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Test Gin Pills at Our coin, boyishly eager. "Conner - vmy 
cousin washes to meet you."

Hardly aware of what she was 
doing. Katherine found herself shak
ing hands with a youthful-faoed, 
white-haired woman, dressed, as her 
quick glance assured her, with the 
greatest simplicity. A moment later 
the girl was fin the carriage and the . 
three were being driven to the Great I 
Northern.

Katherine hardly breathed during 
the play. She heard Mrs. Kenwick
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HARD

had not
enjoy life with all Struggle

seem to embitter him, yet Bob says 
no one knows how hard it was. He 
was a real man,

* Co.’s department Store, and she 
received the crumb with a grateful 
heart. As she could not afford to 
dtày at the cousin's comfortable 
boarding house, she took the for
lorn hall bedroom of a much cheap
er and leas attractive place without

out with thé throtig of her fellow 
woAors, a voice, familiar, respect
ful, sounded Un her ears.

"My cousin is waiting in her car
riage to chaperone us to the ma
tinee. You cannot refuse to see 
Guy Stahding as Dr. Morey in 'The 
Duel' ? Come, Miss Armistead, it 
will do you good. You needn’t give 
up a good play if'—he paused an 
appreciable seccm*—"if you are a 
working girl," he added.

Kathleen. I have 
often wished you two might have 
known each other: I confess I hoped 
you might that summer at our home 
but fate willed otherwise. I be
lieve you would have understood and 
appreciated bis real worth—" t 

Katherine dropped the letter with 
I a groan. To think missing all 

Im*. Mia jthis because, ftrdt, of a handsome 
.K, write» face and attractive exterior, and 
* ]‘afterwards—how eelf-obsoribed She
*do°wltiftoat . had been? sbe was so full of her 
Ds we eves ' own miserable affairs, of her wound- 

I ed vanity, which she now knew had.

and six men, including

threw herself Into the 
"**”*”• The days 

H» », a"8?' Hora“ Anetnrther, 
- «etch of the season." ira» do-

regulates of the system.

The uneventful month, slipped by 
nd one day Katherine was surp
rised to bave one of the firm ask 
» if *e could trim hate. She re- 
lfed that she trimmed her own and
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pear Katherine:
In making up my house-party your 
^ comes before me, and I want 

I you. It seems so long since those 
baPPy ooUege days. Can you be here 
in ten days from Tuesday and stay 
for two weeks ? Don’t disappoint 

I me. I want my friends to meet you 
I and rice versa.

Yours most cordially,
Louise Archer Holman.

Katherine sat re-reading the note 
in a dazed faehion. Of course she 
wouldn't think of going! But oh, if 
ahe only could ! She had no* been in
ornate at ell with Louise Holman 
that one precious year a* college; but 
ghe bad been her admiration especial
ly, because she was the only very 
rich gfrl she met who seemed abso
lutely unspoiled and natural.

She couldn’t go, of course! Kath
erine repeated the words with lees 
decision. Oh, why couldn't she? 
«Two weeks of gayerty and fresh 
scenes after a year« and a half of 
loneliness, and straitened means in a 

I dull village, would mean so much 
to her. It was warm weather and 

! 8ke could wear less expensive gowns.
1 Couldn't she possibly squeeze out 
the extra money somehow? She 
ahook her head; she had her small 
monthly allowance, but that was 

I not half enough.
Had she nothing to sell? Her eyes 

took in mentally the shabby little 
house, with its belongings, left her 
by Aunt Jane. There was nothing 

I there. Then she remembered, with 
a start, the amethyst earrings lying 
in Aunt Jane’s trunk in the tiny 

I attic chamber. She had heard her 
] aunt say that Mrs. Peyton, the 

Judge s wife, would give her a good 
price any day for them. The dtones 
were handsome. They had belonged 
to Aunt Jane's mother. There was 
no time to be lost. Katherine soon 
had them in her band and was on 
her way to Mrs. Peyton’s, the one 

I handsome house In the village.
A few moments later the girl hur

ried home, the earrings left behind 
and a check for $100 in her hand. 
The color burned in Katherine’s 
rheeks like _Mtes of fire. Her head 
was in a whirl. She could go. She 
would at least catch a glimpse of 
that world which had so long in her 

I dreams allured her. Sfie shut her 
I ears to the voice of prudence sug- 
! geeting that, with her poverty, the 

money should be put away for the 
I inevitable rainy day.

