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NEIL HAS THE OFFER

4 OF TWO POSITIONS

& +~CHAPTER CXXIII,

Agtep Mr, Frederick left- 1 tidied
up, 1{[3‘11 %n’hty.;upon drying . the
dis r-‘(“. Then we sat in the llving
roony’ h ng of: our guest, “his kind-
ness, and the feeling of security he
had left behind as far as the imme
diate future was concerned.

Neil had told him — in’ reply to
his questions — that it had taken ev-
wcent we had in the world to
ur.debts. We were poorer than
y and girl we started out
together. We had worn our clothes
until now 1 was really shabby,
although I had insisted that Neil be
properly ‘dressed because of his posi-
tion. We lived in a rented house, not
even owning the furniture. We were
both over thirty years old, and save
for unhappy experiences Neil had
nothing to show for the years of
hard work. When I thought of this
| wondered that he was as cheerful
as he was; that he did not more of-
ten give way to discouragement.

“What are you going to do now,
still - .live 2ut here?” Mr. Frederick
asked.
yes, Bab likes it, it is good for
Robert, and we can live more cheap-
ly. Quite a consideration.”

“Have you decided what you will
do?" I looked in amazement from
one to.the other, Was Neil to lose
his place with Frederick? I was soon
enllghtened. Mr. Frederick had seen
my -look ..of - surprise, and added:
“Hasn't he told you, Barbara? Chase
has offered him a fine position, at
a much larger salary than the posi-
tion with me warrants. My resour-
ces have ‘been pretty well drdined,
and my western interests have suf-
fered By my long absence — he was
one of the government's dollar &
year men — I should - like to megt
Chase's figures but can't.

“Yes, ] have decided. 1 said noth
ing to Bab because there was noth
ing to!say. I shall remain with you
as long as you can find a place for
me."”

“Thank vou Forbes. I never need-
ed fafthful service as I do now. Such
service may mean the saving of my
fortune—what is left, and my busi-
ness, I know of no one else whom
1 could leave in charge. I shall have
to depend as entirely upon you for
this eastern end as 1 have during
the war. My time must be spent-on
the coast. I am almost ashamed to
offer 'you the salary I have decided I
can pay at the present, It's mighty
little considering how you have slaved
for,me the past two years.”

“Nat, entirely for you,” Neij smil-
ingly, replied. “Uncle Sam was my
employer too, and he urged me on
you know.”

“Can yoa live on five thousand a
vear for a time until I can get my
affairs back on a paying basis?—pay-
ing for me.” He looked from one to
the - other of us, as if 1 too might
have something to say.

“I both can and will, And 'Mr.
Frederick I never have been able to
tell you one’lialf of how grateful I
am to you, to express my feelings for
what you have done for us. I am
not going to try now. Butif you had
offered me one thousand I should
have taken . it and remained with
you.”

“I believe it, Forbes. Although you
aren't being quite fair to yourself in
sticking to me,  Chase offered him
ten thousand, Barbara.

I gasped Anton Chase was one of
the big manufacturers of the coun-
try. .That ho had offered Neil, a man
who had been accused of being dis-
honest only a few years before, a
position of trust proved how thorough-
ly Neil had rehabilitated himself in
the business world. That he had
said nothing to,me of the offer prov-
ed how truly he recognized the help
Frederick had given to him, and his
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determination to prove his gratl-
tude.
“Aren’t,you' proud of your hus-

band " “ihe ¢ontinued lightly, the sit-
uation was becomnig tense with feel-
ing. “1 ‘should be if I were in your
place. But you must talk it over
with him' Barbara. 1t will mean
quite a difference to you as well as
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to him” he added without giving'
me‘lume to reply to his qnenuon.‘mn‘

ndeed 1 am proud of him. And 1
Eo“d no time to talk it over. He has
ne exactly right in every particti

- 19 tWe shal] feel very wealthy now
. he salary you offer, because it
v‘:,ll be ours to use as we please

e don't owe a penny, and so car'n
begln to live riotously.”

You are a real wife Barbara. If
moré men married women, like you
there would be fewer divorces; few-
er m,l'hnppy homes, - God bless you
both,” he finished solemnly for him
;ltlml ;:ld lgoo%bye, leaving my cheeks

rning be
mex}t. g, cause ot‘itl‘s compli-
“Frederick is right, Bab, You Hre
a true helpmeet,” Nef} said aYsou Pwp:
turned back' into the house when.we

could no,longer see M
A r. Frederick or

PLANNING A NEW LIFE

CHAPTER CXXIV.

