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the
" amendment; he was glad ashe had in-
cluded him as & person to be joint-
ly concerned.

“If it wasn't for this," he sald,
looking down at the chalr and the
rug that lay scross his knees, “of
courss I'q—"

“But you can't, of course; I guite
understand."”

Miss Kent's pensive Hp drooped a
lHitls lower. Bhe did not look angry:
marely very sorrowful and perplex-
ed.

“1 beg pardon, ma‘am, but which
gentleman whs [t7" Inguired the
deferential volea of Keeler. 4

Trask tarned upon hia nurse =2
look of mild surprise and expec-
tancy,

“A young man who wears glasses
and a checked cap,” answared Miss
Kent. “The camera Is quite a small
opa."

“T'll try to get the fllm for you,
ma‘am. Would you mind, just for a
minute, keeping your eye om Mr.
Trumbull ™

“I1 should be delighted.”

Keeler anchored the wheel chalr

securely against the deckhouse, then

—
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that lay handy and bowed Miss Kent [ supposed. He rert wholly discarded

into it
“You'll excuse me,
buall?” ;
“As long as you please, Keeler.™
TEey watched him disappear In
the diréction of the forward deck:

Mr. Trum-

A BN ORRE Lerusd . 10. . {he 1n-

valid. :
““There is something rather odd
about your man,” she commentad.

“You've noticed that, have you?tr"

“He's rather ~urlous-looking.
He's & nurse, lsn't he?"

“Very much go."

Bhe sighed gently and looked out
at tha ocean.

“It seams like & woman's work,”™
she murmured. '

“You're interested In it?" .

Miss Kent clasped her hands and
dropped her head, thereby assuming
& pose of strongly marked dejection.
Buddenly she looked up at him,

“You're mot from the other side?™
ghe asked,

“I'm an American.”

“But have you been over there—
sinca the war?™

“I've never been there ™

Her lip drooped again.

She glanced at thoe rug that ecor-
ered his knees.

“1 thought perhaps you were con-
valescing—{rom a wound.”

Trask started to shake his head
but hesitated. It had never occurred
to him that he ough* to havs gone
to Europe and had himsalf properly
shrapneled. Now it seemed that he
had shirked a very palpable duty.
He felt suddenly demeaned In the
eyes of the goddeas. If only he ecouli
wWear soma sort of medal ortcross
hanging from a ribbon It %would
help amazingly, He did not éven
have one of his track trophies with
him.

“You are Interested In woundad
folks?"” he inquired o a woebegonn
tone.

Once more she clasped her handse
and gazed straight In front of her.
In a second or two he was astonished
to ses toars trembling on her epe-
lashes. It was even worse than he
drew alongside of it a deck chalr

g

erly man eat-

ing his dinnet with the rélish and
enjoyment of a school boy, watch

him help himseif to Mustard.

If

it is not on the table, he will very
quickly ask for it, -

Those who acquire the habit of
eating Mustard—of keeping their
digestion keen and their appetite
young—show a decided preference
for freshly mixed Mustard.

Colman-Keen (Canada) Limited
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SECOND CABIN ”

o

from her consideration. .

. A Woman's Sympathies,

“l have bad—a very great
Appoiniment,” she answered,

“I'm sorry, if that will do any
W L e e s e

“Thank you, I—I wanted to go to
Europe.".

“You mean that you wanted to be

“l wanted to give them a woman's
care and sympathy, ¥ wantad to find
my place In the world. I wanted to
nurse those herofe men'™

“Which ones?™ asked Trask euri-
ously,

“Anay of th .

*You mean’ you had no prefer-
ences? You didn’t cars whether they
were Allles or what*

Miss Keat shook her head anl
continued to stare fixddly at the
ocean. Ome tear was traversing her
cheek, and she hastily dabbed at it
with a handkerchief.

“It made no difference to me who
they were. I wanted to nurse them.
But 1 don't .suppose you under-
stand.”™

“Not exactly, I'm afralg.”

