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mission for the
dens.

serles of statlon gar
I think you will probably work

better after this slde of your nature is |

at rest. OfF course, a unfon with Mr.
Hall would be Ideal for you. You must
consider It serlously.”

There are some men who are blg
enough to take n woman with a wound
In her heart and heal both It and her
by thelr love. Richard Is one of that
kind. What could any woman want
more than her work and a man llke
that?

After Jane had lald her strong mind-
ed head on the hard pillow that I had
had to have concocted out of bats of
cotton for her I lald my face agalnst
my own, made of the soft breast feath-
ers of a white flock of hovering hen
mothers, and wept on thelr softness.

A light was burning down In the
lodge at the gate of Widegables.
hasn't gone back to his room to sleep
even when I have Jane's strong mind-
adness In the house with me. I re-
member that I gnve my word of honor
to myself that 1 wouldn’t try any of
my modern emotional experiments on
him the first night I slept In this house
alone, with only him over there to keep

me from dying with primitive woman |
I shall keep my word to my- |

fright.
self and propose to Richard If my con-
tract with Jane and the five seems to
call for it. In the meantime If I
rhoose to cry myself to sleep It 1s no-
body's business.

Jane has arisen early severnl morn-
Ings and spent an hour before break-
fast composing a masterly and Machla.
velllan letter of invitatlon from the
Equality league to the Inhabltants of
Glendale and the surrounding country-
slde to and beyond Bollvar to attend
the rally given by them in honor of
the C, and G, rallroad commission on
Tuesday next. It Is to come out to-
iny In the weekly papers of Glendale,
Boltvar, Hillsbhoro and I'rovidence, and
[ hope there will not be so many cnses
of heart fallure from rage that the
gloom of many funerals will put out
the light ef the rally. I hope no man
will beat any woman in the Harpeth
valley for it, and If he does 1 hope he
will do It so nelther Jane nor I will
hear of It.

't wns Aunt Augusta who thought
up the Insulting and Incendiary plan
of having the rally as an offering of
hospitallty from the league, and 1 hope
If Uncle Peter ts golng to die over 1t
he wlll not have the tinal explosion In
my presence

Privately 1 spent a doliar and a half
sending a night letter to HRichard all
about it and asking him {f the commis
sloners would be wllling to stand for
this feminist plank In the barbecue
deal. He had sent me the nleest letter
of ancceptance from the board when I
had written the invitation them
through him as coming from the per
fectly ladyllke feminine population of
Glendale, and 1 didn't like to get them
fnto n woman whirlwind without thelr
own consent. [ pald the boy at the
telegraph office £3 not to talk about
the matter to a human soul and threat-
ened to have him dismissed If he d4d,
#0 the bombshell was kept In until this
afternoon,

Richard replied to the telegram with
charncteristic directness:

Delighted to be In at the Aght Seven
of us rabld suffragista, two on the fence
and a half roast plg will convert the
wher Found no ansgwer to my question
In letter of last Tuasday., Must!

RICHARD

It was nlce of Jane to write out and
get ready her bombshell and then go
off with Polk so as not to ses It ex
ploade. But I'm glad she dkl. How
ever, 1 did advise her to take a copy
f It along with the
nch bhasket to read to him as n starter
of thelr day to be devoted to the estab
of a perfect friendship between

to

rl‘i'h‘-

1ment

He |

and the I

them

Polk didn't look at me even once as
[ I helped paci them and their traps Into
| his auto, but Solomon In all his glory
‘\\'zl.‘l not arrayved like Polk in his white
flannels, and he and Jane made a ple-
[ture of perfectly blended tailored
smartness as they got ready for the
| breakawny.

