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Letty did not feel .11.

! '
. . t ". takuig rrooar"

of the fami,; irr'
Sforf Today This Story

Of Love And Mystery
In A Grim Old Mansion

ing noihin. but a 1ml. L4l

slap both your faces, and I mean It
Give me the dollar, pigi You got the
last one we found. You know how I
need stockings !' With a linal twist
she pried open her brother's hand,
snatched the damp, crumbled bill and
fled with it to her bedroom.

Cecil lay groaning and rubbing his
chest, where hia sister's knee had
pressed. Ruth said, "If you wouldn't
smoke so many cigarets, Cecil, you
might beat her now and then." She
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house was a duple it

CHAPTER I had no admiration and very little lik

uvea on the first floor
"'"--i

opened the door the o, . " M
s on the j

little cove where we used to go
when we were engaged. But there's'THE young men leavinjj an eastern ing lor tnis high school junior who

took his mother's d monevUahy liuth. hhe ha a croupy cough
army camp In the foil of 1!)17, nnd we shouldp t leave her. Mrs. aa his just due and Pampered him- -both In a great hurry, both carrying Gury would come In to look aft

her, but I'm afraiddo you mind
seu extravagantly.

Letty came back into the room with took him Into .UBrKSli";terribly? I've a party for us in tin
Icebox A cold chicken nnd all tlx her hair smoothed and her face care "1. uown on rtee and begun ,"'' 1" ,thing you love "

George Woodson took bis wife In

fully made up. She bad a round, pret-
ty face with wide, e eyes,
fringed with dark lashes, and light
brown hair. She looked much like a

sation, while he atrod, ,''?''his arms. "Mind, dear? It doesn'

Btiitcflftea and wearing on their col-

lars the shining new bars of second
lieutenancy, bumped squarely into
one another. Each muttered. "Par-
don!" at the same time and hastened
on bis way. Knch was about to be
sent overseas. Knch was going home

first, for a brief visit with an adored
wife and child. Each, during that
visit, took on his knees his bnby
daughter and caressed her, nnd won-

dered if ho would come back In the
things he loved home nnd wlfo nnd

matter to me where I am, just so
Christmas doll. In fact, she had once mon to youct , ! . "4you are near enough to touch. Tell

me, Eleanor! If I don t come bad years old ami V.:aihandiwill you promise?"
played that role in a school play,
standing against the wall in a huge
box, clothed in a crisp, h

dress, and holding out her arms in

curly-haire- ninrin t.. la 1

had always found hi .?''. HHer dark eyes widened In noli
and she quickly laid her band over jiie once sniil tn tit. ....

vitingly while she smiled a blank.mouth. "Don't any It !" shechild. move the slang frora
Hat on. nil ...., ,NlCK fomdimpled smile. Ruth knew, however.

bogged. "Don't think It!"Hrinn Chalmers, turning that Letty wns not aa blank and -- tuckpr-'"I will!" ho replied stubbornly. forceless as she appeared."It's got to he enid. We've evadei
Elaine bach to her sedate English
nurM pulled one of the child's sunny
curls ieiisingly. "Ooodby, Honutlful!

Once when Cousin Bessie. Lettv'oit long enough, if i full to come ""J' m
eating." she h,i ' " Mback, you'ro ready to go on gamely.You'll be adeep when I pull out in momer, wns nemonning the fact thnt

the girl could not go to college, Ruth
had said to her, "I don't think Letty

J lint will be your duty, just as it1the morning. If I don't come back.
- .., oiuu,

Ruth noticed that Jack
lookimr at her ..,. "'u'"mine to go out nnd die, If necessary,don't take any wooden nickels

etepfnlhers!"
nuuiu use coucge, uouein Bessie,to get this bloody war ended." ones not a hook-wor- like von at all

an accusing voice ' "IV. be" tito you for fiThe child laughed with de
haven't oven been listeninj.,""light lit the jolly, menningless words

her fnther was saying. She liked

I think Letty ought to marry young."It was true. Site wns a voluptuous
rosebud that had formed early nnd
needed to blossom early. Mnrrinzn

Site replied In a muffled voice from
his arms, "Your part Is easier than
mine, George. I'd rather go and
fight than wait here. I'd rather die
In battle than be left without my

iden J oh" ' Ihis pungent, tobaccoinb, shaving- -

simnw h.;.: .::""?cream smell, and the feel of his lean, would be the perfect blossoming. " j "t words:" Iii kvery heart. ' . mhard cheek against her own. She
liked his big polished boots nnd the "I know," he enfd soothingly. "I Letty sat down nnd crossed her

know." 'Jo himself he wns thinking pretty legs. "Any luck in town tofunny belt that went around his wmst
and up over one shoulder. "Ity, dsy, Ruth?"
Daddy!' she said, kissing him

