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HAT JANUARY WHITE SALE

' By MRS. CHRISTINE FREDERICK
A I AUTHOR OF “THE NEW HOUSEKREEPING"

AL #iila season of tha year many of

Slores are offeringt specinl malen

Ito goods, linens, ahoets, pillow-

" ste, Tha wise housekeeper las

part of her holidny money to taks

Yantage of this yearly offering to re-
her linen shelves.

Ly there never ls o times when a

18 mirfolted with towels, but fre-

0 v In past buying, we may have

iy tho mirtake of gotting towels of In-

snveniont siges. Perbaps it is just too

fo alloww comfuriable and adequate

% Oor porhmpe it In =20 lwrge and

that much of ths material |s

and only goos to make additional

Isvonk for the lraner. In buylng bath tow-

tﬁ especially it is wiser not to got them

I".'-l_lul'lt’ and long, as they ars hard to
e srpecially when damp,

‘_ : are the standard sizen of towelmas
_ §ivun out by one of tho buyers In a large
nen utore: Quent towel, 15284 Inches; mo-
Cﬁh face towel, Jxid; large face towel,

FIniS; averags Turkish towal, Bixdd,

. Theas meastirements should be & guide
marit towel shopping. From the
ning array of linena also wa shall
ikaly chooms at least ona more tablecloth
- mnd set of napkine, TWas there ever a
 worn who Had too many clotha? Or &
~ tims when our favorits pattern was not

I3 “Bheginning to go''? The rule in buy-
~ ing tablscloths Is to rémember that the

x{imum overhang should be 18 iInches.
Olothu for round thbles must ba carefully
- measured, as the table appenrs most un-

graceful If tpo much matariel s hanging
the eodge. It Ia best to have moma

clothn for everyday usn when ths table
ia not extended and ons or two especially
long ones lkepl exclusively for gusst use
when the table ia enlarged.

Although It would appear that napkine
are of any and all aizem, thers really are
only the three stock sizes, ns follows:
Dinner sizes, ITx37 Inches, breakfast or
Informal meals, 22x22; luncheon dollies,
16xil,

It is mueh more aconomienl today to
buy shestn ready trimmed than it s to
try to make them at home, unless the
woman's time has no onsh value. The
cost of the hemmed sheet |s almoat dan-
ticnl with the cost of the necessnry sheet-
Ing by the bolt. Of course, the upper
hem should be threa Inches and tha lower
one Ineh wide. Large sheets mean oxira
Inundering labor, too narrow alicata moan
discomfort and nonprotection of the mats
trisn. A good mle to remember Is to
hava the sheet with an overhang of 16
Inches on each side, plus ths width of the
mattress. That i for a é2Inch matiress
each sheet ahould be 73 inches wide. Thin
allows a goneroun tuck-in, andl no greater
mistake oun be made than to purchase
narrow sheets from a suppossd point of
eoonOmy.

Another {dea that can have holss
prioked In it s that ths "unbleached"
sheetn wear longer. They look so unat-
traotive all during the period whan they
nrs worn and naver iron as smoothly As
the white or "blsached.”” Besides, tha un-
bleached frequently has a rougher mur-
face, with portions of the Rknotty, dark
throads running through it. The buying
of linens 1z one of the most important
tarks of the housewifs, becauss It Is an
Mivestment which must stand for some
time. We cannot return a #kimpy shéet
ke we can unsatisfactory food produocts,
fTherefors they must be bought with much
wisdom,

It
. Do you take the proper cars of your
s ? Many a good houssicooper has
sarned nll sbout the best way to coale,
‘and how to flavor svery dish correctly,
and still s {gnorant of the mont ale-
. mentary things about the kitchen. For
_ inatances, how many times do you taks
‘out & pan and find it is all greasy on
" ‘fhe bottom? You should never use a
F dish fo any case. The beat way
to prevent this is to put the pan over

ths fire for s littls whils, with a bit of
‘smater in It Leave it untll the wate?

