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A PUZZLE {Gloria had changed her mind about |
|gouing to Paris, she was sailing!
Chapter 69 |straight for England —for Stantley.!

Pan’s thoughts that evening were And George, who had been waver-
not entirely cheertul. »ll nad been g, was going too, was  he going|
an exbausting day———the long Uait |, he near Gloria, to act as a foree
journey, the sadness at leaving Neilagainst Santley? Was it jealousy?
father, knowing it would be nmniua; Pah didn't know. Georgel k‘u.‘
or years before she saw l.u_m dg:‘“‘ free field if he_wanted quria for |
—the telegram and Gloria’s  col inymgelt, and 'he’ certatnly seemed |
|lapse, and the long Visir , Iroll 1o pe losing no tim in taking - ad-|
| George. ) ; ! vantage of it. That much she was
| It was after midnight, neither she sure about.

!nor Glo.ia were in the least slecy,\'i.i
{due to the nervous excitement and|
| the quantities of coffee they had|
| taken. ! Pan was so busy that week that
Gloria walked up and down thel'she had little time io indulge in tod!
|room, and up and down, the !ram’mz.ny thoughts about herself or!
of her long robe trailing b-'fm:xd;mu state of affaire she thought
| her. She adored trains on lan,'lu;r‘t‘YS existed between Gloria, George and|
scmehow, when she curled up with|g ntley.
h feer under her on the couch m_“ “I'm awfully excited over mee!-|
rite attitude, she was tang-ling Mr. Coll{as,” she said once tol
in vards-of exquisite materials!Gloria, MAfter seeing his minjatuer
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evening she was wholly wrapped
in Gloria, who{ seeing them wait

-{ . Her clear laugh
[Hdte too shrilf:

-{and happy.”
¥I know. L wish you'd try to fin

answered.
. He picked up Gloria’s

&

cape—

§

make,
d4he bottom—and went
mﬁm for a walk on , th

ies

A
pe,” came the

$

(i
}decks.
1+ “What-a-ea
1this time: 'That must be
{and seal-—atrocious I call it
the other.
“Expensive ‘though, those
things glways are,”she must
rich.” -

jand quantities of lovely color. She anq that large photograph you have|

Made without Alum

| Gloria obeyed for opce. While what to make of my wild tantrums
| Pan packed. moving quietly about| and mad enthusiasms,
!the room, the other woman lay|with a. patient

he just sits|

amused grin andf
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) .. T e p e h she's worried.
ithere and talked—talked of Frank|waits untill return to normal, Bat|
Money to Loan jand their-early marvied life,  the|he’s so genial.—well, perhaps that s
|days of engagement, the first| why he's

such a success. He seems

th rst 3 she wanted to
e irs

E suspicior |
en she was enga

ged of his

s0 dependable.
“Yes, | think that’s the best qual-

‘Mark R.McGuigan,BA

even w

Cameron Block

{any so.t of shackle made him| know it then. Is George
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want to go free at once, the bird!aple? I don't think sp.”
beating at the bars of its cage vou| “Heis,” and Gloria’s voice

depend-

———

was

AT DL know that sort of thing. | was. aw-la]) enthusiasm again, “He's the
M&CDOU&M & MCPhee fully impressed, being young and in!best friend I've ‘had—except per- .

ylove. I thought it wa

wicked  '0|haps Santley. Santley never had

marry him, it he felt tt hiought | he numbers of chances to be a good

that the marriage tie would  be a|friend, ieorge has, somehow, al-

H. F. McPhee Shackle to him, <o he'd want to go| ways lived around the corner from
free | me.”

'So if Pan thought she could gain

any information about the state ot

at it [Gloria’s feelings she learned noth-|

was S0 ing. (Gloria was equally eu!husiustl;;

B.A.

