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A A Wife on Leave

INEZ KLUMPH <

WHO'S WHO AND WHATS
HAPPENED
Richard Brabant, a successful young
lawer, has given a year's leave of ab-

sence to his wife,
Sally, hoping that shs will be|

changed from a butterfly to a \noman|
by tlearnlrur something of life. She|
mee

Kelth Gilbart, always labelled “Dan-
gerous,” and through him associates
with New York's gayest crowd of cale-
brities, among them,

Lee Craig, a pretty artist, and

Graham Browne, a well-known fl-
nancler. The 53{ life that Sally loads
i not approve v her friend,

Barbara Lane, an old- fashioned wifes!
but Is shared by

Patricla Loring, a modern flapper,
who resents thea fact that Gilbert Is
madly In love with Sally as she wants
him for herself, With Sally she goes to
& house-party at Gllbert’'s country
place, and Is there when revenue offlc-
ers appear to arrest Gllbéert on & charge
of bootleeging on a big scale, and be-
cause one of his men has killed an of-
flcer during a fight. Gllbert flees into
the night, taking Sally with him, and
{!'l“‘l to kidnap her, but she I8 rescued
'Y

Neal Calhoun, who is tralling Gilbert.
Gllbert accuses Sally of betraying him
to Calhoun and vows Vengeanco. He
Is Imprisoned, but escapes. Sally goes
with Barbara Lane and har hu!ba.nd
Andrew, to a house-party at the Ran-
dalls’. At the country club there she
meets Gilbert, who goes under an as-
sumed name. and s looking for her.
Neal Calhoun rescues her when Kelth
Glibert is captured. Returning home,
Sally finds that her bank account is
overdrawn, her rent overdue, her lease
expired and that her mother-in-law has
gone to Burope and so cannot help her.
She decides to go to work. BShe as-
sumes the name of Mrs. Pemberton.

CHAPTER XLVII—A WORLD
APART

Sally found the Finches established
in a suite overlooking the park; ex-
pensive baskets of flowers stood about, |

and everywhere there were evidencesl
of shopping done neither wisely, nor|
too well. |

Mrs. Finch was a short, stout wom- \

an who looked as if she had been|

jammed into thel

modish suit that

was so Inappropri- |

ate for her. She

was unmmrurtable.|

flIl at ease, but ob-

viously determined

to impress Sally

with her -wealth.!

She was mnot at all]

averse to telling of |

., s the lucky l'luk-?]

Imez Klumph that had brought|

her husband some property on which |

oil bad been discovered; that his pos-|

session of it had come about through

events which reflected no glory on him |

seemed to make no difference. To|

Sally's honest eyes it seemed that I\r.|

Finch had deliberately cheated the

man who owned the land, but appar-|

ently that mattered little to the re-

splendent Mrs. Finch, who twisted

great diamond rings on her fingers as
she prattled of the family fortunes,

Claire Finch had inherited her moth-
er's tendency to stoutness, and the
maternal pompousness of manner a5|
well. She also was inclined to patron-
ize Sally and drag the Finch wealth
into the foreground, But she realized,
as her mother did not,
costume, though unostenatious, was|
correct in every detall, and in far bet-,
ter taste than the rustling silks which
Mrs. Finch favored for morning wear.

She was one of those large, bulgy|
looking girls over whom modistes |
wring their hands in despair. No mat- |
ter what she wore, she was destined |
to look as if she should have worn al-|
most anything else. Her hair was
luxuriant and beautiful, but she had
followed the example of her prettier,
gchoolmates and dressed it fashionably |
but unbecomingly. Beside Sally she
)?oked hopelessly large and unattrac-
tive.

Mrs. Finch made no secret of her
desire to get her daughter married off
in the East, as soon as possible,

“Claire won't ever be happy at
home; the town’'s too small,” she de-
clared; Sally suspected that the Finch-
es did not have the soclial position
they desired in the town which had
seen their sudden and questionable at-
talnment of wealth, *“I want her to
have everything she’s entitled to, and
I guess if she can marry and setile
down heéere in New York she'd better.”

Mrsg .Finch went on at length about
her ambitions for Claire; the man
must have position and money of
course, though that didn't matter
much; Dan Finch could set up a home
for his girl as good as any in the city,
if he'd a mind to! Clarie was just
a child still, she assured Sally; she
didn't know a thing about the ways of
the world! BSally, catching a glimpse
at that moment of Clarie's shrewd,
shifty eyes, formed an opinion of her
oOwn.

And Clarfe was to have a good time

that Sally's|

“go places and see folks” as Mrs.
Finch put it. She was honest at least
in her desire to make the girl happy.
Sally thought, as she listened to the
pretentious little woman; if only she
ha® been honest about other things
she would have had some dignity.