"War ie hellish. Just three years ago
wo found each other. It was in the
fall, like this. I loved the way she

; ""."'siant ne was on tl, J
sofa beside her, his a a A1Ituth answered, "No. Lettv." nnd

wished that she mi&'bt never hear that"She likes men,' the child's mother walked along nicking up red leaves,
shoulders and his sparllio. nlooking mtoher surprised 'one,
hnro mm. nl .. . "1question again.- - "Can I help you withsticking them in her hat. In her

ninnert . avoided Bf,he asked. "Why aren't m ,JIt's almost ready." Lettv renlied
dress. I loved the way she laughed
nnd the wny she sang, a little off
key, like a happy child. I loved the
way she closed her eyes when she
kiseed me. I still love these things

brightening. She genuinely loved to
plan and cook a meal. "On account of

tua 10 me iiKe this; '
Ruth jumped to her feet, not fc

its being Mothers birthday I've cooked nig woui 10 uo or SflV. Sh.i.n.
a cnicken. There's rice to go with itIn her. Id like to go on loving them

forevi-r- . Instead. I'm going off tn and head lettuce salad and home-mad- e
...Y ,o see Lettj jtjBi J
in the door. That Is, nntil L,,b Jcoldly, "Am I hterruntbi iJrolls. I've msde a cake. too. Cecil!1dlzxy war thnt somebody else
thing?"she exclaimed, turning to her lollingnturted, nnd maybe hnve my guts

torn out with a cold steel bayonet " "No," replied Ruth In .ml....Jororner, --go clean yourself up before
ment. "Oh. no. I'll -- o nd r.n rwljiocoer gets Dome. 'George, Eleanor said, "you re

drawled. Nhe was a beautiful woman
In n clinging negligee,
with a far that was rather soft and

petulant. "She's going to be
thnt girl. A little witch. I'm

alrendy jealous of her.'
The man drew his wife to the

arm of his chair and buried his face
In the scented lace of her negligee.
"You like men, too," ho accused. "If
I'm blown to atoms over there you'll
elect the g mourning In

town. You'll wear It becomingly for
ft yens, and the dny you step out of
It you'll marry Iligato Peal!"

"Darling!" she remonstrated. "Must
you be epiteful about nil the men who
have nice safe jobs in Washington ?"

"No," answered Hrlan Chalmers.
"Only when they're your old suitors
and still In love with yon. Owen,
you'll take good care of Elaine,
won't you?"

The womnn'a eyes opened In sur

Cecil sat up, yawning. "All rli-- in rn ua.ssc Lettv the r . .shivering. Are you rnldr
and the hatred in thoseNo,' he replied. J on re inmsin If the doorbell rings while I'm wash-

ing," he Bnid, "it'll be Jack Wilier.
Let him in. He wants Borne radio

gnve Ruth the nnsiver to the ouestij
hit hn,l I n.:.. , . 1ing things. What I stnrted out to

say, dear, Is this. If I shouldn't
come back, you'll have Ituth to take

., cv., uaniiig nerseil top Td
books I ve got. i.etiy was in love w th .tart tr J

and regarded Huth hp- - Hv.1I II let him In. of course." Lettycare of. Ii'h not us if we had par
uinn wished bmerlv that tillcuts nnd brothers nnd slitters to help were some spot in the house tttl

snm. sne wns looking intently at her
finger nails. She got up and went into
the kitchen nnd put on a ruffled or--

you. lucre a nobody you II have any
sue might go anil he alone, somerenl claim on. Hut there II be my

gnnuie apron.My war risk insurance sancninry where she misht p tiwith her problems and her mku'.jRuth followed her. "What canand $L'(!00 more, of the regular
nnd try to think them out. Well,do, Letty" she nsked earnestly,kind. I ll show you the pnperti

night"prise. "What a thing to nay 'to the wns me streetwanting to neip. "Or had you rntner
She went to the cent closet inihere s no use n your urging stayed out ot your wny now andchild s own mother! I'lense, remem

ber, dear, that I love her, too, her hut nnd omit nnd put them on. imo to live on," she anld, "if you wnsned tne dishes afterward?"
put In hour nnd hours selecting don't come back tn ine, I wouldn't slipped out of the kitchen door.Yes," nnswered Betty, "that would

