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(HAPTER 1 .
WAS: tho last night of Glorin's
o,

Tesbrrow wonil he her wedding

stood lenking Ao nt the white
wud it on e bed.
twio other

£
e
o peas ATEC
ol bad Béwn yeorn by

g por geandmother anid,
W
e, her AWE minthoee.
”;I“ 1 werininls don't intend to
the kind of 1ite thuy had!" Gloria
zk per bolified hend at ihe white
af hep T,
- Her domd grandinother, whose
wi--rum pands  had  rpoised  ten
alirn!

Think of 1t . .

Yo ehlkdron’

t .j,udul-'[l'-L 5
Fr'.\:| for tiel" she wpid aloud, “Naot

myself [
i1 kow L.b. i
Pl mulghit want eliild-
Most mon
wlnee they

M poursa,
e He pabinbls woulil
@l want them Why not,
Ak o of the hother and pain of

lhg them?

Il;:r sanlll go on living, thelr liven
whlly the wtien Tost sluop aml froxk-
st mring for the ohildren,

 Tany eould push about, doing as
fhey plensed, For theft women wore
ate at bame, elinlnoil to the erndle ..

No, abe wns npt Roing to have
pahi! ot ovin one!

S that wan that!

.

Tarn Glorin’s thoughts flew down.
sl to the sittlng room, She knew
bir mother was thern in the ald roek-
i, mendiog stockings,  She was al-
vy mending,  And wtill the hnskat
wai abwys full. Tt held an ondless

Par Mother! How hard she works
o

Theee wus nothing for her but
ywwork and her family, yone after
par. Yo godi. what o life!
Lo A woman was eithor n slave or
L-iall
ovn Il And that's all there was
Wit

(atin ‘had mnde up hier mind that
e wes thropeh with hard work,
r, Jnst week schen #lie had sald

to her typuwreller and hor

..

feein lifted the old wodding dress
foum the B, mnd put it en the
ditkes hiitiger In the elowet. But-the

Ik wae beavy pypd the dreas klkl off

o n Bonp an the floor.
“Mothee!" ellled  downs
stiles, “Will' sou eome up lees rlght

Cloria

vyl 1 owant gou to help me with
5 {rick: af, It dweps falling
o the hongor

feoeip Gordon's motlier  was  n
all heown wron of 0 womnn.

AT

f

hee e sl Bl Tiabied™ her hiotitl-
1 itwuglinee
Niw sabe Jying thi dresd neatly bl
' sl turnwd down
 amk pat a0 ot water
bas, Yoota,
Wi, shn fratt ! |
4
¢ tre over going to
P I to take care of
s whew you'ei Pl nd gone
Unily yin warey ahout e the
Frl mmiiend, “110 be taken enee of
Ereht  That's what 1 mesnt to-
1 didn't want to
: ¢ housework, Yon
how to do i,
W to hire nomaid for me
B . '
v month in A& firn
Ml
ks g leas when 1 wos
¥ bt i
Mo ordon sl quiktils
i £t A ought to help
B b ;
1 Your doa of
Lol '
. ® care of your
1 .
i b A 1o tnke
By ol
L i whrifled, “Where
iy
' e T'mr golog
bt ot i
Tre
; v omitid that Tm
: -5 K wuelhrmrt- . . .
il por. 17 oing 1o
B el s N M
B 4 | I-n.-! kaop my
* i g
N -
" ry t te bor drpes-
% i >
kg b | furwand and
“w X s
N o w heautiful
it s, ir nntl dark «
W . oth and
. " Al the foree
D fontuse Liart
Tee
< ot whd womanly
o remmtented ar
- 1 L.ide h =
e £ bomarrow
AN bursi fazih
N s ) Itn rienat, and
from this shabby

Send in v

Tap it who wns o slnve, it wan hﬂrl

|l -

Y, « o | must kiss you, dear! Think, it's our wedding day."” *Dar
ling, I'm not coming down/' she sald softly, “You shouldn't have
asked me to do sugh a horrid thing."