“Of course youn cannot. You're a
man. You can’t know a woman's sym-
pathles or a woman's heart. Yon
can't understand the yearning"—
involuntarily she raised a hand *o
her Breast—"to sit by the side of
a sufferer who has offered fifa man-
hood to his country, whatever that
country may be; to bhelp him
through the dark hours, to cheer
him, to glve him a woman's con-
solation.”

“You're a gradiate nurse?*

Mizss Kent looked at him In as-
tonishment,

“I?! Why. no, Indeed!
nevear had to werk."

“Didn*t you ever ptactice any In
a hoapital?™

llNarErlll

“But I should have imagined, If
you weére 80 much interasted—""

Mlisa Kent {ntarrupted him with a
gentle shake of her head. She smiled
wanly.

“I knew you conldn’t andafitand ™
she sald. “It's not to be expected’
But T don't blame you in the leas*
Mr. Trumbull.”

"T'm glad of that,” fervently.

"Noy” she went on, shaking her
head agaln. “"Nobody seems to un-
derstand, not even my aunt and ms-
ther."

“Thal's a shame, I'm sure.
didn't you go to Europe?™

“My father.”

llnh!ti

Trask was beginning to see light.

"He*didn't want you to go, I
supposal"

“"Why, he would not hear of it!"
exclaimed the goddess mournfully.
“He sald—oh, I hate to think of what
he sald. He sald it was sllly, erazy—
preposterous. He éeven sald that I
wouldn't be welcome!”

“I'm sure he was wrong there *
ohserved Trask, studving the came=o
profile, :

"He said I'd just be In the way:
that they only wanted trained ones.”

“Well, T understand they did em-
ploy a good many of that kind."
Trask ventured apologetically.

“And he szld—" Her voles
a little choke in it. “He sald
didn't propose to have ms make =
fool of myself. But he hasn't pre-
vented me from reading everything
I conld Jay hands on about thosa
brave heroes."

Traak tried to think of & ecom-
forting ob%ervation but abandoned
the effort. He had a suspiclon thal
Mr. Kent was a hard-headedvyperson,
poasessed of an assortment. of ldeas
that were probably sound, even !f
they seemed

dis-

I—I hara

Why

had
he

- rrr———

Trask's “Iliness."’

“Certalnly; of course,” he ox-
claimed hastily. “I understand ex-
actly how yon feel.”

She sat silentiy for a minute, as
though struggling for self-comtro’.
Then once more she glanced at his
blanketed knees.

“You have been !ll—long?” she
Inquired,’ gently.

Trask was thinking rapidly, This
was no tims for Iillness. Lovely
though she was, she was no person
to be arounsed with the tale of a
nervons breakdown. As things st A
his plight waz mean enough. Ha
might-never be a hero, but—

““Not really ill, at all,"” hs found

{ himsel? saying. “You see—*

"T“r"

“I was shot.™ :
~ Bbe drew a quick breath and star.
od at him, her ayes widening.

“Shot?" she whispered.

“Shot,” he affirmséd earnestly.

"I “a—limb?" she vemtured,
pointing. y

“In both—Ilegs.”

lﬂh'" 7

The expression in her dark evcs
was disconcerting. It was no longer
dreamy or i{mpersonal. :

“How you must bave suffered!™

“Ob, that's pothing,” he sail

Hehtly. A :
- AR, but it ! They all say that
-=it's just nothing! But it takes a
woman to understand. 1 can see now
bow you have suffered.”

“I'm sorry. I've tried pot to
show it :

“And to thifk-—of what happen-
ed on the forward deck. Oh, yon
poor thing! I know that I bave
caused you agony!™

. —_—
The “Burglars."
“Don’t mention it; it was noth'ng,
Miss Kent.”
Trask folt sinful aad harpr.

