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Away Into Deep Oblivion

in Medbury,
Mra, g,
Poggy, and
Hor paronts,
in  her
hardworking Wi
ow Deun, & Hlelong friond of her moth
et'a, hiwd shouldered the reaponsibility
of her upbringing, In spite of the gd-
vice of Medbury folk 1o search
Kindred someawhers in Kansus
Advancing yearg proved
kindpeas hid not been misplaced. Jn-
net not only returning het care with o

Tom
Hetty,

hegutiful devotion, but from the rime
ahe was twelve years of age, adding
webk to the Doean's

her mite cvery
alim exchequer by “choring” for old
Mre. Wickham who lived on the hill,
And when she wus nineteen and Mrs.
Wickham put her on a regulnr wage
her gratitude—as she told Mra. Dean,
“avary last cont of It” was to go to her
-~was pathetic,

Mrs. Dean's answer wus made
known to Tom, Janet's chium, in one of
thelr confidentinl tulks back of the
wood plle, “Tom,” she exclaimed, “do
voul know mother won't take more
than 33 of my 377 Tan't that awful?”

S long ax she could
remember Jan ol
had  lived In "

worse for wonr col-
fage on High sireet,
wilh

dying

ehildhood,

for

that her

“1 should say not!™ soapped Tom
“The Dean's don’t Impose.”™

Junet's eyes, which reminded one of
wild violets, opened wide,

“Tom Dean” she eried, “the idea of
lalking abour the Deans ‘imposing” on
me! Don't | owe everything o your
mother? Wounldnt 1 have bheen
ghipped off to strangers In Kansag If
it hadn't been for her? Why, you
Deuns are all 1 have, all | want, all—"

dAhe paused. Tom was looking al
lier In the gueer way she bad noticed
lately, which alwuys made her want 1o
rin away from him, She continued
hurrledly: “Speaking of Kansas, [
think I'll save my lcftover $4 every
woek, and when I have enough. go oul
there and hunt up my wonderful rela-
tives. Bhall I, Tom?"

Tom's gazo was far distant. As she
put her question he brought i to bear
on her. 1t was the "queer” look agein,
only intensified a thousandfold, It
thritled her and made her heart ham-
mer. She felt frightened and happy
all at once.  “Go to Kansas!”™ Tom
whispered. “Do you think I'd let you?”
He wan leaning wvery near her, his
hands seeking hers

Suddenly she was no lopger little
Janet, his chum, but a woman econsel-
ous of his love, consclous of her own.

After a time pho said: “We can’i
marry for yvears, Tom."

“I'm 10 gel an increase in the fall,
he reminded,

“Hut It won't be enough to take care
of four and save something beakdes,”
Japet argued.  “We'll uwever lrave
mother and delicate Detty, you know
Anyway, mother'd never give her con-
sont until we could shiow u bank me-
count, That's what ahe did with Peg-
gy and Jim Donlin, They had 3500 to
atart out with, 1 guess It won't be a
gpeck different with you and me, Tom.”

“When it's 8o hard to save the. first
bundred,” groaned Tom. “Janel, do
you know the taxes are overdue? And
the house Is a sight for want of paint,
and--"

“If we don’t have |t shinglod soon,”
put in Janet, “we'll be going to hed
with umbrellns over our heads, 1

guess it's a long walt ahead of ua,
Tom." ’
“Janel,” pleaded Tom, “can’t you

think of something pleasant as an erd-
ing of this wonderful hour of oura?
Hang taxes, leaky roofs and all the
rest of It!™

“Yeu,” said Janot softly, "I think it's
an awfully pleasant thought these
hard times to know that we have cven
n leaky roof we can call our own, 1
guesa about all you and I'd better do
for the present Ia to be thankful for
whut's what, And as far an my, going
o Kansas Ig concerned,” she added,

gecing what was on Tom's mind, “at $4
& week that's away in the future.'

It w0 happeoned that it wasn't, how-
ever. I was opnly a month from that
“wonderful hour” that Mrs. Wickham
died, leaving jauet a thousand dollars.
And, wtrange 1o say, when the amaz-
ing legacy was under discussion Tom
was the one to broweh the trip to Kan-
pas,

Mrs. Dean, who had not been taken
into thelr gecret, looked surprised. " Do
you réally want to go to Kansas, Ja-
net?" whe asked.

