘“No,” Amy protested, reading her
mother’'s thoughts from the
tragedy in her eyes. “You're com-
ing with me. You shall have that
little gray bedroom that looks over
the garden, and I'll do over' that
idiotic den next to it as your sitting
room. In the country house, you
|shall have a whole suite done up
just to suit you—"

Mrs. Talbot listened unmoved to

lwon’t want me,” she said.

For Baby's Burn
'Bobby’s Bruises

and

between them. Amy did not £0 out
except with Adam, her work took
all her strength-—more than her
strength, in fact, for Amy was
living on.nervous energy half the
time.

She went on with her French and
her Italian, and she was faithful to
every rehearsal. She had taken up
fencing to give her grace and poise,
but had to abandon that, as she
had to abandon music lessons.
Adam complained that he saw too

“anything to show me that my
voice ig good enough to make me
above ensemble work, I'd—"

“What?”

“Wouldn't marry Adam, that's
all. If I could support myself—and
you—if 1 could make even $50 or-
$75 a week—we could live nicely
on that. As it is now, we still have
to let Luther help to support us.”

Mrs. Talbot decided. There was

an opera company in a smaller city,

—for a jagged cut
or nasty sprain—for
‘a lame back, a sore
throat or an aching
tooth —

they had no great stars, except one
or two so old their voices were no
\longer attractions in the one great
‘compﬂny—-and they offered chanc-
|es to young singers,

| Mrs. Talbot and Claire together
Iworked hard to send Amy to the
’other city to have her voice tried,
to ask for a place in that company.
She went, Her voice wag tried, she
was placed on record, along with

returned completely discouraged.
It was not a happy Winter. Amy

many other young aspirants. She| |\ mi.

AN ITALIAN THRUST AT FRANCE

“The same sea bathes our shores and the same France

us equally.”

annoys

(italy and Spain are uniting their interests preparing to resst
French aggrandizement in the Mediterranean.)

A Sure Relief For Women’s Disorders

10 DAYS’

TREATMENT FREE

Orange Lily {8 a cortaln

eilef for aii disorders of
women. It is applied local-
ly and is absorbed into the
suffering tissues. The dead

heard from Jane that Dick had
appeared at the camp witl:lu suplplf)l' VARSI A he b
train, stayed there two days, le LR ) 194
i and had }not appeared with the gested 198100 18 axD l-?gi
gives ready relief from pain and suffering, and | [next train from the sea port. giving lnvllmAe(l..xte': L:A"'llt:h
prevents serious conscquences. She never believed that -Dick and physical relief; '0
Y would stay away entirely, would blood vessels and nerves
are toned and streangthen-

not write at least—for Dick used
to send her daily letters when she
went off for even a short time.
Meantime, she. and her mother
lived ﬂi.the liftle © £lat,  which
somehow scemed large for just the
two, when it had managed to hold
four of ,them. And Mrs. Talbot,
sewing or the silk and chiffon and
lace that Armay brought: home, found
many hours to think about the ex-
periances of her three children,
Amy ! waé - @Mot Thappy—and s
“ g sib yand

ed, and the circulation is

- rendered to normal as
thig treatment is based on strictly scientific principles, and acts on tha
actual location of the disease, it cannot help but do good in all forms
of female troubles, including delayed and painful menstrunation, leucor-
hoea, falling of the womb, etc. Price $2.00 per box, which is safficlent for
one month’s treatment. A free Trial Treatment, enough for 10 days
worth 76¢ will be sent Free to any suffering woman who will send ma
her address, Inclose 3 stamps and address Mrs. Lydia W. lLadd,

Windsor, Ont. q
SOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE
o ¢ - ™

is both liniment and antiseptic, It
cieans as it heals, It destroys the germs of infection as it
rc-pux{ds tissue, Itrenders raw wounds antiseptically clean
A8 1t starts healthy healing.

Its aromatie pungency, and the fact that it contains no
grease of stains, make it a pleasant remedy to use on
waunds that require bandagin[ ’

$1.25 a bottle
at most druggists or sent postpaid by

YOUNG INC. « Lyman Building, Montreal
o " .

ABSORZINE JR,

W.F.
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