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CHAPTER I |,,:T1« eove whern nrl “s‘;”: B0
. when we wers engaged. Bu here's

Tlll-: young men leaving an eastern |00 B gy his n eroupy congh
army eamp the f-']_| of l”.l ond  we  shoulda't leave hee. Mra.
hoth in a grent hurry, both carcyiog | gore wonld come in to look after
suiteanes and wraring om thele col- {0 " poe ™ i weenid—ao yon mind

Iaps the # & of peeond

hi territily? 1've n party for us in the

Hentens squirely into iephox. A eold chicken and all the
0p8  Ano! Hach mutternd, “I':lr;i‘,l“”w you love—"

don } Atthe iz s ':l';":\:'["'lt;"‘}"' o1 Goorge Woodnon took his wife in
on his way. Eaeh we } - IRy S Y e
n:u': ovarasns. Each wis going home | ”"'"':; E -1:‘"!»'\;:"“]!' rmlat ;|I|;:"|lq:
firat, for & Lrief visit with an ndored | NAtLer to me wh el Tell

o " Each. dog thyt | Fou are near enough to touch. Te
i I 'n-.h. .1 « haby | me. Elsanpor! 1f T don't coma back,
viit, thok on bls 'l”l"" 'l"'l “' rJ | will y6m prominse—3"
danghier and cnreddod her, and wan- - .
l]ﬂl‘:i It e woold come hoek in l||--! I||”| r|nrlT LP}'“; I;\illll'm'r: lr; pain

A ) kly dald her hapd over
I oved—homa and wife and fand ehe qui ! 1
:.l;:ill:r e ' I|I-'l month., “Don't sny ! uhie
g & . bogged, “Don't thiv it

Hrinn Chaliners, tirnipg 2 Ioggel l_: wr il ”‘rl
Plalne hack 1o her sédote 1 willl™ be replisd  stublioenly.
u.m. phetledl ane of the ehiid o | M5 got e he snld, Wa've ovnded

W, pit ;
enrls tenslmily. “Gooilby, Beantiful? it | #Hn I 1 il to come
fou'll be ﬂrl[l.l'|l when 1 opull out In | boek, Yoi're ready to go on g“g;1_1t_v_
the wiorning. 16 1 don't eome buek, | Thae will be your doty, just as it's
don't tike any woodin nickels o | mine to go out anyl die, Il necessary,
lla:ufnll;v‘rk"'l ta get this bloody war ended.”

Mhe ohild  tanghed  with do- She replied v nomulfled volee from
light at Hlur' Jolly, monninglons worpds | Bis arme, “Your part s easler than
hor f.nrhl-r. M'-u. saying, She Jlked [mine, George. 1 rathor go :l'!l'l

L A f ing- | fight than walt here, U'd eather (die
hi®  puogent, tobaceolsh,  shaving- | 1y
eream smell, aod the feel of his lean, | In battle than be left without my
W 9 i
hard cheek pealnst her own, She | ety hpart.
Hkedd his Wz polishied hoots snd the “I' kvow," he snil soothiogle. *1
futiny belt (hor went sromngd Bid wiist | know," To  bimselt he wos thinklug:

nod  up  over one  shonlder. Iy | “War s hellish. Just theoe years ago
Daddy!"™ she wal), kisddog him rap- | wo foond each other. It was in the
lurm;‘-l;. fall, Hke this. well the way she

H8he likes men,” the ohild's mother [ wilked slong pleking np red leaves,
drawled, Bhe was n beautiful womnn | wiicking them in her hat. in her
in a clinging sen-groen  negligoe, Lidresa. T Joved the way she laughed M
with b face that was eather soft and | and the way ahe sang, a lttls off

toulant. “Sho's going to be mons | key, like a Woppy ebild, 1 loved {he

wngry, thet girl, A little wifch, Um | way sha clossd her eyes when she
Rlready Jenlons of her" kivoed me. T wtill love these things

The man drew: hig wilfe to the [In her. I'd like to g0 on loving them
arm of his chuic and bhuriod Dia fh"l'ifllrﬂ\'-'l, Insteall, I'm’ golng off ta
In the scented lage of her nogligen. |n dizgy war that somobody  elne

