ing his words as he-struwgled through

‘button on his desk,
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said, “but he refuses. He iz ‘a head-

PART I
_ woung' man, Miss Wells. He

in t through | strong 3 _
ﬂupcﬁyh:ﬁ;ﬂg}?f f:ltéhﬁgﬁ.%zmﬁmhfr_ |will try to bulldoze you. You will not
ed the picture of the tity which Dr. | let him. You will see that, as far as
Karol's window framed as the sytT- | YOu can make him, he will carry out

reo ks . s changed | MY orders. You will stay with him as
thﬁnf:ﬂ;] Efmi::;hi:j :E“th P s if he were your patient here in the

: | hospital.”

_From the boulevard below, ft,h e | She ran a practical glance over the
highway which he could not see irom i . . ..q. card the doctor gave her.
this upper room of St. Marks, t‘h-ﬁ-"Ehnu]d he be kept in bed?” she
thrum of myriad motors lifted their: o 4
quicker rhythm, of ﬂ:'&,_ gAYen bﬁ?tmﬁri “1 won't stay,” Blair declared, re-
way of life Blair had known, but A9 conting their professional exclusion
could see none of that long, cru:.mdmg o Aeaviah

s aiGn ol weanl /a2 L] “1f he will not do that,” Dr. Karol
*';‘m%%, X ]1?‘{11& 51'?11 lllndﬂ; ﬁnaéll.tyllsmm said, “you will undertake to keep him
n the words. he haa Icarcd. was bl itsu TR o | ye
the sight of the city's ng.ver. m'h*lc."!;_il:‘;ﬂnrg et}:n%:ﬂﬁ?ti am}}ie ;;'Ii : Gu&r e]:’li‘li;
bbb mind after the SUFECOD | erossed to the door. “She will help you

rst words, as if the verdict had been . b U . ;
pressure upon a high-powered camera if I?a“}%':ﬂ‘-% lﬁt he?:','dthfhdﬂﬂtﬁ‘i‘ Etﬁi'{f';ed
;f t:ll‘r::}mght which 1:E{§isterg}i1}:é1;;il}?é to E*Imir.EI ar?-ﬁ h?eu ';-jalwe ﬂmEE Efﬂl‘ all her
amiliar scene with- uw @able - . y T ST
clariy, il s hammor I s b SEOUTISS o TS, et

t thudding repetition of Dr Kaw- o = o i s P ] L
ol's pronouncement. ‘“Less than a E‘i‘\'ﬁ Tﬁfl‘;’lh-h !vﬁunqjhﬂ* asked him, “or
year to live—unless you change every- = o QUIOW: ULt - '

: s s A4 38 . | 4“1 think you shouldn't come,” he
%&?&uﬁ;{l Tiiflg."n.f g DA [tﬂl‘d her. ‘I live alome. I haven't even

: maiden aunt to send for.”
“You mean,” he asked him, mEESL‘lT-\H :r{?;.,?mﬁg m::: tf}nﬂlitfk about me,”
: he told him, and again he felt a
the shadows which seemed to have Z ity B - :
come suddenty into the high room © shock of surprise at professional dis-

: it T regard of the social rules which most
gfaﬁfj}ﬁ hgﬁﬁ%}; s‘ttﬁ;lt I'll have tninf the women of his acquaintanceship

3 A ‘acknowledged and transgressed. Here
“Not necessarily.” The doctor, Bray, | were men and women whe thrust the |
a little stooped, aged by the cares ﬂfﬁ. rules aside not for pleasure but for |
humanity rather than- by his oWN"{he business of saving life. What sort
years, frowned in the tension of his | ¢ a code did they have in its place,

thought. “Your trouble is more in- | he wondered.
volved than one which may be cured| «jfy car's outside,” he told her.
by sunlight. You need more than that. «ghall I wait for you?”
ow old are you?" “Pll be down in ten minutes,” she
“Thirty.” 3 promiged.
“Orphaned?” He consulted his re-|" Aq he passed Tracey's at the turn
cords. of the boulevard he saw Vale and |

“My father died eight years &ago.
I don’t remember my mother.”
" «You've had no one but yourself
to consider?",
“No one.”
“Unmarried, I see
“Fortunately.” _
“Mr, Blair, you have come to me in
trust. It is my duty to fulfill that
trust. Besides—" back of his grim
gpectacles his owlish eyes softened a
little—*"I like wyou, and I'm going to
do all T can to save you from your
own folly in decision. Will you stay
here in the hospital a month 7"
“No,” Blair thundered. -
“Then,” said Dr. Karol, touching a
“you must take the

Penfield, and had a swift thought of
joining them; but the knowledge that
he might have to explain Agnes Wells
to them deterred him. “Where do you
want to eat?” he asked her. “You see,
I live alone, and I have to go out for
my meals.” =

“T'l1 get dinner,” she told him.
“You're on a diet, anyvhow, and it's
my job to fix your food for you.”