“Agk Tom.” Janet replied, smiling.

Tom, his brow furrowed In a painful
frown, told of the proposed visit to the
unknown relatives. Tmmediately his
mother became enthusinstic.

“You'll go, Janet,” she sald Armiy,
“What's more, you'll go real stunning

Just to show these folks who've ney-
er noticed yon that you've got along
auite well without them. Mrs, Miggs
isn’t! busy these days, and she's a real
stylish dressmaker, Tom-—"

But Tom had left the room. Ever
since he had heard of Janet's legacy
he bad appeared depressed. Janet
watlohed him curiously as he shambled
off toward the wood plle, thelr haven
when anything troubled. Then she
turned to Mra. Dean and listened
cheerfully to her wonderful plans,

They put them Into effect the mo-

A House and $5,000

ATHERINE LINN al-

ways knew  her
great-aunt Fredika
wan eccentric, but
she never knew
how ecoontrie until
the affair of the
house. Sinee  her

father's death Cath.
erina had support-

i vd her mother and
hersell as u stenographer. They lived
in four rvented rooms and just man-
wged to be comfortable. Mre. Linn al-
ways was In poor health, but she did
the housework and a little sewing and
dreamed of the time when Catherine
herself should murry huppily, Ceth-
evine herself sometimen dreamed of
that time, but to her L wag obscured
by iInterminable disance. Jefferson
Ford was not earning epough for three
and he had no Immediate prospects,
They were friends ruther, than ac-
knowledged lovers, Uelng brave and
young and hopeful, they walted.

To be sure, Catherine had Aunt
Fredike, who wan wealthy and who
might have done pomething for her
poor relntives. But she never had. and
Catherine did not expoet that she ever

All

H= FRENCH looked
engorly forward to
her daughter's visit
o the old homse.
Fdoa had  been
married slx months
after w  eyelonle
vourtship. Sho had
mot  Lou  Deng at
her Aunt Kate's in
New York, he had

followed her home und the next thing

was & woedding Of course, Mre
¥ropoh bad cxpected Ldow to marry,
und she wunted her to marry well

Lou Dent seemed most desirable as a

gon-in-law,

He exrned & good salary and he was
fltogether a flue young fellow, To
Edna he had been something more
than & romance, bo had boen & way
out, Bhe always had louged 1o gel
mway from Westmore and live 1u u
ity, Her lettors since her marringe
uasured bhar mother that she was very
happy—a0 happy o faet that there had
boen no time for bher 19 vome T
Sho bad urged Mis. French reposted)y
to coma to the city. but Mrs. Freneh
pever hud been 1o New Yark in ber

h
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| \ proflem  of  hasgise
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vl <} pPlasterved ull
wround b At here  wus Mol
Rand, the best housekeeper in town
wilting for admittence,  Jhn's mot b
It wasa she who Lad oblecied to hes

son's alliance with the bright aud bon
ny Mildred on the ground that as Jim
had bis Wiy o make In the world and
bhad oply Jjust begup om the job, ke
needod & wife with more housowifels

aualities than the ex-school teacher
PrisseRsed.
‘Why," seid Mry, Repd, solemuly

and forebodiugly, 1 doubt If she can
ke a loal of hrewd Mildred wgreed
#he had been tryiug, ever siove hey
marvigge, with wysterious and jues-

g

would. Though Aunt Fredika lived in
the same town wit them, she
never camo (o aee  them.  She
had her own interesis, ihe chief
of whick at present was her
new house, Tt was part of her eccens
tricity that she should suddenly grow
tired of the house in which ahe had
lived for a half century, und should set
ahout having a new one bullt. Cath-
orine bad henrd about the new housc,
but she had never geen it, because il
was entirely out of her way,

One ralny fall evening, when she
was sitting alone  with her mother,
pomebody came upstalr and knocked
ut their door., Catherine thought It
was Jeff, who occuslonally came in for
an evening. She was, therefore, star-
tled when she opened the door and saw
Mr. Potler, the lawyer.

