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routine—a rapid routine, .
sure, for thing went fast whenever
Gloria Gates happened to be. That
is, Gloria rose early
from a tray on the tea table in her
living room, skimmed. through haif
a dozen papers and '‘magasines, and
. througn the morning mail,

always' trimly: clad
suit and always with the smartesy

color, for Gloria could not complete-

Y |and ordered the

NEW EVENTS

Chapter 63

Events settled down to the usual
to be

breakfasted

- Then she was :off for her office
in a tallory

hat she could buy or design. Thig
was ugually a toque of some vivid

when

herself shg

1y subdue -
dressed.
Pan who had 'been
enough to have Frankie aresseas
and breakfasted was left alone as
mistress of the flat.. She adored
planning dainty little dinnerse for
the occasions when Gloria dined at
home. She helped make cakes and
salads if there was to be a tiny din-
ner party. She planned-the work
day's supplies,
taking Frankie along for his morn-
ing walk while she = shopped for
lower prices. ¥

Then she answered as much of
Gloria’s  correspondence as she
could, put in.a pile the letters
Gloria herself had to do, and listed
her future engagements. Frankiv
had his lunch and was forced into a
semblance of a'nap—the

up ear'y

on the couch with a book.

| den of several

felt too as though a burden
dropped off.

or early this Summer, you know—
and I couldu't leave

strange B
to pick up

nitur:

farm ‘in the Spring—your

“DB-D"[
usually consisted in the child lying Placid, so ready

After that he was free to play
and Pan to do as she wished. She
kept Gloria's dresses mended, sent
Gloves to the cleaners, and maoe
herself indispensableé that way too.
She ‘did a little sewing for herself
sometimes looking after details of
Cloria’s business, or-read or went
1o concerts. It i was possibie
to get student’s tickets for a quart-
er and half a dollar and she cheer-
fully climbed innumerable flights of
steps to the topmost gallery -of the
concert hall, to hear good music.
“Excitement starts when you

pounds had dropped
off with this decision.

“Good!”” Gloria commented and
Had

Later she said,
“I ought to go abroad

this Spring
Frankie
gOn wants_

old French

Then she turped aroun
alt

KLook ? J 3
b me if nﬁl‘%’

here,
I'll take Frapkie w :
come too to Took after him.”
PREPARATIQNS .
S

To go abroad! ‘Aciually, fo be of-
fered a chance .to go. abrox ,

Pan could not helieve it.

But Gloria was busy planning,

““Of course,” she said, “That's the
best idea of all. Thad & generalidea
you might want to go back to the
father
might want you.” i
. “My last letter.was from Rio,”
Pan said. ‘I don't believe he'll
come back, except perhaps for a
few months. If he isn't home now,
I'm sure Uncle Peter won't havc
him. He's always 80 cross whenever
father goes off"

‘Curious that you ghould be so
to stay in on2

place.”” Gloria mused,you father
has a roving foot.”” '
“l wanted to go, but I never

would have had the courage to go
by myself”’, Pan answered. “But
tell me more about going - abroad.
You cant imagine how wondergul

- it sounds.” i

“It would be fun, Gloria agreed.
“It"s been years since I've been
over. I swore I never would, while
my husband lived there—but he
won't be in Paris, and we'll go
there. I'll put you and Frankie ip
the nicest little hotel, in charge of
a_ dear little old French . womaa,

come home,” she said one after-

til you call hello from the door.”
“My noisy self” Gloria laughed
apologetically.
So'the rest of the winter passed

like a dozen false’ starts,
settled down to its business

“I suppose - I should be going
home,” Pan said one' day  whils
they were waiting for the inevitable
tea guests. “Aunt 'Maude wrote that
they were moving to the farm—
and Gladys isn't so well now, you
know.”

“No, T suppose not with a baby
expected.. She's to live there isn't
she?'!
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“Yes, until fall. My old bedrooin
is to be the nursery. Aunt Mauda
said I could have father's

one of the garret rooms.””

