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CHAPTER XXVI—Continuod)

“Thut's good of you, dear, but yon
forgot your mother's statements and
all that Rigby says—all that. Ob, I've
gone over all of It, and T am convinced
I wonder what has become of hlm, Ile
winl afrald of —of—well, there wos thlk
of an nrrost before 1 left. I bhave not
looked nt o newspaper slnee T saw the
beadlloes  that awfol momiog. God
how they must bave hurt you!"

“I, too, have not looked at & news-
paper alnce then, Graydon” she snid
slmply. He smiled® wearlly, and there
wiR response o her eyes,

He took her bhand lo bis, and they
aut silently side by side on the bench
for half an houor, thelr thoughts far
away, bat of one another,

“Gruydon,” she sald nt last, “are you |
golng to remaln In the nrmy 7 I
“No: 1 am through with it. My dis-
eharge b to be recommended. 'm dis-

ablod.” .
“Nau will be ai strang as ever, dear,”

HDg ot ot me to o ostiek to the
army? | oacr ouly aoprivate”

Yo e o greater things ont In the
workl, 1 Kuov You will be a grent

o 10 o) don’t lose hieatt, Geaydoo,”

mother, nnd whe ®orgot hersenr ana
suld the same thing. They were quur-
reling ubogt It when 1 left the hotel.
It was an nwful jar to father. For two
cents I'd elope with Harry."

loffleer on duty fo slope, don't you
think ¥ nalked CGraydon, nmuosed.

“Not If he loved the girl. He does
| too. But 1 huven't told you the worst.

“It would be pretty difficult for an |

CHAPTER XXVIL

JARLY In March a great
transport salled grom Ma-
olla bay laden with sick
and disabled soldlers—the
lame, the healthless nod

| the mmd, It was not

merry shipload, although bundreds
wern rejolcing In the esciupe from the
hardships of life lo the lslands, Gray-
don By was among them, weak

Mother says T am being absolutely
i wpolled out bere in Manlls, and she
| mays flatly that she's going to take me
back to the States, Isn't It awful ?*

“Back to the fellow In New York?'

that she wak expected to return with
them. Bhe demurred at fiest, purely
for the make of appoarances, but in the

“lane, this ean't go om any longer.”
M1 eun’t Le o woldier, dear, und sup-
port i wile on the pay | get," he sald | glon than sho wis willlng to admit

with a stoile.

| end ngreed to tender her reajguutlon to
. the Red Cross soclety. The kgowledge
that Graydon Bansemer's diagharge
wns soon fortheoming apd that e i
tended to return 1o Amerlea In fhe
spring had more to do with this degl:

- -.I-.ﬂ‘

Bhe therefore nnpoupced her ambition

“You slouldn't marey."

“But | nm golng to marcy,” be suld

“I hiave declded to becomoe n nurse.
It 4 my intentlon to give my wholo
Nle o'~
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“No. The hospitals at home—the
Bodpltals for the poor and homeless."

Ethel Harbln was coming through
the grounds toward them, Ker fnce
wau clouded by a dark frown, and she
wan vinlbly excited.

“It'n all off,” sbe mnnounced as she
came U

“Where s the usual hero?’ msked
Graydon,

“I'm through with the real army.
They've dismissed me. That'ls, fathee
and mother bave, They are driving
me to the Balvntion Army,” she ex-
elnled. seating berself beside Gray-
don. 1 wish 1 were Jane and my own
mintresn, ™

*Denr me, Bthel, what an ambition!™
sald Jane  UWhat has. buppened to
upsct yoir got”

“Enther bhas'

“1 mbowld  bave nsked who, Dot
what™

1 gupposis they expect me o marey
& Saivation Army man, They say Iar
ry o't good enough. 1 Ihiok he s o
vory morsl young man”™

“Harry? Who s Jlarry ™

“Why, baven't you heard? Harry
Bopor. ' engaged (o him.™

“The lentenaut ¥

“Certafuly, He's golng 0 be pro-
moted, though, If he ever gets on tho
firlng Une. It's oot his fault that he
Bas to do daty in the walled city. Ho's
achlug to get out apd Oght Bo
fathor”— Here ahe paused, ber 1w
coming together with a fArmness that
Bodind J1L

“Colonel Harbiln doesn't approve?*

“No. He says Harry ls a ‘lttle pap.’
s outeageous, Jaoe™

“Don't ery, dear. The world is full
of moen.”™

“Not for me” sald Ethel dolefully
"ve :plcked Hlarry out of a hundred
or more, and I think my discrlming-
tion ought to be consldersl ['m the
oo to be satisfiel. Father has no™—

“Rut how about that young fellow
back In New York? You used to say hie
was the only onet

“He In the only one In New York
But look how far off he I8! It takes
wooks for hils ketters to get to me"

“But he writes every Jday.”

