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1 1 THOME Looks | || SHE LOOKD _, [T WHO SAID
Copyright by Bobba-Mereiil SRtstetstsrsssstsasestssesy L PRETTY GOOD PRETTY GOOD: 43 VACATION!
BEGIN READING HERE TODAY 1B AGAIN! . W —
: WHO'S WHO IN STORY 11 vy hl
JILL ATHERTON, who lives in Acacia Terrace, sur- ;f X b !
ed by poverty. Near her home, she stops to listen to L«;..
exhortations of a Salvationist, and accidentally bumps = o AR A
a man. The man, a stranger to her, is immaculately \ t ' :;»l | ’
ired. She wonders who he is as she begs his pardon, | Ll il ‘vr/'
hurries home to get supper for i ‘ e ¥ ‘ Y '
LT DON, her invalid brother. Don lies alone, propped up on A g l piTHEL
3 couch all day, impatiently awaiting the arrival of Jill ' F j g’,r
s of ‘ f ", |
“[ATHY. another sister, Kathy is betrothed to a _—

RALPH HILLYARD. Don, made irritable by ilness,!| N -
Jooks with disfavor upon the match, but Kathy is girlishly .
happY- Jill is employed as a stenographer in the law of-

f .
'1{.\'}1\' STURGESS. There, while alone in a room,
‘e faints. When she opens hehr eyes, the man she had
B faints. When she opens her eyes, the man she had |

s has revived her, he introduces himself as |
cYRUS TALLENTYRE. She 'recalls the name as that |
man to whom she had written & letter for her em-
. The letter indicated that Tallentyre was in financial
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NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY s l

ﬂlu Sturgess  opened Mn! her: he had shrownehis clgar away; |
and called to Jill, she was sit-| Jill saw a rugged®urchin seramble
Mie, ber hands in ber lap; she | for it as the tuxi moved off,
§ up gulltily “Where would you like to o to
T4 want you to take down a I«urr.l tea ™ he asked, !
. . - { "1 don't know . . ., I don't go!
Tghe feit absurdly vervous as she|anywhere as a rule” !
] pimy into  his room; she Her hands were clasped together |
pot ralse her eyes as she went ' to hide their trembling; her cheeks |
to the chair he indiéated: tho | burmed. Tallentyre seemed unaware |
did mot look at him she knew | of her discomtort. !

——
Tallentyre was standing back “It's very good of you to. come M
e fireplace; her hands shook as|out with me.” he sald. "y oft . :
began to write She jooked at him qutekly: she | % - v
was perfectly ridiculous, she|thought he was laughing at her: | THE CRAZY QI ILT BY AHERN
perself angrily: as if it was any she did not know what to answer. | v e T Y | \ Z‘g
; concern n(. hers whoe utu, "Oh-—not at all.” she sald stiffly ! ‘( 7 X .&_ ‘u”\m‘ﬁ’ NU—LF 5_%@@&3' CHES WAL-
in the room: of course bhe|Sha knew it was not the right thing | "“AG- \
not even l’“;: ::: ﬂ’ :MC' “[to say. She® Jooked down ut her | W s '
should he? e raised her eyes  hands for inspiration; te her horror | [ s HOW ‘w'
. and met Tallentyre's, | she saw that ':hore was & large :mlr-. , ct sy
‘A lttle taint smile croased NS | in the finger of one glove. | n THAT JAR OF BEAUTY
. but he looked away at Once | She covered it up hastily with the . \
went on talking to Mr. Stur f’"!u-r hand; she ralsed her eyes In SN.VE D‘SAVPEAR?
an agony of shame; bud Tallentyre >
I sat shent—after & moment— | was looking at her, not at her worn |
“That will do. Miss Atherton— | gloves. |
eing that to me to sign an qUICKIY | “I am wondering I | may ask |

. can—1 . . . Walt & MO your name? he maid. *T have told |
3 . . . - you m‘n" -n" .' we ." to ')' :
" Murgess crossed the room, and friends ., . |

the door leading Inte the| «p byt you ecan't want to be |
office; he stood with hia back | e gy with me.” snid Jill, breath

ing to someone there:| . ... 'y oh, it's too -t'!ly . |
re moved & step nearer 10| qyup.ntvre's eyes wrinkled up into
Jl sat— a smile; for the moment his fuce no

you come and have tea with |\ o Loy ey worn: be Soveed his

this afterncon?” he ssked in an' o ..
"Why Is 1t silly®™ he asked. *You

-

!

sat V\'ery still; she thought she | interest me 4
¥ “YOou amuse me, and God
p dreaming: she was afreld W0 0.0 Lnows how long It is sinece | '@

up. Anyone or anything--amused me.’