b

3 In the Kitchen

7

Ansther good way is to put the pans in
& @lah of hot watsr. If the grenss s
M wipe It off with soft paper, and
ths pan to remain In the water
the rest of the grease has disap-
jiYedl. The dishes which are soiled by
_ matarial ashould ba carefully
AN D Then they ahould be put in
~watar to remove tha remalning
38 of food. All pans containing
ghould be emptled through the
i ¢ ner. The efMolent housekesper
g have two garbage cans, ons for the
Al

¢ 1

garbage and another for the dry

ever leave your sugar, butter, or
etables uncov ‘while you are cook-
. Thoey are liable to mecumulate dust
| germas, even'in & few hours. Heep
5 ts coversd as well as pos-
i3 the glasa Jar Is best If you keep the
¢ tightly on, Return each articls
‘jeehox or cupboard ns moon as you

@ Onlshed ualng It
The refrigerator should be scoursd
N bot water and soda not less than
“gnos a week. All odora will disappear
place a small plece of charcoal in

S

What Attracts Us?

How curious it is to reflect upon tha
attraction that one person has for an-
other! 1If one studies the engaged cou-
ples one knows, one is bound to confeas
that In mwany instances It Is odd how they
avaer found anything in aach other.

Yot In every case thera has been a
charm in hoth the engaged ones that in
not noticeabls by any ons but ths two
concerned. It Is so true that no one can
lova unless thers !a something lovabla
in the object ndored,

The plainest of appearances does not
mitter; there is such a tender heart be-
neath the ordinary extsrior. The quiet
little "*‘mouse” eof a girl Is far from he-
Ing stupld; she In to her aweetheart the
sunnlest and ths wittlest of companions,
but it Is for him alone that ahe shines,
The apark of beauty and of the divine
oshines desp In all of us, but often it Is
only thoeye of love that detecta It. Thare
fors, to lsarn the secret wa must look at
ottr friends with the kind and plarcing
gaze of affection. We shall indeed be re-
warded for ao doing.

L ] L]
Don't Sigh!

No maiter how sad the heart, the out-
ward appearancs should bes brave. Why
sadden the rest of the world when, as
now, it needs cheering?
The aigh !s a waste of breath and =
damper of courage; abollsh it, and replnce
it by n gallant smile of confidance and
of hope. The world will be the betler for
our pluck, and we ourselves shall be the
better for the effort.

As In the bigger thingm of life, It s the
first step that counts; so smothsr the
very first approach of tha sorrowful and
sombra slgh. Instead manage to mecure
n smile, and, at all costs, wear it through-

‘gorner,

out the day.

one has very truly sald that the

of a mald with a man are past

out, and noe truer word was aver

T Girls are plain, ordinury girls

‘themselves, but when there I8 a

| In the came, how they change. The

ke most demure of maldens be-

A& Eay cogueite; the lvellest and

; playful of giris sita in the corner

man in around and Slushes if she Is

| to.

il geldom reellzes how much she

from the men she 8 sngaged to.

give all his time to her, of

#e, but this is not all, He must also

for all the time he doean't apend

"her. Hs must name svery woman

met, and tell what was In every lattar
morning mall brought in,

temember a4 girl I knew sald n

| the other dny, ‘‘and she was the

girt you can Imagine. Sne wia

ghiy, by her parents from

at babyhood. Bhe was hrought

y ‘private school, where she ter-

Jﬂw teachors b;.:ur temaper.
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??"}'HOW THE MODERN GIRL ACTS

had left town for good. He knew they
could never be happy. This girl Is still
doing the same tricks. She always gets
engnged, tles her victima securely, as it
were, and then torments them. Her
mother's heart is broken.”

