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HE  Interurban car
wig crowded as il-
ways on  Saturday
nfternoon, HBoeany
munaged to oling o
her many  bundles
ns she pushod ler
way on and down
the uisle 11l she
could steady herself
agains! the back of

A meal. “There was no chance to sit and

she barely managed to keep possesslon

of her bundles, Jack could give hor

o help. He himself was loaded down

il he could barely slagger on,

Only about once a month did they
come into the blg town from the farm
and there was always 50 much to car-
ry. And us the cars ran only every
third hour in the winter months there
was nlways a voritable mob of farmers
and their wives, shopping bent,

Bessy wae tired. The wind had boen
cold and she bad waited around at
different stores while Jack made his
purchases. She swayed with the
lurch of the car und her arma ached
from the wstrain of holding so many
bundles. Presently the heavy cont and
the muffler, which had been necesnury
In the eold outdoor, became unheara-
ble in the stuffy atmoaphere of the
crowded car. But she could not man-
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LMIRA SPOONER,
mitting at the win-
dow with her cro-
chot work looked
up us a little trip-
ping woman went
by, The little, trip-
ping woman bowed
and smiled and Al-
mira responded
Eraciounly, As the

woman passed down the streel Almira

soubbed her nose against the pune (o

gm0 after hor. A sound behind her

made her turn with a start and there

Elood her next door nelghbor, Mras

Seeloy, who had run in with her ero-

chet work,

"Whom are vou watching? asked
Mra. Seeley, selecting o chair with a
view to comfort and beginning to cro-
chet 5o an to lose no time,

“Lou Chittenden. Have you seen
her new gray coat? Almira also be-
gin 1o arochet,

“Mercy, you, Hhe's been out niring
I every day since she got It & week
#go,  She got It at Gould's.”

"IUs exactly like a cont T was lovk-
fog at and wanted,” suld Almira short-

The

e Curre

Age 1o Iree  hersell of either. Thern
wWas  no room, It was impossibie,
either, o lay n package down and so
B¢l 0 hand  up Stoleally she suh-
mitted to necessity and stood In In-
tigulng quiet. In an hour they would
rfeach the home station  “Then there
would come n weary, stif walk of
nearly a mile to thelr amall farm. She
sighoed.

Once, the apring before last, when
the rond was sided with blue violots
she had loved that fragrant short mile
Then they were fresh from the cliy,
she and Jack. and (he eountry had nll
the beauty of novelty,

But two feet of snow that cren up
to one'a kneen  and oozed  Into over-
shoes mude the mile anvibing bui
pleasant, Today sho felt that sho hni-
ed it. At the ond of (his long, Urleg,
cold duy she was In that worry mood
when she hated everyihing connected
with the country. Sha hated the eold

anow fGelds, the grim, ugly fence posts.

that peered from them in hatoful
straight lines; she bhated the bundles
that  whe carried-—-new  overshoos,

heavy stockings, woolen petticont, @
strip of ugly oilcloth for the table on
which she washed dishes: all noeces-
saries: not a uscless or beautiful thing
among them,

0 of a Kind In

Iy. "I shan't buy it
got one,"”

“That’s the trouble in a pluce of this
size,” consoled Mre, Secley,

“I ahall go to the cliy and got me a
cont” replied Almira, looking very de-
olded,

“1 don't Blame you one atom.” Mrs
Seely suld admiringly, “Course, you
can buy where you want m, Mr
Spooner is a salaried mon and pays
his bills as he goes. But with me it's
different,” she sighed, We're connve-
tions of Gonld and 1 feel under obli-
gutlons, I wouldn’t dast hardly buy
unywhere else ™

“Well, T dast and | shall,” affirined
Almira.

Until she bhad spoken she had nover
dreamed of golng out of town for hey
cont.  But now that she had spoken
she E!l she could not vory well draw
buck™ Mrx, Seeley would tell every-
body that she was going to the cliv
to gel hor coat and everybody would
he looking for her to do so.  Besldes.
she really wished to have a cont differ
ent from any she had seen, eapecinlly
from that of Lou Chittenden, 1o whom
she hore & grudge of long standing

now that she's

. Faith In

HIE ulways had been
lealons Yet shoe
hud prided hersgelf
that shie was smisi-
ble mbout . 'I'bat
In, after she had
grown  beyond a
rather mrormy
childhood. And
since her muarringe,
shie had kept her

twinges to horsalf knowing that thore

Wan never auy real denson for doubr

Ing. But now- here was proof. Could

she doubt her own eves?

