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Beggars Can Choose

TRUE sportsman is as careful 
about His pipe tobacco as be is about 
bis lures. W h y distress the poor fish 
and taint the pure air with a strong 
pipe when Sir Walter Raleigh’s fa­
vorite smoking tobacco costs so little, 
and is so mild and fragrant? The 
success o f the Sir Walter Raleigh 
blend is due to the use o f very 
choice Burleys, which, although mild, 
lack neither body nor flavor. The 
quality is uniform, and the gold foil 
wrap retains all the natural freshness 
and fragrance.

TU N E I n  on "The Raleigh Revue" every
Friday, 10:00 to 11:00 p.m. (New York Tune), 
over the WEAF coast-to-coast network of N.B C.
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I T ’S 15 ? — and milder
D a n g e ro u s  V aca tio n s

A v aca tio n  should  he som ething 
th a t  you p re p a re  fo r  easily , enjoy 
th o ro u g h ly  an d  reg re t not a t  all. Too 
o f te n  It tu rn s  o u t to  be a  m ore o r  
less  d am ag ing  experience  fo r you 
an d  y o u r poeketbook.— W om an's
H om e Com panion.

T h e  In ev itab le
M.v ow n du llness, and  th e  dullness 

o f o th ers , am azes me. . . . B u t I 
am  no t ab le  to  do much abo u t it.— 
E . W. H ow e’s M onthly.

N o t W o rth  th e  P ric e
I f  th e  d ie t isn 't  w ell p lanned, It 

ju s t  m ean s spending  m oney fo r the  
fun  o f  g e ttin g  sick.

W hen a mnn e a rn s  h is m oney he 
n ev er h as  nny to  burn.

öweeter
T oo m uch to  e a t— too rich  a  d iet 

• - o r  too  m uch sm oking. L o ts of 
th in g s  cau se  so u r stom ach , bu t one 
th in g  can  c o rre c t i t  quickly. P h il­
lip s  M ilk o f  M agnesia  w ill a lk a lin lze  
th e  ac id . T a k e  a  spoonful o f th is  
p le a s a n t  p re p a ra tio n , an d  th e  sys­
tem  Is soon sw eetened .

P h illip s  is  a lw ay s read y  to  re lieve  
d is tre s s  fro m  o v e r-e a tin g ; to  check 
a ll a c id i ty ;  o r n eu tra lize  n icotine. 
R em em ber th is  fo r  y our own com ­
f o r t ;  fo r  th e  sa k e  o f those  a round  
you. E n d o rsed  by physic ians, b u t 
th e y  a lw ay s  sa y  P hillip». D on’t  
buy so m eth in g  else an d  ex pect the  
sa m e  re su lts !

P h illips
* '  M i l k  .
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T H E  STORY

R e n e w i n g  a  c h i l d h o o d  a t t a c h ­
m e n t ,  E r n e s t i n e  B r i c e l a n d ,  o f  a  
w e a l t h y  f a m i ly ,  Is a t t r a c t e d  b y  
W i l l  T o d d ,  n e w s p a p e r  a r t i s t .  H e r  
s i s t e r ,  L i l l i a n ,  u r g e s  h e r  t o  b r e a k  
off t h e  a f f a i r ,  b u t  E r n e s t i n e  r e ­
f u s e s .  T h e  love-m aking p r o g ­
resses r a p i d l y  a n d  E r n e s t i n e  c o n ­
s e n t s  t o  m a r r y  W i l l .

CHAPTER II— Continued

‘‘T hey’ll th in k  I ’ve persuaded  you. 
T hey’ll th in k  I w an t th e  money, th a t 
I’m seeking fo r m yself," he p rotested . 
“I f  I th o u g h t you could live on w hat 
I m ake— b u t you d o n 't know any th ing  
about money. You don’t know how 
hard  it is fo r tw o people—living on 
tw enty.five d o llars a week. I don’t 
know  w hat to  do, but I w ant to  do 
w h a t's  rig h t.”

H e ’ooked m ost fo rlo rn  s ittin g  there , 
th ink  ng, pondering , try in g  to  con- 
tem p ’ ‘.to a fu tu re  w ithou t her, try ing  
to  r ico n e ile  h is own p ride and se ri­
es tee-a w ith  th e  position her fam ily 
p u t him  Into.

“I shou ld  never have kissed you,” he 
exclaim ed. “I should never have 
loved you.”