“Kind of Aunt Maude!” 'Gloria
laughed. “Do you want to ge back
Pan?”

IPan did not answer, she
not. A little dread of going back
was with her all ~ winter. How
could she bear the narrow life of
the farm the days and weeks with
no one but the family to see, the
prejudice of her aunt and uncle,
the snubs and superiority of her
cousin?

“Would you have
about Morton?” Gloria
iously.

“No!"” Pan answered emphatical-
ly. “Thats just dropped from me,
like an old cloak. I could not have
cared much, it's all passed, every
bit—you know I think I'd be a
bit bored by him now.’

“I knew it.” Gloria said triumph-
antly. “I knew .what would happen
as soon as you found something
better. Don't go Pan. We can’t get
along without you. You don’'t want
to—"

“It's a sense of duty, I suppose”,
Pan answered. ““Aunt Maude seems
to want me and expect me.

“Naturally—since she can't find
find anyone who will work as hard
as you did for three times the
money."” §ot

“She thinks I've deserted—’

“Child, if you've such a strong
ysense of duty, how ahout us?” Glor
ia asked smiling at the young girl.
“I couldn’t trust Frankie with any-
one but you with a clear mind.
Poor kid, he's been under a  suc:
cession of nurse maids, each one
worse than the other. If I hadn't
a business of my own to look after
1 suppose I could take care of him
though I'm so neurotic that half an
hour of my society is about all he
can stand at one time. You're bet-
ter for him than I am.”

“I don't want to go—I won't’, Paa
answered, and felt as though a buw~

could

any feeling
asked cur-

© Skin
Eruptions
Are Usually Due

ed, there
luﬁric-nt produced
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—
8o _cannot gripe. Try it
today. . i
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moon, “We live like quiet nuns un-|

and fa-
ther, it he comes back, could hava

and you can amuse yourselves
while T hunt Louis. Quinze and
Ormulo for. my millionaire client—
who incidently ,will.pay my expen
ses.”

Pan protested at being a burden,

and the Spring after what seemed|t® Which Gloria'answered practical

actually' 'Y~

of!
warm sunshine and budding trees, |5houd have to pay her expensc

“My dear, if T took a murse, I
as well as Frankie's, a salary at
least as large as T give you—and
probably more. If T sent him to a
boy's camp T'd worry all Summe.,
and he would not be happy—and it
could be costly too.

‘Don’t think too much about mon-
ey. Don’t you know that the people
who could pennies never have a
chance to count anything larger?”

“You ‘were $500. in debt . last
week.” Pan reminded gently.

“And $1,000 to the good
Gloria answered cheerfully, “This
is a big order, T asked for $1,500
advance, which he gave me. Never
mind child, my hectic finances
worry your methodical little soul—
but I ilke them. It adds zest to life.
Now then, I'll see about tickets and
you arrange with which ever cook
you can have this week, to leave us
by April.”

But April came and went and
May came, before there were defin-
ite preparations for sailing.. The
Benson house was up' the = river,
and Mr. Benson put one of his cars
at Gloria's disposal to run back and
forth from country to town.
ourso fly uit$zk'raa erissd.ym ET

|Pan had a letter from her father,
who intended reaching the farm
“somewhere before June.” he wrote

“He wants to see me,” she said
a little regretfully.

“Then run home for a week end,”
said Gloria. “I'm going to a house
party next week ‘end, and I can

take Frankie with me. There are
some children there and he would
adore it.”

“I think that's a good idea,
George agreed—he was . lounging
a8 ususal in his favorite chair in
Gloria's living room. “We learn by
contrast. The Child thought she
was too fond of a lad in her home
town—uow le: her go back and
find out she isn't interested in him
at all. She's never quite benevex
that.”

'Pan gave him a little smile that
puzzled him.

\“What is it, Child?" he asked.
“You look so superior—as though
you knew  all sorts of things I

don’t know and never will.”

