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.

'™ so different,” sighed Hazel, It was
I renlly dreadful, she folt, 1o be so differ-
ent from’ other people, and yet rather
wonderful, too, as if you were a belng
strayed from another star, © IHazel would
not have been one of the common herd for
anything . . . no matter what she suffered
by reason of her Indifferentness,

“Everybody Is different,” sald Anne Shirs
ey amusedly.

“You are smiling.” [Tazel clasped a pair of
very white, very dimpled hands and gazed
adoringly nt Anne. “You have such u fas-
cinating smile, Miss Shirley . . . such &
haunting smile. I knew the moment I first
saw you you would understand everything.
Some(imes 1 think T must be psychic, Miss
Shirley, 1 always know so Instinctively the
moment I meet anyone whether I'm golng
to like them or not. 1 felt At once that
you were sympathetic . . .. that you would
understand, It's s0 sweet to be understood.
Nobody understands me, Miss Shirley . .
nobody.  But when 1 saw you some inner
voice whispered to me, ‘She will understand,
With her you can be your real self. Oh,
Miss Shirley, let’'s be real , . . let's always
be real!  Oh, Miss Shirley, do you love me
Lhe lenstest, teenlest bit? N

*I think you're n dear,” salid Anne, laugh-
Ing a little and ruffling Huazel’s golden curls
with her slender fingers, It was quite easy
to be fond of Hazel

Hazel Marr had w notorious "crush” on
Miss Shirley, She wus "an October hlonde,”
as whe lked to descrvibe herself, with hair
of golden bronze amd brown cyes, und, so
possip averred, had never been much good
in the world since she had found out she
was pretly, Hut Hazel was popular,
eapecinlly nmong the boys who found her
eyes and curls u quite frresistible comblna-
uaon.

Hurel caught Anne's hand and pressed
her hips to It reverently.

“1 hate all the people you have loved be-
fore me, Mlss Shirley. 1 hate all the other
people you love now, 1 want to possess
you exclusively, Miss Shirely."”

“Aren't you a bit unrensonable honey'?
You love other people besldes me, How
whaut Terry, for example T

= A=

“03h, Miss Shirley, it's that T came up thls
evening lo telk Lo you mbout, I ran't
endure it any longer. . . I cannat, Miss Shir-
ley., | must Lulk to someone about It . . .
someone who understunds, The night before
lust 1 went oul and walked round wnd round
the pond nearly all night . . well, tH twelve
wnyliow,  Uve suffered everything . ., .
everyihing!™

Haosel looked as trogle s o voumd plnk-
and-white foee, long-lashed eyes wnd o hinlo
ul curls wauld let her,

“NWhy, Hazel dear!
Terry were so happy .
was neltled.”

Anne could not be blamed for thinking
wo,  During the past three woeks 1inzel had
rived 1o her nhout Terry Garland , . .
Mazel's attitude was, what was the use of
having & beau 1L you couldn't talk to some-
one abhout himT

“Fverybody thinks that,” retorted Ilnzel
with great bilterness. "Oh, Miss Shirley,
lile seems so full of perplexing problems, 1
feel sometimes as I I wanted Lo lle down
somewhere . ., anywhere . . . and fold my
binnds i never .

I thought you nnd
. « that everything
4

Chnle waral

pour out my
“Except In
you let me
NoOwW 1L 10 you some oay, miey Shirley? It

for .

curlous tricky somelimes .

married at all, Miss Shirley.
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{s n self-revelation. And yet I cannot write
out what burns In my soul, It,.. It stifles
,me!" . !
Hazel elutched dramatically at her throat.
“Of course 1'd like to see It If you wanted
me to. But what s this trouble between
you and TerryT”

"Oh, Terry! Miss Shirley, will you belleve
me when 1 tell you that Terry seems like a
stranger 1o me? A stronger! Someone I'd
never seen before,” added Hazel so that
there might be no mistake, -

“Tiut, Hazel, I thought you loved him.
You sald , .. ."

