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RLAIN'S

P E
new friend Belping pet
]vzcho.s. chartered on to Junis-
| ley.
| io sueh fashion the friends
‘bt»gn. Mrs Innisley left (him alone
after a time. ? >
“Wa do this every  aftermoon,™
€ sald, « hund gesturing towsrds
(tbe luden 13 table. “Such . spoilad
habits as 1 get fmto when. Gloria .
(comes! Bur she omly comes once
i ten years” 3 ¢ij e
“Dear thing! ‘Td come oftémer if
I had time,” -was the answer. Gloria |

1
usnally she was shy with children,
Balf afraid of them.

J | Waen they came omt bothing *
jwas settled Peter asked them in'!

“os@LD AGE AND Hi
Gates saw Dora ' .
kitchen, she § Old age shonld B experience s
.~ kmowledge and*wisdom. Not poor
1o make % digesiion. siPgish liver and a
whole meal for all of us alome'” emeral feeling of ill-health, dés
sbin sald a a shooked woice "My pindency and misery.  One of
defar. it's 100 Much, we csn Just 35 Chamberlain’s Tiblets takem Im-
well érive hack” o 2 Q&‘dmlely after supper will
“No—please—" the girl's tgnes " jiove she digestion, 1086 up the pullad her fée; up under Wer, sank |
and eyes begred o hara Mra Gal i¥er apd regulate the 1s. ! back againsg a pillow, and survey-
sletced her own objections.  “Til  That teeling of despondency willieg per yo guest. Dora ~ moticed |
Beip” = &n apron EIVe Wiy Lo oBe of hope and good|then thar was wearing the
over her eatan - cheer. ‘Bry Chamberiain's. . Tal ‘

- COULD HARDLY
-~ MOVE N HER BED

RUIT-A. TIVES”
od Her.

|
,
|

cepted. When Mes
‘disappear into the
Toligwed

“Youw're wno! poing

83 resigmed, still umcomfortable
swhen bLe was Bear her

Bo they went

And Dora did pot expect 10 see
Morwn during their stay. They lelt
OB a Salurday, Sunday came warwg
z2pd brilliastly sunny Dora has
cleared away the Jast disk from
the Sumdsy dinuer, and was woa
dering whether ber father would

Eight Bonas of ENTER GLORIA
- Chagner 28
Ope of the worst things Dora
bad 40 bear that Summer was the
donstapy sighi of Gladys apd Mor-
d ton together. She felt that it she!
could have gone away, it would be
 easier. Bur of course. that ' whe.

ilgtrenis Nochmgs
th

at stand the wear

impossitle.

Lahelle. P Q. April 32tk 1921

“It is 10y duty 10 141l You snd puhlish
to all what your remedy *“Fruita
tves” has loue for me

1 sufferrd with Rheumatics for gen
wmonths; . eould haraly  move ia bed;
sud was miserableall 1he time. [iried
prveral 00K wany

T pemedies, th

sutne place hed and sufiering, the

Yheuwatism was so bad

plvsivians and

Lut they L me 2t

u

1finally started in taking “Fruitatives™
sud eontinued the tresiment regu-
Jarly a5l found myself geiting better,

Alter uzing eighitbozes of “Proit a- 3

' (whieh eost only $4) 1 xem

tives
eow

Eneamati

etely
st

Mudam J.  RICHER

6 for 824 trial size 2he.
At all dealers or sent postpaid om
receipt  of priee by Fruit-a-tives
Limited. Gttawa.
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J. K. ROSS

Proincial Manager

North  American Life
Assurance Co.

Office,

Royal Bank Building

Charlottetown, P.E 1.
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‘Dr. Clift
Chronic Diseases

letter
advance,

treated hy
monihdy iu
Yices 0y conlpact.
Station, Wegtenester
“

Personal ger

Co, N, Y
Weilvilla

McLean & M
DONALD McKINNOM
Barrister Attorney-atLaw

Office—Royal Biank Building

Charlottetown, P, E. Island

MORSON & DUFFY

Barristers and Attorney-at-Law'
MONEY TO LOAN

Bolicitors for Royal Bank of Canada Dink crépe de whatever it is.” said YOTton hus been 1elling me wonder-

