. THE LETTER
Chapter 40

In due time the letter came in
Gloria’s large scrawly hand.
° “This is being written while I sit
on the edge of my child’s'bed ‘and
£1ll his mouth full of thermometers

and tle his poor meck up in smelly|.

flannes,” it began. “Frankie = has
added a chill to his other ailments,
poor youngster, but the doctor: sdys
he'l be all right il & few ° days.
Meantime I've lost a'thousand dok

her. “I don’t know what your uncie
will say. You've heard what sort
of woman that furniture buyer is!”
“I don't belleve those stories”,
:J:;': 'flre(’ex:ged. She wanted to re-
‘furniture buyer’”’, t i

didn’t know how, 0 o0
Maude gave her up. She asked he.
“Very well. You're of age!” Aunt
ungraciously to stay - to dinner—
Pora had to accept 80 her father
ﬁm}d come in for her. Gladys and

orton. came also—the lagt time
she saw them together for a long

lar order to do over & room in or-|Peériod

der to hold his “hand—& piece of
bad luck which amuses me, for It
would so pleasp  out Norris: City
friends. 3 !

- “Darling child you must come for.
we both need you. Being the mo-
ther of an ailing, child and  busi-
ness worman sharp enough to sup-
port that child, are two accupations
that do not mix, it one does justice
to either. I'm half dead myself too
—and not a competent housekeep-
er in all this town, Darling, I'd
love to have youw ‘come ‘just to keep
an eye on Frankie the rest of thls
Winter—I'll have: a  housekeeper
installed when you arrive so the
only work will be the child.

‘4I'll tuck $60 in here in a postal
order that will pay your fare.”

Directions about trains followed,
Then 4

“Wire me the time the arrive
and I'll meet you. Only come -at
once. I'm sure the farm can dis
pense with you, and I'm  certain
you can persuade your aunt to part
with you for awhile. Don't be
alarmed about what I say as to
looking after Frankie. He won't
need much of that. I only want
someone here to keep an eye ou
things, you won't have any work, it
will be a rest for you and we'll
visit the entire Wnter.”

Put like this, the whole thing
sounded most  alluring.  Besides
there was a postal order for more
money than Dora had possessed for
some time. There was no excuse—
and she wanted to go.

“It's my one chance!” she told
her father. “I've wanted so to get
away—perhaps when she doesn't
need me I can find a position ‘in the
city. But what will you do?”

Jim's face suddenly relaxed intv
& heaveny smile.

“I'll beat it the day
South America,” he cried.,

He looked suddenly like a mai
reealsed from prison. Dora, who
was essentially sweet’ and domes-
tie, could understand this  great
chafing against domesticity, with-
out in the least sharing it. Jim
had been on the farm for nearly
two years now. After his long wan-
dering in Burope he was contentto
stay fairly near her for some time.

Dora had no desire to rough '«
as he had, though the happiest
time of her life had been the few
months she did go gypsying with
him through the warm South. She
liked it.when she was statred, what
she lacked was . inititive. If her
father's spirit urged her forward,
her mother's timidity held her
back. .

“Woudin't you rather go wich me,
now we've decided to break onr
chains?’ he asked—knowing her
answer.

“No! The one thing in the world
I'd rather do than anything else, is
to stay with Mrs. Gates for
awhile. I don't care if it is being a
nurse, though she says it isn't, she

after for

would be so-wonderful to live
with!” ¥
And .the excitement made her

cheeks a bit pink.. and her
bright. 4

Five minutes of happiness had a
curious efect on her. Her hollow
cheeks seemed  to fill out, her
whole nervous face relaxed and
she looked 19 instead of looking
flke an old- young woman,

“Oh, you won’t want to go!"
Aunt Maude objected when Dora
got up her courage to drive {n town
cash the postal order and call upon
her aunt. “Better  stay—if you're
lonely and Jim want to go off
again, come here and live with me.

eyes

1 don't suppose there's any reason|’

the
the

why you should stay on at
farm until I meve out in
Spring.”