“Oh, I know. I thought I loved him, too.
But now I know It was all a terrible mis-

take. ©Oh, Misa Shirley, yeu ean’t dream
how different my life ls , . . how Impos-
sible’”

“DBut what—"

“0h, Mlss Shirley, I'm sure I don't love
him enough to marry him. I realize that
now. 1 was just moonlighted Into thinking
I Joved him. If It hadn't been for the moon
I'm sure I'd have nsked for time ta think
It over, DBut I was swept off my feel by
the moonlight. 1 see that now .., wnen
{t's too late. Oh, I'll run away , . . I'll do
something despernte.’ *

Eab oo nant

“Dut, Hazel dear, If you feel that you've
made n mistake, why not just tell him.,"”

“QOh, Miss Shirley. I couldn’'t, It would
kill nim. He simply adores me. There
fsn't any way out of it, really, And Terry's

heglnning to talk «of gettlng married.
Think of It ... a child like me! I'm only
elghteen.  All the friends I've told about

my engngement as n secret are congratul-
allng me . . . and {U's such a farce, They
think Terry s a great catch becnuse  he
comes Into ten thousand dglinrs when he's
twenty-five. His grandmother lefs Il to
him. As If I cared about his money! Oh,
It's such a sordid world, lsn't it, Miss Shir-
ley"? |

"I suppose some . . . In some respects.
But, Hazel, 11 you fesl llke this about Terry
. « . we all make fistakes . . .iU's hard
to know our own minds sometimes.. . ."
“Oh, lsn't 1! I knew you'd understand.
1 did think ! cared for him, Mlun Shirley.
The first thme I saw him I just sat and
gazed at him the the whole evening. Waves
went over when 1 met his eyes. Ile waos
s handsome . . . though even thep I did
ihink his halr was too curly and his eye-
lnshes too white That should have warn-
et me, Dut I always put my soul Into
everything, you know . . . I'm so Intense.
1 fell liltle shivers of ecstacy whenever he
cnme near me, And now 1 feel nothing
. nothing Oh, 1've grown, old theee
poat few weekn, Miss Hhirely « + « old! I've
hardly enten anything since 1 got engaged,
Mother could tell you, I'm wsure I don't
love him enough to marry him.)”

“Then you shouldn't.”

“Even that moonllght night he proposed
to me I wan thinking of what dress 1'd wear
to Joan Pringle's maxquerade. 1 thought
It would be lovely to go as Queen of the
May In pale green, with n aash of darker
green and clusters of pale pink roses in my
halr. And & Maypole decked with tiny
roses” ond hung with pink and green rib-
bons, Wouldn't Jt have been fetching?
And then Joan's uncle died and she couldn't
have Lthe party after all, so all my planning
want for nothing, But the point Ia , + . 1

e TLE
“I really don't think I ever want lo get
Do you hap-
pen to have an orangewood stlck handy?

Thanks. My half moons are really getling
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ragged. I might as well do'them while I'n

" talking. lan't It jumt lovely to exchange
confidences llke this? It's so seldom one getv
the opportunity . . . the world intrudel
Itaelf so. . Well, what waa I talkigg of . .
oh, yea, Terry. What am I to do, Mim
Shirley? I want your advice, I feel Mkt
a trapped creature’

*“Dut, Hazel, It's so very almple*

“Oh, It lsn't simple at all, Miss Shirley
It's dreadfully complicated. Momma in
outrageously pleased, but Aunt Jean isn’i
She doesn’'t llke Terry and everyone say
she has such good judgment. I don't wan
1o marry anybody. I'm ambitious . . .
want a career. I've alwnys felt I'd love G
be a nurse,
slon, don't you think? Smoothing feveres
, brows and all that . . . and some hand
some milllonaire patient falling In love witl
you and carrylng you off to spend a haney
moon In a villa on the Riviera, racing thi
morning sun and the hlue Mediterranean
I've scen myself in t. Foollsh dreams, per
haps, but oh, so sweet. I can’t give them
up for the prosalc reallly of marrying
Terry Garland and settling down in Sum
merside,”

lazel shivered at the very ldea, and seru
tinlzed a half-moon crivcally,

"l suppose,” began Anne.

“We haven't anything In common, yol
know, Mimm Shirley. 1le doean't care fol
poetry or romance and they're my wver)
life, Sometimes [ think I must be a re
Incarnation ef Cleopatra . . . or would |l
be Helen of Troy? . . , ona of thoae lar
guorous, seductive creatures anyhow,
have such wonderful thoughts and Teelln)
e 1 don't know where I got them
that lan't the explanation. And Terry
renlly sd matler-of-fact . . . he can't be
re-incarnation of anybody, What he sal
when I told him of Vern Fry's qulll pe
proves that, doesn't Jt1"

“But I've never heard of Vera Fry's qul
pen” sald Anne, patiently.

