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CHAPTER 40
INTO A NEW LIFE
Carol sighed from time o time &s

already married and &l the dainty
frocks wefe being crushed and
jammed away out of might and
heaven alone knew when she would
bave n chance (o wear them.

Did any other girl ever have
such & queer marsinge as this? She
shook her hesd sadly aa her oyes
roamed over the well-loved
room with the fraglle yellow furni-
ture and daffodi] curtaina, and =
great tear fell unheeded on the bit
of lace and fluff in her hands. How
hard It was going to be to leave this
soug little house that had been the
happiest home shie had ever known!
Magnolia—ahe might never see her
friend again, for Magndlis was go-
ing away—to Prance, Carol picked
up & photograph that stoosd on her
dreseing table and gaeed at it long
and senrchingly. It was a picture
of Magnolia in her Red Cress uni-
form and she had given It to the
girl one day, months before wheon
Carol had begped for it.

The {ine, dark eves loaked strabiht
into those of the gir] as she mank o
the floor, the pleiure clasped Ughtly
to her breast.

“Oh, Magnolin, dear™ Carol mur-

mured softly, "how am 1 ever going |

to benr Insing you?™

Footstops  on the stalm  roused
Lier and she hastily thrust the pho-
tographt into one of the trunks and
went on with ber packing,

“You ‘bout done, Miss Cartle?™
Maria put her ebony face in the
door and solled her eyes In womder.
“Oood land, what ¥0° goin® o do
with all them dresses?"

Carol sheok her head ropfully,

*rhats what I'd Uke to know,
Maria,” she replisd.

“What I tame up hera to tell you,"
continyed  the servunt,  “the
‘ypresaman i goin® t* be hore in a
half hour, so yo© belter be gittin'
oan yo' job

T be rendy In no time, Maris”
sald Carol, stuffing anolher arm=
ful of clothing Into & trunk

Block Maria loitered and Curol
knew the colored woman was birgt-
ing with important news that she
nched to divuige, but she did not
encournge her. Pinally Maria hurled
the bombabell,

“Miss  Cazrrie” she burst oul,
*would you ‘magine Miss Mugnolin
wis losin' lier mind?™

Oarol lboked up in surprise

“Why, Maria!® abe exclaimed
“What makes you sk such o ques-
tion?"

“Well” said the servant, stub-
bornly, “"when a woman stddenly
‘nonnces she's n-goin’ t' move over
there “croms the ocean for good,
soems like they's somethin® loose,
somawhores.”

Carol laughed at this,

*=Tuint no Inughin' matler, Miss
Carrle,”  Marls insisted  dismully.
“She done tol' me she's a-goln’
take me with her, (oo

“Dan't you want 1o go, Mara?®
Carol asked her, 1 ahould think
you'd be thrilled.”

Rlack Maris glared at the ghol

*Who, me?” she demonded. “Misk
Carrie, 1 asks you, does 1T look fool-
fah. Does I want t' be messin'
sroun' with a pack o' them {oreignorm
—a lot o' them PFrenchies?” She
shrugged  hee shouldors: and  utter
disgust was writlen in every line of
her heavy fratures. *Well, T ahould
Ay not!®

“Thin yoii'te not going wilh Alhs
Magnolin?” Caro] mked, her oyen
twinkling with mmissement,  She
had lstencd o many of thepe tir-
Bides of e colored woman agalisst
her misirees and abo knew (bt
Maoria was but putty in the hands
ol Magnolia, therefore alis was not
alarmed at Maria's ootburst, “Are

you going to let Mim Magnolis go
away all plome?™ ghie went on.
“Oo'se not, Cerinly I'm gein’
with her” the servanit replied with
gusto. “But it's a terrible thing to

on [8ak u woman o my age o do-a

terrible thing, An’ if iL was any-
body else but Mis Magnolis, I'd
tell ‘em where they could go to
quick enough, belleve meol™

Carol  Inugh s the
stamped out of the room, muttering

the litle roomy wore a bare, unten-
anted jook. When the iwo huaky
expretamen earried her possessions
put of the bhouse, Carol hid in the
dinlog-room until they had gooe,
her heart in an agony of aching
misery. Magnolia found her there
and she took the girl in her srms
and held her close.

*Caroline, dear little Caroline™
she whispered saftly, “dots 1t mean
#0 much to you?"

Oarol sobbed, unrmstrainedly,

“It's you, Magnolia (* she cried.
“You mean everything to me, I-*

“But you musnt carry on so
the woman chided. *You'ro not los-
ing me, you foolith ehild. You'll be
running over to see me often. Craw-
ford will be taking sou abroad at
least twice n year. Now, Caroline”
jshe wiped the tears from the girls

| oyes and patier her cheeks pgently

| “now, Carolioe, buck wp or youll
have me weeping, too. You, mustn't
0 to Criwlord with your cyes all
red.  Come now, Uhat’s o good glel”

With an effort Curol tock hornelf
In hud and when, & few minotes
later, the grent lmousine ealled for
her, her composure bad returned
nnd she entered the ear sedately
her face calm and expressionless. A
bystander would have noticed noth-
Ing but n well drersed, rather
haughty young wornan entering her
cur with an aie that bespoke yenrs
of wealth, of long-accustomed ease
and the luxury of o well-padded,
unworried existence,

Carol Teller, child of poverty, the
plaything of destiny, gased stend-
Tnstly ahead, into the new life that
Iny belore her and she wondered
what the future would bring

Carol adjusted hersell to her new
life In the big Beaton street hotse
with an ehse that might have -
tonkihed those who had known her
back in the old days in Wycherly,
Il she felt the alightest pang of
homesickness for the happy exist-
ence she had foresaken when she
bevame Sumners wife, she showed
not a btrace of this and the entire
household, from Mra. Caommings, the
housckeeper, down lo the lowlieat
scullery mald became her adoring

mves before she had beon In the
house twonty-four bours,

Crawlord Sumnper was now enjoy-
ing a perlod of convalescence and
Carol's presence o the house seem-
ed to It him out of himself and
his good spirits encournged D,
Budkly who still callsd every day.

"That's all you need, Sumner," he
lold the patient one morning, “a
little of the joy of Uving will go fur-
ther to get you back on your font
than all the doctors and drugs in
the world.”

Sumner grinned a bt self-cons
selously.

"There's the best doclor T ever
nad,” he mid, nodding in the dirse-
Hon of Caral who Jesned mgainst thy
cushions of the wide window soat.

The physicians eyes twinkied at
Bumuner,

“No doubt about IL* he agreed
HAnd u mighty fine Uitle lady she
Is, too, Wouldn't mind bolng siek
myself if I thought she'd come and
take carg of me"

When Dr. Buckley doparted Carol
picked up & book to resume resding
aloud to Sumner as was her custom
OVErY. morhing.

“Don't read juat now, Carol”
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