W. Miles Garrison
A.B..M.D.

‘Taberew » - Speetfallet.

lirighton Itoad,
Gaus Treatment  in ]
‘Felephone 207,

8. 8. HESSIAN
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary Public

Etc.
MONEY TO LOAN
Montague P. E. Island

Palmounry
1

J. Palmer, K. C. H. L. Paimer
Barristers, Etec.
Bank of Nova Scotia Bullding
Charlottetown, P. E, |.
Money to Loan

Mark R.McGuigan,BA
BAHRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC
Money to Loan
Cameron Block
Charlottetown, P. E. Island

McDonald h&—McPhee

J. A, MacDonuld, ., 8. McPhee,
B.A. v

Harristers, ualtorneay, éte,
Money to loan

Rliley Building Charlottatown,

Dr. C. C. Archiball

Qraduate on N, Y. Post Graduate
Medical 8chool and Hospital

Practice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose !

and Throat

Office Bayer Bullding, Great George |
8treet, Opposite Guardian Office

Telephone 860-). !

Offlce Houre—9 to 128, m. 1 to B/

YRR J LN |

0900000000000 00000000 00 |

J. A. McEACHEN, I
Oph. D, J

EYE BPECIALIST

Eyen examined and glasses
furnished when needed.

Office—127 Grafton Street
(above lflnr,on'- 6 and 10 cent
store,) o

Hour
101,

Evenl

Telephone3ds3.L.

Jn‘ou and 2-5, Bat,

Vim o WL AP o,

*>>e -9t

well without & trace of |

Fee $10.00°
Aduress FPurdy

‘alk via 'Word and Way, towards

cKinnen :

climb Koob Hill with her, 1o read
after the cmgagememt 10 Giadys | Backeray—when a carriage drove
was anpounced. Dora conld  anly ::0:""1 sopped by tee  kitchen
v . Iy 1
g::ﬁ'::“,.::‘h&b ::;: ‘::;:,;‘: Morior's voice called “Dora”!
'thing, be was 50 awkwardly sym- AB9 Oul of the.carrisge jumped a
pathetic At firer, 100, he it the slinder l,!up woman, black eyed
f00m as fo0m after Mortom rame in DISCE Daired, Wi & clear  laugs
5 possible and 3 “What a dirims_ place!”
Then she noticed that they stopp-| L26R came Mortop—and a boy of
cd apd tslked  while Jim was sz SIF OF 50, and anoiner maa, whom
worh about the farm and Morion DOF2 kmew u be in Morton's - law
out om visits. And ome day they Pifice-
were laughing together, and her W
father's arm resled familizriy og 2% 32
! Morton's shoulder while e pripted
put somahing to him.
“He's forgotien zbout i1, or elze
he pever knew,” she decided
© Which was true. Jim was keen
1¥ aware a1 firse of 1né littde The man who was in thé same
breken heart that was left a1 the $2W office with Morion was abong
end of the sbort remapce and ; % or 0. He. wase supposed 1o
%34 1onched and grieved. But Jim “EBOW i Jot and keep  his mom,
d never heen happy COMMOU EXpress<-
10 let himseltl ! e : bed him n 1he wown
i him, he miade !1® acted as justice of 1he peace,
hem. At firstit was 4% jegal jobs, now and then took
As he'a vaul fase.
it was But lezal affairs were never very
complicated or exciting in Normis
hig Tity, house  deeds, mortgages.
aer saled, wills onee in awhile 3 peiiy
At next 1, 'aw suwif were simoft 41} thar came
nothing and was crving now over e wWay. Bai e was supposed 1o
@ tmbled ruins . nave “something tidy saliad away’
Meantime plans for the wedding 0 use-another descriptive term, o
venr on Lue luck of expensivg fees did nor
Want 1o drive in town with me !3ouble him. And e took out his
Cladys asked obes  10ve of excliement 'hy reading the
und Wildesl detective stories and going
Mortiz Bfully 10 every new film ar it
1 plapade” For the rest he w
gocd  ided, agyeed 51X {eél and stoutizh,
ude. “Dora, vou . look‘da Dair anfd'a gray monstac
m'd been asied to s fanp- B thermiddle and droopi
fral do vour work. L‘:}:‘g the ou each side.-This was Jacob
moming off. What house have you ' Matey: i
n mind, Gladvs? Dora knew him slightly She
“Breams' old place. Gladys anz DWW Be 100k 4 great interest mn
wered “I'd rather  have a brand Morton, aud was cpaching his law
new one. hut it eosts 1o huild, and “tudies. Morton, meantime, Wi
we thoughy we'd rake this and do Mmaking g small salary as a clery
t oveér and then build in a couple ‘n the firm
of years, if father will lend ns the Moriou wr
money.” “Mre. Gales
And Dora had to drive up to the N.cholson?”
.0ld Breams' place--a brick b Dora had never known such a
Iin a nice ol garde and wai. ceremopions  {ntrodnction! She hetd
outside while Glad and Morton! 0t 4 band that had gone ice eold,
wers Clnapecting . within Thev 45 usnal, from nervousn It was