“0h, haven't you? I thought 1'd tol
you, ~ I've tald you so much, Vera's fianc
gave her a qulll pen he'd made out of
feather he'd plcked yp that had fallen fron

“n crow's wing, He dald to her ‘let you
apirit soar to lleaven with It whenever yo
use It, llke the bird who once Mre It
Wasn'L that "just wonderful? But Terry sal
the pen would wear out very scon, espec
nlly It Vera wrole as much as she lalke
and anyway he didn't think crows eve
sonred to lleaven, He - Just missed th
meaning of the whole thing complelel!
. - lta very esxence."

"What was It's meaning?"

+I"+H-*J- - ’,'

"Oh, whae s . . why . . . soaring, Yo
know . . . geing away from the clods ¢
earth. Did you notlee Vera's ring? .
sapphire, 1 think a sapphire Ils too dar
for an engagement ring. 1'd rather hav
your dear romantig little hoop of pearl
‘Terry wanted to give e a ring right awa
« » « but I sald not yet awhile , . . It woul
seem llke u fetter . . . »0 Irrevocable, yo
know. I wouldn't have left like that If
really loved him, would IT"

“No, I'm afrald not, but . . .

“It's been no wonderful to tell someobod
what [ really feel llke. Oh, Misa Shirley
it I could anly find myself free again . .
free to seek the *deeper meaning of life
Terry wouldn't understond what T mean

= s s ITU DT WORL b €@ . « NE TNINKR
you're wonderful , . . he'd ba guided hy
whal you say . , .

“Hazel, my dear child, how could 1 do

that?*

“Oh, T don't suppose you could.” [azel
finished the last half-moon and lald the
orangewood stlck down tragleally, *“1f you

can’t, there isn't any help anywhere, Hut
]l AN never, never, never marry Terry Gar-
and."

"It you don't love Terry, you aught lo
fell hiin w0, no matter how badly 1t will
make him feel. Some day you'll meet
someone you can really love, Hazel dear
+ + o You won'twnve any doubts then , . .,
you'll know."

“I ahall never love anybody ngaln,” sald
Hazel, stonlly ealm. *“love brings only sor-
row., Young as I am [ have learned that.
This would make a wonderful plot for one
of your stories, wouldn't It, Miss Shirley?
Well, T must be golng . . . I'd no ldea
It was so late. I feel so much betier since

S DIFFERENT

"I have confided In you « . .

It's such a romantie profes -

.i.oud'l,ed your
L4

soul in land, aa Shakesp

“I think it waa Paullne Joh
Anne gently.

“Well, 1 knew it was somebody . , .
somebody who had lived. I think I shall
aleep tonight « » « I haven't hardly siept
since 1 found ' myself engaged to Terry,
without tha least notlon how |t had come
el Bt

asel fNuffed out her halr and put on her
hal, Ehe looked so dlatractin lywpﬂlty In
It that Anne kissed her Impulaively,

“You are the prettiest thing, darling,” she
sald admiringly, f

lazel stood very sull. Then she lified
her eyea and stared clear through the ceils
Ing of the room, clear through the artio
above It, and sought the stars,

“I shall never, never forrt this wonder-
ful moment, Miss Shirley,” she murmured
rapturously. "I feel that my beauty , .,
it I have any . , . has recelved Ita connes
eratlon. ©Oh, Mixs Shirley, you don't know
how really terrible It Is to have a liitis
reputation for beauty and Lo be nlwnyn
afrald that when people meet you Lhey will
not think you as preily as vou wers
reported 1o be. Somelimes I Just die of
maortification because [ fancy I can see Lhey
are disappointed. Perhaps It's only my
imagination . . . I'm so Imaginative .
too much so for my own good I fear, [
Imagined I was In love with Terry, you
see

e Ayn.
nson,"  sald

Perhnpa It was becnuse Anne had m rather

peur oplnlon of the sald Terry that ahe
found It rather hard to belleve anyone coulid
Imngine hersell in love with him., Anne

thought llazel would be throwing herself
away on Terry, in spite of the ten thousand
he was “coming Into,” Anne consldered
Terry to be n good-loaking, rather wenk
youth wha would fall In love with the flrat
pretty girl who made eyes at him il
would, with equal facllity, fall In love with
the next one If Number One turnml! him
down or left him alone oo long., Anne hind
seen something of Terry Lhat Spring, for
Hazel had Inalsted on her playlng gooses
berry quite often and she wnas deatined to
see more of him for Hazel went to Kingn-
part to vislt friends and during her abmence
Terry rather altached himsel! ta Anne,
taking her out for occanlonal  rides  andd
walklng home with her from places. They
ealled enach other "Anne" and "Terry," for
they were nbout the same age, Lhough
Anne felt quite motherly towards him,
Terry felt flalteredd that “the clever Misx
Khirley" secemed (o llke hia companionship
and he became so sentimental the night of
May Connelly's patty, In a mooenlight gar-
den where the shadown of the neaclas hirw
crazily nboul, that Anne amusedly reminided
him of the absent Hazel,

