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This Centerpiece

Write Forlt o
Today

ign N
‘We will send you free nnd pos id this la beau.

tiful \mmﬁ and Tinted 22x M; (:?launl-‘:l

é\‘r.t Clot! (A-nlerpim‘e—your choice of five new
csigns—

American Beauty Roses, Poppies,
Carnations, Violets or Dnlri:s

with a diagram lesson showing exactly hnw to embroider
it —if you will send us 30 cents to pay factory cost of
2 yards Lace and Fourskei nsi{lchanlnun s
Grand Prize braidery Silk to trim and em-
broider the Centerpiece.  The Lace is the beautiful and
popular Old English Ecrua, 3'¢ inches deep,and is
worth more than we ask for entire outfit.

This is the Biggest Offer

we ever made. We do it to convince every woman that Riehe
ardson’s is the best Embroidery Silk. Your money back if not
more than satisfied. You get free with the outfit our big new
Premium Art Book, {linstrating all the latest things in Em-
woidery,  Write today, encl ocrng.u cents, stamps or coin,
the name of your dealer. Be sure to state design wanted

RICHARDSON SILK CO.

305-309 W. Adams St., Dept. 710X, Chicago, Ili.

TZ'HI JOB PAYS

YOU CAN BE AN AUTO EXPERT

We teach you the entire subject by mail in 10 weeks
spare time, and assist you to secure good position. De-
mand for trained men can't be filled. Simple, practical,
and personal instruction, Besides, weassist you to secure
a good position. Free auto model to each student.
FIRST LESSON FREE-WRITE FOR IT NOW

OWNERS—We lurply competent men
Empire luu |n.mm. 623 Empire B umw. NY.

he Original Automobile School

TELL ME‘;UFRLF.S
e gy

Enlarged Joints Reduced and
Toes Straightened by

ACHFELDT’S (Patented) *‘Perfection’”
TOE SPRING

Worn at night without inconvenience,
with auxiliary appliances for day use.
Sent on :\p|-ru\ll Money refunded if
not as represented.
Ule My Imrroved Instep Arch
Bporter “Flat Foot' and
bru en down instep. Send outline of
Full particulars and advice free in plain sealed envelope
M. ACHFELDT, Foot Specnlu!
Room 11, 163 West 23d Street, EW YORK

Reduce Your Flesh

LET ME SEND YOU AUTO MASSEUR ON A

\, 40 DAY FREE TRIAL X2

So confident am T that simply wearing it will per-

manently remove all superfluous flesh that I mail

it free, without deposit. When you see your shape-

liness speedily retur. I know you will buy it

Try it at my expense. Write to-day,

“oF Bun" I& West 88th Street
.

Dept. 215, New York
1 will send as long as they last my 25¢ BOOK

STRONG ARMS

for 10c in stamps ox coin
illustrated with 20 full "ugn halftone cuts,
-how&n elerctmtlmtw 11 quickly develop,
in great strength in
hands, with-

foot.

your uhoulden
out any apparatus.

PROF. ANTHONY BARKER
1410 Barker Bldg., 110 W. 42d St., New York

.37 CASH
!km.fmrlvm\::'umll.! ALVE at
T o

h each box. Every

616  DENVER, COLO

sion
Catalogu
BIEL REMEDY CO. Dept.

A man or woman to act as our informa-
~tion reporter. All or spare time, No ex-
perience necessary. £50 to $300 per month. Nothing to
Hagg stamp 1nr particulars. SALES ASSOCIA-

Wanted —
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‘

"her mother:

THE FAMILY MAG

I .\l' '\!4 |r\l or secn :"!; we .r\' SO l'l"“'.
1 feel things.”

“Is it anybody i Nettleton?” Vi
asked, hér face tremulous. “I was there
once we were out motoring, nearly all
night, and stopped to walk a hundred
yards — for a lark, you know.”

“If 1'd a-seen you, I'd a-kept you."
Mrs. Kane said; then, sighing: “H
only it was one body in Nettleton —
Ellen Lee, my ste ce. The very nice-
est girl. Pretty, good-humored, bright
enough —not like you, but nobody's
fool. With money in hand, too; and a

”

better housekeeper than I am.
“Don’t tell stories, Plum
Vivia admonished. “Nobody can be a
better housekeeper than you are. Does
Ellen like John? And did he ever make
up to her?
“In a way, yes.