Girls often do thess things unconsclous-
Iy, but more often It happens as the
result of sheer and deliberate calculation,
Thers 18 no excuse for such heartless-
ness, and the girl who does it only in-
jurea harself,

Beauty and the
Right Sort of Food

Do you select your meals with & view
to improving your complexion? The idea
may seem a bit far-fetched, but mnot
nodeasarily so. Wvery woman likes to
look her very bast, and as long as she
Is ordering the meals anyhow, why not
with the Intention of wrranging a eareful
diet for herself? The family's Individusl
tastes &re always to be consulted, but
man Are ansily pleased and ars not hktly
to interfers with your plans,

For Instance, nt least ons
vagetable should bhe served at dlnmer and
luncheon. Cannsd foods are not mse
nutritious ner half a0 bhensficlal to good
looks. Basts are s famous remedy for
the complexion, They tons up the skin
wonderfully, and have & very declded
action toward .countermoting any kid-
' ey disorders. Spinach, carrots and all
kinds of bolled greens are , teo,
They have great nutritive &8, act-
ing upon the systam end blood, thus puri-
tring ths complexion.

In tha
with

Another flrst ald to beau
No dinner is

Modes of the Hour

Ona of the prettiest fashlons that the
seanom has brought forth Is the three-
plees set, togue, neckpléce and muff, of
fur and valvet, or fur and satin or silk.

There I8 no end to tha posaibilities In
ths creation of all three, Thera in white,
binck, brown and gray fur to start with;
the silk or velvet may be of the most
brilliant hus or hlack, and they may be
really aimple In design or most elaborate.
What they musat cariainly have Is the
*fs na snis quo,” as the Frencvh describe
it: the alr, the touch, that nll clothes
must have to look fashlonable, and with-
out which they inevitably have the pro-
yinelal quallty of thes country dress-
maker,

Thres of these littla sets are aketched
today.

The one at the left of the pleturs is
made of monkey fur in combination with
black welvet.

The muff is bacral-shaps and very
small. Tha little Consack hat has a yel-
vet crown with & wide fur brim, afid the
burnt ostrioh fantasy is fastened by &
aflver rose.

The sllver rose Is the pleca de Tenint-
ance of ihe tour de con, which fits the
throat snugly and glves the velvet quill-
Ing very little chance to be meen.

A met {n beaver is sketched at the right,
Here the muff s distinetly a melon-
shape: the neckplece alips through a band
of itself, with n scarf end, and the toque
of cream-colored felt has n band of the
beaver on its slightly flaring brim and
balls of the fur as ornaments.

Tha third eet 18 a comblnation of mink
and brown velvet, The little hat reveraes
the usual order and has m crown of the
fur and a brim of the velvet, the tour de
con hns & plaited bow of velvet at the
back, while n very wide plaited ruffle of
the velvet is placed st the sides of the
mufl,

Although these threa-plece sels are very
fashionable and distinctly a mode that
any one can adopt safely, yet they have
the charm to the woman of limited means
of belng very Inexpensive,

In many instances tha fur approaches
the position of a minus quality, thers 1a
g0 vary little of it, and fluf® and furbelows
and frills of chiffon and sflk and velvet,
aven malins If you like, are, In spite of
appearances, the subatantial part of the
whaole.

The fint osirich feather trimming, un-
curled, can be put to this umne most ef-
fectivaly in combinatlon with satin ribbon,
Dark blue, the midnight tone, ostrich
feather and ribbon exactly matching
maks the prettiest kinds of things—mufta
of the bijou variety, neckpleces that are
extramealy fetching and toques or turbans
that look theatrical even when wormn by
the most demure of damsels.

The New Year

The girl who takes an Inventory, as it
waere, of the Year's micoeas or [fallure,
will begin to think about her New Year's
resolutions, This s the (ime when every-
body makes herolo and nobls vowa which
they chearfully break at the first coossion
that calls for the kesplug of them. Then
women ave branded as flckls ' This ts not

Thars I8 no use deciding on herolos in
theas sordid daye of commercialism. The
motlhlvulr!bp&lt.wlh-m'lpln.
but only becsuss the women have taken

ATTRACTIVE T:HREE-PIECE FUR SETS OF NEW DESIGN

WOMAN AND HER WAYS

"My, doamn't Marjorls look stunning te-
day!"” mnid n girl as the dancars whirlad
by, “Bhe always does, apyhow. I never
k;ww an gifl who was quita 80 atupid

and yet who po admirably concealed it
multituds of

Fine ralment covers &
faults."”
“Margaret, dear, don't be ®0 ealty.