“¥ou ke men, ton, b wecnsed, L | started, and mayhe  have my guts
I'm hlowy 1o atoms over there you'll | topn out with a eold stesl bayoyet—"

|}
h 8 I nelect the best-Tooking mourning In “Oeorge,” FEloanor a w're
r'} town. You'll wenr It becomingly for | shivering. Ave you col
S 1)) R year, and the day xou step out of | “No” he replied. “You're imngin-
'i Y It you'll marry Hignte Deal!™ ing things. What 1 started ont to
it 31N “Darling!™ shoo remonstented. “Munt [ way, dedr, s this, I T shonlin't
' ] ot be apitelnl about all the men who | come hack, sou'll hove Ruth o tike
H AR ave nics spfe Jobs in' Washington?" { oare of. 1t not aw if we hod par
i i “No" answered Delang  Clalmers. | ents and brothers aml slsters to hivlp
| "Only when they're your old suitorn | von, Thore's nolidy von'll hiva any
and  wtill in love with souw. Gwen, | real eolnim om, Put thore'll be my
you'll take good eare of Hline, | insuronee. My war  elsk  insueanee,
won't you?" il 22000 more, of the .
The womnn's eyen opened In sore | kind, 1711 show yon e papers o
prise. "What a thing to say ta the | pighp—=" :
ehild's own mother! Ploase, remem- here's oo e In o yone urging
bar, dear, that 1 love her, too. 1[me to live on' she will, *if you
nt in hours and  houra selecking | don't eome Bk to me. T wonldn’k—
er Hitle frocks and toys™ I oeouliln't, T wanld go ta you, wher-

ST know," the man nodded fmpns [aver yon o might b, Bomdone  else
tently. “Hut I'm iinking of In-rim-uhI eare for Ruth—"
character, Gwen, and  things il | ¢ e .
that. T want her to grow up to he He loved her the more, even for
fine and wiealght aod  dependable | ol sonknoss, this bioonelst “An
Ho pauned uneorininly ond - Ue o [ within five minietes," e g | ont,
cigaret, “Liopd! What DO 1 want | “you've refused to lebve your baby
for her¥* He looked after the lovely

for n plenie bogouse khe has eroup,
and sou've refused to live for her
10 e, That's dogle for you,"

child ns wlie toddled up the broad
stalrway, holding tghtly to her

Hhe anewored, *Of course. It you
hailu't notlenil 1t, T was golng to put
poison In your tea, U'm making over

tinke her happy"
. - L]

The other young min was namid

nurse's hand, “T sappose T Just want | They  laighed  togethor, rather Ruth Woodson's face made ths passerby want
her to have anythinf oo this world | shakily, and she pushed him down again . .. not because of any startling beauty but bec
that will make her happy. Yes," he linto Wis favoeite obale and filled his radiance and plquancy of exprassion,

reponted ir, rather lke a peayer, | pipe for him. e saldl, “Isn't that

“—anything In the world that will | o new dress yoo're wenring ¥

to stop and look
se of an inner

Qeorge Woodson, He pnd hix wife,
Eleanor, were w0 beantifolly  and
simply i love with enel other that
fhis short lesive of hix wan Jike a
bit of heaven in n wen of horror. |
Through every honr of ita radianes
potmded the relentlonn dewmebeal of

the yellow flannel Into & cont for
| Ruth. Tt goinz to, have eunning
Iaver collar and culfs, mule oot of
my nock-plece,®

"Mora Iner
eil, radsing o
o for n unik

may get we for that, byt this is lr\\'hll'll she had Just fastened In the
colebration. I'll go mnke the ecoffes lapel of her suit.
how, nnd you ean read the I'I‘I“"'_'"| Ruth sat down on 1 park bench and | sbrioking - little
But he did not read the paper. ln |
went hnto the bedroom and looked at

Introvert, Or

tiew," !“.‘ romark- fopened the nowspaper she hnd hought
wrow. “What'll you

lon the corner. She turned to the cols

= [ture,” he mumed, looking duwn At het. | to one of the 10-cent stores and buy |Mueeze into corners, as it wece. and

whatever it taken to make hor happy.
Whatever it takes!™

Though they never sncountered
each other ngaln, Helan Chalmors and
George Woodson hagd two things In

lirthdoy, was the widawed rolative EFOWN up, thers was no job avallable
with whom Ruth lived in o small, [for her, 5o she camo to New York to
artistic and very crowded flat  {n/the one relative who remained untried
Brooklyn, Mrs. Laweence read man- |—Cousin Bessle Lawrence. The con-
useripte for n totterlng publishing | 4ns in Worthville waved hee off with

common: a rendesvous with death on | honse In New York and was veey | fnality and ill-concenled relisf, for
A distant Flatders field, and the wish | poorly paid indesd, With this inades | they had brooda of their own and they
they had made for their ¢k aate snlary she & eted  hecself, | tegnrded Ruth ax “a problem.” The
wis the fanlt of Fate tan 18-¥ear-ol) daug a 10. Birl had an excess of high spirits and
o chibiren, in the distant year | yenr-oll son. For some months pow |0 taste for adventure which upset and
marked 1085, should find themseives |8 had hean suphortivg Tlatli We annoyed them,