“Iarry telephones every day. 1 twell
you, Jane, the volee has & good deal to
do with It Yon lke to bear a fellow
suy nice things. It beats ink all to
plecen. It will go hard with hlm per
Baps, but be's young He'll got over
‘-

“Yon are young too. That ls why yon
Bave ot over George™

“I'm ot as young as | was. But I've
decided on UHarry. If father doesn't
Jel we get married right away 'y lla
ble to get over him toa Vs silly dolng
that all the thne. One might never get

married, you know. But father is firm. |

He says ! ean't, and be says he'll kick
Marry Into the middle of Bext suinmer

to become o tralned nurse and gave no

heed to Mrs, Harbln's [usinoating
smile.
Lotters of late from

and distrustifol of his own future, al-
belt n medal of honor and the prospect
of do excellent position were ahead of
blm, His discharge was assured He

moa soldier, she of the officers’ mess.
The reatrictions were cruel and relent-
less, They saw but little of one an-
other dioring the thirty days, but thelr
thoughts were busy with the days to
come, Grayilon grew stronger and
more confident as the sbip forged near-
ar to the Golden Gate, Jane fubre wikt-
fol and resighed {0 the vew purpose
which wne to glve Wy noother color-
Ing, 1 possible. They were but one
day out fremp Ban Froveiseo when he
found the opportunlty to gonyerse with

2ied by the fact that the old clerk | He loves you, and yon are nat doing

| seemed strungely at variance with his

father In respect to the foture. in
both telegrams he nunounced that be
wonld start cast a= soon n possilile.

There whs a letter [from Droom
awalting hlos st bendgu 5. It was
birlef, Lut It spect 4 i hlm to
necept  the ¥plaee proposed by Mr

Clege and refterated lus pressing co-
muand to the young mun to stop for a
| tew days fn’ Chicsgo. In proad and
charncteristienlly unconth seniences b
Il.l.!l.lﬂ.‘d him that while the ity held
| no grudge against hlm and that the
young men would welcoing bim ‘with
open arms—his groundless fears to the

| contrary—he would advise bim o
choose New York. There was oné
rather sentimental allusion to “old |

roadway” and another to “Greo-

| niteh,” as he wrote it lu conclusion,
he nsked him to cowe to the office,
wiich was still o the U— bullding,
adding that if be wished (o avoid the
| newsprper men he could fnd seclusion
at the old rooms in Wells street, “Your
father,’ he sald, “has given up his
apartment and has tnken |odgings. I
doubt very much if he will be willlng
to share them with you, in view of the
position he has mssumed In regard to
your future, aithough he says you may

become wy wife, You understand why,
slr. 1 only want to tell you that her
objectlons nre not objections to me.
Bhe Is Jane, and I love ber, sir, be
cause she 8.

“I hope you can win her over, Gray-
don. Bhe seems determined. howerver,
and she I8 uohappy. You can't binme
lipr, either. If there were base or com-
mon blood in her, It wouldu't make

| the right thing by bim."
s#You'll find T nm right in the end.”
she suld stubbornly:
“I ean't bear the thought of your go-
Ing out as a trained norse. dear’ pro-

tested Frances Cable. “There Is no ne-|
|

cessity. You cnn have the best of

homes and in any plice you ke, Why |

waste your life In"'—

“Waste, mother? It would be wast-
log my life If I did not find an occupas
tiom for it. 1 ean't be ldle. I can’t ex-
{gt forever in your love and devotion.™

“Goml Lord, child, dou't be foollsh)™
exclnimed Cable, “That hurts me more
thun you think. Everything we have

|1s yonrs."
| “I'm sorry [ sald it, daddy. I did pot
menn it In that way. It lsn't the

| money, you know, and It lan't the
home, elther. No; youn must let me
choose my own wuy of llviog the rest
of my life, | came from u foundllng
hospltal, A good and tender nurse
found me there nnd gave the the lhap-
plest years of my life. I shall go back
there and give the rest of wy years to
children who pre less fortunate thano 1
wis, 1 want to help them, mother, just
as you did—only it I1s different with
me."

