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MOTHERS

$H44440444000400400400+ (all carnest. Some perhaps were af-|added to the grotesque effect |
y fected, many were wrong in their Pooru-::gly. beautiful Colin! For
‘THE LO’VE point of view—yet all had the great|one instant IToved him with all my
PENDULUM”

whole thing was my plan—he rem-
embered that only when it made
him uncomfortable to live in the
country. Then it was my fault.

“I hope mother will write a dec-
ent letter now,” he ended. *“This
summer has been awful. Mother
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gift of sincerity and the equally (heart—or rather ,with all my grat-
great one of simplicity. Win and I|itude for his sweetness and his
drifted still further apart. understanding, He turned and

smiled gently at me,
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BY MARION RUBINCAM CONSOLATION THE QUARREL . A Letter from Mrs. Smith Tells [can be trying when she wants, and
44000000 e e " B A ? she has been off of me ever since
3 " Shapter Chapter 51 How l"d“E'Pmulm ’ve‘e' she found out about the bills.”
NEW INTERESTS In one thing Win  was faithful table compﬁllld Helpﬂl Her But mother’s letter was not “dec-

that summer. He ‘put asldaa v W af, as some writer once said, a - : ent,” accordin® to Winthrop's
possible cent of D . SYeY ichapter can be expressed in a sin. Trenton, Ont.—‘‘I am writing to | views. 2 i
Chapter 49 money toward pay-|gle sentence, surely a whole volume | you in regard to Lydia E. Pinkham’s | ' “I hereby acknowledge . your

ing his mother back for what she
had advanced. Our country ex-
penses were trifling, even with the
guests we had. 1 had sold my car
—that saved garage hire and gas-
oline and repairs, three items that
had eaten into our bank account.
Having no maid we were saved

Vegetable Com-|check,” she began, niaking the let-
und. Iwouldnot |ter read like a printed receipt, “I
without it. Ilam glad Winthrop has shown that

have taken it be- )0 can Jive within his means when

f°‘.'fd each ofbomy he wants to; in fact, that he can

ﬂ“d rerfl_z:re dT live below when he has to.-.

A i jewarce | " “Haq he donme that this- winter,

ngpfi"gf:rfﬁ; had you both done it, I should:say

can be compressed into a single
look! When Colin turned toward
me, I knew that there was neither
need nor use for any concealments
between us. -He knew everything
already—why should 1 pretend
things were all right when they
were all wring, and when [ wanted

After that I made few attempts
to pacify Winthrop. Sometimes I
js{nile when I remember that eve-
|ping—oune of those smiles with a
|twist at the corner, that we can
|only achieve when we are far en-
ough away from the cause of it

THEY CALLED HiM

“0 P »” That eveni that;  food :
ng, I remember very|tbat; food in the country was help and sympathy? firstbaby wasborn [YOu would have saved $5,000, As it
AN LD ILL well, I turned and walked from the|cheap and we had an Inexpensive| The little smile faded from his 1 hatdzhzrtnessof I8, you had to save only to pay it
HAT W S |room. It was a beautiful dignified table. This was partly because I face—the queer, tyisted smile that breath and ring-|back for your winter's extravag-
was y g0 la‘(‘tmn, but it lead me nowhere, |Wa8 an amateur housekeeper and|somehow carried an impression of ing in my ears, [ |ance. A

packed a terrible grouch, a

mighty irritable stomach and a “I must say I blame Connie. Most

of the bills I paid were for dresses

It was an odd char-
little man—this

felt as if I would

After all, there we were, tied up -
never Eul] through, One day a friend

1 partly because I was avoiding work
in a tiny country house—whiere

in order to gain health again,

pain with it.
acteristic of the

liver thattefuaeg:l to do the things Was there to go? I went to the liv-| As the weeks passed I[smile that merely twisted his| of my husband told him what the Veg- | for her, and repairs on her car.
that all good livers should. No |[ling room bélow and covered my|watched our account grow,|mouth and deepened the lines of etab{e Compound had done for his|I always thought she drove too
wonder his friends called him an || dignity by pretending to get the{and was pleased at that, at|his face. I often wondered about-it| wifeand advised him totake a bottle |fast, and that o fcourse, puts a car
“old pill” and stayed away. |baby's clothes that Mrs, Anderson (least. By October we would be clear|—People who have been through| home forme. After the fourthbottle |in bad condition.”