I eouldn t. I would go to you, wher ho better." She got out four saladher little frocks and toys.
"I know," the man nodded Impa ever you m ((lit be. Someone else plates and then thouchiPullv neat Ruth did not know how farsbetjwould enro for Hull. " nnd got another. "I'll ask Jack totlently. "Hut I'm thinking of her

chnrncter, Gwen, and tilings like walked, or how long. She found 1

stay," she snld. "lies fun." She self on the fringe of a busy tenA
that, I want her to grow up to he lie loved her the more, even for turned her back nnd began to hum. section. She saw a great bos cH

gin'g before a station. Across its sii'sXluth went to the coat closet andm(his weakness, this inconsistency, "Ail
within five minutes," he pointed out,
"you've refused to leave your bnby

i.-..-
-t$i; hung up her hat and coat. She neat painted letters, were

thought, "Letty doesn't want me words. "CLEVKLAXn, RCFFAI.J
for a picnic because she haa croup, around. She dislikes me more all tie ROCHESTER. SYRACUSE. SCRA1
and you've refused to live for her time. It wns a Problem thnt Ruth TON" The lights were lighted iJ

ind tried a thousand times to solve.

fine and ntralght and dependable. '
He paused uncertainly and lit a

cigaret. "Lord! What DO I want
for her?" He looked after the lovely
child as she toddled up the broad
stairway, holding tightly to her
nurso's bund. "I suppose I Just want
her to hnve anything In this world
that will make her hnppy. Yes," ho
repeated It, rather like a prnyer,
"anything ln the world that will
make her happy."

few people were filing in, but tl
If I die. Thnt'a logic for you."

They laughed together, rather
shakily, nnd sho puehed him down
into his favorite chair nnd filled his

driver was not in sisM.Ruth Woodton'i fact mud ht pauerby want to itop and look
again ... not became sf any atartling beauty but because of an Inner
radiance and plquanoy of expression.

"It won't be going for a whueJ

She wns dependent on the Lnwrcnces
until she could eetnlilish herself. She
knew thnt she crowded them. Even
before she enme it must have heen

Ruth said aloud to bo one fa pilpipe for him. He said, "Isn't thnt
a new dress you're wearing?'' ticulnr.

Next dooe there was a pawn sihard for tie three of them to move
about the five small rooms, filled as

She nnswered, "Of course. If yon
She saw that, too. There were thrl

they were with Bessie Lawrcnce'is
hadn't noticed It, I wns going to put
poison In your tea. I'm making over gilded balls hanging above the iccl

antique furniture and brass cnn.lle- - She went through that door.the yellow flannel Into a coat for
Huth. It's going to have cunning

sticks and samovars and India prints. The man who came to serve ifmnr get rile for that, but this is a
was elderly. He wore a skull op i.11ns. Lawrence bad collected these

things in her hnppy vounp married
beaver collar and cuffs, made out of
my

celebration. I'll go uinke the coffee
now, and you can rend the pnper " had a white beard nnd infiniteh" M

character might have been broken In
spirit and have become a
ohrinking little introvert. Or she
might bare developed Into a Pushing,
obnoxious little aggressive, snatching

days and she would no more have nart- - e.ves. lie reminded her of 314More Inconsistencies," be remark Hut he did not read the paper. lie

She looked at him with Interest and
found him to be rather handsome and
Impressive. He might even be a gentle-
man. She thought, "I'm hungry. Why
not? Besides, it's an adventure. Im-

agine being asked to the Casino, just
like that!" She'd never teen inside

She said to him. "I have s little pi

The other young man wn nnmed
fleorge Woodson. He and his wife,
Eleanor, were" so beautifully and

imply in love with each other that
this short leave of his was llko a
bit of heaven In a sen of horror.
Through every hour jnf Its radiance
sounded the relentless drum-be- of
approaching separation, of subinnrine-tnffAtc- d

seas, and a war to be fought.
They were restless In their love

and foreboding. George said, "Let's
walk along the river this evening.
It's swell In October "

out Into tlio bedroom and looked ated, raising one eyebrow. "Whnt'H you
do for a "

which she had just fastened iu the
lapel of her suit.

IUith sat down on a park bench nnd
opened the newspnper she had bought
on tJie corner. She turned to the col-

umn that said 'lHtdp Wanted, Fe-

male." She saw there was nothing
new there nothing pbe had not al-

ready followed up or eliminated ns

here thnt I would like to sell. It tfchild In her crib. Ho mnrvoled at lonired to mv mother, nd U MJ'.lennor nnswered, "I II wrap un in the imallneas of the two bnnda thnt grandmother before that. I thini Ia muffler, I ntppose. And I've done

ed with them than with one of her
children.

