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< Aot cloth from, th
icked up her dust-cloth fro e
tgbsﬂ,eaglshe spoke. Dr. Service eyed her
steadily. ) o ‘
«What put the idea of jail in your
head?” he asked, lightly.

She bent lower over the case of books"-

was dusting. Then gshe rose and

]s::ked at him. Her face was flushed.

«Gometimes,” she said slowly, “I’ve

ved for jail.” -
pr'.‘l'{ree da)"’s later he heard her singing
softly as she tidied the waiting-room.
It was the end of a very busy and tiring
afternoon. His head ached with the
strain of it. So it was with some won-
derment and a little speculation he
watched her getting into. her coa.t—she
lived at a quiet boarding-place in the
next street—and smiling happily to

If.

he‘r‘;:ade any friends yet?” he asked

vely. w
gr:Tw{) Such nice girls.” )

«Do—er—you go downtown in the
evening ?”

“We haven’t yet.” )

«You don’t seem at all tired, to-
night.”

“I’m not, either. What is there

tire one who has been useéd to heavy % Ve,

household labor and two cows to milk,
a garden to tend and even barn chores
to do?”

] thought you had four brothers.”

“They’re all busy with their studies.
The two oldest are to go to college in
the fall. Mother’s not strong and dad’s
rheumatism gets awfully bad at times
so that he can’t work at all. Oh! I must
tell you! But—perhaps you’re not in-
terested!”

stared modily into space.
moment he stirred and rapped with his
clenched hand on the desk. So! . .
And of course that valuable little

incidents showing up her spells of

.absent-mindedness. It was getting fear-

ful. People were beginning to remark
it. It frightened her. She dreaded a
mental break-up—or break-down. , Yes,
yes, more medicine and stronger this
time! 5
She paced restlessly up and dowm the
office, just as she had done in the wait-
ing-room. She made even the specialist
nervous. She dropped her gloves twice

and overturned a vial on the desk with.

her elbow. To get rid of her there was
but one thing to do—make up a fresh
prescription. Dr. Service did so.

About an hour later as he was ponder-
ing upon the strange disappearance of a
particularly fine and valuable instrument
which he had searched for in vain the
telephone rang.

“This is the nurse speaking,” said a
voice, hurriedly. “Mrs. Washburn left a

gold-mesh purse there, doctor.”

“That sot” Whereabouts?”
“In the waiting-room she thinks. It

had some rings in it, and bills and silver
to the amount of one hundred “dollars
or thereabouts.
she is.

You know how absent
She —”

“T’ll see about it at once. Hold the

wire.”

Five minutes later:
“Is she absolutely sure she dropped it

here? Because we cannot locate it.”

_“Oh, dear me! Yes, we’re both pos-

I know she had it with her in

the limousine.”

“Did you search the car?”

/Yes, yes. And the house. We went

directly to and from your office.”

“I’ll have another search made and

call you later.”

Dr. Service hung his receiver up and
After a

"“Tell me,” he said, with a slight 4jgmond-tipped instrument had gone the

*way of the purse.

Well, it served

“Dad—dear old dad—has come into & jm right for being so quixotic as to

legacy!”

“A—legacy 7”

“I knew you’d be surprised!
had a letter from mother. One of the
banks notified him of it on Thursday.
It’s for seven thousand dollars and the
donor wishes to remain anonymous. It’s
like a romance isn’t it?
old dad!
noon I could almost fly away!
once before did anyone ever leave dad

bring her here!
. so young, so unspoiled! . .
I just Now for a scene—and he hated scenes!

. . And yet she was
Damnable.

But first he’d give her one more chance.
“Did you knock for me?” asked Miss

Lister entering.

“Yes. Bell’'s out of order I think.

y Poor, shabby, Have another look for that purse, please.
I've been so happy all after- Mg Washburn is cortain she left it
Only pere.”

“Why, I've already looked everywhere!

any money. The other was for five 1 took your pocket flashlight and hunted
thousand and it was left him by a rich j; a]l the corners and under the sofa,

old lady who liked his lectures.
left it in her will for him and it was
just after we came back from India
and needed it so. But what do you
suppose he did with it?”

Dr. Service shook his head. He shaded

She gng all over.
in the street.”

She must have dropped it

“She says not.” e.
“But think how wrought-up she was!

She was hardly accountable.”

“I’'ve promised to try and produce it,

his eyes with his hand. When his head pfigs ‘Lister.”

ached his eyes ached too, after so many
examinations.

“Why he went and gave it back to
God!”

“Back to —”

“That’s what he called it. Imagine!
He himself thrown on the scrap heap at
40 and yet he gave that money away in
a lump to an orphanage or whatever it
was!  Mother scolded him so.”