In the sanie place, wanting the same  #oh e well, at | on e oas fond | Cowsin Bessle, to whom Ruth had
thiog, .. . Which of 3 wished hards | amd shelt wies concerned, It come o eagerly that day two sum-
er, ob gallant young £ XY thisught that mai mors ago, was kindness itself. Un-

!
sperite 1 she hnd 1

nately, she was also jnefficient

CHAYTER 1] s shio was doing now, aml impractical. She hail spoiled her
UTH WOODSON stooped to pick . & |owi two children heyond réason. and
np o red mapls  lenf from  the had  boen  “passed  neound” | *he dashed from h

ler fourth Wi
’

grovnd and reallzed thae fall hind come.
"Fall and 1o Job yat!™ Well,

entild she expee:

George A0y, and back agai

his l#2ued by hounds—

like & rabbit per.
he honnds of work

whrn slie's mth s e, [l (e le fallure,
A buslness  eours o ANy Elpaner AWV i bl evaniun LI
tealnbng? She'l ) - h T m, as she had told him w1 Jessio Lawrence managed to give
of girls like herself walking their It todk long months of | Ruth the wrong advice a every turn,

shoen thin, and not getting anywhere
“And it's no idle tale. my el alie
murmired (o hemmell an she stapned
ou m pebble and felt it sharp

Aninet the sole of har £

Phevman

he trick |horrow money for & short nnd thors
1 with a ongh husin
face and a|cationnl tea
r heart

she allowed her to
She | take temporary jobs for which she was

o

whoes have got to be ha vd soop, I to find her lover nustited and which woon  “petered
or U'll have stone briises THY ohild, Rath. and Gooree's fde [out” Iaavine Ruth Alsconrased End
The atioen wern trim enough to ok | stitntice went to  (reat-aunt Harah lismayed. For weeks mow she had
al, however, and coverell a shagiely, | Woodson, who nece as m bad nothiog ar all to do. The dwind.
well-arthed foor NOr wore her oot [sa0red trust and a toesihle n. |Ving ehange in her pocketbook was
the only poiots of Interest wh Great-auns Rarah lived soveral pears |there because she had besn alle to ro.
Ritl possessed, She haid a . luty by Ruth before dying |lind a eont for & womnn in the npart-
uleely polsed body and w face that her on te another greats |Ment above them,
made n passerby want ta stop and m Ruth affectionately yo-| Rath cor up from the BRr o
look wguin, Not beeanse of any sia At Matilda At Aunt |and noticed that & figure was staznd-
henuty. but bee death the I's real 2 In feont of her, 1t was an exceod.
* aml a ply She re well-deessedd man, aot old, met
s ¢ vely oy 1 it e |3 . He was looking at her, and
tashed halr was dask | timie, she had “run out of aun 10 | a5 she looked at him he tosk off his
The tiwe wan shori wnd | had a rmn aut of m for the |bat murtrouslye

he chin sysare, atid between | twn Indiex between tham had In- | He sail. “I'm on mr war o s o
1wd wna & mouth that was tos | veste Hetle re tinsound. | lunch at the Casigo, 1 wonder if vou

like a emall hag's, bt allucingls | Iy 4
el Todar m beave dash of lip [HML then passed alout amoug unlness of the artack b
Ruth, giiting In one of the deep seats, felt a theill of excitement raused the mouth th 4 ex- several tsinis 6F har pacents’ with |pressed Rath more than any manss

*Off Into the unknownl”

’

(acty ia color the gay, blood-red leal more speed than tact. A ehild o

In'hn!“ni'lfr might bave beon broken iuIHha looked nt him with Interest and
| spirit and huve become n sell-pitying,
ahe
st bave developed luto n Pushing, |man. She thought, *1I'm bungry. Why
obnoxlous little nggressive, snntching not? DBesides, it's an adventure. Im-
mivantage where she might, But Ruth | ngine being nsked to the Casino, just

his ¢hild In ber erib. e marveled at | gmn that anid IHelp Wanted, Fe- ; 2

appronching separntion, of subitisriue ‘ Elsatior answerod, “UIL weap up 10 | ihe wonliness of the twu hands that |male Sbe saw there was nothing [ Woeodson did neither. As her body
Infeated nean, and a war to be fought. | o muffler, 1 soppose. Aud I've "iin, outside the covers, and at th [pew thero—uothing ehe had not al- |Erew steaight and true, so did ber