“Why, it was a pleasure!™ he

F
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away for a brief instant.
“You were shot-—how?"”
“With & bullet.™ .

|."‘!'.'."f-l_‘- i

to. ba unsympathetiec.

| Easy to Gain
With
Yeastandlron
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bination of yeast
vitamines with
vagetable {ron, re-
news the action of
sluggish blood
cells, drives out
dangerous body
poisons, [ncreases
ehergy and endur-
ance and supplies
the system with
the vitamines that
bulld up weight,

For years yeast
has been known as |
& rich vitamine food, but not
until we perfected *ironised
yeast"— which comes in
concentrated tablet form,
was I possible to take yeast
and fron in the right propor-
tions to huilld up weight.

Vegetable "“Iron™ when
combined with yeast is quits easy to
digest, therefore better for the sys-
téem. And “yeast” when ironized be-
comes just twice as bemneficial as ordl-
nary fresh or cake yeast.

Ironized Teast tablets are compoe-
ed of concemtrated food elements,
therefore, they are pleasant to take
and free from drug-like effects. 1f
you are under weight, do not enjoy
| g00d health, lacking in energy and
force, “ironized veast” tablets will
plck you right up, and if they fall,
you get your money back. :

Sold by James B. McLeod and all
gEood druggists, at §1.00 for a large
60-tablet package or sent direct from
laboratory on receipt of price. Iron-
ized Yeast Co.,, Fort Erie, Ontarlo,

Canada.
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“In both—""

“T'wo bullets,” he amended quick-
ly. “"One in each leg." :

S8he uttered a quick exclamation
of concern.

“But where—how—when?"

“It was in a fight with—with—
burglars.”

“Hourrora!™

“Oh, it wasn't so bad, you know:
nothing to speak of.”

“Burglars! Where?!"

“At our home,'” sald Trask, un-
easily, “"There were three of them.”
“And yvyou alona?l?"™

“It just happened
alone—yes."

“At nipght?™

“Oh, of course,
night, mostly.” :

“Please tell ma all about it'"

“Really, there Isn't much to
tell," he murmured modestly, T
happened to ba working down at tha
bank that night; It was rather lats,

(= N ]

il

s i

that I 'was

They work at

AP

8

2
3
:

| derstood the situation perfectly. The

Just as I was getting ready to
loave—""

“1 thought it happened at
home " r

“Did T say so? What I meant, of
course, was that it happenad in our
home town; not at my residence.”

Bhe nodd:d.

“Well, they just came in to make
an aftack on the safle and ran
across me. I got hold of the cash-
ter's pistol, One of them shot me
in one leg and one in the sther: I
forgot just which did which. There

your

hur-‘i

“But the third—the other
glar?®™”

“l shot him.™

*Did he—"

“1 regret to say that he did.*™ =aid
Trask, In & hollow walce. "“"BEven
though he was a burglar,’'l had no
abimosity against him, but I bad
to defend muysealf. The Coroner unm-

other two got away. And—well,
that's about all of it. It's a rathe:
palnful subject.”

Lucille Kent surveyed the occu-
pant oOf the wheel chair with 4
mingling of awe and admiration.

“It was bhorrible—but splendid'”™
she half whispered.

Trask -bit his lip and looked sea-
ward. He had taken the plunge. Per-
haps the yarn would last as far as
Galveston. At any rate, it had been
forced ypobh~him.

A% a completely sound young man
it was evident that he would have
stood no chance whatever. As a
nervous invalid it seemed that his
prospects were mnot much brighter
He simply had to be wounded, pre-
ferably by bullets. He only regrettad
he could not have worn a uniform
and been shot charging a trench.

“Will you ever—walk again?" she
asked, hesitantly.

“Oh, beyond a doudt. That part!

of it's all right. The doctor says
I'm liable to walk any time—to-
morrow, next week. It's uncertain.*

The goddess remained silent for
several minutes, during which period
she seemed to be thinking profound-
ly. Then she said softly:

“Yon have taught me something,
Mr, Trumbull.™

“Honestly?™

“Yes—how to be brave and pat-
ient In suffering.”