|had packed up for me, of that monster, Debt, which was|8reat sorrow have. this.  Later 1| Iwasa different woman. Ihave four [ «py; 1 never drove it,” T exclaim-

But that was years ago—long ||| "y 2ot back to my room

|to our room, rather, for we had the
big sunny room that went across
[the front of the house, Win had
|disappeared,

learned all of Colin's story, and al-| children now, and I always find the

ways fancied this odd smile was

due to all he had been through.
‘“What am I going to do about it,

Colin?’ 1 asked suddenly.

ed when I read this. “You had it
most of the time.”

“Well, you can’t expect mother
to understand,” Win said cheerful-
ly. She does give it to you though.”

something I had learned to dread
during the winter, Then there was
always the chance that Winthrop
would bring in a new client to his
firm, in which case he would earn

before he discovered Beecham'’s
Pills and learned that two at bed-
time can bring sunshine into a
man'’s life. Today, he’s an opti-

Vegetable Compound a great help as
it seems to make confinement easier,
I recommend it to my friends.”’—Mrs.
FrED H.SMITH,JohnSt.,Trenton, Ont,

now, (was temperumemullv i
lml:)rs to "113' l(,)wn family thanl}‘:tv:; ﬂu:;,
ad | cou ! a satistaction
: i e called a satistaction) i

“We are awfully happy
aren't we?” he asked, with
tenderness in his voice than
heard for a long time,

mist, a hero to his wife, and a M| Now there were onl three bed- . And that broke down whatever | Lydia E.Pinkham’sVegetableCom- [ ““Other bills were for entertain-| - apl fOr & ; father ‘leaned  paey
staunch believer in Beecham's {irooms in the house, }:Jurs w}?fgn fh-oan <Eommlssxon. . |barrier of silence had existed. pound is an excellent medicine for ex- |ing " Ag far ag I can eee, they “2:'§n"¥‘“ ‘f-,ﬂsl}{[cd' arm chalr, his feet Slretchég %
Pills. {was large, the guest romm’ e The days fell into a lazy routine, “That’s a hard question to an-| pectant mothers, and should be taken were for French cooks to make Al you? € was obviously |towards the .ﬂmpl:wo,a(.hmenm
Ay {Colin then was, and back of that |* PIe25ant bne to me, a bored one swer,” he said. “You are asking| during the entire period. Ithasagen- [, “gip “SEEL posiia Why grg? y ““"11’”59‘1' a jeweled holder hangiyg Timply
The cheer that Beecham's Pills § , %0 o0 W half, one part being |l Wil We Tose at 7 or before,|n\s 1ow fo reconstruct your whole| eral effect to strengthen and tone o |couldn’t she have people in inform- | jove miny?; a8 haDDy when- you |tween his long whit fingarst o1
bring into a man’s disposition, is }! > par 18 breakfasted in almost total silence, |11® ‘10" wou Connie, T'rn a- bad, per.| the entiresystem, so that it may wor ove me,” I answered simuly. affected a carelessness - Hy

& (& more or less primitive bathroo b b ally as she used to here? She has “But Ay 4 ) A ey
the incomparable cheer of sound R'the othar a very M, (and Win took the bus to the train. son to choose for such a job, hav-| in every respect effectually as nature two maids; I should think one of Y e You know. 1 do. Of|gence, that in most me

ol AU small bedroom. s i % course we have misun 4 28 | been slov ~ o CT Would hay,
digestion, active liver, and the { 1pni, this cheerless space, Win had My house.hold duties and the baby, ing made a mess of my own.’ n.n:endeg;.v ;I‘h«zusands of women tes them, at least, could cook a din- —I suppose ever ll.dfmml};“"m bu? gloventy n\“ With him, Kroomo-
regular habits that make good K decided fo estabiioy i which gained weight and prettiness| «z mess?” I.echoed. “Why? You| tify to this fact. 9 Inanuii Tove v e y((l)ol'(;l"'uﬁ.i ut Lied and dressed in e height o
health. The baby was sleeping q‘uimy on|iTom day to day, took many hours.|are young—I suppose! I don't know o |- T did not finish the letter. After|wore around me to p‘,.('“,e itH .ﬂlf":;: f“?’}“’"y it Vas only becoming,

