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A LETTER
Chapter 69

Mrs. Talbot went uway depress-
ed by her last glimpse of Claire—a
lithe. slim’ figure of gleaming silv-
er and blue, her shining hair ex-
quisitely dressed on top of her
head, the light touching every
ripple ot it, the attendant maid
with the great powder puff, and
behind her, the dressing table with
its confusion of expensive jars and
botties and brushes,

Luther’s income was not large

y city standards. Luther  was

uch too poor to provide this sort
of thing for his .wifa. Claire had
sold herself for a  little empty
luxury.

She would never returh to Luth-
er—-Mrs. Talbot was sure of that,

She remembered the vain ligle
~smile that curved Claire's préetty
lips as she turned  before  the
mirror. Suddenly ber personal pre-
judice against her brought ber to
a4 second decision—Claire ought
not to return to Luther!

So, feeling her second problem
was incapable of solution, she turn-
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“You should hear the things

of course they were mostly wrong,
they really didn't know

much, they had a lot of
queer ideas! Of course th.oy talk
ed about it—just because
didn't know anything, If thuy had

ed fn it.”

at that, she went on,—
“Thank heaven. Jane took

cruthiut. Jane let me read somne o
i'uer medical books—you needn’
look shocked, mother,
save me a perfectly sane, normal
orted, morbid
home had.”

ideas the girle a

wdmitted. After thinking

d Jane was right!

And a day or two after that, she
fox
Jane's hooks, and spent

| ‘earc hed the

| some of

book shelveg

Aanything
awfully

they
hey wouldn’'t have been fiterest
And when her mother wondered
me
i'n band and taught me something
why
ihouldn’t she? I'1l tell yon this, she
wholesome idea of it, not the dis
: furce of thig logic had to bhe

it over
‘or a day or so. Mrs. Talbot decid-

that in my cradle,” Amy tdld h:r-'me idea. Amy stormed, but obeyed,
e
girls back home used to tell me—

when Luther added s authority o
her mother's.

Adam tactfully asked Mrs. Talbot
as chaperon. and she gpent several
weekends at hig much too grand
house, feeling uncomfortanly {n the
way whenever she was in the room
with the other guests. Claire was
not at those special week-ends.
Adam, to Amy's annoyance, was
in no hurry to make any agree-
ment with Amy. There was one
very pretty little brunette, hard,
ambitious, but with a great deal of
t charm, who was, (0 quote Amy
Ul“after him in them most shameless
way. Mother, she's worse than - |
am. for at least | put a ~decent
front on it."

“I don't see how you are going
tito make a man propose if he
doesn't want to,”” Mre. Talbot
obgerved with a touch of sarcasm.
“You make him want to,” Amy
answered serenely, But this subtle-
ty was beyond the mother,

“fIe certainly won't at those
parties of his there are always too
many people around."”

I'd have to explain— and I did not
want anyone to know. You'll |~,.,,| {
hadly about this, mother, and think
{ haven't any affection for you. It
‘sn’t that—I don’'t know why
hould want to keep everyone oul
of it. I just do."

It was strange that Jane should

ed howeward from the orate en-
trance of the apartment house. A
man passed her in the hall, she
d d not notice him. But she re
cognized the long low car bhefore
the door. and the driver sat at the
wheel--it was Jim Clarke's car
that Amy hud taken her about in
sceing the

So it was Jnu Clark she was din
jng with--well, that was-good. Jim
wuy the sort Claire would be happy
w th! Certainly Claire, the bu:ter-
f.y. and Luther were not mated.

She veached home later than the
Tulbot's early dinner hour, hoping
thot- Amy would not tell where she
had gone. Lut Luther was  there
atone. cheerfully and methodically
cooking ihe evening meal.

“Amy is working tonight;
was  gone before I got home,”
explained.

{ie had read the telegram.

she
he

~onfess ignorance of the reason
wvhy she acted as she did. Jane
wrided herse'f on her knowledre of
psychology. and could always give
cientific reasons for every mental
eaction either she or Donald had.
{ever before had she confessed
ydmitted acting unon blind, illogic-
|l feminine instinct.