Marjoria ecan’'t be ncoused of An overs
dons of gray matter, but ghe is a kind,
aweet girl and deserves tet popularity.’”

viwall, T veally dldn’t mean ts bs un-
kind; but don't you think that clothes

make the womanT?"’
Wdot at all; a woman Ia really judged
by her intellect—that Ill.t !f“ 'l.hl' parson
Ing has any senss at all
ju"ﬂ,:h.“l.hem vou ara! But the person
judging seldom has any sense, my dear.
Otherwise she wouldn't take it upon her-
self to judge anybody. But, ordinarily,
1 do think that to the common, unin-
{tiated male, clothes do make the woman,
And, what's more, It males aharmoter,
too.

“For instancs, do you remember when
1 was doing nocial servics work Tast
yoar? Well, we had a youngster thare
who was the monat hopelessly ragied,
dirty, doceitful little individual I ever
saw, 'This ohild got a present of a lot
of now, clean clathes, You wauld not
peliave for a minute what a mental and
moral change thesa poor clothes worled,
She didn’t become an angel all at once,
by any menns, but she dld try to ba more
tractable, The first day she appeared,
and we complimanted her on her appear-
ance, she answered, ‘I'm glad my clothes
ook nlee, and I'm going to mct ke them,
ton.’

“And don't you remember when you
went to school in the summer with your
first new summer dreas on and you nat
on the first row bursting with pride and a
strange, newly ncquired virtue? I do,
And I glared at my chum who wanted
to do the very dinbolical fnventions of
my own ldle brain the day before,

"When It comes to men, they one and
all, without exceptlon, fall for pretty
clothes, and I don’t blame them. Women
are so foollsh, you know; they condemn

a poor man for baing fascinated by
wx game thing which occuples mont
thelr own {ime. Did you wevar.
married or engaged man who
proud of n woll-dressed wife? And I
fuse to belleve that & woman ‘Who
the good mense and tasts to dress
1s na stupld aa her friends make out!
i do agres with you mabout al
making character, Tt ian't a really
{den, anyhow. Philanthroplsta are
beginning to realise the Importance
environment. That is why they
model tenements and things It's
on the principle that, if you really
clean, you'll be clean innlde ns well
“1 guess Marjorle has the right |
after all. I admire her tactica. ;
has a stunning flgure and looks so
In her clothes that nobody reguires
to have a ailly accomplishment I
brains, Belleva me, It lsn't only the
who are contradictory nowadays.”

The Mischievous Third

Nine-tenths of the quarrels
lovera Is dus to jealousy, brought
oftan unconscloualy, by a third
In most cases the engaged girl is the
happy one, and soms other girl the
of the quarrel. =

It Is absurd for any girl to expect b
flance to eut himself off from soalsty |
all girly but herself. When ahe ha
promised to become his wife, she i
formally announced her Wwiilingnesa
love and trust him, and every time
sho renents his notice of other girls &
prociaims to all that her trustfulness w
but a protense, i

What is the trouble when you are j
ous of that other girl? You fear, pers
haps, that the affectionm of your fance
will be tranaferred to her, your engage=
ment broken, Well, if it happened LIE
would indeed be a terrible N&w&h ;
belleve that It won't happen. Hs choss
you out of all other gifls, then why
make vourself miserabls becatuss thare
chances to be a “third” on your horizon?
Better far to trust, and look out for &
fourth, then she will be happy!