The packege ber lLusband had so
carclessly handed aver with the mall
sha found 10 be 4 box of beautitully
embroidered Hnen handkerchiels, hom-
wittehed, and with his own MONOErs
in tha vorner —such handkerchiofs as
ha would gever think of buying, Then
the eard, “Miss Loulse Dalton, 213
Linden wilk, Loulsville, Ky., made it
evident that they were o gifl That
and the fuct thiet her husband had
beon 1o Loviaville ihat week vomplet-
ed her hastily gathered ovidenee

she reniembored iryving (o think just
what ska should say 10 Liodsay, then
Al would drown all
thought of the logicn! stalemienta she
prepared, She, Bdith Stone, would be

W WaYi Fopity

pltied as she had phied others: she
wha had so boasted aud glarvied In the
fuct (hat she loved and was beloved
in & manper out of the ordinpry

“Do you go oo Louisville often?”

Sho was suddenly conscious thut the
Buest was speaking

"Why, yea; and will probably go oft
ener from now on' she heard her hus
band reply.

Ho wan trylog to prepare hor for his
mwbwencen!  Bdith felt that abe must
gel oul where there was cool air. B
speoch aeemoed o have left her, What
was the man saying? That he st
go? Ok, vyes, shoe vremoembored, and
smilled graviously us she gliook bands

HShe heard the front door slam, heard
Lindsay coming toward bor und tried
valnly to say something.  As he bent
over her In oan attempt 1o kiss her
forehead the wife drew  away from
him, still looking at (he fre and not
saying a word

“The tived lLitle lndy had betlor gu
to bed," he sald gently, as e went ot
of the room,

The angry tears rushed (o her vves
It was the Arst Hme shie  had ever
shiunk from his Kiks, and he thousht

only that she was tred! She would
stay~up, rvight where she was, L1
came 10 see whal was the matier, | Len

Two  years back It had seemod a
wonderful thing that she and Juck
could gel ot jnto the countty and
huve u small home of their own, They
had beon  glad to go—even though
they went beeause the doctor Impera-
tively nrdered 1. Jack wus not well

They had gloated aver the vieleis, the
cickling hens, the  bit of unpainted
shed, the small homely coltage, (he
chunce th milk thelr own cow And
the Interurban had seemed an adaed
Joy It vonnected them with lown
They had never expected to fnd that

It came po near. They regarded (| as
o distinot provision of Providence.

But all that was two years back
Two winters had come since then, And
they had learned how very loanely &
winter, with an Interurban a mile away
can be,

“And T hate it reflected Bean, “And
I bate the fried pork that we will have
for supper. | want—"

Bhe didot finish the thousht. Her
eyes widened., Usually the same kind
of people filled the ear; big, comfortn-
ble farmers or stockmen in heavy caps
und contn and overshoes: their faces
ted<hardened by wind and sleet; and
thelr wives and daughters, also with
heavy hoods, or hats tied tight with
woolen scarf, heavy coals and over

St

The thought of Lou Chittenden stimu-
lated her. She knew Lou lhoronghly,
knew how eusily turned and dissutls.
fled she was, Ploasantly she pletyred
to herself Lou's dismay when she, Al-
mivi, marched Into church Sunday
morning arrnyed in the lutest city
syle,

«  Almira’s next move wag 1o approgch
her husband on the money qguestion

Al Spooner was as close as the pro-
verblal bark on the iree, but a logacy
of 33,000 yecently acquired had done
much toward looseping up his purse
strings, However, he growled consid-
erably before he handed out ihree $10
billa to his wife

“Now, don't agk me for pnother cenl
thin winter,” he admonished,

“Al Spooner.” refurned Almira with
spivit, “I shall ask you for monoey ey
ery time | want it, and I'l see that you
give 11 o me, toon.™

“Ob, go long"” said Al, who was no
mateh at wll for his aggressive liitle
Nelpnii o

With her three 310 hills 1ueked sgfe
Iy avway, and arcaved in last summer's
s, her new hat gnd & fresh veil Al
i ook the early morning traln tn