. J. A, MacDonald.
B. A,
Barristers, Attorney, Etc.

t

much white p

“‘But he said that, 'of course
while iy was a tie and a restriction/
!and. he expected to chafe
(still the force of society

Money to Loan

dancing with G
Riley Building, Charlottetow:. £

Office—Royal

couldn’t be in love with me :Anxl;ruses in one hand and a thick lvtierl
another woman at the same time.|of last minute instructions. in the'
that's a basic principle, he couldn’t other—s, many parties Gloria hudl
Barristers and Attorney-at-Law 1ove two people—enough to live| (o attend, that the night- before
with one of them with any sort vl saili ver w
MONEY TO LOAN Ol of ) \.:?’lllllg she never went to bed
Solicitors for Royal Bank of Canada: “But he had no idea of love—" And Pan had to close un

i 8hé falked on and on. chc-Theuse, send off the maid, who left

MORSON & DUFFY

dance with—

Psy

J. A. BENTLEY Ithoughts out of the sub-consciou.lhaq when Pan first arrived, The

A il ,.!ing. ‘And the
Barristers and Attorneys {mind where they do a great deal of 'there was Frankie and Frankie's' 8 d.the
MONEY TO LOAN {damage, into the conscious, where' clothes and last minute shopping

; querade dance.
Office—Bank of N. 8. Chambers|'hey either evaporate, or'at least:o; needfuls and G bk
p. m. May be consulted off Ibecome less malignant,

hours at 116 Hillsboro St. | And people with ouly

loria insisting on
| stopping for medicines for Frankie'

ordinaryl“in case” on the way to the boat—

!

|that Gloria's watch had stopped |

iSland they were nalf an hour late, so

Gloria| pan perself was ready to drop when
audithey were safely on the deck.

aid them neati «oyve heen worried to death.

ly in the trunk. She talked out uiiluu,,gu remarked. “I should

know
i : e 8 S 3 g S o law
126 Brighton - Road, .Charlottetown her bifternes st the man who hy this time that Gloria never migs.[
{had all but ruined her life,

sheies o train, or a boaty but she  al|

Gas Treatment in Selected Cases, talked ©f him with pity, and finally | ways makes it by a  hairsbreadth
la mixture of annoyance and hum- Come along and lore the boat,

A RS ne along and explore the boat,| ;

Telephone 207 rour. And pity predominated. ';lml get your lungs full of sea ,”'Vj‘shmt.

ing them ocut to another person, 9
Tan unbelieveable relief.
|talked on while Pan folded

¢ ba ked clothes and 1

A.B,M.D.

Pulmonary Tuberculosis Specialis |

color.

2 . 1| “T believe—you are fond of hin/ before we strike rough water, then|
Dr C C Archlbald,!’nn ventured at last. “You used Wiyou won't be ill."”
5 ' 3 |say you'd eliminated him entirely, " Bup Pan found that some are
Graduate on N. Y. Post Graduate.l"‘rf’?l“vn hi.m.,. . |born to be sea sick and some are|
Medical School and Hospital SYou can’t marry a man, liveinot, She was net, and Gloria was in|
Practice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose| With him even unhappily, bear him| g,y 4 state of collapse that  she
and Throat fa child-—and l*li‘IlllllHl!' him “"’f"‘;hm] to stay in lier cabin anyway for
Office Bayer Building, Great George;-‘.”‘"r life,”, Gloria unsvw\-rml. 1 '«Ihl“]”.pe, days. Frankie was just un-
Street, Opposite Guardian Office NNk so, at least 1 said 50, But l“”vumfm‘l:lh]o enough to prefer lying:|
Telephone 850-J. {presence on that short trip here uy-|iy 4 deck chair until a child s
(8¢t me, anything serious that hap-|

1.
the palest of blue,eyes and the pal-|
Office Hours—9 to 12 a. m. 1 to 5 pened to him couldn’t help but up-| :

| d Dl est of flaxen hair coaxed him m\'uyj”m.'l 1ady
— set me. And his death—well, Itito forget his troubles. After that A
@ isn't as though I still love

him, Yelithe two boys wer constantly p]ﬂj-“}
it is npsetting. Th ‘

8. 8. HESSIAN | A

N “Your're going to take this trip o=/
§ Barrister, Solicitor ,Notary Public; She was quieter now-—and it was
Etc.

a rest cure,” George said, tucking|
(far away into the morning. a steamer rug around her.
|
Pan

’

AN

space.

tia Buildin
Aokl D) bl 9 { “I take a regular swim in my hot¢

with him every day.