.you hear what T sald?™ h';". looked out of the window with }:"ERETT Y‘RL'I'; ,g). (.()—‘\-I)() P
e a1 . o o L e @ ADVENTURES A
-

—— - - o+

me 1o take you out to tea sometimes

then. | T shall~1 shall be profoundly grate. | WHEN 1 WANT To G0 OVT, You '.-. 1' WIN

" she snid Io A ':":'P"" | tul.™ he added uflrrP: Nl:":\":' ."‘r,\‘:ul WANT To STAY ﬂOHS, AND WHEN 1 ° ao “E 3 ' s ‘)a ‘
.“.'.—'m g Son. now may I not know your name?™ | WANT TO STAY HOME, YoU WANT Ma 7d~ ‘y wve —!h‘ !
{ she said again { =1ew Jm . « Jill Atherton ™ ! [V OUTL'. WHAT AGOoVT T NOW = |

moved away instanty. and| !

. R +
B Mr. Sturgess came back, Jill ] m::-:; W SIS Shiamet" W LCET'S HAVE IT QUICK —~ mla MY' WALLE » FLAN ‘ b 3
‘ W She went back to|” “No— T don't think so—I"ve always | pr— f o% OTHOR {1} > : ‘
Aesk harty hmv: -h':’i :h"\bw'n enlled JN1* ¥ | —— = ( - ! w* m >
s doing: her cheeks burned; 0\‘; The taxl stopped. Tallenty — Y - — ] ‘ |

was beating up in her throat. | PROS TORMEWS gee o = = ; 4 nd

{ out turuing to offer b b d =
was fo tea with this! » is hand to o~
going aut fo ftea |JIll: she put out her own to take | o

8ha looked down at

_ . in , § »
P ahabby serxe trock, and sudden |, NP drew it SN S o ] N Page 446
swam into her eyes s st pkiw o Magne gt Becd 3 THE BASHFUL MAN (Chapter 1T)
3 » ¢ ] - 1 g
he could mot really mean n't'h". e paid snd d“m“”d"m’:“::? } “All the way to Helen's house,” | thank you, sir,’ and plumped him-

Daddy continued, “Will was mak- | self down on the little end of the
! ing up little speeches to say to| bench which was left right beside
] her, but no matter how he| the father.

| planned to say it, he was just “Helen sniffed and  tossed her
soared stiff every time he thought{ head, and just then someone
i of asking that girl to marry| came knocking at the door and
l him. when the door was open there
|

must Just p rt

ik mu:‘"" :’:"":‘nm.. ::: she followed him Umidly Into the |
. wue lea rooms,
® t0 be aeen with her! They were very grand, she thought AR 1 Te UADER STAND =

¢ m‘ m !
m:‘ hl,,. :::So;':w ,hf:"""“‘“"lly: every woman In the THAT (T \S YourR
pot go: she returned fo her | (OOM eXCOpt hersclf wan well dressed. | | DESI\RE To REMAIN

. ishe kept as close as she could
pk; she tried not to listen for e o Phrentyre: she sl oo AT HOME T:ua.
; "|"""' SE— ""?‘” *N® | velf Behind his tall figure. GVsEsNnIng §
5 : aut the d"‘::t":" e He weemed unconscious of her em - .
he did no( Bo eatee thew the barrassment; he put her Into the .
B them: he paused for & frac | T'Ort comfortable chatr he could find
second beside.haf. .. . .. . |20d ordered tew and hot cakes: he
Be o'clock?™ he aAsked coolly. | °CK Off hix big coat and the fom.
trisd to say “Yes" but her hurg hat and sat down heside her |
8 seemed to dle I her throat leaning a little forward. his hands |
not raise her eyes: when clasped loosely between his knees.
she 414, he had gope. Jill looked at his bands; beauts
CHAPTER I11 tully kept they were, with mani