Neil had ‘kept the faith. Never had
I been so proud of my husband, nev-
er loved him so dearly as when he
had sacrificed the larger opportunity
because he thought it not right to
leave the man who had befriended
him, but who would have still been
hig friend had he done so. The last
vestage of working for his own. sel-
fish- aggrandizement had dis-
appeared. He was a man to be proud
of, to love.

“Why didn’t you tell me of Chase’s
offer?” 1 asked later in the evening.

“Because 1 had decided not to ac-
cept-it, and discussion was useless.”

“But Neil it shows you are — that
you have reinstated yourself, ‘doesn’t
it dear?” 1 seldom mentioned that
time of trouble.

‘“Yes, Bab. If only I could forget
it myself. I feel so small so  mean
when [ think that =~ I once put my
ambition before family, friends, even
ambition before family, friends, even
honesty. I have tried to make rec-
ompense, if I live long enough I may
cease to think of that time with such
poignant regrets. I hope s80.”

“He hath done what he could,” 1
quoted. “Do you remember that pas-
sage in the Bible. No one could do
more than you have. No more could
be required. 'Let us not talk about
it again Neil. Let 'us begin now
after the war to live a new life, So
many have been changed by what
has happened dear; many more than
we imagine will begin to count their
real living from the time we demo-
blized. We will do so too. We have
each other, our health, our darling
boy who is growing more manly ev-
ery day and five thousand a year.
Why Neil we have so much for which
to be thankful that we should be’
ashamed to allow a single regret to
enter our minds now that we have
really done all humanely possible to
make things right, denied ourselves
in every way to make good. Try and
be happy now dear — for my sake,
and for Robert.”

“1 will, Bab! You have the right
idea. Powérs has been mighty nice to
me lately, and has asked after you
every time 1 have seen him. He's
the kind who has no use for the man,
who -isn’t' straight, but who is will-
ing to help a man who tries to do
right I guess. 1 know you felt aw-
fully hurt at one time because they
dropped us. 1 imagine they would
not do it now.”

“No, 1 don't think they would. But
1 have no social aspirations Neil,
not of the kind I used to have. A few
friends, as father said, and those in
our own walk of life, those right
here where we live, are all I  crave
now. What I do want is to own a
home. Suppose Wwe save enough to
buy a lot and then as soon as we can
build a nice little home of our own,
and furnish it. That would be heav-
en.”

“Ihe very thing that has been in
my mind. But you have been. 80
economical, so willing to g0 withou

1 thought T would not mention it for
a while. You need clothes, and a
rest from housework. I feel guilty
when I see you working so hard.”

“Well you meedn't! haven't you
worked hard too? [I'll get a dress
or two and a hat. But I can wear
very simple things down here. They
won't cost much. Suppose we walk
around tomorrow night after you
come home and commence looking
for a lot.”

“All right.

The next afternoon
brought me a letter in a strange but
someway faintly familiar handwrit-
ing. It was from Blanche Orton. 'She
was in Italy, had been there mpst
of the -time during the war, ‘doing
my bit as best I could’ she said. Then
she told me her news:

“] am to be married, to Count —
He i{s charming, about my age, and
while his fortune has been dimin-
jshed by the war, he still hag enough
And my dear Mi8. Forbes 1 love him
1 can see you gmile: 1 know you
must think of me as the most mer-
cenary creature alive. I used to be.
But mo one could g0 through this war
£nd not lose gsomething of selfish.

1t suits me.”
the postman

ness.
“] often think of you, of your hus-
pand. He was one O the cleverest
men 1 ever have known. And you—
I haven't words to Say what I think
of you. He will some day find a
“hance to come into his ownrdngainl.
n you will have your reward. \
:;‘va nymnn from New York the other
day who told me of what he did
through the war, how he worked, and
that he had pald his debts in full.
have always tellt guilty be)ca:lat:o(:l[s.;’h?
ed (for money
i Ak t(hm. gtock was sold
estigating the properties.
cause 1 want you to
e as you can.

without inv

well of m
m‘i‘lg‘er::mber me to your dear hus-
band, kiss that darling ~ big hoy of
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A VISIT FROM TOWN FRIENDS
CHAPTER CXXV.

‘T a létter from a Count
“‘.Iuve‘ n:l?l Neil when he came
hor;le. wrhat i - she {s Countess—
now,” meniioning ‘the name of an

| known for family and

Itallan  wel
wealth.
“what do you mean ’

)
«Just what 1 pay. Blanche Orton

He

1]'hid wofth was
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to read her letter?”
«Well I am glad for her. I haven’t
much use fcr the nobility but from
what I have ' heard of him is a de:
cent sort considering.

