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Buttons that
does anyone ever know anything
unless they juBt plunge in and

By Hazel Livingston
CHAPTER 1.

.cool efficiency. Did artlslH paint
'calmly, coollv. "washing lip" as
lihev wont? No! And neither could

tiling foolish, for once."
.She hold It against her as she

talked. Hear old Uerr, who had meet.She used to protend alio wasn't mho: ltosemary understood ma as mover had anything foolish, never
really one of the family. Iwull she turned her head to hldeidonn anything foolish.
' She didn't look like liiem-- nol understanding grin. Ala dldn 1 - Well, if this to going to be a

"very much Ulue and black'"""1 tn0 family lo know sue really fashion talk!" lrank lit a cigarette
'luoiira hid hovn had them Inn.
und fine while skin, like ma's:
bdght brown hair like Oorlie'B.'Uoast iamb wllh new pens and ;"' i "" ""

brown crab salud i"nd nuirieu arter mm, iney ui-- .
Uut different. Awfully different Icruckly potaloea.

Sometimes she would pretoiid sholhalf smothered In the golden may-pay- s went out In the evenings.
was u princess royal, with the Home-mad- e lemon sher-- l ."":." Rnous wedges

....!. r.... ...ilhl- In thn nlil f nir. And Of cake. T'Or truest.
Believe in KfuW'-vl- f

Discipline?
then again, she would bo a great
artist's child Sarah Jlernhardt'fl.
Tiidorewski s. I'nvlown s given to
the Mortons lo 'raise. l,ut alio

I, ....... .,! Tl" l"ll."UUIB. I'UUI

people didn't adonl extra babies
Then why encourage lazy buttons

.""w
How good everything looked.

a birthday cake and candles,
.'Pa his choicest flow-

era lor the center of the table and
Gertie had polished the silver. A

f l l.. ,1 nilUUIllllie ! Mil ll.:n. III,,
pa and ma and Uertii! and the

they'd done so much for her.
Hut she couidn find any words

lo express It. She ale sileuflv.
In dreamy detachment, smiling
vaguely at Joes wisecracks and

rank s nccount of how ho lold the
boss where to head in. ,

And I says to him: )m head
of this here shipping duparluienl

"" iufuw
.
J gunned at 1 osemary, w -

Ernest was the oldest son, mar
ried. He lived next door.

, ,
1

. ,;r. ,.. Tli,. k.aJMUIU till., imuuu ywt l
U'l, ............ .In,,..tWHJ. "U BWWU PM,U1U1CM, j, follOWillH

iag.'.Y, ;Tho girls were left alone.
Rosemary held the little pink

hat against her cheok, the lovely,
lovely thing.

"(Jert "
"Ves. lovey."
'(iert, I almost wish yon hadn't

bought it. It it doesn t seem
right. When I think of how hard
vou've worked, and the hoys and
nll-- and me Just taking every- -

thing going to college "
' "Itoscniaiy, don't be silly! After

when they diad five already, nndlboyn. swept over Rosemary;, 4
sho was the youngest of bIx. He-- great longing to do something for
sides, it was only In books that them, for every ono of them

and shiftless button-noie- s:

Richmond Union Suits are
permanently attached to each
and every button by 26 strands
of silken thread. They just can't
go A.W.O.L. Asfor button-

holes, countless whipped stitches
keep them from running wild.

Mister, the)se union 6uits are
brought up tight
Present and accounted for in
most good shops.

.gotta have. aoopcratiou.( 1 gotla all. you're the baby. And den t you
run It, see? I can t get no service suppose we get a kick out of it,
out of the boys, unless 1 get 'the knowing ytu are getting the g

and llilng. Now take the cation and the fun and everything
thing.'' He' paused to sip his like to have had" ;

fee. . "Bun! flood Lord, Gertie! Fun!"
' Is Iho meat lender? Interrupted J. un! When she had no sorority

ma. anxiously. Oh, seo ihe tough 'pin. no hill lo the sophomore
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babies were found on door steps.
In real life It was only kittens,

there was something of (he kit- -

" ten about her, too. Ilor wide-eye-

heart-shape- litllo fuco. 1 ho
slim suppleness of her. Her love I'

'vfor the fine things of lite. Warmth
and sunshine, delicate dishes, silk-- .
on. cushions, the feel of furs. 'J'he