*Oh, Hazel!" sald Terry, '“That chili!"

"You're engaged to thalt ‘child nren't
youT" sald Anne severely,

“Not really engnged . . . nolhing hut

rome hoy-and-girl nonsense, - I , , I guess
I was Just wwept off my feet by the moon-
Hght,"

Anne did a bit of rapld thinking, If ‘Terry
really cnred mo little for Hazel na this the
child would be far better freed from him.
Perhaps this was a Heaven-sent opportunity
10 extricate them both from the allly tangle
they had got themselves Into and from
which nelther of them, taking things with
all the deadly serlousness of youth, knew
how Lo escape.

“Of course,” went on Terry, misinterpret.
Ing her sllence. “I'm In a bit of a predicea-
ment I'll own, I'm . . . I'm afrald ¥inzel
took me a little too serlously . . . and |
dan't Just hnow the best way 10 open by
eyes Lo her mistake.

Impulslve Anne declded to take a hnil
Int once and amsumed her moat maternnl
ook,

““Tarry, you are both a coupls of [oollsh
children playing al being grown up,  Iarel
doesn't really care anything more for you
than you do for her, The mognlight apypnr-
ently alfecled you both, Hhe wania 1o e
free but ln afrald 1o 18]l you 80 for fear of
hurting your feslings, Sha's Just a bewili.
ered romantic litle girl and you' a hay
In love with love and some day you're balh
Eolng to have a good lnugh at yoursslves'

(“I think I've put thal
thought Anne complacently.)

Terry drew m long breath. *

“You've taken a welght off my bl
Anne. Hazel's a sweet litle kid of voiree,
+ o «I hated to Lhink of hurting her . , .
but I've reallzed my . . . our. . . mistake
for some time. When one meels & Woman

{Cantinued on Next Page.)

very neatly ™
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{Continued from Page Twenty,)

...tmm.-.-.mhmmlnyﬂ,
Anne? [l all this moonlight to be wastedY
You look like a white rose in the moonlight
.o ARNE o o

But Anne had fown,

One svening, & few weeks later, Anne,
correciing examinalion papers In her room,

used 1o wipe her nose, She had wiped
rt‘oo often Lthat evening Lhat IL was rowy
red and rather palnful truth wae that

~Anne was Lhe victim of & very severe rnd
very unromantie celd In the head. 1L darks
enad all her past and overshadowed nll her
future. And on top of this, came Hnzel
Marr, only & day back from Kingapott and
evidently a mueh disturbed 1inzel Marr,
burating m;rmllr Into Anne's room without
even the tarmallly of knocking.

“Haxel dear . . . kershoo! , . . are you
back from Kingsport? 1 didn't expect you
1l next week.” .

“No, | suppose you didn't,” sald lazel
sarcastically. “Yes, Miss Hhirley, 1 am
back, And I find that you have been doing
your best to lure Terry away from me . ..
and all bul succeeding."

“Hazel!” (Kershoo!

“Oh, I know it all. You told Terry 1
didn't love him. . . that 1 wanted 1o hreak
our engagement . . . GUr aacred engage-
menl!”

“Vauzel . . . child!” (Kershoo)

"Oh, yes, eneer al me ., , Bneer At every-
thing.” Don't iry o deny It , . . and you
did Il deliberately!”

“Of course 1 did, You mked me to.”

Ly, maked L you , ., ol

“llere . . . In this very room. You loid
me you didn’t love him and you rcouid
never. marry him. You , , . 7

“Oh, just & mood, 1 suppose, I never
dreamed you'd take me serloualy, I thought
you would understand the artlalic ternpera-
ment, You're ages older than 1 am  of
course, bul even you can'l have forgoilen
the way girin talk . . . feel. You, who pre-
tended 1o be my friend!”