JOHN ERLEIGH
SCHOOLMASTER

A GRIPPING STORY OF LOVE. MYSTERY AND KIDNAPPING

By CLAVER MORRIS

Auther of *‘John' BHredon, Bolleiter."
OHARAOTERE IN THE #TORY.

Wimberley, son of Anne, fhe
Marckioneas of Wimberley, {n at Harpiree
Hchool, of which John Krieigh iy head
moster., John agnd Awne are engoged to bo
married. Lord Arthur Meriet, wuncle of
(ruy Wimberley, warns John that there ia
o plot (o iy :K« boy out of the way, Dick
Meriet, o cousin, and in line for the in-
heritance of the great Wimberley esfates,
is concerned {n the plot. The other plot-
ters ard Vertigan, a selenca maoster at
Harptree, wha haa o hald on John Erieigh,

Gy,

and Mra, Trovers, Erieigh's aiater. Mra,
Travers was denert y the mon aha
loved, and thin man was acoidentaliy

Jeilled by John Erielgh. Vertigan persuaded
Erledgh to let another wman poy the
penalty for Ma erime, ond wow iz in o
pogition fto  blackmall Erielgh. Mra.
Travers does not Kknwow that her own
brother Killed the father of her child,
Jamas. Two plots fo kidnop Gupy Wim-
berley have failed, and the deteotives em-
ployed to walch over the boy hove begun
to trock dewn the comspirators. Amother
groug of econapirators also exists, but
thers 48 no clus to them, Vertipan visila
Mra. Travers, and when ahe threatens o
cxpose the plot, he warns her that he twill
wmake har wmisqrable for life. He also
threatens John Ericigh's hozpiness.

CHAPTER X—{(Continusd.)
RS, TRAVERS smiled contemptu-
ously. It seemed to her more likely
that Vertlgan would end his days In the

Egutter,
“Yet that fa exactly how matters
stand,’”" Vertlgan continued. “Your

brother—I've got him here,” and he held
out his right hand, and closed the Angers
alowly into his palm. *I ean ruin him-—
beat him down so completely that he can
never rise agaln—break him In pleces and
stamp on him—and that's just what I'll
do If you betray us.'

"Tou ara talking monsense,” sald Mra.
Travera

Vertigan rose from his chair and flung
the cignrette-end into the fire,

“Prison,” he sald. *'Penal ssrvitude—
that's what I've got up my #sleeve for
your distinguished brother. 1If you don't
balieve me, you can go and ask him."

They looked at each other In silence.
Then the woman laughed.

“Why do you trouble to tell me these
liea™ she mald,

"o and ask your brother, Tell him
that I have threatened to hand him over
to the polics unlssa you do something
that I have aaked you to do. Ses what
anawar he givea you.'

Mre, Travers smiled bravely, Bub all
the color had left her face, and there was
fear In her eyes. Thin was coming. down
1o concrete facta, This could not e mere-
Iy an idle boast on the part of Vertigan

“Shall 1 tell him," she mald

and you'll only hurt him {f you tell
him that know auyth

llu-mlm“mauu enge £y
inte ayad

fan do witheut you," laughed

sohomaes.
v”(}h. we

Lady Wimberly #aying that she was
gpending n few days in London, and ask-
ing Mrs, Travers If she and her aon
would like to go to the opera that night.

Mrs. Travers handed the letter to her
pon, and his eyes sparkied with pleasure.

YOt pourse you'll accept,’” he sald In An
enger volce.

““Yen, Jim, T think mo. TYou'd llje to
go?

“Like to gd?* he queried. Then he
laughed. *I shall be thinking of it all

day,” he added.” "It's awlully good of her,
And you'll wear that new dress of yours,
mother, and outshius them all'"

“I may wenar it, Jim," she anawerad
quisetly, "I don't know. But if I did I
could never hope.to outshine Lady Wim-
berley."”

