EWIS DENTON stretched Rm-
salf with & weary sigh and
mn his hand  through bis

curly brown halr He looked with
tired satisfaction at the plie of papers
on his desk, in hir gras ayes the con-
tented light nf work well done.

"Iy boen & hard woek” He mt-
tered,” but I'vé chugh up again now,
Wall. iUs Saturday afternoon and |
guess 111 take & boliday 1 told Bella
1'A spre he home sarir today afld take
the chitdien out, Bt | gtisss 11 onll 1t
off,

He reached for the telophone and

ealled his home number

“Helln, Hella, mind f | 1ake i &
phnw tndas 11l e homa ta shpper
with my ususl appetite.  The children

rapecting me? Wall, | fneed & change
from this Mernsl grindg ot (he office.
That's & #6680 oid  sport ANl wigue,
gond -by.”

He hesguiad A oment aftér ha hung
up. for his wif's volee had sounded
wintful, though she had gxlimntly told
him o rin AwEr ARd flay ne &he khew
bhe worked hard

“A mAn hRs 1o gel AwRy snd rest his
brain” bt assured himsell, to alivhee
the suilty volce in his hedrt

In the pietly soburbaf hams Halla
turned #loWly AWAr from the ‘phond
and faced the sagér, anzious glances
of the T-pear-old twins,

home

“No. daddy i» not coming
Sarly after all” whe aald sorrowfully
“Tat's pul away hin dinger and mave
ibe surprises for fext thne”

next time®
gulped and

“H®N miways coming
willed Bessie, while Bolb
bbed his eves

“Wa have such good times when he
comyes, but he dont ¢rme.” sniffed the
1itls bos.

“Daddy works veary hard and neeils
A change.” explained thelr mother,
“put we'll have 1 good time by our-
selves. We'll take a little walk, No,
I'm not too tired to g0 as far as the
park. We'll eome home sariy and have
A tea party.

Bella smiled Brigivly and the little
downcast faces lightehed in responae.
She sighed as the children seamjlered
away for thélr conts, for it had hetn &
full week ahd the position of hopas
koeper and mother, wife and Burse-
mwaid kopt her Bisy every minte She
ad looked forwand to the afternoon
boliday for the romphniofishifi of ber
hunband and the reat he hrought by
sharing the cars of the children.

“Silly woman." she scolded herself
A NRe pul on Ber hat. “sou've lucky
to have & dear, good husband anvway.
There's lote yorse things he might do
thant go to the movies cn & Saturday
afternoon

In the theater,
&njoing thnir

erowded with people
taift-holiday, lewls

walched and laughed and forgal his
business worries
“That's a proeily thing,” he mur-

mured ax & quane! of fAlower-lnden
girvis tripped on to the stage

“They can sing.” he thought uy thel
sweal young volees sang the old-time
melodies, while (he qualnt hoopskiris
festooned with fdowers awayed back
snd forth In sedute minueta apd grace-
ful waitaes

At the hearty encure they smilingly
retutned, bringing (arge Bower-Niled
baskels on their arms. todalng rosas
on the stuge ns they sang & téhder Hi-
tin lova song:

The rose will tell that you love her
doariy.
The violets that you love kincerely,

The 1y speaks of devotion

With love as desp an the ocean -

Each Mttle Nower will tell that yiu
fove har”

Over and over, ns the quartet glided
AwWay, oime the charus, fiest londly and
then Noftly end hasntingly:

“Say It with flowers, the fairest that
grow -« '

"w} T bear n mossage from you,

Suy It with flowsrs

Tullps, carnutions and violots, too—

Say it with fowors.”

The lights and people feded wway
and suddenly Lewlh saw  agaln Lhe
square ball of the big, old church ia
the MHule town of his boyhood, on a
tirowsy  Sundsy morning. He saw
himself stunding al the fool of the
stairs walting for Dells. She came
lown slowly, her fair hair shining {n
e poontime sin, her blue eyes swont-
Iy werius us she lstened to the white-
hanired Indy at hor side.