Jim uever tsikéd abomt Morion

sshamed of her frock
wenl w the door

THE CITY: LADY
Chagter 29

e

later it came easier
1rong characier

onely little da
~=1f 4 dream

nis morning
YGU Ber 1
.things for m

anid 1

can he groceries
er, while

nhunting

HEE

doing the honors,
may 1 present Miss

czme out in grear spirits shout . C4UghL on a firm and friendly clasp

Jhome
{ Then
58cau

Gladys made plans the whole drive 204 Mrs, Gates said, -

“l'in 80 glad 1o meet yon, &
trou- Nicholson. You know my cons
Mr. Innigley, of conrss? And

1 s'mply can't get a denent thin: Fm{tll som, Francis”,

at fryera or any  of our  3hops, The 1itile Jdaa iooked up ar her
Gldays pouted. “Mother, Jet’s go to With solemn dark eyes. Dora relt a
gL such nice Sudden impulse 1o take him in her

came plans for the

the rity,

things”

we can

enge It they wanted New

ney could honeymoon there! But S0 suw the vast difference

cacy, and the robust and

Et. 20 a8 nsual she had her way,
mes raleous children

‘I wamp the graudest troussean 'if
janyone in Norrms Citye ever had,” !riends

shie announced. ““Pink  crepe de Mra. Gatés was chatting
{cbine underclothes and real lace, ''Me :
"Father's got the money, why can’t Morton, yon dor't
he spewd it on me called that do vou? Fm sure [I'm

“In my days girls didn't ld enough to be your . mother-

i
)

WEAr

il 1ales of a houseful of old furni-
fure yon have here. I'm a decorator
; . (Dora didn’t, <he had nev-

(irandma White sourly,

At which Gldays laughed,
“I'll buy you a hlack crepe
cuine for my wedding, granny,” shé % A b ¢

id {lippingly. And the old lady 3¢7¢0 whether 1 "'“'}‘_’,l
\was more inclined to approve the Y00 10 part with any. :
expensiva trip This was a wayv.of buyving! Dora

Jim made plans within himsele #DSWered fhat in wasn't hers, hut
to “light off south’ when the wed. DT 4unt's who was away. Mz
ding was over and the cold davs Gates wonld have to wait and see

. oo RV el ; .
s>t in. The cerémony wag to tak. "7 ! :
place in September. p i Jut T'd love to show it to vou.

(Hadys and ber mother went mx"}ﬂ sach fnn to show it to people
for a week's orgy of money spend- thar like it ghe added. )
ing. They were to stay in Newark,, 10°Y explored the small house
acrosg the river where  Aunc ogetber. Dora walked as far from
Muude had a cousin, and take th, YOTOD as !'“"Ig]hln“. n,’d he . fe:

1o the metropolis every day. TTPer their first visit? The thick

That: ledves: you with tha. York volume of speeches they had read,
1o do and grandma to look after, , "'m.,n 7": ;wn,;,‘;w sill where they
Aunt Mande said looking at Doru’,‘,r’ tound.it. ‘The door to the tum-
dowbtfully. “Bat Il make the men; " 10%n holi<e opened to a push—
tear a cold Junch in the fields uu:l,r:"‘:’,dh“d some in slithe hroken:win

only have their supper 400 xor, . o h
Icook. Peter savs Jim was to mend “h"'." L m.'“" these thing.:-
the barn root this week, hut.pbrg 5 10 TUBY Mrs. Gates murmured
hattey Ia; r,fr 'vlnl and help yoa.’ t hier cousin. Bur Dora heard and