Human

—
she would tell him what she Knew
Supposing, though, that he conld ex
main! What would he 1hink  of
her for doubting him? Her hoarn al

mosl stoppesd beating al the though
that her douby might mar their hith
erto perfect understanding

This Loulse Daltons—what wmanner
of gir! wan she? Perbaps some preiny
foolish  achoolgivl who  didn't koow
Lindsay was mavried she  would
necessarily be il preily sod sinrs
Y Bdith  reflecied, or  Lindsay
wouldn't be intevesied in her e
mare she thought of the givl the Yoogre
she pltied ber and the more real her
Jealous faneles beoame, until i seewied
o her that her whole duty ey in warn
g the girl Atter all she had the ad
dregs, Why tol see this prediy, fool
ish Louise the next time she went (o
Louisville?  Thew, If her  fears lhad
heen unfounded, Lindsay would ncvey
be the wiser

Suddenly she remembered  hewt ing
Mre. Thurman, her neighbor, Ay she
Was guing 1o Loulsville on the carly
Train Why not go with hes Hhe
hewrd the clock strike four: them i
Wia nearly  time to get  up and get
ey

Mrs. Thurman was detighted (0 have
company and  chatted aminbly vt

ng Tales of Love and ng@mm

nt of Life

shoes It wis a surprise o see the
two who ant about the middle of the
cenr. The woman wore a small black
velvet hal, modestly (rimmed with a
gingle quill: her cont wasa cloth, tal-
lored broadeloth, Bessy had lved in
n ety pgll hey life, Her own salary a8
i clever glenographer enabled her 1o
dppralse  correctly the cost of that
plain Httle hat, “Panne velvet,” she
knew. And the quill was worth fur
more (han lie slight welght In ailver
And the man begide her wore an ulster

oli, she knew how much those Fng-
Halh  ulsters were  worth, And she
could guess how much that plain dark
hat cost, They wore not interurban
folks—they belonged to thoga who ride
In taxicabs; they suggested luxury,
clty  luxury, restaurants, gay lights,
walters, big boautiful stores, the tung
of the city, the roar of the elevated,
the clatter of motor frucks, dolly
newspapers hung at your door or
grabbed from the atand while the type
was still wet, not delivered 1o you two
days later by the rural mailman; they
suggested, In fact, this incongruons
nalr, all  that Bessy longed for, and
now knew that she had longed for all
these past months,

She felt ghabby, burdened. poor, ayl-
fen, The woman wuas good-looking. In
mussaged, powdered, sconted, mani-

vie

the city. Not until she was fairly on
her way did her high spirits begin to
flag. Then she rvealized with a mis-
rable little Inward quake that she
as doing an  adventuresome thing.
She had scurcely ever been out of Hay-
ville In her e and here she was
#larting alone for the chiy! How had
sghe ever come 1o do T “I'm afrald.”
nhe thought penitently, “that 'm a
great hand (o speak hastily, But when
F've sald & thing I won't go back on
it, no airee!"

There was not a soul whom she
knew on the train, Half u dozen veurs
hefore Almira had been to the city
with Al and womanlike, had (rusted
to him to pllot her about. Her mem-
ory she found, was confused and val-

ueless. As =he stood on the station
platform  she  was  ufterly turped
nround, Only one thing stood out

holdly in her mind's eye and that was
the nume of MarNamara

“Reb, ma'um ™ Almira stavied. She
began 1o mee & way out of her difficul-
Hies

She allghied from the cab at Map-
Namarn's door and with renewed
cournge entered After Gould's \uis

ature

Edith Stone, not daring 19 irust hey
vodee, pleaded a headache. This made
the real of (he trip more endurable.
ind onve in Loulsville she told Mrs
Thurman she had an appointment with
the dressmaker, and, it possible, would
meet her for lunch, otherwise Mys
Fhurmuan was to know thut she would
hiave 1o remaln over another day for
nn exti'a l\lllllg.

As aulekly as possible she found
her way o 218 Linden walk and gsked
tor Miss Louise Dalton, She was toll
that the young lady tn question was
ROl ut home and would oot be wiill
late that afternoon

Hut my truin will be Butie thien, |

I must ase her soon, slanime: ed
Edith, (neaherent iy

“shall 1 call Mrs. Dalion™
the woman, eving hey doubtfully

O no: don't do thut! That Is"
she added in w calmer tone, “if You can
el me where I can find her this mern-
Ing."