Charlettetown But pe was going for Gloria's sake salt bath every morning,”’ she told
not hers of course. George, wh astonished her by des-
“The Twisted Wire”  Kind At parting he had asked, ‘“Thig cribing the real swimming- tanks
Phone 937 !n:';,lfps all the difference, doesn‘t with warmed sea wnu‘%‘r, th “"f s DbEe’ t5ha
it? larges; liners carried. “A little sea through  Europ
And Gloria had said, “Yes'.

within a sea,” Pan laughed,
When Gloria was comfortable in
a chair or in her berth, and George
was in the smoking room playing

z
:
|
;

The barrier was removed then—
Gloria was free at-last. She may
not have cared about freedom be-

J. A. McEACHEN, }

PTITTORN

e o o o o 2 2N

=2 ned he
’ fore, she was interested in herliphridge, and Frankie off with h‘shhpv'ren?m :heir
. Oph D business, in her huge and mixed' o friend, she wandered the decks gt ;
s = circle of friends, all of whoimn

by herself, too shy to/ go out of her
way to make friends, but pleasant
and unconscioug with those who
spoke to Her. Shd liked-to lean
over the rail, watching the blue,
green water swish along the sides,
she liked the rise and fall of the
ship as she rode the waves—the
easy swinging motion that was
such agony to some passengers,

‘George ¢ame to her one evening
as she leaned over the rail. In mid

EYE SPECIALIST

amused her enormously in dancing
and theatres and luncheons, and
most of all in Frankie.
But it was different now!
Pan tried to think how, for Glor-
ia was seriously Interested in tha
unknown Santley in London. And

Eyes examined and glasses
furnished when needed.

Office—127 Grafton Street
(above Parson’s 5 and 10 cent
store.)

Hours 10—1 and 2—5, Sat.

who look like

Evening by 'appointment.
Telephone 353-L.

“tiug behind her,

fcommon sense, which means most!and the hunt for tickets in 1llel'ng Gloria, who
s 0. X 'of us, know that getting things ouljeyirer in the and the fact: ' sloria,
‘N i | suitcase in the taxi,
. l eS arrlson of one's mind into words, and talk-

And he wandered off,
and forgetting to ask her again if

dance.

aint wi

eorge.’

by more partners thap she
the ocean
friendships which flaurish so weil
|un the decks, and are forgotten a
ymoment after the bustle of landin,

begins. Man watched
'hel\\'ilh the pride a mother might feel|client, and .a}so ol ¢
who chaperones a popular daughter!found a particularly good piece of

M jemalysts say thal the way to geliy day ahead so they picniced 070 G0 0
a,CLeOd & Be]]_tley'ml of strange depre ns and  ill-| from canned soups and deliculvs-l “‘,\Iu‘(-h oo low i
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C. jnesses is to get  the morbid, cen things in the kitchen, as they %

idea

ilwfore the panniers were all

of

“An actress, I suppose,”

an turned back smiling.
loria's curiously white skin, deal
black hair and eyes should
neople think her an aotress, was al
ways one of the puzzles, Could not
anyone have 'a theatrical combina-
| tion of complexion and coloring 7
“Gloria is ravely judged for her-
said to George a moment

she either blinds them to ‘her real
sweetness or startles them so they

went to her own room, un- ‘But Pan found it hard to S“l}'
MONEY TO LOAN |packed her suit case and went  to] gy after the first day or so. Sho
| bed iked th arvellously clean white| ]
-~ Montague P. E. Island % i liked the ma y ¢  Whitelgo1e 0 pan
..-o ['] George was going with tl'xfﬂm-— boat, with its polished brass fittings after, “She dazles i
that was a happy thought. There|yo tiny cabins with cretonne cur- Y > <
FUHOI' BI’HSh CO., Ltd-"‘"“”m be seven days on the b“"‘)' tains swinging at the port holes and
{when she would see him, lunch the ingenious devices fo rutiliztug 5 b !
{with him, dine with him, tramp disapprove.