'luxuries there wore so few of in 1

. the.. narrow franio house that was
1 home.
; She was thinking of (hem now

the things, she ., wauled from
'life,, the things- sho was going to

Z get or know the reason why. Hut
a she went on beating the mnyon- -

A f a
X 4 i J. v

ft

"7

Ii'f tf

V lr ,..

h J'H
borne on, old girl, lets get out

loiifj ahiencc. '

inline rnythnilcull; ilia:

spilling a drop.
,Rosemni'y was llko that prac-.tica-

She never let day dreams
Interfere with facts. She imagined
hiiilliua. futures , for herself,,, hut
sho knew they wouldn't Just

'Vbu hall to lliiiko them"
pen.

Make things happen.. Ihit how
could you, when you didn't have
liny money, or position, or any
thing? You couldn t compute with
tho other girls who had things.
And whnt.wns thu sense of going
oil and. on lit collogu when you 'i
didn't cave anything nbom, stuilles
and didn't want to teach in the
end?

Going on. .never having any de-

.. , .i :.,V.i,r,; .i,,Z
unU liiakiiiK' over, li.it out

Vororlt IhiuverythliiK tho ea

United Artists Corporation release,.
Blin 11 IS at tne ijioeriy uieuiie iui
two more days.

The role of Mamma Mollie offers
to Mary Picford a splendid oppor-
tunity. At times she is an impish,
mischievous little hoyden, and yet
again the tender mother heart
yearning over the sorrows of the
babies and comforting them wltn
stolen dreams and magic kisses.

There is no fine, raiment for
'The World's Sweetheart" In this

t:i:MMi

J V ily!!

fcftVV !iN' ' liVsifjUl

ft

i 'HI W".

of here oricd Phil, Rosemarys

pieco you gave her ner eiriu- -

day, too!" v "
,"l'ft began to sputter. "Tough!

Tough! When I picked it out
especluHy "

i."Uh ma, , don't. , lt's perfectly
wonderful, Isn't It, Gert? Duly I'm
anxious to get to the- crik'n; livery-bod-

ready?"
"How do you know there's cuke?

This from pn, heavily playful.
"Unite! And egga '12 cenis the
dozen no, Gertie, leave my knife!
VllH. I tin Willi! Ill iliwi'l I'lire 11'

yml don.t eHt c1(0 wllh yom. ltnltUi
do!"
"Pu!"
,, , ,, i,i, ,i o ...

lovey, I ninde a chocolate cuke.
Would you nil her have had a ba- -

shortcake? ilut I thought it

E!

AT CRESCENT CITY

SAN FRANCISCO, Nov. 15.
Crescent City, located on the north
ern California coast, near the Ore-

gon line, will be the scene of in
tensive naval airplane photograph
ing operations within the next thir-
ty days, preparatory to the estab
lishment of a cardinal naval avia
tion base at the point, according to
the Examiner.

The planes and crew, comprising
the engineering staff of the Pacific
battle fleet, will leave for Lake
Earle, proposed baBe, within a fort-
night and will work under the di
rection of Commander Karl Smith.
The mosaic operations will be di-

rected by Lieutenant Ben H. Wy-at- t,

who will take with him the
Identical crew he commanded in
the mapping expedition of the Alas
kan Littoral last summer.

In with the navy de
partment, the war department has
Inspected the location with a view
of adding such harbor workB as
may be necessary to facilitate the
naval plans, and an appropriation
of $1,578,750 will be asked of the
next congress to construct harbor
works sufficient to handle naval
traffic, the paper Bays.

SHOUT TALKS IIY THOUGHTPtjt
1IOTIIKIIS

A Pennsylvania- mother speaksfirst: "I know the worth of Foley's
Honey and Tar Compound. We used
ll lor years, anu ll never lalleu us.
l?or cruuiiy en luren. feverish colds.
dslturtilng night coughs, it gives us
a feeling of security to have
Honey and Tar Compound In the
houso. No opiates, no ch.'proform,
made unuer sanitary control.
Foley's Honey and Tar Comoouud
carries a strong appeal to thoughtful mothers everywhere. Ask for it.
Bold, everywhere. .

TO

NEW YORK. Nov. 16. Cowboys
and cowgirls who competed In the
charity rodeo held In the great open
spaces In Madison Saare Garden
during the past two weeks, pulled
up stakes last night and hit the
trail for the west.

