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"If he
bought me,
why didn't
he pay for
me?" She :

Asked When

fry) )- -

- ' v vvy

A "hi- - I ffc- -x. - v - i

ffj'i'fmrr re.tert Honeymooning

rw' r VJt, - Florida,

: w few

spoke of a fashionable tailor.
"Uncle George, I want you to meet a

friend of mine Miss Ready,' said Mrs.
Merrill. The --girl held v out her slender
hand. r-

-

He was George M. Ayster, Jr of Wash-
ington eventy-thr- e e years old, a wid-
ower of twenty years standing, gay re,

a member of many clubs and
(with an Income of not less than $80,000
a year.

From that time on, it was understood
that none of the acquaintances of whom
Mr. Oyster made In Syracuse or those
whom he had' known In New York and
Washington and who were attending the
Fair could expect to see the- - wealthy ex-
hibitor at any function unless Cecil Ready
was invited. He loaded, her with flowers
and bon bona and books. He took her for
Ions drives In the morning and planned
parties fox afternoon - and evening In
which her nleasnra rIotia was eonsnlted.

It Seemed
That a
Shabby

Was All
She Got

' "

'"
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Poor 'Cinderella" Ready Her MPrince

ft The Septuagenarian's Bride an'di xS f the Eearl She Got froig A 1

"But I can't love you as I coull B yoa
were young," the girl told him. T
wouldn't be fair to you." . e

Tf you'll only let me love' you, TH be!

satisfied so long as yon merely tolerafjj
me," the ardent wooer Is said to tavj
replied.

The announcement was made generally,
and Syracuse stood amazed. But en
Thursday, January 13, Cecil, accompanied;
by her mother,. her sister and Mr. and
Mrs. --Merrill, left for Washington. And at
9:30 o'clock on the night of January 15
Cecil Ready and George M. Oyster, Jr
were married In the drawing room of the
bridegroom's apartment at the Wardmanj'
Park Inn.

Tffl the happiest man In the .world
said the bridegroom.

. At midnight the bride and bridegroosl
left on a special train for- - Miami, Fla

' where Mr. OyBter had engaged an entire
floor of the new Flamingo Hotel for his
honeymoon..

"And we were happy," she said a little;
while ago in telling the story to a friendi

"Everything went on beautifully untU
one day early la March when Henry lit
Bronner. Mr. Oyster's business manager,
arrived from ''Washington. He said that
Mr. Oyster must go back with him at once
on account of preparing the statement tat
Ms income tax.

"I reached Washington about a wee(
after he got there. He met the tram
but he would scarcely speak to me. I dd
not know what had come between" us at
what Influence had been exerted to alienate
him from me, but the work had been ac-
complished, i begged him to ten me what
had changed. him, but he only made somsj
bitter answer that told nothing.

"When on April 1 he told me that he
was going away I asked at what hour Z
should be ready, I was told that I was not
to go that I was not wanted. He did not
write me during his absence I was aa
utterly cut off as though I was a stranger,

"One morning I picked Up a newpapev
and saw In glaring headlines that Gecrg
M. Oyster was dying at Atlantic Cltyi
I called the Hotel Ambassador and wail
told that the telephone was answered, but
that no one would talk, with me. -

"Late that night the telephone rang and
the operator told me that a tlegrash mes-
sage was to be read to me.

"It was a terrible message. It told me
that my husband had given orders that
he did not wish' to see me and that if 1
came to his apartment I was not to be
admitted. -

"I waa almost beside myself. Of coursaj
I did the only thing there was to do
started immediately for Atlantic City.
But when X reached there I learned from
the newspapers that Mr. Oyster had been
dead for several hours." .

The codicil to George M. Oyster's wCL
drawn at.Atlantic TJlty three days before
his death, gave his young wife a bequest
of $25,000 and provided that his "faithful
friend and employe,-- Henry M. Bronner
might be allowed to purchase any share
which he desired of the testator's busi

It was hinted that the proportion-
ately small Inheritance "was so Oxed
flot because OyBter had ceased to
Ioto her Quite the contrary; there
were those who said It was be-
cause he feared if he left

f her his millions they: would the
more readily draw younger suitors
for the hand of the attractive
widow; and attractive she still
la more suggestive of the birde

He gave her his flrst-prfz- e blue-ribbo- n

horse. "

"It's like a dream. I have to pinch my-
self to be sure that I am awake," the
girl told her friends who Joked with her .
about her "grandpa," as they called him. .'

The fair had not been over for a fort-
night when Mrs. Merrill received a letter
from Oyster. Would she come to Washi-
ngton" and visit him? And would she bring
Cecil with her?

"Do everything possible to ''persuade
:

her," the letter ran. "Tell her that it will
give me the greatest happiness of my life
If she wjll accept." . , --

If State Fair week In "Syracuse had
seemed like a fairy dream to the little
Onondaga Valley girl, tt is not hard to
Imagine what life tn one of the most
beautiful end luxurious hotels In Wash-
ington must have been.- - She was laden
with costly gifts. On the eve of her de-
parture for home her fairy godfather told
her what he had In his mind.

"Cecil,", he said. "I don't feel as though
I could, let you go away from me. I want
to adopt yon as my daughter and take
you with me all over the world to give
you all the luxuries and all the beautiful
things that yon ought to have."
Td love it," said Cecil promptly and
honestly. And she went back to Syracuse
and told her mother and Muriel, who at
once threw, cold water on the project .