After Ruth's arrival they let her
sleep on the dnybed in the living room,
nnd keep her clothes in one side of
the cont closet. Ruth was deeply
grateful and felt herself fortunate.
(An orphan who has lived In the

advantage where she might. But Ituth
Woodson did neither. As her body
grew straight and true, so did her
naturally sunny disposition. The
knowledge thnt she wo a moneyless

even belonged to mv grandmoUflsomething cfce recklees, dear. I've
mother." She unninned it from tfbought elx bronze chrrsamthemums

lay outside the covers, and at thi
mftnfes of the round, flushed cheeks.
The dark eye.., closed In sleep, were
like her mother's. But ho knew that

out of her range. With a sharp little nil,,,, .ml cl.An-e.- it tn him.for the supper table, been use we both
orpnnn whom uo one needed did notsigh tfie laid the pnper down and let will you give me for It.' she setealove them so. And waitl That's not

the doors, of course.
The man said, "Girls wbo look like

Clandctte Colbert expect to be ad-
mired by strangers, naturally."

Ruth again felt a prick of admira
tion for his cleverness. She knew
there wna a haunting resemblance to

the wide, engaging mouth and the embitter her. It only made her a little crowded homes of distant relativesher thoughts run riot. ... "1 can't1 a thntiElit of a picnic .iirixr the womt. I've moilo two kinds of
there, ' Elennor replied. "At llielcl;o for tonight. The Kovernraeiit

squareness of the little chin were his more watchful andafford lunch today. Thirty cents does not grow np expecting a greatdeal of life.) She only wished thatthan most children. She learned to (To Be Continued;saved Is 30 cents made. ... I must go
to one of the stores nnd buy
nnrriAsus bulbs for Cousin Bessie's
birthday. . . ."

Cousin Bessie, of the impending
birthday, wan the widowed relative

Colbert's face in her own. This ob-

serving man might b entertaining.
Certainly he was flattering. And then,
struggling up from some deeper con-
sciousness of her mind, there came

owu contribution. "Funny little mix-

ture," he mused, looking down at her.
And then, strangely, he snld some-

thing that the other young father had
said of his child: "I want her to hnve
whatever It takes to make her happy.
Whatever It take,!"

Though they never encountered

squeeze into corners, as it were, and
to make herself useful when she could.

When Ruth finished high school in
the little upstate town where she had
grown up, there wns no job nvnilnble
for her, so she enme to New York towith whom Ruth lived in a small, this warning, like a little bell in some

artistic and very crowded flat In far nwny temple garden;
Brooklyn. Mrs. Lawrence rend man "Wrong things begin this wav.
uscripts for a tottering publishing
hoiue in New York and wns very

Careful, Ruth! Tou're about to be
picked up I Once done, it geta easier

poorly paid indeed. With this Inade nnd easier!"

the one relative w ho remained untried
Cousin Bessie Lawrence, The cou-

sins In Worthville waved her off with
finality and relief, for
they had broods of their own and they
regarded Ruth as "a problem." The
girl had an excess of high spirits and
a taste for adventure which upset and
annoyed rtiem.

Cousin Bessie, to whom Ruth had
come so eagerly thnt day two sum

quate snlary she supported herself,
an daughter, and a 10- -

She looked at the man for a mo

each other again, Brian Chalmers nnd
(ieorgo Woodson had two things in
common: a rendezvous with death on
a distant Flanders field, and the wlnh
they had made for their children. It
was the fault of Fate that theso
two children, in the dM-nii- year
marked l!)3o, should find themselves
in the same place, wanting the same
thing. . . . Which of you wished hard-
er, oh gallant young fathers?

ment, coolly. Then ahe said to him.year-ol- d son. For some months now
she had been supporting Huth Wood "I hope you'll enjoy your lunch. Don't

let me detain you."son m well, at least as far ns fond
He milled guardedly. "I'm sorrv."and shelter were concerned. It waslilt ?:

x
4 he replied. "Now and then one triesthis thought thnt made Ruth a little mers ago, was kindness itself. Un-

fortunately, she wns also inefficient the wrong girl. No offense, I hope?"
"None at all," Ruth told him. "And

desperate when she had time to think
about it, as she was doing now. nnd Impractical. She had spoiled her

own two children beyond reason, and
thank you for saying I look like!...

Itulh had tieen "passed nirotind" sue dashed from home to office ever

CIIAPTEH II
IJLTII WOOHMON stooped to pick
j up a red maple leaf fivni the
'ground and rcaliiod that fall had come.