‘I can manage.” Doy niwerad (aniwered,
t anage ‘0 answered, ) £
. Y I've pushed the things
elad to have 4 week free from hoy b

LItk f " 'h#ar iffto. eornery where they
cousin's noisy pleasure and the re- nevh wiere biey
gular gight of Morton, half pleazed

persnade

vou'll

I liked
would
And she hegan pnll-
and - eradles and

be profected.”
mg out chaijrs
hroken tables.

CORNS

Lift Off with Fingers

!
ary-——This cutting is most unusual,
Jacobh, do yon see the veining in|
the bird’s claw on this leg? Pro.!
bably imported, hy the tena,
the wood I shomld say it was 1760]
bit they weren't doing such deli-
L) [} .
iciate work here at that time—poa |
r:-s;ihlv 4 Kuropean cabinet maker
| who ‘Had emigrated. Tt's hard to|
©itell” J
1" “How do yo Stnow’ alt this? I've
{ wondered go about .there, hut the
{libraty hasn't; . .any hooks - #houss
them ” Dora got up her courage (o

asgk, Biet ot g
o you fike thase things? I've i‘
| book with me, a guide to old furn. !
iture—do you want to horrow 1/
T'll be here nearly a week,” Mr..
Gates offered,,
And Dora got nup conrage to an-
’uwar that she would love it and ar-|
! y ‘rnng,n 10 stop at the Innisley’s ana
{botrow it next day. Peter appeared
Doesn’t hurt a hit!, Drop a little|then and the talk turned to nim,
reezope” on ah ach'thig corn, In-! “Sell? Sura’ PBut I hear these
stantly that corn stops hurting,|things are worth money,” he said
then shortly you rift it right oft/ craftily. Mrs, Gates, froma social
with fingers, Truly! being, turned to a shrewd bnsiness
'Yonr druggist sells a tiny hottle| woman and they began to bargain,
OF “Freezone” tor 4" few tents’ up . INTKTHE 1t impolite to listen,
) 6 every Tt ZAhe AT Twhare k1 Hitla
8oft_corn, or corn  hetween ‘the Franels sto6d and began talking to
toes, and the calluges, without him—fo avoid talking to Morton.
soreness or irritation. jIt-was easy to talk to this child—

arms He was the prettiest and the
Aunt Maude zrimbled at the ex. 0050 appealing child she had ever
York #an. In her half shy glance at him,!

W lhor eurs—which were small
dys said she had to shop there 10y between his paleness and  dew
o someée-
of -her|
mean. |

mind bheing!

of a decorator) “and won:

Mra. Gates bent forward eagerly
Some she admired—"that's ordin | jng

of| #w sy~

|
|

hiifhn froek’ ~Weit X
‘the kitchen 80 ome I & ljarm leta You'll like them.
Louse should ever eat  anywhere
#lze” : .
Ske sep? Dora a smile that was
tike glowing sunlizht

at the' photographs of old  pieces
ial furniture. She hurried
took  the hook 10 her

GLORIA
Chapter 20

“Now, 14 me your name,” Mrs 4 S
Ga'es hegan as they started work. | evening a({d naver r;!:ﬂ)!
“Dora—that is , Dora’s my nica- ' he had deyqured. (he lase
Bame. I've a silly mame, ~Aunt 'iB€ at dawn ;
Mande doesw't like 1. She hest-, N3t day Gloria drove m"—m,m
~d, thed gave i, “Pandora” Morion
“Pandorat h was music® waen “Bat
the visitor's roi-‘-bhpml.lmmcpdl it/ 'Pad”A"
‘A sweet mname though mot aftes’ ¥ i Iy
a YRrY aweet rbamcwf But it suits 1 "“"“_",_ and as G’mh ¥
3 in a way, because one conld! SUIPTised. “I'read i¢ it night’ "
4 . .- “But, good heavens! You art,]ﬂa
slajtic. - ]
told me so many things
to know,” Dora = conf
flushing with embarrassmeng g
er Gloria's siéady gaze “Besi
s} 1’ have had time the'r

ta

thought vou wanted

;. girl's

Pan! What 4 lovely name.
Pan was a mischevions luie god.
Pan was » pRankish eresture who
aanced threugh the pages of Story
hoaoks — 3 3 N gt

