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' Cynthia’s Success
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: ,Y ‘OU can make your home fireproof and more
L T4 anty at small cost by using Metallic Ceilin
" and Wall Plates. Many beautiful designs wit
- comices and mouldings for any style of room. You
< .can put them on old walls as easily as new. Wash
_ them or brighten ap with paint whenever desired.
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No Mors Hot Kitchens on lroning Day
Our “IMPERIAL’’ Gasoline Iron $3.75

is, in every respect, a successful and
absolutely safe iron. Simple in con-
struction—easy to operate—low in

keep your heart up Ron.” thoughts as I want to ’
He lighted a fresh cigarette without ' He rose with an exclamation of weari-
lookingat. her anxious face. ness. “Rain or no rain,” he said sudden-

“It’s -all very well to preach,” he said ly, “I am going out! I can’t rest!”
slowly, “but—well it has come to this: After he had gone she sat with her
I can stand it no longer. As to the play head buried in the arm of the chair,
I don’t believe I shall have any luck crying helplessly.
with it. I have sent it nearly everywhere,  Things seemed to go from bad to
and now Blythe has had it mearly six worse as far as he was concerned. He

¢ o months.” worked with dogged perseverance—all

; . ~ Cynthia clasped and unclasped her to no purpose. Day after day, he sent

The “IMPERIAL” gas iron does slender hands nervously. out stories, but they came back with

away with the hot stove and makes “Dear,” she said, “I know I am not equal regularity. And there came no
your laundry work pleasant. It is half as. clever as you are, but people news of his play.

self-heating, easily regulated, keeps say my ideas are good. You know what He came in one afternoon, his face
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an even heat and is economical. the play. It is weak, to my mind.” bulky package ‘in his hand.
Weight complete 6 pounds. He made a ®udden movement of His wife poured out a cup of tea for

‘ impaticnce. It was rather a sore point him before replying ' Then she took her

A Book of Helpful Instructions With Each Iron ’ with him, as _she knew, this matter of own cup, left her work, and sat opposite
- judgment. He knew his business ex- to him near the fire. “Ron,” she said P
Send your order to-day to Department “Y” and ask for our cata- ceptionally well, and had not much faith quietly, “I have a plan in my head. Na, ¢

in her abilities. In fact, when his wait hear me. You say your friend Mr.
literary work came under discussion it Villiers is going to Brittany next week,
was his rule to leave her “outside” en- for six months to finish his book. I"—
tirely. It grieved her—how much,henever she paused, and looked away from him—
understood. So now as she spoke, he “Wiant you to do something to please o
threw his cigarette away savagely, me. T want you to arrange to go with
“My dear Cynthia,” he said irritably, him.”
“surely I am the better judge regarding
the construction of a play. Nobody else
has made any remark about the.third act
but you. It’s the fools of managers who
have no artistic sense!” She slipped to
her knees by his side suddenly, a new
courage faking .possession of her. “Ron,”
she spoke a little piteously, “I only want
to help you; do let me! T believe—feel,
I can somehow—don’t you know. Let’s
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He set down his cup and stared at
her incredulously then he laughed harsh-
ly. “I don’t wonder you’re sick of my
company,” he said. “A chap with nerves
is like—worse than— a woman with
hysteria. And, of course. I’ve money to
go off on a jaunt like that, oh yes.” And
he laughed a queer fhirthless laugh.
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thing of value that she had managed to
retain during their hardwtimes — until
vesterday, when she and the pendant
had parted company. And now there was
£200 in a little cash box upstairs and a
great. deal more would be due from her
worlk,
“Dear.” she said, “You've just got to -

- the situation. And now as she sat look-
between
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