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CHAPTER XLVIH

JISSY BRIGGS motosr Mopped
by at Vernon's drug alora to

bur soma sfcarbcnata of tod.
Sha bad eaten too much chicken
salad at the wedding reception
and beeidee aba wasted to talk
orer the excitement with some-
body and rba had Just seen Miss
Anatlce Corey go to. Mrs. Brises
wsa wearing her sew Tiolet crepe
de cblna with a little knot ot ar-
tificial roses pinned to her fox far.
Sha felt very elegant, much
d reeled up.

"Loveljr weddinc!" Miss An-

atlce was beaming. 'ILovatr
parr." '

"The bridegroom la a very
haadsooia, man," Mrs. Brigga con-tri-

ted. "I thosght afonnie
looked a bit flyaway and wasat
that a real plain drees for her to
choose? I cant Imagine why ahe
didn't wear a vaiL"

arts Anstice raited the
aha bed learned to use In

Loadoa and regarded her
bar coolly.

' "at onnle looked perfectly baan-trful- .-

aha told Mrs. Brigga,
--and

that biscnit-eolore- d frock waa tn
tee best possible taste. Her bat
waa a Trench one.1

The tone alone eboaM bays
aaaelched the Irrepressible mother
ot Btssy bnt it tailed to.

"Well. I thought it looked
mighty funny, sitting on the aide
ot her head so that you could see
all her curls. An' she didn't look
Ilka a grownup woman, as It
seems to me a bride should look.
That hat an' the dress, too, made
her look tike a little girl. Even
though she's years older than my
Rissjt" This last was delivered
somewhat spitefully.
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'jyjtSS ANSTICH bowed, sweep- -

lnfi out of the store majesti-
cally and thus putting' an end to
the conversation. Baffled, Mrs.

Brigga gazed after her. Poor
women, she had genuinely longed
to talk over the details ot the
wedding but as usual she had said
tbs wrong things. She sighed
feeling angry and. frustrated. It
was upsetting, any way jou
looked at it. to see the O'bares
getting up In the world this wsy
Hsdn't they always been "as com-

mon as 'you or me," to quote
Mrs. Brigga' favorite expression?

- And look st them now Monnie

marrying a boy everybody said
wss a millionaire, Kay going (so
tbs story ran) east to college next
fall. Bill and his mother taking
an apartment in Cincinnati while

. .he took an engineering coarse,
with Mark trailing aloni to en-

joy the advantages et a city
school.

It was all perfectly disgusting-- .

Mrs. Briggs told herself
for her part, ahe'u

. never encourage her daughter to
marry tor money. Who woulj
have thought this Chsrles Eas-tae- a

would turn out to be so
grana Nobody hsd known until
Monnle's engagement was an-

nounced back In the early spring,
bow "well connected" he waa.
And an orphan, too. That made
It even more well, certain.

acUy. Her new' base, marked
with the Initials that were to be
hers henceforward, were dosed
and locked. Kay poised herself
tor flight.

"Well, eesM alone then. Tee
car's waiting. Are you dead?
You must bays shaken handa with
a million people.

I aorer had such a good time
In my life. And tedeed Moo-n-ie

looked the picture ot a happy
bride. She glanced about her,
one awlft, laclasrra look, the lest
being on the small room where
she bad spent much of hr girl-
hood.

--ferrr tit mnf
Monnie shook her head, with

an April face.. "No and yes
It'a home. Nothing else will aver

i take its place." Sha eoald not any
what ahe really felt, that ahe waa

, learing the old Ifoaiea O'Dere
' behind with all her mahaapbMaa.

"Well. I'm aoc." aaM d

Kay practical lr. "It
mother and Bill come back asxt
year they're coins to take one ot
those new little houses ent tn
Webster Addition. Bill ears he
won't hare any trouble renting
this. Bank Harnett wants it."

rpEE two girls went out, abut'
- ting the door behind them,

stark, waiting to be ot service,
bounded up the atens, two at a
time, to carry the begs. At the
foot of the flight stood Charles
Eustace, waiting tor hia wife.
Monnie felt her heart contract in
tbat new wsy st sight ot htm.
What a wonderful life they were
going to hare together! And how
generous Charles was being with
all ot them. None ot her protests
had stopped him.' Be bed
changed all their lives. Bill was
no longer the sullen, stained ga-
rage mechanic but a purposeful
young man with squared shoul-
ders and an authoritative air.
Through Charles, Bill wss to have
his chance.