; -
oovers around her  whouldors,  and
sleopily Kigged her mother good night.

honse, aod the Alnem eloek that bad
wrenclied hey from sloop st savon evs
ery morning for the lnst two yodres.
Awny from the nebsessity of working
slx days n week us typlst for a rpedl

e hours later sho ant up o hed

Sabita: Oinis | witle awake, with the feeling that
And mt ' i ik (Glosiats i1 womentie had ealted her
nd mixed up with Glorin's love 2 i .
i ¥ Mg ; She listensod.  No sound  in the

for Thek fitegory wis an enormony
| grititade townrid him for takimg her '
awny feani a1l thin to o' life of oo | Pl euddenly glo hoard  a low
!\\-llh bk, [ “Poh White™ whistle ont of dnars,
- - el

| At intended that it I."]' )

A = | She wwung hee feot over the wide
| shonld beense ., . and luzury, too. 2
. ¥ i . of the bod, apd flew to the window.
Shie wius tred of penny-pinchiog amd | . i
Ted work.  Thand tieed, Thtra h'_‘ ntonid bt the moonlit

h lwwr.  She lened him laugh as she
; slees vipenr wern| :
A Juls nmd o busin CAPEEE WRE e i Hie winilow.

dnrkoned honiw.

fonnt, tHorin

all very Wl in their way for elrls “Is oue wisdiding dax,” he salil
who weren't henutiful gl desieabie when wintites alter teelval How's
voow girls whom men diln’t want, wy Do "

Tub with b foiw llks hoes o o L1 G0N, Dok, finw wlekied of zeu!™

Phen shie tuened ont the lights above
the drersing table

“an't you
luek to wee your bride

ANlorin kakil, exasprratod,

know It's bm

She olimbed ot bed, putled the | on sour wedding doy  before  Cthe
(-
i [/ E M
ALY
o o 5
I
i
| ——
i \ ¥
/ =
.\-I-_._
= ("
“Da you think you can afford the goat! It's four hundred daol
1ars ... , the one | wani dear she sald coolly
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proacher makes hor yours? And be-
wides, what will the nelghbors think
if they mwe youi™

“(Oh, bother the neighbors! T ¥
wan't be your neighhors after tomp e
row, niywity,” Diek replied in & sties
whisper, “Liook hore, 1 want to Ei
Fou. « + « I've been thinking abgut
vou all evening during that doggoped
bachelor dinner ., . "

With  bang, Glorki shut thi wiie
daw, and went baek to bed, |

She lay thers waiting for the &
of Dick's roadster. But there was
no #outid anywheee except the lones
soine shriek pf a train in the distapes.

At lust she got up asd lonked out
of the window, Idek hadn't movid.
o wans still waiting for his Kiss,

Glorls opened the window.

“Why in the world dou't you go
home?" she neked erossly,

Dick didn't auswor at onee. H®
stood twirling his bat in his hands

“0h, bave a heart, Gtory,” he said
finally, “Come on down to the frant
door for just a minnte, . - . Lomihst
kins you, dear! Think, it's our wad
ding dny."

Glorin hesitated.  After all, where
was the hartn In one lttle king in the
dead of night? TIn another twelyve
hourn they wonll he man and wife,
| Al right, 11 he rght down," she
whinpersd,

She put on her bathrobe and thrust

lor bare fect into slippers.  She tip-
toed ont into the hall
Halfwu)—- down  the stalen  she

patsed.

This wax not the thing to dol
moking  horself  cheap
.. eyt The way to hold a man
wak to keap bim guessing. ‘To Jies
llm ®o meldom  that  lovesmaking
wonld never loe it tang nod flavor,

A man was a born hunter. e
toved the chnse, Aw soon as he got
whit e wanted he win off at top
wpoed for momething olss, for wome-
boily elso!

