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He hadn't the power to
arouse her as Gray Manvel
bad; never would have, she
fancied. As he made no at-
Sempt to cross the ice between
them she began to believe
that she had lost her old at-
traction for him, and was glad,

but she wished his eyes weren’t

Quite so steady.

“You're living like royalty
here, Bobbie."

Her reply jarred a trifle.

“At least they didn't make
me receive you in the servants’
hall.”

Bhe told him of Mrs, Twin- |

Ing’s monstrous egoism and
struggling friendliness.

“How did you get the job
first shot, Bobbie?”

“That man, Steve Waters,
whom we saw with the Man-
vels. I met him on the train.
He's a great friend of Mrs.
Twining’s, and he said she
was having trouble keeping
anybody, and since I didn’t
have anything in sight—I was
so scared I agreed to try it.”

“I'm glad you did. I'm glad
you're here. You're safe, and
comfortable.”

She stared. Already Harvey
assumed the air of a man of
the world who ventured to
fudge and command.

“One thing,” she said, “I'm
being well paid, and I'm sav-
ing every cent. The next time
Itrya change I won't be
mearly penniless.”

" “But  why should you
change? I think it's luck your
being here at all”

“But you don't know, Ear-
vey. I'm at the mercy ‘of her
merest whim; and unpleasant
things happen; one did the
other day when I was made
to feel like a slavey.”

He spoke gravely.

“That’s pure sensitiveness.

Don't throw away a good thing.
What would you do?”

She looked dreamily at the
Tire.

“I believe I could do some-"

thing on the stage if I saved
enough for a little training.”

He stirred restlessly.

“When you're so well fixed
why do you ask for trouble?”

She rose and paced up and
down before him, his eyes fol-
lowing her persistently.

“I can’t be content any-
where until I know where I
really belong.”

Jerkily she told him of her
ignorance of herself. She
wanted to ask him to help her
trace the puzzle out, but she
couldn’t place herself under
so personal an obligation.

“I've often wondered,” he
paid, “if there wasn’'t some-
thing queer about your re-
lations with the Gardners;
but I don’t care who you are or
what you are. It makes no
difference to me.”

That was as close as he ap-
proached sentiment that
night.

Hoskins came in almost as
motionless as a figure on
wheels,

“Mrs. Twining says if it's
not inconvenient—"

“In a minute Hoskins.”

And when they were alone
egain she said despairingly:
*“you see, Harvey. She tells me
I may have my friends. But
when one comes!”

He laughed pleasantly, this
strange new man of the city.

“Then I'll come again until
she’s accustomed to me.”

“This way?” she asked wist-
fully. “A friend? No misun-
derstandings?”

He hesitated, then nodded.

“If you'll go to Elmford with
me over Sunday to give your
aunt a kiss. Last time I was
down she looked like nothing
at all”

Bhe thought she might;
she'd let him know. She was
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glad he had come as he had
She had never felt (riendlie:
towards him. They would b
great friends if he kept this
up; if he understood that he
couldn’t ever make her tingle
or feel ashamed. Se wished,
however, that his eyes had
once wavered from her.
Towards the end of the week
she wrote a line agreeing to
meet him at the Pennsylvania
Station Saturday at noon, and
answered Uncle Walter's last
instalment of the Elmford

| narrative with the announce-

ment that she was coming
with the anodyne he coveted

' for his wife. Se wouldn't admit

to herself that her decision
was at all hurried by that por-
tion of the record which an-
nounced through local gossip
a large party at the Manvels’
over the week-end. Even if
Gray should be drawn by it
back to Elmford for the first
time since Thanksgiving, she'd
probably not see him. Any-
how, she had already practi-
cally promised Harvey to go.

“Of course you must go, my
dear,” Mrs. Twining sighed.
“Haven't I said you must get
out more?”

But the invalid’s nerves
were unbearable after that
until Barbara left.

“Mrs. Slocum’ll look after
you, and I'll be back Sunday
night.”

Mrs. Twining had the air of
one marooned in a desert.

“Mrs. Slocum'’s looked after

' me before. All she reads me

are motion-picture and the-
atrical magazines.”