Hugh Strickland of Bruneau Val
ley, Idaho, carried with him the
Roosevelt trophy, the Ken Maynara
trophy and the decision of the jud
ges that he was the best all around
cowboy competing. Mike Hastings
of Iowa Park. Texas, took $1200 in
cash and a silver cup awarded for
first prize in the steer wrestling
contest.

Louis Jones of Cristobal, Texas,
was awarded $1200 nnd a silver cup
as the best calf roper. Bob Askin
of Miles City, Mont.-- , came in first
in the broncho-ridin- finals and was
awarded a prize of $1,000. Chester
Byers of Fort Worth, Texas, won
the grand purse of $1,000 for trick
and fancy roping aud now bears
the title of champion trick roper
of the world. Ted Elder of Denver,
Colo., won $1,000 for fancy riding.

In the cowgirl competition, Grace
Runyon of Spearfish, S. D., was
awarded the first prlzo of $700 for
broncho riding, and Tad Lucas of
Douglas, Wyo., won $1,000 for fancy
riding.

Mattress $6.50 at Powell's,

ANTLERS THEATRE

Thomas Meighan's New Film Bet-

ter Than Anything Since
"Manslaughter"

"Tin Gods," The title's signifi-
cant for- more than one reason.
Principally because it figures as a
milestone in Thomas Meighan's
career. -

The picture had its first show-
ing Sunday at the Antlers theatre,
and an immense audience was in-

troduced to a brand new Tom
Melghan.

Aiding and abetting him In his
efforts, is a huge enst headed by
the two featured players, Alleen
Prlugle and Renee Adoree; William
Powell, Hale Hamilton and iohn
Harrington. Allnn Divan directed.
William Anthony McGuire is the
author of the play' from which It
was adapted by Paul Dickey and
Howard jEuimett Rogers.

Imagine the story of a man who
marries a beautiful woman. She
loves him but also has a passion
for politics. Time passes aud soon
she has forgotten her first love for
the second. A child comes but she
continues to spend her time away
from home. After a terrible ar-

gument, the husband packs his
bags, aud rushes to South America.

At a Biiiall- town which has
sprung up because of tho building
of a bridge, he finds solace la rani.
Losing his position as engineer in
charge of the structure, he sinks
deeper and deeper. Sickness comes
hut he is nursed back to health by
a native girl.

Hero's drama that pierces the
emotions. And when you seo it
you'll nevei oh, what's the use?
See "Tin Gods."

LIBERTY THEATRE

'Sparrows' Called Mary's Greatest

Mars' Plckford, who has made a
score of screen masterpieces and
bought pleasure to millions, has
Just completed a picture which Is
said by many critics to be the best
of her career.

The picture is "Sparrows," a

first love, as he greeted her after
Ml:

Oil, I don't kuow start living . . .

"I want to meet people. Get
new ideas. See things. Lovo and be
loved truly, 1 mean. Not just get
married not Just a hopec.hest and
a muhogany bedroom set und pink
guest towels like some girls are
satisfied with. 1 wunt the real
things." r..

ltosemary a arms were out-
stretched her e youtn
atlame.

ltosemary sat on the back steps
In the scented darkness. Pa had
been watering bis flowers. Their
drenched fragrance hung In the
air. Pa's garden always made
Hosomary wunt to cry, it was so
sweet, bo wistfully lovely with the
high board fence all around, shut
ting out the narrow street on one
side, and Millie's clotheslines on
the other.

Gardening was Pa's one talent.
Everything he planted grew. And
he planted nearly oveiything.
Spicy pinks crowded . young toma-
to vines. Uuffodlls poked yellow
heads through a Jungle of China
lillies and hyacinths. An old man's
garden, Btitf and prim despite the
luxuriousiiess of the lillies, and the
tangle of berry vines in the rear.

it was one of those still, warm
nights that stray into lute Spring,
milder than Bummer, ltosemary
sat there on the sleps, with the
kitchen door between her and the
family life Inside, the high board
fence between her and the street.

