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The Story of Carol Kennicott

By SINCLAIR LEWIS

“Yes, I'm sure she's very  hland.
But 1 wouldn't tell ber my bheart's
sacrets if [ were you, my dear. In in-
slet that there's only one profession-
alman's wife dn this town who
doasn't plot, and that s you, you
blemsed, credulous outsbkder!’

“I won't be cajoled! 1 won't belleve
that medicine, the priesthood of hea!-
ing; can be turned into a penny-pick-
ing business.'’

3 “Sea here: Hasn* Kennicott ever
hinted t0 you that you'd better ba
nice 10 some old woman becsuse she
tells her friands which dootor to call
m? But ] oughtn’t to—"'
' Bhe remembered certain remmrks
which Kenicott had offered regarding
~ the Widow Bogart Bhe Oinchaod,
fooked at Guy beseschingly.
He sprang up, strode t0 her with a

. pervous step, smoothed her hand. Sha

- spondered 4f gshe ought to be offended

¢ hiws carress. Then she wondered if

Mked her hat, the sew Oriental
tarban of rose and sitver brocade.

! He dropped her hand. His elbow

Brushed her shoulder. He fiitted over

" %o ¢he desk-dhair, his thin back s'oop-

: up the clolsonne vase.

at her with such

waa startled. But

impersonal ity as

tmlked of the jealousies of Goph-

He stopped himself with

‘Good Lord, Carol, you're

You are 'within your la-

rights in refusing to be subjected
. I'm a tedidouns

“1 don't know. Periaps by listen-
~ §og. 1 haven't done that tonight. But
Can 1 be the confidant

* | 'Primos  Charming”

“I'm not sure that I ehal. I'm
trying to develop my own large capa-
oty for duliness and ocontentment
I've fatled at every positive thing I've
tried. I'd better ‘settle down,’ as they
oall 4, and be satistied to be—noth-
lu"nnn"t be cynical. It hurts me, In
you. It's like biood on the wing of a

b ummdng Dbird."’
“I'm not & hamming-bird.

I'm a

I + I.m m m!u
“Please stay and have some coffee
with me."
“I'd Mie to. Put they've sncceedad
. T'm afraid of what

i hear; too

Gand. “Cardl! You have been happy
bhere ? (Yea, I'm begging!)"
8he esguecsed his hand gquickly,

Guy Pollock was the clumsy boy, Ha
raced about the office; he rammed
his flsts into his pockels,
mered, . *“I—I—I— Oh, the devid!
Why do I'swaken from smooth dusti-
ness to this' jagged rawness? I'll
I'm golng to trot down ha
brdng én the Dillons, and
have coffes or something."”

“The Dillons?"
“Yes. Really quite a decant young

pair—Harvey Dillon end bhis wife.

“I"ve heard of them. And I've never

thonght to call. I'm horrdbly ashamn- |

ed. Do bring them—"'

dhe stopped, for oo very clear rea-
son, but his expression eadd, her falt-
ering admitted, that <hey wished
thay bhad sever mentioned the Ddil-
oma. With spurious enthusiaam he
sadd, “Splendid! I will."” From the
door he glanced at her, curled in the
pedled leather chair. He slipped out,
oame back with Dr. saod Mrs. IDdil-
Onk .

The four of them drank rather bad
ooffee which Pollock made on 4 kero-
sene burper. They laughed, and
apoke of Minneapalis, and were tre-
mandously tactfnl; and Carol started
for home, through ¢he November
wind .

OHAPTER XIV.

She was mardhing bome.

“No. 1 conldn’'t faMl dn Jove with
him. 1 litke him, very much. Bul he’s
too much of a redluse, Could 1 kiss
alm? No! No! Guy Pollock at twen-
tysiz— 1 could bave kissed him
then, maybe, even if I were married
to some one <lse, and probably I'd
have beon gldb in persuading myeelf
that ‘it wasn't really wrong.’