“Yes, Phm ifs rather elfin and
30 dre ¥on'

17" The girl's asonishmenr wax
overwhelming Hudin—wh)y that
wenld be morse wonderful than to
utiful,— elfin, she!
no. I'm the black
are two of as

- g »

urned away gs: Peter v

I hack 1o the old farmhous?

She had 4 gingham on todar—hut

. what a gingham! She eould #fof

(&Dnpv it came from Paris. Peter

{ Wds holding our for 100 much mow-

165 OV away, she

L drove away, sh - B

» Morion

There

E)

.

quaint- and cha

But you're the one that's g&fl 2

marriea? You're . ihe

Peter had said he might

cause of the = expenses

daughter's wedding ceremony.
‘Oh no—that's Gladys. No
rould wani ghe broke off.
ough this exquisite lady

couldn’t helieve Gloria meant
ut . wave of  graftude wen.
#r that made her.want to

5 Eiss and of the newenme,
A WO L hat sent her to her room fo hide
¢are-ahoul: her { sreudden and inexplicable téars
oENE WAmag sfwin dtls Tomorrow—A Too Beiel Friendship
things than Dora conld h ré.: ¥
vealed in an hour. as silent
moment, then tactfully change:
talk.

‘Speaking of the appropriateness T
of names. mine iz hopeless IV o,
Gloria. A deluded mother gave i the
io me when | was a haby, because the
my eves were dark and my hair her
gold-—or she thought might he

14" A white hand wen; to her

rk locks.

Dora. to please her  had
ber some small tasks, such
ranging china on the table,
‘akez on the plates She
her while she ‘worked. |fown tomorrow?"

Gloria Gales may or ‘may  not! quo toger was read and
hgve heen pretty. It depended npon ynoq Dora knew iy word for wor
whether she felt tired or not,
‘whether or nop she was pleased
{and upon the general taste of the iy wem
obaerver. Gloria had stralght black!  gpa by
hair—ihe straightest and Mackes* wiitien; §
that Dora had ever seen. She wore
it. usually, pulled straight hack
from her face, revealing most

ons
A

the

A TOO BRIEF FRIENDSHIP
g Chapter 31
he

The seccnd visit Tuezday.
Inesday Dora received a letter
iret she had had for months- -
irst in facy since Morton wrote
t1¥ in the Spring.

said:

“Dear child, when yom can, won'l
yon come in and talk to me awhile?
I'm aiways home late in the- after:
Mrs. Innisley and
and gyep joucups. Come and join