— N\
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mucl diffspence to her pride. But she's
made of other matorlii, Spe's

her us she passed throvgh the quarters

Mrs, Cable hagd
been nretne hom s oo 5o A

[ ———E T L Unieago.
David Cable was far from well, break-
ing fast, und be was wenring out._hlf_
henrt in silent longlog for het Feiurn.
Ho wrote to her himselt that be ex-
pected to retire from active basiness
early In the yeat and that his time and
fortous frem' that day on would be de-
voted to hia family, He beld out at-
tractive visioas of truvel, of realdence

Bhe was always daughter to them, and
they were father and mother.
(leaydon Bansemer one day recelved

of each, Three men hnd written to
hlm-his fatner, Kilas Droom nod Rig
by. A dark scowl came over hin face
a8 he looked nt the Righy envelope. 11
wos the firsl letter that he opened aud
rend. Jane was sliting near by wateh
g the expression on his face.

“It's from Righy," be sald na he
Qnlsled

*Whit does he say? abhe asked anx
lously.

for Hfe.™ replict Graydon bitterly. 1
the sort of friend 1 want."

“He thought It wns for u- besat,
Graydon.'

much, Bt

Hllns Drmoom-—old  Ellas.™

young soldler, urging him not to re

bls two years
fromw Alr, Clege in which thift gontls

hls splvits bounding. “Vears of o grnte

et her know

the man who had denvunced her.
“tle In well™ was all he sald,
il not tell ber that his fathor hae

and carry on any enterprise be care

to the quick:

Father says 1 shall not marry lnio the

regular srmy. e says they don’t
make good husbands

Ll

hatt ux herv.™

I've got the
iy oo ki, though He sppeaied to

@

three letters, all from Chicago. He
ktew the handwritlug on the envelope

“He suyx he Is my devoted friend

eannot forget, though, Jnoe. He ia not

“Yes. and he wny haove thought he
was my friend too. This letter says as
I llke an enemy better,
doar. You know what to expect of an
enetny st all e Here's one from
Drooin
pernwled n few words of eheer to the

enllst, but to come home at the »nd of

He loclosed n letier

man  promised 0 put  Groydon W
chinrge of thelr New York otfice it o
would take the place, 'This news sent

at had been wreitten by
l‘l‘
urged him to go into business In the
Phillpplnes, sayiag that be would pro
vide ample means with which to begin
to explolt. One paragraph cut Graydon

“1'd advise yon to steer clear of Chl-

engn I they don't kil you In the Phil- |
you're better off there. They |

Lo .. LOF QD ANBWET
w‘:‘ume.“ e whlspered eagerly, “You
must consent. Do you want to ruln
both of our lives?"

“Why will you persist, Graydoa?
You know I canoot’—

“You can. Oonslder me ns well as
yoursetf. | want you. [sn't .that
enough? You can't ask for more love
than | wil give. Tomorrow we'll be

abroad, of m:ﬂ‘m{ on'siiere. |-have gmany things » do
conld g ’ before 1 am liberty to- go my way.
Jane had writien to them that she | Won't you walt for met It wom't be
weuld not live in Chicago—any place |lotg. We can be married in Ban Fras-
elas In the world, sbhe sald—and they |cisco. Mr. nod Mrs. Cable are to meet
understood, Thers wams no woed of | you. Tell thom, doareef, that you want
James Bansemer in all these lotters. (to go home with ma The home wen't

#be In Chicago, but it will be home just
the same.”

“Dear Graydon, | am sorry, | am
heartsick, but 1 cannot, 1 dare not."
Graydon Bansemer wns 0 man ns
well ns n lover. He gnve utterance to
a perfectly manllke expreasion, coming
from the bottom of his teled soul:

“It's d— nonsense, Jane!” He sald
It so feellugly that she smiled even as
she shook her hend nnd moved away.
“T'Il see you tomorrow on shore?' he
called, repentant and anxious,

“Yes!™

Phe next day they landed. Graydon
waved an anxlous farewell to ber as
he was hurried off with the lnme, the
hait and the blind. He saw David Ca-
ble and his wife on the plec, and In
spite of himself he could mat repsl an
sager, half fearful glance through the
crowd of faces. Although he did met
expect his father to meet hlm bhe
dreaded the thought that he might be
there, after all. To his wurprise, aw he
stood walting with his comrades he
saw David Cable turn suddenly and
after a moment's hesitntion wuve his

his now haggard face. His heart
thumped Jeyously at this shyn of amity

. | though compasslondte expression ln his

oy
frout the customs ollicers.