\Aunt Maude was going againsl
her daughter's orders when she
said that. But she had decided
that Gladys « was all wrong—be-
sides a baby was expected, Gladys
was temperamental and  Morton
was as meekly devoted as any one
could expect.

“No—I'd rather go. I must go
Dora said,

/Aunt Maude showed her dis-
pleasure. No one—but her daughter
—had ever defied or disagreed with

" CUTIGURA
CARES FOR YOUR HAIR

¢ Nothing like shampoos with Cu-
tioura Soap andihot water, preceded.

‘touches o?‘ Cuticura Ointment to
spots of dandruff and itching, to
keep the scalp and hair healthy.
They are ideal for all toilet vl

{lerowd. The station met her wmr a
1

. ‘*Hubh! Going as a servant girlt ¢
Gladys. said ‘scoffingly, :

was nasty. But she was having a
baby—he could not resent any-
thing she said or did at the time.
‘Dora made ready to leave.
o VR
A MEETING

Chapter 41

It was the one decision Dora had
ever made against the open oppos-
itlon of her aunt, and the silenc
depression of her father which act-
ed as scrongly as all the other in-
fluences to keep her tied down.

'Bhe made ready to go—the “mak-
ing” beiug to pack her very few
possessions into a shabby  trunk
and put a nightdress and waist into
a funny little black bag that had
been her mother’s, and " old fasn-,
ioned then. X
IShe was to take an early morn-
ing train to Albany, change to an
express and arrive in New  York
early in the evening. Gloria had
“;rltten it out so she had no trou-
e.

Her father saw her off—the rest
of the family being too busy to pay
her that parting courtesy. Glady.
had decided, since she was «
married woman, that she - should
go in for Bridge and Five Hundred
and afternoon parties, rather than
the guessing games and the more
childish amusements of former
days. A card party was to happeil
that afternoon and Gladys was
busy spending the morning making
refreshments for it. Gladys had no
maid—WNorris City, in fact was
quite out of the way and most
unsophisticated in its outlook upo:
life.

Aunt Maude was to “finish up

early and go over and help. Uncle
PPeter was out at the farm part of
the time—so it was left to Jim to
see her to the station.

And Jim was the last thing she
saw of the town as the train pulled
out. Or rather the last one.

A quiet voice behind her said,
“Hello Dora.” and she turned with
a start at the sound. It was «
voice that was going through her
mind and her heart almost = every
waking hour:

Morton stood by the seat—in
fact, quite casually sat down. He
handed her a large white package.
> “Chocolates—" he explained awk-
wardly. “Send-off, you know. Sorry
you're going—Il mean I'th glad”.

| “‘Oh thank you! I mean are you?”

was as intelligent an answer as
Dora could make.

“I'm going down, just to the next

station, got business there,” ‘Mor-
ton feit his presence needed ERS
planation. “Nice we can both b

on the same train—I mean, it give:
me a chance to say goodbye.”
Dora was not stupid. In spite of
her inhibitions, her feeling of in-
feriority to everyone, her great
constra 1t with Morton-~ she knew
from his voice and his maner that
he hal no business in the next
town, and was doing this to say
goodby » to her. It was his one w1
of showing her he was sorry . [or
everyth ng that had passed.

The rext town was a village or
310 minutes down the line. He
wanted to know whether she knew
how Lo change at Albany, she
showed him the letter of direct-
fon. He expiained in greater de-
tai. a1 then there was a sadden
:ilerce betw <en thern. Wben  he
weint over this line befo.e, and
changed at this point, he was on
bis horeymoon w.th Gladys.