“He got to the house about sup- | stood another young man, who
per time, and Helen and her! was alsp in love with Helen, and
mother wetcomed him nicely and | he was jolly and thought quite
Helen's father seemed very glad | well of himself and wasn't bash-
to see him. He took his horse | ful a bit
out and fixed him up for the “Well, after a while the father

i
!
“We're all packed to take a vacation and I came to ask y0u§ night, brought in his own blankets | and mother sajd good night and
|
4

io make the weather nice, Mr Sprbll:lr-Blou' " and threw them down at the foot | went to sleep il the curtained-off

of the ladder.” bed,
I "Yes, sir™ npdded Waully Wood. SprinkieBlow's eyes twinkled. | “Ladder?” sald David. “And there sat poor Will alona

lechuck. “We're all packed to take| "No.” he sald, “it's frosting’ “Oh, yes” Daddy answered, | on the bench, more embarrassed

: o ! : y “Frosting™  exclaimed Wally. | “nobody had stairs, The house ! than ever; so he twisted around a

cured pails: =he tosed up rapidly | . A 1 jour vacation and I came to ask you | ) - g v
10 minutes past 5 when JilI — o vl 'm‘"f" ‘Il:‘")-‘ THERCE S" o™ QUO:N -G AT '.rue MOVIE {to make the weather nice, Mr. | “Then my missus wus right. She's had only one room, with a nort.‘ h.n, and then, without ?othe;
out into the gray evening. hor-Sing > G | [caceeD “DIPLOMACY Y — HERE'S YourR LD |  sprnkie tlow ™ lalways said that mountains were of loft above it; the big bed had¥ word, said ‘Good night!’ an

T S dvinte o6 st | S8 e ke o v ovite | BONNET —— We'ee Go DowN THAERE TH'S ! leuke, I'll have to tel) her that she curtains around it for the mother | stumbled up the ladder.

: the street looked very dreary hands were the lesfer of two evils, . 'u\\'h-l‘u the difference to '\‘n“'lws s B ‘e L Ryt 4 and father. Under that was the “Helen and her other suitor
ng. :rt:n';vw":: vr"u".hrnugh(_. whe | 'GVSNING AND ov Oawy STEIDY ™S TIT S {.:—J-— “,.'“\ 4...;,,~..|I ,T,.,,,,‘k',,. Blow. ..:‘,,,,ln' N-:\ n“rmlr \:\' "“f“m \:lm‘ ,.."..u\il.-' ‘trundle bed" for the children, and | laughed and talked merrily and
e glanced hurriedly up and B o 'o ’,'r :m. ‘v desperutely i —p % T f e o st P .'M\.'. v ._' “\"‘; T —— jalways wait untidl harvest is over be- over it a higher shelfdike bed for | all was still in the loft.
the street: he was not Lhere— nr:v w:u u:l or the twentieth xlmz-‘ \ % — - as \|'m cun a :n\n ground -;“”" Aoty S gapbnibons: peofpaiinn ey olasel Helen. “But Will couldn't sleep; - he
me he was not'—she had not | N4t she had not come: she realized el “Why, that's easily expjained.®!.. j.ave the nice, sweet wheat 'n “There was the big fireplace | kept wondering if that other man "l
By expected that he would be. that It was no use trying to creep | answered \Wally, “We're going 10 oats and things, while they're grow- and before it, at either side, two | was going to ask Helen to marry
Rurried on. She felt ashamed |70t ¥ G5 WSy 2 TS s e, | see the world, and how can we see ing. But when they are gone, we rude wooden benches him. 8o he crawled across the

“After supper Helen's mother| loose boards of the loft and peep-
and father sat on one of these| ed down at tiem. He leaned far, :
benches and Helen sat on the far over the edge of the trap- %9

it If we're under the ground all the may as well live there as here, or
time? Of course, at night s dJdif- | here as there, whichever you please.”

afresh; because she had bor {for the voyage: this expericnce left
some powder from a typist m’h-r dazed and breathless: she had