He and Jage were rendy to eon

1 | Pacifte, Lakes and Atlantle, Mrs On
ble joloel her husband o the Invit
o, One of _the sore spots In Liray
don's couscld

1| exhibltion of kindness. Morever, Ua

passad upon and he was free from
tape restrictions,

grams to his father and Ellas Droomn

him as soon

hand to him, the utmost friendahip In

Af the soldiers moved away Cable
paused and looked after hlm, a grim

carefully woled wessage, In which
he was Iuvited to take the trip cast in
the private car of the president of the |

e wak healed by this | arpepn
ble stated that his party would delay |
departure untll Graydon's papers wors |

The young @ on landing sent tele |

the latter bhages naked him to notify
be reached Sam Frawn

ahout it, gpd b wn seneibls
et ham =5 —uugh to

wint of vlew, She wounldn't
want to marry you with the prospect
of an eternal shadow that nelther of
you could get off of your minda 1
sometimes wish that I knew who were
lier parents." -

“It doesn't matter, so far as | am
concernad.”

“| know, my boy. You'll never know
how It hurt me to find that 1 kad 8o
duughtar. It burts ber worse a thow-
sandfold to leam that she bae no meth-
er. 1 trust |t may not happes that
you will lose her as & wite™

“M I really thought I cewldn't wim
ker, slr, # weald rull. my ambitien In
Iife. Bhe loves me, I'm sure”

“Dy the way, Clogg tells ma he bes
offered you the New York ofice. It in
a splendid chance for yeu. Yeu wHi
take It, of coursa.”

»1 expect to talk It over with Mr.
Clege when | get to Chicago.”

“Uowme up to our apartmeats. Oh,
pardon me, Graydon, 1 want to ask
you If you have sufficlent monay to
carry you through? 1 know the pay
of a private is not great”™

*“I'hank you. 1 bave saved oearly
all of It. My father has sent me a
draft for five hundred. 1 don't expect
to use it, of course."

“Your father? asked Cable, with a
quick, searching look.

“And then | did gave something in
Chilcago, strange ns It may seem,” said
Bansenier, with a smile “1 bave a
few of your b per cents 1 trust the
road 18 all right”

The Cables left Ban Frascisco on
the following day, accompanied by the
Huarblus and Graydon Bansemer, There
was no mistaking the jJoy which lay
under restenint in the faces and attl
wde of the Cables. Davld Cable bad
grown  rounger and lesa gray, It

seemed, and his wife was glowlng | po reniarked

| with n new and subdued buppluesa “Graydon. 1 have declded te
traydon, sitting  with the excitsd | yheond for five or six months bel'osz
Ethol. who wis refoleing In the pros- | gpyrpne upon wmy work., They want |
peet of New York and the other young | o o0 nn van seo,” she mld, ber
man, stndlsl the faces of the three | oo o tritte u;lwrtnln‘

peoplo who sat at the other end of ;

the conch

o . s lad wro § per los )
fulness  he nover %expected o feel "I wonder I he Knows about bis | ble was | -:I:IHI‘I‘RELH;“]“!:: }:f.l|”|‘,‘:.;.in‘.
Eprang 1o bis eyes. Jane's Mapploess | father” aumed beo Jane canght o viellty, but not its power His I
wis i reflection of Lls own, breath and looked at him with some | pever left the faee of Jape. swho "‘..!,

Jonies Bansemers lettor was not read | thing like torror In her eyes 10| galking {6 an earnest, §opdsaione
aloud 1o Jane, When he had fnished [ abruptly changed the subjeet, deplorlng | manner, s was  bor wont i ;h.--w-
the perusal of the Jong eplstie he fold his lapse \oto the past from which | days,  Fy inces Cable's face w \-J”-I
Ot 1t uud stuck It away in his pocket. | they were @ying to shield her, study ln sition, She had I--n; the
His eyes seewed o bit wisttul and his | The following mornlng Graydon re | colog and '-!\'nclu'lnf noyonr ngyo, al
fuce denwn, byt there was no wond to | celved a uote from Calde, a frank bt | thought the (-!mnn.w‘u not ap;ulﬂnl'

to the casual obhserver.
see that sha
WAYS

Graydon
had wufl In
He keen, eager affieal for ap
vag gone from her eyes

itedness. Hapg!ness,
d agninat the s
nt had beev lost In the am
tter of other days
a most unasual conditlon
! to be under the tender, quiet