“Ihis must be a pightmare,” thought
poor Anne, wiping r nose. “SIL down,
Inrel, do”

“5i down!® Hazel flew wildly up and
down the room. “MHow ran [ alt down . ..
how can anyhody sit down when her life
fa In rulns all about her! ©Oh, I that s
what being old does fv you . .. Jealoun of
young .peoples’ happiness and determined {o
wreck |l 1 shall pray never to grow
old "

Anne thought a little  gentle
ment was Indicated,

“If you can't slt down and talk senalbly,
Hazel, | wish you would gn home. (A very

rhaslise-

violent kershood 1 have work to do’”
(Snff . . ownbif ., aniffled
b A4

*['m nol gelng till  I've told you just
what I think of you. Oh, l've only myself
to blame . . . 1 should have known. I
felt Instinctlvely the first time 1 saw you
that you were dangerous. That red hair
and thise green sl 1ut I never dreamed
you'd go so far ma to make trouhle between
me and Terry. [ never heard of anyone
doing such = thing. Well, you've hroken
my hearl 80 | hope you're satlafled now!”

"You little goose . . .

“] won'l talk to you, Oh, Terry and 1
were so happy before you spolled things
1 was 80 happy . ., the first girl of my set
to he engaged. had my wedding all
planned out . . . four bridesmalds In lovely
pale-blue slik dresses with black velvet
ribbon on the flounces. So chic! Oh, I
don’t know If 1 hate you or pity you the
most! ©Oh, how rould you hurt me like
this . . . after I've loved you so ...
trusted you »¢ . ., belleved In you soT”

linrel's volece broke . . . her eyes fllled
with tears . . . she collapsed on a rocking
chalr.

. ““Thix will just kIl momma," she sobbed.

* WEvery body was so pleased . , . they all

' Everybody
thought it an ideal match. Oh, will any-
thing ever agnin be llke"it used to bat" .

Walt Ul the mext moonlight night and
try," sald Anne genily, ot

“Oh, taugh, Misa Shirley, lauzh at
my sullering. have not the least’ doubt
ou find iL all very amusing, You den't
now what suffering (a. It ls terrible . . «

terrible.” .
Anne looked at the dlock and snesaed,

*Then don’t suffer,” she sald unpityingly..

*1 will suffer! My feelings are very deep,
Of course A shallow paul wouldn't sufter,

flave you any idea what Il meana ioggve,
Musm fhirley Really, terribly, 1y,
wonderfully lové? ' To trust and be
deceived? 1 went to Kingsport so happy

+ «  loving all the world, 1 told Terry 10
be good 1o you while 1 was away , . .ot
to let you be so Jonesome. 1 came home
\ast night 8o happy. And he lold mc he
didn't love ma any longer . , . that It was
all & mistake , . . & mistake! . . . and that
you had told him 1 didn’t care for him
sny longer and wanted to be free!™

My rnunllnn.l were honorahle,” sald
Anne, laughing. Her Implih sense of humor
had come (o her rescue and she was laugh-
Ing Ay much at hersell an At Tiarel

“Oh,” sald Hazel wlh‘ry, “I walked Lhe
floor all last night, You don't know . . .
you ran't imagine what I've gone through

loday. I've had to sit and llsten . . . actu-
ally listen ., . . to people lalking nboul
Terry's Infatuation for you. Oh, people

have heen walching you! Aunt Jean knows
what you have been doing, And why ..,
why? That Is what [ can’t understand,
You had your own lover, hadn't you? Why
rouldn’t you have left me mine?  What
had you against me? What have I ever
done 1o youl"

*1 think,” sald Anne In exasperation,
“that you and Terry both need a good

spanking. I1f you weren't too mngry ta
liaten lo reason , , .
“I'm not angry, Mis Shirley , . . only

hurt , . . terribly hurt,” sald JHazel, in &
volce full of tears, *'1:feel that I have
been betrayed in everything . . . in friend-

ship ua well as In love, Well, they say
niter your heart ls once hroken you never
suller any more, [ hope 1t's true”

“What has become of your ambition,
1lazel? And what about the milllonaire
patlent and the honeymoan villa on the
MediterraneanT"

“I'm sura | don't know what you are
talking sboul. And I'm not a bit ambl-
tious . . . my highest ambitlon was to be
a happy wife and make a happy home for
my hushand. Was . . . was! To think it
should be In the past lense! Well, It
dwnh 't do 1o trust anyone, [I've learned
that.” *

Ilazel wiped her eye:n and Anne wiped
her noss, s

“You'd belter go, I think, Hatel. I'm
really very busy and [ can’t see Lhal any-
thing Is to be gained by prolonging this
Interview.”