R because she had lingered to do(/f OPe was not properly equipped r

y " '
4 . : \ . sot ave " . < athe 1 vous |
Boffice below Mr. Sturgess’? Tal- | never felt so shabby and unhapp 0 :I":"”":‘y ||l\":'ln.k:’|';l‘ & ,l.:n :".:"m:‘f_‘l;‘: nkr‘""‘h Ilq" ';"l\,‘:fk““” ef would you other. The firelight flickered on | door—too far—ker slam! went the
4 : 1 . s : AskKed NICK, ¥ " sebtd
44 not mean to come—her |0 a1l her life : /] sleep. But Mrs. Woody and T don't | sayes g - {] her hhir and her face and she| hoard and down went William,
1ot hot and angry “You are not eating anything " o sl g P Il Dry weather!” answered Wally looked very lovely, and she, of | but not all the wWay.
& e g e . 10ne days, ehits. I1! : : 3 ) 3
at that moment she saw him | ®2id Tallentyre. “Would you rathe; should say, as we sleep our Meads | Nd’s tov hard to walk thruw. I course, thought Will would come | g mehow or other he caught on &
Jeisurely towards her, in a |Dave some cake? ., . * | D R H SRR R ‘nr‘i ““' s g wigfde “”; . | sides, we like to run in the gutters and sit down beside her, but. hoE nail and swung with hands, feet and
Y » By e . ¥ prs 7 T A 1 - p§ e 2 N d e 0" as 1 :
Overcoat with an upturned collar, “No—no thank yon . .. * she e ;"‘m._ - But Gartime. W Gset 46 lu‘-h.h the |vl ad .unl »':r.ll t'. wet ' didn’'t. | :"I;':\d ..l?'.‘lr“lll‘::n’::l :cr.x::t. spider
< the nevitable cigar batween his began 10 est her toast hurriedly: she | ing. ‘.I Not I? me . 1 shall live all my hoesopanc b chun e P, we get all spla |.u.| up e automo | “He stood first on one foot and | "%, ‘Help! he called, but the youns
. wished she had not come! Oh, how| “Well, this is & real love story,” | life in-".she stopped s D g Tl v i s g P8 o {biles splash us | then on the other before the fire | folks were laughing so they couldn't
p he h ot come! " ' again, “My ftriend “The barbor—-" she said with g | “o"" g . o - ¥ 3 | slan’ ather said, | take him down,
L tell into step bewide har— she wished that she had n om | Tallentyre k)nd' " 3:'”. e g Bt ) ix wh e ot gt} | Wiy wanted to go over ko= gt bt (To Be Continwed) { and when Helen's fathe .. saic e Salbat Ml ek ol
| have hoen walting 15 minutes " She was sure that the waitress|is & very weulthy man- B ITTNeOe N OuUr irnen ‘ the — | ‘Rit down, friend; sit down," POOT | . ked him after a while, and before

blue mountaln over there with

" . ! ed ne od as a ! light the next moming hes stol
white top. Would you tell me if its| At 18 months the baby daughter | Will jumped and turned re e - g .

v ~ wople don't know ' us last Sunday.*
pos was eyeing her superciliously; at|of wealthy people, | 0 | ¢

o y “re no i s Y e
I th ught you wer not poppy_and said, “Thank you, gir, | out of the house and was gone!

) g ) w - o this girl—ha hasn't | Did he suy that? lAun't remem
T8 raining rather fast 4 table opposite, & girl with won ' vhere he 14 y

L : o0 buckwheat blossoms Lthat make it 8o {of the Chinese minister in London
better have a taxt” derfully dressed hair and expensive |lold me, thp B 804 -5: 809, GEIRS | v 4“:'”'“.‘_' 3 1-‘ wk “!.u.!) En -l|~;| .|n~ll Chine \.»“ ; N ""‘.
walted beside hi tely: | clothes had looked at her, and made | chums: but apgarently he fell in love | “He told us to turn from the trou : it Ao o i

he - m MUy | ome lsughing remark to the man |with her at first sight——and he's going | blesome sea of the world, and find |
A he opened the door of the taxi : | 2 ¢ocim what be | rest in_ the  veaceful  harbos -l hours with another man.

M00d asidle for her to enter first, | &t her side; JilVs cheeks burned. | to marry her. | assume ! e 1 a - 1!
stumbléd and ’: tv fell over| ~Have you been in Mr. Sturgess' |told me that she v & little Miss No-|she laughed a little. “That's just | Finally he raised his head.

1 M‘ ' hcn ;.r"( " ":" office long?’ Tallentyre was asking | body, and she thinks that he is just a | what I don’t want to do,” she said “They are out there,” he said.