He Nung his arms around his mother's
neclk, kizsed her, and left for his office.
Grace Travers read 'the lstter through
again, and her heart was full of grati-
tude. It meant more to her than & pleas-
ant evening at the opera. Lady Wimber-
ley was now nacquainted with the stery
of her shame, and this letter wna like
holding out the hand of friendship. The
blood rvushed Into her cheeks a8 she
thought of her last ¥islt to Harplree, Well,
thank Heaven, she had cut hersell fres
from all that now. She could fight on the
other side, help o save Young Iord
Wimberley from theas mcoundrels, warn
his mother speak to her brother abput
the danger; give no names, perhaps, but
make Vertigan's plans of no avall.

There wers a party of six In the box
that nighi—Lady Wimberiey and her two
children, Lord Arthur and Mrs. Travers
and her son. The elders sat In front,
and the younger folk behind, “ Lady Wim-
berley was in black, and her hair and
throat glittered with Jdlamonds. Mre.
Travers wore no jewelry of any kind, but
her dress had come from Faris and her
beauty was so remarkable that the nu-
merons glasses levelad at the box were
chlefly directed ut the particular corper
whers nhe ant, Lady Joan, with her halr
up, was in white, a8 faly and radiant as
nome slender Mly, James Travers, look-
Ing at her from time to time. falt glad
that nﬁi wan for his eyes alone. No
one elss In the housa could ses her.

“You are fond of music, My, Trayera?"
sha sald during the interval

“I—I love I, he stammersd,
than anything else in the world."

Wimberley, seated on the other side of
hia sister, luughed.

“You should hear Joan practiclng her
scales,”” he mald, ""That'd cure you, 1
say, ] dldn't think much of that fAght,
did you? The tenor was oo fat—out of
training, I should think."

Joan looked nt him contemplucusly. A
few months ago she would have maid,
“Hhut up, you ailly little ase.'” But the
lengthening of her frocks bad, in com-
pany at any rate, deprived her of the
pieasurs of her mind so frealy.

“1 gould tell you were fond of music,"
aha suld, turning hee back on her brother.
“1 mean renlly fond of it. I was watch-
ing your fage just now.'

He Nuahed with plsasure, "“And you?™
pald y. "You love i1
Va1 nk I do--I don't know, It

“Instingtively touched his hat

confined to an moquaintance with the
waitresses at clty restaurants and tea
shops. Here, 80 he thought, was some
thing much more raro and wonderful,

The lowering of the lights and the rals-
ing of the curtain put an end to the con-
versation. The musio once more caught
Jamen ‘Travers in Ita grip and held him.
But though he did not allow hia attention
to wander from what was going on on
the stage, he as consclois all the time of
the girl's presence by his side, and more
than once, as he looked at the soprano,
& tall, buxom woman with a superb volce,
he thought how perfectly Lady Joan
could have filled the part, if she had only
been able to sing.

At last the performance came to an end,
and Travers, his hands trembling, helped
Lady Joan on with her fur-lined opera
cloak, He found himself by her slde as
the party jolned ths throng In the cor-
ridors.

"Wasn't it delightful?’ she sald, turn-
ing to him with sparking eyes,

“Yeu," he answored eagerly. "I don't
think I have ever enjoyed anything so
much In my life.”

"You don't often go to the opers, per-
hapa?"'

“Oh, yes, but up In the gallery.
seemaod quite different tonight.’’

Bhe laughed. “I hardly ever go,"" she
sald.

“1 don't care If T naver go again,' sald
Wimberley, who had pushed his way
through the crowd to his sister's slde.
*But, I call {t—now, ths pantomime—
hello, there's cld Stinks."

“Guy!” sald Lady Joan sharply. "“You
mustn’'t talk like that. What are you
thinking about?"

“0Old Vertigan—stinks master at Harp-
tres—rum old cove—but not a bad sort."