Pudding !"

Until two years back,
I was sure they’'d make a match. But
since John's been egging on Doctor Will
to court her, and teasing her to say ‘Yes,
I judge she tries to put him out of her
mind. Sometimes I think it was on ac-
count of not wanting to stand between
them, John would bring me here.”

“T see! John is a wise, wise guy,”
Vivia laughed. “But don’t worry, Plum
Pudding. I think the ‘senior par 's

daughter has fallen in love with him,
and he’s going to marry into the firm.
Let that console you for Ellen.”

Mrs. Kane shook her head.
was a sob in her throat, as she
“City girls don't want children, and you
don't know how I ache to have grand-
children — a whole lot of 'em.”

A passion of scanted motherhood rang
in every word, awing Vivia into sober
tenderness. She caught the pudgy fingers
and lifted them to her lips, laid her
cheek upon them, and ran silently away.
Five minutes later she was saying to
! FEven a good heart

There
said :

is not armor against the arrows of
Fate.”

“Which means, I suppose,” Mrs.
Dauben said coldly, “that you have been

finding out that that foolish kind person
who feeds us, has troubles of her own.”
“I must study how to sav2 her from

worse troubles,” Vivia said, enigmat-
ically.
Her mother stared. “I don't catch

your meaning, quite.”

“That was to be expected.
a good thing when you see it, and don't
want to let it go. But we are going
to move next month — depend on that.”

“Then, you have made up with Lan-
nering? I don't see how else A

“Nothing is settled — yet. I
sidering him as a business offer.”

“I hope you are going to be sensible.
God knows I am tired enough of this
hole. I haven't complained; but if I
have to live on alimony for another year,
[ shall lose my mind.”

“I have proniised to go some day to
the alms house, to make music for the
wrecks and waifs and castaways,” Vivia
broke in. “Would n't it be dramatic if
my father were among them? - Alimony
takes the whole income of his trust
fund — and the lawyer says he had noth-
ing else.”

“When is Lannering to know?”
Dauben inquired icily.

Vivia laughed, a soft unpleasant laugh.
“He has a dinner party in a few days;
I am going to it. If I wear his orchids,
instead of roses from the Greek at the
street corner, he will understand.”

Throughout the week following, Mrs.
Kane saw little of Vivia, who spent her
time playing simple old melodies, with
a heart-throb in them; or going for soli-
tary walks. “I am thinking — hard,”
was all the explanation she gave her
mother.

Mrs. Dauben sewed more steadily than
ever; but so hopefully that she did not

You know

am con-

Mrs.

feel the strain. Peace with Lannering

AZINE SECTION

neant so much luxury, case, the sense
i ren Vivin had been wickedly
foolish to break with him-—even yet
her mother did not know how the break

1 ne about. Lannering had been

[t was ridiculous m peo
.nul remember that
, luxuriously be-

(,( rtainly he had
1

1 a friend!

to look askance,
h<. had an insane wi

stowed out of his way.

been fond of Vivia; but in a fashion
wholly paternal. He had not lavished
money on her outright; but had pro-

vided it under the guise of advances, to
be repaid when she was world-famous.

Mrs. Dauben, selfish to the core, even
er maternity, had been bitter against
Vivia for the shipwreck of their for-
tunes. The girl, her talent, her beauty,
were still the main assets for a future
Once Vivia had said, her mouth hard,
her eyes darkling: “Never mind! there
is always — the river.” After that,
mother had tried to be tender with her;
but the sense of frustration had crept
into her voice.