When they reaclied Lewls the little

old lady shook & pluyfu) Anger at him
nn she twinkled, “Did you homr that
Meron, young man? Don’t wall untll
peoile are dead to bring them flowers.
Your sweetheurt will need them all
her lifa, flowers  of wsnderness and
kindposs ax well an roses that mateh
her choeks aud  forget-me-nots 10
matel her eyes” Then she  had
chuckled at the yYoung man's eiibare
rassed  fare  and  the voung wirl's
bluslies us she wilked awny

“Say It with flowers,” How jotg had
it besn sinee he had brought Bella any
of her boloved carpations” How long
sinea he had hoard her delighted cries
as  ghe buried hor face in heart-re-
freshing roges”

laewls slghed and came back tn the
present. He had lost his taete for the
show and glanced idly around him, He
saw women o furs with big bunches
of violets, girls in wllk with arbutus
tucked in  their copls, women with
white hande and fluabing jewels, girls
with sparklitig syes and rosy oheeks

“Bella Ip as pretty as any of thom,”
he thought with  pride.  “In spite of

her hard work she has kapt har hands
white and her baly lovaly and when
she's dresped Up she Jooks gond enbigh
to go anywhara.”

"Say It with fowers.” Lewis stirred
restlensly as ho thought of his deser-
Lion thut pfternoon, tho many wighty
that businesy had kept  hln workine
late and ibo Bundays he bad been
talled away, leaving lonely hours for
his wife and the ohlidren.

"Bny It with fowers,”

“¥es, 1 will he sald half aloud as
he roge and left the buflding. Steaight
o hip lovmer favorite forist he hurs
ried, his quick, decided step Hnging
o the pavement as If he was golig to
meet bin aweetheart. He plokid out
& dogen  carnations, purs white and
vous-pink, her old favarite as he re.
membered tenderly.

He ran op the steps whisting cheers
ity and 1ot himaself o, enlling his wife's
name haytalily,

"Oh, yott're home nide shd enr!
erted Bells I plossed siirprien bs dhe
hirried o greet him.

Lowis walted ontil she wis Atmost

winried for (he e ways of love she
had been,

“They are coming home with ms av-
ery week aftar this, dear,” he sald
gently. “I've baon & selfish old grind
and haven't half shown you how 1've
approciuted your work and saorificos,
We're molng out together too; tMings
don't have the right Savor when I go
alone  We'll take the Klddiss off for
good times every Httle whils, and have
some parties st bome and be & regular
family from now on."

“Oh, Lewis!” skld Bella balf Jaugh-
fng and half erying oy whe burled her
fuce in the conl swéet blossoma, *1'm
thie most fortunatée woman 1o have
youl"

“Humph!" dnld Lewls as he awung
the ehtldren up to his shoulders Where
they Ahelelkod and gggled with glee,
“U'm not so siire about that, but 1

' hnow what It mesnk to me to have you.

I doh't kiow how te tell you, o 1
guoas 'l have Lo ‘say U with
flowers. "

S —

———— ]

T wih & séorching Bot day in July
nnd thé (Bought of A cool bath in
the Oodsl  was Lhe pleasantest

thing (o he world o Janet, She took
the key of (Be bathhouse from the man
at the sk mnd hurrled to the stuffy
little cubbybole to change her clothes.
She ook down her hair and wound ft
fato & tight Little knot and slipped on
ber smart green cap, Thea, she open-
el her bundie and ook oul ey lovely
now bath'ng suit—ar at Teast, whaf ahe
thought wes her suil

“Oh' <Oh!1" exclaimed Joinet, in ue
ter amacement. an phe  ghzed at the
ugly blark garment In her hands
“Thi» is & man'n sult!™

She was almost in tears bu! bor nal-
urel good sense asserted itself and she
tried to think collectedly. RBhe romem-
herdd in the CAr, & man Nhad slippet
his bundle under tha seat next to hets,
und in her haste to get out of the car
shie musl have pirked up his instead
of he: pwn sult. 11 was too awfuil

Janet fixed her haif again. and gath-
ering up the blach suit. horriad out Lo
the pavillon 1o sse If she copld dis-
cover amyone who looked as if e had
loat something She almodt gmiled as
ghe thought of what & surprise her suit
must haye gisen some unsuspecling
maun.