“Oh, I say,” he protested, “there
won't be anything in.”

“Have you a stove?”

“ﬂ'h, },EE‘H

“Then we'll stop at a delicatessen
and get the things I need.”

He obeyed her with misgivings,
ancered again because her reminder
of her professional service had
brought back to him the knowledge of
his condition. What would Penfield
“Yow oan I keep & nurse in my and Vale and the rest of the crowd

apartment?” Blair demanded, know-| think of him if they knew that he

. _ ; | ' had permitted a doctor, even a sur-
i“‘B' that this was compromise of the geon as great as Karol, to frighten

= him into being led around by a nurse?
It was childish, ridiculous. “Will you
make a bargain with me?” he asked
her. “Will you go around with me
as if you weren't my nurse?"

She turned to him, her eyes blaz-
ing with indignation. “No, I won't,”
she said. “That's ¢he only reason why
I'm with you at all. If you don't want
me you can go back te Dr. Karol.”

“But I do want you,” he said. “It's|
only because it seems so absurd for)

a chap like myszelf to be led around)

¥
*

murge with you.”
“Y won't have a nnrse.” :
“In that contingency I must dis-
charge myself from your case.”

nventions are for the well”

“But I'm not ill enough to—"

“You will be unless——"

“All right. You win.”

Dr. Karol's secretary opened the
door. “Send in Miss Wells,” he told
her, “if she’s not on duty.” :

’::dWem, 1 hope she’s pretty,” Blair
said.

“Qhe is beautiful,” said Dr. Karol.
voice throbbed with an e:-:altatiﬂn'j
which did not escape his patient, who,
felt strangely disdppointed ~when i
Agnes Wells eame into the room. | this way.

“You are to stay with Mr, IB'air,"l “It isn’t absurd, Mr. Blair,” she told |
Dr. Karol told her, *until I release him earnestly. “We're both of us
you.” under orders. When you were in the

“Here?" she asked, and Blair notie-| army you didn’t think about how|
ed with a gladness which amazed him | things looked” to other people, did
at his own pleasure in it that she had you? You were too busy getting the
a wonderful voice. The one word work done to consider anything else, |
gleamed with eadence which belied| Well, you have to do just that now.,
her aspect. . “II'm not a jailer. If you want to go.

“He should stay here,” Dr. Karol out you can go, but I'll have to 2o |
with wou, and the only protection I
have for myself is making it perfectly
clear why I'm along.” '
. “I see,”” he said. Suddenly he
chuckled out of his penitence. “You'll|
be a riot at Tracey's"” he told her.

“Where's that?” she queried. |

“A restaurant,” he said, “where|
even in these days of Volstead, their|
drink is beiter than their food.” "

“I see,” it was her turn to say.

The thought of her set into the
i'ET{)Wd at Tracey’s amused him, and ke
' embroidered it with possible situa-
tions. Vale would try to flirt with
‘her, as he did with every new girl.|
| Penfield would want to tell her the!
iutm'y of his life. And Amie—Blair|
'whistled in anticipation of Amie
| Lane’s annoyance over the nurse’s in-|
trusion. Amie wouldn't believe that!
'he was really sick. |
. They began their comradeship with |
|thEII‘ purchases of food at a neighbor-|
' hood shop. Blair watched her effi-|
!t‘iE'ﬁL‘}' of method with amusement!

| which deepened into cdmiration when|
' | she tock charge of his bachelor ahmie.!

N place of the tease grip,
‘and severe strain on the
wrist, encountered when us-
ing an ordinary iron, the

Hotpolnt | With deft skill she prepared his din-
thfgnmf by IEi?ﬁglph‘I::t; {n&r.'brmgmg it to him on a tray.

the thumbmmmt.i.ngunaﬂ:m “I’'ve been hitting the high spots,”
projection. The Hotpolnt | he told her, “mostly because nothing

' T do matters to any one.”
| “But it does,” she ssid. ‘“Every-|
thing we ever do, right or wrong, hits
some one eze sgoner or later.”

