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CHAPTER T

SONTO, Um not golng with yuo amd

sou koow you don't mind,” Jane,
very wlim and piok and definnt, hung
nver the bapister At the top of the
winirs mnd threw the words down at
her waiting aunt.

“Phey Invited you and you aecepted,
What will 1 nay?" Misa Rosa Terry
offered this quention mildly, meanwhile
fitting new white gloves on her plump
white hands.

“8ay, I've gout lots of pleasanter
I hlogs to do than go to their oid ten

“What, for instance?"

“Tell Mra. March that P'm right in
th middle of ‘Aun Veronica' and can't
bear to stop. Sbe won't let Louise
rend it

“I'm to tell Mrs, March that al-
thonglh you sald you'd come to her tea
you are reading n Dook she disap-
proves of and couldn't bear to stop.”
The gloves were on now and Miss
Rosa was turnlog In front of the long
hall mirror. She was elegant in dark
violet taffeta mnd a violet toque with
a white dotted vell, Her purple and
white striped paraspl with an ivory
linudle waited on the table with her
shiny dark purple leather bandbag.
Hhe annoyed Jane. She was so com-
fortably stout, o inexorably " werene.

41 don't eare shat you tell Mra,
Marech,” Jane sald angrily, "Bhe's an
old ¢at, and 1 won't go there to be
louked at the way she look at me and
then pleked over afterward, Who s
she to make rules for the young peo-
ple of this town anyway ? If she'd keep
better tabon her angel darling Louise,
she’d have plenty to do instead If
watehing the rest of un"

“You're peevish because she told me
you went off with Henry Berwyn at
that last beaeh plenic and stayed from
nine to eleven-thirty and were pert to
the chaperons when they spoke to
you about it, It was ailly. You koew
perfectly well you'd be talked about,”

“I dou't eare If 1 am, 1 don't care
what anyhody says sbout me In this
dump,”

Miss Hosa picked up her bag nod
parasol, gave bersell one last ap-
proving glanee,

“If you don't care what people say
about you, Janple, you can be very
siire that people won't care what they
they say. And in a Vittle elty like Mar-
burg where soclal elreles are wmall and
intimate avorybody's alwhys under ob-
servation. It ean't be helped. The
only places where you can do cons
spleuous things and not be conspiva-
oun are desert {nlands or big coxmopo.
litnn cities

“You've said that belorel”

“I'll' probably may It sgaln. Don't
think that I mind if you talk to Henry
Berwyn for two houra and a half
steadily, though It must have been n
chore. He's such n dumb boy, 1 know
perfectly well you wouldn't have done
and bother the chaperons, You're

had given her thewe and that was
Heory's gremtest attraction, though
he didn't know it

Jane smoked glovmily snd choked
when she teied to inbale, If there were
only something exciting to do! She

ataved around the room, hating the
dork, tall dresser, the missive high
nnid

bed, the large roses on earpet
wallpaper, the kuotted spread
pair of labaster vases on the 1
“Looks as If General Grant chose it,”
abe announced alowd, “with his whis-
kers!" Aunt Hose might Le liberal-
minded on the subject of Henry Her-
wyn, but when it coune Lo changes In
her houwe sbe was vock. 'he room had
the solidity of her will, |

When the clgaret was at last fin-
ishied, somewhat to Jane's relief, she
wrapped the ashes and butt in a wad
of crumpled paper, put it into the
wastebisket and went down to tele-
plione (o her denrest friend. Amy |
Lowe had probubly gous the
Marchs', but she'd be sure,

No, Amy was at home, "What are
you doing?" asked Jane, “Iet's have |
some tenpis. The courts ought to be
dry enough by now."”