At All Druggists— the bed, I went downstairs and Sometimes I varied my routine, by your age?” i yau “‘1""“'3‘5 o0 washwoman’s |a1l, what was the use? 'She could | will be our second honeymoon.” ];l(‘,.ﬁ(x,::”.l:;;r." w',”' him, so wag hig

brought up that convenient substi.|\*2Yil& Connie at a neighbor's and|” “rhirtyfive,” he said, and Fopesmine oyt pot understand. Nor could Win-| I learned my head against: his the Fare peopls 10 Ve ong if
tute of ctib—the clothes basket gml"g down to the Sound for a|shrugged his shoulders. i sibll«\ I;;(‘)’::{p"o‘}‘ "’u:_“:ci“ssl U"j\]’il’sl* throp. sheulder. Perahps it would be an-|off w\‘viutll’l(r:gth"‘i(h? ?“”.‘l carry jt
I padded it with cushio ade a|SVim. “That's young! You are already D EOHE your friends. Anc other honeymoon! Perhaps now we |but Wingr wastpoy mitaleuly
smooth, comfortable bm;'s'f".]dd,e a1 In spite of my unhappiness and gaining a Tveputation among art- doAl'1'L wish to quunol_. '" BACK AGAIN should find the hilp]lh)()m} we ucemt. l,",l,ll\?;"‘l'll“‘?}) Was tod near the
put my' poor little wa/h' ?" lj[t' ‘L"::l]_ uneasiness, 1 was improving in|ists, you have been taken up by a “l‘ olu seem tio like it, ed to have missed before! “.‘fl h]:)lll:"]ll]l‘lltl} 'ln r{w able to do it
;|Connie always seemed a wair to|le*th. I ate well and slept well, the|smart crowd, you paint expensive don’t even care enough about Chapter 53 i ’fown," ‘1"‘:‘”]:':""” yacht g

you now to quarrel
answered,
That was not true, but it hurt.
And.I meant it hurt. Strange per-
versity that makes us sometimes
hurt those we love best!

with you,” 1 went on,

portraits of them—"
in that g

“In which I must idealize " the
commonplace, make the old young,
and the ugly beautiful. They would
be interesting enough to paint, if I
dared do them as they really :u‘n,j’

“But you ask $1,000 a portrait,
and you need only do a few to 'bc
independent. Then you can paint

THE MAD WHIRL

| : : ~|tired drawn lines had long since
me dn spite of her m af-
[fectionate mathes. 10re or less'af-|qioanpeared and my skin had the

Then T tappeil on Win's door". i \l;vear(x‘g"r:‘igkbﬂzzﬁtll;at caused me to

: Ht‘; Was sitting on the one chair One of the things 1 loved hest
in the room, not ; » / i i |
"(ihair at all. ch!w.':;x i;or}r:}f:w]t;l:i’f_ was to walk in a pelting rain. I had
rope and he was reading the only ;;&t”f;los[ldc;i:)tlho'fmflorcl'i;l)s ;m(()l"if
> thl.nsglz ‘k'mn’dy, mf Syening papeill',’ afternoon when I(cume : iﬁ from "
e’s asleep,” 1 remrrked. “I’ll such a tramp, the cold rain had|What you please. :

{bring her in here now, and you can L M “Then! Meantime, as I'm begin-
20 back to our room. been beating in  my face for an ning to make a comfortable income
| Winthrop made an attempt at hour. I had tramped to the shore {hanks to your help and to Gwen-
lother it is impossible to: achieve and pack: and my whole body was (ln‘l\*n"s \the devil of physical com-
} [dignity in a bathrobe, and espec.| S1OWing from the air and the exer- (O getting at me. 1 have no de-
% ially so when one si a ha 9188 £ sire now to live in a cold garret and
i unc)(')mforta.ble c,,a,-rtfnﬁgg"t;ohﬁx Colin was with us that week. He ])1‘0(]110)0 masterpieces wof ari that
for ease. But Win tried nobly stayegl in and was making some Den ;o rich man will ever buy, because