They were restless in thele lave something ebe reckloss, dear, ['ve softneéen of the round, flushed I‘hl'rkl‘lnm y follawed tip o elininated as unturally  suuny  disposition.  The
and forehoding. George snifd, “Lot's | biaght six bronre ehrymanthemams The dark eyss, closed in sloed, were | ant of her ge. With u sharp little | knowledge that she was a moncyless
walk nlong the river this  even for the supper table, beesise we both |llke her mother's, Iyt he knew that |ateh who 1aid the pager down anid torphan whom wo one needed did not
1t swell in Octoher—" Tove thoom s, And walt! That's "‘"l,lhr wilde, engaging mouth and the |par thoughits rin ot . . . *] ean't |wbitter her. It only made her a litle

“I'd thonght of a8 plenle sapper | the worst. I've mwade two kinds of L yiunrencss of the Nitle chin were his [ aftord lunch today, Thirty ecents | more  watchful and  well-mannered
there,  Eleanor replied. At the leals for tonight. ‘The government | gy contelbution. “Funoy Hitle mix- | sqved be 0 conts made. . . . T must go | than most childron; She learned to
——— - S——

And then, strangely, he sald some. | naceisstin bulbs for Cousin Bessie's | 10 make horaell useful when she could. |
thing that tha other young faiher hnd |birthdar. , | When Ruth finlshed high school in
sald of hin child: *1 want her to have Cowdin Bessie, of the lwpending  the lttle upstate town where slis had

ronssigted by nervous exhaus- | Instead of arranging for the girl to!

8 churse or for some vo. |

ese | veslng on his part would hare doge.’

|Im|rnl bim to be rather bandsome and
Jimprrnhe. He might even be n gentle-

ilike that!" She'd never been lnside
the doors, of course,

The man eaid, “Girls who look like
Clandette Colbert expect to be ad-
mired by strangers, naturally.”
|  Ruth agaln felt a prick of ldmlrg
tion for his cleverness. Bhe knew
there wis A haunting resemblance to
| Colbert's face in her own. This ob-
iserving man might be entertaining,
| Certainly he was flattering. And then,
struggling up from some deaper con-
sclousness of her mind, there came
this warning, like a lttle bell in some
fur nway temple gacden:

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

Cecil lny gronning and rubbing his
chest, where hin sister's knee had
pressed. Ruth sald, “If yon wouldn't
smoke so many cigarets, Cecil, you
might beat her now and then” She
had no admiration and very little 1ik-
Ing for this high scliool Junior who
took his mother's hard-enrned money
an his just due and Pampered him-
wel! extravagantly,

Letty came hack Into the room with
her hair smoothed and her face care-

ty face with wide, sky-blue eres,
fringed with dark Inshes, and light
brown hair. Sbe looked much like
Chlristmias doll. In fact, she had once |
played that role in a school play,
standing against the wall in & huge |
box, clothed in a erlsp, knee-length
dress, and holding out *her arms in-
vitingly while sho smiled a  hlank,
dimpled rmile. Ruth know, however,
that Letty wius not as blank and
forceless ng she appeared,
Once when Cousin Bessle, I.nlt:‘u'
mother, was bemonning the fact that
the gicl could not go to college, Huth
had snid to her, “I don't think Tetty
would like ecollege, Couein Bessie,
She's not a book-worm like you at n

I think Letty aught to marfy young.”
It was true. Bhe wis 0 voluptuous
rosebud that had formed early and
needed to blossom early. Marringe
would be the perfect blossoming,

- L L]

Letty sat down nnd erossed her
protty legs. “Any luck in town to-
day, Ruthi"

uth answered, “No, Tattr,” and
wished that she misht nover hear that
question again. “Can T belp you with
dinner 7"

“It's almost ready., Letty replied,
brightening. She genuinely loved to
plan and cook a meal, “On account of
its being Mothor's birthday I've oooked
& chicken. Thern's rica to go with it,
and head lettuce salnd and home-made
rolls, I've made a cake, ton, Cpcll—"
#he exclaimod, turning to her lolling
brather, “zo cloan yourself up lLafore
Mather gets home,"

Cecll eat up, ynwning, “AI right.
It the doorbell rings while I'm wnsh-
ing,” he said, “it'll be Jnek Wiler.
Isat him in. He wonts some radio
hooks T've got.” |
“T'Il Tet him In, of course” Letty
snid. She was looking intently at her
finger naile. 8he got up and went Into
the klichen nnd put on a ruffled or-
gandie apron,