Hazel walked 1o the door with the air of
Mary, Queen of, Scols, advancing lo the
scallold.

“Farewell, Miss Shirley. 1 leave you to
your consclence.”

Anne, left alone with her conaclence, lald
down her pen, and sneerad three times. .

vAnne Bhirley, you may ba a Jledmond
B.A. bul you have a few things to learn
yel. Be honest with yoursell, my dear girl,
Admit that
« + » moonlighted , . .by flatlery . . .
common fNatlery applled with & trowsl
Admil that you really Ilked Hazel's pro-
fessed admiration for you, Admit you found
It pleasant to be worshipped. Admit that
you rather liked the idea of being n sort of

@ fes ox marhina for saving péople from

ults and berbe.. They not
but possess tonk effects
& new soergy.

thelr own folly when Lhey didn’t In the
Jeast want (o be saved from Il. And having
sdmitted all this and feeling wiser and
sadder and a thousand years older pick up
your pen and proceed with your examina-
tion paper, pausing to note hy the way that
Myra Pringle thinks that s seraph s an
‘animal thal abounds In Africa’"”

anbnonal
A week later a letter came lo Anne, writ

. len on pale blue paper edged with allver.

“Dear Mim Shirley,

1 am writing this to tel! yoy that all mis-
understanding s cleared aWway between
Terry and me and we are 3o deeply,
Inlensely happy that we have decided we
can forglve you, Terry says he was just
moonlighted Inte making love to you hut
that his heart never really swerved in Its
allegiance to me. He says he really.liked

sweet simple girls . . . that all men do .

. . . and has no use for intriguing, design-

Ing We don't understand why you
beha uuumdtd. « we shall
never{understand, hapa Just wanted
materfals for a story, and. thought you

s ‘Different

were carried off your feet.

PRl

could find It In tampering with the first
sweel tremulous love of a gicl, Bul we
thank you for revesling us Lo oucseives,
Terry ways he never reallned | the deeper
meaning of life before. So It renlly was all
for the best, We are so ayinpaihatle .« .
e gun foel each olher's thoughts.
understands hlm bul me and 1 wait o be,
s source of Inapiratlon to him foraven | 4
am not clevai Tlhs you hiut [ fesl that I
can be that for we are soul mates'and have
vowed eternnl truth and conataney to each
sther, no matter how many jealous people
or false friends “may iry io mnke (rouble
between use.,

iWe arg golng 1o be married A% scon A%
1 have my troussesyl resdy, L'm going up to
Doston to get It, There really lsn't any-
thing in Summerside, My drem Is to ba

white molre and my travelling sult will be

of dove-gray with hat, gloves and blouse of
delphinium bfue, Of course I'm very young
but I want to be married whila T am young,
before the bloom goes off lifa, Terry Is mll
my wildest dreams could pleture. Fvery
thought of my heart Is for him alone, [
know we are golng 1o be rapturously
happy. Once I belleve that Al my friends
would rejolce with me In my happiness hut
I have learned m bliter lewson i worldly
wisdom since then.

“Yours lruly,

“Hazel Almirn Mnrr,

wp 8, —You told me Terry hnd wuch ateimn-
per, Why, he's a perfect imnb, Iis sister
says. . M. g

HYNTHETIC GEMH

Whils 1L ke alimoal hnpussible (o ereale
ayuthetie dinmonds, which e pure Car-
bon, the making of Tubles and napplilies,
two oxldes of corundum, prenent far lens
daiftienity.

As far baek as 1R77, twn Frenchmen,
Vromy and Fell, mpt with such wiecesn
that & portlon of one of thelr rruciblon
enntalning ruby flaken In today on oxhih-
Itlon In the Natural Ilistery Muweum of
Mouth Kenalngton, says w welter dn Til-
Bits, ‘The old method of making rulich
wan (0 [Ix 1ogelher » hiar of pariicies
of patural rubles, Thin mathod deatroysd

“a great doal of the natural eolar, ao a llitie

bichromate of potasslum wan addad, and
thin largely revived it. In 1804 Vernaull
Invented a aystem wharshy ha made drops