Clarie went out to the elevator with
Sally; slipping one arm through hers,
she exclaimed, I

“We'll have a good time when we
cut loose from Ma—Mama, won't we?
I'm not such a kid as she thinks I am,
you know—I ecan smoke and Jjazz
around with any live bunch, believe|
me! I'm a-pretty snappy vamp when |
1 get started, I'll let the world knuw'_"l

Sally fought with a sense of rio-".
spondency as the elevator carried her|
down to the lobby. She had thought,!
when Clarie seemed like her mother,|
that things were as bad as they could!
be. To find that the ovr-r:.:r-'-wn.:
gawky girl was of the cabaret type|
made matters infinitely worse, l'_‘l:\r{--l
had begun to tell her of a flirtation
she had had with & strange man on|
the train coming down from schoaol,!
giggling and stammering through [h'T-l
silly recital.

“And that's what I've got to live|
with!"” she told herself disgustedly, i
sinking down for a moment in one of
the chairs in the lobby to rest before
ghe made the trip back to her board-|
ing house. i

She had always liked this hotel, had
always had a little special fondness
for it. When she and Dick returned
from their honeymoon they had come
to it for a few days. until their apari
ment was ready for them. Sally had
never forgotten those days—she had
been selecting the wvery furnishing:
that were now being stored! The day
when Dick phoned
exactly the rug for the library; the
morning when thoy had diqcmemd

New Strollers for Baby
WELDON’S

(Formerly Reed Furniture Co.)

that he'd found |

that her bedroom furniture was

Claire Finch was dulky end wacs=
tractive af seventeen.

all

suite that would be just right—it

hurt now to think of that time. J
People were arriving for luncheon;
the Finches, including in economy de-|

spite their wealth, had not invited
her to stay. She was glad that they
had not, yet their discourtesy ranked
a bit. She wondered what the chief's
specialties were now—which dishes he
prepared for the favored guests whom
he knew. She would have liked to
lunch there—the thought of eating
watery mashed potatoes, greasy fish-
balls and soggy bread and butter at
the boarding house was intolerable.
She would have a treat, she decidedly
suddenly—she would lunch here on
the last of her money; a fruit cock-
tail, a salad of alligator pears, some
iced coffee, a marron desert—how
good it would be!

Impulsively she started for the din-
ing room, but new-found prudence
made her look in her pocket book—,

| She glanced into it, then looked again,

more carefully. Three dollars — no
luncheon at that hotel! She turned
away and lcft the hotel, wearily.
Finches and food before her—inde-
pendence and indigestible victuals be-
hind!

“No Finch could be as bad as =]imv
soup!™ she told herself, as she turned
toward the Avenue, |

Tomorrow—The Chiming of Wed.!
ding Bells,

Green turtles reach a weight of more

wrong, and spent hours selecling the than 100 pounds.

CBroil

slowly

to realize all the good-

ness of its excellent cure.

The charactgristic cure
avoids soil, annoyance
and waste from spatter-
ings over hands, stove
and floor.

BERKSHIRE will more
than satisfythe Breakfast
Bacon desires of any dis-
criminating appeuite.

All our products
are prepared under
the supervision of
the United States
Department of Ag-
riculture,

Always say
SHIRE to your dealer.

You will get what you pay for.

BERK.-

MILLER & HART

CHICAGO, TLL.

BERKSHIRE
‘Brand B AC ON

E The Favorite Flakes
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R-N-M White
Naptha Soap

Made especially to be

Softens Hard Warer
Just a Finch Makes @8
Wahing Eauy

used with Rub-No-More
Washing Powder. Be
sure to take advantage
of your grocer’s special

The Large Lasting
Ber of Goldea
Soap

price on this large 12 oz.
bar—*The Biggest and
Best Yet.”

These Rub-No-More
products will relieve you
of practically all your

o

ISI{JH! f-

‘h{}"

tedious work-and your ! =

house-cleaning will be
‘done and over with in
less than half the usual

For Fine

Fabries time,

Young Spring Onions
Fresh Pineapples
Ripe Tomatoes
Fresh Home Rhubarb
Fancy Head Lettuce
Fresh Mushrooms

i'kLiAnu!'.

Fresh Strawberries
Fancy Cauliflower
Fresh Brussels Sprouts
Fresh Green String Beans |
Red Salad Radishes
Fresh Green Mangoes

DOWN

Will
Deliver
Any

No Extras to Pay.
Balance in Small Weekly
Payments

COLUMBIA
GRAFONOLA

On Our Floor

SATURDAY

No Instuments Set Aside or Reserved

We also have a Large Assortment of Demonstrators
and Trade-Ins at Less than Half the
Original Selling Price

Full-sized Columbia Grafonola, was
$120.00, now— now at— any case, was $95.00, now—

%6950 52750 54750

This will positively be the only time this season that we will extend these prices and terms.

Weichbrod’s

Victor Victrola, good as new, priced Lorophone, upright model, mahog-

Opp. Post Office Phone 1655

N,

.

Store Open This Evening Until 9:00 o’clock