Well, she would keop ek runolog
nfter her!  She woull never go to

Bhe  wan

| him nme whe was going now! Never!
- . -
Bhe turped and ean boack to her

room.

| Diek!" she eallid softly from the
| window. He enme ont  from the
shadew of the porch,
I'm naot coming Jdown,”
Gilortn sald. "1 Just ean't. It winldn®
be tlght.  You shonlda't have aakad
me to do sueh o horeld thing!™
Without Diek
tha Inwn and sturvid hie enr.
i heid listoning to the

“Darling,

nnswering, eromped

Glorin Iny
sptand of . She henrd it for o' long
thine, mmd whe  knew that DHel had

gone aut on the avenie, to take ope
lawt Jook wt the Nounse he hind bullt
for her.

.

Whnt a boy he was!

At twepty, she wan more worldly
wiks than ek, in spite of Lis thirty
yours und his reputation as w lawyer,

He wan like wax In bor hands, She
eould make lim utterly miserablis by
rofuning him n kius,
was vender he would
through fire nod water for hee! 1o
sald W

Anl when she
wil

in the world, silly ¥ wshe had aaked.
"I've decided on Montreal. 1t' 1o~
mantie, but it's full of lovelr shops
nod restunirants,  And we shall stop
ut the Ritz . urud be vory smnart
and Ritey!"

Dick bhad Innghed,
her war

Ho when n certain  teafn  rolled
woross  the country that November
night, Mr. and Mrs. Richard Gregory
woere on It Their deawlng room was
packed with brides’ roses.

"You're llke a roms, yoursalf, my
little Glory! All mine st last'™ Dick
murmured,. Hix arms held her clone,
His onger lpn pressod down hongrily
upon hers that were o wwmooth and
coal,

And she had

CHAPIER 11
HER Honeymoon was the most won-
derful time of Gloria® ilie.

HBhe slept the mornings away, and
brenkfnstod ologantly at noon,

In the afternoons sbe and Diek
bired a fincre to take them fur up
the wteep rond to Mount Toyal, or
out inte the country,

They ate In qualnt
restaueants.

And Glorin shoppad!

She boonght beads and earrings nnd
more than a dogen bottles of French
prrfume, while. Dick stayed in the
hotel rending.

Gilorin had never known anyone who
renid w0 muoch an he.

“For a rising young Inwyer, you're
quite n high-brow, It seems Lo jne,”
ehe wuld ane morning,

She wan lying back in n lone ehnie
while the hotel halr-deessor mnreallod
hor roddish gold hnir, She Inughed
nlmoat weornfully.

Dick made no noswer 1A wnt
Uown and pliked up a book, only 1o
put it downoe  Ha filled his pipe and
Imid it undighted, on the drosier.

“Come here, restlons woul, T want
otk to you” Glordn held out o
himoa slim hand,  “De you' know, it's
awfully  ealil ont doors? | nearly
froze yesterday, T need n eont, I'd
IHew n fur ane. Tve bosn looking nt
one o that Hetle  shop  down  the

litle  French

seank ...y
Mer volen teniled off,  The hajes
drenger had finished her wark  anid
wnn putting her fron and  broshes
awny in n little blaek bog. Glory prid

her,
-

The momont the done hwd elowad

behind her, Dick enmo  neross the
roven, He' put his haeids undoe
Glorin'sn elbaws, holding  hie  awny

fram him.
“Lapk hepe, please don't huve pep-
e lignglug wround hors sl the t

lie wald, “You're Deantifal enpugh
rwlllmrir hnving  sour hate  curled
overs tima the wind hlows, 1 want

you slone, wll to mywelf
With sudden passion he pulled her
tor b, and Kiswed hor oynlids, her
mouth, the little hollow of her throst.
“Waonderful! Teantifal!™ he  snid
His voles wiun choked and queer,
Gilarin onld feel the beating of his
liemet ngnlust her own, sl the yuiv-
ering of his hnnds,
With' one of bar own she pushed
Hhe nmonthed

hita awny from ber

down ber ruffled hair.
“Io you think you ean afford the

cont?  It's four hundred doliaes . . .