Aunt .Jane had insisted on the 
I ‘girl’s setting aside her mourning in •
I year. "I don’t want you to go 

about in black any longer than that, 
tt’a too doleful for a young person.
I want you to be happy, Kathe- 

j r*ne- she had said in those last 
I days of her illness.

Dear Aunt Jane! She always 
j thought of my comfort, and denied 
I herself too much for my sake.” The 

girl’s eyes filled with tears at the 
j thought. She was the only mother 
I she had erver known, and in spite 
I of her eccentricities, she had been 
J kind and generous and unselfish to- 

thc destitute child left so un- 
dly to her care. She had 

her to college for a year, and 
aU unknown to Katherine, had taken 
in sewing to enable her to do it.

In the two weeks that followed 
the sale of the earrings Katherine 
was in a whirl. She consulted oa- 

I taloguos and sent away for a pretty 
ready-made suit for travelling and 
general service. She also sent for 

I ippers, stockings, ribbons and the 
I trifles in which girls delight. Owing 
I to a rare chance, she could have 
I * 1>evtcyn 8 sewing girl for a week 
I to with her help made pretty
I cresses 0f white lawn and figured
1C8' Hcr whltc duck suit was 

W y Seed. Her summer silk
JZLrem°delled ^ a very pretty 
livening dress. Katherine herself

1 thrce hats at very little ex- 
The fare, fortunately, was 

,_Vr lnr8«’ and she had $6 left
L., pin money. To Katherine 
nall meant luxury
L£> th® last to arrive ax. the

ITW 8 beauttful oounftry place 
'Verc four iHsIs fc.rii.i, i____„

ing on aL. The whole universe 
seemed changed. Henceforth she 
was to be loved and cared for. ne 
very thought of that last passionate 
interview with Anstruther brought 
to the girl ..or first experience of 
ecstacy.

The weeks rolled by and Katherine 
lived on Anstruther’s letters. Then 
one day, without any warning, came 
one utterly unlike all the rest It

' Of course you have known all 
along, Kate, dear, ef my propensity 
for falling In love with every pretty 
face, I sec, and of my fatal habit 
of change. Your good sense has 
told you before this that .two near
ly penniless people wfth our tastes 
can never marry. Therefore you
will not be surprised to learn that 
my present fate is a girl as utterly 
unlike you as possible. She has
not your bewildering beauty, but
she has, alas! a fortune which, with 
my modest one, will meet our im
mediate wants. We are to be mar- 
hied soon. Miss Arnold says she
wouldn’t trust me away from her
side a week. You sec that I've been 
perfectly frank with you, Katherine.
I think it best that there should be 
no misunderstanding. We have 
joyed our brief flirtation and it will 
always remain tin my heart, at least, 
as one of fadeless memory. Fate 
unkind, but we must bow to the in
evitable. Yours as ever,

"HORACE.
Katherine read and re-read this re 

markable effusion, her mind refusing 
to grasp its full meaning. It seemed 
to her like some horrible night 
marc. She longed to shake it off 
but something held her bound. The 
words finally danced before her 
eyes.

She had so fully trusted her lover 
that her awakening was slow. She 
was younger than her years and 
hitherto she had found no sawdust 
in her dolls. That very day her 
diamond ring, with the few gifts 
sent her by Anstruther, was ex
pressed to him with no written 
word. ,

Katherine felt that she could 
never trust anyone again. She knew 
that no one had ever had such a 
sickening experience a§ hers!

As misfortunes are said never to 
come singly, a few weeks later the 
investment from which Katherine re
ceived her monthly stipend turned 
out badly. She had to face the 
problem of earning her living or 
starving. There was nothing to be 
done in the village, and Katherine’s 
resources were as limited as her edu
cation. She wrote in despair to a 
cousin of Aunt Jane's in the city, 
asking if she could take hcr in till 
she could find work.

