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gunulled by Hopea father,
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uth. Mr. Roas hap told

£ ﬂlei'!{f Aas ol tried to are
) mo  he prevented  the
medting, Hope wania fo gel even,

Chapter 22
WEEK-END ADVENTURE

DY lit n elgarotte and frowned
with desp thought

Bho had u dute bersel! that week:
snd—n preclious date with Tom
Post—the guy you couldn't suck a
lemon io front of whon he worked,
But Judy never even mentionod the
date,

Bhe planned to go vialt her Aunt
Meg In Boston—and Hope wus to
accampany her. They'd fix It with
Judy's nod Hopo's familles, and fix
it with Aunt Meg, who remem-
bered her handkerchief-firtatious
youth, and adored to help Judy in
any advanture that smacked of ro-
oanos.

The fippancy with which Hope
exprossed her thanks was dellb-
eraloly used belwosn them and
deeply anderatood. Judy conld
understand the pals detormination
In Hope's thinnlag face, but Hope
could never understand what It
cost Judy to forego her own wask:
snd. But the sacrifice was worth
i, tor Hope semod slightly more
#ble to face the gruelllng rootlne
of winter, with Judy's lis to protect
her when tha time came.

In February == because Charlle
had an opportunity to go to Burope
—Goody and Charlle Rand waore
married. And many's the ship that
has beon Isunched with far loss ex.
eltement and cost than the wedding
of the elder daughter of John How:
ard Roax,

Hope stesled nherself, trylog not
to feel scalded and polsoned at the
slght of Goody's joy. Trylng to
throw herself {nto the preparations,
and running herself ragged in ber
effort to show Goody that whe
sposn't envious, and that she did
wiih Goody alll the happiness ahe
Bad missed for hersell. Endless
wore Hope's activities antil at last
Mamn Ross, touched and com:
forted, turned the bulk of the de
talls irto Hope's surprisingly capa:
ble hands. The mare Hope worked
and planned for Goody's wedding,
tho eloser she felt to her sister, for
the first time In her life. Yet ench
day, tho snddor and more lonely she
tolt for hersell, untll slie varged on
sall-pity that required nower and
groater devilirles to forestall what
she termed “aloppy senilmoentallty.”

But the atraln was grest. And
nobody wad more relleved than
Hope—not even the brelde hernelt—
whon at Inst the wodding wan nc
complistied,  Church and tvory
natin, flowlng lnco voll that swapt
into & traln, organ music that mada
your heart bulge sgalnat your rlba,
choral voloes and misty oyen, sun-
orous words spolen by the minis
ter anc lstoned to by a soupy-eyed
ghurehful, raporters and chmern
men, Charlle damp and whitely
nonchalant, Goody seraphic and
tranaformed by her costume into a
symbol ot all womanly bllss, . .

While Hope atood behind her, in
poach cohiffon, a huge beflowered
ploture hat on her golden head, her
eyss fixed on the pearls that rode
up and down, up and down, on
Goody'n chioat as she breathed. . .
Hope, with a awoot smile and ten
dor eyos, never onos ahowing the
white feather, never once glving
sign of her innermost thoughts.

"] should have been standing
thare," nounded hor heart, “drossed
like that, with Dickoy hy my aide.
And then he wouldn't have had to
Ibave ms, bazansa | wonldn't have
been disinherited at all. And |
wonldn't care If he loved me Jusi
for my money my long as he loved
me, . , . Only what's the use of a
man Hka thal? 'm botter off with-
out him. COlod knows If | can't find
A man to be a man, I'll go to my
grave an old mald. 1f that organ
doosn't quit, I'll go crazy. . . . Gon,
now wo'll have a blg reception
And Goody'll get drossed and sall
tonight on the blg boal, and have
& awoll honeymoon, and she's got
enough pressnta (o keep her for
1ife.

*Charlle is a nice boy, but heaven
forbid 1'd ever tall for anyhody Hke
Bl 101 could fnd somebody Jiwt
ke Dickey, only & real rad-blooded
man lke he seemed to bo—a man
who'd put up a Bght for you and
faco ko muale, . . . Oh hell, they
don't make men lke that, | sup
poke. . . . Maybe I'll go out and got
A job an & nice little shop-girl or ln
an offies somewhere and not glve
my nams, And wee what kind of
men 1'd meel, end what kind of
men care [or & girl Just for Hereol!
and not for what sho's gol. . ..