. When she did kise him, she | the ong 1 want. dear.” she anbd eonls
was pever theilleldl by It What exs | Ly, “Tt's a jacket of Siberinn aguigrel”
cltid her wad the power that Kias Blie Ineed her fingers nt back of

|

gnve her aver hipa!
Yeou, Dick wan mid about har. He
would give her anythiog

phe kel

Yfor,  And ahe was not golng ta he
stow In anking for the thinks she
wanied - . . Ivisuce, love aml luxury

Timt above all, Inzury!

. s e

Giloria's fiest thosught the  next
morning was  This s my wedding
ins *

Hee sveamed wan
syorrniing 1 shall hnve to sake up iy

thin ditgy old room,  thank  good-
nean"
She hated everytbiog in |t from

the battered biranw bed to the Imita-
tiom dvary toiler wet
By tomorriw morning she

be the wife of a inan whs fonld boy

wonld

., b toflet
hand-

Ler monderfal th
ot

st wliver, porlitnes, |luey

kerekilefn, rulffon stuckings 1no thin
ever 1o be mendsd?

Hba bad made ap her mind that
hrer haneysvoon wankd e w shopping
irip, T, With Ivick 16 pay the bilis!

‘Fweethenrt” DHek hind wnid. “Int’s
him st pinee where
W Hut e huied
snughied hini to weorn.

“Ton’'t you know oy ean be lnties

ler i a big city than suyehers #los

|
“Thin in the lnat

hin gook, and held her fies gp to his

“Hay you'll get It for me,"” she nald
Withont a word Diek yodded  pnd

e pleked up bls pips

teieried nway
anil hin bonk

“Via going down
tounge for o whils,"” he apdd shortly.

tha

“'ll meet you at the ¢leva
We'll hunt up . aew place for junch,

LTI

nt Ewo,

Amd w0 It hagigened thit the new
Men, Riehard ¢ Hoisie
||'mm higr honeymonn wearing n costly
fur cant, fragrant with scept
| They went to dinner  that  fiest
| night with DMck's father and mother
| i the old homentenid
: “Rolg-poly pudding!® wald ek
whan Maggie, tha maid, brought in the

jregury  eame

duwgert, I Ber mother made 0
| Just ‘fop me"

“Mhe ehrialuly did dnsweied oM
Me. Gregoars, Mres, Grogory beatned
nt filaria

“ThHek mometitnes bae siervaue dne
digeption, an you protmbly know, by
| dienr. wlie smid in e rdh contralto
vyoslee. “and when be hins wn attack, 1
alwayi cook everything for Wi mys
welf very onevl Yo uns
douktedly will, o
| “1 ean't enon,” Gloris mid Th

teien’s |

Gloria Gordon

Digk Gregory

vory small yolee. "1 ean't cook  at
all.”

Mother Gregory frowned.
hor wide brow cleapred,

“You will Tearn,"” sho mmiled com-
fortably. *“Xou will learn.”

Anid Glorin wmiled baek with her
ripe lipn. But theee was no smils in
her nmber eyes. They were like
potls of water that no wunlight lins
warmed, 2

+ o Bhie would npver loarn to cook!
e would never be n household
drudge, hor hands  sheiveled  with
washitg dishes,  Her pnalls broken,
v e e o M Thick's mnther thought this
wan the kind of girl her von Bl mne-

rind, who was Jolly woll misthkon!
- - -

Then

Glorin widoned lior  eyen, Hhn
turned to Mather Girogors.