When un hour Ileter he departed
Catherine fell as though a eyclone hud
passed over thelr humble domestic
machipery, for the lawyer had come
fo tell them that Aunt Fredika had left
the new house to Catherine on condi-
tlon thut she lve in It and maintain
it properly. She must not sell, mort-
gage or rent It it waa for her use
nlone. As for Aunt  Fredika herself

she was already on her way to Cali-
fornin, where she expected to spend
tha rost of her days.

The next alternoon Catherine got
leave of absence from the office and
went with her mother to look at the
Iouse, It wag klmost out of town, on
K street that straggled over an emi-
nence-—au sightly pluce in summer, but
bleak and cold in winter. The houne
was substantial, roomy and essential-
ly modern.

Mra. Lion  screamed with delight
when she saw (he hardwood floors, the

fire place, the elecivie lights and up-.

to-date heating plant, “And to thnk
It s our home,” she said,

Catherine did not reply. She was
{hinking fast, and with every thought
the new house seamed to be more and
more of & white elephant on her hands

Upon the broad veranda her mother
paused ccstatically. "Jusl see how
far I can watch you coming Dumr!"
she axcluimed

Catherine sighed. It would be pless-
anter for bher mother (o watch her
thun for for herself (o walk the dreary
mile from her work.

The next week they moved in.  Their

the New York D

life and she was alvaid that even Lou
could not take vare of her there. Bo
after wix mouths Fdua was  coming
buck to muke her visit in her new ca-
pacity to her mother

Mra. Fronch made cager prepaa
tione, She bad led a colorless life,
Sinve Ednu's birth the one wnotuble

ovent shoe had known was Edna's mar-
rlage And wineon Fdoa's marriage
vothing so interesting had bhappened
na this prospective visit,

She told all her friends and neigh-
bovs that Edpa was coming and was
%0 proud and bappy and childishly ex.
cited that she could scurcaly rest,

Then at last the great day caine
She was up early. She could not eat
any dioner. Edna's train did not ar-
rive until 4:30, but at 2 o'clock she
wiur dressed. Hhe thought with se
eret enjoyment that she looked rather
nice.  Misg Cumimings bad trimmed
ber hat over and she hud had the exira
full taken out of the skirt of bher gec-
oud best frock,

fhe walked to the statlon. h was
seireely half o mile and the weaiher
wilk good She arvived oo minates
ahead of the train and hud 1o stand an

the platform  and wait Everybody
cume (o gpesk to her
“Looking for Kdow, Mrs, Frepch!

Hhe hud a pod and & smile for euch
And then she heard a far-off toot and
the traln came o, She ran up 1o the
ateps of the day couch wnd stood walt-
Ing and trembling,. Bul no Edne de-
scended. Her heart was beginning to
sink when she heard & voice behiud
her: “Why, mother!"”

She turned, It was Edoa and yet
not Edona, Her duughter had changed
Not even Flora Hempstead when ahe
came back from Europe had looked no
clegant and different from ordivary

girls, Mre, Freoch caught her breath
Then she kissed Edna through her
lace vell. “My darling.”

“Why dida't you come down to the
sleeper?™’ Fdnu chided. “The idew of
expecting me to gel out of the day
couch!” she turned 1o give & coln 10 8
porter who had just aet two immense
sultcases at her feel, "Where's u cab,
mother? | must huve a cab. Don't
they have pny here?”

“You forget, dear that this s &
suburk,” murmured Mrs. French, be-
wildered. “There's Mr. Pell.  1'Yl get

e Mystery That

Plhicable vesults, seelng that
folluwed  vouscientiousls every pre
cepr ab e up-to-dite cook book. The
firkt bateh had become liguid and, 1o
Mildrod's wmweement, had pouted out

she had

ul the pans all over the oven I'he
et had been a8 hard as oails, e
timbiing  sheet  dron  wblets  when

baked, vather thap anything approach-
DR the pppearance of tho stafll of Hie
Pl time trouble bnd marked hor 1or
ite omu from the siavi The mixture
vl the bogrd before her resembled «
buge, bulgy, lumpy canvon ball, rath
of than  the wothsonie  dough  which
viulved from her mother-in-law's Bif-
old bunds with u celerity which seemed
wagical 1o poor, bewildered Mildred.
Fhore  were miurks of the fray wll
uver the little kitchen, A trail of four
redached from bareel to table, and Mi)-
dred’s hunds and apron bore tokeus of