“I do,” Pan answered, and refus-
ed to be drawn out any more.

How could George know  that
she was in love with him? He
would never suspect it, she would
never let on, Glorla did not guess
it.

She remembered the little diar,
she had left on the farm, tightty
wrapped and hiddell in a hox  in
the attic, where some of her old
things were stored.

"That used to'be all her confiden.
ces, that was once her only friend
She was so alone then.

She- wag alone mow, in a way,

“I am still standing apant * “from
the world,” she thought. “Once I

_ to Constipation ; l

When you are constipats !

is not anou‘gh |
y

had two good friends, both in my
imaginatiod—=my. idéal man and my
ideal woman. I made thé ‘mistako of
thinking Morton was the man, 1
know better now., Morton had
too many limitations—he simply
wasn't the' sort. TR

‘‘George s, he is everything. My
standard is higher now that I've
seen more. And he measures up to
it. But isn't it that I once
thought my idesl woman would ne
my friend, and*my ideal man would

ibe in love with me? Of course two
people such as imagined,
fall in love with each other!"

would

And she went on thinking ne

|happy she would be if Glorla cared
for George
cared for her. How different
hig attitudé to (1Torfa, from
attitude to her—to her he was
kindly big brother,

he
was
hig

as she was sure

N\

this,”,

POYBER

could look after her son.”

pendent was quite likely very bad [turns. She liked the things 1 took Pl . il »
indeed. for the baby—-they. couldn't get NI ]I@ml’ Y ‘ ’ l qia
“Why should she Nllve ;m; hm:i flagonu!mol in N s G&yﬁ ut\:: { ! YIRS
. eame back to New York, a ed the 2 4 Uof - it, Any o
@ was 0 upset she was ill Br bath thepmouie ;giut‘.';:‘;hh‘blec . (Knitted to skape) . . i
: rH‘('mw c“'yokl:n dls&i;lpfo%e. zra]':m it, sha, '~lic; ‘ #adrhay Siig TR e R ey
ou ow what he ) d.hemabout, the s i ] Gl gyl ot ot
was Hke—{d do.«No*self-respecting | or the house—they'd been MMM o :ERCURX‘_HQngX f‘g _ﬁpt_he_;)_ “,‘"m{d'
woman ‘woul@ have anythirg to do|an addition for the nursery, you on machines that. knit a. stocking 10,
{ with him.” ¥ 2 © |see. «w perfect shape from toe to top without a..seam

{name.

s Gitdya"'tg ;ri s
either hth%’ +me.
) and gatilp doP—theh sho | Srandmeth x;a“"i “Bhe
1 : y down—then she |81 jother - im. &* i ¥
iyt looks it too, she hardly leaves her
room any more, ey Mave a
nyrse for her now.
“Ard Gladys?"
“Gladys was nice and sulky by

*She is married, she doesn't live
with “her husband,” Gladys inter-
rupted her voice showing that any
swoman who elected . 1o be inde-

= Autit Maude took a new line.

" “Are alF these men who come to
‘her house—do ‘they ‘come to see
her or you?! s i

*. “Her,.1 suppose,” Pan answered,

“Why» -not 2" B

, Dora;” ‘Aunt Maude con-
cluded, using - girl'geold nick-
yon're nob.n good

; “I think
jcompany and.had, ‘betier come

¥

anywhere.:. < v T T
This' exclusive process ﬁermits”of 4 fiar-
rowed, ,perfectly turned ankle whose snug-
fitting comfort neither was ing nor wear can
- eliminate. The -fit\is knit.into: the. stocking,
. not stretched or pressed. ' o' = oo
Silk, plain or drop stitch), cashmerg, lisle, mercerized
and cotton'—or two-tone effects of heacher‘-'and ‘Lovat
shades, / ) ; )

3 L ' S X
“WheR i “}? wanted to it ots. o
Seemw*gnt kodbd them yritvne
particularly that kimona you gu‘v‘e
me;: she: qross, . I put, on the
whi‘u]s ors‘ngzlta with the big band
of filet . Sun d Gladys wasn’t
tice a% all. glﬁr and 1 went for
a walk after supper, and Morton
sald he, would, come, and .she was
very angry—she couldn’t go of|

- Made without Kilm

now, than a year .ago,

prepared to go home for

familiar station, she

HOME AGAIN
Chapter 65

who met the train, -
‘My- land, but you look expe
sive,” she remarked after
you that suit, or did
with your own money?”