Ay hesltatod, “Why don't we juat
g0 for a walk?"

lmmedintely Jane wos Lent on tens
niv. "l want to do womething with
some actlon in it "Walking bores me
to death.” ‘

(41

YA right,” sald Amy, veslgnedly,
“I'll come by for you ns soon as I

change my ahoes.”
. - L]

They would play ou the  eullege |
vourts, though thewe were uot open |
to the townspeople ddring vaention. |
Awmy's father was professor of his- |
tory, il facilty families were peivi- |
leged to use courts, lbrasy apd the |
enclosed gardens of the adminlvtration |
bullding, By the time Jane had put |
on her own tennis shoow und thken |
her racket freomm ite ense Amy hod ap
rived. |
“Why didn't you go to the Marchy'
party 2" maked Jane mo they started.

“Mother wanted Lo o #p 1 stoyed
with Grandpa; he isn't so well toduy,
I did nearly an hour's extra practice.
Lucky thing Grandpa Hkes it, poor old
Jamh! Father enme in just when you
‘phoned. That's why 1 conld leave”

“What d'you think you'll ever de
with your misie! You slave nwey at
it mnd you play people's aceompani-
ments and now and then you play the
organ in chureh, but I don't wee
what it gets you!” |

"1 love dolng fo. 1 enjoy 1. What
more could it get me than that?"
Jane frowned. “That’s very plilloso.
phic, 1 suppose. Oh, T do wish there
was something I liked dolug. some-
thing 1 could devote mysell to, same-
thing big and grand amd heilling!
This town's aw uend as ditchwiter.
Thare's nothing here,”

“Well, you'rs awfully cliver, Juue,
Anything you wanted to do you'd muke

too amart to enjoy belng with Henry
but you're not swmart snough to she
what & Joaing game It In to do some«
thiog you don't enjoy for the wake of
appearing odd and different and mak.
ing people notice you and disafiprove
of you, It's just a for mol vanity, my
daar,” With the last work Mins Hosa
npened the front door and was on the
other side of it before an  answer
coild eateh her,
¥ 8 e

Jane came dashing furlously down-
stairs but Miss Ross bad walked fast
#nid an she reached the pavement ahe
wan fortunnte coough to mest Lwo
ladies whom wive lmew, wlso drossed
up and on their way to the March tea,
w0 khe proveeded on with them trivm-
phantly, baving managed to read Jane
& locture on the beach affair and
excape without w scene. Mias Howa
Terry dotented cenes, just an she
detested a haed bed, n badly cooked
dinner, n poor parther at whist, and
sernichen on her furniture; but in the
15 years ainee che bad taken her
brother's orphaned daughter to live
with her—JTane was then a lovely,
dimpled, wilful five<yoar-olil—she had
never, not onee, tried to correct or
ndmonish Jane without drama, ‘Today
Miss Hosn smiled to herselfl st her
soecess in dodging all but the prelude.
They had not reached the big net
where Jane always threw up her hanls
and stormed and sobbed thet sbe was
the most unbinppr glel In the world,

go." Amy offered tLis in all sincerity.

“1 koow 1 could” Jane wighed. |
“Aunt Rosn callel me down  abom |
the beach pienle.” [

Y00 Momma March tell her? You
might have known whe would. o
that's why you didu't go-to the ten?
What did Miss Iogn say?"

“Bhe wnid T wan too smart really
to enjoy talking to Henry bur not
smart enough 1o see what n fool I am
to do something thing 1 don't enjoy |
for the sake of shocking people. She
sald it wan my vaniiy"

“There's one nice thing aboul your
Aunt Rosn™ snid Amy, onsileriing
this, "Bhe alwnys talks like a human
belng. She doesn’t lay down tha lnw,
but sort of puts the subjent befure
you and yon'ra free to e soir awn |
Judgment."”

“You ought to be her nieee Instead
of me!™ Jane bezna to loak dark sl
tragie.