“Oh, you American men! 1 never
heard one uf you praise a foreigner
until we went to war, and now, un-
less it is because of their fighting
you damn them with half praise.’’
“Blanche was a good sort.” He
paid no attention to what 1 had said.
“] hope she will be happy. I fancy
she never was with Orton, And Bab
she tells the truth. She never knew
that 1 accepted properties without
investigating them. She wouldn’t
have helped me had she known.”

“] am so glad she didn’t know. 1
can feel kindly toward her now that
I know that. I hope too that she will
be happy.” Then I gave expression
to a thought which often came to my
mind when I saw ~married people
who were evidently mismated, and
so unhappy. “It must be dreadful
Neil for a woman to live out her life
with a man for whom she does not
' care; to live always without love, ' or
loving.

“It is as dreadful as you say for eith-
er man or woman,” he returned.
“And 'a good many live always with-
out knowing anything of the happi-
ness we, and others enjoy together.”

We talked. of Mrs. Orton,  now - a,
Countess, all through dinner. Then
we took our walk to investigate the
vacant lots in town. The place was
so small, because of restrictions,
that we could walk all over it in  arL
hour, so wc took Robert along. He
was delighted that we talked of buy-
ing a lot and building a house of
our ‘very own’ as he expressed it.
He adored the place, and was ver)
happy in his school.

“A'fellow can have some fun in
a place like this! New York is ah
right when you're ' grown up, but
there's no place for a fellow to play,”
he said as we stopped to look at a
lot Nei] had heard wag for sale.

“He's right!”  Neil said to
“Only I don’t know that New York
is so good for 'grown ups either.
Someway one gets mnearer to the real
things of life if they have room tc
breathe instead of being cooped up
between rows of brick and stone.”

“I think so too, Neil, One seeme
nearer God down here.”

me.

“Are you going to buy this lot,”
Robert interrupted.

“] don’t know son. We are only
looking about touight. We won't de
cide in a hurry—we can't. We have
to save money for it first.”

“Will it take long?”’ disappeint

ment 'in his voice.

“Not very if we all help.”

“P'll help all 1 can dad. Can I have
a workshop in the attic like Tom
Smith has?’

“You shall have a work shop some-
where if we build a house. He was
very ingenious, and Neil encour-
aged him in every way.

1 think we were all a bit excited
over the thought of owning a home
once more. For before we went to
bed Neij and I looked through several
magazines which had plans for inex-
pensive hoyses, and talked excited-
ly of how we should like one or the
other of them.

“It's innocent
way,” Neil declared when I
at our enthusiasm.

‘When we reached home we were
surprised (o see a big touring car
in front of the house. Lorraine Mor
ton and Ned Rayburn were sitting
on the porch, waiting for us.

“We knew you hadn’t gone far, be
cause the door was unlocked. Think
of living in a place where one could
go out without locking everything
up,” Lorraine said as she followed
us into.the house. It had been some
time since I had " seen her, so leav-
ing Ned and Neil to smoke, I carried
her off into my bedroom to gossip.
1 told her all about Blanche Orton.
and she gave me the gossip of town
friends. She had been to an  affgir
to Mrs. Powers and had heard the
host say that there wasn't a man in
town he respected more than he did
Neil Forbes. It made me so happy to
hear such things; Nell had béen pub-
licly, ‘censtred; 1t was good to know
also publicly recog-
nized. They -remained until late, . 1
fixed a chafing dish supper, and we
told them of our plans,

“You ‘can’t find two lots can you?”
Ned Rayburn asked while Lorraine

amusement, any-
laughed

blushed. “Lorraine and I may like
a summer home near you' So amid
congratulations and expressions of
pleasure fhey left us

“I'm 'glad for Lorraine. It's time
she was married,” Neil said yawn-

ing. ' “She'll not bege. conventional
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TO DO RIGHT BRINGS
¢ PEACE AND HAPP