He shook hands goodbye, scarce-
ly touching her fingers. 8he watch-
e¢d him from the windew—turning
out of the village and heading down
the road towards Norris City again.
But she understood the awkward
attention. Morton knew he had hurt
her and was gorry—and genz2rous-
ly glal she was going to happier
surrouadings. It made her feel sad
yet that sort of sadness was rather
piecious,

JThe chncolates were all she had
to eat that cay, for she had not tihe
courage to go into the restaurants
near the station in Albany.She sat
in the waiting room and read until
her t-ain. cime. Then, half in tor-
ror for fear she had gottea on. the
wrang onc—thiere were 50 nuil/—
she h'italea up by the mmaaw to
get her first gliripse of the river.
The Hudson fascinated her. so
she forgot to :be frightened. But
when the train reached the statij
in New York and everybody rose
as one person and began scrampl:
ing towards the door, she wa~ waug
from neryous excitement and iur-

Tor.
Suppose Gloria forgot ' to meet
her!
Suppouse Frankie
she could not come!
She could see nothing at the piat-
form except people hurrying along
in one direction. There was no oie
to meet ner-—bnt there was 6o onc
to meet anyone else. Porters in red
caps were flying ahout. ‘“Porter
lady, p.' ter?”
_ She turned a white face 'toa
benignant old negro in a red cap.
“Al} alone, 1issy? O —daz  all
right, jes’ go down pas’' the gates
yo (11 be met outside.
Reussured, she follrwed Lhe

were il s0

blaze of ligaits and an overwhe
of marvle pilars.
other. peaol?

ins gr 1deur

People yere m
é';‘l_!!gl end ghakipﬁxen s—cvery:

‘Morton said. nothing. He always| |
looked a little hurt when - Gladys| "
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one hal a friend but her. Thei
was no Gloria.
She +tood quaking with - terror.

Gloria might be late!

Declares Mealtime Comes Too
Slowly Now, and Says He 1z
Lucky to Get Such a

Tanlac helped me in every
sald James MoLean, 229 City Road,
St. John, N. B.

miserabe for three years. I seldom
ate anything except at. noon, for
the food soured
and caused gas that made me gasp
for breath, T got insufficient sleep
and while at work
pains would come
<y |could hardly stay on the job.

. Tanlac T tried it and now . meal-
time comes too slowly, my appetite
is 8o keen. T get plenty of restfut
sleep and my pains are all gone.

gists.

’

Strong  Story
0f Experience

Valued
Medicine as Tanlac, .

“My tron}blos are all gone and
way,”

‘Stomach trouble made my life
on my  stomach
. such - severe

in my side 1

“I heard so much good about

‘Tanlac is sold by all good drug-

A man's voice said, ,

“Yoa can’t be anyone else but
Miss Nicholson, Gloria said I'd bc
sure t: kno'v yuu! She can’t cone.
I beg your pardon, 1 didn't mean
to frighten you. You see, it's (his
way—"

A BIG PARTY

Chapter 42
Dora turned to find the owner of
this voice. A tall young man, rather
handsome, with a fresh skin and
blank blue eyes, was standing
there looking down at her—appar-
ently as much alarmed as she was.
“You gee, it's this way—"he be:
gan again. Then he broke off tu
laugh “I feel like an awful fool. Dy
forgive me, Miss Nicholson. 1T'm
sure someone’'s going to pounce oi
me for.abducting a child.” He look-
ed around, hunting the Traveler's
Aid representative to help him out
of his difficulty, half afraid
if she did not come that he couldn't
explain,
Then he Iooked at Dora
and began to laugh.

“Is- Gloria ill?” Dora asked.

“No—she couldn’t leave Frankic
who is getting a temperature again.
I've been there all afternon amus-
ing him because she had to go to
her office. Here—she  sent  this
note.”