Amy wquiekly changed 1he subject
“I'm  thankful that commencemont's

that no one cared what he did or
how abe felt,

Throngh
glass side
watched Mise Rosa out of sight an-

the  old-fashioned roby
panel of the door Jane |

gerily. YO people are horrible,” she | and
thought confusedly, ““They don't want [ maplea,’ 1 Hke 1o eomomber
anybody young to be happy.” 8he had | when U'm playing Schiimann's

expected that her aunt would urge her |
to go to the ton mod really she wanted
to go and show off her new organds,
o startliug black aod sesplet which |
whie'd Insisted on having though Miss
Rosn and the dressmaker had begged

her to ehoose either pale sellow or |

Nile green. OF course, she could skip
Into the dress and appoar late at the |
Marchs' but then Aunt Ross would |
sny, 'Oh, I konw you'd come. and that
wauld be unbearable. She pioked 1ip |
her book and read on with n sense of |
belng tantalized and chemted, not only |
nbout the Mareh toa but aboit her !
whaole life.

Marbore wasn't even & cunnty seal,
Just & nice old sprawling college town |
with & few factories at the west end |

to give a faint flavor of commerce,
And Marhurg College wan jist a nlve
& niee old sprawling college with only
ane claim to distinerlon, thet zreat
grologist Professor Benjamin Kilert, |
whone name and wark were kaown
wherever civBlized man conshlerel) the
earth's bones, Ellert Geologieal mu.
seum was amnll bot suthentic aod
complete and scholars from all over
the world eame to see 1,

. L] -

Pwo. lines of thought went on side
hx wide in Jane's head ns she reund,
both slighe but distinet, The fiest was
regrel that she ecouldn't do something
exeiting, wnd the second that there was
oo man she had ever met at all like
Ann Veronlow's ruddy blond Capes, |
Presently Jane dropped her book and
humted in the botlom burean drawer
for the pack of clgarets whe hnd hid. |
fen there. At least whe conhl smoke
tnil Aunt Rosn disapproved of glels’ |
impking, 8o did evergone else in Mar-
niirg, Even Jans didn't have (he dar- |
mg to buy cigarets for herself (n the
weal tobaceo shops. Henry Merwyn |

the shady
| gnme begon,

shile of the

"It lan't that | want more men,” sald Jane.

| e Jouked on. That was Jane's way,
| When everything was rendy she ook
roriet and the

dane wis by fopr the Letter pluyer,
she anlsseil 8 steolo it Caksed

bt if
ber wodd mnile lier
played stepdily, wveoly, anl as i she
enjoyml
mounted wgaitist Jane sbis wis Freantl
werves, Tried to Kill dvery
ml halls out that
im mpd toened the gawme inte m fight,
Her voloe wont high sl her choeks
searlot, 10 made My ishiamed for her
“It's nbwoys like this,
st ressinlly
to calin hor gdown”

