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SYNOPSIS

Lily Lou Lansing, young and|

pretty telephone operator, gives up
her opportunity for an operatic
career to marry wealthy Ken Sar-
gent. Ken's parents had hoped their
son wouid marry the socially promi-
nent Peggy Sage and threaten to
have the marriage annulled. How-
ever, the young couple go house-
keeping and are ideally happy. Then
Ken loses his position and, one night,
Lily Lou hears him sobbing. Next
day, Ken's father calls and informs
Lily Lou her marriage has been
annulled. Feeling Ken no longer
cares, Lily Lou accepts a railroad
ticket and $500 from Mr. Sargent
and goes to New York. She rents a
furnished room and through Maxine
Rockon, one of the boarders, secures
a position playing the piano for a
dancing teacher. Later, she and
Maxine go to live vith the wealthy
Mrs. Paula Manchester, whose hob-
by befriending oung artists.
Word comes that Ken is engaged to
Peggy Sage and Lily Lou is de-
pressed. Shortiy after, Lily Lou is
stunned with the realization she is
to become a mother. She longs for
Ken, thinking how proud he would
have been, but refrains from writ-
ing him. She loses her position but
Dwight Gwin, the noted vocal in-
structor, employs her as his accom-
panist and promises to give her si- g-
ing lessons. At times, Lily Lou is
happy visioning a successful career
but there are also hours of anguish
when she thinks of her baby and
{ecls so lonely without Ken. One day .y
Nita Nahlman, the popular opera
singer and Lily Lou's idol, calls on
Gwin. After hearing Lily Lou sing,
she offers to take her to Eurcpe.
Lily Lou is in seventh heaven.

IS

CHAPTER THIRTY-SIX

Mr Manchester was delighted
Madame Nahlman! Really!”

“Manchester gets a second-hand
kick out of everything we do,”
Maxine said.

Maxine did aot show much sur-
prise at the news, but nothing sur-
prised Maxine very much. She
made a great fuss about Lily Lou's
good luck, and dragged all her
"lothes out of the closet to help her
pack, then remembered an engage-
ment, and went off in the midst of
it. Nobody really cared very much
what happened to you, here in New
York.

Not even Gwin. He was delighted
in a way, but in another way he
didn't seem to care. The same with
Madame Nahlman. Offer you the
other bed in her de luxe stateroom
on the ship, promise to tutor you in
Paris. and then seem to forget all
ahout you.

Lily Lou flew to get her passport,
her visas, to buy the little extra
things one always needs, to draw
out the $150 .till left in the bank

She was going to Europe with
Nita Nahlman. She, Lily Lou Lan-
ging from Woodlake. . . . She hur-
ried with her packing, her last min-
ute ironing. She wanted time to
write a long letter to May.

A little smilé trembled at the cor-
ner of her mouth as she wrots, A
sly little smile of triumph. . .. May
knew a girl who had a friend who
worked on a newspaper. May would
tell her friend, and the {riend would
tell her friend, and it would be in
the paper, probably with that pie-
ture she had taken the year she
was eighteen. She had changed a
lot since then, but Ken would re-
membes her more like ihai; so it
was just as well. . . .

She couldn’t help wanting Ken to
know. There wasn't any harm in
that. Not even Peggy Sage co_uld
object to that . . . to his reading
about her in a paper . ..

She went to her bureau and took
out the four newspaper clippings
she had hidden under ber hand-
kerchiefs.
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| The Sargent Steamship Line and
the Sage Navigation company had
merged.

Kentfield Carey Sargent,
en route for South America.

Kentfield Carey Sargent, Thirl],
general freight agent of the Swr-
gent Navigation Company, on board
the yacht Seaforth, to race next

Third,

summer in the Pacific coast an-
nuals,
Miss Peggy Alexander Sage,

whose engagement to Kentfield
Sargent, Third. . . .

Lily Lou rolled up the clippings,
stuck them in a corner of her trunk,

Her conscience, the miserable
Woodlake conscience, began to tor-
ture her. How could she go to
Europe, with Madame Nahiman not
knowing that in April. . ..

She tried to remember Dwight
Gwin's exact words. “None of her
darn business! Don’t you mention
it to her. Trump up some excuse
to see friends or something, and
slip off to the American hospital
at Neuilly. Nita's broadminded.
Keep your mouth shut and don’t
spring it until you have to!”

It had been the first thing she
thought of. “I can’t go!™ she had
cried to Gwin two minutes after
he had assured her that Madame
Nahlman was serious about taking
her.

She had let him convince her, be-
cause she wanted to be convinced.
She couldn’t give it up. Think of
it . .. the chance to get away from
New York, away from all the pry-
ing eyes . . . It would be easy to
slip away later, plead ill health
perhaps, go to that hospital in Neu-
illy. . . . Nahlman need never really
know. She'd have enough money—
8150 left of Ken's father's money,
and over a hundred in currency,
saved from her salary from Gwin,
and a twenty dollar money order
her mother had sent her for her
birthday, and American rioney goes
so far in FEurope now. Besides,
Nahlman said that she wouldn't
need money —none at all—

Yes, and that was just it. How
could she let Nahlman pay all her

215

expenses, and not tell her the
truth? She'd never take her if
she knew. Might as well give it

up right now.