“I intend to 'stay here,” '1;0 ol and ink sketches for a magazine the work is over his head—to work
marked loftily “uniil \'01,1 SRR arlicle“ for the love of working, to starve
N a~n'd Aend it chh(ild “I built you'a fire in the fire- in order to create a thing of beauty
back.” ’ p.}‘d;l?(', Olf}e “S]'(‘:L ;gt‘]:;“lmlﬂ()k:;ll N2 "'h]“i"“"""' thaveimot BOWIEEVOUR| Sats oaf i s iaa and com-

“ , (atey S 28 and sit|{problem.” A radeship— (a Bt

I can’t send her tonight,” I said|j, ‘4 armchair there. I'm going to ! “I'don’t believe Win is in love|rddeship—and now far out to the
meekly. “It's too late. muke tea for us.” 2

) ar- (Oother where there was mone of
i 4 3 . We've been m‘n-l"

“Your promi “ At me an oo e these qualities, At least, this seem-
do.” promise to return hor will|ipros, 800d you are,” I answered, |ried a little more than a year. If these qu

i d true of Winthrop's part.
‘ 3 as he brought me a s fallen out of love with me € 3.0
‘But don’t you see, Win,” I pro- drink, “I fgel wondefﬁs 0(‘;110’;013:?? I:((; f];‘(:)lnn it shows he never—cared| I wondered what the end of this
tested, “I have a certaln sense of walk! é k much” T said’ this slowly and|meant, and brooded over it.

3 ! This tea is just the thing.” 5 i g
responsibility. I'm very fond of her,|  «y Bt s ine was only putting into|  Did all marriages begin that way
|Her mother named her after me. m YO hoa wondestull”: e tolajduielly. 1t | : make them

1 3 s 4 ght|—with every‘king to
: e, taking—as he usually did—an|words at last what I had thoug : A
And besides, she would die this hot uncomloniblpbmlﬁ“l :11”111:- dll,(,], l;: for a long time, Strangely u’nough. beautiful at the start, yet nothing

weather in that dreadful tenement. 3 " 4§ ooy i 4 ay it calmly. lasting to make them beautiful at
Please let me keep her till she ig glt(li],(,‘r‘.;:li.l?}ov‘ll,}oc.]ll;‘;;l.it.h‘,\t]}‘”{ fl : 5'?}:111(1 ;:1'1l':)|it{t (yuur 7 immagination /the end? Did not most people swing
well again. It's an act of common op with m‘y l;i m(‘\n[q ‘In(xt ”‘:,:”\ plays too strong. a part in your/through this emotional arc, and end
charity.” not an artist flive Aan ”imL t(h; emotions,” Colin said. “But I don’t/at a dead level between the two

“Charity is a virtue which is SUD-|quality of vz;ur ‘coumlo.\'ionl-inm- the (Pretend to know. You understand (ljke the hanging, quiet pendulum of

will be ideal craising

trict this winter,”
“I'd dike a private Yacht oo

Win said suddenly, “Byt 1 sum)os’e

Of all the things that are hard to
put up with in life I sometimes

7 Chapter 54
think lack of understanding i3 the| n . % 3t
most _difficult. For a while we did seem to have

When I was’ first’ married to &"Elr}gnlhlu‘ 3“”)”4!",0.‘\:3, 1‘h:u somehow \\"(a.('.zm‘t have one yet, Think of the
Winthorp I rejoiced in the fact that|™© B¢ DeCn Missing all these long | parties Wweo could take out on shon
I was such good friends with his nvmuths. Yor @ whils everything Sruises; Gannlol

mother. Having had no mother of “0"7t. the way we wanted it. I'd rather stay on land," | a.
my own, and knowing only that|. Winthrop’s mother kept her|swered promptly.

there was some curious mystery|Promise and adyanced him enough But this T knew was the Wrong
surrounding her life and her dis-{money to purchase an interest in|thing to say. So [ changed my
appearance, I naturally turned with|his irm. This made our inocme sur: | tactics at once,

outstretched arms to the little grey-|fieient to cover all the expenses of | That evening we went 6 a very
eyed woman in Wellsville who had|our apartment, and to allow for the|elaborate affair in honor of Nedda's
been so kind to me when I was ill.|extravagant -methol of living that|ensagement. Nedda had been all