CAM Helleview Beminary on Fourth
pirect.” answered the woman, looking
*ven more dubious when Edith hirdly
walted for the end of her sentence.

When she reached the sireo BEain
Fdith fedt that the nervous sirkin was
begloning 1o well on her, She had
been keved up 1o calmness tor an fin-

FEIN S

In the Glow of the Morning

HEEALLY do not Hike
i i i mARLEAL
what voldiy, looking
uss 1hin vooin 1o
Whery sloe st 1 Lhe
ed glow of the Bre
Lghi Fhe're wWis o
vowl o hilg fore
headd amd o geoeral
Uy ol apsrieyeoient

Wooul b
she Blancea  pp Inguivinghy . e
wrose and  crossed  1he oo Hin
bassed hor  hgud lovingly over his
wWavy halr, Wis avm siole about het
WaISL and he  drew hor dawn  beside

Itlin

heve was slienee (o i muagent

Then she drow horsetl Laif away and
woked up at him

“Arthir ' plendingty,

"Well"™ —lmpatiently

"I wish you wouldn',*

"Wouldn't what

“Be Joslous, you gullywog!™  she
pouted, but there wos o subduod Bl
Kkle in hor eyes,

s, i
Viae

But how cat U belp 04007 I
lender dode  créeping  ntn i

“Hoere we were, nlee and comfortabile
and huppy s can be, whon this - this
M comes  along and "ftalls in love
with you

“1 vouban't help 0,7 she intervagted

I'm now a0 sure about that,” he said
slowlv anag |'!.'||u||,tlll'ui||_l'

Arthur!™ sShe sat wpright, hea
dignant blue eyes looking straight
Lie lyls

“No. 'm not so sure, he swent on
dugged |y “A i doesu't tell u love
w0 desperately withoul some encol
REgement-nn, 1 don't mean thal you
chcouraged  him purposely,  but you
ook things as & matter of COIraa,
wore  pussive, and  he dudn’t kKnow
about wie, or, i he did, he thought |
didu't count ™  Mis volee was bitter
now, and s eyves  wverted, “Why
shonld 17 he weny oo "lU'm only &
countryman, you konow, and he is from
the cliy and has all the ways 1o ul-
tract oue, Besides. he i rich, wnd )
why, | have nothing and no prospects.

T
i

I shouhin’t blame you if you did ke
hiim bhesi 1T sl be tiresome wali (14
for me so long, Perhaps you’d berter
Take him afier all, and et me
He gut no tarther. Two soft wrms
Wete abour his neck and & pleading,
tearful Guwe cloge 1o his owy,
“No, of course 1| didn't mesn o
Wag suring fyve minotes luter
Jealous old fool, and 1 know it
CANd 1o uever gave you any ecayse?
UNOYoca happly light 1 hia yen
“You ure us irne an soel, dear, wnd
UIL promiae gesver to be Joslous aguin
“You will never have cause.” sho re
Phed sliply.  “For 1 love you apd po
elge. Avibhur dear.”

LT
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she had  been senl  for suddenly
Hruoo was dyieg from au internal ip-
Jury vaused by being thrown from his
hurae.

There was a hush in the sick-room

#8  she ecatered. His moither drew
aside, and she knelt by the Injured
k8 beil

"1 have luv‘ﬂl you so well,” he said,

Weakly pressing the warm hand that
bl his: “and 11 hus wude me so hap-
(LY

1 do pot know how {1
ife I've  had ap ideal before me I
hoew | shiould Bnd her some day. so
Fyve tried 1o Hve 10 be worthy of her
And | have lived worthily looking
Up tiimphantly into the tear-stained
face. “1 have found her in You

There wus & woment's silepce

"1 know that yvou do not loye
he waid sadly, “but- 1 want
marey me, before 1 go '

She started 10 speak

"It Wil be for so shori a vime, dear

Peadingly. "1 do pot ask for solr
Hie —that, perhaps, belongs to ancih-
or

Bhe bowed her head. while 1he tears
Fan unchecked down her cheeks

“Surely you will grant me this" he
began engerly —"just a day, an hour
perhaps only & monent - 1o feel Lhat
You are mine; and then when | am
BODe twill be bul w memory of how
3ou had made a dying mau happy,

5. DUt @il my

e
you to

curod siyle. She had removed a glove,
and Beasy staved enviously al the slim
white fingera ralsed to the dainty
black bale. Pink and polished wern
those Angernnils —~Just such tint and
shine a8 BHessy's own  had  boasted
vears before when it wag worth while
hrantifying ona's self. Now-—she shiv-
ered with disgust  at thought of the
broken-nalled red-kouckled digiia in
her clumsy woolen gloves.