Ws I Jocg? Ha took her
bud, smilfnB dovo at br in that
(ently quizzical war.

"Too loos to trait me!1 Ber
mother atood in the background,
beaming. ,

MYou11 hava to atep on H to
make the city in time." That
waa Bill, consulting his watch,
eing ffTftTa snd brotherly. They

were driring to the city where
they would board the trafn for
the east. they would aall
tor Bermuda

8ba kissed them at), feeling
fhftkT tor muinenf'. CharlftR'
hand ateadiwHt her and ahe waa la !

the car, the motor running.
"Gooi-by- , everybody! Good-by!- "

Their turns were a blur sow
end Main street was slipping past. ;

The country road, lush with May. '

lay belorc tbem. Their way led
put, the Tillage cemetery where, i

on a high bill. Dan's (rare was j

JpttJCctiTely Monnle's
eyes nought the shaft. Charles '

understood.
"Poor chap!" He slipped his

brown hsnd orer hers. "He
dUa i uesenre whit he got,"

She locked up at her young
iujfcn.l. ail her heart to her
ejes. 'You're Ttry generooa, my
dar." Dan was dead and there
would be alwa7s a sadness In her
uiiod at memory of him, bat sht
knew her lack. She bad got the
right man. She waa 'ternally
grateful to the fates for arrang-
ing be destiny.

''hv mM-fce- Indicating the town
line waa passed anc Monnie,
twiadtis a tittle In her seat, con Id
ee the lights of the Tillage

ulcomlcjc bkw them Is the late
May duajk.

j "The Ht of Belvedere- ,- she
' uaid softly, with a catch in her

Toftce.

i "Ah, yoV see tt again"
Charles recilnded her. "Be back

i x&xt year to visit the Mill House
j together."

Yes, she knew that, but she
t would not be returning as Monnie
' O'Dare. Bbe would be Mrs.
Charles Eustace, rkb and feted.
Doors would be opened to ber
tbat had been locked before. She
was leaving something of heroelf
behind, bbe was turning the
pages of a new chapter.

"Happy?"
She gave him the smile he

loved to see. "How can you aak
thatH--

THE END
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Mrs. Briggs took up her pack-
age and her handbag and started
home. It waa Just like Rissy to
flounce off with those girls her
"crowd" she called them leav-

ing her mother to go on alone.
But wasn't that Gertrude Hamp-etes- d

Just up ahead? She mlgu,
get a few more details from Ger-
trude who wss "Intimate" with
the family. Hadn't there been
something between Gertrude and
Bill O'Dare several years back?

"Well, I see you were there,
tool" Mrs. Briggs' voice had a
vinegary tinge. "Quite a blow-
out."

Gertrude looked really pretty
la that blua outfit. Funny she
bsd never thought of Gertrude
before except as a p!aiu girl.

"It was besnMfal, wasn't It?
Tbey Just left- - I waited and I
caught the bouquet!" Gertrude
explained. Mrs. Briggs observed
for the first time the small nose- -.

cay ot blush roses and pale sweet
lca that Gertrude held.

"sly. my. quite exciting! You'll
he Ibo next." Why couldn't
Kisfty have caught it? Tbat
trould have been something to
talk about.

Gertrude smiled, luokiug trsu
qutlly sure of herseli.

"Well, we weren't going 10 ai
ooiiuce It till Bill cornet bac--

anxt spring but be Bald today
might sb well" She held At'i
Uer left band, showing the mod
est pearl ring.

Well. well, thought Mr
Drlggs, marching oft with a sour
uxpresHou, so that was the way of
itl That yellow-haire- d husby
hadn't got Bill, after all, and she
had quarreled with her ol'l
friend, rJdlth O'Daru, snout tbu
etury. It wss all very disappoint-
ing. Hlssy's beau of the ruomcnt
nas a clerk at one of the

atores on Main street and
- here Editb O Dare's children were

turning out so smartly. A per-
son couldn't help Doing envious.
11 Just turned you sour, it did, to
see the tuck some people bad.

s

IT AY flew Into too bedroom,
A strewn with the frippery ot
the golngaway bride. A smart,
prettily-groome- d Kay with a post-
age stamp bat perched dissily
athwart ber golden curls.

"Cut everything. Monnie?"
"I think so." Monnle's Jacket

froek of printed silk In soft
browns and tana suited her ex--
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