“Look at Goody! She'll butat with
Bappineas. Loak nt Mother: she's

PERKINS

a0 proud of Goody, and sho was so
ashamed of me! Who the hell
carea who's ashamed of me! Was
it my fanit [ pleked & bum to love?
I guess I'm goiy atiracted to hume,
It ‘only Dickey would glve me a
tumblo again, I'd bo emack at hia
feat—Niko fun 1 would! 11 go up te
that Prom, and mayle [ won't glve
Lim a razele-dazzlo he won't forget
in one blg hurry! I'll go up there
and nhow him what they moan by
thin here business of a wWoman
searned, , . "

But ‘Hope, up In  Harmouth,
badn't & chbnes to give Dickey
Dalo n razzledazale, Not a chanco!
For all thot she had plannel so
carefully, gotting Judy to lle for
her; for all that alie had Hardly
beon able to sit wtill beslde Betty
Preston on the long ride up In the

traln; for all that sho dressed for |

tha big dnunoe with a nery

A
SIR THAT WE
DECIDED TO TOP IT
OFF BY TAKING A
WALIE OVER. T
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AVIATORS ! AIRALANE!
T A CHANCE

she hadn't known sioce the Arst time
ahe had fAbbed to her mother about
smaking, for all that her gown and
lor entire outfit was the most stun-
ning, the most expensive, and the
most brenthiesnly selected In over
a year, Hope hadp't n chanon!

Twonome Hubbard and Tuck Hall
(a blg. strapping moron, with n
wart on hls ehio, rubbery lipa, and
a grudge against the world) had
mot Hopo and Botty at the station,
and conducted them to the fratar
nity house wlere thoy wore hoth
inmates, Betty, asslgned with &
girl In the choros to Twosome's
room, aod Hope, bunked with a
Canadian besuty o Tuck's, lmme
dintely procoeded to coax and bribe
thelr room:mates to awap, so that
Betly and Hope might be together
In Tuek's room.

Not n word woas apoken about
Dickey Dule then or later, as thoy
drapped over to » baakeiball game,
hnd dinoer at & near-by restagrant,
and went back to thelr room ta
dress, with sdmonitions from the
boys to be roady in three hours at
lonst.

It was while they wers drossing
that Botty poursd out her heart
She know Hope had sean guite ob
viously that her beloved Twoiome
wis 1ll-—pnale, nervous and jumpy.
He was, Botty explalned a bit tear
fully, so nervous that be was al
most out of hin mind. The truth
Wik that Twosoms was the boot-
leggor of Harmouth. The boy bad
to worlk hin way through ccllege,
and lnasmuch as bls only neket was
n spesdy forelgn car, plus the fast
thint Harmouth wits neur the Cati-
dian border, Tworome mads & run
at loast once m month,

But now he was terrified; mnot
only becaiigo bo had been chised
more than ones In the lnst winter;
but also becnusa the boya talked—
hoantad of Twonome'n brave ndven:
tures whan ho raced up to Canada
and baek agaln with no beadllghts,
Betty ndmitted to Hope (who
wasn't [latenlng) how brave alo
thought hor Twosome was, hut she
so dreadfully wanted him to quit.
Twosomo thought only of the dis
grnce and sorrow on hin widowed
mother It ba wers cnught, and the
wtratoh he might have to do; hut
Betty thought of the ahysical dan-
gers to her darling—the sliots from
the chaslng car, the headlong npoeed
on the dark roads. . , . Her ohe nlm
wns to make ‘U'vosome quit before
he was n nervous wreck who
Jumped at the sound of hie own
nnme,

Hopo  aslghod an the tragedy
trickled through hor prooccupled
mind, and turned to comfort Betey,
and offer impulslvoly, whataver
money Twosome needed to fAnlgh
his education. He could pay her
back any time. . . . And then she
sunppod Irritably at Potty's grate-
ful toars, smothering the wish that
someons woild eomfort her In her
own heartache.

Bat the shock came durlng the
socond dance at the big hall. When
Twosome Hubbard, gulding Hope
carafully through the erowded floor,
oplned that Ners must have been a
painful and thunderous marrisge

“Why?" Hope frowned whimal
cally up Into kls face,

“Wall, Dalo heard yeaterday afl-
ernoon that you were coming and
ho boat i ke a ahot!™

“Heat it

*Hack to town, He's gona down
to Now York to soo his father"

“Hot"—=Hopoe mansged to scom
amunsed, and o spite of the dizay
olilll that had suddenly stirock her
="what about the girl—the girl he
was having up to the Prom?™

“How do | know 1" grinned Two-
some. “Maybe there waun't any
such eritter. Dala's boon sour as
five<lay milk ni] this year. 1 found
out & lot about him, He hasa't had
a gifl or gobn to a hop sluce last
Yom Klppur®

“Oh~—roally ™
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