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Chas

EILMmAN," repeated Ethel, leook-
ilHlng after hlm, "it sonds

sweet, that naine, does;'t it,
Rosa?"

"No," saidi Rosa dryly, "the otilev
part, 'a customeriV sounds sweetev to
me. A fpeddlar yon stand and talk to
and held bande wltil In the middle
of Grand Street! Youi In a forty
dollav suit and a twenty dollar iait,
anti me iu my beau Persian Lamnb ceai.
andi ry dlarnd ear-vhugs. How ýdld
It loo'k for ns to ýbe jabfbevlng ito a
loafer wlth cheap fui-a ou bis sholil-
der? I aliudder to thlnk ýwiat yenv
Popper coulýd say if lie couiti 'a seml
nS."

"losch ka blb-ble. It'is tee colti a day
to e bs hudderlug, Rosa. Let's go up-
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want to know me any more uow."1 1
A ernaîl, still, srnule Playsd deep in h

»Etilel'a grey eyes.
"I arn angry now that I have pro- I

mlsed toi go to dinner witil you next 1<
week, and, since a promise ls a pro- I
mise, I must go, I suppose." i

She turned to Rosa. il
"Liet me introduce Mr. Appermann; n

the gentleman I met on the boat." a
.Mr. Appermanu, my cousin Mrs. b

Samusis. I arn staylng witil ber will ti
I arn in New Yorkl, and aile la show- y
ing me the city." h

"Glad to meet yon, Mrs. Samuels," tsald Herman, bowing as well as the
load on hie siloulder wonld permIt.

Rosa ackuowledged tile iâtroduction
with ber doubts and criticlsms writ- r4
ten large in ber face. Her disapprov- n
ing eyss swept Mr. Appermann from -w
the toea of bis rnuddy old abees to the am
crown of bis rongil derby bat. Hie o
obvions need of a silave erased ail hi
brlght, good lois frorn ber considera-f
tien, and aile made It Bo plain that aile
did flot care to linger and dld flot ln-
tend to, allow Ethel to do so, tilat be hiwas hurt.

"Perbape I bad better flot .call to tises yon to-nigbt, Miss Maurice. 1inwon't corne if you-" lul
iSbe ilhd ont her haud. "If you donet corne, Mr-. Appanmanu, I arn n-eyer nlgoîng to, mrogive von, neyer," s"I'm. corning -tilen," ile promIsed en-

thusiastitealiy, to Mrs. Samnels' evi-'
dent diagust.a

Perom far- down thle block, and ris-a
Iug higil above the din of tile busy
strset, came a commaudung cal Pi
"Ierman! Commeve! A customerî bc
Herrnan! " îPs

«~I got to get back to 'business.
Goodbyo ntil to-nlgilt. But rwait a hminute." He sf111 hald ber band and
becaLme close te read bey eyes k
tilvougil tile obscuriug curtain of fast Y'
descendiug tWiflght. "'Why are yen "
angry about the dunner, Miss Maurice? ha
1'il not baye thase fura 'ltil me tilen! " wE
This last mischlevously added fer the an
beneât of Mrs Samnels. l

"flecanse I see that, you cau't aï- go
loMl It. A 'boy 'who works hard ail 1
day' lu the cold astreet ahould not i
wa.ate bis money at nigit buyhng dln- fel
ners iu reataurants for girls."-m

"Oht," said Herman, aud laughed. m
aud sad goodibye, andi gave ber baud
quite a bold squeeze before h i ly go
released it andi rau ito answer th dn'
sVili contiiuiug sumnmons. a
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ook like the sticicers out of a second
and clothings shop. A main ougilt to,
how .some pains on how he dresses.
betcha le iase stingy that a kiser
ooks hike a spendingthrift beside hlm.
can't deceive myseif, the feller looks

.ke a second rnor.tgage on last year's
ats. :He's thle kind that neyer makes
îoney or gets It given to hlm. He'a
dead broke and a always going to,
ebroke, and 1 took a dialîke to him

he minute I seen hlm. Now, Bennie,
ou got to show Ethel that aile better
ave Rifka, tell hlm ails aiu't in."
Mr.,Samiuels shrugged and devoured

wo ýthirds of the wlener schinitzel by
ay of veply.
Aifter dînner Ethel weut to her
urn, removed her ultra atyliail dîn-

er diress and emerged attired In a
hite shlrLwaisat, dlean, but patciled,
rid a plain skirt whIch sbolwed sigus

hard 'wea.