“Then something else doumeul
happened—Donald gave me some
money, the first time any man has
| riven me money, except tathet‘
| We both laughed at it, and [ ~ent

everal afternoons
)eing - shocked at the

alternately
LROrmous

“Exactly. But there's no  one

around here.”
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syes, Jane curled up in one chai
reading a book of Donald's on
tropical tevers, and Donald was
stretched out in anecther chair
studying the philosophic writings
of St. Augustine. she would have
been extremely disappointed.
Jane's first letter arrived in a
month. It bore the postmark of a
small port in South America and
according to Jane, was picked up
there by a fast steamer North—
“The mail hoat puts in at
Havana, where mail is shipped
to Florida and catcbes a fast train
to New York, so you'll get this in
no time,” she wrote cheerfully.
“Donald and I have been marri
ed nearly two. weeks and 1 don't
feel married at all! I only hope h.
doesn't! When I. see him sitting
and staring moodily into gpace |
have cold spasms of fear, thinking
he may already he regretting tying
nimself up to me—so I go off to
the other deck and astay hours and
hours reading, until he comes and
hunts me up. 1 think that's an ex-
cellent idea.
“We have some young married
ouples on hoard, and I'm obhserv-
ng them for ideas and fanlts of

she said. “If | nada't,
aken you off to the mountains.
Poor Luther does more than his
share as it is,”

“l thought—we might go  bhack
for a tew weeks,” the/mother said
timidly, baving worked up to-
ward this suggestion with  great
care. “That is if father would have
us, Luther's vacation is next week
—~three weeks. I'm getving a littic
tired in the heat.”

*You and Luther go,” Amy sald,
suddenly rebelling at the thought
of the farm. “I'll go live with
Claire, she won't mind. Adam’s
promised me a big party at the
Gaiety Roof in two weeks,”

Nothing more was wanted to
She would go and take Amy—by
force if necessury, A “big party!™
Did that mean Adam wov!d an-
nounce his engagement then? It
would be like him--details. - only
confirmed the mother's suspicion,

“He's going to hire the  whole
Roof for the night,” Amy  said.
when her mother told her she
must go home with her. “And ask
sveryone we know that is in town.
"Il go the week after, if you'll put

complets Mrs. Talbot's resolution. |!

frankness of the books, and admir-
ng them for the clear and un-
emotional statement of the svhje¢t
“As for me,” said Amy with a
grand air, “l have no romantic il-
tusions about love or marriage. I'm
going to marry Adam if I caa, and
[ think 1 can. He's willing 1) give
wealth for love and I'm wiuning to
rive love for wealth, Only he has
‘eal wealth to give me, and
haven't real love to give him. But
| can pretend I love him. and as
‘ong as he doesn’t find it out, I

that Amy wag going to bring mat

11, Jim was to come and they were

of them were to speed to a

From which Mrs, Talbot inferred

Better than a mustard plaster

ters to a head in her own home.
Adam was to call that evening at

to motor over to Claire, and a party
road-
house -where one could dance on
cool porches,

Adam came—about nine.
had put on the dress of golden
tissue that he liked.-She wag seat-
ed at the piano, ready ta sing

Amy

simple and youthful as he seemed:.
would be an asset—Adam was ca-
nahle of being jealous even of
hoy. So ;he played the two against
each other one evening.

Ag to whether Adam asked her
to marry him next day she would
not say. But he assumed an air of
possession that drove Mrs. Talbot

a

won't'he cheating!"

A revolting vision of Adam's fat
befare

tace and figure came up
Mrs. Talbot's eyes.

choruses from the operas, or to try
her pretty voice at arias (much be
yond her ability) or to sing him
popular ragtime, as he chose. Adam
liked having Amy sing for him, it
made him feel like a  Turkish

half crazy. He had a way of taking
Amy's hand, of asking her for a
match for his cigarette, of telling
her to get up a party to drive in
the evening, of sending for her to
help him choose wall papers for

. he most

:onduct. I do believe married
neople stick together entirely too
nuch—there's one young woman
who never leaves her  husband’s
side, or lets him go away for more
han a few moments. She even sits
n the /smoking room when they
nlay cards and does fancy work
while he plays bridge. I shoula
think he would hate the eternal
iight of her! I'll not do that.