“Have those old hens been peck-
ing,” George asked with a grin,
“I hate people who are too prim
and proper,” Pan said, cross
cause of censure of her friend. *I

three
e

way t

| Carlo to play roulette—honestly!
The gambling places out of season
and in too, are full of the
mest looking elderly ladies, women

pilldars

church, women who—-"

He broke off absently,as Gloria
finished her dance and came
ward them. Pan did not want
hear a treatise on the unexpected
sorts of people to he met with* in
the roulette casinos*of the Riviera.

and stay

wore

disapproving of
everything they see hecause it isn’t
like their little town at home.”
“Don’t be so sure, George grin
answered.

| sent a cable, I don’t know which.”
“Well, then I suppose he'll meet
the boat train. But I can’t see way

frownir

of course upset Pan. She decided to
20 to the dance
Gloria, meantime thinking of some
way to get into her confidence, *
They danced in the big
11 outside the dining saloon, wdl
| place decorated, steamship fashion
with many palm trees in tubs, and
trim-
'mings. Gloria, whose daring color-
ed gowns and striking complexion
1ad made her promptly the
talked of woman on the ship, was

th™ gilt

i the morning, and Southampton in
3 an s a wicker ¢ el > :
— T s | stroiig’ we all had to obey So helghout both men., Is I m”s_llmw(l‘ inlo‘ A, .“hk : hafp the afternoon, we’ll have' dinnel
ehda b A Rl Sl i e ‘ land waited. She danced a bit of A% 5 \
M L & M K didn’t mind marringe—thidt is, it 1| When they reached the dock, | irse a young  officer on  the, iB London” she began, hoping Glor-
cLean CRINNON were e iaea wife, and  didn't|finally with 20 minutes to make thel,oat, George, a strange  portly|id Would say that hey were to dine
DONALD McKINNON ymind if he was friendly with other boat, Gloria was in‘'a  state of col- gen!ieman .whom. George hail with Santley.
Barrister, Attorney-at-Law {women. |lapse. There had been so many de |

| known slightly, a young map who

Bank Building “Of course, I had that much com-| tajls ot -her business to wind up, o was going to “hike (t” through Eur-|[Pgd her lovely dress from her

imon sense, I wanted him to have many interviews with thisnew “"d:ope one by one they.came u z;nd shouders, and put on hexf ‘one

Charlottetown, P. E. Island [all the friendships he wanted. Love| important client—who was down ialked’ (oilar op daf\u'::l gL sombre garment, a black " ‘satin
|affairs were  different—for  hé|(o see them of with a basket of| " Gloria “_“: surrounded, as usual|Kimono—lined with orange, how-

_coul
goin

frien

her

the back

, 5 % g
ithink,” a voice behind her was say.:mouth full of pins as she, loosened
§ of a pannier her mass of hair.

skirt, she must think this is a mas-

Pan turned slightly to look. Three o
very prim elderly women were sit. Were coming?
obviously discuss.|
the only
{pannier skirt evening dress in the
hip, this was a seasop and a half!felt
the!€nough. In fact, she would neve:
rage! Only Gloria could sense the|have dared this much by herselt.
,Jnew fashion note as soop as

style

“She lonks——ndt pretty, striking
| I should say,” another voice
'swered making an obvious

said the
‘Why

,make

89,

be-

are going

“I'll bet

0 Monte

prim-

of their

tos
to

o000

ocean there is often a phosphores-
cent quality to the water, it was so
now, and the waves were faintly
illuminated as the ship cut the
water.

“Want to come and dance and be
happy ?” George asked.

“No thanks—I'm happy as it is
Gloria’s dancéing.”’

“But not happy! Pan, tell me did
Santley cable her again—after the
first message?”

“No. And she’expected another—
he would write details 1 suppose.”
“If soj 8he would not have had
time to get his letter. She expected
wwell.manother’ cable, I think, Did
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nothfhg
than taking a convenient it
let four times each day. until your
weight 18 reduced to normal. That's
all—just purchase a case of Mar-
mola Prescription Tablets from your
druggist for one dollar, the same
price the world over.
directions—no starvation dieting or
tiresome exercising. Eat substant-
ial food-—be as lazy as you like and
keep on getting slimmer.
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Follow the

-

near

lounge

most

the
fashion makers themselves became
are of it. only Gloria would dare
aggerate the style a trifle,
I pannier a little too wide, the short|
|underskiry a wee bit too tight and
the silver lace overskirt
little too long and full, only Gloria
iwould have thought of cherry satin
|and silver lace together—and only
Gloria could have carried off this
daring combination

the|

a

and

an-
com-
| ment as though it were quite orig-| -

been
time.