m

her

Vivia dressed early for Lannering's
dinner. Her mother was to dine with
Mrs. Kane, whose birthday was to be

celebrated that night. John had been de-
layed — he would be home around mid-
ht, said the telegram.’ But to Vivia

it seemed likely that such a son might
rush in upon his mother, her dearest
birthday surprise. She stood fondling

and

her long white gloves as she spoke
glancing down at the orchids waving in
velvet-purple pride upon her breast: “I
shall run and tell Plum Pudding good-
bye. T shall not dare to see her —after
tonight.”
“Don’t be
sharply;
“But go, by all means. I
you in that frock. I want her to see it.”
“Bye-bye!” Vivia
shoulder, running lightly
hall. The Kane apartment was
flights higher; but she chose to climb
them, So,

idiotic,” Mrs. Dauben an-
then, in a tone:
am so proud of

swered softer

flung over her
down the long
four

rather than to ring for the car. &
she stood panting, with a faint real red
suffusing her lightly rouged cheeks, after
she had rung Plum Pudding’s bell. A

firm step came down the hall; at the
sound of it, her heart beat faster. John
had come— just as she had foreseen.
She would stand face to face with him
before There she checked herself;
she knew she had come hoping to see

m. She meant to beg him to marry
Ellen —at once—so that Plum Pud-
ding might have a happy old age. Plum
Pudding was dear, so innocently
kind! Light streamed through the
opening door full upon her. John Kane

SO

began to say: “I am sorry, but my
mother is away —" then, he caught both
her hands, cryi huskily: “You! At

last!”

“A long last!” Vivia said, stepping in

de. “Listen! And promise me .to do
whatever I say

“What is it?”
vibrant.

Vivia looked him up and down — six-
foot-two of clean muscular virile human-
ity, with nothing of Plum Pudding about
save her soft voice and her smile

he asked, his voice

mm,

“You are never to tell my Plum Pud-
ding — that is your mother — anything,”
Vivia half whispered. “Actually she be-
lieves I'm fit for heaven. Let her
thinking so —really we haven't
preyed on her half we might—and
we 've saved her from, maybe, worse
company.”

“I know you have been angels to her.”
John said huskily. Jut there is nothing
[’d mind, nor she, if she knew 4

“Yet, you took me by strength from
a drunken beast who was trying to force
me into his car at three o'clock in the
morning, and he flung it in your face
that T was: ‘Lannering’s girl Vivia
said, her breath like a sob.

John looked down at her with infinite

keep

on

1"

These advertisers think you are worth while; justify them

ender [“did n't Delieve that,  But,
Ve | |

“You would have fought for me just
the same? | know it — I knew it then
Yet you harmed me — can you guess
how ?"

John shook his head, his eyes search-

¢ hers the while. They drooped the
least bit, as she went on: “By makin, &

me break with Lannering — my guard-
jan demon. It seemed worth while to
keep straight, after I had found there
was one man in the world who was not
also a beast

‘And you’ve had it pretty rough ever
since,” John hazarded, letting fall her
iands; but setting his own palms upon
jer shoulders. S had on a long shim-

&
mery cloak, over something pale pink,
and clinging, save where it swirled and
billowed about her feet. The archids,
their richness, seemed to mock the deli-
cate hue. Vivia touched them mean-
ingly.

“l Have not worn them since that
night. Pri .vxm\ me Ellen shall never
wear them —

“Ellen is going to wear orange flowers
in January. I sce you know us through
and through — mother does love a good
gossip. But, don’t you be feeling you
broke up her plan for me. I couldn’t
have tried to get Ellen, even if I had
never seen you g

"RtV \11 gasped, “I only guesse.,
before tonight, that you were lhv John 1
knew. I must run away now, as soon

as you promise. Of course, I shan’t ever
Pium Pudding any more;
remember me ——""

come to see
but you'll let her

“An engagement for life,”
John whispered

“I think
her always,”

you are coming to stay with
John said, catching the slim

shimmery figure tight in his arms. She
struggled a little; then lay happily pas-
sive .against his breast, while kisses
rained upon her eyelids. Suddenly she

stiffened. “Wait!” she panted, tearing
off her flowers and trampling them out
As John snatched them up and
them into the fire, she said, a
the words: “Please send a
message to Mr, Lannering — say Miss
Lane can not come to dinner, on account
of another engagement.”

“An engagement for life,” John whis-
pered, again taking her in his arms.

“Or good behavior,” Vivia supple-
mented, smiling at him through tears

“However shall we manage to tell
Plum Pudding? Mama will understand
at once.”

“We'll wait until my next trip — this
is rather sudden.” John answered, pat-
ting her cheek. “By that time, she’ll be
prepared for anything.”

of ~-hA1pc
tossed
shake in

»