“You needn’t have any romantic
'deas ahout us. Mother, for this 13
unromantic honeymooi
aver staged, just as our engage:
ment was the shortest that ever
ook . place. Wa wers both violent{-
'y sea sick—oh! it's an awful feei-
‘ng, I couldn’'t be in love with

it off.

hired
merel
“I'n

ing around that.

sire to go ‘home,
serawl from the woman she

to take carc of

y said:

n expecting a hahy
please tell me what to do.”

Amy giggled at once.
have tc go home and look
father while the baby comes. But

h
Jordan.

“So

Mrs, Talbot had a way of gett-
She produced the
letter that started Amy on her de-
It was a penciled

ad
It

saon,

you
after

I don't want to go—""

“Don’t you want to see your old
friends?"

“Heavens, no; 1 hate
They're so—ordinary."”

them!

RE-ENTER DICK

sultan to sit on the couch and order

{51t to buy a traveling hag

toothbrushes and other things,

him in time for dinner.
sails this afternoon.

met
hoat

;'IBVQ‘ a beautiful little cabin, with
wee round port holes looking out
5 little
|more than three weeks, we go Lo

wer the waves! 1t takes a

! Juenos Ayres. and inland by

The

and

Chapter 71
and

We

‘ng stopped, too;

rail. |and went to Aix-les-Bains

Meantime the Spring had warm-
2d into Summer. The opera season
closed, Amy's salary stopped and
Amy's lessons in the opera school
snded. Her course in classic danc-
the teacher gath-
ared up her more prosperous pupils
where

the songs he wanted to hear,
Something in the extra brillian-

ce of Amy's eyes ' warned her

mother—that, and the long silenc-

es between the songs.

She went to the telephone. and

called Dick’s house,

“Come over, and pretend you

“l11 write on the boat. So now for-

just dropped in casunally,” be said.

his country house—that pointed to
ward some understanding.

But whether or not Amy was
afraid to confesg to an  engage
ment or whether she was hesitat-
ing, now that he had asked her. her
mother could not find out. Amy
was capable of being a sphinx
when she wanted.

So though Jane, as a problem

Don a bit, I didn't want to see him,
a0or did he want to see  me—for
several days. Then we both got
1sed to the sea, and have bheen
feeling splendid. 1 = do believe,
Mother, that half Donald'’s tem-
perament and nervousness  was
simply due to overwork and worry.
I know it, because he only smokes
1 third the cigarettes he used to,

Appeal to that side

of

Amy

wag useless! Mrs. Talbot tried
again, “You'll be so tired when re-
hearsals start, your voice won't he
as fresh. Three weeks in the count-
ry will build you up.” Amy con-
sented. And Mrs. Talbot wrote
home, teiling Jordan she  wouid
come with the. children while the
housekeeper wag ill, Already she
had written the news of. Jane's

|
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Put
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machine from

hous
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a box

was not vnlhnw.lst |
therte was postseript:
getting a patent  maghj
the mail o

Talbot smited
would offer flowers,

of candy-—o a’ diamy

suddey

she had a summer school. Amy

Dick appeared—trying
onged to go. Paris was the &ne

seem out of breath.

“Hello, Aimee, oh, hello, M.
Arpold,” he sajd. “Hot, isn't it? 1
just sort of thought I'd drop in

ot 0 brooch as a g.ft of conciliation,

These arts were not - Jorday
But he offered a ‘‘patient: washj
machine”—and that was the g

thing.

and he can sit still hours now:
without jumping up after ten min-
utes to walk up and down."”

“l could have told her that, and
I'm not a doctor,” Mrs. Talbot ex-

was  eliminated, the - affairg ot
Luther and Claire seemed only to
grow more complicated. And Luth-
er in particular made her unhappy.

Luther and bis mother sat down '
together. Jane's chair was empty
for the first time since the winter
hexan. Both looked at it'gloomily. !,

marriage and remailed Jane's
letter—all without receiving any
answer,:

This time an answer came.

rive my running away. for I've told
'ou all about it. You'll be horrified’| place in the world she wanted to
hat I wore my old tailored suit |;ee
s a wedding gown! W_.th love o |

"lts time she rested a bit, she

-.mm: silently. They talked ot
nasmodically, it was more
likke a funeral than a wedding!
Twa days later Jane's
caie,
“l suppose you'll never
e I'(u‘ having done it this
an abruptly. “But 1 really

forgiye

letter

way.”