“W ill," sa id  E rn estin e  tenderly , 
“you couldn’t help t h a t ”

F o r now his sad  confusion lmd 
caugh t her In th e  grip  o f her first 
passion. Now she lived In te rrib le  
fuUfilment th e  prom ise her throbbing 
h e a r t had  m ade w eeks ago, when she 
hnd ta lk ed  to  L illian  about m arriage. 
H e r  h e a rt leuped In her like a  th ing  
th rea ten ed  w ith  m ortal danger. She 
flung h erse lf upon him precipitously, 
h e r  arm s s tra in e d  round his neck. He 
caugh t h er and held her close. All 
h is being Hared up In answ er to her 
own em otion, and h is lips sprung to 
h ers  In a  k iss th a t  w as a s  new to 
them  a s  though  they had never 
touched each  o th e r  before. It w as a 
prom ise.

“T ake m e today . W ill,” she  cried, 
and  te a rs  s tream ed  down her face. 
“Now, quickly, before anybody can 
say  a  w ord to us, before they  can  be 
reasonab le  and  reassu rin g  and com ­
p e ten t about us. T ake me and hold 
me, now, quickly and secre tly . I 
prom ise you I II live on w hat you earn. 
I prom ise I ’ll ta k e  my chance w ith 
you—com pletely. I’ll never let them  
have reason  to  say  th a t  you w anted 
any th ing  h u t me. W hatever you have 
is all I’il have, W ill. I prom ise— ”

She w as crying wildly. He w as 
shak ing , as she was, hut he laughed 
a little , an d  wiped her cheeks w ith 
h is own clean handkerch ief.

“The lady prom ises, Ju d g e ,” h csn h l, 
and kissed her and laughed a t  h er and 
teased  her. “T he lady prom ises never 
to  sue me for m ore th an  a  m illion n 
y ea r  alim ony. T he lady prom ises—’’

l i e  picked her up and se t h er on 
h er feet.

“Come on, then— le t’s do It now,” 
he cried, and  seized h er w rist and 
ran . pulling her along.

I t w as alm ost evening when Will 
am i E rnestin e  cam e to th e  liriee land  
house. In the  dow n sta irs  draw ing  
room the  lam ps glowed softly . She 
had telephoned m am m a th a t  she  was 
in tow n for lunch and would come out 
w ith Will a t five. Beyond L illian, 
E rn es tin e  could see I.o ring 's sq ua re  
shoulders.

They ran  up th e  stops, hand In hand, 
an d  a t th e  door W ill gave h er a re­
a ssu rin g  hug and kissed h er cheek.

"L et me do th e  ta lk ing ."  he whls 
pered , and  they w ent on in to  th e  hall 
an d  run Inlo th e  d raw ing  am i llviug 
room. E rn estin e  w as a w are  a t  once 
th a t  the  sw ift kiss Will had  Im prin ted  
on h er check had been seen, for papa 
w as flustered nnd hostile, an d  mam m a 
looked a t  h er In pale reproach.

“M am ina,” sa id  E rnestin e , "do you 
rem em ber Will Todd?"

M amma gave Will her hand, and  he 
m oved aw kw ard ly  fo rw ard , looking 
shabby nnd ill a t ease beside th e  m ag­
nificence and  se lf-possession of papa 
and I-oring.

“ W e’ve Just been ta lk ing  about y o u ,’ 
m am m a sa id  to Will. “1 d idn’t know 
un til yes te rd ay  th a t you w ere such 
frien d s w ith  my little  girl. I’m sorry  
you haven’t  been iiere sooner.”

Will m urm ured som ething, nnd 
E rn estin e  in troduced  him to  her g rand  
m other, who looked nt him severely 
and  gave a slight snort o f recognition, 
and then L illian cam e and offered him 
h er hand nnd sa id  she  rem em bered 
him. T he tw o men s trad d lin g  the  
h ea rth  acknow ledged the  in troduction  
w ith  silen t handshakes. M am m a asked 
W ill to  s it down nnd ran g  fo r tea. 
E rnestine , full of guili, sa t down close 
beside him nnd tu rned  to  speak to 
m am m a.

T he conversa tion  moved haltingly  as 
they w ailed for tea . I’ap a , som ew hat 
m aliciously, asked Will about his 
fa ther.

“H e’s well," Will answ ered  In s 
?a!m n a tu ra l voice. “But my m other 
aas been alm ost an Invalid for a year 
now. W e feel very anx ious shout 
tier."