‘e hs y Vi v
[had a sixth sense for artistic/and hearing so much about him, 1] = is; he's alwayg with her—she has a angu:v!?i: ;i(eshh'edga?;(i(:“e drav :
——————~ | dressing, few women possess it 'almost feel 1 know him.” A she Wwas waltl Rty 8on, that nret_l,y, serious faced little J/m‘
Palmer & Palmer| '¢¢ uwniresscd and into bed|” “Santley’s tne adorabic sort tha| again, | know that, sne Bhomed | Chan L iE THE NEW ‘CITY T USB
and I'll begin to pack the trunk in ypu fee) you've known all your lite| ,ooiv & ' R 2! Only a too-pgim and proper wf): RIS
your room, you can tell me wherelatter five minutes talk with him, | © ¢TY day from her office to find man could hav had the ugiy Chapter 73
H. J. Palmer, K. C. H. L. Palmer: put s, . then youll  stay|Gloria safd enthusiastically " [oulra cable had come. She wrote [thought this one proceeded to im- ) .
Barristers, ‘Etc lquiet,” Pan suggested. i SHBN Rerioia)  Ke MAvR knows| & letter saving' she was sailing —ot fyant 1o her friends. Pan rose, fur-| Little by little Pan worked it ou
, Etc. |

{fous, and walked off. She was  too
,young not to be annoyed by the
(petty gossip that flies about every
ship, inevitable in so small and iso-
lated a community.

Her cheeks burned with anger.
Her Gloria, who was so brave and
sweet in every way, who had gone

g

|

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC. infigeliry, i |ity & man can have,” Pan pondered. | CghMMErN;';S through such unhappinessi=. -who
Money to L | ‘He used to talk of "'*f“dolll"-f"l liked that s, about Morton, l! Géorge ng:‘rx.s evident worry had qugl!l her way oul. n{( omt*

e bl |ehe’ eaid once. “He told me  that| was wrong of course, but 1 didn’t o ) trouble big enough to wreck mos

women’s lives, who stood now on
the threshold of something new and
unknown—to be talked of so!

When Gloria returned to her cab-
infi Pan was packing her trunk.
They were to land next day.

ARRIVAL
Chapter 72

Pan began her search for jnform.
ation, deftly hunginglup a suit in
the wardrobe trunk as’she did so.

“We reach Cherbourg early 11

But Gloria said nothing, she slip-

ever and edged with silver braid,
for Gloria had to have some color
about her.
“You promised to cable when you
arrived,” Pan went on. Gloria was
to cabie her arrival to her new
whenever she

d

e

il :

 antique furniture.

“Um hum,” Gloria, responde:

In desperation
right: i
“Did you caple Mr. Collins

Pan asked ont-

you

“No,” Gloria answered.
+didn’t write."

!~ This seemed to end the talk. Pan
she " had been inquisitive

“And

And Gloria’s silence was a snub.

She relt very badly. Her cheeks
reddened g little, she was looking
much hetter as a result of a week
of seas air and rest, she even had
|a bit of real color in her face these
days. ¢

Gloria who could see her
the mirror, suddenly
laugh. R veory

“Darling yeu're '‘as transparent
as a sheet of window glass. ' Teil
me did George put you up to all
these questions?”

|

froin
began to

“I'm so sorry—' Pan began to
yapologize.
“Never mind, I don’t, But di

George-—~?" :
“Yes, he was worried, Pan sai
forced to tell, yet feeling as thougt
she were giving away her friend.

‘He was so worried—"she went
on

“Poor Gerge! Well, he’s worried
s0.much over my real troubles, i
suppose I mught spare him worry
over an imaginary omne., But 1
won't!” (And . she gave herself an
impish little smile in the glass.

