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..., nnr the wire Maid OlpMe. 'Ah, and with love. I

thought of you Uiiukiug of your
sweetheart!"
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Elinor flushed. True, she hadtr-- know

.. "ivmit heI "inlf IhoiiRht o the one Celeste culled
"her Bweethenrt" most o( the night'. m lie hi'1'1

but not fts Celestft had dreamed."'.'.m".!! pven more. It
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Dearest."
ways, Celeste, she added. "I am bo

if y grateful to you, and I'm going to showN'.m mm
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r1.,,;. ,11. (he nihintion she

it to Mr. Colvin.'
"Ah, Mnrieimtfoclle, you are so

Hweet! I dream that some day I may
be in your service!''

"I would like nothing better, Cel-

este. I'll remember that" Elinor prom-
ised.

Kven IJda felt an unwonted thaw-in- s

when Klinor appeared at half past
11 from her fnther's room. She had
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been sitting silently by his bed, heri drop in iu.
thlnua want to i "'. hand on his wenk hand, her eyes on

hts which smiled at her.
Iratll tW' evonlnc denr- -

I OHCECOUMT KAIJLOS. TRIEOTO OvtHTUHOW tWE lAnACKEPftHQ DROVE BACA FATUEn WmeOWEOf ASICS' AMP awnwtt 1 ly ' TATl ISR fl.TO JtM .. TtVl
UTtVE BAWAHWHSOOM OF B060ROI- A- ) fn'y-- J H.." ' ' f i J ALEETA OWE1 N

ftAOTXEO WOtlSEftH.! WITH M6 PCOM Uj0 j

sleeps Carlos Y 3&&&tSe 1 " ' f ' tof-f- T! ;( toncb! tmb Baow-- apr.can f! later we started ,t.;
li t too JOU'll.V. iiu(Ri'l

"Clood- -oil,
btr

Palmcr w.n stmlyins
Life which he twisted in nm

He ban Known j..... -
,1 nn1p tin wns wor- -

leaving him, stooping above him she
hud heard his murmur, "My bless-iufj- n

dourest! "
Lida saw Elinor's wet eyes but

what struck her more acutely was
her daughter's painful shnbbiness.

"You should have something new"
she broke out sharply, "that old coat
and dress "

"They'll do."
"I presume they'll have to. The car

is waiting."
"Yes, I'm ready if you are."
"Quite."
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loth deserved that it pnuum

Elinor was lovely In spite of her
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thu tmnliles of the married,
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ill asleep, to open her eyes in

shalibincss. Lida saw, and for the
first time sho saw the girl's beauty
without envy, Elinor had been very
gentle since that terrible night. Lida,
riding down town, wished she knew
how to tell her that she wished things
hnd been different.

"Your flowers are exquisite," said
Lida as she looked at Elinor's cor-

sage, an artful blending of spring

in a day mat vim-- .
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anil at her smile. Then it

blossoms wheh had been chosen, afterLick, the truth which was not a
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great thought, by Barrett. "But those
roses " she ended, brows raised
questioning.

"Father gave them to me from
is a bountiful (lay. tins any ui
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can blond emotion
illation without a cheapening

some thnt were sent to him," Elinor
answered-- . Every inch of the ride she
had seen the chauffeur stowing her
bags in the back of the car. Terhaps
because that action had made it so
clear that she was not coming home
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iilor sat up. hiiseinR her knees

Icrinff at a window which fram- -

again, nnrt she was going to live inkmurc of the (tlittcrinit worm.
Barrett Colvin's house. As a "guest'
of course. But it was a definite step,

kuld go to church at lli to meet
It Colvin. They would be mor-

phea she would so with him to none the less; an extremely definite

step. Yet what else could she have
done? She could not deny those others

use and thus would start the
e that must endure for a year.

II of whom she loved. the advantither would have everything he
ages that would come to them throughher cousin, Philip, his nght-e- :

her aunt and uncle, an al- - her marriage.
orgotten peace, and their sons,
ance they so deserved. The

''- r nunnnr xfiv amucAs she had. done perhaps a thou
sand times before she told herself
that she was doing the right thing.
She must not, she reflected, let this

would accept a share of the
from her, Elinor was certain.
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overpowering sweet scent hurt Barrett in any way. He had been
so fine about it. Few men would haveId to Elinor from the room thnt
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filling with steam. Celoste felt about the will as he felt.
She saw the spire of the churchIvidently borrowed boldly from

ahead of them, outlined through a gnpif the many Venetian glass hot- -

landing on the ncneoek blue in towering buildings.
"We're almost there," Lida said.
Elinor felt her cheeks sting. She

slipped a glove from her left hand.

is of her mother's dressing room,
inething eld and something new.
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The night before bo had bought herchanted Celeste, returning.

kor hashed. "Hut I haven't any- - a ring that had made Lida s eyes glit-
ter with envy. It held a large, flaw-

less diamond set simply, beautifully,
taat isnt old, Celeste!" she ad- -
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fte had considered that, she Elinor hnd not once thought of an
engagement ring. The need of It was
obvious, however, she realized, and
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE By AHERN
OUT OUR WAY By WILLIAMS
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Cowboy,S!, Pattern No. 489 By Lur Wheeler
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