. A man, even if he were seventy-three- ,
years old, '.they, told ner, couldnt adopt
a : girl of twenty-thre- e whom he had
known Jfor only, a few weeks, . without
placing her In a position likely to give
rise to unpleasant comment. Cecil must
write Mr. Oyster, thank him lor all his X- kindness to her, and tell him that .her
family wouldn't consider the ides for a :

moment. ' - ! . '
An answer came at once. He would

,. take Mrs. Ready and Muriel around the
-- .world with them if It were necessary to

stop gossip. Mrs. Ready .was obdurate.
.Then came another letten, If he couldn't '
adopt her, could he marry her?

' "I think an the world of you and I'd '

. lore to be your, daughter, but I couldnt .
marry anyone so much older than L" the
girl wrote back. '

'It ia said that .Mrs. Ready pleaded:
"Look what ft win mean for Muriel. She
will be able to study for the stagehand -

-
. yon win be her fairy godmother." -

feacTjuce myself

iln. Oorr M. Oyster, th
WASNT; Syracuse widanr of the

iied.OTasfclnftoq xalUlbnsJre, a
little careless with her plxt

money Y . r

He ti feTenty-thre- e and the was twenty-th-

ree; she gare op her drUsn dreams
of lore and children to marry Oyster,
the Orandaddy Ixmrfegs who granted to
adopt her. Then he died and waled hera shabby $25,000. .Mrs. Oyster eras In-
dignant. Bfce said Jhat it was a sin and
a shame, after alTshe had sacrificed, to
be left with a. stingy $25,000; she eren
hinted that she might be forced to- - go
back to work. .

What had become of that $200,000 pre-anpt- lal

settlement. Mrs. Oyster was
asked. She rubbed her foreheads

Goodness yes; there had been $200,.
000. hadn't there?

And what had she done with It?
Oh she had mislaid It somewhere.-Sh- e

had deposited It in a bank, she
Uered. She most look up her papers and
ascertain just which bank. She Was glad
to haTe her attention called to tt erery
little bit helped, you see.

Moreorer, there were the famous pearls
which she had gotten from her Oyster.
PJih-tot- h The pearl market was low. and

aat could one realise on a string of
the baubles? . .

And last but not least, comes the" news
that Gait ft. Brother. Jewelers, of Washing
ton. In which Mrs. Woodrow Wilson own
the controlling interest, hare brought suit
against the estate of Oyster, for $10,000
alleged to be due for Jewelry bought for
Cecil Ready, prior to her marriage.

aii ue items mentioned in the biH ofSir.ept a dod necklace
were bought a few weeks

before the marriage. Included In the list
were a diamond wedlng ring: at $600, dia-
mond ' ring. $2,700; diamond bracelet.
$2,000 . sapphire and diamond ' bar-pi- n.

$100; gold vanity case, $230. and a gold
drinking cup, $60. The diamond necklace
Vs boox&t two months after the wedding.
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uto Be Her Grandfather.

of a young man than the widow of
an eld one.

Before her marriage the follow-
ing was written of her:

"Cecil's hair rippled In natural
waves, sweeping the floor when itwas hanging down her back. She .

had big, lustrous eyes, that sent
thrils down the spine of many male
admirers. Her features were per-- "fectly chiseled, she had fine color-- "

lnr, a, svelte tlgnre and a Cinder--
ella foot, with hand to match,"

, But .alack and alas, she had no
special' yearning-- for "book learn-
ing." - , .

It was tn this that her sister,
Muriel, shone. A graduate of the
hlstorlo Onondaga Academy, Muriel
had distinguished herself m ama-
teur 'dramatics. S&e was as beautiful as
Cecil, but was afflicted with gift of ora-
tory which landed her in the camp of theuffragettes and won for her honorable
mention when the women "scored their
final victory. , .

Their mother . was Justly proud of
them.

"Cecil Is so beautiful that she will marry
a rich man ha mnoort nrifv xtt.i.iV IMWHWSM lltbU ttllU ISA B

ybeaiKy and talent, she should be a great
,. actreas some day. -

And thus it became, . tnattr nf
that Cecil was to marry for vrealth,' the
while Muriel waa to study for the stage.

Cecil, never particularly strong, waa ,
taken ill before she finished her course
at teachers college, and when she waa ,

better took a position, ta the office of, the, '

Charming" Waa Old Enough

There was a pageant tor the entertain-
ment of'visitors, devised by an organlza- -

tlon of business men and the Ready girls
were asked to assist tn the production
and take part in 1L: . -

Mrs. James E. Merrill, a pretty young
matron, who had come to Syracuse from
Washington a few . months before, was
one of the figures In the' pageant. On the '
opening day Cecil Ready was busy at the
Americanization League, tooth when she
heard her name called-- Looking up she
saw Mrs. Merrill and the Prince

The Prince v was : not the 'beautiful
youth with dark eyes and waving hair of.
whom Cecil had perhaps dreamed. Hev
had white hair and a white moustache
and. a pleasant smile, and he wore a pan-am-a

hat and flannels whose cut and. Hue

Bell Telephone Company Instead of re--"
turning to her studies. Muriel passed a

'state examination with fiyiag colors and
was appointed & worker In the Americani-
zation League. . A few months after she
obtained her position, ' she succeeded in
having her sister named as an assistant
worker. Incidentally, they both did some
"lyceum work for a Syracuse bureau.

1 Americanization and lyceum work did
not make up a very lively existence for
the Ready girls. put they stuck to It
bravely.

And that'was how things stood last
November at the opening of the New

. York State Fair, with Its great horse
show and grand circuit races which
brought to Syracuse lovers and breeders
of horses from all over the country.

1

ness," which was supposed to yield an
Income of at least $0,000 a year, thus
preventing Mrs. Oyster from retaining at
half --share in a Jilghly profitable business
In which there Is a relatively-- small in
vestment. . .

And thus ended tie . romance of De
eember and.' May as it always pL p
19wreck fi&4 enTHVTStn.ra .V
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