She felt few qualms over leaving. 
There were almost no young people 
in the small place, most of the boys 
had left for a more stirring life. Her 
two girl friends ran in often with 
offers of help, and greet over1 her 
going. To Katherine anything seem
ed better than sitting at home in 
suspense. She could hardly wait 
to plunge into something that meant 
work and forgetfulness.

The neighbors insisted on helping 
her to fhc over and mend her clothes. 
Yet the days dragged interminably 
until the delayed letter came. The 
cousin, Miss Nettleton. wrote k*indly, 
saying that as one of the boarders 
had left for a visit of a few wedks, 
Katherine was welcome to her room.
A week later found Katherine, her 
house rented for $6 a month, her 
few household belongings stored and 

few dollars in her purse, one of 
that vast army of unemployed, un
skilled working girls in a large 
city. Her efforts, her discourage
ments, her rebuffs, are the story of
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weak,’’ she said. "Just look what i stantly,” began the nurse. Then she
the sale of those earrings cost me ! 
And here T am going out wfth these 
people of a different world from 
mine. I must be firm. I shall ne
ver allow another affair. Of course, 
Mr. Lincoln has taken a passing 
fancy to my appearance. He will 
keep it just as long as no

found her vocation. After weeks 
of training, her hats were pronounc
ed unusual and “chic." Her salary 
was increased; her room was ex
changed for a pleasanter one.

She occasionally indulged in little 
treats. One of these was to drop 
in Sundays on hcr way from church 
to Zalbriski’s for luncheon. Once, 
when there, she had for her vis-a- 
ris at tabic a strangely familfar

"I don't believe, Miss Armistead, 
that you quite remember .me," the 
man said at last. "I met you at the 
Holman's last June. I am—"

"Mr. Theodore Lincoln." suppMcd 
Katherine. She talked on, hardly 
knowing what she said, for it was 

unbearable to meet any one who had 
been a spectator of that episode in 
hcr life, which had left marks of 
mortification, and worse, which she 
felt would never be effaced.

But Mr. Lincoln apparently knew 
nothing except the bare fact of their 
meeting at Holman’s. He was a 
good talker, and Katherine, so long 
deprived of any society save at her 
boarding house, found herself happier 
than she had been for months.

Sundays she allowed herself to 
discard hcr regulation black work
ing costume, and to-day she was 
conscious that her plain dark blue 
suit fitted her perfectly; that hcr

Flowers came regularly, in spite of 
Katherine’s protests, but she dfd 
not soc Mr. Lincoln for several 
weeks. Then she ran across him, 
as she was leaving St., Andrew’s one 
Sunday and he walked home with 
hcr. After that it came to be an 
established fact every Sunday. In 
spite of herself Katherine, under the 
influence of Lincoln’s manner, found 
herself thawing. And she could not 
Leave hcr church afor a mere man, 
she àssured herself.

At last Lincoln’s self-redtraint 
broke hounds. "You repel my ad
vances, but you cannot drive out 
the love for you in my heart. I do

fell to work to restore her patient, 
for she had fainted.

"Perhaps she knew him," thought 
the nurse, with tardy compunction. 
"I supposed he was a stranger I 
must be more prudent."

Katherine had word sent to Stock- 
other bridge. She must think of her place. 

It filled her with horror to picture 
herself turned adrift in the big city. 
She felt so alone, so wretchedly un
happy. For she knew now that 
she loved Lincoln. She looked with 
disgust upon her former affair of the 
heart. That had been an infatua
tion—the tickled vanity of a young, 
untried girl. But this was the real 
thing, and now it was too late!

As she lay there, there was plenty 
of time to think. The straightfor
ward, earnest eyes of Lincoln were 
always before her. She saw the pain 
in them just before that dreadful 
plunge. Thank God, she had not 
been allowed to say the cool, scath
ing words she was calling to her aid 
to cover the real feeling in her

not know why the honest devotion heart. She loved him. It was only
of any man should be met as you 
meet mine, Katherine. I have loved 
you since I met you at Zabriski’s."

The rich color came into the girl’s 
face.

"Honest." she repeated lfghtly, 
"what do you men call honest love? 
The variety known as summer flirta
tion ? The kind which lasts till 
the next woman replaces it?"

Lincoln looked at her. anger ming
ling with bewnlderment.

