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and wandered into the haIl. She stood
tliere a moment, listening. Then she
turned and -passed into Jo's bedroom.
And there you knew Jo for vhat lie vas.

This room vas as bare as the other
vas ernate. It vas jo, the dlean-minded
and simple-liearted, in révolt againt tlie
cieying luxury vitix vhicb lie lad sur-
rounded himself. The bedroom, of al
reanis in any bouse, reflects the person-
ality of its occupant. True, the actual
furniture vas panelled, cupid-surmotHlted,
and riciculous. It had been tbe fruit of
Je's first orgy of the seases. But nov it
Stood out in that stark littie room vwitix
an air as incongruous and ashamed as that
of a pink tarleton danseuse vbo finds

1âerself in a monk's celi. None of those
.vall-pictures with wbicli bachelor bed'
1IOOns are reputed to b. liung. No satin
aippers. No scented notes. Tvo laIn-
backed military brushes on the cbhi'onÎer
(and f. so nearly hairiessi). A liftte
orderly stack of books on the table near

th .. Eva fingered their tte n
gave a fittle gasp. On of tbem vwas on
gardeniI. Weii, of ail thinga!" ex-
clained gtell. A bookc on thse War, by an
EnlgIshman. A detective ste of the
lurld typ that lulis us te leep. 'Tis slioes
rangecln a caref ul rev in the closet, vith
Sboe-trees in every one of theni. There
vas something apeaking about tbem.
Tbey iooked so fuman. Eva ihut the
door on thern, quicldy. Some bol tes On
the dresser. A jar of pomade. An Oint-
ment such as a man uses vho la ýgroving
baId and îs panic-striclceI too laie. An
Însurance calendar on the vall. Some
rhubarb-and-soda mixture on i he sheif
ini the bathroom, and a littie box of pepsin
tatiets.

" Eats ail kind of things at auliahurs
Of the'night," Eva aaid, and vandered
ot into the rose-coloured front roomn
again, vitb the. air of one who îa charjined
t ber failure te laid vbat ah. lias sOugt.

'Stell foiioved fer, f urtivelY.hacnb'
"Where do you spoelecnb?

ILe demanded. " lt 5-s h. gianced
et fer wrist, " vhy, it's after six!,

want ta see hlm." And then the crowd
gave a great roar. There camne over jo
a feeling cf weakness. Be was trembling.
The boys vent marching by.

"There lie is," Emily shriled, above
the din. " There he is! There he ja!
There e-" And waved a futile littie
band. It wasn't se much a vave as a
clutching. A clutching alter somethingz
beyond ber reach.

"Which one? \Vhich one, Emlily?"
"The handsome one. The handsome

one. There!" Ber voice quavered and
<ied.

ecJo put a steady hand on lier shoulder.
Point him out," lie commanded. "Show

me.'$ And the next instant, "Neyer
mind, 1 see him."

Somnehow, miraculously, lie lad picked
him from among the liundes. Had
picked liim as surey as li& ovn father
migit bave. It was En-ly's boy. Be vas
marching by, rather stifly. Be was nine-
teen, and fun-loving, and lie bad a girl,
and lie didn't particularly want to go to
France. But more than b e had liated go-
ing, lie bad bated flot to go. So lie
marclied by, locking straiglit ahead, bis
jaw set so that bis cbir, stuck out just a
littie. Emiiy's boy.

Jo looked at bim, andl his face flusbed
purple. Bis eyes, the hard-boiled eyes
of a loop-hound, took on the look of a sad
old man. And suddeniy lie vas no
longerJ o, the sport; old J. Bertz, the gay
dog. e vas Jo Hertz, thirty, in love
wtb life, in love with Emily, and with
tbe stinging blood of young manhood
causigtbrough bis veins.

Anter minute and tbe boy liad passed
on up tlie broad street-the fine, flag-
bedeclced street---uot one of a bundred
servce-hats bobbing in rhythmic motion
like sandy waves lapping a sbore and
flowing on.