Scraps of conversation came up
from the sidownlk on the other
side of the fence. Hurrying foot
steps. Little bursts of laughter. A

couple stopped near the gate.
Stilled giggles, a boy's voice, coax
ing. Then lootsleps slower, gentler,

ltosemary sighed. Not that she
wanted kisses in the. dark . . . on
the street. Uut It made her lonely.
Hero she was, 18 years old, and
life slipping through her fingers.
She hugged her knees closer, ftiuy-b- o

she'd never have lomance,
beauty v ; . all the things she want-
ed. Maybe nobody would evflr
reutlv care for her.

Maybe she'd never evcn.be en
gaged like Gertie. Maybe sneu
live and die an old maid. Un
wanted! She lumped up In a panic,
and the garden trowel Pa 'had left
on the steps went clattering to the
cement walk below. -

,
, ".

'

The kitchen door opened, i :

"Oh. it's you!V It l was Millie,
Ernest's wife. "I thought it, was
burglars!", i i

ltosemary paino into the light
blinking. She billed ,Alllllc, and her
pointed, tongue, her nervous laugh,
and the stream of .soif-plt- that
dripped constantly maddeningly
like a leaky faucet. Just as if it
was .lirnest B fault ,thati the ..rail-
road paid BmuU salaries, and, she
was sickly. , i . .

Ma was putting up, the, lunches
at, the kitchen table. She did , it
every night after supper. Five of
them, Pa's, i'rauk's, Joe's,

and Rosemary's. Rosemary
loathed carrying lunches, but it
was the oua thing Ma was ada-
mant about. She distrusted lunch
CouuLers and ' school cafeterias.
Sho wanted to . know wliat her
children ate!

Rosemary picked up the waxed
paper and began to wrap ' the
sandwiches. Millie, looked on in
gloomy .sllenco. '

"That's what I ought to, be do
ing," she said at lust. "I came over,

could borrow for Ernest.''.
Ma took a can from her well-fille- d

shelf and set It on' the kitch-
en tnblo.

"Thanks," said Millie; "1 kuow
you'd have them. 1 said to Ernest,

said, "I'll go over and borrow
oue from your mother. She has a.
branch grocery store In her pantry,'

said. Now I'll have to get home
and start. Oil, Lord, the sand-
wiches 1'vo made. If Ernest over
makes onough so he can buy his
lunches downtown I'll be glad."

Mrs. Merlon took five bananas
out of tho paper bag on tho table
and added them to the little
mound of cookies Rosemary was
wrapping. She was wishing Millie
would go. "How's Patsy?" she ask- -

Till Tlolttni.. In .1

With rnM ..;.i I ,,? It ..111

mm- luouiors six were neaitny,but if I had six like Patricia I'd be
in my grave,' I snld.

"Mrs.' Eaines is ailing ngnlu. 1

wouldn't be surprised it it was
tuberculosis. Hid you ever notice
that dry cough she has?''

"No, I never did." Ma wiped her
hands on the roller towel and sat
down. Kniuia would stay an hour.

"She wns all excited, expecting
pmnp nomo tonight. Hut 1 sup- -

pose that's no news . . . ltosemary

The telltale color rushed to her
face . . . Philip ,. . home! She put

. . . strong, compelling, like an

'brother - in - law. You could hnMTsav- -

ed yourself tho fancy education,' i
said. 'She won't need it!' " She
laughed. Unit tremulous, nervous
lauh ull the Merlons but Ernest
hated.

Ma's face was red. Her voice
was getting loud. "Indeed! It's
a nice future you pick out for my

daughter, I must say!. Because
tney happened to grow np on the
same block . i a bum,
that wouldn't stay In school and
wouldn't hold a Job and ..."

Millie began to laugh again.
"And only yesterday" . . . she held
her side . . . "you were telling me
Rosemary had the Itch to leave
college and be a stenographer . . ."

"Secretary private secretary!"
"Yes they ail are. But I

wouldn't put
' it past Rosemary.

She's ambitious. I'm sure I wish
your whole family was. Ernest
don't seem so crazy to rise in the
world. Maybe a r Is niore
genteel than a storekeeper on a
snip. But 1 don't think so. I'm sure
I wouldn't mind if my husband was
on a ship, drawing down good
money, like Phil sent Mis. Eames
for Christmas, and not home every
night for a big supper. At least
Rosemary wouldn't have to put up
lunches for him, if she did give up
her career of PRIVATE SECRE-
TARY for him!"