“By th wiy, P oved s eonk right
awny,” dhe snll mweetly,  ©1 wonder
i Maggie would know of snyone who
wants o place.  IF Dick his 8 wonk
wtomnel, my offorts ot eooking woull
Kitl i, mont Hhely,”

After dinner she ol Dok swalliod
home ta th new houke, 1t was white
with green shutters, nnd it nesthed
amatig the evergrestn that surronmnd-
od it Hverything In it was feanh and
news  THek and she Dind spent happy
manths buying furniture for if.

1 way, Glory, 1 wonder if we enn
wffard n cook,' Dk began the fira
of whnt Glorin latee ealled hin “ecan-
oy sermonn’

They hud Jost oope Into the Hitle
Wonne.  Glary wwitehind on the lghts
wid sigheill with Joy, The lopse with
bt Chinens ruge ol gollow slk enr-
tilns was o dremm.
trae!

“Attoed n eouk?  Why, of coupne,
wa can afford a conk,” ahe said

A drenm tome

1t wns plisurd that o snecessfal Inw
yer eouldn't afford n esok for
wile!

hin

“U'meonot wo wure," Dok sall.  (Fla

S

set thole bage ob the floor and drop! solf.  For she felt blae and unhappy
pied Into w chale. | s A womothing deemdful wore hunging
“You dearest,” hoo went on, Lover hore Thon sha romembersd st

“the forniture o't quite paid fnr.!liitht.
Andd our honeymoon sent n thousand | DN Glorin ealled, =0h, Diel!™
Immedintely he appenred In  the

dollars to the four winds, Then, there
| dborway. I fhes wis coversd with

ne,

wan the fur cont 1 gaye you

“Well, for goodness snke. what did | jaihiee, aml he held o shnviog brush,
rou wint te got morreied for, If you |
conldn't afford to keop np o home?"
Gloria asked with sudded’ Tiry. She
wos  tired, agd shiel was  surs thnt
Diek's mother hatl hee

“Your mother thinks that 1 ouglit
to wpend my whole Hfe eooking, s
you think sa, ton! Wl T not ga-

“IHek Gregory, why did ¥ou throw
that water into my faco It nighe?*
Glovin nuked, ek grioned.

"Poeyne 1 thought yon had hyss
torlen, and 1 gursnid piglit," Lo choee-
| ully moswaril, L went out and got
D Segmeur, and he gave you some
il o pak gou o aleep, or yen'd

g ter, o . Won bwae? U ool golog R '
|V, tiw a0 13 etoe it A1 Aoy eHonN | 1,;1 ohishly le arxing yet.. . or Tnngh=
ataniding pyver o red-hot  wlove |'ul'| g UL pdmie e the tnnghing got

m¥ goat,

hourn and duyn anid yoars . o o

Then she buesi dnde will sobibing
andran npatalie.

Bha theow heeanlf om
thelr room, nud walted for ek fo
Bl winnitol Bl B oo
furt her, Lo fargive hory nml 1o tell

ler shi eould hnve n ook
- - Ll

“Wall, dan'e yok ever dare 1o thraw
one deap of waker ab (o d¥ee agnin,
na minkter what 1 do'" Glorls  sald

solewinly, "oF 1N walk right out of
| Mele hpnde and  nover (TR
Vot aibe et 34

the heil in

cotd o bt COTe

L

Inntantly he won basiids hor hed
holilitg her close, airpking hor pinrs
fumml haiy.

But he dido't eome,  Ehe lsteped
Nov sitog on 1he siaies,

Thon (lory began ta laugh,  Nob
an nwha hnd ever Dnughiod hofoares Linoall)
her e, bt with gront geeps et
shook hor from hend to foot.

