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2 cele- HE comtessa put down® hér those incidents as never having happened.
terous knitting and lightéed a fresh You will leave for Rome to-morrow, you
custom ;cigarette. Her eyes became will become betrotlied to that young
Ir own | even more prominent than American person, and then never again-
f pres- —  usual, and shooting a stray !gt me hear you speak of our family end-
w, but bit f tobacco into space, she spoke. ing. “Dio mio,” there were tears in the
t ’th : “Paolo, you're a fool.” ‘ speaker’s voice, “you would prophesy the
\t o:Z ' Her son, who had been sprawling ele- Day of Judgment with calm!”
wborate  ‘gantly on the lounge, straightened up,  The young man’s grin relaxed into a
it was making -his body curve with the wide- querulous frown. He eyed 'his radiant
1 after ‘seated piece of furniture on which he sat. boots and jangled his sword viciously.
costly -Unfortunately, this action made it im- “If the pretty Ripley says no, it will be
eep it possible for his feet to touch the floor. the last. I'm not going to attempt every
highen‘ His mother looked at his projecting legs, hurdle you put me at.” o~
> went and the smoke issuing from her nostrils Out of the cloud of smoke enveloping
ple of ' cuzled furiously. » she breathed. “sit his mother came her voice: “She must
simple In Heaven’s name, " she breathed, St ;o gay no, Neither your creditors nor
a box . on something suited to your size. Iis o will permit het to say mo. She ~
. crock . not a pleasant th_mg for lflef tot.slee YOUT  ust, as proof of her ‘yes,’ be brought
cloak, . feet protruding in that infantile man- ... 55,3 exhibited. By the twentieth at
y. and ner. . the latest.” .
| The comte laughed faintly and lounged h . Bacco!”
s over to the piano stool, on which he - The twentieth. Per Bacco! .
r,at a twirled idly. As her son clanked from the room the
iy . “You are mot very gracious, mama comtessa slipped her feet out of her slip-
re ex- mia,” he smiled. “Your temper is un- pers and dusted the steel beads with her
agen-..... g commonly sharp, and you are smoking sleeve. The pretty Ripley’s “yes” was _
: my last. cigarette.” g altogethe; too uncertain a: matter to per-
~ The knitting needles stopped and the mit of slippers being worn when no one
revels cigarette was quickly taken from the was present. Thes.e conversations with
ho Ay stone window ledge. her son were becoming more and more of
] u:; 3 “Am I to understand that you are too , # burden. They were always on the
w:lcl; - lazy to keep: yourself properly supplied, same subject, they were for this very
v or that you lacked the money wherewith reason infrequent, and they saddened the
jiene to buy a decent number ?” " comtessa anew with a sense of gathering,
y often She luxuriously inhaled, and with half- threatening futility. Herpersonal wants,
moved closed eyes waited an answer. Her son Wwhich she rigorously controlled, the vital ,
“d]h.d squiggned, shrugged his shoulders, and need that the family should_be carried -
- % jerking one end of his mustache peril- on, the demands of the creditors —and
it ously near his eye, gazed out of the these last were in danger of being looked ; N
es: of window. . ' after by the creatures themselves—all de- ; ﬁr" : -
::et]:);‘ “I am to understand, then, that you Pel:lded hfor f“lgel(llment on 3_Y°“.'l‘g m%n ; gt
are too r even to buy cigarettes? A Wwho, when seal on an ordinarily wide
as the disgustixlnzo thing to coifes% .~ It brings sofa, could not make his feet teuch the F or Chapped Skll‘l
®_ples, us back to my opening remark, that you ground. . ' ’ - )
“l°: of are a fool.” l'l"l‘hel corg;eszill bhl'::e(} llllemtzllfl lflorththis When frost and wintry. winds leave the
g eoe “Oh, mamma,” the young man sulked. sharply. ©he tnought ol ner Touhiers skin raw or chapped, spread a small
larks, “This conversation ){,o,ef me- quite as and imposing father, and with a tear of afaount of .+ i ot
d eggs much as it does you, Paolo. Let me as- gratitude remembered that Paolo had
ed the " sure you that you are not alone in find- been still in skirts when her husband
later . ing yourself a slightly trying subject.” died. “He would never have forgiven
' The comtessa’s scorn was so fine that me,” she murmured and made a feint of
th the her son threw back his head and laughed not looking toward the piece of furniture
, they “Your bad humor is a work of art, Which had so failed in loyalty to the 3
‘king,” . mamma. I am forced to admire it even family. She continued to think of her . :
ement, when I am its cause. You are, with son and he beca;ne more and more the Trade Mark .
yresent ; . your usual stimulating fireworks, leadi g vaniching point for an entire scheme of
r how ‘ up to the question ofg my marriage. 1 things. Was it worth while planning for Py C amphor lce ;
and of really can’t propose to another girl. the future of a tag end? Paolo always ;
-obats. Four refusals have made me a fatalist. seemed so on the point of being snuffed ) em :
flyte- The family will have to end with me.” out, and if he went she would not dream over the irritated parts. It relieves the
ing & . The knitting needles bristled. “Don’t of refusing a simultaneously extinguish- sting—gives cool, soothing comfort.
» ¢om- . dare to speak of your stupid bungling in ment. _
my presence. Have the pride to consider Continued on Page 10 This preparation not only carries the
/e the camphor right to where irritation lies in
s tem- the breaks and crevices of the skin, but
|- most * itself softens and -improves the skin
dmantllv texture. There’s nothing like it for
T :ng rough, cracked or chapped skin.
lcts“tzlyi Other “Vaseline ” home remedies
1 com- ‘‘Vaseline’’ Eucalyptol, for catarrh, cold in
minent the head. '
ltdm + ‘““Vaseline’’ Capsicum, for cold in the chest.
: “‘Vaseline’’ Hair Tonic, for all scalp affec-
jar % tions. .
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o ! A NEW RAID ON MAN'S PRESERVE. STABLE LADS MUST HUNT NEW JOBS
- influ- Men in England must watch theif s 3 y :
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\ rites 8PE DAt 1 %Fe l(;gtlg? n(}litress. This work is essentially a man’s work, but the fair ones
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~ The trainer of the stables s eaks of them in terms of highest praise. o Photo %Es(;a;.s Mls(s' e
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Kathleen Wilmot (left) and her. sister Muriel exercising their dad’s horses. Ay
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