Uncle Walter met Harvey
and Barbara at Trenton, and
drove them home. Mr. Gard-
ner hadn't exaggerated his
wife's state. She was thinner,
rustier, and more apprehen-
sive than ever. She looked at
Barbara during a moment’s
restraint, then flung her arm
around her, and kissed her
with passion,

“Thank heavens you're all
right, Thank heavens you've
got a good place. I'd never
have forgiven myself—"

No. That specter could not
be summoned again. The
screen must stand as far as
this household was concerned.

Harvey carried his bag to
his old room over the store.
Mrs. Gardner’s glance fol-
lowed him from the window.

“He's changed. He's grown.
Harvey's making money now,
and he’ll make more. I'm glad
you two came together.”

There was a phantom that
could never be laid. Barbara
went to her old cramped room
and gazed at the meeting
house closing the nave of
pines. All at once it rushed
upon her, a hunger for the
man who had awakened her by
transforming her iciness to
fervent warmth. The reflec-
tions of the past months, the

indirect warnings that she |

would be safer never to see
him again, were submerged in
the deep void of her want. It
was unthinkable they should
be so near without contact.

“Is there skating?"” she
asked when Harvey had re-
turned from the store. Uncle
Walter beamed.

“The Manvel pond's been
kept clear for this party. Judg-
ing from trade, the whole of
Elmford’s on the ice. Only
seems yesterday you and Har-
vey used to toddle down after
school on cold days.”

Harvey laughed.

“Let's toddle again, Bobbie.
I haven’t had too much exer-
cise.”

She was conscious of the
beating of her heart, of the
warming of her cheeks. Gray
Manvel wouldn’t remember
her. What had Steve and Mrs.

Animals Better Dental

Patients Than Humans

EKansas City—(UP)—Tex Clark,

tendent of the Kansas Cily

z0e, finds that a tiger, lion or polar

bear makes a better dental patient
than & human being.

While Clark admits he has never
seen & dentist, he knowingly re-
fers to the wails emanating from
dental offices. When he filled &
Hﬂh for Igunatz, the polar bear,

that worthy didn't even snarl

*I filled a large tooth for Sultan,
the tiger, not long ago,” Clark said,

“and he was very quiet all the time.
When I had finished, he gave me
an appreciative look. But the next
minute he'd have devoured me.”

New Inhalator Has
Saved Many Lives

Pittsburg — (UP) — A new “ro-
the pulmotor. Its chief advan-
bot,” which already has saved many
lives, is being perfected by Dr. Dan-

' lel Sdble, city police surgeon.

The new inhalator is a combina-
tion of the inhalator and

tages, loeprdln' to Dr. Sable, are

Twining said? He

ould ‘rea‘
ou as il he were sery fond
f you when he was with you

YVhen he wasn't you aever
ntered his head.

‘All right, Harvey, for
ittle while."”

They duz out their skate:
and walked down the curvine
street past the famlliar buiic
ings and yards, along the
shrubbery hiding the Man
vel house and at last came

withir. sight of the pond alive
with skaters in the ashen light
One of those aglle specks, In-
distinguishable at this dis-
tance, might be the childish
giant she conldn't forget. She
had an impulse to turn back,
but Harvey was hurrying her.

“We'll see everybody we
kKnow.”

Would she see Gray Manvel?
She wouldn't look for him
while Harvey was putting on
her skates, or afterwards
The Elmford skaters crowded
around them with noisy greet-
ings; but Barbara was aware
of other skaters, gliding past,
who weren’'t of Elmford, who
had come to the party on the
hill. Most of them were young.
Gray Manvel, it followed,
would have to be here.

The crowd with its friendly
greetings of the wanderers
got Harvey and her apart. He
was cutting figures with a girl
whose laugh was too loud; she
was swung from one admiring,
bashful Elmford knight to an-
other; but she kept her glance
straight ahead; she wouldn’t
let it stray across the pond
towards the happy house.

Athwart the narrow path of
her vision a fragile figure
flashed with an effect of float-
' ing, and Barbara knew that
the eyes which appeared never
to see her had, indeed, seen.
Undoubtedly Esther was aware
that Mrs, Twining’'s compan-
ion had left the cloister to
use her wings on the pond at
Elmford.