[ 11 hurriedly.
Chapter 70
’ So Juape ‘had
yriting hack thut she was

hem all the details, when

eality she wus telling them noth | Amy good.”

ng at all!

} “What a way to get

several (times,

Jane.

gone—cheerfully
giviue |

nmrriml!"!npnn even Amy's glorious health
lﬂl'(lul help it I simply hated the [ Ahss, Talbot grumbled, having read ; imd vitality, Sometimes she touch-

| ooks fagged,” ber mother confid-
{d . to Luther, “Do you know.
hink I'll see whether your father
Buts us to come home for the
i [ summer—the country air would do

The strenuouns season had told

stop for me.”

and see yon. Go on singing, don't

Amy went on singing. But there
were no panses between songs. or
if there were, they were filled with
animated conversation. Amy's eyes
blazed, but she treated Dick with
exaggerated sweetness, Only she
called him “Richard,” as 'she

He was the 'nervous type that
suffers physically from mental
depression, and he was mentally
depressed all thht = Winter. It
showed in his hollow cheeks and
the wistful expression of his great
eyes.

He sat quietiy at home in the
avenings, or took hig mother bus
riding—that pathetic ‘attempt of

claimed at this point-—she was
reading the letter aloud at break
fast to Luther and Amy.

“1 conld have told her so my
self,” Amy put in. “It proves we all
know more about other people’s
affairs than they do themselves.”
Amy had been called early in order
to hear the letter read, and in her

“Jim will meet your train,
I'll be busy in the lower
next week.

as

“Jordan.”

meadow *
t

1

An
v

idea occurred to her sud

To De Continued

How Roosevelt Staged a “Jlu Jltsu” Match
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aden of having anyone | knvw} ne letter
=tand around and watch me. being , gonrmaoyug atom ey duidoy | oretty color was wanting—a
married, SFNIPROL PUODDS B WIOL] 0D IR | eeding that shocked her mother
“But I'll tell you all akont it, and |you s aurpe 0] Lol ays hmvnml words at’ first tut . that
perhaps you'll teel better. and nofyagnesoq.  Sjqeqodd ‘(e 18 [).‘»“,n!ul: ately she had accepted | calmly
think [I've left you ont entirely. 1| vo 1SN 1BY) 108 A1 sBM OYs|nough. Amy's pretty brown eyes
met Donald yesterday afternoon, ; aq ‘duiq) e 99s 10 ‘Suiyg) e :).)lmg.nuli sometimes: had hlue shadows
we were to go to, the ﬂlr‘amﬂhipl 1 aANOq A[EAd PINOD oS 40] [ander them, One evening when she sensed that!aq.
company to see about hiy passage. ey J0) a01 R pandne] .umn‘mml But she never missed a perform- Atny wdn Lheoly to pecome « 'ﬂkﬂlw"‘ll One evening she said, suddenly:
I told him 1 wonld marry him and}ind said she was of an "--!n pirical {ance, rehearsal of lesson, and she |{o Adam she could bring Dick [n as: “If Claire wants a Aivorda; Luth
£0. You see, I met him at the (urn of mind.™ a terni of phitosophy |faithfully attended  her  Halian |y third party—but that was  all [er, you'd better let her get if.”
steamship office. he bhad ulrhdvl hat meant nothing at all. natur-|class, and the French |,,Hs‘,,,ﬂl.rh‘_m wore many  times  when 'l,'\n.hm' sfz\rwd A u.mavo
hooked a single passiage. He changed | (ly, to the mother. % Claire gave. her. Piano practise 'Adam and Amy saw each  other.ment. :
it to a cabin for twa (hig compdny Mri. Talbiot drew - conclusions lsuffered—and her mother suftered alone, many times when he could| ‘1 don't believe in divorce, and "
is paying all expenses) then we . fromn her own experience, these s
.went across town and got a license ! anclusions she had, until recently,
and inio a notary's office ' pext [held as unalterable. From: one wur
door and were married, two of the| wo experiences, which either she
clerks acting as witnesses. ‘had gone through,, or heard about,
Apnd that's all there is to  tell{came a generality. The generality
about. | sent you a wire 80 you!wig a law after that,
would know we were married, 1] She had not witpessed Jane's
thonght that would please you, and [marriage. For weeks before it
alzo to have you send my trunks |happened, Jane had protested that
to the pier. I hope whoever|she would not marry Donald.
addresses them will remember o “It isn’'t at all the way a mar-
put Mrs. Donald Moore." “iage ought to be,” she complained
There was a break In the lett-[to Amy.
er~the ink of the paragraph wa:| There were two ways of bringing
black, as ‘though Jane had let il |up girls. according to her stand.
dry on. while she sat and looked |[ards. One was to leave them in
at it. The rest of the -pistle wus | omplete ignorance of all the vital
lignter, Jane had an odd little |ltacts of life, on the theory that
habit of blotting every few lines as [ignorance is innocence, and that
she wrote. And it was evident that |the more one knowns of such taboo
she had broken off the =ffusion. |subjects as sex. the more, un-
for she went on— ~onsciously, one's mind ig corrupt-
“That's the first time I've writt-[2d. The stricter adherents to this
en my name—my new name—and |standard left their children in
it looks rather odd. I'm sure 1| romplete ignorance, which re-
never thought 1'd ever see a Mrs. |sulted disastrously in some cases.
before Don's name, or that the Mrs. |“Where the normal instincts ~ are
should be myself. How ftrighttully |fully developed, and the mind is
domestic it does look-—just as [not given information to realize it,

