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i By BEATRICE BURTON
% Author of “Gloria, The Flapper Wife”
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names in this story are pyrely fictitious and are not to be taken s re
any mn.‘lc\ﬁu- ;o’r-on. e o r firm.

But as January
and Pebruary passed Mary Rose be- |
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“I- knew her as Miss Middleton,”
the other girl said stiffly. *She did

lose, whose eyes were turned ;
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and Mary Rose knew that she \\':i.ﬂ“‘he subject of Dorls’ engagement H T

wondering the same thing that s o o0
herself was wondering. 5 i Jdgam'

If she was going to marry John|  You're glad it's broken, aren't
Manners in June, how could she be |YOU’" she asked flatly, and laid her | |
going to Europe for a year? { hands on the girl's shoulders, while H3

She looked sharply at Dorls’ fgesh | $1¢ l00ked deep into the grave blue
colored face with its bright blue eyes | V€S that Mary Rose raised to hers.
and clearlcut features, And she s~aw “WHy should I be glad?” The
that the smile on it was fixed and‘fresh young lips were trembling.
set. | Mrs. Fitzroy threw up her blonde

It was as if Dorls had made up.he?'l and Mary Rose found herself
her mind to smile and never to stop | tPinking foolishly how much she
smiling no matter Whethar she felt |1°0ked like Quegn Marfe of Rou-
like it or not. | mania.

“Yes, I'm going back to France,” | "My dear,” she sald, “you can
she was saying to Mrs. Fitzroy in a | f00! theni all, but you can't fool me!
voles that sounded too bright and | YOu never cared about Tom in the |
cheerful—almost stratned in its|Way he wanted you to! Months and
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cheerfulness.

“I've never been really happy do-
ing anything but work in the Red
Cross. I honestly think I was cut
out to be a nurse,” she went on.

Mary Rose looked at her fragile

| months ago, when we first started to
| play bridge together, this little Miss
| Hinlg told me you were dead in love
| with Mr. Manners! I knew you only

married Tom because you knew ha
| was dying—" Her voice rose high

clotheés, her slim ankles and wrists, ;anrl bitter, /
and the frail loveliness of her face. “I did not!" Mary Rose denidd it
She did not look as if nature had hotly. “I married him because I

ever intended her to be a nurse.

She looked as if nature had never
intended her to ve anything but
what she was—a Illy of the fleld,
who tolled not nor spun, and went
about arrayed more spendidly than
Solomon in all his glory or Sheba
in all of hers!

The suit that she wore now was a
fawn-colored thing of fine broad-
cloth trimmed with pale fox fur, and
ghe wore a plain little straw hat of
the same color~on her ash-blonde
hair.

“Looks like a bride's poing away
sult,”” was Mary ,Rose's inner com.
ment. ““And I'll het a cooky that's
what 'she bought it for, too!"”

But if her clothes were llke treas-
ures from a trousseau chest, Dorls’
face was anytnhing but the happy
face of a bride-to-be. In spite of her
high color, there were vinlet rings
under her eyes and a droop to her
mouth when it was in repose.

‘When she got up to go Mrs, Fit»
roy followed hen into the hall and
closed the library door behind her,

“That's the girl John Manners is
going to marry,” Mary, Rose said {n
a low tone to Mer mother.

Mrs. Middleton gave one of hef
tiny snorts. “Well, I can't see that
she looks very happy over {t!" she
eried, pouring herself another cup of
Mra. Fitzroy's Ming Cha. tea, and
biting into a ladyfinger.

Suddenly she set both of them
down. “Why, vyou're crazy, Mary
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|wanrod him to be happy when he
was dying! I married him because I
|lovedl him the way I might have
|lovel a brother if I'd had one! And
{1f he'd lived, he'd never have known
that T dldn’'t love him the way a
wife loves her husband. I'd made
up my mind to that!"

The older woman looked at her for
a moment longer and then let her
go

“Forgive me for whag I sald. I'm
almost out of my mind, I guess,
these days. I can't get over losing
| my boy!"”