“Oh, I say, Miss Kent! It {sn't so
much as all that.*™

“But it is," she affirmed earnes:-
ly. .
Willlam Hamilton Trask blushad
properly. It seemed the least he
could do, undar the circumstances.
and he accomplished the feat with-
out forcing himself. That it was the
gonuine blush of a guilty consclence
did not troubla him greatly at the
time. She was sweet, womanly, sym-
pathetic. He |¥ked to have her naar
him. Only one way, apparently,
was open to him, and he had taken
It.

True, he had an inward twinge or
two. But what was a twinge to ths

gentle presence of a pretty girl?

~Cleaning
Dish-Washing
Laundering

Softens Water - Saves Soap - Lightens Work.

Does more and better work than
any other clenn:mg preparation-

No Grit
No Odor

No Sediment
No Waste

At Your Grocers

She comes as a boon to the hnu&ehﬂpmg sex =
This bright litle mad that we call” Jane Gilex
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“1 shall read to you sometimes,
if you don't mind, he sald

"sometimeeT" he echoed. “Al-
waya! That ls, I should say, all the
time you can spare.”

“If there was only something alsa
I could do."” she mused.

“lI have a very capable nurse—-
unfortunately, He—but here ha s
pow."

Keeler was standing befora them,
an expression of meek apology 0RO
his {ace.

“You have the film?
anxiously, half rising
chalr. .

Keeler shook his head lugubrious-
ly.

“1 regret to say, ma'am, that he
refused to give it up.”

Trask was plainly annoyed. It was
anpleasant to have this man [fall
him, after he himself had made suci | He's all right. T was very sorry 3 |
amazing sirides. | tacked me, sir; it ought not to

“I'm surprised, Keeler,"” he sald, | Deen necessary at all. But he's o8
in & severs tone. ing around very nlesly now,

“I was, sir, too. I thought of|Why, he wasn't out over thirty
courte he'd give It up. He had the |onds, Mr, Trumbull.™ 3
appearance of a gentleman. But it Trask whistled gently and stols |
peemed he.was not." glance at his companion, It was

“Bu what are we going o do?" | dent she did not understand m
gasped Miss Kent. ;ur It, except that the fllm had

“Oh, It's all right, ma'am.” 1|‘|1+"'*.rL':3n!.[gn.-rI to the deep.
posed Keeler, hastily. "There won't | (To Be Continued.)
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be any pictures, You see, when B
wouldn't let me havé the film I
to do something about it. Bo 1
the camera.” :
“Took t!™
“Thers was no other way,
Trumbull. I'm sorry, sir; 1 Q48
want any disturbance. 1 hope you!
stand by me, sir." :
“Whera's the eamera?™
“Overboard, sir."™ .
Trask inspected hils nurse
new interest and the latter diag
embarrasament under the seruting
He shifted his feet and delit '
avolded the wondering maze of
Kéfnt. He had the alr of &
caught in an archard

“And the owner of this cam
what about him?" demanded

“That's all right, sir: don't wol

she aaked,
from her

”

Nearly everybody likes
Pancakes gnd Maple Syrup

The thought of hot, golden-brown pancd}au covered with
rif:h maple syrup makes mouths water in anticipation

for breakfast every day.

~—Thousands of house-wives prepare
- them easily and quickly as a

choice luncheon dish.

~Thousands look forward to lus-
cious, tender pancakes as a dessert

at supper.

They arealways
and nourishing food.

-—Tlmnﬂn of families have thenn,

a wonderfully delectable

You can make enticingly ligh easily
digested pancakes yourself in/a few min-
utes. Simply mix Aunt Jemima Pancake
Flour with milk, or water, you have
a savory batter ready for the hot grid—
just as easy as it sounds, and so quick.

Aunt Jemima, a famous plantation cook,
noted through the sunny south, herself
prepared the recipe for Aunt Jemima
Pancake Flour. Using .it you cannot
help but get pancakes of delicate flavor,
fluffy, tender and of tempting lightness,

vm-mmmmhmmm—mm“mm
ing Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour, the yellow one Aunt Jemima Buckwheat
Pancake Flour. Serve pancakes and maple syrup. See how your family enjoy them.'
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