perhapy| «d up her cheeks when her own

pro-

always did when she was mad at
him.
A SENSE OF JUSTICE
Chapter 72

nsual blue gown and cap with
trailing ribbons, she wag drinking
4 great deal too much coflfee to
wake herself up.
The mother continued—
“We've another week bhefore w

city dwellers. to get some fresh
ycool air at night. He sat with her
in the park listening to band con
certs, not hearing the music bu
staring straight ahead into blank

But Mrs, Talbot knew that she |space. Or he sat at home reading,
could not keep this up forever. iwhile Mrs, Talbot knitted or mend

Continued from page 9 er blhl[)’bh()[n‘ as,
election. O1 if a Secret Servieey
passes these windows und

he may lose

do you boys understand jiu-jitsu?"
We replied in the negative, and two estrong chaps stuiking
3 htz‘(-r‘mlluut-(l. pounding the air;Presgident ol the Uniied State
1t i siae i o WL his arms: “You must prom- the head and volling around o
“1‘1:;(!]"1:: ,::"vl(]:);l 4\{)}/{:‘:‘;: m!"' J:‘I‘l’l’l'l: L:m me to learn that without delay. the floor with hiun, he will m
ihat's how tl'wy peak of (hese mml\ou are 50 good in other athleiies short shift with us, thinking
I'ttle geaside towns with lnvoly“"u must add jiu-jitsn to your ac- are trying to assassinate the I
white and pink and green hmm“lcnmp)an-nl«; Every American ident."
|4et In palm trees; and little Imnml“””“w ought to uonderstand the| And that latter fear was nol
with spreading sa'ls.  that H“p.J‘Lp‘moso system thoroughly. You founded. 1t was indeed  forlu
round over the harhor waters. [ Know'—and he smiled reminiscent- that an officer did not paes
don't know what happens then. We ly—*1 practically introduced it to windows during our  skisihe)
20 to o very smart hotel there, and (Americans, I had a young Japan-'He could not have taken tme
Donald finds more mqtruvtlnu_q“‘“" now at Harvard-—here for six investigate; and even if he lad, ¥
from bis company. We are olmonths and I tried jiujitsu with would have thought  proba
neet some  people, Pnglnﬁom |hlm day eiter day. But he always whatever our missjon, we X
surveyors. even hookkeepers “m”dolmtul me. It was not easy to gone suddenly insane; and ourt
clerks, dnd carpenters and all the learn. However, one day I got him would have been without
odd sorts that go to make up al- goad and plenty! I threw him wmony.
town—and we leave on a  special clear over my head on his belly,| But such a thought never en
train  for the interior. The lastjand I had it. T had it” lad the President’s head. His f
part of the trip wil 1be pack mules, “Let me show you," he|was aglow with pleusurq and
and part is In boats along a river.|reached for us. wiped the perspiration (rom
But I'll write about that later. Choosing me as his first vietim, brow—oblivious of everything