There are some men that acquire
feminine oblgations as rough cheviot
does lint, and Henrletta Is one of Polk’s
| when It eomes to the fishing days. He
’ltnkoﬂ her so often that she thinks she
[owns him and all the trout In Little
Harpeth, and she landed In the midst of
the picnle with her fighting clothes on.
| “Where are you and hber going at—
| ishing?" she asked In a calmly con-
|{rnih-.l volee that both of them had
| heard before and which made us quail
Ilu our boots and metaphorically duck
| our heads,
] “Yes, we—er—thought we would,” he
ranswered with an uncertalnty of volce

| and manner that bespoke abject fear.
[ *“I'l be d-— If you shall!” came the
,'e.tlllnslun. hot and lond. *1 want to go
[ ishing with you, Polk, my ownself,
|mu| she aln't no good for nothing any-
way. You ecan't take her!™
‘ “Henrletta!” 1 both beseeched and
| commanded In one breath.
{  "No, she alu't no good at all,” was re-
Iterated In the stormy young volce us
| Henrletta enught hold of the nose of
| the panting auto oand stood directly
[ in the path of destruction if Polk had
{ turned the driving wheel a halr's
breadth, *“Uncle Peter says that she
Is er golng to turn the devil loose In
Glendale, so they won't be no more
| whisky and no more bables borned and
' men will get they noses rubbed o their
plates if they don't eat the awful truck
she Is er golng to teach the women to
cook for thelr husbands. An' the men
won't marry no more then at all, and
I'll have to be a old mald like her.”

CHAPTER XIV.
Jane Versus Henrietta.

OW, why did 1 write weeks ago
that I would like to witness
un  encounter between Jane
and Henrletta? 1 dido't wmean

it, but I got it!

Without rutiing a
color, Jane stepped out of the auto
and faced the foe. Henrletta Is a tiny
scrap of a4 woman, intense in a wild,
beautiful, almost hunted kind of way,
aud she 18 so thin that It makes my
heart ache, She I8 belng falrly crushed
with the beautiful depending welght of
her mother and the responsibility of
the twins, and somehow she ls most
pathetic. 1 made a motlon to step be-
tween her and Jane, but one look In
Jane's face stopped me,

“Dear,” she =ald, in her rich, thronty,
strong volee ns she looked pleadingly

halr or changing

at the militant midget facing her. Sud-
denly 1 was that lonesome, homesick

freshman by the waters of Lake Wa-
ban, with Jane's awkward young arm
around me, and 1 stoxd aside to let
Henrletta come into her heritage
Jane, “Don’t vou want to come with
" was the soft question that follow-
word of endear-

us?
od the commanding
| ment.

“No!" was the short but slightly
mollifledd answer ns Henrletta dug her
toes Into the dust and began to look
fascinated.

“I'm glad you don't want to come be
caunse I've gut very lmportant
business to ask you to attend for me,"”
answered Jane in the brisk tone of
volee she uses In dolug business with
and which Interests them In
by its very novelty and fiat
ters them by seeming to endow them
with n kKind of brain they didn't know
| rsEe s “1I want you to go up
apd gt my pocketbook. e
for there Is over a hundred dol
the roil of bills—Evellna will
key to the desk

sSole

wWomen,

tensely

they

stalrs
enreful,
lars in

give you the

llf |

and go

. aown to the drugstore, wnere they
| keep nice little clocks, and buy me the

i best one they have. Then plense you

“No!™ was the short but slightly molli-
fied answer as Henrietta dug her toes
into the dust.

wind it up yourself and watch it all
day to see If it keeps time with the
clock In your hall, and if It varles
more than one minute, take it back
and get another. While you are In the
drug store, If you have time, won't
you please select me n new toothbrush
nnd some nice kind of paste that you
think 18 good? Mnake them show you
all they have. Pay for it out of one
of the bills.”

“Want any good, smelly soap?' |
enme out of my trance of absolute ad-
miration to hear Henrletta ask in the
capable volee of n secretary to a mil-
Honalre. Her thin littie fmce was tlush-
el with excitement and lmportance,
and she edged two feet nearer the
charmer.