Ing Ing:
= | CAr
exlle

e even resented his temporar

TERIUUS |

ul was the appeal for love
oow

rtlng of a
was giving n seroeiness wo | ( -
Ethel |
| \\y/

nee at the opposite end of the |

oht"-‘-mv-w“-.i

“Good Lerd, ohild, don't be foobish /" e
clotrmed Cabla,

polag o Gemand some of your devo-
tion for my ewn sake bofore that time
“‘W .Fve Joved you sl of yeur

“And Eve loved you, dediy.” she
gasped.

“And I'm golng to ask you t0 begin
your nurslng camer by atteading to
mée, 1'm sick for want of your love
I'm giving up business for the sake of
enjoying it unreatraloed. Ybur mother
and I ezpect It We are golog abroad
for our hbealth, and we are golng to
tuke you with us. Right now Is where
you begin your caresér as A Durse
Yoo've got to begin by taking care of
the lové that {8 siek and miserable.
Wo want it to live, my dear. Now, |
want a direct declslon—at once: Wil
you take chorge of two patlents on a
long contemplated trip in mearch of
love and rest—wages phid o advunce ™

8he looked at bim, white faced and
stunned. He wan putting It before her
fluently and In & new light Bbe mw
what It was that be ocoasidersd that
sbe owed to them—the love of a daugh-
ter, after all

An bour later she sieed with Gray-
dou on the rear platform of the car.
He was trying to talk cabmiy of the
ecountry through which they wore ruab-
Ing, amxl she was looklug pensively,
down the ralls that slipped out behind
them. -

“We'll be In Chicngo In thres daye”™

“1 wish I conld have some power to
persnade you." he sald. Changink his
tone to one of brisk Interest, he went
on. “Tt 1a rlght, dear.© It will do yon
great good, and It will W& a Joy to
them. 111 miss you.”

“And | shall wmiss you, Graydon”
she sald, her eyes very solemn and
wistful.

“Won't ron—wolt you glve me the
| promise | wiint, Jane”' he asked eager-
| ly. Bhe plac®d her hnm'l.u:mn his and

cofll | shook her @uead.
ruhg'

"Won't yon be good to me, Graydon?
Don't make it so hard for me.
| Please don't tell mo again that you love
me."

° ¥ kK
o]

o Hay's

Plense, |

CHAPTER XXVIII.

HE spring flooils gelsons
| | the eastery
bringing the Pt ,
Chivago nearly o .1;.'
late. The Cnliles fin gl
Hurbios swent ot ope .r.
thee Aunex, where David Oulln dall
tnken rooms.  They had givey ul.-'l. '
north sile home some mog iy Bothie
both he und his wife retiring Into the
seclusion that o' great hotel can -ur.'.,-\;
when necossary,
araydon hurrled off to his father'y
office, enger, yet half fearing to L !
the man who was responsibie ro g
braken ol in' bis Afe—this ol
e recalled a8 he drove noross 1y
that a foll yenr had elupsed sipee 4.
spent that unforgettable night (o il
Droom's uncanny home. Was he never
to forget that nlght—that night when
his soul seemed even miore aqualid
than the home of the recluse?
All of his baggage except & sult case

BEXpre

1, " | “You'll see It differently some day," | had been left ut the statlon. '
emis ot ooy ' 3t Mo ol bty bl | vty ol i oy | i Gl sy R R T
dear 1ittle smil e eticn | migniBeast laurals rand’ to Tespect)thie | S oo A Eralt for. L “1 don't object to your helping the | longings fn the former hoe of his fa. | Of Women op I Mg
| CATIN RL0; e TN Beiicey ol the  tmpalin. which - had | Soeed writaithe letter, foundlings, Jane” said Cable, “but I|ther, nor, for that matter, did he care | iN8 m :
“I'hope he hasn't gone and fallen In | driven him Into service. In his heart Graydon waa relicved o find that| don't seo why you bave to be & nurse| At the U— bullding he ventured o | Pinkham'syes, L4
lave with sows other girl,” she sald be felt that time would make him as thers would be no Irksome dt'llf' at- | to do it. Other women wupport such | diident greoting to the elovator Lor In.wm i
It was true, as June ‘soon lenrned, | strong as ever, despite the ugly scar In tending his official discharge. When | cquses, and not as nurses, efther, I¥s"—| whom e rememberad. The boy looked | WOmen hli i