"W e a re  sorry  to  learn  th a t " said 
nainm n, and  then w ent on qu ick ly : 
•W hat have you tw o ch ild ren  been 
loing all day?”

T here  w as a d ram atic  pause, but 
E rn estin e  took It np quickly.

"M am m a, you fo rget th a t I am 
tw enty  now.”

They laughed politely. T he tea 
w a g o n  cam e, m amma poured tea  for 
them  ail, and they ta lked  of tilings 
abou t w hich Will knew nothing. 
E rn estin e  could see how they w ere 
« a k lu g  him feel tike an ou tsider. Sit
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tin g  In th e  deep chair, h is long legs 
d raw n up before him . W ill w as not so 
d istu rb ing . H er h e a r t w as full of 
ten d er loyalty.

“You have changed  a g rea t deal,” 
m am m a sa id  to W ill. "Y’ou used to  be 
a shy l it t le  boy.”

“I don’t feel very shy today ,” he 
to ld  her, and sm iled a t E rnestine .

I lls  b righ t black eyes, like shiny 
h its of an th rac ite , u n d er his white, 
dom elike fo rehead , w ere beau tifu l, hut 
E rn es tin e  knew th a t the  o thers could 
see noth ing  but Ids queer clothes.

"T ell them . W ill,”  she said a t  last, 
p u ttin g  down h er cup und tak ing  Ills 
from  him .

T hey all stopped, and tu rned  s ta rtled  
faces to w ard  ttie  tw o. W ill squared  
h im self am i tu rn ed  first to  mamma.

“ W e’ve gone and  done it,” he said, 
sm iling.

“Gone and done w hat?” asked 
m am m a sharp ly , and  her pallo r s ta r tle d  
them  all.

“ We’ve gone an d  got m arried—to­
day.”

“M a rried ! W ho?"
It w as p ap a ’s voice, harsh , p ro te s t­

ing.
“E rn es tin e  nnd I,” answ ered  Will 

stead ily , and Lorlng  sa id , “M a rr ie d !” 
In a hoarse, Incredulous tone, and 
E rnestin e , looking up, saw  Ills fuce, as 
pa le  as m am m a’s, nnd a s  s ta rtled , w ith 
deep chagrin  and  consternation  w rit­
ten  on It. B ut none of th e  o th ers  no­
ticed him.

“You see," sa id  E rnestin e  gently, 
“w e w ere  engaged anyhow , and  when 
m am m a invited  Will to tea , today, I 
thought we m ight Just as well m ake It 
an announcem ent party ."

“Y’ou th o u g h t!"
“C ertain ly , papa . I t  w as my Idea."
“Not a t  a ll,” sa id  W ill quickly. 

“B u t anyhow , we nre  m arried . I know 
th is  s tr ik e s  you suddenly , sir, hu t we 
Just decided In has te , nnd as we w ant 
no th ing  hut your b lessing—”

"B e still I" exclaim ed pap a  passion­
a te ly , and  he tu rn ed  to E rnestine. 
“ W here w ere you m arried ?  By 
whom ?"

Will took th e  conversa tion  Into his 
own han d s w ith  deliberation .

“ We w ent to tow n about noon, w ent 
to  th e  cou rthouse  nnd got o u r license, 
then  to  a  Jew eler and  bought th e  ring  
nnd w aited  w hile  It w as eng raved .” 
E rn es tin e  held up h er slim  hand, and 
show ed th e  as ton ish ing  gold hand on 
h er th ird  finger. “T hen  we took a 
tax i out to  my m oth er 's  house, got her 
nnd w ent to  th e  church  I w as reared  
In, In Avondale, and  w ere m arried ."

“B ut why, th is  m ad h as te?” sp lu t­
te red  papa, who w as alm ost Inco­
heren t. "E rn es tin e ,” tu rn in g  to  his 
dau g h te r, In renew ed dete rm in a tio n  
to  have  noth ing  to do w ith Will, 
“ w h a t’s  got in to  you? I am  su re  you 
hnve been under som e d read fu l influ­
ence. 1 can 't u n d erstan d  how you 
could a c t th is  way. I c an 't be­
lieve It.”

H e w as furious, he w as undone, bu t 
he still hnd a no te  of com m and in  his 
voice. E rn estin e  felt h is s tren g th  w ith 
te rro r .

" P a p a —” she  began, bu t Will cu t in 
reso lu tely , so th a t  In sp ite  of pnpa’s 
de term ination  to  ta lk  to E rn estin e  the  
situ a tio n  narrow ed  itse lf  constan tly  to 
pupa and  Will.