Vertigan turned .and amilad. Wimberley
Then Ver-
tigan was lost in the crowd again. A few
minutes later the whole pariy were in the
big llmousine car. rd Arthur had sug-
Resutsd supper, as much as cuuld be eaten
in the short time at their disposal. Then
the ¢ur was to drop the Wimberleys at
Grosvenor stresl and & the Trayerses
on to Weast Kensington,

Once more the young bank clerk found
himself by the side of Lady Joan, on one
of the little scats that folded up when
they wera not required. he three elder
peopls sat behind, and Wimberley was in
front with the chauffeur, Travers was
flushed and happy, This sesmed to him
to round off and complets the evening's
enjoyment, The fine car, the rich furs
and glittering dlamonds, the prospect of a
meal al & restaurant so expensive that he
could not have aforded even to drink a
cup of tea in It appealad to his Imagine-
tion, 'Then therse was Lady Joan sitting
there by his slde—her delloats, childish
face more beautiful than ever with the
ermine collar buttoned round under her
chin.

The big car, Hghted by elsotriclty ana
warm and comfortable as = Nitle room,
glided swirtly through the traffie. Trave
erm Kept his gasze fNxed on the glass win-
dow In front of him. With the eyes of
those three people on the back seat upon
him he hardly so much asdared to glanos
st Lady Joan's face.

Then suddenly the car swerved to avoid

Tt~it

n ragged woman who hiad almost thrown
herself under Its wheels. James Travers

Instinctively flung out his arm In fronl'g. -
Lady Joan's face. There was & crash of A
splintering glass and screams and then & =

blaze of light and & nolse that sesmed to

Travers like a long roar of thunder in

his ears—thunder that died away Into s+
lence and light that faded awiftly inte.
darkness,

When James Travers came to his senses
he found himself in a room that was not
his own—a room with bars white walls
and very little furniture, and what seemed
to Travers an extraordinary amount of
light. His mother wias seated by his aide
and a nurse In blue llnen dress Was
standing at the foot of the bed.

“Where am 1?" ha whispered fegbly.
Mrs. Travers, her eyes full of tears, bent
over him and kissed him passionately.

“You are In the hospital, darling' she
gald. “There was an aocldent—you were
burt—but you must'nt talk about it now—
you'll ba quite well—in a few daya'

He closed hin eyes, trying to rémember.
Then he tried to move his right arm, and,
finding he could not do #0, looked up av
his mother's face.

“What has happened?' ha whispsred,
“My arm?"

“Yes, dear, you hurt it—it went right
through the glass—you must not try o
move it for a lttle while."

“Ah, the glass," he sald slowly. “Tes—
I remember—Lady Joan—was she hurt,
mother?' P

“Only shaken and bruised, darling; flﬁ
hadn't been for your arm, her ﬂu‘;r' .
have heen cut to places.” yin

He smiled. I am glad,” he mid gently.

"A?:' tl:e‘olhern?"
"Lord Wimberley has spralned - .
had & bad wtu_

wrist, and the chauftetr
But you must net talk say

&,

his face.
m;lrt. ;:Iarllns“' '
@ closed his eyes and smiled. ¥eo '
thinking of Lady Joan Meriet, of :!ow'::
«;md 1;:1& that delicate, childish fnce
rom being cut and torn, n
being disfigured for HNee, %mm
theroie, he told himself that he would
gladly have suffered worwe injuries then'
; tow I;u!; on the arm if by so daing’
8 ©cou &Ve averied tarrible
catastrophe. i L2
A few minutea later tha doctor
und looked nt the wounded arm. .rl.uul:‘
Travera bore the examination bravely, but
when it wam over ln fainted from ‘the
pain. Mre, Travers burst Into teags, hub'
qulekly controlled himself. The doctor
Wnve some orders to the nurss in a
voloe, Then he took Mrs, Travers by the'
arm and led her from the reom:
“No good staying there, my dear jady,™
he sald with a smile, “He'll coms to in
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few minutes, and then he'll have
thing to put him to sleep. Now
here, will ¥ou?" and he opaned the
of another room, I want to have A |
chat with you.' g l-

(Continued tomorrow.) e
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