Thers was noone to sight who seom-
o to he Jooking for anything and afler

The Wrong

By Joclla Johnson

wenderiog around almlessly for u few
minutes Janet decided to forego her
bath, and si! dows on thé gand to rest.

in a few minutes she was sound
nsloop,
She must have glept for over an

hour. for when shp opened her evea
tie sun had sdnk much lower in the
K} and the waves had erept 4 great
denl farther up the beacl She did
not potice a young man who was sit-
ting a little behind ber on the sand.

“It's all my Matlt,” he began at
ance. 1 wans in such a hurry to get
im the water that | must have taken
your suit by mistake—I1'm dreadfully
sorryl"” He handed ber the missing
sult.

“It waan't your fault any more than
mine,” returned Jansl promptly. “And
it was much worse for me to go to
sleep und mnke It too late for you to
go In. You should have grabbed your
sult away from me and runl™

"l couldnt—1 hadn't the colirage.”
Janst langhed.

“You don’t look so very timid.” Lhr

P !

assured bim.

“Wall, I really am. HRight now I'm
dying to ask you somiething, bul I'm
stmply trembling with féar.”

“Tey and see whiat happens—do I
look ke n dragon?”

“No, but 's such a nervy thing to
ask —withou! any guarantee of respec-
tabllity or anything. Could you go

to dlangr with me—on faith?t™
“I'd Uke2 to, bt I'm afratd 1
shouldn't, My mother has dlwiyy Jeo-

tired me  ahout spenking to stratge
young men, from the cradle up; you
dont look like a villaln, though”

“I'th not, really; and under the elr-
cumstantes I think eny miother would
triel her duughtsr (o my tender care
Won't you take pity on me?’

ANl elght, 1T will” sald Janet, de-
clding to be rechkless for omeo In her
Hte. And of courss It really was all
Her tault abont the st

“Thin i u relief aftér the hot city,”
ahe told hitm when ther were seated at
a little table overiooking the water a
few minules later, “Juit xee Low the

tide is coming ap now.”

"“It's the full moon that does 1t—I
always like to wateh an estrems tide
like this. 1've lived new- the water all
my life. Whenevar anything worries
me [ always seem to be able 1o think
ft out better when I'm down by the
u-

“Waa that why you came tonight?

*No; I was looking for inspiration
only. You are giving it to me"

Thay were really having a beautiful
time, and Janet was thanking her
Iucky stars that tomnrrow was Sun-
dlay and she wouldn't have to stifis in
that hot offier aguin, when bor ays
fell on a rather stout lndy coming
fAown the ropm toward them. It was
Ber counin, Antna Forbush -and she
had seen them! Janet did not evem
know the name of the man with whom
Mhe was dinfng and shs wouldn't ask
blin now. What a frightful sltuntlon
to bo passed around to 4l the aunie
In the family by Anna's loving hand!
Janet wished that she had taken ber
Tipther's early advice

“How deligntful!l™ orled Mrs. For-
bush-—“how absolutely delightfal to
meet you here, Ward Franklin!  Apd
with Janet, too. 1 had no ldea you
two know enich other]”

“Why, I've known Janet for ages”
fabricated Franklin, looking straight
Into her eyes and praying that ther
woitld b spared fyrther questions

Jutiet felt that she was sfoking--
never (o her 1o bad she bash in such
& position; it was dreadful!