«a perfect right to  ask suc!

tions!

She went straight along,

still stifling her irritation,

things she wore,”
“She did.give

never wore it.

type of clothes,”

others, if youmean
Gladys ‘says you
yniform, like that
nurse wore here last Summer.”
“Gladys is quitc wrong,”
said calmly, then
“quite”.
never used “quite”.
tions were as

shades  of meaning

Norris City never bothered.
She hastened to ask.
“How is Gladys?”’

Maude.

“Oh, doing fine.
making- baby clothes.
the city?”

€d a package

fant,
It was this package, indeed,
which started her visit p]exmantly.

ed; Gladys ‘was consumed with
not recognize, in
possessed  attractively  dressed
‘'young figure that jumped  lightly
from the wagon, the impossibly
shabby, terrified  little creature

fore.
For the first time, she disliked
herself. She felt huge, awkward,

world, beside the once-snubbed
Pandora. Pan's greeting, indeed,
was pleasant—nbut lacked in either
affection or gratitude, and some-

both from her cousin.
Pan ran to her father, here was

her week-end home. And shé
greeted Morton, when hé drove out
a little later, without a single feol-
ing but one of quiet triendliness,

“sitting:room” after supper,—it
was a little too chilly for the porch
in the evenings. - Pan was piled
with questions—and she
into telling more and more of her
new life, she felt the atmosphere
congeal.

She was. thinking how her - life
had changed, how happy things, hall
turned. qut,-how much better it: was
-as she
packed a small travelling bag and
a brief
vigit. Yet when she teached the
had a mw
mentary sinking around her heart.

Unexpectedly, it was Aunt Maude

ne
a pre-
functory kiss. “Did Mrs. Gates give
you buy it

“I' bought it,” Pan answered and
wondered why she should resent
this remark, Surely one’s aynt had
ques-,

lAunt Maude thought sa, at least.

“That’s a nice hat—sort of odd,
but nice, How much did it cost?”
“I don’t know,” the girl answered

“Oh, Mrs, Gates gave it to you?
Well, it does look like the sort of

it to me, but she
I can't wear her
Pan tried to ex-

plain, 3

“Type of clothes! My land,
don’t you sound grand. Clothes
are clothes, some cost more than

type by that.
‘wear a nurse’s

nun’s rig the
Pan
regretted the
[Somehow Nornis City
It’s distinc-
hard and sharp as
1 black from white, “quite” implied
with which

pithis.

This was enough to divert Aunt

We've been
\ .Did ;you
Ibring anything from the Stores in

Pan wae glad she had remember.
] of dainty Jittle ob-
jects suitable for a newly born in-

Some few letters had been exchang.

curiosity about her cousin. She did
the slim, self-

who ‘had departed six months be-

cumbersome, out-of-date, out of the

how Gladys felt she should expect

the magnet, here was her reagon for

They sat In the big farm house

was ‘led:

course, and she wouldn't let Mar-

home, "IGladys can help more with
ton go beyond the gate of the near

_the work er. the baby”’s horn,

—Other Mercury superioritics: absolutély no seams,

and in the Winter,  they’ll live in | field.” e grd e enerous length, widened top, full fashioned calf, shaped
theit own house, Summrerson the| Glorla laughéd agaln, and per-|. t without searms. 09 e i
farm With ue”” © © 0 ol | visted, ¥ :

“T'm. sorry,” said Panj knowing |i-*'How about Morton?”' i1

“Oh—that's ~ quite ,all . over.
Alfter George and'afl”these’ bthbrs,
he was stupid and dull.” 4

“So you admit now.you wi
Bive «bx:l lmhm Vo RRIREE ‘?f

“No—for 1 wouldn't have known
what any other life was. T would
have been" woree ithan now, and 'he
wollfd " have been better. ~ He's
wone back so, settled dowa like.an'|
old..man; already: He!s\.” .é:.."

