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eclipse of the moon. BMarie— "Mary"
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mother, much to the for disadvan-
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Well, after she had gone Aunt Hat
tle looked nt irnnd I e ndpn
looked at Aunt  Hattle Grandpa
shrugged his shoulders, and gave his
hands a funny lttle fourlsh ; and Aunt
Hattle Hfted he eyebrows and sald

“Well, what do you know about
that? (Aunt Hattle forgot I was In
the room, I know, or she'd never In the
world have used slang llke that!)
“And after all the things she's sald

ahout how unhappy she was!" tinlshed
Aunt Hattle.
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} that, for of course they were pro- '
spective suft the unmarried ones, |
ol ay, nnd even some of the married
opes, maybe, llke Mr, Harlow, for of
course they could get divorces, and—
“Marie!” Interrupted Aunt Hattle

before I ecould say another word,
ar go to explain that of ecourse
Mother couldn't be expected to stay
unmarried ulways, though I was very
she wouldn't get married again
until it was perfectly proper and gen-
teel for her to take unto herself an-
other husband,

fut Aunt Hattie wouldn't even listen,
And she threw up her hands and sald,
“Marie!" agnin with the emphasis on
the last part of the name the way I
And she told me never,
néver to let her hear me make such a

then

on
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slmply loathe,

speech as that agaln, And I said I
would be very careful not to. And
you may be sure I shall, I dod't want |
to go through a scene like that again!
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they were talking very
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Hintt 't hear me hen I fnst write
It VHYN.) Well, I all come just
A8 théy used to, only there are more
of them now—two fat men, one slim
one, nod a_man with a halo of halr
round a bald spet. Oh, I don't mean
that any of them are n.i:til‘\' sultors
yer They Jjust come to call and to
ten, and send her flowers gnd candy,

And Mother Isn't a mite nicer to one
than she Is to any of the"thers, Any-
body cam see that. And she shows
very plainly she's no notlon of plek-
Ing anybody out yet. But of course

head, looking around agaln with a
quick little glance for some one else

| to talk to. &
But stlll there wasn't anybody there.
They were all over o the other side
the room telking, and paying no at
t to Mother and Mr. Harlow,
the violinist. He loocked and
p: ted nervous with his

But he didn't come over,
I £ v thtt 1 ought to go
nw nid nMt hear Any more; but

I eouldn't without gshow them that
I had been Bo 1 thought It was
hetter to stay just where 1 was, They

there,

could see me, anyway, if they'd just
ook in the mirror, So T Mdn't feel
that I wus snenking. And I stayed.

Then Mr
eyes grew
vouring.
ror,

“Madge, it seems so sirange that we
should both have had to trall through
the tragedy of broken hearts and lives
before we came to our real happiness.
For we shall be happy, Madge, You
know I'm to be free, too, soon, dear,
and then we—"

But he didn't finlsh, Mother put up
her hand and stopped him. Her face
wasn't flushed any more. It was very
white,

“Carl,” she began In a still, qulet
volce, and I was so thrilled. 1 knew
something was golng to happen—this

Hurlow spoke agaln, His
even more soulful and de-
I could see them in the mir-

time she'd ealled; him by his first
name. *“I'm sorry,” she went on. “I've
tried to show you, [I've tried very

hard to show youw—without speaking,
But If you muke me say It I shall have
to say It, Whether you are free or
not matters not to me, It ean make
no difference in our relationship. Now,
will with to the other
glde of the room, or must I be so rude
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as to go and leave you?"

She got up then, and he got up, too.
Hi d something—I ulin't hear |
what |t ns; but it 4 snd and re- |

roachful—I'm sure of that by the
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Peter’s abhout the only one 1 ean

gk. © ourse T couldn't ask Moth-
r, or Aunt Hattie And Grandfather

well, T should never think of asking
Grandpa a question Uke that. Jut
Peter—Peter’'s a real comfort, I'm

sure I don't know what I should do for
somebedy to talk to and ask questions
ubout things down here, If it wasn't
for him. He takes me to school and
back ngaln every day; so of course I
see him quite a lot,

Speaking of schoel, it's all right, and
of course [ llke It, though not quite so
well as 1 dld. There are some of the
girls—well, they act queer. 1 don't
know what Is the matter with them.

Cf course I changed schools
knew Mother'd want me to, when she
knew, and so I told her right away. I

|M|d Msdainful sure this Ume
she wasn't., First she grew so white
I thought she was golng to falnt away.

| Then she

| hug me. And that night I beard her
| talking to Aunt Hagtie und saying, |

“To think thuat that innocent
!r‘h!iu! has to suffer. too!" and some
| more which 1 couldn't hear, because
| her volce was all choked up and
| shaky.

Mother Is erying now quite a lot.
You see, her slx months are "most ap,
and I've got to go back to Father. And
I'm afrald Mother is awfully unhappy
about It. She had a letter last week
from Aunt Jane, Father's sister. I
heard her read It out loud to Aunt
Hattle and Grandpa {n the library. It
wus very stiff and cold and dignified,
and ran something llke this:

“Dear Madam: Dr., Anderson de-
slres me to say that he trusts you are
bearing In mind the fact that, accord-
Ing to the declslon of the court, hls
daughter Mary Is to come to him on
the first day of May. If you will kind-
ly Inform him as to the hour of her
expected arrival, he will see that she
Is properly met at the station.”

Then she signed her name, Ablgall
Jane Anderson. (She was named for
her mother, Grandma Anderson, same
a8 Father wanted them to name me.
Mercy! DI'm glad they didn't. “Mary”
Is bad enough, but “Abigall Jane"—1)

Well, Mother read the letter alond,
then she began to talk about It—how
ghe felt, and how awful It was to
think of giving me up six
months, and sending her bright lirtle
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sunny-hearted Marie Into that togb-
llke place with only an Ablgail Jan® to
{ flee to for refuge. And she sald that |
she almost wished Nurse Sarah was |
back agaln—that she, at least, was |
human.
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! ting worse and worse. She's so un
| happy over it. And of course that

| makes me unhappy, too. But I try not
to show It. Only yesterday, when she |
was erylong and hugglng me, and telling
me how awful it was that her little |
girl should have to suffer, too, 1 told |
her not to worry a bit about me; that |
I wasn't suffering at all, 1 lked It. |
It was ever so much more exciing to
bave two homes Instead of one, But
ghe only erled all the more, and
sobbed, “Oh, my baby, my baby !"—so
nothing 1 could say seemed to do one
mite of good.

But I meant it, and I told the truth.
I am excited. And I can't help won- |
dering how It's @ll golng to be at Fa-
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