"Of course, if you do not trust 
me," he said, "I cannot urge you. 
Good morning." He lifted his hat 
and walked away.

As Katherine walked up to hcr 
room, she kept saying to herself. 
'Better so; he will leave me alone 

and forget me a little more swiftly 
than if I had encouraged1 him. I did- ui,,, x iRiu LTivuuidgw mm. i 01a

hat, a creation of her own, while | just rW. , muA think of myself."
«fin nil» Tuna imc/llir Vwinonsl.M. A 1__»simple, was vartly becoming: that 
her gloves, shoes, collars and cuffs 
were irreproachable; all of which, 
alas! often gives a woman more ease 
of mind and manner than the high
est virtues. The pleasant hour drew 
to a close. Then Katherine's man
ner changed.

When Theodore Lincoln asked to 
çall she looked straight into his 
pleasant eyes and said distantly: "I 
have no place to receive callers. I 
am a working girl. I am glad to

She would not admit that she 
missed him. The flowers ceased to

They did not moot for two months. 
Then it was in an elevator. Kathe
rine had been to see an old friend 
from the village, who was stopping 

j at the hotel for a few hours, and 
Lincoln had been to see a business 
acquaintance. He moved near her— 
they were alone—arid said: "Miss
Armistead, how can you learn to 
know me if you kvon't all&w me to

have met you, but our acquaintance visit you ? Won’t you let us be
must end here. Good afternoon." I friends? Why do you refuse my

She did not sec the man s surprise cousin’s invitations to visit her in- 
give way to a half smile of amuse- formally?”
mcntl I Katherine steeled her heart to re-

The next day came a box of ex- piy, when a harsh, grating noise 
quisitp violets. with Mr. Lincoln's stopped her, and then a rush and a 
card. Katherine, in acknowledging j thud as of an earthquake, and she 
them, gave him to understand that knew no more.
all such attentions must cease. “We j When she opened her eyes she found 
are in different worlds,1’ she wrote. ' herself in a hospital ward, one of 

I have my work; you have your many in the narrow white beds, 
own frfends. Jx< us each, like the ( Then, gradually, it alV came back to 
famous shoemaker, stick to his ( or * ... ............

so many others told in magazine and1 
newspapers that it is but a vain 
repetition to sot It down here.

Just as tiie was about to write 
failure against her whole enterprise, 
she obtained a place as clerk in the 
large establishment of Stookbridge 

Co.’s department store, and 
received the

her ) last
‘There!’’ said the girl .as she 

slipped the note irito the mailbox, "I 
shall put a stop to all intimacy I’ve 
learned my little lesson. No more 
men for me! I wouldn’t trust an 
angel from heaven in thf guise of 
trousers and coat-tails."

The days seemed, somehow, more 
than monotonous, but Katherine 
would not admit it even to her own 
innermost thoughts.

"Every one gets tfred and lonely. | 
I wish I had a sensible woman i 
friend," she said.

Saturday afternoon the employes 
of Stockbridge & Co. were dismissed 
at 3 o’clock. As Katherine hurried

her. There had been an accident to 
the elevator. She felt very strange
ly and ached terribly all over.

A white-capped nurse bent over 
her. With a mighty effort Kathe
rine's lips, formed the words, "There 
was a gentleman on the elevator 
with me. Do you know what be
came of him?"

‘ ‘ Ï heard one of the nurses say

Hburn’s
LAX A-LIVER

hcr foolish pride that had forced her 
to ignore him. Because one man 
had brought her shame and an agony 
of humiliation, why should she re
ject all love. It was another dread
ful mistake; and now what did life 
holdi for her when it might have 
been so rich, so full?

Even the assurance from her firm 
that her placé was kept for her, and 
the prompt payment of her salary, 
brought only temporary gratitude 
and relief. How could she resume 
the old round of work? Why couldn’t 
she have gone as did Lincoln? Why 
must she go on and on, grow old, 
and draw out a monotonous, unevent
ful existence?

