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ness of ‘mind which knew nothing of
deception and pretence.

Moya awaited the vials of w-ath, and
—gave a cry with an emotion so sharp
Una smiled. Her head leaned against
Barry's shoulder, His chéek tciched
hers. He w.: looking Into her clear,
steadfast eses, )1 her eyes were on
those clc =, sunlit ripples of the river,

INVITED

glinting towards the west,

Righted in Time

“Why should I mot speuk of it?” )it now on his face. The keen reg-et of L

) 1 t i ) . this life. W ows? e
eried Barry. I have heen thinking | an honorable nature, 5 k:w\\‘ (‘lu-n- ::I'“k\“‘.(\:‘; ln“(-‘:m:‘wh:rl;
of it all this time. Of course i can And as Moyt w those lines of | love is perfected and finds its selfless,

understand it. He is far superior to | pain
me. You ean look up to him, not
down, as you do to me. He is a man \ how
after your own heart. He has all the | only
glamour that his work for the |uml‘1“{ }
can give him His self-denial His | goin
pobility. It is just the sort of thing | jng
that would appeal to you, 1 know | that
While 1 am an ordinary kind of fel-|jng

changed. She lost sight of herself

“I expect they liked love storles,”
was all she said. “Even If they had
none of their own. And who knows?
I begin to think d'ferently. 1 belleve
there 18 some love even in the loneliest "
Iife, if only one looks for it."

Who kaows? Even if it is the love
that gives, and does not receive, That
sows and does not reap—at least, in

i sudaenly a! her thoughts
who lose love I this world will wait,
selfish  she had been, thinking | even us, so perhaps, waited and work-
of her self-res ect, her own sense | ¢d and prayed those old maids who
wmiliation!  And now ~he 18 | once lived In this peaceful old-world
g away with .his burden s~ g garden,

to one of Li. sensitive nature -
he h.d acted dishonorably in tell-
her of bis love. All through the

gpiritual life, -nd for that world we N

red:
CHAPTER VIL ing

“There is nothing in me to love "

stated Una, with the utiiost candid

AN

Cuticura Is All You

Bathe with Cuticura Soap to cleanse
and purify the pores. If signs of pimples,

gently with Cuticura Ointment before bath-

of the toilet, bath and nursery Cuticura
Soap and Ointment are ideal.

z PROPER
a3 SAUCES

There is nothing thet adds to the
“Just-right-ness” of & nice julcy romst
than _the proper sauce as, every good
cook knows And there are some
sauces that seem to belong to one kind
of meat and no other Who would
° ever think of serving mint sauce, for
example, with anything else but roast
lamb? It could go with bolled mut-
ton, but oh, how much better this dish
is accompanied with caper sauce. To
make this cream two tablespoonfuls of
flour with halt & cupful of butter and
add to it a pint of boiling water. Cook
until thick, stirring constantly. Season
well with salt and pepper; add a table-
spoonful of lemon juice and three
tablespoonfuls of capers, and serve.
WITH BREADED VEAL CUTLETS.
Tomato sauce is usually served with
breaded veal utlets A very simple