Bhe never finished for the hell
rang and she rose to answer, -~

She signed ' for what seemed a
telegram, and. carriedcit to Glorie,
who opéned: igins"casuatly 'asidhe
Then she|

guiltily that she wasn’t,s at all,
“But ' I've ‘promised GISYta’ b 'stay.
she can't get-on withott me, And

we're going to Europe in the Sum-
mer.”

Thie was - impressive, epough!
Even Uncle Peter loqgkéq up, from
the paper he was reading.. Her
own father was de]igh(e‘qv? he began
talking of haa].:li the old ilagaa and
towns he_had wandereq into, told
‘her what to eat so. shg‘fg‘v‘dnfgh't-, be
sea sfok, asked for piGture post
cards while she was away, .
_ Gladys was ‘gnowing sullen.
L Dora was having entirely too much
of this world's goode... " Dora was
getting everything. — fine clothes,
trips to Europe, dances and, parties,

2
8 "
-“‘vm'w-m-w- e . . e —— - &

apened gll telegrams,
/let dt flytterito the floot
"g}o'(?? God,” she"qo murmured,

—well, she  thought, anyway she[“Frank’'s dead and Santley’s cabled |
hasn't, got . a husband.” And she[it“to me’ ' i .. 5|
-Jooked placid again as ehe glanced it it

over at Morton.

GEORGE ADVISES
A CAB-LEG/RAM Chapter 67
At first - Pan logked at  Glorfa

Chapter 66. speechless. She had never seen. her
Hke this.

For Gloria who rarely had much
color, had gone such a curious
white. Probably she seemed whiter
than she was, because of the - con-
trast of her black hair and eyes.
And there she sood in her gauay
and beautiful negligee, the yellow
telegram at her feet, and that cur-
ious set expression.

JAt first Pan thought of the child.
Then she remembered the husband
she had never seen, that Gloria had
left because he was so impossibfe,
to live with,

“Frank’s dead and  Santley’s
cabled me,’ Gloria repeated. §
Pan took charge. . She pushed
Gloria down on the couch and went
back to the bathroom to rummage
in the medicine cabinet for smelling
salts. Sometimes Gloria used these

Gladys recovered her equanimity
by reflectng that after all, it was
she and not Dora  (as she-called
her) who had married Morton,

Pan was clever = enough to see
\this,

After she returned to the city,
she had to give all the details of
her trip to Gloria, and .= this was
one of them. )

“‘She’s very curious to watch,”
Pan said, speaking of Gladys.
.'She’s so awfully satisfied with
‘herself. You know, you said to
me once that I ought not to lbe so
discontented with  myself, that I
should- be more pleased with what
I was—well, 1 wouldn’t  be as self
satisflied. as ghe. is, not for worlds.”

Gloria curled up in her favorite
corner of the couch, laughed at

Hoslery

Memum ﬁgﬁlg’ ifed—damilfon—~Canadd
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I agree with you,”  “We go
flo, church, and pray  to be made|fOr headaches. :
yﬁntequ,,wnh our lot. . I often: ‘Don’t! Gloria  murmured |,
\hink we should add a little post.)''I'm not going to' faint—not' “'this|
Script prayer, not to be made tooltime. He's made me faint at varions : _
.contented and satistied.”’ !times during  his life, his  death ;

. ‘Of ‘course, it's very wonderful|won't have that effect.”