But life is inexorable. Before 
Katherine was really fit, she re
turned to her work. She found 
that that was preferable to lying 
still and thinking until her brain 
seemed to whirl and her mind seem
ed 'going. But it: was a softened 
Katherine who re-entered the work
room. She was amazed to find 
that the white-faced girl, who bad 
for months been her companion, was, 
in spite of her ill-health, supporting 
an invalid mother. She drew from 
the capable saleswoman, whose 
briefle manner had heretofore repelled 
her, the fact that for five years 
she was threatened with blindness 
and dependent on a younger bro
ther for support. She declared to 
Katherine that work was paradise 
011 earth. Katherine wondered. Why 
how many people had trouble! And 
how patient they were!

One day came a letter from Louise 
Holman. "I read of the terrible ele
vator accident," she wrote, "and 
have just learned your address. Can’t 
you come and visft us and rest? Are 
you quite well? How dreadful 
about Theodore Lincoln! And how 
strange that you two should have 
been together! My brother is quite 
crushed by the news. He was de
voted to Theodore, who was a rare 
man. You know he was entirely 
self-made. He worked when a little 
fellow to help his wMowed mo
ther; he managed bo obtain a fair 
education. Then hie grandfather in 
England left him a small legacy. He 
invested it wisely, and went into 
business and was. I believe, quite 
well-to-do. His another lived to 
enjoy a degree of prosperity, but 
Theodore could never be reconciled 
to the fact that s 
able to

like Lincoln’s. It did not seem as lif 
she could bear much more, but she 
must. Other women had had to, 
women much better than she, too. 
But life brought such difficult les-

The new and untidy little maid an
nounced from the door that "some
body wanted to see Miss Armistead 
in the back parlor "

It s that tiresome man with my 
coat, ' thought the girl, as she 
went down the steep stairs wearily. 
She was still very weak. She went 
intp the half-dark room. Theodore 
Lincoln's ghost came to meet her. 
Katherine knew now that the 
strange feelings she had felt lately 
in her head meant insanity. She had 
thought about Lincoln so much that 
she mistook this shadowy figure for 
him. She took a firm hold on her
self and touched his hands. They 
.seemed real.

"Katherine," said the voice, weak 
beyond recognition, "I’ve come in 
spite of the prohibition. I’m just 
out of the hospital. I came for you 
to) finüsb our colnvoraaytion—"

Tlie girl felt herself going, but with 
a supreme effort of will held her 
own.

'Theodore, God has been good to 
us. Are you sure it isn’t a dream?" 
she managed to say, her solemn, daz
ed eyes drinking in every detan 1 of 
his haggard face.

"They thought I was gone, and I 
believe it was in the papers. I’ve 
been desperately sick or I should 
have let you know before, and my 
cousin had just gone off with friends 
to Cairo. Did you care—dear?"

The girl tried to speak, but broke 
down. "I have suffered so,’’ she 
sobbed. "I don’t deserve such a 
gift, Theodore. I’ve been such a 
silly, blind—"

But she could not go on, for Lin
coln stopped hcr. Much time passed 
but they thought it only a moment 
later when Theodore said: "The doc
tor insists ' on my going half over 
the globe. ITe sa> s 1 must go at 
once, but that I can’t go alone."
He paused, looking at Katherinç. ap
pealingly.

1 wonder if he would consider me 
sufficiently capable for t£ie position," 
•aid Katherine demurely.

The rapturous confirmation which 
followed decided the landlady that 
she could wait no longer to appear 
upon the scene. The tension was 
broken by her presence and her open
ing remarks:

"Well, you two look like ghosts I 
Is the room so cold that you’re 
so pindlin’ ? I've kdp’ Miss Wet- 
more an’ her fellow out as long as 
T can. Miss Armistead, an' now all f 
the wild animals at the zoo couldn't 
pertect your privacy any longer, an’ 
they're just (outside."

IF WOMEN 
ONLY KNEW

Thousands <,f worn -n suffer untold misse» 
lee every day with w lung i-aoks that really 
have no b usinées to a«he. A woman’s 
eraan't made to ache. Under ordinary 
**n-lirions it ought to be strong and ready 
«« help her txw the burdens of life.

It is hard to do ho.mework with an toh- 
•ng back. Il vu re of misery at leisure m 
et work. If women only knew the panes. 
Backache oofhee fron sick kidneys, H 
what a lot of trouble aiok kidneys cause ta 
the world.
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