Mrs. Merton sat silent. She'd
fight with her own family, but not
her ,

Millie's bosom rose and fell rap.
idly. She was a stout woman in
spiLe of her thin, emaciated face.
"I'm Borry I mentioned it," she
said, breathing fast "I didn't
know it was a sore subject. And
if Phil is no good, it's Just the war
that spoiled him. He wua a nice
enough boy before. It spoiled a
lot of good men. Knocked the am-
bition right out of them!" '

Mrs. Merton knew that last was
for Ernest. As if it had been the
WAR that had taken the heart out
of Ernest! Marriage and a shrew-
ish wife, that was it!

The sounds of it came' up to
Rosemary, feverishly dressing. She
was putting on the pink sport su.lt
she huff thought she'd never enjoy
wearing! But this ; . . This made,
everyinmg seem uirrereiit. This
wiped away the doubt and the hun-
ger and heartache. This ,. . . This

. . . would make everything come
right.

She put just a drop of Gertie's
violet perfume behind her ears and
another drop on her nose , . . so
she could smell It herself, Now the
hat . . ., the soft pinkuess of it.

.ose to the brown bob. He'd like
it . . . surely he'd like it.

She tiploed i down ' the stairs
gingerly,' avoiding the, creaks.
Voices still in the kitchen. She'd
Just walk over toward the Eames'.
It might be all wrong. ' He might
not be coming home tonight at all.
Or not till late! He might .ihave
forgotten!! He hadn't written to
toll her. ' j

She stood hesitating ; . v. twist
ing her hands together. . . . All the
racing warmth .draining from her
heart. The old fear again . , . the
loneliness crowding. .

.( y
,. Someone, was coining. .' Someone
young, who ,, hurried. BuD young
people hurtled by by the hundreds,
old people, all kinds of people.
The Btreet wns a thoroughtare
now , i. business crowding in.
One by one the old, houses were
being torn down. She forced her-
self to think of that . . . anything
to keep from hoping too much . . .

'Philip!" Rosemary was laugh
ing, a shaky, throaty gurgle, her
urms outstretched.

'Rosemary!" It was like a pray
er. "Rosemary, darling, have you
been true to your old man?"

The same old Phil ... looking
just the same, A little browner, a
little thinner,, a little belter dres
sed.

He slipped ills ami into hers
. laughing a little ... as if he

had seen her yesterday, and loved
her more than ever. Come on, old
girl, let's get out of heie. We'll
have all the old . ladies In the
neighborhood on our necks in a
minute ;r . . come ou 1 wunt to
talk to you ... I want to tell you
about the chorry blossoms in Jap
an .. . we'll see them together
Borne time, honey. Beautiful geish
as . . . but nut so beautiful as my
girl. Kiss me . . . Here! Don't
luugh! You'll wake up the cop on
the beat. There!! That's better!
. . . .Listen, honey, the little shav
ers, f lylug kites ..."

The little minutes slipped by,
and the hours, each ono twice
blessed. He brought her back to
the door at midnight.

"Hope the family haven't wor
ried!"

The family! Rosemary came
back to earth Tho cherry blos
som faded . . . She was back home
The porch light showed the pink
sport suit . . . just a bit crushed.
Ma would be sitting up . . . but no
matter. Phil's kisses were warm on
her cheek.

(Continued tomorrow)

When You Catch Cold
Rub On Musterole

Musterole is easy to apply and works
tight away. It may prevent a cold from
turning into "flu or pneumonia. It
does all the good work of grandmother's
mustard plaster.

Musterole is a clean, white ointment,
made of oil of mustard and other home
simples. It is recommended by many
doctors and nurses. Try Musterole for
sore throat, cold on the chest, rheuma-
tism, lumbago, pleurisy.stiff neck, bron-
chitis, asthma, neuralgia, congestion,
pains and aches of the back and joints,
sprains, sore muscles, bruises, chilblains,
frosted feet colds of alt sorts.

To Mothmrts Muaterole is atao
made in milder form for
babies and email children
Ask for Children's Muaterole.