“I wish you could enjoy our cool |he erasped my wrist, and in a sec- the enjoyment of the moment
e air. Mother, remember not to|ond (of course I was not resisting,! -Suddenly, as though the raal
sat heating foods—no biscuits, [not knowing how) he had my arm ject of our visit had just come
ples, cake, fritters, until mid-|(over his shoulder, his two hands hjs mind, he asked: “By the
September. You'd better not have bearing it down, and absolutely what did you vboy.a vant to see
any meat, except on cool days.”” (making me defenceless, about?' (Remember, this waso

In such unsentimental fashion| “Now in this position, it is on two hours and a half after our
did Jane's letter of her honeymoon |your knees or your arm will be trance.)
conclude! broken.” One day after the interview§

“I am on my knees, Mr. Presid- Colonel asked: “When you pas
ent,” I cried, as I thought my arm into my secretary’s office, did
would snap, see sitting on the end of the

; |ing benches a one-armed man &

President Sprawls-on Floor |2 very large man?”

“No, no ,no, 1 won't hurt you,’ As they were s0 conspicuous
he langhed. He did not realize theihad noticed them.
force he was using. “Well,"” added the Colonel, "

from occasional bursts of irritable- 1agk her to marry him.
ness, And Amy wag only too anxious

The opera company separated— to create such an opportunity.
one star had a shack in the moun- “Why does Dick come around?
ains—a shack atteaded by 30 ser- I don't want to see him!" Amy
vants; another had a Villa in the [stormed, the day after his “causul
imartest seaside resort on the |visit.”
coast; one haa a Summer home m, “Why do ynu
an old chateau in France; and one ‘told you not to,”"
went to ltaly, taking refuge from
the heat among the mountains.
Two went to California to work in
the movies, and some to South
America, where the smart season
was on and more gold and glory
to be had. And the richest and
most famous, retired to a  small
farm.in New Jersey where = she
raised ~hickens during the day and
paddled a canoe over a tiny lake
when it was moonlight, and where
she lived in gingham housedresses.

And Amy alteruately wanted to
see Newport, California, France or
{taly, or any place but the hot city
where she lived.

“Wouldn't you liks to go back to
the farm?” her mother asked her
one very warm June night.

““Heavens' no! That's the

never will. But Claire is not the:
sort of girl for you to be married
to. She's hound to go her own way,
spending money, wearing fine
dresses, wasting her time on pleas.
ure. You should have married a
quiet, domestie, sensible girl, who
would have made yon happy. Bett-
er let Claire go entirely—and for
get her.”

“And take advantage of iy free-
dom to marry a quiet,. sensikie
girl?" Luther asked.

“I don't know. That’s a problem
to meet when it comes. I don't uap-
prove of that—re-marriage. But you
are not happy now, hecause after
all, Claire ig part of your life,
RBotter let her go entirely, and- for
‘get her. You are not suited, sty
apart.”

She had come thnt far in toler-
ance!

“Perhaps Amy will stay away
from her then," she went on. *She's
not a good influence. I  wanted
Amy to marry Dick-—she doasn't
want to. She wants a light frivol
ous life. too— at least she wants
money to help her on what she

come around? 1
she said to Dick.
when he came in the following eve
ning, and she wag alone.

“l came around hecanse I can't
keep away,” he replied humbly.
“I told you not to come and see
me."”

“I know. So I had a fine idea. 1
decided to come and see your
mother. You can't prevent your
mother from receiving callers.”

. “Then, I'll send her into the
living room, and I'll retire into my
bedroom,” Amy said, getting up
with great dignity.

Dick was at the door ahead of
her.

“If you try to pass—I'll—I'll kiss
you," he announced.