wmnslied here
return,

mis

i A mbon

ilex

thi

ns the

sht
“I hnvwe to lot her win

the next, Amy

sOre

wern

Amy,

over and all the boxs gone. Father's 5o she began ti slom hor own
Bunday night student suppers bored | serves inte 1he net, to miss the ensiost
me teriibly this year” robnrns. After two love anmes Jano's
“The bo's like thew, thaagh, Beery- | mood  wis  normal,  evon superion
body  wors your fntMer's the most | “Yon mukt be getting tired® she snld
popular  professor in college.” Jone  amighbls
spoke absently, She had no dnterest | “ON no dust o sicenk of bad lick
In any topie bur herself. I mizht et sou yel ™ sald Amiy
BSLE “June's wu willy he tho “H e
The tennly courts were ar the baek | never will ploy for thi foii of (laying
of the gymunsium and as the two givls | It spolls thin way I t om0 von
turned to the patch acvoss the eamc | lose” That wos whe she had wanted
pon Amy stopped. Y"Walt & minute,  th o go phre n wall |y ml ol playing
| T owant o Jook along the elms"” temnis. IF wos ensier (o b with dane
“What on earth for®" when 1hes ere ot dulog sovthing
1 odon’t know. They stand  there hier secret satiufpe
o grawlly and their shade's so light I honewell  shie goml
tree dusteail of solidl like the timie Jaue he Wy
them t ¥ Wi OFFY hin'sl
Papil- | dove 1L Asmn st LU T UL 1]
lon"<they've got the some chethm ™ | dewy sl 1 vl with teimph
“I thought you teld me the other | When 1hiy vl thres 1= W
day  nobenly ought 1o mlk of one | wi e teill they
art in terms of another.' aton
“Laoking at elius 't an art” “let i Wi ul i ol she
Amy sail it deeamily, still regarding | aah b owoant te fix my hale, tom.”
the trees | 1IN e wl the r
Jane was impethent. “Oh, die come | your LTI T | Vo w
ol 1 forgel 1o tell son Aunt Rowa | nildist | 1 Y a i
samidl Henry Berwyn was fenefully | the placing of the Wil You fust try
dumb and that i must have been ot gzel Ib oy e et any ol was
chore to talk to him This w i Wi W
Amy jolned hor. “Henry dumb. | (g ' to
Hin zrade In dumbness s A plos langh Sh n i
Whnt did o eIk sl siywiy 1 ) I
e was wrgning with me 1o stogp | nyelin 1
smoking eltgarets, But 1 mede him L} } nel ih of
plvw me twe pack 1 don't know why 1 1| Fane
Allthe men In this town Nave 1o be g | = - : -
s deadly.” . fi M 1
“They ve not. Pon't yon like Bdgar in the brow sy
Moreland and Vanny Hoo gh? They re Fhey  boil W i
all right” Even as she spoke Ay soihis T }
rememibiered, too  late, (Al o itler |
Edgar nor Vannx Hhed Jane. They "
anid she war  copeeited aml o8 5 1 W
Howdver, Amy was e Jane Kiew | o I
how they felt towird bher ol Jone's  Tane " "
reply confiem sl thic for o wis Blamd: | he  we m et
Iy condesceniding, Tk i byin
“Thes're s se bad, 1 sappn S L | T
they've nothilue exten, I0 dan't (hat | at i -
1 Waint e e o i Aty faned ) |
spoke as Q0 bands of arfent swains 1 \
were  blocking the pavemen Ii's { .
the while town, 1 leing b Its iy
80 dull=the same okl peaple sebr 18 I
aflter year woil everybody boowing v .
everything about eveyvybody elee.” ¥h. e eed Ay
thought of Ann Veéranbom, “1 wish 1 Y 1 j
Nred |n London, I'd work st some . &
thing we invent somerhing—" t " } -
They had renclied the oourts. 7Y \ o
might invemt o oway 1o teach e yo N
underhend  servy il Amy. She )
dropped her vavket, tghieied the net | el
got the balls out of the bag while | Ellest disimer 1 might toll Bim no
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"STAY (

Lo be so stivgy with his visitors, but
o remernbey that this w8 ol
of beawtiful, boreidl youns
thirstitiz for now saperiences
dee ‘what he'd sny?"

womnn
I won

“He'dl go pag-eyed, And your fatlier
would call you dowi' She was atill

wutehing the young mon who stool
hesitnting ot the comer of June's
steect, Amy  followsd  ber glonee.

“Let's go along and take o Took ot th
hamdsome sbeiiger” she soll. “Muny
be he's  pug-nosed  woil
clope B, and that N resigo us to ool
meeting hint” As she spoke she knew
thnt she vileing  the
Jane's mind

droks- ey bl

WA wish in

Veey well i you wim 190, sahl
Jdine, assaming indiffevence bt rising
inntantly.