Jan Sl Tube

Bittn then mmtorrf piaster-

To Find Parking Space
'

ROSEBURG GARAGE
General and Goodyear Tires

' ' ' '' ' " ' '
V Phone 408 ;

ner a nuncn of violets on her birth-
day! When Sully Fuller and ,that
crowd she lilted so much dropped
her flat, when they found out
where sho lived, mid how poor she
was and--- "

"lloseniary,, don't swearr
funny!"

bomethlng seemed to break lium nsk ir vnn hn.l m.v sindliins I

l L. W:-(- ' M,TZGEK:

COMPANY
' San Francisco

iL VSl J T1

picture, no gorgeous costumes nor
fairy princes. Quainter than An-

nie Rooney, sweeter than evor, un-

til the very end of tho 'picture, she.
is tattered and torn, barelegged,
ragged, but radiant.1 '

, .There is-- . not a dull moment in
the story, and the picture' Is- - brim-

ming with comedy. It has punch
and thrills and suspense every-

thing a succehsful picture needs,
and in addition it has the one and
onlv Mary Plckford. -

Roseburg, Ore. R
w.

I
I
I

SASH DOORS MILLWORK

Complete Line of Building Material i
Plate and Window Glass

Rosemary. All tho pent up rebel
lion, all tho resenlinent against be-

ing poor and a "nobody" welled
up and broke the barriers. Gertie,
who hud once been eighteen and
pretty Gertie, beaten and not
knowing it, thinking it wnu tun for 1
her to put up n losing battle, and
la the end bo henten llko Gertie.
Going under for the Inst Utile and 1

slopping to argue nbout swearing
as if Good Lord wiib Bweaiing
anyway.

"Oh, don't bo ridiculous. Any-
one would think this wns an old
lady's home. That's what it is.
It's where wo'ro going to end, any-
how, I'd like to know what else we
have to look forward to."

Gertie held out her left hand.
whoro a small diamond in a hlgh'ei"llotil"ll'

Agent for Fairbanks-Mori- e & Co.would look so nice with Ihe pink
n"-y- ou 'lo Hko 11, lovey?"

.oh-Z- he' nXl 'I' Of course! I adore it!" Phone, 362face was flushed. The
things she cared' about. Protending. ItOHymary'B

onkB ww'n blrltMl-- tl'linemlliiB sho didn't uboutTh f wouldn't all the, f, nv i'( thoy i.rgue

"Oh, that! K you mean Al and.be fin. Poor me. I Just get throughhis old engagement ring. Do you, one siege and then I start on g

anything will ever come of other. As 1 said to Ernest tonight. WANTED!
3000-TURKEYS-30- 00

Thursday Will Be the Big Day

itinie,

"Come, let's see Iho presents!
Joe pushed hack his plate nnd
grinned expectantly lit Koaeinnry,

"Present!" corrected Gertie.
"You Bee, 1 knew what you want-
ed, or I thought 1 did you can
change it if it Isn't rlglil so we
thought we'd all chip In and gel
it for you, and "

imseiiiiirv iiimin it'iui mr inei
big piisleboiud box on the couch
near the window. They all crowd -

ed round as swiftly, carefully, she
inid back Hie tissue paper.

Her heart bemin lo beat fust
something brand new not home-
made! Oh, it couldn't be, they

'couldn't afford II, not even all of
them legeihorbut it was! Tho

i .ii 1. 1, n,.,i.i ihii.u mi,,, lotniii

coltegu, when she haled It, huted
everything about It. a

"There, Dial's enough. Just put
it on Iho salad, will you, lovey?"
Ma bustled over lo look at the
inayounalse and add a dash, of

paprika and Just a drop more lem-

on. She liked to add the finishing
touches herself. Then she ' knew
It would be good.

"Let's see; when did I put the
meat In? Oh, yes, It's done. There's
vour father at the front door, fall
the boys, Gertie's lute again. 1 hate
lo have you helping on your uirin
day!"

ltosemary smiled, she wasn't
lot ma know she was blue s

smile was almost the
nicest lliing about her. I'uriV sun-

shine, lighting her whole lace.
A sensitive red mouth and fine

white skin, primrose pink over Ihe
cheek bones. Hoscniary knew hers
was a pretty t'aeo, knew 11ml her
supple, slender body was pretty.
too; but w hat GOliU did ll do her?

