
And the boy, soul-sick at the 
wreck of hie love, flung out of 
Ms father’s home and sank to 
the depth, , . : |

But this smug "foremost dti- 
zen^—what of him. What of 
the gill who gave up when she 
wasn’t fit for his son? What of 
hie ehurch that was ruled by 
hypocrites'? What of the thou
sand» of honest workers whose 
lives these hypocrites darkened? 
Was there any way up to the 
light?—Only one.

A story that turns the dregs of 
life to the sparkling wine of 
happiness.

of them
Which Wà» th» greater paragon. per
haps thé 66* Who («6 day todk her 
out to tea stood highest in her estima
tion.

And *0 66. Why, in évèty story Miny 
read dealing with the subject, the em- 
ployer wag invariably young aftd good- 
looking, and usually 66 enflSd by 
marrying his typist.

Miny sighed. How different wàe her 
lot! The Messrs. tiiASby for whom shs 
worked were fifty at least, wrinkled, 
and given. It seemed té Milly, to etern
al grumbling. To associate romaace 
with either was Impossible—which put 
one at a serious disadvantage when 
listening to the eulogies of Connie and 
Mabel. i

Therefore that evening, when, leav
ing the office, she boarded her usual 
bus, she was thinking longingly ot the 
employers she might have had.

The Messrs. Crosby had Des* more 
than usually grumpy, and Milly. Se she 
put It to. hereelt, Was “fed up’’ with 
matters as they stood. Aaff yet at thet 
very moment Romane* was at her el
bow—or, to be more correct, close be
hind her at the foot ot the stairs.

Whether the bus gave an extra lurch 
when ahe reached the top of the etalrS; 
whether, engrossed in her mental 
maledictions on the Merrs. Crosby, she 
missed her feotiag; or whether the 
heels she wore were » trills too high,
16 uncertain. What is certain is that 
ahe swayed, made a wild grab at the 
rail, and, clutching the empty air, tall 
straight into the arms of George Ben
nett, who was coming up behind her.

Now George has since been known 
to refer to Milly as a feather. But even 
five feet of feathers descending abrupt
ly from a height is apt to be discon
certing. George found it so. Two sec
onds later he and a scarlet Milly were 
seated side by side on the pavement.

After such an introduction It waa 
not surprising to. Had them. In due 
course, after assistance from an as
tonished Conductor, seated side by side 
on the hue-top.

Milly did know George slightly, he 
being the brother of one of hér girl 
acquaintances, eo that the matter was 
less scandalous than Mrs. Grundy 
might have Imagined at ffret sight. But 
even Mrs. Grundy haa been known to 
•mil* In vinegary fashion when a 
greater power than eh# takes charge. 
Perhaps that Is why she turned away 
and said nothing when George sug
gested to Milly that they should let 
their ride continue to the end ot the 
bus route.

“We get right out into the country, 
you see, and It’S a lovely evening."

Milly looked doubtful, bet in the 
last ten minutes she had begun to fe*l 
that a prolonged bus rid# with George 
Bennett might have something to re
commend it. There was something 
about him that she wondered she 
hadn't noticed before, something that 
made her forget the disappointment of 
the Messrs. Crosby add her envy of 
Connie pnd Mabel.

"All right," she agreed, "but I must 
be home before it’s dark."

He dissembled bis elation. A curi
ous thing, he thought, that he hadd’t 
noticed before what a ripping girl 
Milly Reed was. Quite pretty, too.

•Tunny thing," h 
ing like this."

"Yes, wasn’t it? 
hurt y oil’’
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hill the summit of Which marked the 
termination ot their ride. Both felt 
curiously sorry at toe thought. ThS 
return jpufney, it was trite, waa Still 
before them, but somehow that waa 
not quite the eame thin* and this 
one had been so very wmtdertui. 
Staring ahead, they both wished the 
hill were longer—-much longer—than 
it waa.

"Enjoyed It?" he askéd.
“It's been lovely," shç said, with 

shining eyes. “I should like to go 
68 tor ever like this."
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as large as a 20 cent piece“YOu’d get à tired of the old 
rejoined, but he 

knew what eh# meant and was con
tent.

The fact that "neither of them was 
destined to reach the hill-top never 
entered their minds.

Which of them saw it first—that 
runaway bus descending the hill, its 
brakes and steering gear obviously 
useless, swaying ponderously from 
side to side, and gathering epeed with 
every yard—it Is difficult to say. A 
white-faced driver stuck plncklly te 
his post, but for all he could do to 
control it he might never have been 
there.

With a grasp of panic, Milly seised 
her companion’s arm.

“Look!" she cried, Tmok!"
The men looked, t A hie face, too, 

grew pale, inetiae' .rely he threw 
out his arm and diew the frightened 
girl towards him.

"It’s all right, Milly,” he exclaim
ed. "There’s room for it to pass,” 
and somehow hie nee of her Christ
ian name seemed quite natural to them i

From the World-Famous Novel 
by Winston ChurcMH.

Personally directed by Albert 
. . Cgpellani.
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the working of the blind.

TO ENSURE NEAT BOLLING.
If the material of the blind le 

wrinkled It la much better to take it 
off altogether and then to Iron It..A 
blind with wrinkles in it may never 
roll up neatly. The metal fasteners 
are quite easily removed by . pushing 
a screwdriver underneath and lever
ing them Up. AS soon as the top of 
the blind is fixed start rolling it up.

straight When-the blind Is com
pletely rolled jlut it up and, if it 1» 
even at the start. It will keep In or
der for mouths.

Never pull the ,blind to its utmost 
limit, but let a portion remain un
furled on the rail. It the blind runs 
stiffly a tittle oil on the metal hear
ings may be helpful.

•print blinds

■the epring in the roller of a 
111 broken the only thing to do 
|l*snewone, Sometimes, how- 
irtMt the blind rtfns awkwardly 
kfeet li not due to a break, and 

nay be righted without a 
Ital ef trouble
h the blind is taken down it 
’knee that the trouble Is due 
une rolling. Part of the blind 
ikre come away from the roller, 
law be put back Into lte pro-

mayl.eed.tf

Brush the dust from your hat each 
time you put it away. It is then ready 
to put on in a hurry and the hat will 
last longer.pta, Here the proper ta/teners taking great care to get it quite
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I hope I didn’t

'I’m glad It hap-“Not a bit I'm- 
penéd.”

“Are your 
“Yes. Aren’t you 
She flashed a glance at him. 
“P.erbaps," she answered, softly. 
Her hand was alongside her on the 

seat, and an almost uncontrollable de
sire came over him to grasp it. Ten
tatively his own moved towards it 
and drew back. It was too seen, he 
felt : he would only fright*» her.

Every bit of which Milly took in, 
though be was tar from guessing it. 
She saw the movement ot bis 
and conjectured rightly the thought
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