“E rn es tin e  w as afra id , sir, th a t  you 
m ight try  to se p a ra te  us. My own in­
s tin c t in th e  m a tte r  w as th a t  we 
should  ta lk  tills over w ith you, but 1 
see, now, th a t  she  w as righ t. Y’ou 
m ust u nderstand , sir. th a t  we n re  m ar­
ried. nnd your objections n re  fu tile ."

"E rn es tin e  had reason  to fea r  me,” 
papa sa id  in a voice none of thorn had 
ever heard  from  him before, E rn e s­
tin e  felt herse lf shrivel u nder It. I’apa 
had no Intention of considering  him 
se lf futile.

"S h e  had reason  to four me, and  so 
had you. I suspect your fe a r  w as 
m ore Im portan t than  her own. E \e n  
If she  w ere a fool, you m ight have 
been decent about It. I have  no In- 
teh tlon  W hatever of le tting  her go 
aw ay  from  Iiere w ith you. Y'ou'll 
learn , sir, th a t the re  a re  such tilings 
as annulm ents, even a s  divorce. Ju s t 
because she  has m ade one foolish m is­
tak e , Is no reason why I should  let her 
ru in  her whole life. You have be­
haved very badly, hut yo u r behav ior 
en d s here anu now. E rn estin e  s ta y s  
here. Y’ou may go. und 1 will deal 
w ith  you ou tside  the  house.”

E rn estin e  felt th a t every th ing  w as 
lost. Imt Will only laughed. If papa 
w ere new nnd strange, so w as h er 
young husband, for he soemi d to  glow, 
to  fill out, to he bigger nnd stronger.

"D on 't he silly ,” he said. “E rn e s­
tin e  Is of age. Site m arried  me o f  her 
own free  will, and if you tr ie d  any 
such s tu n ts , she would say so. D ur 
m arriage  Is en tire ly  l< gal. It s tan d s 
before every th ing  else. She Is now 
my wife, ami m.v home Is her home, 
and you can ’t de ta in  her."

"W e'll see,” said  papa grim ly, and 
then  m amma broke In.

"Y'ou shou ldn 't have, E rn estin e  
Your shouldn 't have run off and  got 
m arried , w ithout telling m am m a. I t 's  
l lie biggest, th e  most Im portant th ing  
in your life— und to ta k e  such a  s te p  
w ithout your people know ing I t!  I 
c an 't b ea r  to th ink  you 'd  go off and be 
m arried— and not tell me."

“I 'm  sorry , m am m a." sa id  E rnestin e  
in d istress, and  papa took tilings up 
again. He had m ade a decision.

"Go to  your room. E rn estin e ,"  he 
sa id  In a voice of s te m  com m and, 

and stay  th e re  until 1 can ta lk  to

you. I f  you lad le s  will excuse us, w# 
will s e ttle  th is  am ong  ourselves. Do 
you h e a r  m e?" he  sa id  sha rp ly , tu rn ­
ing  h is fu rio u s eyes upon E rnestin e . 
She fa lte re d , h a lf  tu rn e d  to  go In 
au to m atic  com m and, fo r  pap a  had a l­
w ays ru led  Ids hom e, w ithou t much 
effort, but W ill p u t h ls hand on h er 
arm .

“ S tay  here, E rn e s tin e ,” he  said  In
a low voice, an d  she  paused , unde­
cided. w hile  m am m a an d  L illian  
seem ed to  he g rouped  to g e th e r  on the  
o th e r  s id e  o f th e  room.

“I can  u n d e rs ta n d  your d istress, 
s ir ,” sa id  Will. “I con see Just how 
you feel about th is, not know ing me 
a t  uil and  not u n d erstan d in g  my mo­
tives. B ut you exceed your au th o rity . 
If you should  d e ta in  E rn es tin e  here 
by force, I hnve only to  go o u t und 
get th e  n e a re s t policem an an d  come 
back fo r her. Y’ou c an 't do It.”

T h ere  w as r m om ent of incredulous 
silence, nnd pupa h a lf  tu rn e d  to  Lor­
lng, in appeal, an d  L orlng  said  In u lo.v 
tone. “H e’s r ig h t.”