Though the long days of my con-[seemed to please Winthrop. SUMINOn (l"‘f“ll".’:‘b_f‘l“'t‘«‘n two men,
valessence Mrs. Taylor had never| I was sufficiently rested o stand|one “the cateh” of the season, an-
been anything but charming, and|the active life we weroe suddenly | Other a young chap with nothing to
during the days of my engagement|plunged into without getting the [Feécommend him but a very lovable
to Winthrop she had all the sym sickening little pain in my shoulq.|Personality. I suspected she cared
Pathy that I should have expeciedlers that I had carried almost  all| MO for the latter, but having de-
from my own mother. To have her the winter before. cided to marry the rich one, Nedda
turn aginst me also at this time| mpe saddest part of the new ar.|Stubbornly maintained she. cared
was almost more than I could bear. rangement was that I had to give most for him, 3
I put the letter down. the baby back to Mrs. Anderson| It Was to be a very smart affair,

“Did you ever tell your mother but, at least, I had llm.suti%l‘ﬂct:lon and Win was looking forvard to i,
that it was you and-not I that ran of knowing 't)mt little (‘omln'(\ haq |10 meeting some particularly fash-
the bills up last winter?” I asked. stored uphsumclont health under | 100 People.

At once thinking I was going to|p, care in the summer t‘o start her| 1t was the old game again, (o bo
scold, his face clouded over and the safely on the winter i < ~ [played as I played it Jast winter.
odd, sullen look that I had learned Mrs Amloréon Was ‘1]1110;5 sathe. | But this time Juvug going into
to dread so much came back. liv‘zll]y. grateful for ihzx caro ]l had |1t Whole heartedly. Win wanted me

“That's like you,” he answered|i.jor 1f never seemed to occur tot0 100k “smart” 1 aQ. 1 vore a
“to blame me for everything that her, (;) whom llli)thul'hnﬂxl was only | 8OWR Ofigsllyen  clows gina Rling
80e8 wrong." an added burden, ‘that {he sreatest |MUCh too tightly, and was cut 8o

There was never any use argu- joy of my summer had been the 10w that even Win was sc: o
ing while Winthrop was in such a 1 : I did my hair in an extreme stylo

‘

HIS MOTHER’S LETTERL

Chapter 52 .

For a long time it seemed that
everything we said, everything we
did, only drove deeper the wedge
that was separating Winthrop and
myself,

As 1 looked back over our year
of married life and ‘our but little
more than a year of friendship, it
seemed to me that our love had
swung like a pendulum, far out to
one side where there was love and

; posed to begin at hiome,” r ali | T 5 < | Wi rop better than I can, I'll ad-|a clock that has stopped. extra work her child had given me. %

| very dlgniﬁgd husbzmde regz\r;{!ggl gﬁ{‘lﬁy Ofl b(}ue i };{)ﬂr “Ics L \filtml‘:: L:{:mes things that a man—in|  Wasn’t that awful dead level even [mood, so I handed him back the (\\Viln:‘h(:';x() l‘:,ils( ]ligl}lt-ll]l:‘;lt"!"(ll u:”“ {and wore heels that made walking
“You've shown little to me. 1t you‘ny__'-le £Race) yow know,iItia qual: love—that I—would not do if you|worse than an active dislike? letter and Blal.d l"‘)””“g' i 'boy once we were back in the city. |8 difficult art. o oiten ruati o
|will keep my house full of common | were married to me—if I were in| The more I thought about it, the| "At once he began to cheer up He took every day like a new ad-| 1 smoked cigarettes

2 “I know!” I had heard
little artists and washwomen's bab- fayorite topic before. “Not even

{égn & h

¢ Jorot could give the illuminating
If he ended the Speech it was to quality of the rain and mist.as I
the walls with their hideously flow- saw it over the valley—by the way
ered wall paper, I turned and closed ywhere ig Win? His i n