"1 suppose you met at the magheine
office where Jane! works" put in the
silent Mr. Forbush. “Didn't they run
your last  tovel In a serial  before it
ootue outl in book form?

“Yes, that wan it exactiy,” put in
Janel, feeling thut things were steadl-
Iy gvtiing worse

“When |s wour new book coming
OuL? usked Mrs. Forbush

“In the Fall, | hope. 1'% a0 hot in
town, though, no one can do mueh
work. Janet and 1 just came down for
m e swim to see If woe could get
ool

"How was ths water?"

“Fine!™ declared Prankitn
danet in the swme broath,
looking al each other.

“Wall, wé're awfully gind we ran In-
to you,  Oua't you both come dowh to
dinnor wowme night next week —we'd
love o have you,”

Janet blushed and mumbled somo-
thing. but Mra. Forbush (nxisted. and
Franklin sccepted with pleagure, so 1t
wis oasily settled. When (hey had
gone, Janel groaned,

“Of. 1ta dreadful—just see what
I've got you Into now!’

I'm plad” sald Feanklind “Forbush
and T are old friends -wa want tn enl-
loge together. You musht worry
nbout (t—they hadn't an idea that we
had Just met.”

"And I nevér knew yoti wera Ward
Franklin, the author-—or anything!
And only think, you don™t aven know
my last name!™

"I dow't pare vary mich 1 ke the
firat one o well. Do | bave to use the
rest of W

anid
without

“1 think wo'd betler b going" be-
gan Janet, nervously, pleking ip ber
plired aisd glovés, “It'n & long wiy to
my Hitle fut and I don't want {0 get
home Inte."

Frankiin took her homa, and when
he sald good night at her door ha
thanked her for the plearanissl dven-
fng he had had in yeses,

“Will you go for & ride =ith ma lo-
morraw afteinoin? he added hope-
fully

“Its tob soon, snt R

“Not for mé--ta It for your™

1 don't know--what time?”

UAboUL Bwa can have dinner some-
where in the country. Would your
mother Vike tn eoms ™

“Oh, shio'd love It-how swest of
you!"
“Good night, Janst.” He held her

hand s long that she withdrow it at
last,

“I've had the nlceat time T've had in
yearn, (oo, she told him befors ahe
Annlly whut the door

Then she wenl o her room and ds-
cided to hang up bhar neglected bath-
ing wsult  befors going to bed. And
when ahe opensd the poor battersd
bundle ahe took oul. for the second
time  Franklln's sult. Thes she sat
down and bursl out Inughing

“I'Ih glvs it to him tomorrow,”
decided, happily.

LEBERT WOOD lsaned back in
A his worn plfice chair wearily
bt with satisfaction, mes-
tally teviewing the happenings of the
prosperous day. Then he swung open
the doar of the heavy safe and dréw
out a single paper, wileh he carefully
placed in hie vest pookst  He locked
the office door cheerfilly and boarded
s crowded #irédt car

Almost before he knew it the Dolky
bum of the busy city was repiacéd by
beautifu] Aelds And  country BOmSs.
He watchied the rosd Ahead sxpectant-
Iy for an Meeystomed sight, ahd when
he saw it A pléasant shille spread over
bie face. It was & Iittie. curler-haired
boy sitting tm the curbstone, with his
chubbs srm thrown around the aeck
of & huge 81 Berfard.

The car ttappéd with a jeck and ba
pprang aff.  The Impatient walteys
rushesl to meet him, searly threwing
him over In their enthusinsm, and »
amall voles etied happlly, “Daddy!”

“Hello, Sonfiy.” he grested awing
ing the little hoy up on his shonlder,
“now for our home. Are yom ready T’

Sonny nodded his sssent vigurously
and they sturted up the WL

Pinecroff, locstsd at thé top of the
bill, was & bématiful old, colonial bouss

whith sesmed 10 uestle dow. au %
the towering pines which surrounded
I.  Oid-fashioned roses climbad
afound the large front dsor, which
opendd inte  qualnt, spacious rooms
For many géars happr pecple hsd
wandéred through the large ghrden
and around the rustic old spring
which Just seemed to breathe romanee.