SOSA threw Up lier handls in surren-
der. "Moîn, Gottl 1 give you up!
You are the ýqueerest girl alive.

tholight, you weut to curi your
air and put on your best dreas, 'but
La'ead, here 1 see yoei dressee out of
Le Tag bag. ,I aïsk you, -with the -tsars
My eyes, WIY 7"1

"WeII, 'I wore ail rny good thlngh
1 thle ship and to-day I, had on rny
ew suit. 1 want Mr. AppermSun to
e that 1 can be econo'mlcal."
"ýBeunie!" cýried Rosa, appealing to
ýr husband, "1ain't abse trying to, mails
bit witi tile man?7"
"Arn I a judge? 1 got a auption
nocille gaine on to-ulgilt; dou't
kther me." And Mr-. Samuels de-
~rted for the evening.
"Ethel, I hope'ylou a.ln't goit ile ne-

on f getthng unarried," said Rosa,
>avîly. "lBecause you are twsflty-

'you don't have to get a.frald that
u 'are left forever àmd mar-y a
hnorrer. A married womau don't
*ve euch a easy life. You are vevy
ell off now ahon-e witb your Popper

dno worriee. A Bastsids peddlar
no one to fall lu love mit. If you
t to, love sonebody,, pick, ont one
til money. You'd neyer 1like to be
ung in the GMetto. Re looks, IlIke a
1er tilat would be mean to his wlfe."
Thle mald announced Mr,, Apper-

in.
'Mly fine parlour and mny velvet and
Id furniture to be wasted. A hua-
td dollars ýa ienthl vent rny Bennie
s5 and the first coxnpany oui- cualn

ta ia a ne'body from the Ghetto,"
aned Mrs, Saxanels.
'I 'don't care if is from tile GI-bt-

Gvandipa selig began tilere and
t tink how everybody bowed tu
n q>efooee he dled andi artlclea were
ail thle papers about fim. Joins on
anud ses Mr. Appeinuann; he's bu-
.n, If ile la from. Grand atreet."
'No. If the parleur aln't too gooti

yonr caller til here dlnluig rooni
good enougil for me. If il s aould

to seU you a neck jplece to match
ur muif ll lie close enougli to ilear
d to coma and help you out."
D-thl founti Mr. Appevmann as pros-
rou.s in appea-raaice as ile had beeu
ablby earlier inVile day. Tiley chat-

more or less easly for- sorne time
fore lie ventured to asic, "What
ening -wlll is convenlent for tilat
mer, Miss Maurice?"
' Mrr Aippormaun, 1[ tbought I told
" to-day 'that I'm n ft going to let
" tilvow away yoiiv hard earned
iney lIke tbat; on me, at lest.
U must flot be extravagant."
L'exed wlth iLt, s confessed that

alrss.dy liketi hlm too mueil to be
[Ifferent te conslderations f or ldi

Cornless
Feet

Are Very Common Now

A few years ago they were
not. People pared corna and
kept them. Or they used an
inefficient treatment.

Then the BIue-jay plaster was
invented. That endeJ corn pain
instantly for everyone who used
it. But it also gently underminecl
the corn, ýso in two deys it ail
came out. -And this without oe
bit of pain or sorenesa.

One told another about ît.
until millions carne to use it. Now
those People neyer keep a corpI.
As soon as one appears, they
remnove it.

We urge you to, do that. Prove
BIue-jay on one corn. If you
hesitate, let us ssnd you samples
free. If the pain does stop-if
the cor-n does go-think what it
means to you. It means a lii etime
without cor-ns. Your own friends,
by the dozens, probably, know
that this is so.

BIue-jay
Ends Corna

15 and 25 cents-at Drugists
Samples Mailed Free

Ba& Backc, chiICAgO5d4Ne. YOe
Makeus Of PhysIciens' Supplie.

Uoffee-
that wilU make
your household
happy; yourJ
guests gratetul,
yoursell enthu-
siastie.

In X, 1 and 2 poumi3 ca=
Whole-ground-pulvrield-
also Fine Ground for Percolates.
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