“I've never

thumb rest is an exclusive
I féature found only on the.
famous Hotpoint iron.

For sale by dealers every-

-

S . : Hdrrnié anything to hurt|
, pny one else, he sought to justify

"Madg In Capada™ by f 111]]‘::‘-_.:_".11?. [
Canadian General Electrie Co., “No,” she said. *I balieve that,”|

ALY Limited

Ldmite and he glowed at her first approbation.
Head Ofiice - |

Toronto | I wonder, though,” she went on,|
 “if we aren't responsible for the
‘ | things we don't do, as well as the

tlings we d0. Sometimes T think that’

1

'and he paused with sudden recret at

the big idea?”

| would say when she discovered Agnes, | i 5

i H-I
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THE SAME STREET.-CORNER GAME
— From the Providence Journal

- —— =

I shouldn’'t be doing private HUT‘E'i-TI%l.D}TE SI“{ Stnckings

at all, I ought to be giving what | _
can to the poor children of the eity.” Bluusei or S.weaterd D
n Diamond Dyes

Blair shoved away hig“plate. “Let’s
go riding,” he said.
“That's allowed,”

she told him. “Diamond Dyes’ add vears of wear

Iiﬁ A r - 1" g | " 1
“And, only  thres cgaretios E0eito giorm,faded skirts, waists codts,
dishes, | stockings, sweaters, .coverings, bang-

To his surprise he forgot himself | ings, draperies, everything. KEvery
in striving to please Agnes Wells that | package contains directions so simple
evening. He rediscovered an almost | any woman can put new, rich, fadeless
forgotten pleasure in being able to|colors into her worn garments or
give her something she enjoyed as|qraperies even if she has never dyed
much as she did their ride to the 1 .rore
southward. “Oh, but this is good,” she | '
said, lifting her face to the sky. “I've
been for five weeks on a hopeless case, |

| other kind—then Yyour

and I'd almost forgotten the look of  are guaranteed not to streak, spot,
the sky at night.” fade, or run. Tell your drugglst
“Well, Iith glad it's part of my|whether the material you wish to dye

treatment to stay gutdoors,” he said is wool or silk, or whether it is linen,
without realization that this was his cotton or mixed goods.
first definite acceptance of the pre-

seribed course. : g S ¢
She refused his invitation to'go into| ~YoU can get anything you want )

a pay country club, however, declar- you want it hard enough.

il i

|ing that he had endured enough ex- : X

citement for one day and taking the

reins of authority in her hands. He Minard’s Liniment for Corns and Warts

Just buy Diamond Dyes—no '
material will |
| come out right, because Diamond Dyes ,

grimaced acceptance of her order and|
turned homeward with a regret which
sharpened to acute annoyance as they
entered his apartment and heard the
insistent jangling of the telephone
bell. He knew it was a call from
Amie, but he took it grudgingly. Her
voice sounded harsh to him after the
exquisite meodulation of the other
girl’s.

“Where on earth have you been?”
she demanded. “I've been calling you
since 8 o'clock, Frank Penfield’s hav-
ing a party and he wants us to come.’”’

“Tyo late to go now,” he declared.

“Too late? It's only 10 o’clock.”

- “That's too late for a gick man.”

“Don’t be silly, Van. You're only
playing sick. Come on out. I'm all
ready and we'll overtake them."”

“Not to-night."”

“Oh, very well.” _

She banged up the receiver angrily

gl I W il

Ww'
ICARDED ARTIFICIAL THHTH,
griagework, or 0Old Gold wanted,
AWNY COWDITION. Cheague re-
mitted upon receipt. Sarmuel Balker,
78 Stafford Bt.,, Toronto.
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his refusal of the invitation. He was
considering calling her back, for Amie
was a good scout, he told himself,
when be caught sight of Agnes Wells
bending over his desk at work on her
report. After all, he thought, 1t was
gilly to go to a doctor and then fail
to carry out his orders, “Well, this
is your domain,” he told her, indicat-
ing the living room, and left her to|

Childeen L ovale
' and

It’s Good for Them
Nothing better for Clrild-

her work. ren than delicious desserts
He found her preparing breakfast made i:.rmn McLAREN'S
the next morning and protested INVINCIBLE Jelly Pow-

ders. Absolutely pure and
“wholesome. Doctors pre-
scribe them for invalids.