Soon it would be too dark to
' see anything. The sun had
' dropped away behind the
' porous wall of skeleton trees,

placing exquisite tinted sha-

dows across the floor of dead

leaves patterned with snow.
' Up by the dam a group had
. set a bonfire ablaze. Its vivid,
| starved tongues seemed reach-
ing beyond its circumference
to devour all the pallid twi-
, light that remained.
] “Find Harvey,” Barbara
| said to the man who had her.
“I'm going home.”

Freed, she glided slowly to-
ward the bank on the woods
side of the pond. She heard
skates ringing behind her,
swiftly approaching. There
was no doubt the skater was
making for her. She resented
the sudden confusion of her
mind, the rigidity of body that
made her go slower against
her will. He was close by. At
a touch on her arm she swung
breathlessly.

“Let's skate, Bobbie,”

She tried to keep her head
above the turbulent waves of
disillusionment.

“No,” she said. “I'm going
home, Please find Harvey and
tell him to come to the bank.”

The disappointed knight ac-
cepted her errand, and she

~vocds, humane a brusque
voice shot ctralght.
‘Here’'s a :hance! Jangec

f it !sn't the runawayi"”

His skates scraped, ind she
;tood dizzily in front of aim
1er eyes striving to steady i
lark form. His strong gras)
weld her upright. He ben
iown, laughing

‘Where you hidden yourse:

! these months, small Ba:
yara?”

‘You nearly tumbled
over,” she said.

‘Come along,” he command-
ed gruffly.

He clasped her other hant
and drew her, skating smooth-
ly, towards the darker uppei
end of the pond.

“I've got to go home.”

His strength overcame he:
instinctive resistance.

“I dare say you can put that
ff five minutes to answer m}
questions. Why did you teai
off? What are you up to? Tell
me where you live.”

She answered vaguely. She
was trying to conquer her
tingling sense of Imminence.

“I'm working.”

“Where? That's what I want
to know"

“Why?"”

“So I can keep track of you.”

He swung her around and
halted at the pond’'s edge, but
he clung to her hand.

“Thought of me, lady, since
that night after the football
riot?”

She tried to keep her voice
steady.

“If you remember it, it's be-
cause I was silly.”

“Sweet things are silly, but
they give one a taste for more.”

He released her hands and
grasped her shoulders. She
shrank back, more from her
own warm desire than from
his strength. Now that she had
the moment she had secretly
craved since her first awak-
ening she was afraid of it.
His voice was brusquer.

“Why don’t you answer?
Thought of me at all?”

She conudn’t lie.

“Yes. That was so unex-
pected I couldn’t help think-
ing, but one thing I'm sure
of you haven't thougiit much
of me.”

He shrugged his shoulders
and answered frankly.

“You can't keep people who
hide themselves away from
you eternally in your bean. It
was a surprise seeing you just
now, but it made me remember
fast enough; and I did come
back a week after that night
to see you, but I found out
you'd vanished.”

“How?

“Bag-of-bones Sille. He
seems to know everything,”

Momertarily the old shame
swept back and divided her
from him.

“If hes put anything in
your head—"

His tightening grasp stop-
ped her,

“See here, Barbara, we've
no time to waste on bags of
bones. Wonder somebody
hasn’'t blundered this way al-

' ready. Before an idiot does, tell
' me where I can see you in

|went slowly on toward the |

dead woods. She couldn’t
| keep her head up; she
' smothered in the realization
| that she hadn’t yielded to
Uncle Walter's plea that she
visit Elmford, or to Harvey’s,
she had surrendered to her
hope of seeing a man who had
filled a careless moment with
romance and then forgoten.
She regretted now the cold-
ness that had once enclosed
her. Somehow she would make
it form again. She must get
away from Mrs. Twining,
from Steve, from anyone who
could remind her of Gray
Manvel. There was the theater.
They all seemed to think—
Her hand was caught. A
shade blacker than the sha-
dow of the woods loomed in
front of her, and she com-
menced to swing with it
| in rapid, giddy curves, pro-
| pelled by an abnormal power.
Out of the careening pro-
cession of bonfire, house,

peace and quite.”

Would he take so much for
granted if it weren't for the
malevolent caretaker?

“No. Let me go now, Mr,
Manvel.”

He laughed.