Then fie disappeared aitogetlier.
Emîly was ciingig toJ o.. She was

mumhlmg Isometbing over and over.
"I can't.I can't. Dn't ask me to. I
Caa't Jet hîmi go. Like that. I can't."

j o sid a queer t.hing.
'Whly, Emilyl We weuidn't bave him

styhme, vould we? We wouldn't
vaut hfin to do anything différent,
would we? Not our boy. I 'm glad he
volunteered. Vrm proud of hmm. So are

Yoitfdi;;:littiehfe quieted ber. He took

her to the car tbst vas vaitinK<, a wornied
chauffeur in charge. They said good-bye,
aWkvardly. Enily's face vas a red,
swollieflmass.,

SO Oit vas that when Jo eatered bis owu
0hallvay hall an four later lie biinked,

dazedly, and wben thse liglt froin tbe
window feil on fini, you saw that bis eyes
were rd

Eva vas not one to beat about the bush.
5h. sat forward in ber chair, clutching

hrbag rather nerveusly.
'Nov, look fere, Jo.Steli and I are

bere for a reason. «Te're here to tell you

"Thint? StOp."

Yen lcnow very vel vbat 1I an.
You saw nme at the milliner's that day.
And iight before iast, Ethel, We're ait
disgusted. If you must go about 'with
people 1ik. that, please have some sens. or
deccfly-" t.îgi o' aesei

Somet..ing gahrninj'fcesol
have warned lier. But lie vas sîumped
<ova in bis chair, in sucli a buddle, and
b. looked so old and fat that she <id flot
heed t. Six. vent on.,- "You'v'e sot uni
to consider. Your sster. And your
nieces. Not to speak of your own-"1

But ha got to his feet then, ehaking, andl
at vfat she sav in bis face even Eva
falteredaid stoPP.ed. It vasn'tat aIl tie
face of a fat, mniddle-aged sport. It vas

a ce Jovian, terrible.
Yen i" b. begua, low-voiced, omiînous.

1'You! " Be raised a great fit bigli.
-Vou two murderens! Y ou didn't con-
sider me, twefty years ao You corne te
me vith talk likthat here's my býoy!
Yeu illed hlm, you two, twenty years
ago. And nov ha belengs te somebody
el6e. Where's- my son that sbould have
goenarchins by to-day?" H. flung bis
arma out in a great gesture of Ionging.
The red veina stood out on bis foread.
-Where's myson! Ansver mie that, yeu
tvo selfish, miserable vomen. W'here's
mny son?" Then, as tbey huddied te-
gether, frightened, vwild-eyed. "Out of
niy bouse! Out co my bouse! Befere I
burt you!"

Thev lied, terrifieai. The <ber banged
behind them.

Jo steod, sfaking, in the centre of the
r.<<>j. Then ha reached for a chair,
gropngiyand sat dclava Be passed onle
Most, labby baud over is forehead
and it camne away wet. The. telephene
rang. He sat stili. It souuded far
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Articles Wanted

THE ONE BEST OUTLET for farm produce,
non-fertile eggs. pultry, separator butter. Write
G.n., Ltd., 78 ront St. Est, Toronto.

CASH FOR OLD VALSE TEETIS (BROKEN
OR NOT)-We pay up ta $35 .00 per set. also
blabet prices for Bridges, Crowns. Watches, Dia-
monda, Old Gold. Slver and Platinum. SenS
NOW and receive CASH by return mail. your

godrtrned if price la unsatlsfactory. Mazersa
TotbSpreecialty Dept. 118, 2007 S. Sth Street,
Piladelpbia, Pa.

Educational

QUAIFY FO A BET R PSTO y
s pare tme study. eteachyu; Beginners Curse.
Commecial, Ste rphy, Matriculation. Civil Sr-

vice, Teachera CursesEngineering Stationr
Automobile., ratr). StQryWrting, Miad and
Memory T anniSaemnbp, Spe lEngish,
Architectural or ecaicl mwing. Write Cn
adian CorrespondeneCollgeLmitedDept. B.W.
Toronto, Canada.

