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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By Martin
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OHM sard ion. T"
esrvkhtal (or Uda Stafford:

BkihBki for Elinor.

Barrett OoItIb looked OS ffaleUr.
Mte SUflor4 ku

prtdr
"Xn Immena nmoanC I feat

knew when an Jot M nor th

lorelr qaaliti h baa, though I
Iwar liked BantweU when he wu

a koy." Sh tamed bar head to
Mo th hot tear.

--Woald Mia Stafford reseat mj
ottrtnc her mothtr belpr

1 think it would kill hert"
Sh heard him matter, "God P

Bessie dlsapprored f Maspbemj
bat she understood his --need (or tt.

Tr cot to gat around this
Bmnabl will." Barrett said. "I

want job to let me put' jour dot
through collect. Tou will, wont

yr For to first time he saw

th room and read the need that
was apparent everywhere. He must

manage to help them somehow!
1 dont know. Mr. Colrln. I'd

tar to talk with Jim, my husband
W don't take help very easily. W

aren't Just that kind," she an-
swered uncertainly.

"But this Isn't help, Mrs. Throp.
It Isn't my money. It belongs to
you and the Staffords!"

Bhe shook her head. "Aunt Ella
was In her right mind." she re-
minded gently. His colorless face
stiffened. He was doomed to a
fierce battl with pride, ha saw.
Perhaps his arguments wonld do
no more than strengthen the pride
he saw before him In a (rayed
wash bouse dress that had cost S2.

If th battl were (utile h would
'b haunted by th shabblness of
Ithat room; by th chair that be
'could not ait on because the springs
were broken: worse by three boys
who must go to work before they
should hare stopped their school-

ing.
"Mrs. Thrope." he confessed,

"this whole thing makes me mis-

erable.' ,

"I're no doubt of that, Mr.
sh agreed in her kind way.

"But you couldn't help It and it's
done and overt"

"But," he protested, "one can

right a wrong when it's as simple
as this one!"

"I don't know about that, Mr.
Colrln," she said slowly, asce-
rtain.
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JJE row. "You're going to khlnk

it over," he urged, "and th
needs of your boys."

Bessie ross too, a little stiffly.
It always "took It out of her knees"
t dean the refrigerator, a house-
hold god before which she must
kneeL

1 never forget the needs of my
boys," she answered. "But you see,
Mr. Colrln It's difficult to explain

It's this way. I feel that the
boys' biggest need will be answered
by their knowing that we made our
own way In the world, that even If
we (ailed "e didn't beg. I've seen
too much of what taking can do
to people and it Isn't a pretty
thing to see. M makes lying and
cheating and all th things that are '

so much worse than not having
things.

Sh was thinking of Llda Slat- -

ford. Barrett, looking on her, (elt
humbled.

"You're a In mother," he said.
8h brushed bis tribute aside with
an embarrassed, "Oh, no!" Because
be saw that sh bad been deeply
Itonchsd by his words aa well as
ismbarnuised by them be asktd
loulckly it there was any news
about Bentwell Stafford. How hsd
he passed th night?

Th night had been a bad on.
IBassi told him. There could tie
ho encouragement (or a few days,
it Indeed there could be then.

"It h goes, sh ended, "we're
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kJ la thnnrht "If ana
werent so good jvurseif you'd
know her better."

--Wall," h said wearily, "TO be

oa my way."- Th trip had bean

useless. "K (tare's anything I oaa

do you'll let me knew?" '
"Oh. yea. Mr Colv in. It there's

a tbing w can ask of yoa I pronv
isa r let you know."

Td appreciate K. kin. Throp.
Sometimes yoa proud people dont
know how much yoa hold from

others with your pride!"
1 know, Mr. Colrln," ah admit-

ted, "bat th one thing the poor can

cliat to) I self respect. It that
shooM go we'd bar nothing."

Be want down th cement steps,
covered tor th winter with slats
oC wood. Beau stood smtllag at
th door ntH Huttea had dosed
th motor door attar Barrett. Bar-

rett wared at her. "Ged Men yoa!"
be redacted. "Yoa'r right, hut It
makes things worn tor me!"

Huttea chose th bridge over
which Barrett had one ridden with
Elinor. - Riding acron fcs span
again Barrett thought bitterly at
hi happiness that day. .

Th look at Bessie'a parlor
haunted him. as be looked dismally
oa th gray stretch of water chilled

by floating patches ot slush-Ice- .

Th look of that room had told Bar-

rett too much ot Bessi Thrope a
needs, her husband's needs, the
boys needs. It was a clear and d
pressing chart.
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SUDDENLY, as they reached th
other side ot th bridge, his

eyn became a silt. He ww the
way out. The one way out! He
had been leaning back In the seat.
Now ha was suddenly erect and
tense. He lighted a clgaret with
nervous lingers, staring ahead with
concentrated gas that took la
nothing before him.

The thing bad t b planned.
He must think it through carefully.
then go after It Tea, it was th
one way outl

Bessie Thrope evidently cared

deeply (or her niece. 8b wss not
th sort of woman who would think
to decorate i herself by parading a

family affection that
And with enough loving, taking
was possible. Pride could be sur
mounted.

He could reach them all through
Elinor, who had been cheated by
an old lady's caprice and his un
happy place In MIn Sexton's af
fections.

The ear had halted before his
door and he stepped from tt briskly.

"Walt," be Instructed ths chsuf- -

lear. He ran np the steps and Into
th house, picked up the library
telephone without removing hi
heavy coat.

He gave a number and heard th
answering role. He said. "This Is
Barrett Colrln speaking. I wish to
talk to Miss Elinor Stafford. Please
ask her to speak with ma Tell
her the matter I extremely
urgent

There was a pause that seemed
fears. Barrett waited restlessly.
Then Elinor's voice, a trill a
tteady, came over the wire.

To Be Continued;

The distinction of owning and
operating the largest system of

municipal railways In th world
belongs to Detroit, lllch.

An American woman does not I

lose hr citizenship upon her I

marriaEe to a foreigner, under I

a law passed September 22, 1922.

Flapper Fanny Says

0o
Many a Rlrl affects broad

shoulders to put her bsrk in
style.
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