She turned Il she could st
glimpse the rough shoulders of Jack’s
overcoat. Hastily she turned her cyes
away agaln. She loved Jack —at least
shie had loyved him two years before:
surely she had loved a year back. But

-she wan tired of their way of living.
8he wanted to get back 1o lights and
nolse and frivolous elothes, She
wanted electric lights, And she thought
with loathing of the kerosene lamps

that she had forgotten to Al that
morning  before she left. Now she
must do It when she arrived home.

And the kitchen fire would be out.
Juck  would build i1, but she must
walt (o the ehill voom till it wus burn-
fng. Then the supper on the square,
ugly kitchen table by the kerosene
lamp. And not 300 miles away women
were dining under glittering lighta 1o
orchestra accompaniment. And they
were dining--not mercly eating food

looked vaat, over-
whelming, Morebver, It caught e
fancy at every turn.,  She was like &
silly little butterfly in w groat fcld of
flowers. She futtered here and thore
enraptuved. Never had she seen so
many things she wanted. If sho re-
sisted one thing she gave way to an-
other, Al last she awoke to the fuct
iwan 2 o'vlock, she had had no lunch,
she was laden with small parcels and
considernble of her money had been
spent.

A considerate foorwalker directed
her 1o the restaturant, where she swal-
lowed some tea and & sandwich. Then
ahie returned to the store. On the way
10 the coat depariment she ran across
some bargaine in silks which delayved
her so long that she had barely an
hour left in which to select her coat
and get to the statlon,

By that time her poor head was in
a whirl and her money fur gone. A
clever little suleswoman helped ler
into & voat luxuriously silk lined. Al-
mira cuught 1 glimpue of the price tag
and gasped. Twenty-five dollara!

"I can't pay so much,” she sald,
“something simpler, pleass— some-
thing about §12."

department store

medite interview and now 1hat she
st search further her courage bogan

o waver. Weak and trembling, she
called a cab,
Almost staggering, she alighted al

the door of the seminary, and askod to
see Mins Loulse Dalton, On being told
that Miss Dalton would be in in 2 fow
minntes, she sank into a chalr

Alter what seemed a long time the
iloowr opened, admitting a preity clilg
of about twelve or thirteen, she wore
ahiort dresses and a huge bow on her
hobbed halr,

“Good morning, do vou wish 1o ses
we™ unked the child brightly

“Can you be—ure vou Miss Louise
Dalton?" questioned Edith breathlcss-
In

“"Yes. You wanted 1o sce me* he
child wag frankly puzzled.

“No, honey, no!™ she cried, glving
the astonished child a dazzling smile.
1 only wanted to look at you.  And
now I've geen vou, You run glong back
to your class, and I'll go home where
1 belong!"

Thur night, after she had glecfully
showed Lindsay all the hargains she
found that afternoon. she turned to
him suddenly

“I' was nice of
ubout my taking

you not o fuss
French lsave this

siven bl one glimpse of the heavon
o which he hopes he is going "

Her lips scarvely moved., I canpo

ol 1 cannot ! she moaned.

A shadow fell over his fuce

1 wish that it might be," he sald re-
simu'm}. and closed his eyes wearlly.

A sudden light sprang into her eres
"I do love yon," she cried "It has
st come to me. It has been creeping
o my heart, and I did not know i1, I
(hought I loved him, but |1 |s you."

she beld him close,

“But 1 promised 1o him. " sho added
slowly. “He loves me, and 1 must not
break my word ™

“No." he echoed fechly, looking deep
nte her eves; “YOou must e ] !
s ! 8t keop vouy

She bent and kissed him

She went back into the dull gray of
the  morning. There was u drawn
look on her face, und hor eYes were
Alied with unshed tears. She wtood at
the gate for a moment and watched the
Airst vosy streaks appear in the oast,