“You've outrun it. A devout
kiss calls for Christian names;
and I won't let you go this
time until you tell me where I
can find you again. If you're
in town I'll run up next Sat-
urday, and we’'ll dine, and

| slip in a show of some sort.
. Barbara, I've got to see you

for more than a minute this
way.”

She had no measure of his
earnestness, but her aunt's
sneers sang discordantly in
her brain. What had she said?
Gray Manvel was a man who'd
never dream of marrying her,
and the girl like a doll, dressed
up, but pretty, was the kind
for Gray Manvel. “When it
comes to his sneaking around
meeting Bobbie at night it's
another matter altogether.”
Now Esther was on the pond,
pbut Gray was with Barbara.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

speed of adjustment, automatic reg-
ulation and natural tempo or rhy-
thm.

The apparatus consists of two

oxygen and the other 97 per cent
.oxygen and three per cent carbon
dloxide; a separate cylinder con-
taining the inhalator apparatus
and tubes, and a mask to which
the tubes are attached.

The mask can be adjusted in-
stantly, Dr. Sable said, saving time
lost in strapping s pulmotor mask
to a victim. The tempo of the ar-
tificial respiration is adjusted to
fit the natural tempo of the pa-

tanks, one containing 100 per cent |

tient's breathing, which is slower
in the case of an adult than »
child.
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Near the End.
From Answers.

Father; Can you give my daugh-
ter the luxuries she had been ac-
customed to?

Lover: Not much longer. That's
why I want to get married.

—r—

Poor G !
“What shall I do, George has
been under water for 20 minutes!"
“Let’s go back to the hotel. I
wouldn't wait that long for any
man.”"— -Blt._l..

Britain's New Embassy
Located on a four-acre tract,

aew British embassy at Washington
rambling structure of
Anne and Georgian design.
The conception of Sir Edwin Lut-
yens, It has been carried out in fish-
—a dull, parti-colored brick
Yarlety and beauty

is a gigantle,

Queen

er brick
—and limestone,
of design characterize the building

There are %1 rooms, 28 with baths,

as well as several showers, and a

swimming pool in the back garden
There are
two nurseries, rooms for maids, foot-
men and zhauffeurs, and thers are
a drawing
a long dining room and the

near the tennis courts,

libraries gltting rooms,
room,

ball room.

Sweet Innocent

Mrs. Youngbride (at phone)—I1

want a ton of coal sent up, please.
Dealor—Yes'm. What size?
Mrs, Youngbride — Goodness! 1

didn’'t know coal came in sizes, 1
wear a No. 3 shoe and a No. 6 glove,

The Picker
“Mave you and your wife selected
A new car yet?”

“No, she Iu'-mt"

- —_—e——

nh Good Ilealill Is

Your Natural State

But you ean't expect to enjoy good
health if you are allowing diseasa
germs to accumulate and multiply
somewhere In your system. Coughs,
colds, bronchitis, tonsilitis, rheuma-
tism and often neuriitis are the work
of disease organisms which must ba
attacked and destroyed if good
health is to be restored. These and
many other more serious types of in-
fection may be controlled and good
health restored by chemically de-
stroying the germs, using B, & M,
The Penetrating Germicide, to stop
the bacterial poisoning. The B, & M.
treatment is unlike any other—quick
and positive in action, Your druggist
should have B, & M. in stock. If he
fails to supply you promptly, send us
his name and $1.25 and we will mail
you a full-size bottle. Helpful book-
let free on request, ¥, E. Rollins
Co., 53 Beverly St, Boston, Mass,
(Ady.)

In This Modern Day
“Dining in a restaurant? Wherels
your wife?”
“Broadeasting cookery hints.”

S T

Doctors find it gives
growth, as well as

‘Scott’s

O NORWFEGIAN

Make your children ﬁ

Scorr’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil builds and protects the
bod:csofhgm“mgyomgstm infants, and expectant mothers,

essential in building strong, hcalthy bones and teeth, Valu-
able calcium salts are also in it ,
makes Scott’s Emulsion easy for children to tal:c Good
for adults too! Scott & Bowne, Bloomfield,
Representatives, H. F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., New York.