But how could she back out of it
now, with Maxine already counting
on bringing Frances over to tah?
her place? People always are so
disgusted with you when you say
you're going somewhere, and then
you don't ..

Lily Lou walked up and down
the small green and white room,
stepping over little heaps of shoes
and boxes and tissue paper cn the
floor. She put her old lace dress in
the trunk, and saw her mother
making it, holding the needle and

material too close to her tired
éyes, .

The Woodiake conscience tri-
umphed. She wasn't ashamed of

having a baby, she had been mar-
ried, by a minister. . . . But to cheat
Madame Nah!man. No, she
couldn’t do that

She put on her hat and coat and
called a taxi, glorying in her courage
and extravagance,

She drove up to the hotel in great
style, and sailed, head high, eyes
bright, o the desk.

Madame Nahlman was out.

Back home. A sieepless night.

In the morning she went early to
the hotel. Madame Nahlman was
resting.

“I'll wait,” she said.

She sat alone in the lobby, sar-
rounded by empty chairg, and a
general air of waiting. A green
uniformed porter languidly dusted
tables, straightened chairs. Two
bellhops drowsed on a bench.

At ten Madame Nahlman an.
swered the telephone herself.

Lily Lou went up. Madame was
in bed, eating heartily of Lam and

eggs.

the sting froth the business depress-
fon in that section,
county alone prodace
cibic feet of gas a day.

“I'l send for some breakfast for
you a cup of coffee, some
brioche!”

Lily Lou was too shy. She said
she had had breakfast. Then she
sat and watched Madame Nahlman

courage to say what she had come
to say. Madame Nahlman didn’t
understand at first. She sat
straight up in bed, her blue eyes
wide, her long, reddish hair drag-
ging her shoulders.

Lily Lou tried again.

This time there was no possible
misunderstanding. Muadame Nahl-
man drained her coffee cup, put it
down on the tray and stared at Lily
Lou for a long minute. Then she |

fell back on her pillow &nd
screamed with choking, gurgling
laughter.

She laughed until she cried, and
Lily Lou had difficulty’in not ery-
ing, too.

“Oh!” she choked, “if that isn't
the—the most—"

When she quieted a iittle, Lily
Lou rose to go. She was pale, and
very calm.

“I thought you'd feel that way,”
she said. “It was nice of you te
ask me to go, Madame Nahiman.
Fm only sorry that it wasn’t pos-
sible—"

Under the bright blue gaze of the
hennaed prima donna she could
hardly continue. She spread her
hands, in a hopeless gesture,

“You have changed your mind,
you won't come with me?”

“Oh, no—1 mean yes, of course
I'd go, but how could [ let you take
me, when—when—"

Madame Nahlman went off into

another fit of Jaughter. She seewmed
to be considering some private,
priceless joke of her own. “Life!
So complicated. . . . But never mind,
you car have all the babies you
want. Have twins!” Another gale
of laughter. “We sail tonight, just
the same, only you will be seasick, |
my poor littie girl. But never mind. |
That is life.”
“l was married!” Lily Lou cried
desperately. “l married a boy who
was not quite twenty-one, and his
parents had it annulled 8o | left,
and came to New York—"

“Ah, yes. To the big city—"

“No, not on that account. His
father -
“His father is backing you? He

has money?” The piima donna's |
blue eyes had narrowed.

This was no time to hedge. Lily
Lou sensed that. “He is a wealthy
man,” she said, “and he gave me
my train ticket east and five hun-
dred dollars. 1 have $150 of i. left.
But I hope to send it all back to
him as soon as | am earning a lit- |
tle more. I dor't know whether |
you'd say that was backing me or
not ... IE?" !

“No. But the child. They will
provide for it? You have a seftle- |
ment? Or will they take it?" i

“No! Oh, no. They don't know |
about it. 1 didn't tell them. | have |
enough money—I can manage. I'll |
go to some little place for a while |
in France—that is, if you'll take
me—and then to the American hos-
pital at Neuilly, and you won't be ,
bothered—really!”

“But you can’t do that, You
must write—or wire immediately,
A marriage can't be annu)led‘
when—" }

Madame Nahlman thrust one ‘at i
pink silk leg out of bed. Lily Lou |
had a vision of her wiring the Sar- |
gents, of old Mr. Sargent getting |
the news, and Ken and Peggy cling-
ing together, cowering away from !
it.

“No, | can’t tell them now. It's
too late. He’s engaged to bo mar-
ried again. Maybe he's married-—
for all I know—"

(Tc Be Continued)
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Optimistic reports by geologists, '

Wells in one combined with the high percentage
100,600,000 of

paying wells  drilled in this
vicinity, have combined to encour-

But the Finger Lakes region, of age the belief in some guarters that
whicl” Geneva is the center, has;the Finger Lakes region will short.
one advant:ge ovér mneighboring ! supply gas to the entire North!

fier ds.

in sandy soil.
“come in” with terrific foree.

Oil companies and stock promo-
tion concérus have placded nearly
half the farnie in central New York
under lezse,

All producing wells so far Atlantic sesdsarvd,
drilledl i this vicinity have been'
Most of them have|

: Wunicipai Clerk 52 Years

Boston.— (U — Edward J. Lord
|16 serving Nis 52nd year aw clérk of |
(the Boston munieip:l court. He.
|thinks he is the dean of American
lcourt clerks.
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