He thrust at her an envelope un-
sealed. Inside on a single sheet of
paper was scrawled in pencil,

“It's all right, darling, Bobby
will ‘bring you here.”

again

Dora looked up again at the|wona tired, confused, excited,
stranger. He ' had a  somewhat|y,mnly grateful that Gloria® had
flat face and was too - perfectly sent for her, humbly glad she
|dressed. His beautifully manicured could be of use to hdr, |
nails made her ashamed .of her own
that were split and rough and NEW DAYS
stained. Chapter 43
© But she wasn't at all afraid l()\
go with him. She-handed  him th\el In spite of ‘her tiredness Pandora
check for her trunk and gave her- was awake early next - morning.

self up to looking around the stat-'Her tiny room was so attractive
jon while he went away to collecc/she lay looking at it for some time,
taking in with pleasure each tiny

her things and take them to a ca#.

ed stars and marvelling that some
of them showed electric lights.
“Beautiful place, isn’t it—no one

you'd hetter stare your fill now,”
and then MHegan to laugh again.

In the taxi he said. “I  should
have introduced myself in a less
sketchy manner than Gloria  did.
My whole name is Robert Darcy.”

‘‘Mine is = Pandora Nicholson,”
Dora managed. But she couldn’t
think of anything more to say, so
she turned her face and.looked out
the taxi window at the houses and
people and streets, amazed at the
gize of everything and the noise of
the eity, hoping Mr. Darcy wouldn't
think hen rude.

They stopped at last at an  old
fashioned apartment house. They
had to climb three flights, the tax.
man grumbled as he carried the
trunk. Then a door was  opened
and a joyous voice called,

“Hello, dear!”

And Fandora found herself being
embraced and kissed. by  Gloria.
They went intop a room that seeimn-

on the steampipes. We were mak
ing so much noise.”

sleep—a suggestion that
prompt tears.

sobbed.
looking thelpless for once.

said, “keep him quiet tomorrow. 1
must be at the office. I'm
back now to
has broken everything in the kii
chen getting supper.”

Pan as she instantly became—be-
gan talking quietly about the farm
and the children Francis had met
in Norris City one hand over
hot forehead, one holding his two
feverish, dry dittle hands.
Gloria brought him hot milk,
was quieter and in half
Pan undressed him and put him to
bed in his pwn room, ready to drow
off to sleep. She hadn't even taken
off. her hat.

then, showed her her own room—
tiny as ‘a band box, and said they
would have to eat scrap dinner iu
the kitchen.

Bobby remarked as he cut up cold
chicken, ‘“Gloria needs looking af-
ter more than Francis.' When he
left, Gloria sat on the bed  while
Pan unpacked.

When he came back she was|detail. p
standing with her face raised look-| ‘Gloria had used her decorative
ing at the blue ceiling with its paint-|ability to make her cheap little

flat intg a perfect gem of a home.
The guest room, too small for a
bed, had & couch instead, with
who lives here ever looks at it soisilky rug of varying tones of hlue
thrown over it
The one window was veiled
yellow net, and had long curtalns
of French blue linen lined
orange—the gaudy lining just show-
ing now and then. The dressing
tabe was
orange enamelled top and
over it and a ruffle of blue
that fell to the floor—orange and
blue silk roses edged the top. Glor
ia, not able to afford a nice dress:
er set, took wooden-backed brushes
and hoxes and painted them orange
with colored flowers.

holding a lamp, and one armchair
done inblue and,orange cretonne.
Pan’s trunk went under the bed.

clothing to the size of your closer,
Gloria had said. But the girl's few
things had more
room, even in this small closet.