» ' lhd&;an’rr " y """",’r 1 | her.  “1 don’t remember seeing ),,.‘!:.Aly' clerk, and that when they are|eagerly, “I've been I the harbor .mf ' “Yes.” 1 knew there was no use

- v on. th ot Gt . { before.” | married, they will live in a couplefmy life . , | of resorting to subterfuge,
: s seat opposite to " havent n thers long—only |of rooms, or w0, and bs most ro “Such an eternity™ he sald whim B NES E ’NG He peered out into the darkness.
“ three weeks. [ had to leave my laxt | mantically poor, while all the time |sically, y RUTH AG AB L Then, “There isn't any use of tor
3 A P plice because my brother was il . he laughed, meeting JilI's in She ghook her head, SRR W R SRS {turing myself--is there? But I can't
A and 1 atayed away Lo nurse him for | terested eyes. “All the time it is the “It weemsa a long time—-and 1 w'\n" (Copyright 1921 by Seattle Star) help it."
two days . . .~ wtory of King Cophetua over again. | to go out—out to sen, and feal the | ki : : ‘/]' “People always torture themselves
- heard of King  winds of th ) " s tac 1 B - gt y S TNTITN TS €8 Y T "y when they are | o
“Bﬁ)'Cl’" on Genuine 'erﬁbm»lhﬂrvu g mwux'd*- t Copt 'x“\'?“ st e G g3 ;.‘;1:: ;‘nlnl.::u’.:;\’ king | CHAPTER XIll—I OFFER SOLACE TO JOHN AMES wltl\‘ g o gt
, “A cripple; he never has been | Cophetua? PN : oh. 5 ‘ " ;o ) g . 3 v
able to wilk-—he can't 4o anything | “Of dourse I have,” said Jill: she |for a moment B h'{\l(l‘ II’H(I, TODAY "nnl,\ wait silently and fearfully en thing was trailing on the floor in (To Be Continued)
‘ " elg forense weak her engagement | . { !
= for himself. Kathy and 1 look [was too interested to be indignant| “It's out ut sea that boats are |, Torn Rradford after pursuing him for| Finally the lights of an automo [weird, shimmering lines. He came |~ e
j‘l"’r him ut the question. “But how perfectly | u-rn cked, 'hr told her at length nul nfoney Khe {h\v"I« « v' ‘I‘nnn;.. nt ,..".". [bile coming up the hill toward the |to the window and®dropped down |
! - o e , sh ™ # “Neve \ . cinl secretary of Mrs. John me i
“Kathy™ a little rﬂmlnlmn!.rnmllv- lovely "l”‘| '“"“"" v,l 9 "“ rich—and ”: "" f tn the harbor—they are sufe I'l;ltv'p '1'.,.:'...-; in law. » rounder. Inter- | hOuse flashed for a second in the | there, his arms on the sill, |
1t Tallentyre’s sleepy eyes, ““That's|live in a big house? . . . er cuta WhAnself In her. Also he is most af. | " ’ 3 ¥ T
the second Ume this week 1 have “And have dlamonds, and a motor “Safe—but go dull,” she sald quick: | fectionately attentive to Mra. John Ames: | o0om ! He was so close to me, 1 knew | GlRLSl LEMONS
heurd that dleer little name. 1s|car?” he (inished for her with a trace |ly. “Kathy thinks I am mad to talk | GO ON WITH STORY | Fvery sgnse alert, in that Instant {that T must be discovered any min- | 4
Kathy your sister.” of eynicilsm., “Yes—she'll be able to|like this—she likes to be quiet | After tea, of the fourth day of [of light T envisioned a figure on the {ute and wondered how I should ox-!
“Yeu . . . and she's—oh, she's fust | have all those things if she wants | humdrum!' . . . she added impa-'my employment, I sought the desk |bed, half sitting, and then the shim ;pl.nn having stayed and dared watch |
beautiful™ sald Jill, her eyes spark- | them.” ' : tn;;vl.\'l. . ‘.u which 1 knew 1 should find the mer of Lila Ames' flimsy dressing hiin . walk: alosie i his ioeth | BLEACH SKlN WHlTE
y . ' » laughed lazily, letters Mrs, Ames wanted taken care | gown aho s > e
ling. She had forgotten to ha ner Jill drew a long sigh o laughed ) ’ Am care | 4
vous now; unconsciously he had put “Oh-If it were only I she MM'I “You ought to be going to nmrrv’n!_ Dusk found me still busy | 1 wanted te slip out unseen, but | [ Stmane, f
her at her enge by talking of her A “‘m',”‘.‘ hltl’n c'\jll'l’:i’.-’l.l"l:) fllf:_«'l‘ll..f) IH.lllly,-urcll,'.' "n- .-cn.'] --”,-m' would .\ u'u As the shadows began to gather in (-‘,ll,q,,"( The door was at the ”'l,.'rf 1 dvuln't w ‘nt' to '(hmk it out, Squeeze the juice of two lemons in-
tamily instead of his into iy eyes and was gone | sl r y. | like to be going to marry Hillyard?" [the garden below 1 saw Mrs. Ames side of the room und 1 should have Involuntarily my handg went out | to a bottle containing three ounces
MNg! Unless you see the “I have a friend who Is engaged "Yuu‘wnum like to be rich?" he . "l.nll_\.nr-l"' Jill echoed the name and Philip, arm in  arm, moving had to pass between the windows and it seemed that zlpﬁllljs! my OWR | o¢ Orohard White, which nhy drug
“Bayer” on package or on ubim a girl named Kathy"—Tallentyre | said quietly. P h'v:‘l"vl.\’. {nlong the path toward the latticed ™wod the bed to leave, and thus | will .xnﬂ my own good Jn-}umvnt. lls“,”, will supply for a few cents,
90U are not getting gemuine | weng on. He took JI's eup and “Oh, I should-—I should!-to have | Yesemy friend--the man | have | seats :.'1 the end of the Hlue hedge. | would have been discovered So 1 /took his unresisting, cold fingers in | shake well, and .\’nu have a quarter
Prescribed by physicians for | refilled it he had done all the pour. | heaps of mnn"» -nd' 'lnlr'y clo mn’ been speaking nf Ralph Hillyard his | 1 stiyed there in the shadows, | stayed on, clinging ‘\l|rntl.\ to the lit- |my warm ones, I think it must| pint of harmless and delightful lem-
One years wnd proved safe!ing out himself: Jill wondered if jand to live In a beautiful house, and  name s . . . He wsat up with watehing the coming of night, for|tle desk chair until my shoulders [ have been something of the same | on bleach. Massage this sweetly fra-