Colin’s again. _
“At all events,” he said, “we can
get out of this hole and go back to
our home in the city.”
“But the lease of the apartment
does not expire until October,” 1

venture, One day he purchased a|protested that I would ”"".m‘{
new car ,another day he came|health. And I danced, and ﬂ":.e
home with a very smart motoring! and gossip and laughed, and 1134
outfit, and for weeks afterwards he| tened to inul}illvs from fat gent%-
was purchasing new liltle luxuries|smen. possessing many dollars an

more hopeless the whole outlook be-
came, I'or, after all, Winthrop and
I were so totally unlike! And we
did mot know it at the start—how
could we? We scarcely knew each

love with you.”
“But whit is the end of it?" It
was the question 1 asked over and
over again i ndespair.
“I think the only thing you can

train is in, work out the ¢ 1 in tl AT > wit

the door, Ther b 7 . |do is to let Time work A other at all. passits G Sptais to be put in the machine. ne L. , i A
. e goes the station bus past|, ' ..~ i reanwhile—|  m i .| Objected, “and this is only Septem- o decided that it was much|  “The beautitul Gwendolyn is 1o

That night I thought about things'the house. ansyorgn i guosne To him, T ropresented. overy-| 5 Ilaeenidad thitell Wit here tonight,” my father remarked

don’t quarrel, don’t aggravate con
ditions. You are dolng all you can,
it seems to me ,and for a woman
lof your type, you are making mar-
vellous efforts at independence.
You are naturally the clinging sort,
Win the independent sort. Such

thing.-he wanted—a pretty woman,
well dressed, with the smooth man-
ners of the city bred girl, with a
certain social position, with a back-
ground of friviolity.

To me, he presented everything
I wanted—a strong, quiet man, sin-

3 ive himself, so hired
Once more Winthrop looked like|trOUbIe to drive himself, so hire

3 o a chauffeur. He even wanted to
gf :f,'},",:,l f::,)gl.“‘(‘}h&,‘;)&e: depriyed move to a move expensive apart-
< 4 g.

“I'll buy the lease back from ment, but T managed to stop him

” s “ e , on this one point. In spite of our
ltx,r)\(;'tn'wg(lfl‘l{ :nitl, a1 vellamove I increased income, [ knew we could

I knew that this would cost him|M0t stand too much expense.

all over again. Mentally, physically, Colin looked uncomfortable. Then
spiritually we had parted—certain- he stammered:

ly a complete separation. What was “The—the truth is, Connie, he
the end? Divorce? I turned cold at phoned an hour ago—I had to run
the. idea, Lega} separation? Thatiover to the farmhouse to get the
was no better. Compromise? Where message, Yes, I talked to him,” “Sf

e,
On‘(‘Nw), have you heard? They sa);:
the Marsdens are going to cut her!”
Nedda chimed in, her sweet face
carrying a cherubic smile whie
she gave us a new piece of gossip.

“NorthWest” is the ideal flour

5 could we compromise?  Hadn't I g ;o savs heltv i roll ¢ { rater.” Yo o : or passed | & e \ard? Oh, nothe

for bread-making. But we tried ylelding on almost every i[sxlx("t()kc?gni‘:lpg ﬁ:lj()lnle;:lli)éhtl’l'o o [“\);?3 nr:gfgiwre](l";‘xmmi:";lh:“x{nf::{d goro because he knew mothinz of|several hundred dollars, and under u:l‘ :1':"12‘(5-\1“}:-‘«(1‘ s*r:()-(i-(‘(l‘lz:ul'nuﬁn was | Ob, h;u]'ont .\0‘" l‘(“ll‘(:l‘l‘ﬂ :v)celk end
; 7 : My : ! : s r var Hrtnatly "l social seas ¢ RN AR

don’t recommend it for pastry. [point? ! “But—" I could not finish for he-|stopped the discussion. She was|the suavity of the city-bred man,|the circumstances we could not af in full swing. My aunt came back ]tl\lv:) lll)l(:::l)k‘ lost on a back road, tak

living among people who were sim-
ple and sincere too, in a place
where there was time to rest and to
be at peace, and leisure to cultivate
real friends instead of feverish ac-
quaintances. .

I remembered the long after-
noons of the summer before, when
half a dozen of the girls in Wells:
ville gathered around my tea table
and we sat and worked and talked
and learned to-know each other.
How different from the meetings of
the winter-—ten minutes’ chat on
superficial subjects at a crowded

ford the money. It seemed a use-
less thing to do in order to have
three weeks more in the city, but
Winthrop was so obviously cheered
by the idea of going back to town
immediately that I made no objec-
tion.