wus

i i
i : onp

! given
as ar-'posn

us

of the diary, where everything pre

t that way, Who wou)l
want (o talk 1o her? Surely  Mrs
ates coaddn't be serious! She Dor
aAld. would wamt 1o listen to!
very white, and 4ll her low white ¢ ooy
torebead. She always wore Parrings ep .
of Thé mos, bizarre gtyle,
Her protile
heanty, her month tno large.
gkin waa a finé milky white,
tonched by rouge—rouge
‘have spoiled it, its charm was  its cooked infbig dinner at noon,
whiteness; it Had almost the depth great faver heing'
and living lustre of -a pearl. Her he undsup! ooangement
eyes ware very large and very dark!)egg, she upset her  aunt't
her hands small and white  and nounced,
her nails a little too long and a “I have %o go in town with
little too pinkly polished. She kept
them this way  deliberately,
'their pink artificiality get off her
white skin and dark hair and eves
Dora wondered how her
iwas made. [t was pale green geo;
gette, 1t seemed simple, but
{impossible 10 copy—which meant; yp her dying courage—for she knew
it was very expensive: With it she jer aunt wonler 't APPYC Ve
| wore an orange color toque  and ps Gates was in.
black drop earrings.  Dora—nor = “Jleré's the girl who lies awake
anyone else n Norris  City, had all night to read about old  furni-
inever seen such a startling figure ‘ (yre.” she cried. “‘Come here,” my
As s00n after supper
,comfortably could. the four guests in 1o see me.” 3
drove away. Dora silently washed Dora found herself  ‘alone witn
dishes. Jim silently helped her, this new f{riend and Mrs. Innisiey,
“Too bad to have this extra who was Mr. Innigley’s mother and
work,” he svinpathized tinally. sixty-odd years old. She wasn't so
“Oh, but I wasl 0 glad to have ufraid of old people. but ghe couid
them.” she protested. She  would think of nothing to say, for.all that.
have cooked millions of meals and It was the old feeling, her-tongue
washed millions of piles of dishes. cleaving to the roof of her motith,
to have seen and listened to thiz her throat tight, nervousness mak-
woman who was so'totally different | ing her aumb,
from anything she had seen or Mrs. Gates, who gnessed all this,
{ rewd about, put out a hand and drew her down
Nexy. day sinee  ghe could do 1o the sofa.
|more or ess as she pleased when “It’s a long drive
her aunt was away, she inventea he t
rrands and drove in town. Tak-.of t and don’t saj
all her courage into her hands, von've drunk it."”
she went to the Innisley's and uagk- | 11 acted like magic! ,
ed for the furniture hook. She | Being told to keep still for five
drove back with glack lines looking minutes, drinking the stimulating
TR W TUW A5 NAS ey, her throat muscles relaxed, a
e ———— e little 0f her self-assurance came
hack, she looked humbly-and grate-
(fully at this new friend. And

UD: keap thed eoing

an

the
thing she’ could towards the even-
ing mealyshe  drove  off (o tha

dress town. -
‘1 deserve a little recreation now

and you must

i 4 word until

.
Not a Laxative
Nujol is a lubricant—not
‘& medicine or laxative—
80 cannot gripe,
When you are constipat-
ed, there is not enough
lubticant produced by
your system to keep the
food waste soft, Doctors
preseribe Nujol because
its action is wo close to
this natural lubrieant.
Try it today,

| aches and parns

may easily

become

&E‘;Absorbme‘}'

TABLETS 25¢%

Dera handed her xho__v_oﬁ%i

he watlehed “@oifi: " ‘asishe,

ke

rl! Are al Ithe others 4?;

1. gossip
Watenel gaven't yon- errands 40 de-<n-the|
-reread

Then it was' slipped- (nto-the pages
never heard olr a lunml

a;
ver fofld say anything anyonée

nse, she shouldn'y go. The|
hkenunecle, her fither and one
of the p; 2t men, eame “inravep-
was too Irregular f0r oyt for ‘sugper ut six, their midday
Her picnie luafh not being enough  to
over the hard
wolld quy s work Sue was awdre of the
done by having
nevertha|
plan,

huggy, Tl be hack by six,” laid the
for table réally and after dcing every-,

Wis and. then.” she 10ld herself to prop|

as they dear, it was sweat of you to drive!

1. Here, you shall hava a cup |

the

{planned. My, but we shwr

about here ever had,” Gladys bub- .

mos! eXxUaordinsry gown-<-if: gown
it could be called, for iy was same |
sort o Chisese ». ¢ et like a
kimono at all however, made with
io; of floating chiffon, cut very |
w T ATAIE) cae v 2t i@
her small figure {n color it wae |
flame orange. Dora could see now |
how thick and black and straight
her hair was, and how sougly it lay !
around her finelv modelled head.
“It was nice of you {0 come in !
;and 1alk 10 me,” she safd. i
Again this strange phrase. Dora, !
wbo bad never drupk tea at fiva |
Bhefore, with wafer thin sandwiches
and slices of lemo#.om the  tray, |
who had never stopped o ‘gossip™, |
| marvellad at this repetition. She !
ook evervihing literally. i
“But—it'’s-sa. odd you should|
want me to 1 never cay  anvehing |
o™ she

a
o~

auy obe wants 10 lsten
answered. = i

“Darling child! What nonsense!™|
with an induigent laugh. “You say
the most* charming things. Most
conversation is like dry bread with- |
out butter—one only takes it when |
nothin better is offered. Tell ma, |
fiwhat did you thing of my good?”’
i* And this suvecessfuMy - started!
yDora into a litde talk. She forgot
some of her shyness, though  sie'
1 stiffly erect om ‘he coueh, and

hands mored nervously as she
‘tried (o get them out o her way
, After u listde Gloris -sail  impal-
sively.