the misup.  Hustily donping auother
apron  und wiping her hands she
Opeoed the door and admitted her

mother-n-law, who blandly announeed
her lutention of accepting a standing

invitation und making a visit of sever-
Al davs

In such case, Mildred meditated, sho
must gel rid of that masa of unbaked
bresd before Mother Hand, as she
surely would, insisted on helping get
dinner Various  plans  suggesied
themselves and were rejocted, Once,
when an alloged cake had bean casi
over the fenee, hud vot Mido amiably
ambled in with the detested and Jis-
carded derellet o his mouth? Again,
when & bateh of biscuits in the oven,
bhad.  somehow. been miraculously
changed into bomba, the children rext
door, Anding them cast away, had with
allowable curiosity brought them (v (o
ask "what are they™ No, Mildred
devided that, this time, her mistake
must be concealed that could not pos-
sibly meet the detevtion. A scheme oc-
curred to her fortile brain, Good. She
would bury the misernble fatlure. Fail-
ures, she reflactod, merited burial and
no resurrection,

When dusk offered her u kindly gon-
vealment Mildred “sneaked” out |inlo

-

poor little housekeeping ossentiuls
made but a pitiful showing in the new
house, “We ought to have new cur-
taing at least,” Mra. Linn sald

Bo they got the new curtains, and,
with them, shades. The windows out-
slde looked very well, But thers was
not  furniture onough for half the
rooms,

After two months had passed she be.
Ran 1o sit up nights to figure. And the
more she figured the more frightened
she grew. The house was taking ov-
erything, 1L was 1Ke i greedy ginunt
that must be conktantly appeased.

One afternoon Jeff walked all the
way home with her and ahe todk him
Into her confidence,

“I'm worried,” she sald, “Why,
Jeff, 1 can pever earn enough to keep
this house going! mother. doesn’t
seem too underst ” ’

“"Cath,” said  Jelf, “wouldo't $70 a
month-—"

“Oh. you poor ,boy!” Catherine
laughed, with a no‘ at the bottom of
her volee, "How far would 370 a month
go towird taklvg care of three people
and that house, when it's all two can
do to live on Afty ™

-

oin’'s

him to tuke your bagguge. And, sure-
Iy, you won't mind walking."

Fdoa laughed and (hey
briskly,

“look around dear, and see whut's
chunged.” Mra, French sald “Mr
Pomeroy has painted his store and
Mra, Green Is pulting up a new house
And the last wind blew down the big
elm at the corner there Don't you
miss 17"

Fdoa laughed aguin
Just ug If I dido't live three bloc ks
from Broandway! If you only knew
how & suburb looks to me afler Now
York. How's Tom?"

Mrs. French told her,
fd Into Plok sireet
auaver in her volee
Fdoa.”

“Yeu," Kdua replied
shall be glad to get in.
pinches horribly,”

BHefore suppartime Mra. Fronch real-
tzed that Edoa had changed unbeliev-
ably. she could talk of nothing bui
New York and what she did therp and
what she saw there, She notioed noih-
ing at home save to disparage i

set forih

"Oh, mother

As they turn-
she sald with a
“There's home,

hurriedly, “I
My left shoe

ment Janet recelved a check from Mrs.
Wickham's lawyer. Tom seldom en-
tered the house that & multiplicity of
parcels did not  litter tables and
chairs: and to have Janet alone for a
few moments was an Imposaible thing
If she was pot shopping she was at
Mra. Miggs' for a fAtting or at some
one of the nelghbors who were glving
parties in her honor—now that she had
money and was aboul to travel

Tom grew almost morose In those
exciting, bustling days. Constantly
there dwelt In his mind the thought
that Janet would not some back from
Kansas, and all his efforts to oppear
cheerful were futile, so he kept out of
the way as miuch as possible.

Janet was to set out on her trip the
end of September. The month had
Just been ushered in when she said to
Tom one evening: ‘“Tom, you haven't
taken an atom of Interest In my pretly
things! 1 want you o come now and
really look at them.”