"Fall and no Job yet!" Well, what
could she expect when she'd not had

hiisluesn course, or any epecial

since her fourth hirthdnv. Oeor day, and back again, like a rabhit ner--
nnoiison, tier father, had cone to hi. sued by hounds the hounds nf work
brave death just before the Armistice. and debt and Possible failure.
Kleanor Woodson had eventually f,d- - ...

Bessie Lawrence managed to give
Ruth the wrong advice at everr turn.

L.iaunctte." sue smiled as she turned
and left him. but it was a clear-cu- t
smile of dismissal.

In the she bought a choco-
late bar when tie selected Cousin
Bessie's narcissus bulbs. The bar wag
her lunch, and she came out of the
store nibbling It It tasted heavenly.
She had sold no part of herself to
obtain It, not even her pride.. . .

CHAPTER lit
YHEN Ruth reached home she

found her cousins, the Lawrence

,wmniugr Mie il Heard countless stories lowed him, as she had told him he
of tirls like herself walking their would do. It took long month of
shoes thin, and not getting anywhere, grieving assisted by nervous

And It'n no idle tale, my girl." she Uon and pneumonia to turn the trick
murmured to herxelf as she stepped hut In the end she had died with a

Instead of arranging for the girl to
borrow money for a short aivt thr.

car y isj

M Mti
ongh business course or for some vo-

cational training, she allowed her to
on a Pebble and felt its sharp prod triumphant smile on hor face ond a

feeling of release in her heart. She lake temporary Jobs for which she was
unsulted and which soon 'W,iout," leaving Ruth d isconraeej an.! young people, engaged in one of theirdismayed. For weeks now he had ajor battles. Letty was trvin- - tohad nothing at all to do. The dwind-
ling change in her nocketbook was
there because she had been .hi. t ,.

.. iu. ,im, oi ner root. "These
shoe, have got to be soon,or I'll hare stone bruises."

The shoes wers trim enough lo look
at. however, and covered a shapely

foot. Nor wore her feet
Mho only points of Interest which the
girl possessed. She had a slender,
nicely poised body and a face that
made a passer-b- want to stop and
look again. Not because of anr start-lin- g

beauty, hut because of an i..nn.

wrest from her brother a dollar bill
which he had found on their mother's
desk. Being large and
for her IS years, the girl was more
than a match for the slim

line a coat for a woman in the apart-ment above them.
Ruth got up from the bench tn . youth who was holding out against

u er.

was off to find her lover.
The child. Ruth, and Oeorge's In-

surance went to Great-aun- t Sarah
Woodson, who accepted them as a
sacred trust and a terrible burden,
tirent-aun- t Snrah lived several years
to do her duty by Ruth before dying
and passing her on to another great-au-

whom Ruth affecilonately re-
called an "Aunt .Matilda." At Aunt
Matilda's death the child's real trou-
bles began. She was 111 years old and
ns he naively expressed it at the
time, ehe had "run out of aunts." She
had also run out of money, for the
two old ladies between them had In-

vested the little competence unsound-ly- -

Ruth was then jassed aNmt among
severs! cousins of her parents' with
more speed thau tact. A child ot less

"Help, Ruth!" Cecil veiled h:u

and noticed that a figure was stand-
ing in front of her. It was an exceed-
ingly man. not old, not
young. He was looking at her. and
as she looked at him he took off hishst courteously.

at his sister's exposed' arm. Theywere struggling on an antione Jonni.
L

mi MiscaA&r, J. Isjj. Lind dsybed and it gar, signs of fall-
ing apart at any moment.He aaid. "I'm on mr ti, to . i.t.

radiance ami a piquancy of expressionthat she wore. The eyes were dark
and nicely lashed. The hair was dark
and waving. The nwt was short and
straight, the chin square, and between
the two m a mouth that was too
wide, like a small boy's, bat alluringly
nhsped. Today a brave dnh of lip.
stick caused the month to match ex-

actly in color the gay, blood-re- leal

Kuth looked at th.m helni.1 t
i . . -lunch at the Casino. 1 wonder if youwill join me?"

don't know who's rirht," she yelled
bark shove the tumult.The casnsluess of the t.k im. c1l. JOII know Who's r.ltinp-- OtJ

Uilh.' ,.L",Bfl J" on',--
0'

th deep ,elt ,hrMI " ltement. ..in tbraten:" Cecil retorted between gasps.
preyed Rutj, more than any maneu-
vering on hu part would hare done.

He aaid, "I'm en my way to a lite lunch. I wonder if i9U

wny saw, u tat cornea near, X I)


