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Derek was regarding him with dil-
ated eyes.

“Ah, here's

Doris said

my fiance!”

|coolly. *Billy, you and Derek used to
| know each other, didn’t you?”
| *Yes, in the old days,” said Billy, |

playing up nobly. |

| Derek smiled. '
| “T must congratulate you, Whyte™
e said. “You've met my wife, too, |
think 77 "
| “Yes,/I rather faney 1 have” said
| Billy. “Quite a reunion—what ?” !,
i lHere considerate Providence took a |
| hand in the person of the aunt, whom |
| ¥hey had forgotten. “She pottered pur-
I'posefully round the corner, (inquiring |
|after her taxi. The group broke up.|
| Billy accompanied Doris and her aunt |
| to the bottom of the steps. l
| “You're a brick, and T ean nmw:-rri
|thank you,” Doris whispered as the|
‘mmt bundled herself in. “You’re sure
sure you didn't mind?”
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i THE PLOTTERS

To begin with, they quarrelled.
Being thorough in all things, they
quarrelled as thoroughly as they had
loved. Then, with Equaf’thm*ﬂughness
they swept up the pieces—returned
the presents, burned the letters, and
tried to persuade themselves and their
friends that the whole affair was
washed out as utterly as if it had
never nappened. She stayed where
she was, and he went to live in a.
different town. |
That'’s the prologue. |
The story commences when Doris,
coming out of a theatre with her aunt,
met Billy for the first time in two|
years. |
Billy was not the man with whom
she had quarrelled. Billy was merely
an old and devoted chum. He and she
had grown up together, and their
friendship was of the quarrel-proof
brand which neither absence nor
proximity, letters nor the lack of
them, can ever chill into indifference
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i “Not a bit,” said Billy. |
Quite illogically, Doris eried herzelf
to sleep that night. She awoke thor- |
oughly miserable, with red eyes and a
remorseéful conscience, the sole mitiga-
' tion of her wretchedness being the re-
flection that she had saved her pride.
' This cold comfort upheld her until the
' afternoon, when the maid announced

Derek,.
| She faced him from the window: he

che said firmly. “I never want to think 'Stood unsmiling at the other end of

about him_ or remember him agﬂin.”,th‘—‘ POOII.

“Oh, I say!” exclaimed Billy, his |
eyebrows almost vanishing into }'1is;
bair. “Is it as bad as that still?” | .54 Doris coldly, her eyes hostile.

“So far as I am concerned,” said| “Saying you were engaged to
Doris implacably, “Derek has ceased | Whyte.” ' !
1o exist; and, above all things, I don’t| “I don’t see how my engagement
wish to be reminded of him. Nﬂth‘ing‘ cCoOncerns :.,.r.:}u_"
could possibly restore matters to their| “Considering that it doesn’'t exist
old footing, or make amends for his I think I have a right to inquire.” %
behavior. That incident is quite—| “You forfeited all rights long ago. |
quite closed!” | My affairs are nothing to you now.”|

“But I say, Doris—"Billy began| “On the contrary, they are every-,
protestingly. : thing to me.”

“Please, Billy!” Doris was white, and quivering with |

: |
oy e anger.
Billy subsided. The aunt, who never | "%

| + | "I refuse to be insulted like this”
cared whose toes she trod on, put in| . T : z i |
RSl e A ' she said. “I knew you were capable |

of a good deal, but I didr.’t dream that |

“Sinful pride—that  what it was!” &ou could sink to such depths. You
EhE Sﬂ.l[l. P]‘ldf" on both EldES! Yﬂu come _to me Etraight ffﬂ]“ }Tﬂur!.

were a trifle worse than he, but not |wife_? |
much. Great pity, as I've always said.| “Qh, Doris, we’ve been a pair of |

- - —_

“What was the idea, Doris?” he
asked.
“I'm afraid I fail to understand,”

He was a good boy. Nothing but g 1 and ‘

or warm into love. Billy had known ridiculous pride!” " = i{sﬂﬁ,]éi’rgguwai?inl' said Derek. “She
all 3%011[3 the de_adFand-gnpe EPrlﬂﬂdE: “And yvou-—what about you, Billy ?” “Nnt'yuur wife 7"
a&d t.iﬂns had listened with sisterly asked Doris hurriedly. “No; any more than Billy Whyte's
ﬁ.j E‘; G?B%?d, ?nfalhf?g‘ Interest 10 A4 the bottom of her heart she knew | your fiance.”
thﬂﬁ 13 d i Fi‘:’ ove affairs. Love, in perfectly well that her aunt was right.| “Then what made you tell me she
B‘?]ﬂlﬁuahﬁ' sﬁd b?n wont t-u_atba:ck_1 “ON, top-hole!” said Billy en. was?” | .
ti:ng—nughil?s sgz:i ues?ei ‘iﬂﬁhs &ts E!fi.‘lzhusia-stical v, and shuffled and looked! ‘“The same mad reason that pos-
it 1asts g ious, but bad whi d%‘? fhis msf’ ,_,Erﬁ l}ink an}? p]ﬂased.lsesa:éi fnuﬂ?ﬁ saypth;t :,rnufwlere ?:111-