They swore sijually tall, slender mil
wirangho b Amy, though & vedr
younger, hoad the wor ture, more

aniet bearing, June was ~eif-
conselons, always wdjusting her belf,
her hair, holling her hanls anid ol
baves stiff, walching to son if she
was ubsersed. Amy was thinking of
done’s wianner as thes

LLE]

walked nlong
winliing that she wonhln't take gaiyes
so hard and be so tense il w0 -

1y and yet, with ivall, so «

e koew that it was (hesn tralts
made Jane unpopalas with 1y i
rowsl and she bl w awd vt
that o Jaoey weve mor popniae whe
Noime of the
with lenry
TR
fr with
" -
part 1

It w
| hod & 1
be h ’ them
" M i
Wh he \
e hail been 3 K thiat
" {oreotter thi
L }
v, Tai
e haty \
That
bie ' (L | i
He vl h fl
C ! h
4 1t I v
he |
B lle s £ L
' rthe Ju \ M
I o
1 Lient i B N
PEs ¢
' Jru—-
I
pand Juns, bt & Ok

= Vikke

“It's the whole town,

“Magbe she's home now, Il just

stop angd s
8he v

& home yel. Sheé
welng  ealling afver th tei. 11
enll you up this eve = or 'l bring
the book over”

It was a dismissil. Fop some ren-
son Amy couhl oot fathon Jane was
Trying (o her, Amy was
e tocdane’s ol ways bat this was
tou el 1T esll gp this evening
anmil nsk Miss Rosd mpself,” she sabd,
“Awl the next time you don’t wint
me to cone in with you just say so
nidl slon't make cxcenses that a child

wins

get rad o

copll see through., T'd maeh rither
youwdd  be rwde than  tricky.'

Jane was just starting to dash into
the hoyse bint tepped tartlod
by Amy's sharpness. Then she {long
fler agiux nrouwl hee (eiend and gave
b n hard, excited hy *Don’t be
o she  sall breat v, “1N
ehll you op this evening. 1 must find
fnt—it's s guede—""aml che ran up
the steps before Amy conlil npvwer

“ & »
. . .

Ay went v, swingine her racket
mul smiling in splte of bher (eeliugs.
No use being ofiended  with Jaoc's
ehildish mystories
ml Jnmiping »

hiirrie

TieTe whil
v her rack
bango,  Imimr
'resently »

"'t ‘be Thou | .
all. Foligar wa Nl enoiigh bt g
v et her “taor H 1
ty I'he i .
I r 1 'that pon
nie the I I
ki ¢
" -
A 1 1 "
oW yuou A W '
1 e Kiow i
R 1
we t)
. ) I
1 -
11
\ [ 1
L] e
i \ 1
the, ns |
| i v tthe b
I whio  he
\ I maw |} Wiiing [
Al
| t
J' i L] a1

LIFE!I". 2. &

It's dull”

“That was why she hurried so0 and
twonldn’t et me come in," thonght
Aoy, It was typieally Juneish,
“That's where he went, sl litle do
I think of his taste. Bot moghe he
was cilling on Miss Rosu and, If wo,
okny” suid Ldgnr. “Listen, am I com-

ND A SELFISH GIRL IN LOVE WITH THE SAME MAN

i

summer with Professor Ellert for a
thesis be bad to do,

Jane pounced on this. “That's on-
derful!! Have you met him yet? You'll
love him!" She pavsed and laid an
arresting finger on Howard Jackson's
arm: “Jook at our elms—I always
stop here to see them., They astand
there so grandly and their ahade's
50 light and free, inntead of solid like
the maples’, They're llke music, some-
how. Like Behumann's ‘Papillons,’ "

Howard looked at her in surpeise
which was a touch ironic: “Are you
as fond of trees s» all that?"

L] L] L ]

B0 Jape knew it badn't come off,

She hesitated between a frank atate-
mnt that she dide't care & whoop
nbout trees—her contradictions might
interest him—or an unobtrusive re-
treat, and yet last tried the latter,
“0b, ther gire me ideas, now and
then,'" she sxid, waving an nonchalant
hand. "Do you play teonis? Yon'll
have the privilege of the ecollege
eourts.”