eed For Your Skin

ness or roughness are present smear

to soothe and beal. Forevery purpose

were

e S—— future that memory would huunt him
And she, for +.e sake of ler own |conviction. “Now, Moya Is so bright, ﬁ’:ﬂm&tﬁgﬂﬂ""": “Lf'nd 80c. Sold sauce is made by cooking a slice of
SPanlng Doecn’t Curel wretched pride, ould let him go away | so lovable. There's heaps In  her to D ited, e, Pl §:‘;\‘|::.?:.i onfon in halt a can of tomatoes till
v with that burden love."” Cuticura Soop thaves without mug. soft, straining and thickening with
Dor't think children can be cured of bed- Moya gave a little gasp as if rhe Barry tucked his arm In hers with tiour and butter creamed together. For
wetting by spanking thew. The trouble is con- had thrown so .e oppressive weight | an air of proprietorship, and agreed a more elaborate one, brown a slice
N\uuuml.thech:ld'ahguull{clp»xu Iwillsend |away from her !f anyone had to | quite gravely that there wa nothing of carrot, another ot onion, a tiny bay
FREE :,or:‘l‘;,:l‘,: ,"fi.;:“r:l tnatrise suffer it should not be Cuy, torturing | at all in her to love page for the day to write on .hat It | jeat and a sprig of parsley in a quar-
W your JLlldren Lr:yuh]r)unin‘ihi?wnly,y"ui himself with self-reproa h I The boys and Una had been out for willed ter of a cupful of butter. Strain and
no money, but write me foday. My treatment Oh, it ' my iault,” she gasped. |an early morning bathe, and Barry “I was wrong,' she ¢ighed. “Not | 24q a fourth of a cuptul of flour. When
s highly recol ded to adults tro with | “You —you must not blame yourself | had met them coming baek. The boys only foolish, but wrong 1 should | wel) blended add a cupful of cooked
z{ﬂn.d.ﬁuh-:byd-y of night. Write forfres | so. It is all my fault i | _ __ — e | ave known 1 could not do a thing -
M M. 8 No, Moya, don't say that Any- lika that vithout influencing other
BOX 8. i Teaolats -l ed thinz but that - HeesAnd there was Una, too, atier | wpop'S PHOSPHODINE.
DSOR. Omario “T must She was strung up to all.” The Great English Preparation.
= ___*_ confession, It would mean losing his That alro cut Intc her heart with g Tones and invigorates the whole
Jow. With nothing in me worth the love and respect—what she valued s0 | reproach Una! l,(v.Al.l[l}; back, she i ?:l‘:l(&u!\f‘v‘lnl:.ILUm‘:;lI‘OI:Z;}’\::’ﬁ
Yoving.” » o ‘Pu,;hl_\ and felt che | ”,qxltl m{m-\» ".hn.n 1 could understand wl f” ¥he had h’: en Debility, Mental and B“’j"“"”’z'
“Do you know what you are “\Al,m\vlung !n‘lvﬁ \r\'. after all, there M.lnd to before ln.l» )un:n»\i grey Dnrnndcm;y. LDHNOI t"l"{"v._l"ﬂI‘P'lﬂ“M“'
o S R Ry ol ML R Bl R R o eyes, her pweet, unsel <h desire thal | b B G NG, o e b
e L Pl K€ | clous still. Guy's own peace of mind DROPS Moya might be happy. her gentle hints or §5. Scld b I drusmiots, of @
fn a shaking whisper. Her face was | 3OSTOPSCOUGHS fhat Barry \“;, ‘lil“”(”i,f :}'}‘-;",’;y 7:&A%'Mu56icun;:oﬁgzz‘;‘$;w
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“Yes,” he cried quickly. “I'd ioT-
gotten for a moment, it's true But

= abo

were ahead now and out of sight, but “I might ha e
these two he 1 engrossing enough sub- | ness as well s

ut. —
‘s harpl
ttought

ruined Ur
own,”

and strained tomatoes and a cupiul of

it may as well come now It would
have come anyway some day. I've ects for conversation that necessi <copg Wt Sy it wi stock. Season weill
began. “I puessed, somehow, you {ult-(l a strolling pace and an unhur- ?‘ln‘uilt'h h("],(l):“ljl)me«\'j;! ’Inv;l R The English like bre A\‘.l s w.h
would be here. And - wanted to say ried progress Ser hves - rere on those ‘ootsteps tn  thelr KORL chicken. = _COOR two ‘cep
good-bye, since we shall never perhups And they alked on, discoursing on | {he synd. But 1l at Tonce a little | fuls of milk in a double boiler with an
see each other again.” those subjects = hich are so very un-|yaye Tan up, higher ::nd more boldly | onion cut fine till the milk is well sea-
Never again! Then there would - P AT interesting to outsiders &nd so en- tham the other. It ebbed away, it is | soned. Strain and add a tablespoon-
never be another chance of explana- | When of TURN thralling to the two who make one true. sinking back into the falling ful of butter, salt and a dash of cay-
tlon. This was the last, her only | zio\:la think of ™ complete little world to themselves tide. But its crystal, shining ripples | enne pepper A haif a cupful of
chanee. The thought darted through t ays e “Why, here comes Moya,” said|}ad swept over '”“N; f",“l.,rm,‘ As | fine bread crumbs and  stir until
Moya's mind, but close on it went mWALKER HOUS Barry. He tucked his arm more firm- Mova watched that wave bb and ebb, | smooth. Cook haif an hour ot
ancther. “I can't explain,” went that | O o ey s s W some-are heat ly in Una's. “Now or never for it!" she looked—and 10! {he footsteps were | 8 tablespoonful of butter in a =wall
thought. “It's impossible. It's best b I gy febepe S Sply wosie S € S8 he decreed, blithely. “We may as well -L'nnn as if they had never been. pan and add half a cupful of coarse
] 1 | bread crumbs. Brown well. 1t the

that there should be no more chance.
That he should go right away and
never know."”

“We can say good-bye—as friends,"”
went on Guy, quietly. “We have been
friends. And we will forget everything
else. I felt 1 could not go awey with-
out saying that—without feeling we
were friends again, even if we do met d
no more."” |

way sa—coind weh o

tell her now."”