“¢hnt Mre. Eagbin bad concluded fo re.| his side. It wasn question with him, | B8 Welked out a “free mas, “ib'. “It's my way, daddy, that’s all" she|ut him quizzically und nodded win | bealth by Ty p
turn to the Unlted Stntes with BEthel | bowever, whether time could revive called -ll:‘u; mu"“‘:}“:ﬁ ""”u"ij"t':“:f,tr‘; Baid Armly, customary aloofness. Geaydon founy  etabls G

Jane's aunt had grown Immessumbly | the smblton that bad been smothered | ﬂ:? |0'l| erll lml.tut ! !T]i ) Then why, In the name of heaven, | himself hoping that he would not et O“Gdl'ﬂﬂmeeth‘
tired of Manlla—and perhaps a little | during the frst days of despair. He | like a leech unt tln; iy ‘u eljlﬁ:ﬂuu‘: wete you so unkind ns to keep that) pobby Rigby. He nlso wondere as b it, or hag §
more tired of the colonel. Tt was she | looked shead with keen Inquiry, specn- luhook.hlm aff with less couslde T | poor boy over there alive when be|the car shot up how Lis futher Lt In tﬁe Pinkham
who aroused the colonel’s autipathy to | latlng on the uncertaln whirl of for than vigor., i might bave died and ended bls misery? | manuged to escape from the wwlis | LYTMA8 anpwe
lttle Lieutenant Boper, She dwelt | tune's wheel | Hea went fllreetls- tn_l!ll-- l;u:«wu 11_ul|:l. You nursed him back to life only to| thut were drawn abont hifm on the ve | 526 the Iiiﬁsmm-.
upon the dive misfortune that was pos- | Jane was obduracy Itsel? In respect | where ho Lmuf the Cables were stop- | give him o wound that cannot be heal- | or his departure. s chanecs 1o | 00 ot hnodred s
albili §f Ethe! contisved fo bask tn the | to bis plondings. A certain light In her | PIng. David Cablo cue down In r& | ed. You would ruln his life, Jane. Isfjooked linek unid hopeless enough they, | STOM Women sl
soclty of “those young pluifes.” The |eyes had at lust brought conviction to | ¥pouse to his eard, The two men 8hook | 1t falr? 'm uncouth and bard In many | ver he still maintained the some ol | DETe am the lettaeg
colonel developed n towerlug rage and | his soul. He begnn to fear, with u | hands, each eylng the other inquiriogly | wags—I had a hard, unkind begloning | ffices In the building.  [Hs nome was  OPENLF stata u\'erfﬂh'
u great feur that Ethel might become | mighty pain, that she would not re. | for an Insiunt —but I really belleve I've got more|on the directory board downstirs | S48 that they wey
fatally contaminated before she could | treat from the stand sbe had taken, | “I want you to understand, Graydon, | heart fn me than you have." Giraydon’s heart gave n quick hound E. Pinkhans ¥ tliﬂ
' bo whisked off of the lsland, It was | BShe went on board with Mrs. Har- | that I am your friend. Nothing has gl | “David!" exclalmed his wife. Jane with the thought that his I'nr"h--r h':-l Lydia E '_:
| decided that Mrs. Harblo and Ethel | bin and Ethel. There were other | tered my esteem for you | looked at the exasperated man in sur- proved the charges false after ot | COMPOUnd bas g
| should return to the United States | wives on board who bad fouud tem- [ “Thank you, Mr. Cable. I bardly ex-| prise. lins Droom was bosy directing the | O SUTEIcH] opryfieg
noon after the first of March to take | porary relcase from Irksome but volun- | pected IL” “Now, here's what I Intend you 1o iubory of two ablebodied wen nnd s | o Y0 E T
up thelr residence o New York city. |tary enlistment. Jane's resignation | “I don't sée why, my boy. But we'll | do: Yon owe me something for the charwoman, nll of whom were tolling Compound is midy g
.“Mother wants to be a wsoldler's)from the Red Cross soclety deprived |let all thut pass. Mra Cable wanuts to | love that I give to you; you owe Gray- | ua they had never tolled before The herbs, withoot, dragy i
widow—on parole,” salffed Bthel, al- | her of the privileges which would have | sea you" - don something for keeplng him-from scoman was. dusting. lav .boltk‘ el mlﬂdh}m& .
|mut augdibly. enough for her father's | permlitted ber to see much of Uraydon. | “Before we go any farther [ want to | dylng. If you want to go Iato the | tho men ware a,k?ﬂ nI; ook nod | oy reason why [y
ears. They were kept separated by the | make myself clear to you. I stil hope | Durking business, all Hght BUt I'm |pores  The frout room of the wit . % ham's Vegetably (oo