And Mary Rose forgave her with
all her heart. But she never went to
the Fitzroys' house again. She felt
as if she had no right to be in {t—
and why she felt that way, she
didn’'t know.

L

That night as she was getting
ready to go to bhed Mary Rose sud-
|denly stopped struggling with the.
dress that she was trying to un-
hook. v

Caught by her own reflection in
the glass, she leaned across the
dresser and peered at her face.

She looked more like herself to-
night that she had in weeks and
weeks and weels. The eager, dan-
cing light had come back into her
eves, and the corners of her lips
were turned up in their old emiling
way. She looked happy. She looked
prettier. than Doris Hinig had—and
she kenw it!

“Sometimes I'm pretty—as pretty
as Flossle herself!” she thought.
And then she remembered some-
thing that John Manners had once
told her in that grim, downright
way of his.

“You're the prettiest thing alive,”
he had said. “And your voice is

“I believe you,” she said elowly. |
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1 felt better, so kept on taking it
until T was well and strong. 1 take
it at times when I feel tired and it

Then she went downstairs and lit
the kitchen candle—the one her

Mr. Carver, wh9 had been in dll
health for fifteen months, was unit
manager of the Indiana Bell. He

member of Israel had a grievance
against his fellow, he had an oppor-
tunity of bringing it to the judg-

judge cases ‘of dispute. /
It is interesting to note the types
of mén that Jethro urged Moses to

part of the greatness of Moses that
he was willing to accept, it,
Truly ereat men are always teach.
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a day's work. I would wheeze and
choke and if I walked a square, I
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“bor for her girl, who is sixteen years

old, and it was just what she needed.
Bhe/is feeling fine now, and goes to
school every day.”—MRS. E. F. BAS-
SETT, 216 South HMayford Avenue,
Lansing, Michigan.
Do not continue to feel all runm-
down and half sick when Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound Iis
veryWhere.—Ad-

_ sold by drugglsts everyd

went now. .
She went straight to the old doll's
dresser that stood under the windows
at the front—the little dresser
where she kept_her ‘‘souvenirs,” the
little records of her life.
And into the old dancing slippers,
where she had hidden the newspaper
clipping of John Manners' engage-

\a,ndA. M.

veteran and a member of the An.
cient Landmarks, 319 Lodge, A. F.

Surviving are the widow, Mrs.
Ethel E, Carver; one daughter, Miss
Mary Patia Carver; three sisters,
Miss Grace Carver, Indianapolis;
Miss Leora Carver, Salem, Ore., and

oller, Pittsburgh,
ghe BT

them in all their disputes.. Surely
no wiser or more honest judge could
have been found than Moses; no
one better fitted to hear all matters
of dispute and make a wise decision,

Saw Dangers

\
But Jethro, the father-in-liw of

Moses, saw with a clearness with
which M?e- did not perceive it, the

b

truth, hating unjust gain.”

Not Always Good
Perhaps it should he emphasized
that decentralization and the locali-
zation of justice is not a good thing
unless judgment is in the hands of
men_of thut type.

Unfortunately, the solemn obliga-
“tions of honor and justice do not al-

:
<

CONFERENCE ON BORER

State Entomologist Frank N. Wal-
lace willsconfer Monday with L. H.
Worthley, Federal administrator of
corn borer prevention, preparatory
to taking active steps in combattin

meet in A

Negroas, will erect a community
center building at Seventeenth St.
and Martindale Ave., it was an-
nounced today.

Tonight memherz of the organiza-

tion will go by special train for a
visit

only medicine that ever brought me

relief.” ‘
Hundreds of other sufferers from
asthma, bronchitis and severe chronic
coughs have reported thelr recovery,
after years of affliction. Their letters
and a booklet full of valunable informa.
tion about these stubborn diseases wil!
be sent free by Nacor Medicine Co., 413
State Life B , Indlanapolis, Ind. No
mat! how gerious your case seems,
W for this free booklet today, -
ur whole. Jife . !
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