Yes, he plared tennis, but his econ-
cern of the moment was not sports
for the summer, but momewhere to
live. “Perhnps you or your aunt would
make gome suggestion, 1'd like a xmall
npartment, If poxaible, not a boarding
house or n hotel—"'

She wishad it wns not so late. More
people would wee them walking to-
gether—the tall handsome new man
nod the slim white-frocked girl in the
areen dusk of the enmpus, They would
woniler who he was, “I'm sure we
enn find something for you,” she anid,
glowingly, The summer wasn't going
to be dull after all, “But you mustn't
work all the time., There's a good
bench at the lake amd we go there
to swim, and theeo are lots of partisx
—thers was one this afternoon. hut
I didn’t go.™

Howard Jackson was thinking that
he was lueky to find Misn Rosa and
lier nirce w0 pleasant, He had gone
to the Terrys only beeause his mother
hiad insisted on it, but he had liked
Mizs Rosa at onee and the girl was
stunning, He was a little shy with
girls, he never quite understood them
—this girl, for instance, with her rave

L about the elm treex when she didn't

seem at All the nature-laving sort.
But there was no uge hoping that
girls should be conxistent and it oe-
enrred to him, looking apprecintively

|t Tane, that if they were very pretty

it ‘difdn’t matter whethor they wers
consistent or not.

At dinper Jane sat listening to
Howard confer with Miss Rosa on
npartments, with n niee deference to
Yer nunt and a charming wistful smile
for Howard when she looked at him.
It was very family and friendly in
the big dining room. Miss Rosa had
put pink reses- on the table and
brought out her pink wilk eandle-
shades, and filled a palr of wilver
shells with the pink mints left over
from her last caed club lunch, Evily
had nlso rixen to the ocoasion ade-
auately, with pink icing on the hastily
made enp eakes and aprigs of lemon
worbenn in the finger bowls. They
had reached coffer—In the Meiszen
cups-——when the telsaphone rang. Jane
started to go, but Miss Rose stopped
her,

“Tt's . Mrs. Hobart,'! she snid,
loft & message for her to eall me."

Jane wmiled over at Hownrd again,
sharing the secret of youth's indulz-

Ing to see you tonight or in Vanny or | enes to fukky middle age, “Could we

Bl Hobart or who?”

“IIl think
Traliutin,™
her own hame

it over wnil send out a
sl Amy and went on inte
That silly Jane! The
hiubly a book agent.
134, Sophia Kerr)
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CHAPTER 1

J.\\I-I hiad known the stranger was
ANE had knowii the stranger was

like Capes, even nt a distance, wrd it
gnve her the feeling of long avquaints
anee Wi him,  She aimost called
Wi Me, o + thouzh Miss [tosa
hadd - intranlu him ns Howard Jack.
wou, won of A distane and practically

forgotten relative,

“Mirilly a ralatlon, nothing more
than a eopoection.” ndded Miss Hosa,
whi Bkl exaciness, Miss st bl

i the Marchs' tea for
i hotie before Mr, Jack
atay aul have dinter
ming,”™ Miss flosp said,
ure ni colng. oul any
wi, dane rither am T
I f fe
nld lke to verr mueh saiil
it really isn’t
It dsti’t & bother to Aunt Rosa,”
wii fane, prectily, “She Joves having

“1m Voquite soo opetliearted ss
that,” = Miss Tuna t when 1 do
glve ap invitation, s genulne, 1°d
e

“Thi I wil il 1hank you veey
nnel He had an enzaging frank
mibe, and Miss Rosa warmed 1o it,

Yo g oh [ tress, Jane

It anil 15ke Howard—1 ean’t
A Mist ¥ e peally ton
M
I¥
of .
b tiin
o

1 ' " =
M hing 1 walk

Y Jane .

Ja . sirtis
1 i1t et]
vl ! yered that Ne wasn's
g l. & mers inst
B L r
t i
" N
‘%
b H ] '
e o aver. N
said that Be wan going fo study all

an samewhere tonizht—n motion ple-

tare, maxlbe.' ol

Tie had intended 1o go baek to the
hotel as saom as he decently enulid
Irave after dlinner and get the rest he
had Iost on the slespsr the night be-
fore. Rut somehow . . , this girl's
exes nnd the war sho smiled.