Thid waa the homme of the Woaods,
and @hely Ittle boy, who was known
tn e¥eryone aa “Sunny’

“Heéllo, mothet, Sonny called Joy-
ously &8 he saw her walting for them
st the gate, “hers we are”

“Ses, littlo wifle, hare we ure an-
other voice added, and a strong arm
slipped lovingly sround & siender
wiist as the happy femily enterad the
house.

After the pleasant meal, Albert
slowly drew the paper from his vest
pocket and triumphaully passed it 1o
his wife.

“We are vich, Pauline Le spoke

helery nyr stock
antd I sold it!

She seanned (he docutosnt i bewils
derment. ‘wpeechless  with joy. But
finally she cried. “Oh Albert, how fine!
We are veally rich at last! Wea will
move to the cfty at once and setl
Pihecron!”

It seemid too good to be true, and
yot the document lay before them eon-
firming overy- doubt

Albert spent all of bis spars mo-
medita the following duy “houke hupt-
ng” and returnmed honme at pight In
high spiritn, No houses wern to he
hnd, but bhe had by hick found & faoh-
ionuble apartment. There was only
one thing thal worrlel Klin - he Lnew
that Sontiy conld not take his dog

In a few weeks they were ready to
vaente Pheoroft, and 4 “For Sale"
sign wae alréady naiied on the houne
Sonny aal disconsolately oo the front
staps with bis dog

*] junt ean’t leaye Jack, | ean't,” he

wailed sky high

'Pinecroft-

L)
vied for the hundredth me that day
“Don’t fesl bad, Sonny,” his mother
vomforted, “we will leave him with the
oaretakar and we will rome back
nometime,”

The new home was well situaled in
Tt city and beautifully furnished. The
Woods. woers  Immediately  invited
Into all of the leading soclal activities
and entsred into u biusy world. No day
went by when (hey were not anter-
tained womewhere. It was nol long
hefore they hocame smothered by a
whirl of dinner parties wnd theaters.
Often Sonny had to ent alone and be
pul o bed hy an ynlovable muil, He
wonld softly cry bimslf o sleep wish-
ing for his old bome und playfellow

Giradually Albert grew tired of the
constant hurrying to dloner partios,
arrayed  im an  uneomfortable dress
suitl, and longed for a qulet evening al

home However, he did aot complain
or voice his senthments. because he
To

thaught that Wis wife was hupnk‘.

Mim she  keemed to excel all of the
nther wowmen in bewuty and lovellness,
but sonehow he wondered if, in all
thie new dazzle und bustle; her old
love were sllpplng away from him or
If he only imagined it. But somehow
he did not fes) satisfied, And then he
mmtused hie old comrafeship with Stn-
Ny, Yes, he was tired of it and wished
thiit his siock bad gooe down with &
slump!

He did oot know that Pauline wax
tired, to0y, and longed for her old life
at Pineeroft.  But she did not want to
vomphidn &ither, only o mur (he plegs-
nre which aha félt conBdent hor hHus-
bund was enjoying. She wae proud of
hir fine appeasance and popularity, but
somehow ghe fell, ton, that he was junt
a lttle different.  She wondered un-
enmily Af thin Wle of excitement and
pleasure was turning his hoad, and she
warriei,

The woeks guiekly slipped by with
thelr busy routine. No one sesmned to

: By Phil Moore p

bAve time now to bother very muych
with Bonny. He did pot geem to Ot In
vory well in this new life and wan inft
more epeh day with the malds, Some-
times his dally walks in the nelghbor-
g park were forgottan, but he did not
cure for the city and the things that
intersatod his parenta did not appeal
o bim.