Costs only 1 cent a serving.
One package serves ecight
people.

At All Grocers
Don’t say McLarens—
Specify
McLAREN'S INVINCIBLE

Made by MecLARENS LIMITED,
Hamilton and Winnipeg.

against her doing the work. _Tl}ia is
the part I like the best,” dhe insisted.
«Wait till you find the dinner T'll have
for you to-night.” He caught himself
twice during the day looking forward |
to the meal with keen joy, but he told|
himself that it was the novelty of the
situation as well as the pleasure of|
having home-cooked f ood which he!
ﬂ.ntiﬂiEﬂted. Vale called him at four,
inviting him to a dinner at a shm'el
resort. He refused with the same alac- |
rity he had shown to Amie. “What's|
Vale wanted to knﬂw,i
“New girl? What'll Amie say?” . |

He wondered a little what Amie

_ backfmionr
nurse in blithe forgetfulness of every S?@VE p LISH
T

He was to find out earlier tfnan he '
expect&d. He was dining with the! Atred

one else w}:i“ Amie %311114: ﬂpE{lﬂd thns.l-f . o L e

door. Poised like a brilliant tropical et L E
bird, she surveyed him and Agnes| : '*‘""‘:"" 2 S I asy
with an amazement that flared il'l'tﬂi . A By T by
sullen resentment but which she |
ht to conceal before she spoke.
idn’t know vou had a sister,” shei
said, trving to make her tone light.
«] haven't,” he said. “This is Miss
Wells, my nurse.” |
(To be {:cjmluded.} 1

give your diges-
tion a “kick” wiilkh

WRIGLEYS.

sound fteeth, a good
appetite and proper
digestionm mean MUCH
to your heaith,

WRIGLEY’S is a
helper im all this
work — a pleasant,
beneficial pick-me~up.

The aim in handling timber on Do-
minion forest reserves is to protect
mature timber and accelerate the rate
of growth of growing timber, in order
to have as large a supply as possible,
both prezent and future, to meet the
requirements of the surrounding set-
tlements.

Insist on having

EDDY’S!

7 cracked lips,
chilblains.
¥ Makes your

5 — skinsoft,white,
¥ clear and smooth.
DRUGGISTS SELL IT

HAT doesn’t happen when
you turn your dishwashing

over to the Walker Electric Dish-
washer—the machine that’s mora
careful than hands—
The Walker cannot injure fine
china. And it dees 1its worls
thoroughly, quickly—and it is
safe and sanitary. -
Throw away your dish cloth the
day you get your Walker.

Ten minutes once a day—that's all you
need to waseh, rinse, sterilize end dry an
entire day's dishes
the Waelker way
— and the Walker
is built sturdy and
strong. It doesn't
get out of order—
{s easy to u

offers you freedom
from that most dls-
agreeable of all dia-
agreeable tesks —
washing dishes.
SeetheWalkerdem~
onstrated—todaey.

ALKER

ELECTRIC

DISHWASHER

'Hurley Machine Co., Limited
| €6 Temperance St.

Toronto

*The machine that's
more caroful fhan
handa.”
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A FardnnaEIc Mistake. o 5
After Mr. Smith had raked his yard

o

he took the a ~rymulated rubbish into fress =

‘he road to burn. AmOong the neigh: Does This c
children who came flocking
round the bonfire was a little girl
whom Mr. Smith did not remember
having seen hefore. Wishing with his
usual kindliness to make her feel al
ease. he bheamed upon her, and said
“Helo! Isn’t this..Aa

settled Iin full?

heartily,
¥ this interests vou, write at once
WE CAN

face?"

A deep red slowly submerged the i
“No,” she stammer
It’s just been wz

tle girl's freckles.
ed. “it isp'l new.

ed That's all.”
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Have you any outstanding accounts you cannot COLLECT?
Are your COLLECTIONS glow?
hold past due? Do you hold a judgment which has not been

REPEATED FPROMISES DO NOT PAY ACCOUNTS

| THE COLLECTION SERVICE OF CANADA
Head Office: 165 Bleecker Street, Toronto, Ont.

oncern You? |

is that “LIEN MOTE"™ you

for particulare.
HELP YOU
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