“I'm sorry o have confusea vou
apg your couwsin. From the thing:
| Morton said, 1 thonght he was ‘n
love with you!" é
i “No--not that—I mean with me."
(Dora answered, all rhe tightness
| coming back again. her voice chok-,
ing a little. What could. he have|
said? Mrs Gates caught something |
thar made her wonder. But she leq!
‘the 1alk away, and at six Dora left:
happy in the meémory of the \'isi!.f
reading the late supper and  the
cross and hungry mén at home

CLADYS RETURNS
Chapter 32

Dora saw Mrs., Gates again Im!
fore the week was over. Two da_vs}
ilater, in fact she heard the swift!
tgallop of a horse . across the big!
yard that separated honse from;
barn and outhuildings and looking,
1p, from bher work, saw her  new,
friend bring her borse to a stop
so suddenly that be reared a bli|

nd. then pranced and rearéd agatn,
jat the fence around  the kitchen|
garden. Dora was at work there;
|gathering vegelables for supper. i
| She did not know Gloria Gates;
{conld ride—she never saw a Wwo-
‘{man ride so well. Mr.  Innisley's]
jother excitement hesides  movies)
|and detective stories, was  hall-
|broken horses. He could . control
them easily with his’ powerful;
1hands on the reins—Gloria, it seam-|
led, had decided to ride thisooe She'
{had on—to Dora—another -smaz|
ing costume, a gray linen riding|
 habit with breeches and smart!
iblack puttees, and she rodr‘.'
lasiride,

]
H

The excitement of her galloping|

this chickens racing across the yard:
,and a strange horse stretching his!
‘neck to sample bis young corn.
1 *Hey, what do you want?”
called rudely. 4 |
*““Nothing with you. my dear man;
in the same tone of voice,” Gloria|
nswered curtly, oyer her shoulder. |
Peter didn't approye of women!|
riding astride. -He didn't approve
of the red tig that sat so jauntily |
against her gray linen suit. = Haf
!didn’t above all, approve of. riding

:rhlr‘kPns. Sy U
“Huh! We're -high toned foday,”|
he zaid, coming forward and baci-
|ing the horse, to a safe d;ma.ncni
from the garden fence. ‘I won't]
sell you my furaiture-~in that tone;
of voice!" He considered this re:;
joiner 'very clever, it put him in a,
| hetter_ humounr at-once, - e
Gloria's face drew np in a black|
trown, and Dora‘suw how ‘ber tem-
iper could be as bitter as her smile,
cold " he sweet,’ |
“Your furpiture’'s not so-valnable;
'ne all that,"ishe retortsd. 24 4id not|
comé: for it anyway, hut fo mxk‘
Jybur niéce to a little party mm?h__
irow." 1
“My niecg has her work
{and 1o flme to go  racing
town with 2’ woman—with yeu.”
iy quitk’ exchange followed, ify
;erﬁ' Peferigot more than he gave,
jond _Dora cawered behing the corn|
{and shivered. Uncla Petey - had- a|
temper to be dreaded when he was|
roused. Te left finally, and . she|
coma forward. Gloria gat.  on her|
now quiet horse, smiling = trium-
phantly. ¥ Mg
1 wouldn't
{Gloria .faltered and could not
goaxed. |, . '
. #T1] send ;Morton for you,” Glor
ia answerdd—she nevdd Yook “no*
ﬂerlnusly—ﬂl’ld off she wént, i t
And next ‘n