So it was within that week we
found ourselves back in our old
apartment. The geason in town had
not quite begun. Very few of our
friends were back again, but Win.
throp was so everjoyed by being
down in the heart of the city that
for once he did not seem to mind

I slept finally, wondering wheth-
er I had tried to compromise.
When 1 woke in the morning, it
was to wonder whether comprom-
ise meant to send back the baby?
If 80, I knew I could not comprom-
ise. Connie was to stay, no matter
what happened.
“I feel lighter on top now Win-
throp has gone,” IColin remarked as
we watched him disappear toward
his morning train. “Doesn’t he hate
me though! Do you think I'had bet-
ter stay, Connie?”

to town and opened up her house,
and my father arrived from Canada
with new plans for a winter's trip
to South Africa.

“Don’t you ever want to stay
home” 1 asked him one afternoon
when he dropped in for tea.

“What a little home body you
are, Connie,” he sald, with an indal-
gent paternal smile, “I am always
at home hecause my home is the
whole world.”

Winthrop was taking all this in
ecagerly, 1 had, at least, the satis-

wilderment. It was so surprising | plainly - puzzled and made uncom-
and so embarrassing too. For hox'(\,ll'hrlzlhl(‘, by the situation, until' Colin
was Colin, a guest in our house!|had been -unavoidably detained in
Colin ‘was the sweetest person in town that night,
the world—but that was no reason| Winthrop came home early the
for Win to put me in the uncom-|next afternoon. He was not, as
fortable position of being “,(\mhn[.{m, NN 9By uede poupuidxe
with him-— Colin had predicted, in a good hu-
“It's as awkward for me as for|Mor He was 1'(‘(‘Ii1_1p: um'oml'rm_mble
you,” Colin broke in on my :’tbﬂut the day before, and this .In
thoughts. “I told Win as much, He itself was enough to l'n:!k(\ him
told me you could always arrange Cross, As hu. had anticipated 1
to have someone stay with you, I would be furious, he was already

'nde P 7 A 4 on the defengive.
ended matters by bribing the farm. (?tolin had tactfully gone off for a

No hard wheat flour makes as
good pastry as a soft wheat
flour.

ing refuge at an obscure mouulah:
inn— the usual thing O(Ill,ioue|
(twen could not have done it in

more original fashion!” iRl

“But 1 thought you liked (,wen,l
I protested, shocked for once out of
my veneer or worldliness.

“I adore her,” Nedda answered.
“Still, if she will get lost \\'hf‘ﬂ mo
toring ‘with attractive men-— :

“That isn’t true,” Win crlcq sud
denly. 5 A

Tomorrow—I Knom_r:the Worst

FORRE L,

“Please do—please!” ([ begged.|er's wife to come over for the nigh the lack of companionship. on of knowing that my husband
) ome ove » night. 18 alnthi v { 1 ‘ , : bt tedadet LI &
Win is upset—about Mrs. - Ander.|Of course,” he added, smiling lki ; tramp, his paint'lox siung ovex one reception, empl,;\" flattery as one “It was about this time a yoar T
il & Whim:|shoulder. / stood at a “tea,” scraps of talk be- e R S

ago,” he said, “that “we came to i
New York for the firsst time, Do you
remember?”

I nodded eagerly pleased that he
should have recollected one senti-

son’s baby, not about you, It will
help things along if you stay.”

And that was the end of my at-
tempt at reconciliation, I went
my own way as much as possible,

sically, “I might run off with you
between her coming makes it all
right and does away with scandal.”
“How dreadful of Win!" I burst
out suddenly, I Suppose Gwen is

“Why don’t you ask me where 1
was last night?”’ Win began,

“Why should 1? 1 suppose you
went to a theatre, or a party,”