She led the way to her tiny bedroom,
80 close to the low-celled, leaky roof,
where the new clothes hung on pegs
around the walls. She took down her
travellng suit irst. “Do  you like it,
Tom?' ahe asked. “Folks say it's very
becoming, and I'm so glad! 1 wanted
it to be unusually pretty, because "

“Well, it Is,” Tom cut in. “Don't
worry, You'll eut a shine when vou ar-

the house!” exclimed
JeN. “I wish she had never given It
to you. [ suppose, though, it's worth
a lot if you hang on to it.”

“So0 mother says. Bhe's terribiy in
love with It, But for her I'd leave it
tomorrow, Jeff."

“If 1 vould only get u ralse,” sighed
Jeff,

The winter wore on. It was extreme-
Iy cold, Catherine resigned herself 1o
the struggle. They were never warm;
they were never well fed, and yet the
money went as fast as It was earned,
Hut no-amount of economy cduld hove
cured Mrs. Linn of her passion for the
house. She confessed that the ambi-
tion of her life had been to have a
nice new house, and now that she had
one which completaly sulted her she
:puld endure anything rather ihan

ve itup. -

“Confound

“Mr. Potter says it ia worth $5,000,
Caihle. Think of it! I naver expeet-
ed to live in a 35,000 house,”

Spring brought hope to Catherine,
Light and fuel bills would diminish.
And they would make shift to bhave a
garden,

Jef, however, was more down-heart-

"What do you think of my uew
Bull?™ Tom asked at supper,

Fdoa regarded him eritically, *1
bet you got It at Barker's, she said.
Barker kept the gents' furnisting
establishment and was considered yory

up to date. “It looks it."
“What's the matter with Edna?"
Tom ausked firritably the next qgay.

“Nothing we have or do sulis her now
Thiogs used 10 be good eoough for her.
Yel she's done nothing but fnd fuult
since she got here. I did spunk uo a
littla when she gol after Louisa i
breukfast (his morning. And now
she's pltehing Inte you, There's cume
things 1 can't stand, mother,"

“Oh, she isn’t pltching in exactly,”
Mra. French sald “She thinks I ought
to have some pew clothes. Nothing 1
have Is good enough and 1 thought
she gulped. “Yoy know I had BYETY-
thing fixed over on purpose—" The
Bulp became u sob. “I dong see what
alls her, Tom"

“I know what will ail her if she
don’t shut up.,” Tom growled flercely.

8o u few days hurrled on and poor
Mrs. Freoch was just beginning to be-
Hleve that there was nothing in the

Happened

the buck yard and with guilty heste
und much perspiring dug a shallow
Btuve in which with some yncompli-
mentary and muttered remurks she in-
terred the inoffensive but ofending
mixture, Smoothing the ground down
she stamped vielously upon i1, suying:
“There, you'll never trouble me mgain.”

Muther Rand was  gracious, She
Made no comments on the lack of
homemade foods on her son's table. 1If
ihe voticed the predominance of “bak-
er's sluff” she beld her peace. But Ne-
mesis 8 nover idle

The dissgrecable old ugent of reiri-
bution was right on bis job, and, yn-
suspecting, the happy Mildred was
800N 10 be aware of that fact

The next morning she saw Jim and
his mother looking inteutly al sume-
thing on the ground out in the yard,
and Jim, with wonder in his volce, was
calling: "Come, Mildred, come and
tell us, if you can what this is.”" Her
heart saok but she ‘went out. To hor
horrer the bread with malice afure-

(thought bad decided (0 vaise. This be-

Ing impossible except in an upward di-
rection the mags had bulged to the
top, carrying, fortunately, enough of
dirt and leaves with It 10 hide It
identity, but giving the impression of
some gigantle mushroom growth.

“Remarkable!" exclaimed Jim. who
was punching the mysterious sub-
slapce with & cane, in an attemm 1o
discover itg nature. His mother might
have suspecied, but she had come out
without her glusses and was at a dis
Rdvenilage.

“Can you guess what it is7" gsked
Jim; “as for me I never saw anything
resembling it in all my life.”

Mildred could have enlightened the
general ignorsnce, and if Jim alone
had been céncernnd she would have
told the whole story, but Mofher Raud!
Never. So she gazed at the trembling
heap and made no sign.

“Don’t touch {1, James,” cautioned
his mother. “it might explode.”