Ruth followed her. “What onn 1
o, Tetty?' she asked earnestly,
wanting to help. “Or hnd vou rather |
I stayed out of your woy now amd
woshed the dishes aftorwar] ™
“Yeu," answered Betly, “that wonld
be better! She got out four ealal
plates nnd then thoughgolly wow!
and got mnother, “I'll sk Jack

hod tried a thousand times to solve. |
She was dependent on the Lawrenees |
until she could estalilish horself, She
knew that she crowded them. Even |y
before she came it must have boen |,
hard for the three of them to move

With a final twist |
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o

{mat down .

fully mads up. 84e had a round, pret- |

.lmul r

with ley
nnd tey to thin

hier hot and eoit s
slipped oat of 1l

to | wallied, or

stay,” she wall, “Ie's fun  Shelself on ihe §
turned ber back amd hegan to hum, woetlon, Shp =

Ruth went to the eopt eloset nml ging beforn a «f
hung up her hat and cont. She|ln neat pal ", W
thought, “Letty doesn't want me | words, SLARD, BU
around, She dislikes me more all the | ROCHT ;3
time.™ It wos a problem that Ruth | TON—
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ward her,
Huth

thougks

The
tbigont

w
lived on

ppened t

Willer,

touk

oo nnd b
sation, w
voom, pic
them dowp
mon to W
yonrs ol
eurly-hnir
hal wlwas
She apee
moye thy s
wntion, nll
stuck of prag
or two." |
think he's puw(
eating,” she b

Ruth nn

Willey
113

| that Jaek
jeer]

nhing v
¥on for
LI

to
hnven's

Ruth r
iden, Jaol!
simply hang ¢
remiosse for his
male her vy
dinl than she

In an fista
sofa hoside |y
shonlders
Inaking into b
have vou nliwars

he psked,
niee to me
Riith |

ing what
tively relle
ih the don
“Am |

o replled Ruth In enb
ment, “Oh, oo,
A ehid' hin
and the ha

It hy
WOre Some )
she n

saneiun

was the streor
She wen

hur . §

ehen daor

Ruth dil n

v few people w
Iriver wis not {
It won't b
tuth said alu
ieular.

about the five small rooms, filled s
they were with Bessie Lowrence's
antique forniture nnd brass eanidle-
sticks and samovars nud India priuts,
Mrs, Lawreuce had eollected
things in her happy young mnarried ||
dnye and she would no more have part-
ed with them thon with ane of her
children

After Ruth's arrival ther let her

and keep her clothes o one sile of
the cont closet. Rith wan deeply
grateful and felt hersolf fortunate.
(An orphan who has lived in the

crowded homes of distant relatives

She saw th
| gilded
She went

these | ypn ol

She B
{here th

sleep on the daybed in the living room, | g

pxt dion WAE & TAWE &

e were |

holls b
the
man

The

il 0w

angeil]

of
does not grow np expecting & grent
deal of life.) She only wished that

“"Wrong things begln this way.
Careful, Ruth! You'ra about to be
picked up! Once done, it pets easier
and enser!"
| She looked ar the man for a mo-
ment, eoolly. Then she sald to him, |
"I hope you'll enfoy your lunch, Don't
lot me detaln you."

He smlled guardedly. “I'm sorry”|
he replied. “Now and then one tries
|the wrong girl. No offenss, I hope?*

“None at all" Ruth told him. “And
| thank yon for saying I look like
I Clawlette” Bhe smiled as she turned
Inod left him, tut it was & elear-cut
[smile of dismissal, I
| Tn the S-and-10 she hought a ehogo-
lute har when ebe selected Cousln
Bexsie's nurcissun hulbs, The bar was
her lunch, and she came out of the
store nibbling it. It tasted heavenly,
She bad sold no part of herself to
whtain it, not even hes pride.

- & g

CHAPTER IN

HEX Roth reached home she

found her cousing, the Lawrence
voung people, engnged in one of their
mujor battles. Letty was trying to
wrest feom her brother a dollar bill
which he had found on their mother's
desk, Helnz lnzge and well-developad
her 185 yee the zirl was maore
2 match for the slim 10-pear-old
h who was holding out againsy

“Help, Ruth!" Cesil selled, biting
Ble sister's exposed arm. Ther
were strugeling on an antique Jennie
Lind daybed and it gave sizns of f4ll-
Ine apart at any moment, |
Rath Isoked at them helplessly, *1
don't know wha's right” she yalled
back abore the tumult |
1Tl koonw who's getting
" Ceril retorted between aspe
ty said,

{ ehe comes near, I'll  mei®

He sald, "I'm on my way to a late

lunch. | wenaes i you W