By Auanef

Her eyes clung fascinated 1o tlirne
Iwo representatives of that oty ip
She achied 1o throw the bundies down
get back fo a raflvoad stafion, nni 80

As for Jack—for the firat time shn
resented his lack of health, For (1,
firgl time she wished that she wan
back making her own lving. She had
boen o competent worker in the « Iy
she had made enough and more 1o gel
prefty hata and shoes and conts, N
luxurious, but' pretty things. Noth.
ing llke the horrible things in (he
bundles which made her arms ache

For the firal time she cullod Juck
selfish to ask her 10 bury herselt ont
here; he was satiafed, being mon;
the cow, the chickens, the straight 1oy
rows contented him. The evening be.
fore he had apent three exelted Loirn
debuting  whether he should  gey out
blackberries or strawberrles on (he
fertile strlp west of the barn. 8he (el
# sudden hot resentment at his sy
content. As she streteched around (o
Iook at him her glance wavered. ‘I he
woman with the panne velvel Imported
hat had reached again to pat the bluck
halr. Bess looked at the white, mani-
cured hand for several aching mo-
menia hefore her oyes went on and
found Jack., And then-

Her cyes grew big. For Jack was

By Wil

The suleswoman immoediately look-
ed  bored, but she went on putting
vonts upon Almira, who bocame more
and more confused. She had nover
seen 80 many coats In her life. After
she had tried on eight or nine they all
looked alike to her, The electrio
lights made her head nche, Moreoyer,
time wus fying. She glanced st her
wateh and was horrified to ind that it
would be close work getting to the de-
pot.

“Gilve me the cost you think is the
bost,” she sald to the salesgirl, “And
hurry, please, or 1 shall miss my
traln."

Almira, with a dozen pureels under
her arms, ran nearly the whole way (o
the station. Yet in spiie of her haste,
she arrived just in time. As with her
lust breath wshe hurried toward (he
frain a big, famillar arm gathered her
und her bundlea in,

“Plenty of time, hon.” said her hus-
band’s voice in her ear. He  had
grown uncasy about her, und had eume
In upon one train Just in tima (o take
her home on the other.

Almira was never so tired In her
lfe. The next morning she dressed up

morning. Perbaps I'll tell sou, ob, i
long time off, why | went.”

“1 Imagined It was some greai se-
cret, like my birthday, for instance,’
be luughed Iondulgently.  “That re-
minds me.” he continued, tossing hor o
letter, “road this and see what you
think of it."

“My Dear Mr. Stone-—Your name
und address wore given to me by u
mutual friend. T am & lHitle giel, 12
yours old, whose father Is dead, and |
am irylng to earn part of my educa-
tion at Belleview,

“I am  wsending you a package of
handkerchiefs with your monogram
In one corner, If yvou would care to

buy them kindly send 33 1o me; if not,
pleage return the handkerchiofs to
thig wddress. Miss Louise Dalton, 213
Linden walk, Louisville, Ky."

“The blessed child!" exclaimed
Edith.
“Child®  You don't  veully think a

child wrote that? It is undoubtedly &
Erown person trying to work the syim-
pathy racket in a novel way,"

“But 1 know It Is & child,” she be-
gith, then ended. a little more wenkls,
“the handwriting shows ir."”

“Well, dear,” declared her husband
looking at her with amusement and

.
By Flsie Endicotl
wbrace 3 ik
A Bgure stood beside her ‘I've (0 boar :..::-’ufr.ul"ﬂ'm
heurd about i," he said 'ﬂlf"_'-'- “He figuls "

wanted you to marry him, dido’t be?

She nodded.

“You did?"— eagerly.

“No--turning her eyes full upan bim,
"1 hud promised you, you know.'

“You oughtn't 1o have minded (hat,
he sald. “Of course | wouldn't mind
sealpg he wasn't goivg to live. And,
Beatrice

"Well? —dreamily -

“You'd bave had ull hig woney.

Silence,

“You'd have been nicely fxed. aud
we could have been married soon.

“1 did not think of I,"* she anawered
mechanically, her eyes on & foating
cloud in the east.

He laughed Dbitterly. "It
hiave done you any harm, and you
might have thought about me. You
might have been willing to sacrifice
gomething for me.”

He turned and lefi her.

Her eyes were siill  intent on the
cloud—a soft, fleccy cloud that seemed
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