HIGHEST MARKET PRICE

pink Jersey sport suit she had finish. Family, family, litiii'.ly! I'm'. . . why, what's your hurry? What
siclied ovttf In Spalding's wfnduw.i,lck of seeing you put oil, your are you running away for? Ho isn't

Mio reached out and lunched lliwedulng tor the family, nu sick oliliere yet:
I will be located in the New Crcason Building, on the

North Side. A convenient place to unload ; get my price
before you sell.

caressingly. Her eyes tilled wllh
tears. She looked at tho box, half:

; unpacked. Then nt inn, .villi thivclethes that 1 haven't any place to down thu string she was tying. A
old fashioned kitchen npvou Hod wear that makes me feel like nlpulse began to throb inside her

hut lifter ten years? If you loved
him, why didn't you liiar.y him?
Oh, the family needed you I need-
ed you, too, to put mo through

;euooi. i Know, t nine inmiuesi l
lmtu llieui! I hale them! They
strangle you nnd cripple you and
whnt for! Look at you, Gerlle,
teaching school, pounding arithme-
tic Into other women's children
when you ought to have five of your
own by this time!

"No, I won t stop. I'm going to

seeing you all do tilings for me
buying nie expensive, wonderful

fool, walking Into nils house with: '

nnd niako mistakes. 1 don't

W ho cared .' What was pretiinessnouiui ner waist. i'a, villi me
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rrayed cull's and the lvady-innd- e she wns crying now, hoarse. electric current. The sad loneli-li- e

askew, Gertie in her sobs. Oh. why wouldn't luess waa gone nnd in its place a
made brown silk that surged iuUierile understand? Hldn't she'innd, happy pounding. Philip . . .
front and made her anus look llkejkuow how much she loved thenijWho had been away tor nearly two
plump sausages, ready to Uursi liie all? ewryono of them and how'iyears.
brown silk skin, jit seared her to look iihiart audi Without a word sne rushed from

And ihere In lis crisp tissue pn jsee nothing nothing at all unless the room. They heard her running
per wrapping, the pink sport sulilshe got out and fought for ii? up tho stairs, thu door
and mali-ldn- hat of soli French! "Gertie, 1 can't go on Hue this.jof the girl's room slam,
felt. Ling on Ihe faded i:d couch' I just cant. I've got to be hide- - "So that's how it Is! IJmni. She
where pa snored every night lifter j pendent. Hunk loose. I'm going has It bad. Well, I'm not surprised,
dinner. Near the table with Iho; in quit college and get a job; lt'sil aaw htm saying goodbye when he
cracked dishes. So, eo dllieient. jtht only way. 1 want it." left. 1 happened. to be looking out

A ol choked her. She hid heri "You don't know what yon 'the window . . . holding hands like
head lu the dlnr.y sola lnwant:" jkids, and then hint giving her n
an agony of embarrassment, jump- - "I do! I want to live! I want to peck on the Hps like a trained
ed mi and hugged them all. hulf get out into the real would, wheroicnitnry! I had to laugh, but 1 said
luughlng, half crying. 'Ings hapan. I don't caie If I getlto Ernest, 'that's your future

without clothes or social position
or anything?

She pushed her hull- - liu,iatlen(ly
b:ick and went to call the beys,
'i he w hole house, w as odorous w ith
the birthday diuuer. The luiiiullzing
smell of freshly uliide colleu hung
in the hall. You could sieut the
cake, lis warm spleiness linsered,
and the roast sizzling in 11b own
juke.

.Ma was Just taking ll out of the
oven when sho came back from
falling the boys. Hlie looked young
for her sixty years. She must have
been awfully pixlty once, as pretty
us ltosemary. She had the same
clear eves, the canie pink fresh- -

i.es. Onlv her snow whim pompa
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Ge.io, used to Rosemary's "ba-!io-
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dour and heavy, shapelesb tiguiOibyishness," as '.lie family called it,, care il tf I 'go wrong,' as Auut
betrayed her use. went right on explaining: "Stee- IbM Kilty would put it."

The clultereikllchen vas hot. so 1 felt sure it would fit. And withj Rosemary! Are you ernity?"
Little, heads ol moisture flood out your now Ian shoes, and while, of "No; and it's a whole lol better
on her high, while loitiiead. Cook- - course. Inter on, lor .sunncer. Asjthnn never going anywhere! Than
log was a liiuul with her. She had I said to'ma, alter this season w e bust silling around being a nice
no paincc with Gertie's inetfocP catlye it.;l wuuted.you to have girl, tied to your niohtei's aprou
Hal eiKls to help nor Kotemary's something you really witutd. aoiue-'bUiut- I'd sooner be dead. Hew