A [Nevertheless, she took the bottle dure even walking into a cellar. He
and sniffed at it, Pan thought black said, when he talked of death that
coffee might help, Gloria could re. he wanted to-be cremated—thavs
vive like a wilted'flower when i clean at least. But you have to sl;n
rains,-with the ald of a little coffee. a g?p‘ﬁ& for it"in Englan—could ‘1

i cable e
pnen, Nkeralrelstile. . pec “Nongense,’ George said sharply

ple, too easily stimulated, \
iSo the girl {vent back to the kit- for her voice was getting hyster

1

|

voices carried in the tiny flat, and
she heard.

“It's so silly,” Gloria said again
and again. “To go to pieces like
this, George. I'm not-the —going:-to-
pleces sort, 1 don't need smelling
salts to bring me to. But I feel—us
though someone had struck me full

1o hé married to a man one loves
and to have a. baby, particularly
when it’s the first ~ haby, there's
something ‘romantic © aMout that,”
Pan went on, with the air of hav-
ing lbeen married years and having
had half ‘a dozen children. “But it
isn’t love in her case. It's an in-

?tipct to be‘ﬁ wife unld a n;-olhler. chen. The cook had long since retir.|In the face. I don’t know what to|cal. _ !

suppose she was only following P " do.” —

out her instinct last Summer, when £d 1o bed and her nok.too gentle "Do? Do just as you've planned . (Continued on Page Tén) !
" 1

spores came through the thin door
of her room.

Pan started coffee, making it
doubly strong. She went back and
slipped .into Frankie's room to be
sure he was asleep, and to see - if
he bad kicked off his covers.

“iPoor  Frankie,” she thought
“Will he be sad because of his
fathers” death? But of courgse he

I thought she was just being nasty
to me—about Morton.”

Gloria laughed again. It was
late evening, Pan nad - come in on
the same train she had arrived in
only half a year before, when she
‘was so lost and terrified that she
had to he met at the etation.
Gloria had returned from her own
week-end party  earlier, and put

right along. ‘Santley—or some of
his friends—have doubtless been
looking after him and will look af-
ter the funeral. Anyway you can't
help, you couldn't get there it's 3000
mijles.”

“I know,” Glorfa's voice ' canié
agin, “Funerals! They’re so beastly,
George. = Mourners . who aren't
morning, black crepe that’s only

—_———e————————

BACK PROVINCTS
“WET"” OR “DRY"
OTTAWA, June 14.-— A 'new il
to amend 'the Canada Tempérance
Act was given a fitet reading ' I
the House of Commons tonight.
Thig bill takes the place of ' wne

Frankle to bed, She was wrapped|won't, how could he, couldn’t possi. hiol » " §

up in her flame «coiored kimona|bly remember him? Childrén Erel;'t mockery, a hole in  the ground— rhhhh ¥i‘snm"f1’d uChLIdJ e:;gfr- dli
now, and had been reading all the(conventional grownaups.” = | damp and cold—and worse—" e hod S P
pape; ' charged from the order paper

“Never mind the ‘gruesome  de-
tails, it's what = we all come to.'
George put  on a matter of ' fact
one. T Flevek

“Frank had a horror of told,
damp dark things. He couldh't eu-

make room . for its: succesgsor. Thy
original bill.dealt, puly with a ry
quest [rom British-Columbia;  the
new meagure meets the wishes of
the authorities  of Nova = Scotia,
Quebeg, Ontario, . Saskatchewan
and British Colpmbia, y

She wondered’  whether * Gloria
was conventional enough to feel
she should misg Frank?. . If.there
was sorrow, it would’t be conven.
tional sorrow; she was ‘gure -Glorin
was too level headed for that. And
.8he” must hate him, he had been
brute. | ol
‘She gldnced at the child again and| -
went ogut. Frankie must have ‘a.
herited his blonde hair from his
father, His face was the shape of
Gloria’s he was oy flushed and
rogy ag.most. .children are when
asleep, he: was pale, and his little

papers piled up in her absence
when Pan came in,

‘It would be a peaceful world if.
everyone forgave everyone else
because.. .the nasty things done
were (e result of ipstinct,” Glorla
sald. “I'm afraid ‘it wouldn’t be
nearly so Interesting. 1 like, a
certain amount of . fight in the
world. I'm afraid that theory of
yours takes away all such things
as, freedom of will. 1 want to feel
that what. .1 dp, good: or .bad, iy
done by ‘my own will—not-because
of certain inhgrited instinects. -