)
to do.]
tho

{

i

dare come now.'”|
be|

ight, out drove : Mo
ton, and took Dara in' to the pariy!
~—thres milgs of almost dead sil-
enee on the way in, three miles of|
ghort' enatches of talk on the way
back. Dora went and 16ft early, en-
Joying the older people, Altting
back and saying nothing. J
Monday Gladys  returned,
triumphant. With her came a brahd|
new trunk packed full of elothes.
“We've gpent three times what, we
such
pretty things" Aunt Maude' said.
And the' trimk was emptied while
Aight “sHK dqresses, silk stockings,
Tioe ‘triMmed blouses, ribhons and
[helts 408 bdgs were tumbled ahout
LT T R A D g S A ST
“The grandest trousgeau anyone

an imitation lace fan with

breeches: He scowled at the fleeing [

of quality—
ing quality. ‘ihey :u

Feinforced
Merciry H-

shape.
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HERE is no peed to tell Cinadian
Mothers anything about quality of mat-
erials in Mercury Hosiery for ¢hildren—the
‘name “Mercury” is recognized as the mark

But we do want w emphasize their wear-

comes most - dyed with 25t non-runming colors
—knitted so that washings do not change the

sizgry stands the wear.

m?)[m’cum :49& A ,12'(‘159;.‘%}[:: milto

ervinfore ¥ wheee weéar

arts carry «ll the extra

Ask yeur dealer to
. your “Merciry™
Children’s Hosiery,
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blad, an held aloft sometlin
and pink and lacy. “This
$4.95. 1 wish you conld see
ones at $8.98° but mothep
be stingy.” i
‘Stingy! We spent hundreds. I}
only hope Morton appreciates—" a
wordy domestic war went on.
Everyone had  a present—Dora:
white

cost|
the!
wonld |

{entrance brought Peter out, to secipainted sticks and. some gilt work!on

—a slip marked 48¢, fell.out with
it and was * hastily  picked up by!

' Gladys. What use Dora would have' Dora ¢
he|{with a fan was not Gladys’' concern | loud
| —she was merely huying a- present.  as,

And so it went on. Dora tried to!
enthuse—she thought the new
clothes the lovaliest things she had
ever seen. But one of the hardes
things for a woman to go througn
i3 to see a more fortunate Jjvomun
show off her bridal * finery. It

g sheerwasn’t easy for Dara ta bé]p carry

arm loads of silky, plak- (hings
up stairs, to lay them away in sift ¢
tissue—the trousseau of ‘the girl
who was marrying the man =~ she
herseif was in love wit.h

But many things hurt, all life
was a series of hurts, little and big
they slid along, they overlapped,
they made one big hurt than went
and on ag the days went on
Morlon drove out that evening and ;
sat with Gladys on the dark porch. |
ould hear her cousin's laugh
and -joyous—and long silenc: *

§
¥

“I've something better. I've a
friandship with a wonderful = wo-
man,” she-tried to console herseif,
Aut what wag$he to Gloria? She
vould be forgotien next week.

f

F

.
¥

THE ‘excifement ‘'of' busi-
ness emergencies kept
«me 80 busy that 1 did not
notice that I was losing out
physically, .until * one day,
when looking in a mirror, I
‘8uddenly realized my condi-
“tion, "1 could see then that
«I; was rapidly approaching a
nervous hreakdown.
. About that time'a friend
0f mine fold me abont whiat &
“large propo,
surance applications . were
;being turned down because
o thsioal disabilities re-
sulting” from the tense ner-
vous strain of recent years,

“What was 1 to do?

“Well, my wife had no-
y

1 me being . nervous and
‘wortiedf and e at
 'for "some ithe to silge " Dr,
Chase's Netve Food, €0 I de-
cided to give it a try-out,

My Mirror Told Me”

fon, of "life in-|

could rnot see much improve-
ment, and was getting rather
discouraged. .1 -could not
sleep, and had no appetite.
Everything worried me so
that 1 was. contihually ner-
vous and irritable.. But my
wife saw to it that I did not
miss my pregular. dose of: Dr.
Chage’s Nerve Food, and by
the second week I n to
sleep better and to feel 'more
cheerfu:]. N )

o

“From ithat time on this
réstorative  treatment seem-
ed to ‘build me’right up, and
I know now'that Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food 'sayed me from
a nervous’ breakdown,

“There’ must be, many
thousands of men and wom-
en in this country who are
in just such a serious con-
dition as | was; and who can
beneﬂtiby my experience.”
nta & box, all dealers, or
n, & Co,, Ltd.,

ggﬁﬁ‘ Bates :
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