Glorin suggested Frankie try to
brought
‘I want the party to go on,” Le

‘Gloria sank down in a  ‘chair,

“I'll leave him to you Pan” she
goiny
see whether Bobby

Left alone with him, Dora or
his
When

he
an hour,

Gloria came back with apologies

(Pan,’

“I'm glad you've - cpme,

Pandora. fell asle:p in this new

a

daytime.
with

in the

with

table with
glass
silx

a kitchen

'"There was room for a tiny table

“And you limit your supply of

than . enough

Pandora got up and began to

ed full of people—though

one feature.

broth for Frankie.”

tled on the room.

lay with bright eyes and
face on the couch.
“It's great fun being sick,”

Skin
Erupti’ons

Are Usually Due
to Constipation

When you are constipate
ed, there is not enough
lubricant produced by
our system to keep the
ood waste soft. Doctors
rescribe Nujol because
ts action is so close to
this natural lubricant.
Nujol is a lubricant—not
a medicine or laxative—
80 _cannot gripe.

ujol

or Conslipation

there
were only two men, Frankie on the

“This is Pan,” Gloria announced.
“Now then, run home both of you.
Bobby can stay because he's been
at the station, and is going to make

Dora was so f.ighiened she back-
ed off into a corner. The two men
left. quiet, comparative quiet, set:

Dora went over to Frankie who
flushenl

he
informed her. “Bobby's been doing
stunts to amuse me while Mama'y
out, until the people below bangee

Try it

dress. She was sure she had over-
slept; she slipped ou* to the Kit-

couch, Gloria, Darcy and herself.|chen to find it was 8 o'clock—an
A fire was burning in a tiny firc-|finheard of hour for the country.
place—Gloria took the shabby|But the flat was silent, = even
apartment house because of that|Frankie was asleep.

The girl began hunting around:
for supplies, lighted the gas stove
and began making hot biscuits fo.
breakfast. She started coffee too,
and found eggs for an omelet, It
was a mystery where one ate, for
the dining room had been made ‘in-
to a bedroom and playroom for the
boy.
She turned at an exclamation
from the doorway. Gloria, rolted iu
a flaming scarlet silk robe, her
straight black hair hanging around
her shoulders, was standing there
smiling with amusement.

“I was wakened by the most de-
licious smell,” she was saying. “i
was sure I was dreaming, for 1
haven't smelled such good coffee
for weeks. T had to come back here
to be sure it was true.”

Dora laughed. She moved about
¢émpetently, at home in any kit
chen poor child! Gloria began putt-
ing dishes on a tray—it appeared
that breakfast was eaten ' in the
living room. Glorfa sat curled up
on the couch, her feet under her,
about six daily papers scattered

that ‘way. Frankie appeared in a
diminutive bathrobe,

“I'm interviewing six cooks to-
day,’ Gloria said after she had
dressed and was ready to go to her
office. I'll send one along to you. I
didn’t bring youv here to work, you
know, but for a rest and a change.”
“I'm so glad tp be here—I'd
rather work to show how  glad.”
Pandora answened.

“Darling child!” Gloria’'s eyes
showed amusement, but her mouth
was tender and trembled a little, as
it did when something touched her
—or hurt her. .

Dora decided Frankie was too lh“' !

put him. on

yet to go out. So she
4ng

the couch with some books

about and took her eggs and coffeef

then began a systematic cleaning
of the much neglected apartment.
No. cook appeared—none came for
weeks, but Dora was [Lerfectly
happy. :

“We haven't had a maid for ages”
Frankie informed her. “And au
the last ones were sumpin’ awful.
We only had nurse, and she was so
busy taking care of me she couldn't
do any work. Mummy says I take a
lot of looking after.” -

“He never got it, if he mneeded
it,” Gloria laughed when she got
home and this remark was repeated
to her. “Nurse fell in' love with a
sailor, and found the chap reluctant
to marry—so she kept Frankie,

in such a state of nerves and ex-
oltement that we were ready to
collapse when she difl go off and
marry kim. They. eloped some-
where—"'

“Maryland,” announced Frankla
who knew all the details of the
affair,

“You young wretch!” Gloria said
with an affectionate laugh, picking
him up in her arms. “Will you be a
good boy and have your bath and
g0 to bed now? Mummy has people
to tea.”

People always came to
Pandora discovered, except
Gloria was out.