“l spent the whole evening land-

tween the acts of a play, or such
conversation as was possible while
we danced to the blare of jazz mus-
ie!
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And I would have gone under
except for Colin, He spent that
week with. us, treating Win as
sweetly as possible when he came
ome in the afternoons, and receiv-
ing the scantest courtesy in reply.
My other interests grew, too. The
baby woke early, she had her bath
and bottle as soon as I was through
breakfast, and took her morning
nap while I did the house work.
This brought us to luncheon
time. Colin was as much help as a
woman; in fact, he had a woman’s
deftness and a woman’s intultion,
and a woman's sympathy. Some-
times he prepared luncheon while
I rested, cooking up picnic dishes
he had learned while on a tramping
parly through the Rockies, and
sometimes making tasty things he

in fown—that's usually the reason
when he doesn’t come home,”

“No, it's not Gwen. She's in Bar
Harbor, as T happen 10 know. it's
only the weather. Ie hates rain
and drizzle; in the city he can for-
get it in clubs and taxies and hot-
els. Here he has to face it, see it,
walk in it—he doesn’t gain a won-
derful complexion by that, as you
do." *

“Did he say the weather depressed
him so he couldn’t come home?
How ridiculous!” 1 burst out,
“Temperment is always ridicu-
lous—to others,” Colin answered.
“Poor Win actually does suffer out
here. Let him stay in, He'll go to
a shbw and feel better and come
back tomorrow in good spirits.”
“To let the weather affoct him so

had Jearned to “put together” dur-
ing his poor art student days in
Paris.

In the afternoon, occasionally, we

baby. And on hot days we sat

tramped the country roads and|
fields around our place, whilo a
neighbor's daughter minded the

f onfgentle, s0 forbearing,
the lawn and I sewed or read while sympathetic, T looked at him again,

he could do something so ridicu-
lous—"

“I am honored at his trust in me,
leaving you to my protection,”
said Colin,

My anger melted. Colin always
had that affect on me. He was so
80 eternally

ing a new account. Honestly, 'Con-
nie-—and T landed it. It means a
commission, you know.”

“That's nice!” But my tones did
not carry any enthusiasm,

“I-—you see, it was such beastly
weather, *And 1 hate rain, and it
poured all day and I couldn’t bear

the idea of coming back to this
hole,”

“So you fongot the extremely
awkward eituation you put both

Colin and me in!”

“But Colin’s all right., Heavens 1
like him. I'm perfectly willing to
trast-—"

“What's that to do with it?" 1
burst out. “What will people about
here say and think, if you stay in
the city? 1t would be all right if
there were a lot of guests here.”

“What will my friends say about

I had made no friends in the
country this summer, hut I had ce-
mented my friendship with Colin,
with Lorna—a little writer, with
half a dozen of Colin’s friends, and
I had found in my old friend, Ned-
da, qualities I mnever dreamed ex-
isted.

Otherwise wae had
Winthrop would not
“smant” Iriends out to
house,

The night we quarreled, Win-
throp came to me in the evening,
after Colin had gone to bed. We
were alone.

“Though you seem to take little
interest in my business or in my
affairs or in myself,” he began in
a very dignified manner, “I still
think I had better tell you that the
commission will finish paying what
I owe my mother.”

“I'm glad of that,” I looked up
and smiled. T was very glad.

“I drew down our bank account
check for my commlission which
to a few dollars, That, with the
check for my commissions
they gave me today, makes up the
{money I owe. I sent mother my

mental detail of our early married
life. For Winthrop had grown so
forgetful that he did not even re-
member the first anniversary of our
wedding, and I had learned to be
independent enough not to remined
him nor to show that I was hurt
because he had foregotten.

“Of course I remember,” I said
“It was really our honeymoon,”
Winthrop answered. “Do you re-
member we stayed at your aunt's
house, and the [lrﬂ} evening we
were in town we went to a show
and to a roof garden and danced?”
I nodded my head. Perliaps I was
just a little disappointed that he
should have remembered only the
frivolous details of our first even-
ing in the city together.

That first evening had not been
a particularly happy one because
I had seen even to early that the
thing Winthrop cared for most was
the superficial part of life. But I
was really pleased that he remem-
bered at all. We were sitting in the
living room of the apartment. It
was still warm and the windows
were wide open.

Through them we could hear that
strange half musical hum that

no guests—
invite our
our tiny
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“We were awfully happy then,
when we first came to the oity,” I
said a little timidly, -
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