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~ The Gay Old Dog
(Contsnued fro page 41)

Cbcoa and Chocoate are
particularly valuable at the
present timne as they are the
only popular beverages con-
taining fat; miore th-an one-
quarter of

BAKER'S COCOA
and more dha
one-haf of
Bakcr's

1'" Chocoate
is a pure, nutritious,
and-aisi ly digeted

~ at.

Dieitclous and! WhoZoaome
Eit&bWlaId 1780
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to Jo Hertz, and transformed him, over
night, from a baggy-kneed aid bachelor
whose business was a failure to a prosper-
ous manufacturer whose only trouble
was the shortage in hides for the making
of lis product-leather! The armies of
Europe calied for it. Harnesses! More
barnesses! Straps! Millions of straps!
More! More!

The musty aid liareas business over on
Lake Street was magicaliy cbanged front
a dust-covered, dead-alive concern to an
orderly hive that hummed and gittered
with success. Orders poured in. Jo
Hertz had inside information on the War.
He knew about troopa and herses.
He talked with French and Engiish and
Italian buyers-noblemen, many of thern
-commissioned by their countries ta
get American-made supplies. And now,
when he said ta Ben or George, "Take
f'rinstance your raw hides and leathers,"
they listened with respectful attention.

And then ae the gay dog business
in the life of Joertz. edeeloped inta
a ioap-hound, ever keen on the scent of
fresh pleasure. That ide of Jo Hertz
wbich had been repressed and cruished
and ignored began to bloom, unliealthuly.
At first he spent money an his rather
contemptuous nieces. He sent tbem gar-
geous fans, and watch bracelets, and vel-
vet bags. He tooli two expensive raoms
at a downtown hotel, and there was
something mare tear-cornpeiiing than'
grotesque about the way he gloated aver
the luxury of a separate ice-water tap in
the batliroom. He explained it.

"Just tura it an. Ice-waterl Any hour
cf the day, or night."

He bought a car. Naturally. bA gltter-
ingi affair; incolour a bright blue, with
pale-blue leather straps and a great deal
ofgod fittingse and wire wheels. Eva said

it was the kind of a tbing a soubrette
would use rather than an elderiy business
nm. You saw hi driving about in it,
red-faced and rather awkward at the
wlieel. You saw hi, toc, in the Pcm-

iian room at the Congresa Hotel of a
~tudy afternaon when doubtful and

roving-eyed matrons in koiinsky capes
are went ta cangregate to sip pale amnber
drinks. Actors grew to recagnize the
s.ma-bald head and the shining, round,
goo-naturd face Iooming out at thenifrom the dim well cf the parquet, and
semetimes, in a musical show, tliey
directed a quip at him, and he liked it.
He coulId pick out the critics as they Camne
down the aisle and even had a nadding
acýuiintance with two of theni.,ely, cf the Herald," he would say
carelessly." Beaja, of the Trib. They're
al afraidof him.'

So he frollicked, ponderously. In New
York lie might have been called a Man
About Town.

And he waa lonesome. He was vr
lonesome. Sa he seaz'ched about i
his mind and brouglit frem the dina past
the memory of the luxuriously furnislied
establishment of which he used te dream
in the eveninge when he dozed over lis
paper in the old hause on Calumet. So
herented an apartanent, many-roorned

and expensive, with a mani-servant in
charge, and furnished it in styles and

» rods ranging tlirougli ail the Louis.
rhel' ivrn rooem was mostly rose colour.
It was IL an unhealthy and bioated
boudoir. And yet there was nothing
sybaritic or uncleanly ini the sight cf this
paunchy, middle-aged mani sinking inta
tie raay-cushionied luxury cf lits ridiculous1
home. It wasa frank and naive indulgence i
cf long-starved sensea, and there was in t
it a great resemblance te the rolling-eyed 1
ecstacy of a school-boy esmackino lias lias j

That eveisig she toid Steli, relating
bier news in that telephone pidgin-Englîsh
devised by every family of married sisters
as protection against the neîgbbours and
Central. Translated, it ran thus:

"He iooked straigbt at me. My dear,
I thoughtlI'd diel But a:least he had sense
enougli not ta speali. She was one of
those limp, wiilowy creatures with the
greediest eyes that she tried ta keep
softened ta a baby stare and couldn't,
she was so crazy to get hier liands on those
bats. I saw it ail in one awful minute.
You knaw theway I do. I suppose sorne
people wouid cal ber pretty. 1 don't.
AM ir colour! Weil! And the moot ex-

pensive-iaoking bats. Aigrettes, and
paradise, and feathers. Net ane of thern
under seventy-five. Isn't it disgus:ng!
At bis age! Suppose Ethel bad been with
me!"

The next time it was Steli wbo saw theni.
In a restaurant. She said it spoiied her
evening And the third tume it wsas Ethel.She was; one cf the guests at a theatre
party given by Niclcy Overton IL. Youknow. The North Shore Overtons. Lake
Forest. T bey camne in late, and occupied
the enire third row at the opening
performance cf "Believe Me!" And
Ethel was Nicky's partner. She was
glowing like a rose. When tbe iigbts
went up after the first act Ethel saw
that ber uncle Jo was seated just ahead cf
bier with what she afterward described as
a Blonde. Then ber uncie bad turned
around, and seeing lier, lad been sur-
prised into a emile that'spread geni*aily ail
over bis plump and rubicund f ace.
Then lie bad turned'ta face forward
again, uickly.0Wh#'a the old bird? " Nîcky bad
asked. Ethel had pretended flot ta
hear, se le lad asked agaîn.

IM uncie," Ethel answered, and
fushcM ail over lier delicate face, and

dawn to lier tliroat. Nicky bad loaked
ait the Blonde, and lits eyebraws lad gene
up ever so eihty

1: spoiled Etliel'a evening. Mare than
that, as sho told lier mether cf it later,
weeping, &lie decired it had spoiled lier
if e.

Eva taiked it over with lier liusband
ini that intimate kimaneed heur that
precedes bedtime. She gesticulated
beatedly witli ler hair brusli.

**It's disgusting, that's wliat kit..
Perfectly dasgust n.Tliere's ne fool
like an aid faci. Iaie A creature
like that. At list re cf life."

There exists a strange and layai kmn.
slip arneng men. "Weil, 1 dan't know #"
Ben naid naw, and even grinned a littie.
"I1 suppose a be' gat te .ow his wild
cats sanie time.

"Dcn't be any mare vulýar than yau
can help," Eva retcrted. ' And I think,
ou knew, as weil as 1, whit it mneansto
?ae that Overîten boy interested in

Ethel."
" If lie's interested in lier," Ben blun-

dered," I guesa tlie fact that Etliel's
uncle went te the theatre witl sanie one
wlie wasn't Ethel's aunt wan't cause a
shudder te run up and down bis frail
ycung frame, wiil it?"'

*Ail right," Eva retarted. "If yeu're
net man enoýugli te stop it, V'il have ta,
that's ail.I' going up there witli Stel
this week."
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