But one morning he did not get up.
Pauline frantically phoned for the doe-
tor and Albeft came rushing home
from the office, The doctor atayed a
long time wnd looked doubtful. “Olty
e doesnt agree with him,” be said
alowly, “but perhaps -

Pailing  and  Albert resied  (heir
hopes tn the “perhaps,” an they sor-
rowfully watched over Sonny for the
next few weeks. Now they wondered
it they had vealized their veal happl-
ness top jam

Then one day the ttle hoy opened
hin eyem and whispared softly, “Moth-
of, tan wo go home now?”

Pauline'n eyes Alled with tewrs and
her heart thumped rapidly, but soms-
how she managed to say fArmly. “Yes,
Sonny, as 5000 &8 FOIL CAN gO.”

A contented smiis apread over the
pale face snd an bhe settled down into
s peaceful wiumbur he said softly
"Jack.”

Alhert pulied his tired but thankful
wife away from the bedslde, leaving
the nurse In charge. Down the wide
steps they went ot Into the clsar
night air. Paoline did not cAré whers
he led her. They wandersd sllently
along untdl they came to the bank of
the dark silent river, A fow lights
from the opposits Whore  glliimered
acrosn the water and mingled In with
the thousandas of elty Hghis réfected
there.

“Pinecrolt |5 over  (hérs”
aaid almply,

“And 1 have a aplendid  chiscs to
sell I tomorrow - shall 17 He nsked
thoughtfully,

“Ob, 00" und her mics was wistful.
“I wihit to go back: will you got

Thelr exen mat and thely old love
was rekindisd aa he took her In hin
arms antd whisperad softly in her ear,
“Yen, wa will go."

Piuline

R —
——

LEANOR wag verr young and
E very unsophisticated.
Otherwise she would car-

tainly no! have expressed such gen-
uine delight that morning "when she
opensd the blg forist’s box Just de
livered and found it ts contaln carns
tions. CUsrnations ss & birthday gift
from one's fAance! How could any-
ohe expert less than orchids, or roses,
Al feast? But, sirange to say, Eleanar
was delighted with the carnftions

“Huw lovely of Raiph'" she mur
mbired, curessing one of the piak b -
tiow My favorite fSawer! 1 piust
thank him right away’

She wad =o0m farrving on an ani-
mated coRveraation at the phone and
sutnmoning ths most delighted (nrma
ponsible (o sxpres ber undying grat
tude for hts gift. “1 shall keep them
alwaye” dhe afseited, "1 memory of
my dst birthday.”

“All of thomT

SAIL 1 ahall net irow one away.”

“Wall. 171 b around tonight. Good-
L

“I ghe ianTt the mont adorahie be
thought, “to  promise o koep 1howe
Sowars forever, My dear, swest gir'l”

cnatl svenibg Eleanor was WARdIRK
on the pinzza wailing for Ratph, Nest-
fing In nper brown eurls 2 as & cRIPR:
tion selected form the big vaselnl on
the pator table, and ilx color naiched
that of her cheeks amil her heritffied
organdie dress, A genlle hreeze Was
biowing and as ahe was gaiing down
the sirent for a sight of Ralph a carl
wiks wafted julo hér fare.  She pushoed
it back mpatiently, ubconsefously die
composing  the Bewer (m ber hair,
Agait a breeze came and biew (he
lock inw her face. Again she puphed
It back and this time the carnation
fell to the ground

But Elesnor did not notics this, Far
down the street she saw the hrowd
shoulders of Ralph turmning the comer
To a Oash abe had left the piazea and
was ia the palor, dShe saatched a

—

A Pink Carnation

Bouk froan the table, arranged herss)l
enrefuilly wm the chalr by the window,
and began o read indugtriougiy,

“Now, he'll think he's caught up
papping.” wus bor thoughl.