And an she danghed toprs
own her fuoe,

o AL it onee whe was awaes of
ek atanding ot the Toot of the hed

TDharlbig, 1 was'n beate to do i, it
P wlwayw Newed thst fee water was
Bowure vuke for hysterics -

ek talkivng  atd put’ &
Finger 1o iy Spe s wiknlog.  From
the sinirwny onme s tinkle af Hulos
ol the neamstin snell of fredl enfs

e

I
rollnd wEopped

|

|
i likn Bneide,

e hund n big plicher

About Mo

ILORIA

GORDON

men,
The firat
published herawith.
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A Love Story Written

1i|'l'F|l'|‘ currenls ur l_'n]:l'.ii-HH \!'|Iil‘1] BEWaap Wolne

will be published next Saturday.
story will bhe enrried in duaily installments

| Mhen she felt (e Bling of lesswntnr ‘\.I‘“'CI“"- Motlhor Grogory's ol
| i hie fupe! | W ""‘I"" Iitih Ul o carery lng o hitge
It chioked il biisded et Bue| ™
ahiv wehit ou ughing sl ersing, Bl “Heer whn st Tha woekt's hopt
trind ti mMtone Hhe canldnt st 'I'_""L!' ek sald with a0 flourinh,
[ pronanity atis Honrt Ohn fiive wimbii e | | HotHor bas eamisl to) o Magels
Dick's ronddter wudee hier winidows b g for g fow wecha untll you| gee
Lse misd Ardl iho mest thing she koo | .”‘.” ity Ml T 08
it was brond doxlight,  She bay I hor T I‘r'f["";l' ‘I “".'""" to eame, Mpe,
own Ded, vorr tiesl sl hunry "R ngmte wnhil | heartily,
*What's huppened T khe anked e S phond Muther last night (hat
you werd Il ol Muggle enie over
=[] fient ! thing this morning” Disk oxe
ke whin tha doar bl ihosmd W
Mugie's beahed badk, “Awl alie sont
ward that son were bot to worrr
aliout hor,  Hhe sayn she  oan  get
dern Folkg along - boantifully, olone, for n few
wienks '
Glorin Govdon  mur- It tind ot aconsred to)(Horla it

q i ' " worty ahoat Dick's mother in w0 mndds
ried for o life of ense \

el Mo, M il wo large wnd
and Tixury, ehpabie v wiledfisile to auy of the
Bt in her guest for il Woreles of difs
pleasure  she  Forgol -
her Wusbamd and the Tlere wky lireakfant: dor two an
better  things of i, e Nt Yy chilled grapefrmit,
Then she  came  Dack DHERTEL MRAC N R AN CERELT R
fo them Glprln d nt Wiek over the
You will e intprost moof tine Her eyon wore nift
efl i ovending of her ol Ll B Y
oxperiences  in e “Warting; Twan druslifl Tavirala iy
Flapper Wife,"" whicn wiich '] < I;.” o I ':'.‘."I'LI ., el
5 3 bl o Qe of g hislpaid)" shie cngil,
.‘\:Ill Ktart serially i S (N DA Wlie Bl Kl G,
e Cioned nest Mon : At AdGANTR AR AL Ak
'I"}.' i Bad noemal Im the louss
It s n hwman dosi For she hid Bard her st way, ay
ment which oareios o alip always bnd sinee the ey shie Was
forcible sermon to all byen!
”lnl'irl'w slory }r 1= Ein sfrald iy Glorr. "mli.‘d
: . - etithl™ Trick wnbl. bos his woloe: wos
boont written by Beat diseis i lofe,

rice: Burton, a talented
newspuper wornan, who

hiiw: i tactram s

SNkt Uline ah
i apil

i iy poker sl

19 skallod to deteet the Vit (e by, B flygiilied,
Glogin gave a giap 4F shivgirlie,
Thie feotn DHek!
of thig absorbive story is Junt yot Iln tap it ot I-FITIW\"'
" he eriml st youl t t 1 ¥
sthor full poage instollnent hs WS PR ST
™ y thing tike ot on et Do son kew
herenftor the )
whut Tl dnE

1T b cont) | Saturdar, Mey 10,

1| el duily tioeenfter)
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