B e
ba
She didn't believe t—until ‘years 'gxggtlﬁ::!%n Hr:e“' “the eftec B i
 [after she saw it for herself. This ; bt

i

2 y Dinr ofice—well, angway, = that's|
{or ber‘:.mplunh;ys::rﬁmdo:way!:m;a Lothing to do with this. He hesi |
e e s j ta break |
distance off. fra. |tated to persuade me to

g:g;e back, one

twzlay uvsa y uktrhuH snlkaw ET
“She's dead white and frightfuny

upset and nervous,” Pan sala. |~ v
bt 'She's always like that underneath | When: I spent thal”n(lionl?ler 1}:'
'when she seems so very excited| COoriwall, before I sailed, a

out what the trouble is,” George

nous affair of white fur set
th great blocks of black fur

a checkerboard pa"eortr;'l hated the giverca idea anyway.

wo-
'Maii’'s voieed: Two of them in chorus|le has talked and written.a lot “of)
B ermina|l0ve for me, he may think he must
salml‘

odd| coming, would
be|half expected—no, he must be frec

“Humph! 1 wonder who the man

lessly. “And of cqurse, she'll hunt

Iqlllte left out,

‘quite difterent from the way it had
been

) hers, explained ft.
there,” he announced.

anchor, the stillness woke her, as
she was used to motion.

““He tried to 'pull Frank

% more ways than one. He went afte |

laway because off 4*scriaple—a féar!
that I'd think i was anly that oe|
wanted me, until:- # was'.’
that my health would go un
stuck any longer.

R ———
Mothers Know That |
Genuine_Castoria

was separation, he told me  he
loved me. He wanted me to get &
divorce, and m shim. ] wouldn't
—possibly,, %}lq [feeting
for Fran!{. sted, p'ag;ly li)el'
cause therd. ivas al¢harniing: gir
| devotedhgggmmgﬂ ‘seemed -a

|shame—well, for a lot of reasons.

d

a

“But nows=Im’" frde,'voufsee. I
don't know about'tWat ‘girl, he ma
be in love with her really. But, as

¢

isk me to marry him now. Some-
how, a cable from me saying I was
look as though I

to make his choice.”
“And 1 think he has—"

for herself.

She knew now, at Jeast, why
Gloria was so anxious about a se
cond  cable, She expected some
word from Santley, not about
Frank that was all told in his first
| message, But some word, some|
sign that the bld feeling still lived|
that he was still in love.

“Not a real declaration of ai-
fection,” Pan thought to hersclf.
“Thiat would be impossible so soon.
It’s no! a matter of convention, of
course-—I1 suppose it's just the good
taste of the thing.”
Pan, having brokep away from a
family who were ruled.by convent-
ion rather than intelligence, wos
now terribly afraid she might
make any judgments of life by
convention, So she sought to back
up everything she thought or did

For Dver.
Thirty Years

CASTORIA
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“

To Frankie “there” was vague
They were going some place, he
neither knew nor cared where, The
quiet boat meant arrival,

‘So Pan dressed him and herself
as hurriedly as possible and they

“old
CinTS
o

: A’l’()‘lno“”‘\

35])0

= T —

They were at last safely in g
carriage—FKrankie - swore solemnly
he remembered perfectly. the tiay
compartments of the English trains
with padded blue seats and room
renough for six only. It was the

by intelligence. went out in the early morning to se¢|second boat train, they had the

‘.AS“”'., se decided, “he'll soont the sun ll!:lkhlg rose hued clouds|compartment to themselves, tha!
know that Gloria  is in  town—and the mist masses of If:vuly bluef crowd,had gone ahead, '
they wili have all sorts of friends in ('«_)Iors, over a dim and picturesque “I think I'll wire we're in the se-
common.” city, As the sun warmed, the mst

cond section’, said Gloria suddenly

That, as it happened, was not! cleared, the red and green lights|and was out of the carriage and
true. (}'!uriu had lived in almost | Winked out on the ends of the bigloff to the telegraph office.
every cther part ‘of the world buat|PTeakwaters. The town becam “Whom did you wire?” George

clearer. across the harbor, beyond
were sand dunes and- fields,  with
now and then a_church spire rising
from a cluster of roofs,

“They. look like my toy village,”

London, here she had but one o
two friends. Santley knew an en
tirely. different set of people,
mostly men in his own profession
and club men. '

asked on her return, very digni
fied and very correct in grammar,
“The man in the moon,” Gloria
answered saucily.
Pan was glad.

