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Half of World Doesn’t
Know W hat Other Thinks

A commercial traveler put up
[ for the night at a small country

* B KATHLEEN NORRIS

inn. In the breakfast room the
following morning he was asked | @nNoanris W.NU. RELEASH
b}' the landlord how he had rn-| THE TTORY SO FAR: Charlolte |
joyed the cornet playing in the | (Cherry) Rawlings, an orphan at Saint i |
next bedroom during the night, | Dorothea’s convent school since she was |
. . L 4 s | veven, knows almost aothing of her early
' Enjoyed it!™ was the reply. | o, "Ll o, traduatty reatised [
||

“1 should think not, indeed! : Why, | 08 b0 cther GHRs S e sohesh oo
I spent half the night pounding on | nay no tamity, Sne questions whether
the wall to make that cornet play- | she has the right to her father's name.
er stop.” Judge Judson Marshbanks and Emma

“I'm afraid there's been a mis- | Haskell, housekeeper for wealthy Mrs.
understanding,” said the landlord, | Porteous Porter in San Francisco, are
stiffly. “The cornet player told | M®F suardians. When Cherry is twealy
me that the person in the next|=™™A 8¢ts her a secretarial job with

+ Mrs. Porter, but she goes fist to the
room applauded so heartily that | nurcabanks mansion. meeting  the

he Pl§yt‘d every piece he Knew | judge's young wife and his rich niece,
five times over." Amy, daughter of his brother, Fred, now
dead. Life at Mrs. Porter's becomes
!mnaotmm and Cherry Is thrilled when
| Kelly Coates, an artist, sends her a box
| of candy, and she is jealous when he
| brings Fran (0o a party at Mrs. Porter's.
| Emma tells Cherry that her sister Char-
lotte was Cherry's mother. Kelly takes
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Turks Ban Clerical Garb
Turkey is the only country in the
world in which all men and women
connected with religious orders
are forbidden to wear clerical
garb on the street.
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Cherry along se Fram cam visit his siu-

| dio, and Cherry senses that he Is very

much In love with Fran, but soon he tells
Cherry despondently that Fran has prom-
Ised the judge she will not see him any
more. Mrs. Porter dies, leaving Cherry
§1,500, and she learns from Marshbanks
that his brother Fred, who was Amy's
father, was also her father. Cherry de-
cides to go to Stanford University and
the judge suggests that she lve with
Mrs. Pringle. As Fran Is driving her
there she asks Cherry to be Kelly's
friend, saying be likes Cherry and that
she has decided to do the honorable
thing and avold him. Kelly wires Cher-
ry, drives her to his studio, and after a
party there with friends starts with her

| to the Marshbanks mansion. Dora Marsh-

banks, the formidable woman who was
the judge’'s mother and Amy's and her
own grandmother, objects to Cherry's
presence in the house. Cherry tells Kelly
about it some weeks later.

Now continue with the story.

CHAPTER X1

*“Yes, but old Mrs. Marshbanks
was too wild to mind that . . . Well,
after we'd all stood petrified for

the room. Of course Amy was mad
with curiosity and so I pretended

“Of course | den't know whai she said,” the judge admitted with »
faint frown. ““But whatever she sald it didn't last long, for Amelia fainted,
and when she came lo she was very lll—and the baby was born within

the howr."

Just a week later Cherry sat op-
posite the judge in his comfortable
chambers.

His kindly eyes smiled at her.
“It's the summer plan—the camp at
Big' Basin—you wanted to see me
about?"

“No, not unless you object. Beck
and I can't wait to pack. We go
next Tuesday, and the girls begin
to come in Saturday."

“Then what was the trouble, Cher-
ry? Your letter said ‘trouble.’ "

“It's this. Amy came down to
see me Wednesday., I didn't know
she was going to. She wanted to
tell me all about the trip and this
Navy ensign she's so crazy about.”

Amy and 1. But one thing is—one

thing is that your mother doesn't

ter's secret must be kept now, of
all times, when Fred's wile, who
wadn't any too strong, was expect-
ing her own baby any day.

“But poor little Lottie couldn't
bear it. One night she suddenly
appeared in my brother's room, as
he was reading to his wife, and ac-
cused him of bhaving ruined her
life!""

“If I was the baby,” Cherry sald,
hardly breathing. *1 must have
been born just about that time, too."

“You were only a few days old.
Your mother, poor Lottie, was per-
haps weak and feverish, hardly
knowing what she was doing."

“But she couldn't have come to

pected that Emma was there and
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When Your
Back Hurts -

on briskly, no emotion whatsoever
discernible In manner or voice, “but
—well, you see, I've missed a good
deal in my life. I've never had a
father; 1 barely remember my
mother; I had no home as a child,
no birthday parties and bedtime sto-
ries—all that.

“Now I have a half sister and an
aunt and a grandmother and a cous-
in and I can’t claim any of them,”
she continued, still in the same light,
impersonal voice. *“I never can
claim them. So when I am a wife,
Kelly,"” Cherry sald, with a quick
glance at him over her shoulder as

ing that we two are all the whole
world to each other. No Fran In
the background!

*So 1 do thank you, and the an-
swer is ‘No." And I hope you'll for-
get that you said anything about it,
and we'll have more picnies and

walks some day. I'm w-!.'ng|learned was rather confusing. It | other girls with Lucie's grand-
Home," she finished, as they | seerns that Emma’'s sister, Char. | mother.
reached the car. “IU's not far, and | lotte Rawlings—much younger than Emma had been lying on the

I want to be alone. Good-by Kelly."
“Cherry, you've got me all

wrong!"” he began distressedly. But | and bad taken advantage of her, e o )
she only sald good-by again, and | Emma knew nothing of it until al- | girl into a chair at the hearth while —74- ——
walked away down the orchard, Aft- | most the end when Lottie came to | she started a fire and lighted one Gl

er a minute or two he got into the
car and drove away.

Cherry,” the judge said, after a si-
lence. ‘‘She’s had a sad life."

“She had been living in an apart.
ment hotel and hating it. Fred and
his wife, Amelia, had had a little
place in Burlingame. But after
years, five or six years, I think, she
was going to have a baby. Old Well-
ington, her father, was an immense-
ly rich man; he was going to come
on from New York for the event,
amd do everything for the baby,
Fred, who'd been restless and un-
satisfled, settled down all of &
sudden. Mother had opened the city
house by this time, and they were

than Amy,"” Cherry, listening ab-
sorbedly, put in as he paused.

“But you came two months too
soon. That's all part of the story,
Well! My wife and I and little Gregg
got here just a week or two be-
fore Amy was born, and what we

she—was sometimes at the house,
and that Fred had seen this girl,

her and told her, Emma felt that

nobody must know, that her sis-

place; it's only about thirty miles.
S0 I've written Aunt Emma that
I'm ecoming over to see her."

And she signed it “Your devoted
and obedient Marchioness."

But despite high spirits she dread.
ed the visit to Emma, and was
glad that it was to be put off until
the end of the holiday,

In due time she and Rebecca and
Lucie drove along the ocean coast,
and into high mountains, and
through valleys where great rivers
raced. It was all glorious and rest
ful and exciting.

When they were back in California

tain sober September afternoon she
presented herself at the door of Em-
ma’'s cabin with nothing more than
a little shyness In her manner,
Emma lived In a lumber country,
Cherry, for her drive of thirty miles,
had barrowed the car, leaving the

couch, evidently napping; she wel-
comed Cherry pleasantly enough,
but without an embrace, and put the

dim kerosene lamp,
(TO BE CONTINUED)
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