CORNS

Lift Off with Fingers

oft
Your drugglst sells a tiny bottlo

of “Freezone” for a few cents, suf-

a toes, and the
soreness or Irritation,

teient to ‘remove every hard corn,
soft corn, or corn,

between thy

calluses, ~without

[Pan conceded this point, ag"she
aalways conceded every angument
to Glorlg.’ ¢ P It B 8 oA |
“Father eays he's going back (o

face looked half-worried. N
' * 'She 'Wondeéred' whethep:the coffee
would ever boil! She remembered

‘fine sclieme for cattle ranches way

‘he'd be happier roaming the world

Baby's Ovm

Doesn't hurt a bit! Drop a little
“Freezone”. on an achg corn, in-|:
stantly that corn stops
then shortly you 1ift it right
with fingers, Truly!

hurting, |

Brazil in  the fall; she,, d . her.

) th ‘overh abont the watch ot
“He's met a man here who has a AR arCE abons ghe walched o

and went out of the kitchen. But
not in the living room; she could not
Intrude upon Gloria just now. Then
she ‘suddenly pickdd up ‘the * ‘tela:
phone and called George. -
“Frank’'s “dead <and - Santley cab-
led,” she said, unconsciously- e
peatl& Gloria's phrase. )
4 1Goda ‘Lord,” she peard, and
ther, “AM Mgh{" 'll come around”
Ad he hung up she heard him éx-
plaining! to his, aunt, i
.. When the coffee was ready, Pan
\noured ouit two'cups and  carrfed
theni fh'on a fray. Sha felt she
neédéd’a stiumlant too.Gloria was
still sitting on. the couch staring at
Lh(:lyello'w fatéful bit of paper.
. “l=wanted ‘o do something. Bjit
1 ﬁezzz&‘ n‘n dgpanythln'g‘ to help—
oftlylidomestic things like this.’ |
“Darling child! I do appreciatesit
though.” And to-show. her appreciat-
lon’ Gloria drank the entire cupfull
| ot coftee.: AT g
“It did help,-at least the curious
tinge left her face, she was merel

hack In the interior, and he wants
father with him. B gpa
“That's freedom, father-says,
Tt's not like the farm, the ranch
extends ten or 15 miles. Father
‘would have to ride 30 to 50 miles
‘a day. [Fathér was - charing.
But—talking of freedom’1.know

alone, than tiel to  me and one

AL & Iy

"WARNING! Say “Bayer’ when:you buy Aspirin.

' R S T R T T R R S

Unléss you see the name *Bayei** on tablets;-ydu/are not get-
ting Aspirin. at all,. . Accept. only, an, “Unbirokerl ‘package” of
“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin,” which contains directions:and dose
worked out by physicians during 22 year§ and proved safe by,

! wg:te 'w}!nen (}}leorge' came. And| mnillions for 4 »

white suited her quality of skin, i " vy 2 o0 -

which was nng grained and firm Colds Headache Rheumatisni. !

g?d rqmlnqed one of polished mar | .’Toothache Ncmalzia' «"“'Nguﬂﬂ s i vt
8. | b Yol g v : Woantby! H YRGS wti) 3
oo loid ther, Geotge sit)  Earache - Lumbago ' Pain, Paln

Haridy “Biger” bokos of 12 thblota=-Also bottlesiot u*udnﬁu-n:uﬂ

A.:.pmum.m. " n Ca 1) of Baye !g
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coming over and taking her hand.

' He stood abdve the conch and held

the limp white hand as he talked.
'Pan slipped  out of the room,

neither noticed her going. Bug their