(To be continued.)
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st He laughed as they came level with
Moya. “I've taken ma lers into my
own hands, you see, Moya. Not very
| chivalrous of me, I'm ready to own.
| It's generally onsidered th> lady's
province to br %x off an engagement,
fsn't {t? At least, it looks better that
way. However, yo 1 ave your remecy
You can presecute me for breach of

Thow whe say there sher soually ot
Pomrans Ot maken s popuiardy  Eeee st and waichisl
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Moya stared down at the smooth

promise! You look surprised. Well,

sand. She was wrestling w h two|

impulses, and each seemed as strong ‘ He had fallen Ir his own eyes, h2 had = And

hu

«he must be willing to fall in his

1 simply couldn't & and it any longer.
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But Moya, looking| g the Breedsrs of Mankind.

bird is small pour the sauce over it
lanu sprinkle with the crisp brown

m" m th mmd eyes, too, 1t was the price she had | from Barry to Una, seeing the
A safe, weliable regulating | 10 DAy | arms, the happy faces, —understood Emar e | epmuibs.  If not, pass in tWo separate
medicine. Boid io_three de= | And. bend ig low her head, Mova | easiiy enough “just all about it ] You talk of your b f e, l&',,-
f;“a"ﬂ .":'o“g—l:omrlb::' faltered out her confession Oh,” she gasped. “1 am-—1 am = 1 And plan for a higher stvall —_——
a Bold by all drugmsts, or mnil It sounded =o childish, so foolish, as | glad about 1t : You ¢ food of your pusture a . ~r3
\ repaid on receipt of price. | ghe did so. In actual words it was so | Barry hed again I 'hmx:hl‘ You he 1 cusure of ung GUN)T PA\ED GHILB‘E!‘
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he ;.ul lnlx“l(‘.t!‘%:;{ld‘hm.uln worthy—but " gt i rex Children who euffer from cove!'pa
— ust a sy M ey pdigestion © T of % he ther
g y But being such a fooli-h, silly con- | R 1,“\ A;"_'. 5 ek i ',e.
as the other. The s'ruggle was such | fession, it was ctrange it wes 0 hard | Morsans wnd Here- | 8, ‘_’K'I bowels will gind p nuL S8
pain that she could not speak. “Tell | to make. Yet it desperately = Ry 14 ook ;"'l' oah the use o Baby
him,” urged one impulse. And the | hard. So hard that Moya could never | MINARD'S LINIME kil ¢ calf or colt, s ‘,“’"‘.l T ‘i‘.' e
other protested fearfully: “I cannot.” | have made it but for one thought— | Liniment asked for at my store b and the moa- :“:'r 28" 4
Suddenly Guy’s quiet voice deepened | Guy's going away blaming himself, | only one we keep for raie :' horot ..x‘ el
@nd quivered. “I wish I could wipe | fallen in his own self-respect because All the people use It or u dolt; "" : ‘ "1" »‘\ A
yesterday afternoon out of your mem- | he had fallen In honor. And so Moya roudster | oWels du :
HARLIN FULTON en,” | IThey are als

was ; was willing that her own self-respect
should be laid in the dust instead. It
could

ory,” he sald, passionately. “1
false to myself in those few moments
—fa‘se to honor, and false to my love | was the one reparation she
for you. That is why 1 would have | make. And:she made it.
you forget. I would 1 could only for- There followed silence. Of course,
get it myself!™ he would be angry——scornful. He was
Then Moya looked up. She heard | =0 vpright himself. Such little crooked
the struggle In his volce, and she saw dealings were renugnant to that large-

— e
; PPEARANCE is often w
deceptive—and no one
can tell how much service
a tire will give by looking
at it.
In buying tires you must
rely almost entirely on the
integrity of the manufacturer
who produces them.
You can depend absolutely
on Partridge Tires because
the factory is back of
every tire they make.

you were fgoinz to say you
sorry,” he sald “But it's no good
crying over split milk. It's been and
gonc and done, you kee After all,
someon: had to do it- to take the
plunge. 1 don't belfeve you would
ever have had courage enough to ta ¢
it yourself.”

And that, perhaps was Moya's
thought at that moment. Barry had |
had ccurage to cut the Gordian knot ‘
She was the coward. If she could have |
had bis courage, his simple stralght-
| torwardnc:«!

“you nlwuys sald you would never
liked your freedom

It was £2 much the

good-bye to him.
best.

“I'm going for a walk," she told
Barry, and nodded good-bye “m ngly
enough to the two.

Eat the smile faded as they parted.
So Barry had had courage He had
done the right thing undoubtedly And
Moya was glad he had done It. She
went on thoughtfully till she came to
her favorite eat ca the old, worn arm
of the breakwater. The tide was ebb-
ing. Little rivulefs wound away to
the waves, coursing down from rocky
pools, The sand w. s gloriously
sooth and white—a falr, tmwritten

en |
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too well,” she sald, reproachfully. She o 2
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