Al thia Mildred felt & wild desire o
laugh 'nd only cnamo‘ it by the
alarm elt when Mrs, d nug-

R'_‘ Elsie |

rive in Kansas.” His lips smiled; his
eyen did not. His mother coming in,
he slipped away as they mutually ad-
mired it

Of course, he went out 1o the woud-
pile to fAght things out in the twilight,
He knew Janet would not come buck !
As she was pretty and bright her rola-
tives would be proud of her, make
much of her and lavish upon her pleas.
ures that had never come (nto hor
starved girlhood. Would it be strange,
then, that hard-working Medbury days
should sllp Into the background for
good anod all?

Someone quietly sat down beside
him. “You were in a dreadful hurry,”
Janet reproached. “There were uo
many things I had to show you, ‘This
is one of them, Will you read it,
Tom?" Bhe held a paper toward lLim.
He opened it slowly and stared at a
tax bill receipted. Before he could
speak she lald another over ft—an on-
timate on roofing. Still another was
spread befora his ustonished eyes -y
price for palnting. She laughed softly
an he looked at her speechlessly, “lan't
it ine, Tom, 1o be able to do things?"
she asked gleefully.

Tom had tirned from her and was
staring silently over the old garden,
Huddenly she knew he could not speak.
Her arm stole around his shoulders.

By

ed than ever.
Le groaned.

In May Mrs, Lion took the grip and
went to bed very {1, A nurse and a
doctor came, Catherine was In de-
spaly. How was she ever to meol {he
expense of this slockness?

“Now, see here, Cath” Jeff said.
“This thiog bas got 10 end somewhaore,
You are worrylng and working your-
self to death. Your mother won't give
up the house: 1 always sald that 1'd
never let my wife work, but I guess I
shall have to, Honey, let's get murried
und pool our money,”

The first day that Mrs, Lion was able
1o out the three drove (o the min-
ister’s in & cab and Jeff and Catherine
were married,

A week Iater on a Sunday afternoon
as they wsat indoors tegether onjoy-
ing the light fire that Jeff bad made in
the fAreplace the door opened and In
walked Aunt Fredlka. She looked
stout mand rosy. After greetings and
oxplanations she sat down by the fire
and looked about her.

“Well,"” she asked, "how do you like
the house?"

“Very much.” replied Mrs, Lian, “al-

“No hope of n‘nur.‘

By Walt Gregg

WOorld so gIs4ppoINtIng A8 One's own
married daughter, when Lou Dent
rusbied into the house one afternocon,
hearty, rosy, big volced and jovial.
“Hello, mother!” he cried, kissing
Mrs, French. He looked around, “Say,
this looks good te me, after what 1've
been getting in the olty the last three
duys. Thermometer up to ninety and
not a breath of air stirring. Our it-
tle seven by nine flat smells like a
furpace. 1 s&t out on the fAre escepe
(Il 5 o'cloek last night. And then |
bolted, You expect hot weather in Ju-
Iy and steel yourself to stand i1, but
when It strikes you In Septomber-
whew!" He sank into ‘ebllr with &
great sigh of rellef. “Lucky for you
you escaped it, Edna,” he sald, *'! tell
you such a dose of hades as that makes

" 4 man want to chuck the city forever,

The country’s the place to live, You
see I've been in New York all my life
and I konow.”

At supper he was still loud in bis
pralse of everything. The chicken, the
buked beans and Loulsa’'s bread got
their full share of compliments.

“It's from hand to mouth ip the city
all the time,” he said, “Edoa says she

By Will Seaton

Bestiug getting & box and taking &
plece of the mass to her busband, who
Was an  cxpert in naming unkuown
quantities. “'Ob, Jim, don't let her”
and with & shriek of unrestraiued
laughter ':Ln told him the whole, mis-
erable slo

“And. oh, Jim, If she finds out 1'l
emigrate!” she threatened, “for 1'd
never be able 1o face her again!”

Jim recognized the exigencies of the
occasion, The spade with which the
Lusty buriel had been accomplished
stood handy. Grabblog it, he upruoted
the whole batch of soft and quivering
Stuff and with & mighty toss sent it,
spade and all. over the convenient
fence apd dowp into the byushes where,
it may be mentioned, Neighbor Jor-
dan's beps later found it and gorged
themselves Lo repletion.

Then the guilty coupls fled to the
house to indulge In surreptitious merri-
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