“lI haven't enough money to en:
tertain,” Gloria sald once. “But tea
costs nothing. It's only necessary
to get enough interesting people to
sit about and talk.”

‘The girl refused to appear that
afternoon. She couldn't face a
roomful of strange people. She
stayed back in the flat, gave
Frankie his bath and supper and
put him to bed. She had a glimpss
of men and women sitting about
and laughing. Bobby kept coming
into the kitchen for more tea and
hot water. She saw exquisite dress-
es, heard new voices and laughter
and cheerfully went on  working
in the kitchen. A

She was happy to be near this
gaiety. without being in it. . But
this state of affairs Gloria refused
to allow.

tea,
when

British Weekly
ONE NEW FACE

Chapter 44
“My dear,” said Gloria when the
last guest had gone, “you'll do me
the greatest of favors if you'll let
me have some dresses made for
you. I'm simply aching to put you
intp proper clothes.” §
con-

Pandora consented after
scientious objections. Gloria at
once began making plans.  She

brought out some of her own,things
which she declared = unspeakably
old, but which were the last word

to put on bizarre dresses, otherwise
I'd be too nondescript.”

girl eried with an innocent

herself, myself and everyone else |

“Oh, but you're beautiful!” the
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OU want genuine

Maple Buds—not cheap
substitutes which imitate
the shape and name, but
lack the quality and flavor
of real Maple Buds.

When buying Maple
Buds look for the name
“COWAN.” Itis stamped e

on each piece.

Y Sheyre not Cowan's
' MapLe Buos

~—

Handthe dealer back his substitutes
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again.

in magnificence to the country!bination if it's brought out. That's
girl, why ‘1 wear

“Yon can't wear my sort ofiwhich my vulgar soul
things ,” Gloria laughed. “I havelthem!”

‘She rattled’ on gaily,

dor that made her hostess

“I'm mnot, though it's sweet
you to think so. I've homely
tures but a striking color

loud colors—besides

the floor and the bed of her room
with the oddest assortment of neg-
can-|legees, cloaks, hats and gowns.

| ‘There’s nothing a woman

laugh hfztter than to j‘get hold”  of an- turesque,” she said as she worked.
other one who obviously needs her «I'l] gend my dress maker around
of | helping—it does not matter wheth- here as soon as she's free, to sew
fea-ied it's an affair of the heart of a|up all the things I'm plnnllng to-
com- matter of the right sort of husband|gether,”
or the right sort of hat, the femin:|  “I'm popeless to dress,” Pandora
ine zeal becomes  pqually kaen.|reflected, seated on the only empty
adores| Gloria cancelled an invitation - to|chair in the room and wishing she
dine, perched herself on the = bed|could be of use. “I'm so awkward
strewing while Pandora concotedl a supper|and homely—"
of odds and.ends —and hegan 1.pp-| - Gloria became impatient.
ing of feathers, and flowers and; “Don't be a goose,” she
cutting up material. [

_said.

likes t and pic-  (Continued on Page Thinteen )
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Nickeled Raciator

Rumper

Cord Tirss

Vazuurn Feed

Special Ton with
Cypsy Cuctains
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New and ver
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bevel gears.

New bearings in front wheels.
New and lengthened springs and cushions.

CHEVROLET MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, Limited

Subsidiary of General Motors of Canada, Limited

Oshawa, Ont.

CHEVROLET “490”

Touring ... $785
Roadster . 785
Special Touring... 895
Sedan 1,195
4-pass. 1,170

EVROL

‘(490”

New hand controlled emergency brake lever.

Sliding gear transmission with three speeds
forward and reverse.

y strong rear axle with spfra]

“Your type is the quain

Winnipeg, Man.

CHEVROLET F.B.
Touring ............. $1,395
Special Touring.. 1,475

All prices f.0.b. Oshawa
Sales Tax Extra

Special Roadster 1,475
Sedan ..., . 2,195
Coupe

“490” $pec'“l




