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BYNOIEIR: Iallz and beauty
mean little !e B8y, recently
made Mra, h I'J's n. nhu her rathrr
‘Dppores  her  rungwey marriage
yl har mot heard from Dickey

ale, her Auaband, slice Mr. Moss
furngd Alm awap from (he Aanae
Her l'uﬂ(lr haa ween  Dickey. pri-
‘o:lt w, ond injured M soverely
o fght.

Chapter 20
A DREADFUL MIBTAKE

OPR—in her room—talking to

her father whonever he came.

Listoning to him, face averted,
sllsnt, unprotesting,

Walting and walting and walting
—until tired Hitle linns cropt araund
the blus eyos, and a wistful droop
around her mouth, Walted, with
Basey In hor lap, ua nho wrote lotter
after Initer—whole sheaves of them
-—to Dickay,

Thesa letters ahe gave to Goody,
who bad pot in an embarrassed ap-
poaranco the sscond mornlog, bring
{ng Hope news of Mama Rous's dan.
gorous heart attack and her linger
Ing llnpess. Tha more queations
Ooody esked mnd Hope left unan
swored, the more resentfnl and awk:
ward the older glrl becama.

For once (Goody found hersell the
favorits of the household. For ance
sho wan sought by her (ather for
support and assistance, And Goody
glorled in hor naw importance. Sha
hersslf was thoroughly convinced of
the madness of Hopo's escapado and
folt no gullt in corroborating her
father's 1o about Dlckey’s nonap:
pearance. Not a word did Goody
breathe of the sceno that had taken
place In the billlard room the night
after the weddlng, Never onca did
she whisper to Hopa that Dickey
was hurt—no ons know bow badly—
and was lylng In hin graodmothor's
houne under & doclor's care.

In Mama Ross's slek room, Goody
lad stood by the bed (consclous of
ber father's brosd back as ho stood
staring unspelngly out of the win
dow, and keeplog his averted face
from the two women who were
plotting) and gravaly, sihcersly
givea an onth to her invalid mother
that shie would never mantion the
eplnode to Hopo or anyons alns
Goody meant well when she gave
this dramatle promise, and Goody
wis ons whose raligion It was to
keop a promise ai any cost. Sha
pavar dreamed ber father half bated
them both for drawing the knot
tightar around Hopo's disillusion
mant. How could she gucss? She
eonldo't sea the hall snesr on his
face, or tha look of dlegust and re-
sentmant In bin tired, burt eyom
« « « Bho wan concontrating upon
Mamn's urgent, ball-hystorical prat.
1]

And each letter that Hope en
trusted Lo her slster with tearful

- ‘plandings that sha post It right

away, Ooody bronght dutifolly to
her tather, Never dreaming that he
halt desplsed her for carryiog oul
‘his ordurs and keaping his wocrat =0
nobly, mo elahorately, mo sanctl
monfoualy. |

Greator even than that were
Gondy's glorles those days, Not
only was ahe her molthor's untail
ing staft of comfort, but Goody wan
the general supply-house of Infor
mation for all of Hope's gang as
thoy phoned the house,

It was Goody who effected the
floal triumph in the breaking of
Hope's aplrit. Papa ftoss, fenling
that he had dons his abare, refused
activaly to lndulge In tha gorgeous
drama wheh Mama Ross wun enact
ing with her superh “heart attach.”
When, altar elght days of walting
to hear an anawer to hor many lot
ters, Hopa had to face herself and
admit that Dickey eouldn't hava
enred for her or suroly ho'd mike
some effort to come to her, wire
her, phone her, or speak to ber, the
child caved In completaly.

Graat wns the morrow, the weep:
Ing and the moanings that went on
In Hope's voom, Plllow casen wet
with tears, bedspread staived with
hackiug sobs, dreasos, blouves, pa
Jamas ruined from continual wob
bing, Hope faced the downfall of
pride, of trust, of falth in jove—af
complete dalllnslonment. Facad the
fact that ahe had been an ldiot, an
Infatuated fool, o chioap nnd easy
mark! Renllaed that all they mald
was trne!  Dickey had been drink
Ing: ahin bad only known him a few
months-—aho hail lot him waltz off
and have his own way—without a
murmurl

When floally Hops pormitted
Goody to lsad ber to Mama Rosa's
darkensd and (ncensed bedroom,
she went with some dlm under
standing of the pathe Mama wai
playlog. Lying there, woak and
frall, bogging bor child to “come
back to her™ Instinctively sho
knew (b was o part, woll acted,
yoi, Mama @id look 111; and ihe
marks of sulfering and torturs were
plain to be meen In her faded gray
o¥oa.