îye Relief

AFTER THSE MOVIES-Murine la for
TireS Eyes-Red Eyes--Sore BEyes-Gran
ulated Eyelids. Rests-Refresbea-Re-
stores. M urine ls a Favorite Treatment
for Eyes that feel dry and smart. Give
your eyes as much of your loving care as
your teetb anS wth the sanie regularty.
Care for theni. Von cannot boy new eyest
Murine solS, at drug and optical stores.
Ask Muine Eye Remnedy Co., Chicago.
for fiee book.

Help Wanted-Femnale

EARN $25 WEEKLY sPare time. wrting for news..
ir.mg mes. Ëzpcrienc unnecessary. De-

=rfg*MapýenSyndicate. 427 St. Louis. Mo.

Home Furnishinga

WRITE for nue large. photo-ilustrated catalogue
No. 2. We pay freght ta any statin in Ontario.
Adams Furniture Company, LimiteS,' Toronto.

Musical

BECOME A MEMBER of aur Musc Club. mem.
ber8bîp fee 25c (no stamps) an receipt of whlch we
will send you twa of aur latest pieces, and yau wIll
bave an opportunity of gettingaour publications free
of cost. Dominion Music Club. 27 Soho St.,Toronto.

Nursing

PRIVATE NURSES esrn $10 to $25 weekly.
Learn without Ieaving home. Boaklet fret.
Royal Colege of Science, Dept.A.,Toronto, Canada.

Photoplays-Stories

WRITE MOTION PICTURE pays. $5W each,
Peeiee unnecessa2r. Details free ta beginners.

rdcraLeague. 3 Wainwrigbt, St. Louis.

WRITERS-STORIlES, Pome, Pîsys. etc.. are
wanted for publication. Literary Bureau, E.W., 3.
Hannibal, Mo.

EARN $25 WEEKLY, a@pare tinie, writlng for
newspaers, magazines. Experence unnecessary.ealafrcee. Press Syndicate, 4275 St. Louis, Mo.

FREE TO WRITERS-A wonderful book of
money-maklng ints, suggestions, îdea&; tbe A B C
Of successfuI story and play wrlting. Absolutely
Free. Just address Writer's Service, Dept. 32,
Auburn, N.Y.

Songe Wanted

WRITE THSE WORDS FOR A SONG-We write
mnusic and guarantee publisber'a acreptance. Sub.
mt paems on patrlatiom, love or any aubet.,
Chester Music Ca., 538 S. Dcarborn St., Suite 247.
Chicago.

SONG WRITERS--Send your poema to-day for
best aller and immediate publication. Free @=am.
ination. Music composed. Ilooklet on request.
Authars & Composer Service Co., Suite 518, 1433
Braadway, New York.

What a Lovely Skin She Has!
Many womsnbavstotbankstii.HlsettIntitut.'. sucasaul Prprntl afor th

rsiwa4 freshnhssa. radiapcean d bsaut'y of their eoniplexions.If or=oap
asliCted wth P P,I a lade, Blotabsa. Wri.,ls. Undu..Itsdr.as, cros
Psst, .in,.oryti..o.ifetious saidatrouble abs la mrs of a curaeorgrat re.

UieOur pprartion. Write us &bout yo,ir troubleand de e a ruit.

Prince«asCosmplexiosn Purifier- 15

Prisce..a Skis, Food------------ 15

WrI5s f(or TAXE 5ÀMPLE nofIbis delightfui eleoi rsesa,

lrp.,atlons sent to any addrsss ln Canada, aarrisga paid, on rsaspt of prioa.
Boodaet "W" sonrt PRRE on requst.

THE HISCOiT INSTITUTrE, Usnlitod, 61E Colège Strelet, TORONTO

WM2ýlknow because 1 was Deaf and aheadIfo r i c k 'sNehiseor aver 80 ycars. % My invisle

MaIIed 1111kfor Iim« 2riW NossandSullîdo

A .j~. ,ij~TMi. a are Tiny Megaphonies.
safemilkdiet beter ean Mu,705tII fi E. 4vYas t e

Canot e act.A en Easyoow' smilk alone. Containa s.''s tan, as 4 z iaeu. re "nceaeB= 4
rioh mlik and malted gran «tract. mvwraasasta Mw rCanada Fe" Board Licem nNo. 14,q& ou= zw. .& O.4mNYokCt
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