,"Of course he must still be in I"r';ml\'m observed, hanging on the It was all right, then Santley
love with her” the girl decided,|'ail. .| would .meet the train. Gloria at
turning about in her berth rest Cherbourg passengers were hur | last had sent him word she was

rying,about finishing an incredibiy
him up. She wants'to see him and|“rly breakfast, finding luggage
she’s so impulsive.” getting on board the tender.
Then she begas feeling sorry for, Pags of American _ mail - were| When George got out to buy 1
George. For if Santley was in love| being shot down_ an incline  to befpaper she asked quickly, “Will be
with- Gloria, if Gloria cared l-m‘[l'nughl by men in blue jackets and | get

coming. How surprised he wou.d
be and how glad! She fancied him
Huge, ay his office when the wire came.

thim more than George—but did' stowed away on the tender's devk] “Yes, in half an hour, I sent i.
ishe? Pan wasn't, sure—but if snel Jl‘rvs:-nll_\' the two went in to brvu)-.~|(n his office and a duplicate to his
jdid.- of course, poor George was|fast, and after a time the tripyclub” >

hegan again, and they dropped an-
chor: at Southampton.

The rest was more or less of a
nightmare, as all customs experien
ces are, Pan’'s idea of heing useful
amounted to nothing, she was told
to mind Frankie, and stood off to
one side, while George and Gloria
fought through a crowd of people,
all apparently possessed with sud-
den frenzy—nice people one ' had
talked to and spent a lazy week
with—then a lot of ponters, and
ended triumphant but tired witp
the bags stowed safely in a van ofl
the train.

So it was all right! She watched
Gloria smilingly, as with Frankie
on her lap, she began a long story
of -how the thatched roof cottages
along the railway line, were plant:
ed and grew from a hayseed. But.
Frankie knew better than to be
lieve these long tales his « mother
spun for him, he was more ser<
ious than she,

They reached the station at last
—other people were met, and kisi
ed and went away together. Gloria's
eyves ‘searched the crowd—but na
Santley. appeared.

She went to sleep ‘féeling
sorry indeed for George.

When' she woke, it was with a
curious feeling that something was
wrong, at  least, something was

very

the night before. Frankie
peering down from his berth above

“The engines have stopped, we're

And that was it, the ship  haa
pulled into Cherbourg and dropped

(Continued on Page 2)

/[She went -on, turning around to
watch Pan laying away white silky
things. in layers of tissue: 2
“I'll tell you, if you'll not give it
away to George. 1 believe you will
though, he's clever at extracting
information,

“I meant to cable Santley 1 was
coming. In fact I had written that|
I intended coming sometime. That
was when 1 first had this order to
go for furniture. But 1 was vague
about it on purpose, because
have learned never to believe in
an order in my business, until I
save a signed contract or part pay-
ment in' advance. 1 was afraid 1f
Santley expected me, and I, didn’t
come, it would be a greater dis-
appointment than—well, it he
didn’t expect me at all.”

”"l see,’ said Pan, who didn't at
all,

I would have written . or cahled
had started a lettar at by officé in
fact, when his message came that
~—that Frank was dead. And then,
well, that made things different,”
- “Did it?” asked Pan wondering.
“Yes—because you see Santley’s
nin love with me for a long

“I thought so!” Pan said trium.

simpler
tle tab.

And the ;

ur
end direc|

phant.

would be—Géorge is, even  Bobby."

and murmured only:

who is in lcve with halt a .doze
women at once.”

the: earlv. days -of

“Why "

“Oh I should  think everyone

Gloria gave her a curious glance

“Bobby’s an lrresponslblo‘ élﬂld
Bl
“Then she went on: Lok
“It began--Santley, I mean, I
our: marriage t

oodwar

Frank. He was a

round -the - -consul
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WHEN you buy Beaver Flour

zou obtain flour thatis ideal for

all baking purposes—flour containing the food value and

wo:drous richness of the world-famed Ontario Winter
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g t, combined with the strength of Western Hard
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nadian women that it contaj
make bread, pies,
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4 anadian housewives.
the. "ei.peri{nléd of others. Improve your

using

: e i
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