And |

Bealds Mama HRosa's bad Hops
knalt, hor arms stealing ‘arotund
Mamn's nock, and hor head bant lo
woeping It out on Mama's ahonlder

““He dida't love meo' gohbod
Hope, grateful for the soothing
strokes of Mama's hand on her halr
“He didn't love me, Mama.”

(Which Is ane way, of courss, ol
saying "I'm sorey 1 hurt you, Mama
and I was sl wrong')

Papa Ross stole into the bedroom
Iater and sat by the hedaide with
Hope on his lap, In low tones the
three talksed, after having banished
Goody at Hopa's request.

Then, quite dry-eyoed. Hopa nat al
Mama's deak and wrots the worde
Papa dictated dryly, welghtily:
"Danr Dickey:

1 want you to khow it wis all a
dreadful mistake, 1 ecan nes that
now, | know you soca it, foo, |
nover want to ses you ngaln. Flegse
reapoct my wishes in this regard.

“"Hope.”

This, written wobbly, in Mamn's
brifliant bloe Ink, was dutifully fold-
od, nddressod, sealed and handed (o
Papn, Ooe lotter of Hope's that
waa really due for malling A letter
that would be taken out of tho en-
velope sddreased to Virginia and
put in anothor addrossed to the
home of Dickey's grandmother, un.
dor whose care heat!ll lay. ...

A waoek late= Hnpo sot sall with
har father, who was alated for s six
weeks' trip through Europe on busl-
neds.  Upon thelr return they
Jjolned Goody, Mamas nod Chaille
Rand and Win folks at Bar Harbor,
Malne,

Hope wva® changed. Anyons
coitld koo that. Eved Hope hordell
reallzed that. Short of temper.
Cold. Bharp, and eager for cxglte
mant. Tlreloas and copneless (n bor
puratlt of ploasure. Tart and sar-
cantle in her racital of ‘bor runaway
marringe! Talking of It gquite with
out self-consclonsnoss overy tlme
sho was faced with the sheer neces
sity of talking of it, as youth (nced
youth, and old friends regarded one
too kindly, too eurfousiy, or too
sympathetically, Talked a little oo
glibly about her marriage. But onin
when It won necossnry! Neveronce
did she talk of it in private, Not
to Mama, to Goody, nor aven to
Judy Hunt, “her grandest friend in
the world” Only July and Rusty
geomed to ‘understand somehow
« « « Tholrs wera the only eyes she
avoldod. ...

Hope lad left off thinklng about
her marriage, Scorning the thought
of & man who lind so hetrayed her.
Trombllog with rage at the whole
male outfit, and bent with viclous
determination to make them all wufs
far for what one had done to her.

Yot—desplte her blttarness, Hope
kapt Sakny by Her glde, Nuraed and
polled and fod the white cut as if It
wore & baby. Aad If oy ilvidg
thing heard tho Innormoat pecrota
or know of the weak moments of
hearticlies and lonollness, Sassy
1oarned Hope's hildden grief and the
trus moaning to har new brittis and
unfesling hantenr. Sassy learncd
the secrot and kept It well,

Back ih town, Hopa loarned frotn
hor father that the annulment sult
he had fled wus coming up on the

calondar at the Stiate Sopreme
Court lato in September. Hope wan
not required to appear, There was

no ploadiag, no chance of Intorfer
oence: for the annulment of & mar
tings of infants I not a disore
tHonary matter, but an sutomatic
procedura.  Byven (I sha winhed.
Hope could not have apposed it
Evon, she mused, had sho and
Dickey (nalated they wanted toa be
mirrled, they would bhave had no
voloe! All that conated tn the world
of Inw on much matters of Infantile
love, wan Papa Roms. PMapa—and
Papa’s lawyer, and onn thousand
dollars. It was a funny day. A
dny that broke ber heart. . ..

On tho nlght thal ner Nooolmeot
cama through, Hope let her gay and
dofiant banner slump Into the mud
of dofeat. Try am she might, she
almply could not tuce the buge party
that was balug given at Charlle
Rand's, Sha pleaded forgiveneas
from the pasalva Goody, and phoned
Rusty, who was to secort ber, and
made  explanations; pleadisg
hoadache with thosa at home, and
ahut horsall inta her rooem,

Fram that night anward Hope
Was grown up Nravely sha facsd
her clrela

Reatisan, moody, Hopo had a dif
feelt battle ta fAght. and as long as
peopla laft her anlone she fought it
suporbly. But ne longer wonld she
enter Into “installmant bargaine”
about drinkiog, and Papa Moss did
not press his polnt, Papa Ross had
{ lesa and less opporiunity (o press
| hls points with his blonde and blue
nyed young rabel

{Copyricht -.'n.. ¢ Perking)
HMope learny what Dickey thinks
abuut har, the nest instaliment.

Bul how can she see hime
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ein
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