INESS
CHAPTER CXXVIL,

The summer came and went, . Our
garden was @& constant source of
pleasure as wejl as profit. Robert
helped e before and after school
and through the vacation .with- my
flowers so they also were cared for as
they should be. Neil rose early and
worked an hour in the garden Dbefore
he went info town. He was happier,
healthier than he had been since the
first years of our marriage and did
not hesitate to say so. We had
bought a lot, and were paying for, it
as fast as possible.  We had decided
upon a plan for our house, and were
8o happy over it that we often Jaugh-
ed at ourselves for being so foolish.
«Just like a couple of kids,” Neil de-
clared.
Ned Rayburn had bought the lot
next us, and they would also build a
house which would look well - next
to us. 1 had cautjoned them about
building too elaborately or we should
be dwarfed. Many evenings that
winter we gave to talking of = our
new home, or our plans for Robert
and hig little sister who had arrived
in the late autumn, and whom Rob-
ert adored,
Neil wag making good
ing the affairs of the business, “get-
ting on its feet again,” he said.
Mr. Frederick had not come East for
months., e left everything to  Neil.
This entire confidence he’ displayed
did more to give Neil' back his self
respect than any other thing could
have done. He was growing bright-
ar, more like his old self. ~Some of
the ‘boyisliness ' was noticeable at
times, and I fairly gloated over it.
It was the old Neil I had marriéd
coming back to me, the best part ot
him.
By spriiig we had paid for the lot,
and started building. ~What a con-
stant source of pleasure it was to
watch the little home grow. Every
night when ~dinner was over Neiy
and 1 walked over to see what had
been accomplished during the —day.
It made no difference that I had ta-
ken Elsie In her go cart over in the
morning. 1 was just as interested
in going again. - It seemed to me that
never was a home so longingly look-
ed for, so eagerly awaited as was
that six room house on Long Is
land . We were to pay a little down,
then some as rent, the rest on a
inortgage which Ned Rayburn had
taken at b per cent, That made it
sagy for us, .and allowed us to buy
yhat was necessary to furnish it. We
moved in for Christmas. And never
yere two people more thankful than
were Neil and L

“Its quite different from the New
York home, Bab,” he said on Christ.
nas morning. 1t was our present
to each other. ;

«But I shall love it far more, Neil.
We. are going to be so happy here.
And when it is all paid for we wily
buy better furniture, One piece at
. time until we have it "all to our
liking."” .

“What a little executive
16 answered smiling, and bending
lown to kiss me. = “Here is a letter
rom Frederick. I forgot it for a
moment. The postman just left it.

We stood together as he opened it.

read it with him, then he read it
Jdoud while we both let fall a ., few
yrateful tears. i

“Dear Friends: I wish you a very
nerry Christmas. 1 have planned
for you to receive this on that day.
[ enclose a contract for next year
Jor you Forbes; and a check for the
wife and children. Buy them some-
thing they want, ‘but don't really
\eed, Barbara has gone without the
yretty things women love so long,
set her something realy foolish—as
she may think. Now I have some-
thing to tell you. Robert said I
should be third with him because I
had no boy of my own. I shall look
fter him, his education, etc. And
if he outlives me make him my heir.
I shall never marry.” There was
much more, but of interest only to
us, until the close when he said:

“Many men have gone through the
deep water Forbes, you among them.
But I am proud to call you friend;
proud to have you associated in busi-
ness with me. - Experience is a hard
teacher, but sometimes her work . is
so well done that one forgets the
nardness In time because of the re-
sults. I believe you are a better, a
bigger man, because of what hap-
sened.” Then he wished us all .a
merry Christmas, and closed.

“Hadn’t you better look at the
tract?” 1 asked as Neil stood hold-
ing it In his hand. It was for ten
thousand dollars, ‘because -you are
worth it to the business, not because
of friendship,’ he had added, so mak-
ing Neil supremely happy. The
check for Robert and me wag for
five hundred dollars. I wanted to
put it toward the ' house, but Neh
said “no” he would buy me the
prooch I had so admired in a jewel-
ars window the last time I was in
town. And for Robert he bought
him a meccano outfit he long had
desired intensely.

“Right living, doing ' all one can
sems to bring its own reward,” Neil
said , as we sat together after the
children . wene in bed. ™I

in adjust.|

you are,”

con-

thank God
every day of my life that he gave
me the chance to be a man in spite
of my.mistakes.’

“And I thank Him for you, my ba-
bies, 'and ' “my beautifuj home,” and so
we bade each other good . night on
Lout first .Christmas in‘our néw home.
A happy, thankful, man and woman;
a loving husband and wife.
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The End.

Jane Phelps’ next story, “Sandra,
The Jealous” you will find to be a
superb one. “A young, untried girl
is' a good deal like a book with its
leﬁvea uncut” writes Jane Phelps in
her newest novel,  “It may be she
will. be interesting or that his
thotights will wander because of a
gameness in the story, which hores
him, Very young women are 8o anx-
Yous to be everything all at once
that they leave no page unturned,
nothing fresh and new to stir a
man’s jaded appetite.” Sandra
Courtney wag this type dnd Irma
Barton was, oh, so very different.
Sandra was just eighteen. Irma
had | been through the harrow-
ing mill'of experience and emerged
with no illugions buf with startling

Bros,, Druggists,

y
has married him by this time. Want

depths of character.
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