“The amasing thing s that I"'m not

| more amazed at myself 1, the virtu-
| ous young mwitron, Am I 40 be trust-

ed? I the Prince Oharming came—

“A Gopher Prairiae bhousewile,
married a year, and yeaming for a
like a bachfisoh
of gixtean! They say that marriage
s a magic change. Bui I'm not
changed. Dut—

“No! I wouldn't want t0 fall In
love, even 4f the Prince did come. I
wouldn't want ¢0 hurt Will. I am
fond of WHI. 1 am! He doean't stir
me, not any longer, But I depend on
him. He & home and children.

“1 wonder when we Wil begin to
bhave children? I 4o want them.

“1 wonder ther I remembered
to tell Bea to have hominy tamorrow
instead of catmeal? Bhe will have
pone to bed by mow, Perhaps I'll be
up early enough—

“Ever so Sond of Willl. I wounldn'
hurt him, even ¥ I had to lose Lhe

' | mad Jove. 1f the Primce came I'd look

once at him, and ron. Darn fast! Oh,
Carol, you are not herole nor fina.
You are the immutable vulgar young
femaile.

“But I'm not the faithless wife who
enjoye confiddng that she's ‘misunder-
stood.” Oh, I'm not, I'm not!

“Am 17

“At loaat ] 4kin't whiapar to Guy
about Will's faults and his blindnesds
to my remarkable soud. I didm't!
Matter of feot, Will probably under-
stands me perfectly! LI only—if he
would just back me up in rousing the
towa .

“"How many, how incredibly many

* | ber to Bea.
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Beaver—glioasy. Like 0 mun my flo-
gard over . Guy's mustache lke

baaver. How utterly absunrd!
“1am, I am fond of Will, and——

“He's bome, He'll think I was out
late.
“Why can't he evar remamber lo
pull down the shades? Oy Bogart

But the poor dear, he's absent-minde i
about minute—minush—whatavar
the word i&. He bas so much worry
and work, while I do mothing but jab-

“1 musetn’t forget the bominy—"
She was Tlylng into the ball, Ken-
nicott looked up from the Journal ot
the American Medical Association.
“Hello! What time did you get

beack?” she cried,
“About nine. You bean gadding. |

close the lower draft in the furmmce.”’
“Oh, I'm #0 sorry. But I don't often

Can't I ever find another word than | 4
" | ‘fond" *

and all the beastly boye peeping In. |
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Before the creation of Laura Secord candies was known, it was
impossible to procure the finest kinds of Candy at anywhere near
a moderate price, as you can easily remember, but today the people of
Canada are able to secure the finest lines of confectionery known the
world over at a very Moderate price.

Laura Secord Candies are responsible for bringing about this change.

We have always led the way, and today we make the very special
announcement that LAURA SECORD CANDIES will be obtainable

on, and afters, February the 11th at the original price of

Fifty Cents the
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David sat on the shore watching
the waves wash back and forth on
the sands,

He was so busy thinking that he
didn‘t hear the tiny {ootsteps until a
hand touched his shoulder and a
smiling face greeted his when he
turned.

“QOh, Squeedee, 1 thought you had
forgotten me!" David cried, Jumplog
up and shaking the Ilttlg elfin’'s
hand. “I'm so glad you've come.
I'm so lomesome that I don't know
what to do!* ]

“Just the chap I'm looking for,”
laughed Bgueedes. “I wonder {f
you'd like to come with me to call
on Billy Lobster. I've been—"
“QOh, yes, indeed!” eried David, all

138 Princess 8L

every ons of his meighbors from old
Mother Oyster to Bnlppy Crab was
axcited.

He had never stayed away so long
a time before, and old Mother Oyster
was afraid something had happened
to him, but when he did come In
sight every one was happy to see

‘| sters should—and vanished in the

e

have different work to do. This
large claw with the blunt toeth ser-
ves as a sort of anchor. I can cling
to the rocks with {t. Now, the other
claw—this one with the fine teeth—
I use to capture and to tear up my
food."”

Then straightoning out his body
to its full length and drawing his
tail up undgr his head until he look-
ed like a shrimp, Billy Lobster dash-
ed backward-—as all good little lob-

distance.

David and Bqueodos hopped upon
thelr sea-horses and hurried back to
the shore.

Even with washing chercos! does |
not become whita.
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Whoever touches & stricken smake
feals its fangs.

hand ang danced down to the edge)
of the water,
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