Nobady,

10,000 FREE SAMPLES fo

naatural, rubles, | V5 b o

“Dy - Yerneull's method—In use almost
uiaaitered today-—the manutactpred stoden
nhan the same deonsity, hardness, refraction,
aand other characteristles an the real stone, |
CCaretul onminnLlon under a lons, how-
Sgver, shows the hynthetie ruby to. have a

tfigumber of (Iny alr bubbles beneath the

Bgurtate, The-suceosn allending the man-
Uyfueture of rublin temptod. thelr makers
feo try to produce sapphiren. At first they
feould not gel the ecolor right;’ the blue
liended to form blolchen Instead of an even
lhue., Onee agaln Verneull came to the

. lroscue, and he succeeded In producing ®

igtone very litile ditferent In color from,the
treal mapphire. | |
The succons that followed the making ol
fartifielal rubles pnd sapphires Lurned the
'attention of manufnclurers Lo emeralds—
Ianother high-prided stone, I'owdered heryl
{omernidn belng sllitaton of heryl) wak
treated by the Yerweunll process, chromle
oxide being addefl to color the stone groen,
and good Imitatlonae of true emeraldn wore
made, each one evon heing provided with
a fiaw, sinee it In wimont Imponaible to
find & gonulne emerald that I flawless,

When fimt put on the market the syn-
{hetie rubles fotéhed over §30 n caral, but
. (hin rapldly fell fo $7:60, and is now $1.26
‘and ovon lasn, | This great

slonen makes niibatitution o groat-tempia-
tion, Let your rimotta he, “Look bifor
you buy' | L
'nate gomn |IIIH.‘ na relation to the syn
thetle mtones described hore.  Pante, de-
rlyed trom the Itallan “pantn,’* food, la
& plastie material that can be made tn
ra-?mm» pracions slones, hut In appear-
ance only. It In generally composed of
glasn, and the resultant stone Is so soft
that It ean be seralched with ordinary win-
dow ginas.

Tmitation paste diumonds nead nbh colar-
ing matter; for rubles, sapphires, omoralds
or amethymts wullable meinllle oxliles are
fused with thie panste,
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LEG SUFFERERS!
New Remedy Offers Quick Relief!

F‘OR pears the only tr
18 Mad Lag"

mant available for varleowe
Totad &l Baud,

vabia and the resulibng leg troubles ususlly refareed

avallable an antirely

\
AEGISTERED

A Natural Way to Recovery

reh and siudy have beet”
hich linds f1s sourae
baw

are missing or have

1 ma
wull
nawailve research, brings shse &
g (roubles &

, s, ol
mew ramedy which treate thase distressing aiimente rhrovs

thr

Rl

nnat,
arar should test this splandid Remed(
comiont and ,

lot i rest and uramlu;-}. I'.',“ there Iy row
the bleod.

ivan, saarching for the true ¢
Ji the system, In the result.  Klasto aid
eted, thus assisiing Marare 1o affect repale n a

for deficlency ailments,
ereatan within the .L" noa
I ]

1h
Varlcose Velne In the lower

wital wall fowd which & ha Valns, Leg Troubles,
Take Elam ald In cor Ing: Varicoss Iments.
end of the bawel, Bad Clrculation sad kindred ail ments, -

Here’s Good News! You Can Test Elasto J-’;"-rcc.'_'

Wae have ant sslds 5 mum|
te da I8 1e [l In Coupon

ept. B=J), 433 Cralg Bueat West,
Karly -pTllulfu Is sdvisad s0 mall your
um think ol it. This efler v

Montraal,
Coupon NOW—whi
10a good to be miu

What Users of Elasto Say:

ean wew walk loag distances with vase”

A geest lmprevement la my logn ainee [ have
taken Elanre.” ¢

“Elaste sqgred me many dollars”

“pgy shim in na welt as valvet, thanks 4o Elases.”
-

A
THE NEW ERA TREATMENT CO., LTD.
Beie (Dept, 8-4), -
88 Cralg

ber of fras anmples ol Elasia for readers ol thls paper.
law and post |1 withowt delay 10 1’;

To sacurs ong ol
¢ Mew Erd Tresrmemi

COUPON

fow Trial Bampls ol Elsale
THE NEW ERA TREATMENT 00, Fimdted.
(Dapk, B-J) 488 Cralg W, Wesl,
' || Montreal, (an,
Plesss send me Fres Bample and Speclal
Pree Booklet fully sexplaining how
et through the

anle
blood.,
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