Mrs. Harbin at once Informed Jane | transports regulations—he was a com- {to marry Jane. She says she cannot : room of tho Sult was | . ooecem

i n state of devnstatlon. A dozen
boxes atood about the floor; rigs and
furnfture were huddled In the most re-
mote corner awalting the arelvil of the
“gecondhand man;" the Door wae Ht- |
tered . with paper, Droom was et
Ing operatiens with @ troken umbralls
It seemed Ilke a lash to the tollers
“Now let's get through with this
room,” he was saylog In hils most (m- !
pelling way. ““The men whi be bee !

Dt
~ws tne DOZGA -t ‘. L uon't want "em
B wnlt.  This back room stnfl we'll
put in the trunks. Look out there!
Don't you see that nallt”

Eddie Deever, with his usual lude |
lence, was seated upon the cdge of the |
writing table In the corner, smokjug
his cigarette and commenting with rash |
freedom upon the efforts of the per
spiring slaves.

“How long mre you golug to Keep
these things In the warehouse?' le
asked of Droom.

“T'm not going 9 keep them there ol

I. They -beloag to Mr. Bamsemer

M take them out whem he has the
e

“Hea getiig all the thue Ha \‘uuu

pew, 1 goess™

: becatu 3 my
grediants which s
the feminine organim, ng
to a healthy normal sy

Women who e
those distressing i
sex should nob b
facts or doubd the &

m's ¥ (s

ko restora their heailh

commen ted X
“Bay, talkiag sbout time, [’ Le Lwen:
ty-sae next Tueaday.”

“D4d soough to marry.” |

“1 dom’t know about that 1'm gel-|
ting pretty wiee, Do you know, 1've
just found out how old Rosle Keating
s, Blie's twenty-nine. Ges, It's Nruny
how & fellow always guts sfnck ou &
girl oller thun himeeif! Still sha's all
right. I'm not saying o ward agalos!
her. Bhe woulkin't be twenty-ulns If
she could help It."

4] wupposs It'a off between
then.” .

“1 don't know about that elther. “."
Junched at Rector's today. That dou’
look Ilke It's off, does 1t? Four sixty- !
five, Including the tip. She don’t look | |
twenty-nine, does shel” i

“I've never notlced her.” A

~Never! Well, holy mackerel! You .
must be bitad then. Bbe says she's seoil
you In the elevator a thousand thimes. |
Never naticed her? Geel",

1 mean I've never noticed
who looked less tham tweaty-nine. BJ
the way, 40 you ever o Mr. Righy?
1 belisve she ia In his office.”

“] den't go to Righy's any more
sald Eddie. with sudden stifness. “Hew
n cheap skate”

*1 heard ho threw you out of the
| fieé one day.” with a dry enckie

“He did pot! We ronlin’t
cortaln things regarding the 1
| nfTalr, that's all. T told him to g0t
| devil, or words fo that effect”

you

npy Qas |
ity

f
of

1
| (Continued Ne
|

g
' Never Fails fo Restore

| Nomatter how long ithas beeo gra7

| or faded. Promotesa luxuriant grow!

| of healthy hair, Stops Its falling ou'.

| and removes Dan-
druff. hair soft and glossy- K¢
fuse all substitutes. 24 times as mu-il

| in $1.00 as 50c. size. Not a Dye-
$1 and Ste. botties, at drugglsts

| Send 2 for free book * The Care of the Hair
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