“It would be n good thing to get
about a half dozen cakes, wounldn't 1t?"
answered Jane, with slight uncertain-
ty In her volce, ns If leaving the de-
cisfon of the matter partly to Hen-
rietta.

“Yes, I beileve I would,” Henridta
flecided judiclally. *“The ‘New Mown
Hay' 18 what Jasper got for Petunla
{because he hit her too hard last week
land swelled her eye. They Is a per-
| flumery that goes with it at one guar-
ter & bottle. That makes It all
‘heaper.”

“Exactly the thing, and we mustn't
spend money unnecessarily,” Jane
agreed. “But I don’t want to trespass
on your time, Henrietta, dear,” she
andded with the deference she would
have used In speaking to the president
of the Natlon lengue or the founder of
Hull House,

“No, ma'am, I'm glad to do it, and
I'll go quick ‘fore It gets any later In
the day for me to watch the clock,”
answered IHenrletta In stately tones
that were very '‘ke Jane's and which
I had never heard her employ before.

And before any of the three of us
got our breath her bare little feet were
flashing up my front walk.

“Help!™ exclalmed Polk ns he leaned
back from his wheel and fanned him
self with his hat. “Do yon the
same methods with grown beasts that
you do with cubs?’ he added weakly.

“It's the same she has always used
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on me, ouly this Is more dfsmatic.
leware!" | sald with a langh as 1 in-
sisted on just one squeeze of Jane's
white linen arm as she was elimhing
| back Into the car.
t "“That's a remarkably fine chlld, and
|she should have good, dependable,
lhusinensllke habits put in the place of
{faulty and useless ones. Her profant-
'ty will make no difference for the pres-
{ent and can be easily corrected. Don't
interfere with her attending to
commissions, Evelina.
Hayes." And Jane
calmly for the spin
road.

“All the hundred dollars all by her-
self, Jane?" | called after them.

“Yes,” floated back positively in the
wake of the auto.

For several hours I attended to the
business of my life In a haze of medl-
 tatlon. If Henrletta ticks off the same
number of minutes on the woman
clock from Jane's standpoint that Jane
has marked off from her own moth-
er's high noon 1s golng to strike before
we are ready for it,

But it was only an hour or two of
high minded communing with the fu-
ture that I got the time for before 1
was Involved in the whirl of dust that
swirled around the storm center to
darken and throw a shadow over Glen-
dale about the time of the publication
of the Glendale News, which occurs
every Thursday near the hour of noon,
80 that all the subscribers can take
that enterprising sheet home to con-
sume while waliting for dinner and can
leave it for the women of their fami-
lles to enjoy In the afternoon.

I suspect that the digestion of Jane's
equality rally invitation interfered with
the digestion of much fried chicken,
corn and sweet potatoes under the
roof trees of the town, and I spent the
afternoon in hearing results and keep-
Ing up the spirits of the insurgents.

Carollne came In with her head so
high that she had difficulty in seeing
over her very slender and aristocratic
nose with a note from Lee Greenfleld
which had just come to her, nsking her
to go with him In his car over to Hills-
boro to spend the day with Tom Pol-
lard's wife, a visit he knows she has
been dying to make for two months,
for she was one of Pet's bridesmaids.
He made casual and dastardly mention
that there would be a1 moon to come
home by, but lgnored completely the
fact that Tuesday wus the day on
which he had Dbeen invited by the
league, of which he knew she was a
member, to meet and rally nround the
C. and G. commission.

{ 1 belped her compose the answer,
:aml I must say we hit Lee only In
high spots. 1 could =ee she was scared
| to death, and so was I, but her dander
was up, and 1 backed mine up along
side it for the purpose of support. Be-
sides I feel in my heart that that note
| will dynamite the rocky old situation
[ between them Into something more
| easily handled.
| She had just gone to disnatch the
| missive by thelr negro garlener when

Mamie and Sallle came clucking in.

Mamle's face was pink and high spir-

ited, but Sallle was In one complete
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