“You act like a sentimental
school boy,” Amy retorted in dis-
gust, going towards the couch.

and

NEWS FROM HOME
Chapter 74
Somehow, Jane's letter  spoiled
Mrs, Talhot’'s gentle romauncing.
She could no longer think of her
daughter and her now son-in-law

last holding hands in the moonlight.

though I belonged to him!
Donald never has that jdea,
would begin at once to rebel,

“So you see,

least romantic engagements o1

I hope
he

Donald and I were
only engaged about half an hour--
probably one of the shortest and

there's bound
Jane once said.
And where the girl, in blind ig-
norance of what gshe was doing.
blundered and was found out,
Mrs. Talbot, along with everyone
) |else, blamed the girl as being “bad”

to be a disaster,”

place in the world!"
Those who stayed in the
did so because they could

into the hot weather.
vacation came in August.

city

afford to go away. Claire had
stay, her show was running weil
Luther’s

Adam

“Why? Arnold kissed you.”
“He didn't.”

“He did.
face.”

not
to

went to her mouth,
confession of what had happened.

I could see it in your

Then he laughed, ag Amy's hand
unconscious

calls her career. So if she wants to
marry Adam Arnold, all right, |
won't say anything more. We cau
only learn by experience; Amy has
to have hers. If she's ‘unhappy,
perhaps that will make her softer
and sweeter, even though it comes

after Jane's practical statement of
how she avoided acting like a
bride! But as she had to romance
about something, she imagined
them, first in a glorious hotel set
in tropical scenery; then riding
over the country on little aray

in various positions,

boys of ten. He was really. a mar
vel at 'jiu-jitsu, and enjoyed
victories and our giscomfiture.

the two lying|ton
on the floor, rising to their knees,
and sprawling around again like P,

the ether
Morgan & Co, After youl
with the President

\

en

hi¢ hour or

L.oeb

Then he swung my brother ahont|of those men was General B
,of the Assoclated Press,

was Mr. W, C. B, o
for
gent for
the

more, they
and asked him who

and never once put the blame upon
the mother who had left her in
ignorance.

Mrs. Talbot prided herself on be-
ing broad minded about these inti-
mate subjects. She had imparted
some gmall bits of information
from time to time, not knowing
that she was treating the whole

mules, with native guides—and
palm trees. Jane had mentioned
them.

But it must be confessed that
her picture was very much like a
highly colored lithograph of “Life
on the Western Plaing” with red
Indians stalking before the pack
horses, while the palms looked ex-

record. | coulan't even come home
for my little suitcase, because 1
kuow you would be there, and then

was building a house on the
Hudson, and had réntéd one near
by to watch the work. He gave
occasional weekend parties, to
which Claire and Jim and others
were asked, and Amy as well. Mrs.
Talbot refused to det Amy go un-
chaperoned, her gense of old fash-
foned decorum being outraged by

“Perhaps I'm going to  marry
him,” she taunted.

“Your're not, you're going
marry me."

The words were childish, - per.
bhaps, but the voice was not. Dick
came towards her again, and Amy
drew back, half afraid, and  half
willing to be caught.

hard for her and for Dick. We have
to take people as we find them,
we can't make them over to suit
our own ideas.”

So, in a year, she accepted that
much. at Jeast.

A LETTER FROM JANE
Chapter 73
Out of all this trouble,

I here took a sly glance at the'two young fellows were Wwith
timepiece on the mantlepiece. To President. Mr, Loeb told b
my amazement, it was after ' When 60 minutes again had p
o’clock, and we had been with the ed, they asked once more for ¥
President @ full two houts and Loeb and infdrmed him that t
more! And that minute a shiver would retutn another day when
passed over me as I sald ta my- President had ‘less {mportant’
self: “If a Democratic phnlnzmph- ‘less intereqtim’ vigitors!

to

~ MOTHER!

Baby's Best Laxative
“California Fig Syrup”

is

When baby is constipated, has
wind-colic, feverish breath, coated-
tongue, or diarrhoea, a half-tea-
spoonful of genuine “California Fig
Syrup” promptly moves the pols-
ons, gases, bile, souring lood and
waste right out. Never cramps or
overacts, Dabies love itg delicions
taste,

Ask your druggist for genuine
“California Fig Syrup” which hue
full directions for infants in arms,
and children of all ases, plainly
printed on bottle, Mother! You
must say “California” or you may
get an imitation fig syrup.

subjects of sex as something
morbid and fearful.