LISTEN 10 Seott's Emulsion’s * Romances of the Sea’ every Sunday
ay al 8:30 p, m, over the Columbia Basic Network -

URDY

them a wealch of Vitamin A for correct
Vitamin D, the "'sunshine vitamin’ so

. and its pleasant flavor

N. J. Sales

Emulsion

COD 1.1}
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WIld Llfe Jult Outslde

Gay Capital of Italy
Although Rome has been a center
of clvilization for 2,500 years, it still
lies just a few hours’ train ride from
one of the mest rugged and wildest
districts on earth, the province of
Abruzzi.
Bears and wolves are still to he

found wandering through the forests |

of this mountainous section, anl
phepherds are accustomed to encoun-
ters with them, Now it has bheen de-
cided to stock the national park of
Abruzzi with some of these animals
before, If ever, they become com-
pletely extinet, Within a few weeks
the director has had presented to
him a chamois, which was rescued
from a river into which it had
Jumped to escape from a wolf, and
a baby bear, which was found wan

dering helplessly about after il-|
mother had made a wild attack on
a flock of sheep.

Shepherds are Joining enthnsinsti
cally In the work of collecting fauna
and now, instead of shooting every
wild animal, they hastily call the ddi-
rector of the park for help In cap
turing it.

Beetle Largest Insect?

In wing expanse alone the moth
Erebus agrippina, with a spread of
11 inches, is the Inrgest insect known
today. If size is to be gauged by |
bulk combined with body lengih, the |
beetle Macrodontia cervicornis, which |
ranges up to G Inches in length, is

perhaps the largest known,

Sectionally Speaking
“So you're from the South, eh?
What part?”
“South Dakota,"-

—

9|l

Capper's Weelkly,

4..:..|

The wickeda do not persecure. "I'hey
are singularly
only virtue,

When Eest Is Broken

Act Promptly When Bladder
Irregularities Disturb Sleep
[ BE you bothered with bladder

y 2ml oo frequent passage and getting
4 up ‘at night? Heed prutnplly these

Doan S E@ms e v |

tolerant, It is thelr |

A Good Mlxar
Little Boy—Hey, mister, we'd like
a ride to the ball park,
Old Grouch—I1 never let strangers
ride with me,
Little Boy—Oh, that's all right, I'll
introduce you to the whole bunch {

Easy Pleasant Way

To Lose Fat

How would you like to lose 15
pounds of fat in a month and at the
same time increase your energy and
improve your health?

How would you like to lose your
double ehin and your too prominent
abdomen and at the same time maka
your skin so clean and clear that it
will compel admiration?

Get on the scales to-day and sea
how much you weigh—then get an
85 cent botfle of Kruschen Salts
which will last you for 4 weeks
Tuke one half teaspoonful in a glass
of hot water every morning and
[ when you have finished the contents

of this first bottle weigh yourself
| agnin,
' After that youll want to walk

around and say to your friends,—
“One 85 cent bottle of Kruschem
Salts i1s worth one hundred dollars
of any fat person’s money.”

Leading druggists America over
sell Kruschen Salts,

AGENTS WANTED

TO SELL
“RADIATOR LIQUOR”

direct to automobile owners, Non-polson
ous, Iluml @8, no evaporation. The best
i fastest wnllmg '\nH freeze for autemo-
I.I 1. A real opportunity to make money
i this \:lnl r. Write now for particulars and
get startoed
RADIATOR ANTI-FREEZE CO,
126 Speedwell Ave.. Morristown, N. J.

ll(;llidri!ll“-}' Imrnuuz scanty

cymptoms. They may warn
of certain disordered kidney
or bladder conditions,
3 Iqrﬂlun-\lurortlvon
Doan’s Pills. This time-test-
o5 et diuretic has been recom-
K mended for 50 years. Sold by
all druggists.

A Diuretic

cues ths I[ wa
may say something pleasant to ourp
fellow men.—Ileine.

| Giod s given us ton:

TYPES OLD PRICES NEW PRICES

CX301A *1.10 * .78
C324 150 1.00
C324A 2.00 1.60

CX326 125 .80
C327 1% 1.00

TYPES OLD PRICES NEW PRICES
C335 *2.20 '1.60
CX345 140 1.10
C347 190 1.5%
CX371A 140 .90
CX380 140 1.00