G‘:il?on’t let him give this—back to

O -”

“Oh, he won’t! I guess dad has learn-
ed his lesson.”

Mrs. Clay Wasitfirn was one of those
fashionably nervous women who are the
backbone “and mainstay of just such
Nsing specialists as Dr. John Service.
She was in and out of the office at least
once a week, and specialized in bromides.
About three weeks after she had paid
her last large bill—she was a very satis-
factory patient in the matter of settle-
ment—she arrived in her limousine and
:SS_lsted by her special attendant, a
tramed [Durse, waited upon the doctor
0 ask .if she should change her treat-
Eeﬂt, nay to insist that it be changed.

€ brescribed a sea voyage and massage

in ho
; Steﬂd: They argued, the nurse unable
0 get 1IN a worg

burn wag wilful.

The waiting-room was filled with
patients but the search went on. The
halls and vestibule were examined. Rugs
were lifted. Curtains were shaken.
Cushions slapped. The purse was not
found. Throughout the afternoon, and
all through the changing interviews with
patients Dr. Service felt his heart heavy.

When the last patient had gome, he
sighed. He felt that he would rather
reimburse the lady quietly from his own
merely sufficient funds than—

But the only way to do with an
offending eye was to pluck it out! He
called Miss Lister. He was hardly pre-
pared for her first words, however. -~

“Oh, doctor—that little instrument in
the leather case you know, Dr. Ambrose
sent over in a great hurry to borrow it.
I forgot to tell you. That was during
your lunch time. He wanted it to use at
the” clinic, he said. I hope you didn't
miss it!”

“Oh!”

“He’ll return it first thing in the morn-

The physician’s heart felt a degree or
two less heavy.

“I wish,” he said eyeing her closely,

1 edgeways. Mrs. Wash- “that we could account for the missing
Her nerves were in purse as easily.”

shreds.  She coyldnt sleep and had a “I wish we could, too,” she rejoined,

{)o;)r memory for even the simplest little promptly.

sheng‘s\’ she  doeclared. Bésides, unless She returned his intent look, eye for
Yere 1

times a qa+ out
a8 though she

She related several pathetically amusing

/

swallowing something three eye for a moment.

Then he observed,

t of bottles she didn’t feel that odd veiling of her grey-blue orbs.
were getting anywhere. They didn’t fall.

It was merely as
Continued on Page 47
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' FUR STYLE BOOK
sngrs FREE

avenue to amazing money-saving opportun-
ities in buying furs. This catalogue will be
welcomed as an adyance fur-buying guide—
giving a wonderful panorama of advance fur
fashions and authoritative styles. Positively
you can’t afford to buy furs this winter without first examining this

fur ‘style book, without reading the astounding values Fur Fashion ~
Headquarters has to offer. . ;}

A Post Card Brings This Catalogue Free

And this catalogue de luxe is absolutely free. Simply send a
request for it and it will be sent you by return mail. Completely and
beautifully illustrated. You may inspect every sumptuous peltry in
our store, through this book, without
leaving your home. More—you Send for Your Copy
can choose the piece you want and buy t Once
it by mail. Your purchase is covered a c
by an air-tight guarantee of complete Don’t procrastinate. Many are
satisfaction or money unquestioningly disappointed every year through

not writing early enough. Write
then at once, to-day. Have this

refunded.
’ wonderful fur book before you.
Remember We Guarantee to It offers furs of premier quality,

Satisfy on All M &il OI' den authentic style, at maker-to-

buyer prices.

SELLERS-GOUGH FUR CO., Limited

The Largest Exclusive Fur House in the British Empire
244-250 Yonge St. - - Toronto, Ontario
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Ropal Nabval College of Canada

The Royal Naval College is established for the purpvse of imparting a
complete education in Naval Science.

Graduates are qualified to enter the Imperial or C.nadian Services as
midshipmen. A Naval career is not compulsory however. For those who do
not wish to enter the Navy the course provides a thorough groundingin Applied
Science and is accepted as qualifying for entry as second year students in
Canadian Universities.

The scheme of education aims at developing discipline with ability to
obey and take charge, a high sense of honour, both physical and mental, a
good grounding in Science, Engineering, Mathematics, Navigation, y
and hf;dern Languages, as a basis for general development of further -pechll

sation.

of the Naval Service Ottawa.
_ Pending erection of buildi
N _ Halifax disaster the Royal Naval
¥ Uictoria, B.C.

Particulars of entry may be obtained on application to the Department

to rgﬂm those destroyed at the time of the -
ollege is located at Esquimalt near

G.J. DESBARATS,
Deputy Minister of the Naval Service.
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day for latest lists. Orders of $3.00 and upwards shipped carrying
charges paid.
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