Millions. Take Aspirin only us | he were afrald that she would make | know everybody wi'iu I“.m 'nn,vv:"'"l.\' | sudden attention n'rlln“lj ’I»v gome- | perhaps an hour or more, when 1 be :.u'h"(l and my I.\nmw felt stiff, :r«,\nwn'h_v which moved me, when T|orant lotion into the face, neck.

i the Bayer package for Colds,|a muddia of it. “It's quite a ro-|She broke “,”.‘.. "f ; “M.(,’.,’l " um | thing In her face Why—gqod | canie consclous of another @pragence | At length, after what seemed like | was just a little girl, to feeding and | ;pms and hands each day, then
be, Neurslgia PRheumatisns.  manes . .. a genuine lova story . ” ,,,4,\'}'.41:-.1”\ F'hat's my ambition, | heavens he sald tonelessly “It's o the room. Hardly daving to move, lan hour, 1 heard a faint movement. | nursing a sick stray dog or Kitten, | shortly note the beauty and white-
Toothache, . Lumbago and!he looked at her. “Do you like love | she said. “Not a ‘.f"' noble one, l.!‘n-»r . . your gister?” [T shrunk back further ipto the There was a stir of sifk. The figure {which prompted me to offer him | pesg of vour skin,

Py Handy tin boxes of | stories?” he asked. zn " she l,AVA;:PI"II But that doesn't| Jin laughed hvsterieally her | shadows of the corner near the win. jon, the bed was moving. Vaguely 1]that silent sympathy, |  Famous stage beauties use this
e Bayer Tablots of Aspirin cost “wyen,” sald Jil Her sves were muH:r. e it's never likely to come | cheeks were crimson with excite.  dow, 4|||.(’ walted P could get the outlines and se¢e the : John Ames didn't look up. His ! jemon lotion to bleach and bring that
/ Druggists also sell lurltr:-hinlnu her face was fiushed: she """"‘ IH""“’ s ) { T couldn’t see anything. I couldn’t|shimmering silk of the foolish gur- | fingers timhtened slightly around | soft, clear, rosy-white complexion,
‘ Aspirin  is the trade  looked very voung and eager—like a It is ."h’ m”f' unlikely things that ). is she said, It must be-|hear anything. I could only feel| ment his hands had grasped |mnu-. For a long time we sat 0, | also as a freckle, sunburn and tan
80 Bayer Manufacture of Mo rhild about to enter a room where | happen, he told her ll\n'hv Intuitively that some one else was|  There was a sigh, then John Ames | while out there in the perfumed | bleach, because it doesn't irritate.—

ter of Salicylicacld ‘tbm is a wonderful surprise walit. Bhe shook her head, (Continued Tomorrow) in the room with me. And 1 could |straightencd up, The frivolous silk-|night his wife was spending the | Advertisement,

4