: . ' “The fact is, I—well, T met the dearest | Eag! o Billy. Pride—sinful pride,
pita TS0, 5 the Bast bad altered 12" hord when' s 5 .| 3. s Amn used o cal ! i
see:rﬁing FIn the e ::ar e pital down South, and we got en- 1aughedahtﬁtle bitterly. “Madge rose
TR A Pt h E " | gaged.” , to the occasion well, I must say, see-
el maibats ‘Ei EHd“h 'f‘“ E "?Eﬁ “Really ? Oh, Billy, how glad I am!” | ing that I sprang it on her without a
“all his old exuugg and fier aunt Witl' exclaimed .Doris sincerely. moment’s warning. But I shouldn’t
' “Spotted e) 3111;-:-:.1; th d of th Billy grew pinker and his. -mile have done it if I hadn't thought you
e explained. after the first|broader. The aunt, scenting immin-|really were engaged.”
i'uﬂh' of reet?nalsn :.Ia S ulo ta'rs ent rhapsodies, cut in with more Doris’ sens2 of humor—always one
and, of ccﬁlrse wghén I sa::rra;m?ligdalaf’ | ala%ity tha}? iunsideratguiana ﬂft}ger sz}v?g grace-a—-lr-began AL

] T ;! “Do you think you can find us a taxi, | better ol her.

Eig“;g tlggi';iiiawaﬂy, Efﬂm Y““th"’!’uld Willie?” she asked. “We shal. mover| “And I shouMn’ have done it if I
gﬁing with m? ; ﬂldn -ﬂﬂ.-,.‘:': are TAINgs| o6t one if we wait much longer.” hadn’t seen you with a girl,” she said.
Dosis Igavg h-i’m 2 rg:suz:ne hich h “Right you are, Miss Anne,” said|“Then you're not—you're not——"
bunctuated with questions. sven ax of | Billy cheerfully, and piloted the old| Derek came across the room.
Vore 'k Then. by chanco. ba fl:nt?s ;d lady to a seat. ‘“Just sit down here| “There's never been anyone else in
S posteat ;1311:1& i Lt st '5;“ until T come back.” i (my life except you,” he said. “On my
Kevlenied; land  she /stons h-im}r w‘?ﬁ It was at that moment Doris saw honor, I've never cared for another
an imperious gesture Derek. - woman—never tried to. Oh, Doris,
G PlaRRE ‘aon’E spea}'c £ him. Billv.” He was coming down the passage,|kid, is it too late to pick up the broken
: = ’ Y1 | his tall head well in view above the|threads and mend them? 1Is it too

= | few late-comers who straggled out in|late?”
: front of him. Before she could recover | Doris, suddenly beyond speech,
m herself, his eyes had met hers and she  shook her head and turned away. She
knew that an encounter was inevitable. | felt his arm round her—felt both her
: And he was accompanied by a girl. |hands caught in one of his.
S READY That did it. All the old pride,|] “There’s nobody else?” he whisper-
 strengthened by repression, flew up | ed. - -
' ready for battle. She gave one quick! “No.”
glance round, as if for help: then turn-| “Doris! Doris! Oh, my dearest, I
ed and followed Billy, overtaking him | don’t deserve this. Can you ever for-
half way down the steps outside. In| give me for the past three years?”
all his life he had never failed her yet.| “Don’t! It was my fault—mine all
“Billy,” she said desperately, “I|along. I spoilt those three years for
want you to be a pal to me. I'm going | You.”
ERVE to compromise you dreadfully.” “There wasn't a minute in them that
“Pleasure’s mine!” said Billy with-|could match with last night for
/ out hesitation. wretchedness. When you'd gope home,
| You could never take Billy at a loss.| I made Billy tell me what you’d said
He was a pearl beyond price in|about me, and I thought then that I
emergencies. - couldn’t possibly stand a chance. 1
“Then we're engaged!” said Doris,|only came over because I was still
finger on lips as in their schooldays’| hoping against hope.”
pranks, “Did .Billy tell you that he and 1
GOOD She transferred her diamond ring— | weren't engaged 7"
a recent birthday present from her| ‘“There was no need. I'd been with
father—to the third finger of her left | him and his wife all the evening.”
hand, and went back—to run clean| “His wife?”
' into Derek, rendering escape impos- “The one I borrowed. They've only
gible. There was nothing for it but to | just finished their honeymoon. He
make the best of a bad job. His com-| says Miss Anne didn’t give him a
panion had halted to straighten her | chance to tell you the whole story.”
e hair before a chance mirror. “Derek, what an idiot I've been!
E AT “Well?2” said Derek. 3 -| What you must have thought of me—
He looked down at her with a queer, | all three of you!”
_ alrpost tender expression in his eyes.| “Not a patch on what I think of
“You here!” Doris said foolishly, | myself. We’'ve both been pretty fool-
, She ignored his proffered hand, and  1sh all this while, it seems to me.
saw him flush at the slight. Don't you think it's about time we
“Only for a day or two,” he said.| reformed?”
“You're looking very well.” He caught| Doris agreed that it was.
sight of her left hand, and took it up (The End.)
quickly and Eé:%mi]ned the ring. “S’ﬂi - &
vou're engaged ?” he said. :
CANADIAN “Yes,” said Doris, and contrived a | DpcyingQrders
little smile and a lift of the eyebrows| Mike—"I heard you got a letter from
that tacitly inquired what he had ex-| your brother Denny.”
};ﬁeeted. A | -hayeedhfﬁn for some time.| Pat—*Indeed, 1 did.” |
Are you surprised T N vo Lot -
B OILED “I hadn't heard,” said Derek. “'WE]],I r.-lﬂﬂ:z thrld':[;?f-rﬁ S e lmear
ou have my good wishes, both of }:crn.i > Pat— W ”' I d:d 't o,
;?’m married now, you know!” . S St Sig i) Lok
ATl ianid Dot | the outside of the envelope was print- |
“Sure. Quite z hoary Benedict by | ed, ‘Please return in five days.” 5o I |
nlNNEH bthig time.” 2 | sent it back.”
T—i[e turned to the girl at the mirrox. =
She tucked a handkerchief into her| = Cloths used for oiling floors or
| vanity-bag, and came up to them. The| fyrniture should be kept in the open.
light gleamed on her wedding ring. | pires may start from the spontaneous |
“I've met an old friend, Madge. This