The steps rayg as théey came up the
walk, but stopped suddenly as theg
redehed the placgi  Bleatior Rept her
eves fixed vi the page while the color
crept niore deeply into ber cheeks, Tf
be thought that just by staring st her
he wan going to make her look ap, he
was mistaken. A bil of & smlle playod

abdul ber lipw
Then the steps began again, but
tliey were  receding!  Surprise beld

Elcupor in her chair. When &he at
Jast Jumped up apnd ran to the door
ofily Halph's back was visiple as she
turned e corner

“He must bave forguiten the candy,”

sdlfl Kieanor aftar 4 moment's thought,
“though he never has bofore”

The nearest candy slore was (hice
winiten awiy Eleanor  walted v
Then she strallod oot oo the wiling
room whete (he ralt of the tamily
VoEre

DidA"t Ralph  eoine?" gkl Lor
tistytlunr,

“Detalued ot bucinest st the losl
mioute,” sald Hleanor, feignlng &
vawn, "Guesa 'l get my enibrokl
ery.”™

The following aftorntan  Eleanor
want oul on the piaxza Lo feal the cool

breese on her hot, aching (urehesd, Ar
she wiood thers u faint odor was waft-
ol up to her, apd looking down she
paw a wilted carnstion Iying ot her
fant

“Why, the fower | had oo last

. By Abner Aathony

night!" ahe marvelled, and then roeew
v woEreat Heht.

Rilph hwd not felt very well that
muriing Hig pride  wag  deepls
wounded,  That “she’ should promis:
o o something and then deliberalel s

ned o KD An awfol realisation. - his
Yoyl ope fiiue, In  the afternoon
catie 8 talophobe call,

“Hulln

“In thut you, Halph*™

Those hapeyed tonem wore aonly ton
familipr., “Yep," he sald, eily

“You didn't gmie last night

SHence. Then, Apallyv-"Why not ™

“Husluess at the last minute,” sald

Ralph, eoldiy
Thare way something like 0 gasp at

the othor ond of the wire, and then
the angwer: “0h, Halph, T known that
wasa't it Tell me why jyou weal

Anay aner yuld o come As e &a the
atops.”

“1 vnn dot explain fully heree!

"Them come oul here now.  Never
mind your work.”

Ralph was entranced by her words.
Thoughtioss oreature thut she wis to
think of Hlt dropping hie work! Sud-
donly possessed with o mal deslre 1o
wen Hleanor again allor 24 hours’ ab-
were, he anewered, the coldness al-
mont gone from hie volee:  “All right.
Ul eome oul atl opew,'”

Raiph  resalved on the  way oot to
Flivanor's to be very stern whd oold
atter 81, For a moment & strong

pmotion b aboost  prevalled gpon
him s forgive and forgel her upfaith-
fulnees Now his pride  had  asain
guinnd  the upper Tar throw
away oue of his Ouwers oo the yery

hiand

day that hé HKkd given them to her
and that ah# had promised io kesp
them  always—imposaible (o forgive,
He would explain 16 her hin attitude
and say good-by—forever,

Eleanor, drasaed as she had basn the
night before, was quistly waiting for
him, “Look” shé said, and showed
him & wilted, stemiens flower which
sha held o her hand. “See, I had it In
my hinlr last nlght, fike this,~" dhe in-
digatod w fronh fHower resting to her
hair.  “IL fell out as I was witehing
for you. [ found it (his afterfoon. |
anld that | shouldn't throw any away,
I shan't, 1 shill keisp Lhis one, and
this in my huir, and all the athers
which yon s In (he vase there. |
alwagn keep my word,” ahe sdded, and
rose protidly.

“Hleanor,” erisd Ralph, Bhe Mons
With & new Lght in his oyen. She was
true. ahe was  faithful. “Eleanor, |
! haye wronged you, Will you forgive
me s

A minite lutar Mo held har tn My
arms and ahe did not resist him.

“Flownor.” seid Ralph, sofily, “let’s
neved et Woplak carnaton come be-
tweed us again”