“Oh, 10 lnve & motion picture.”
eald Tane, “There's one In Rivers'
HialL™

. v .

Miss Rosa ecame baek, olucking:
“Tt wasn't Mrs. Hobart, It was Amy
Lowe, She wants tn borrow one of
my hooks and 1 told her you'd bring
it around Inter, Tane. You can take
Haward with you.”

Jane turned sick. Trust Aunt Rosn
to ruin things!

“Did you tell Amy wa'd Bring the
book " asked Jane. before Howard
mould speak,

“1'd just asked—Jane
tn zo te a motion pletors,” added
Howard, hesitating aver the wes of
Jane's first name,

“You eould lenve It ae sou go by
then” sald Mise Ttaen, “but T think
vou mizht enjor stopping there for a
little while anrwar"

Jane’s thouzhts had been racing and
her first dismar had gone. Tt might
he fin to take Floward in to Amy's
and show him off. )

To walk with him down the dark

strerts and through the squares nf"

light. at theh erossings was intimate,
familiar, ®he caught her heel in g
erioked paement stone and he cnnteh.
ed her back from falling, his hand on
her bare arm, their badies tanching
for an instant, Nis fare sgninst her
hair
the sudden cantact and an they went
on o Tane war glad she had dalbed a
deop of fasmine hehind each ear, Rha
manted ot sar somsthing startling.
“T dida't 4o thar on purpose”’ gha
heauzht ant st last

“Vou're & funny mirl* he replied,

Whr shoold rou do it on purpose ¥
Jane conldn't think of any smart
aonwer and anrwar ther had reached

tha Lowes' house. one of half a dozen |

s¢t back from Ih

Sireel on 8 garden

rescent, “Wait" said Moward Joek-
won. Msomeane's plaving Debnssr
wwlfully well, too.” He stopped, In-
tent
“Is Amr lawe. where we'rn g0
ng Tane ranz the Iell. “We N ar
helle and leave the book and run
inng
. and Vanpr Hoygh
stening 14 maile

very cavunlly, hur
nt snd triumphant
my's fave of surprine,
And hera's the book rvou wanted—

we orant stay.” sald Jane,
Wen stay ta hear the end of
that Dhelssy thing.” sald Howard,
Tane didn't mind shawing off Ha-
#it a little lanzer, He R
Vanny K simnle k he

N er. botter  dresssd And

Amys skitmpy old blue voile dida't

At she'd like |

Ther wars hoth heanthless from |

: (10 BE CONTINVED!

-

eompare with Jags'
effect, The fragi)
room with ite frje
Jane mude hor
mons and at its lgst

rose and took ][',"2;:::3 y

"Well, well!" s By ")
and Howared disappraseg. nod
was certainly the Brand 'h;%
l.'..:.]lﬂlllm:: the rifl-eafy “‘I
& slumming party, ;

P .}‘ ‘Tﬁ!.dm;'

On their way to (s :
wes saying: “Your r:irm'
markably well—Iy yho ,oh‘h
pr?f{-u'.nnal!" hiy

‘Amy'd never think
she's perfectly mntemﬂ:ilr.
commonplacs bnhere—ygy e
ine, the good daugbrer, ke
Iar small town gir| with LT
and you maw thai they w
Prosently she'll mirry i
and nettle down 1o
mother,”
| “You don't mpprocem

Jane shrugged: “If she i
not? But it's atodgy, rh:'![];::.ll

“Miss Amy Lows didn'y [y
la #todgy person to me i

Something in her toge !
that she was making :Enz:-mﬂ
Isn’t n bIt stodgr heegelt tha)
I'm sorep to see hoy g “.m “l
od out for a stodyy 11" she g
ed, Bhe thought ther'd pagy
talking about Amy, “I o i i
not gaing to spend all our i, oo
ing while you're here" A et
ment & cautions thoughy -a!ln;
Perbaps Hownrd dncknon gy
ried! Capes was married. the
what made his love for Apy i
nt onee glorious aml frighter
| at fiest Ann Veronien I:ltlla
| hadn’t ven suspected, puy Ty
not intend to ropy hee Beriae
“By the way," she nslied,
going to bring your wife—h

"My wife! I'm not marris
mnde you think sg?"