T e e et | combustion of such cloths if they are

He slipped his arm through the kept in a closed receptacle.
girl’s with a surreptitious squeeze, and

T'.t.'i‘.ﬁ keen, sweet blue eyes. E;—!‘s:'{?T\
'lll'i:';':‘_':_‘i'-'-_lftl speak, Billy reappeared.

| “I've found a taxi he began;
|'and stopped.

| were launched on the Thames.

| ins of a modern submarine. e
|

the girl looked from Doris’ face to his Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria.

Wooden Submarines. ‘

Who built the original submarine?
The idea was first suggested by a
ritish seaman in 1578, but it remain-
ed for a Dutchman named Van Dreb-
bel, 10 build a boat able to travel un-
der the water for a short distance.

Van Drebbel constructed two sub- |
marines about the year 1620, which |
‘hey
wood, strengthened in-
HMde with iron bands, and covered ex-
ternally with tightly-stretched hides |
soaked in grease, .

The larger one pulled twelve 0ars, |
which passed through holes in l‘u?rl
gides. The holes were made w:ltt.‘t"|
tight by leather sleeves attached both |
to.the oars and the vessel's side. Ac- |
cording to one account of the balance |
hetween flotation and submersiom was |
so fine that she could be kept below
water by the oars alone, presumably
used *in the same way as the diving

were built of

Van Drebbel also invented what he |
called a “certain Quintessence' or
chemical liguor, by which he was an-
abled to renew the air 1in his boat |
when it had become vitiated. It lza-l
even said that King James 1., cautious
as he was, ventured on a submarine
trip in Van Drebbel's under-water
boat.
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French authorities estimate that 1

in every 30 of the allied soldiers who | :_ TR R .iﬁl"l::
entered that country married a French i — el il e

@  The Crecamy Lather of Vg
BABY’S OWN SOAP softens
‘% and whitens, refreshes and deli-

§ cately aromatizes the skin.

. TI' Albert Soaps Limited. Mirs., Montreal

hﬁdﬂ'- - - |

All grades. Write for prices
TORONTO SALT WORKS
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The clothes vou were so proud of when
new—can be made to appear new again.
Fabrics that are dirty, shabby or spotted
will be restord to their former beauty by
sending them to Parker’s.

| Cleaning and Dyeing
is properly done at PARKER’'S

Parcels may be sent Post or Express.
We pay carriage one way on all orders.

Advice upon cleaning or dyeing any
. article will be promptly given upon request.

PARKER'S DYE WORKS, Limited

Cleaners and Dyers,

791 Yonge St. Toronto

Bovrilise
your
cookery

Bovril gives richness and flavour to
soups, gravies, and all made dishes. When
you are cooking, keep the bottle where
you can see it. Bovril not only makes
the dish more enjoyable, but also gives it
additional food value.

The body-building power of Bovril has been

proved by independent scientific i:westigatinn
to be from 10 to 20 times the amount taken.

Use Bovril in your cookery