Yet, because she had read occu-
sional gtories of a sentimental turn,
she pictur2s herself before Jane's
marriage as indulging in long avu‘l
intimate talks with her daughter,|
preparing her mind for marriage
and the chunged life that marriage
would mean. The summer before
had been a great disillusion, for
Jane's medical and ' psychologica!
studies gave her a knowledge tha'
her mother was certainly never
likely to attain.

It was daughter, not mother,
whao imparted Information about
life, love and sex in the occasfonal
talks these two hatj!

“It’s u sacred subject,” Mrs. Tal-
bot safd—having read that phrase
often “In these same  sentimental
storfes, and not realizing that she
wag making it a morbid one hy her
attitude of timidity toward it

But If she could not have Jane
1o talk to, at least there was Amy,
“She’s 18, it's really time she
knew something,” she gaid to her-
self,

So, gathering up her courage—
for it required courage to  talk
about it, she approached the sub-||
jeet with Amy.

Here she was met. not with the
shyness ghe expected of a “gooa

cleansing with
Headache, Bilousnees,
digestion, and

Constipated

No griping or fncony

BEST LIVER AN
BOWEL LAXATIVE

'f Ihad’tchy, Bxhous Sick,

WORK WHILE YOU SLEEP;
fol-

let you come and see me,”

half-triumph.

“Don’t—don't touch me—and I'il
she said.
And Dick was satisfied with this

Amy
Talbot had acquired sympathy with
other people, and with other
people's problems—and a convic-
tion. The conviction was that ghe

had failed.

ows a gentle
“Oascarets.”

and innocent” girl, but with frank
and amused laughter,
“Goodness, moiuer:

I knew all

liver and bowel
Sick
Gases, In-
all such distresn
gone by morning. For Meén, Wo-
men and Children—10c boxes, also
26 and 50c slzes, any drug store,

Clear Your Skin Restore
Your Hair With Cuticura
BB K g

Fiaion. Seisors ol o ..'2';"
l-mfortbuun.

Dnzs use of the Soap keeps the
skin
of the

he and heal the first pim-
ey

She wanted, with all the despera-
tion that only a mother can feel
for her children’s happiness, to see
Jane and Donald safely away with
each other—that much she bhaa
done; to bring Claire and Luther
together—there she had failed; and
to prevent Amy from making a
mistaken marriage, there she was
hound ta fail. Amy, she felt sure,
was secretly engaged to  Adam
Arnold,

Meantime. as consolation, she
mind-pictured Jane and Donald on
their boneymoon. When the sight
of Jane's empty chair bronght a
little ache to her heart, she would
fancy the two gitting together on
a shadowy deck, while the waves
made solt noises along the sides of
the ship, hand in hand, while they
looked out over the mysterious
moonlit ocean,

This was the sort of thing  sghe
had read. The fact that Jane and
Donald were desperately shy about
their recant marriage, and  that
they almost avoided each other in
public to prevent any  suapicion
that they were "bride and groom"
did not occur to her, In  fact,
had she known that during the
fong, lazy hours when they might

have been looking late eack other's

she always did when an

traordinarily like the ones  that
lived in little red buckets and
adorned the edges of all properly
furnished country porches.

“It would be nice in the moun-
tains,” she suggested to Amy one
hot evening, as they sat in the
dark living room, trying to keep
cool, “It would be so quiet and
restful, I'd like to go to the moun-
tains.”

Amy moved restlessly on
couch,

“I'd like to go to some mountains
~—that is, if they had a huge
modern hotel, and [ could have a
private suite and bath, and nice
meals and someone to danca with
every evening.”

Amy's country scenery was
always adorned with the gift of
nitra-modern “improvements.”

“You're getting spoiled,” her
mother commented. “A year ago
you didn’t have such ideas.”

“A year ago 1 was dead,” Amy
answered crossly. “I suppose you
want to drag me back to the farm
now?"

The little woman sighed a trifle,

“It would be cooler than town,

the

and quiet. I've never been in the
city in Summer. it's tiring.
that phonograph over the
plays all night.”

And
streel

as
appeal

Amy forgot hep crossness,

wag made to her sympathies.
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