“Why, I understood, whey
were talking to Aunt o
the apartment . , , there's s g
reason why you shouldn’s be mys
rou know, It's nnt a erime”

"No, not exactly. Bul | day
pen to be—I'm not even eng
Fou made me jump when ™
like that.”"

Jane laughed at thip: “f vy
you sald something to Aupt

“Plenss tell her 1 didn't whey
get home”  He folt hoe sl
he was stiff aod annored. B
overwhelmingly, it was nreent, ¢
necessary to Jane that be i
like her very much, more than
in the world. And now be didsy
her.  Her lip trembled, ber an
ed with tears. “I'm so sopmy’
naid.

He guve her cem a little iy
gentle shake, "That's enongh of 8
ke ordered, And their underm
was back agnin.

They didn't speak of % mil
were nt her door, saring goodel

“I'te had such a lavely
said Jane, “You do forgive me
thinking you were married?” By
not acting, she was nipcere asl
ple, and the nizht gate u shein
mystery and enchantment o be
| her slim whiteness, Howard Jo
spoke before he thouzhis “Youn
the musle we heard this evenisg’

Only as he walked down'tt
hotel dif It occur to dim e
music had heen played by &
gitl, more lovely than Jane, =
| surmined, much less exacting k
Amy he thought aboui as be v

LA A

lﬂmg,n.ﬂ

* migje
it!:pm Mﬁh
TOmplacegy il

T Was only a matter of thre

an the enlendar marked it bt
knew that it might as well hin
centurien, Ehe loved Howard
| son. 8be would nerer Jore I8
Tr!ae. From-the moment ahe bsd

sesn Howard coming out of e
senm, Bad watched bim poitg
her house apd lad kept Anf
| knowing it she had centered he
ings on bim with her entire
But It wan awkward for B
| Jnckson to have her so forthes
He wanted very much to kee¥
lowe, to hear her music, bt 4
mannged to block it ani Asy @
help him, Amy plaged Jaoti @
handing him over to Jane with®
sign of knowing how much wed ®
ment irritated him, But ont 25
ax he went from tha libear 8
Museum he heprid the orje ¥
passed by the callege chapel v
thhe side danr open, Amy ¥4 5
plaxing the Franch *Panls Asitisy
andl he wsat down ewhere e
nat sep Bim and let the ipeks 8
over him in a tide of sob
When she Bad finished bt
{to her. “That was heautifel ¥
| you" Khe cnme to the rail ol Bt
{to ses who it was,
“1 hope Fou ¢
| here,” he sald, “1 eould
| ehanee.”
| She looked at him Joubtfillt
only practicing—"
“You don’t want «
| *T thought yon w
ing." !
| e noked for the saireit
saxing, “I'm coming up therh
od her aside.
“Yon're not vers
knew how muck [ lle 10 bt
musie and how much 1 en¥
What's the matter with ™ ol
Tou never want ma to her!
“T've been il thoapt
“Treating him as ([ be bad ¥
to Jane, for he dopan
must make things g
Aloud khe waid
you hearing me at ail 4 ¥
somebody hear me who 8
| I'm playing andg knows
Usunlly people ask m*
though it's all very weU
it isn't=" .
“It fre't anything te Bt ¥
shed Howard "
Ther had & mament © it
of this. ~It you'll &° ‘-";ﬂ
said Amy, “I'll play pomd S
tisanlly here for an bodt
things [ know T

“Coulna't 1 y Tl‘l" "mﬂ

But she said = w
better helow, H'ill’-'ll"-'.'.
down hut tonk place i
intent, @

.

t mind 22
n't oo

triently. B

hr
fargetting
and power o

are
him,

s

o her B¥