W ill follow ed th is  ad v an tag e  sw iftly . 
“A fte r  nil, w h a t have you ag a in s t 

me. excep t you th in k  I m ay w ant 
E rn es tin e ’s m oney? W e have decided

Of Course Papa Was Helpless, and He 
Said So With a Shrug.

to  do w ithou t th a t. I ’m not n s t r a n ­
g er to  you. Y'ou've know n my fa th e r  
fo r th ir ty  years. You know my people, 
th a t  th ey  n re  honorab le  and  decent. 
T h e re 's  no reason  nt all why I shou ldn 't 
m ake any  m arriag e  I choose, even 
w ith E rnestine . I'm  w orking. I can  
tak e  cu re  of her."

I ’a p a  ra ised  h ls clenched fist above 
h is head, as though  he would s tr ik e  
Will, nnd E rn es tin e  m ade a li t t le  moan 
and  m am m a scream ed. B ut Loring 
put h is hand on p ap a 's  a rm . and  drew  
him hack. And in th a t  m om ent Lil­
lian  w ent to E rn es tin e  nnd put her 
arm s a round  her and  k issed  her.

"O h, 1,111!”  E rn es tin e  cried, and 
b u rs t Into te rrib le  te a rs . “ P apa, 
papa ,"  she cried, tu rn in g  from  L illian  
to  h er fa th e r, und holding ou t tier 
hands, “don 't quarre l w ith us. 1 can 't 
b ea r  It. I love Will. I w anted  to 
m arry  him. Let us go ah ead  w ith 
our own m arried  life, now, but don 't 
q u a rre l w ith us.”

“I t ’s  you who have b roken fa ith ,"  
said  papa . "N ot y o u r m o ther and  I. 
Y’ou 've pu t tills  s tra n g e r  befo re  us 
You c an 't have both."

E rn es tin e  w as appalled.
"You m ean Hint I c a n 't  come hom e?”
P ap a  a tta in ed  a grim  sm ile.
“T h a t 's  w h a t I m ean,”  he sa id , but 

now m am m a broke In hyste rica lly .
“1 w on’t  be se p a ra te d  from  E rn es­

tine. I w on 't perm it It,” sh e  cried, 
and w ent to h er younger d a u g h te r  and 
took h e r  111 her arm s. "D arling , you 
can com e home ns long ns m am m a 
lives here. I will see you every day. 
It 's  d readfu l. I t 's  hard  on all of us. 
and  It will he te rrib le  fo r you. B ut 
m am m a will no t let h e r li ttle  girl go 
aw ay like tills .”

“ E la in e !” said  papa, but she  tu rned  
to him, as full o f aiigpr us he.

“T he child Is m arried ,’’ she  ex ­
claim ed. "S he may have m ade a mis- 
take , hut If she lias, It Is only a  re a ­
son fo r s tan d in g  h.v tier. T h is  Is my 
home, a s  well as yours. I w on 't he 
In stru c ted  to  let my lit t le  girl go out 
friend less. Y’ou may do w hat you like 
with me, nnd send me aw ay, too, If 
you can , hut 1 am going to  see E rnes 
line. I am  going to  have her here .”

O f course papa  w as helpless, and lie 
said  so w ith a  shrug.

"M om m a," said  E rnestine . "I am 
w illing to  ta k e  the  responsib ility  fo r 
my m arriage. A fte r all, i t s  1 who 
m arried  W ill."

“Not you alone,” sa id  m am m a vlg 
orously. "T he whole fam ily  has it:ar 
rted 1dm. and we may a s  well realize 
It. F or nobody m arrie s  Just one ol 
tlie B rlcelunits. We ¡ire nil going to 
s ta n d  tog e th er, a lw ays. I ’ap a , we vv!'l 
have to  m ake the  best of It. T he  m ar 
rlage  will have to  s ta n d .”

Pupa would not look a t her, nor 
answ er.

“W e'll have to go," safd Will.
"Gomlhy, d a r l in g ." sa id  nianim n, and 

em braced  her. "I ll see you soon."
•'Goodhy. pa tin." E rnestin e  fill te n -  

but papa  heid hls stubborn  a ttitu d e .
“I'll have to go u p s ta irs  an d  gi 

som e th ings,"  m urm ured E rnestine , u 
they  w ent Into th e  hall.

L illian  went u p sta irs  w ith E m e ­
tine. M am ma cam e out and put la 
hm d on W ill's am i.

“Be good to h e r " sb r  Ituidor,

“I f  you c a n 't  ta k e  care o f her, i f  she’s
not happy , le t h e r com e back.”

"I w ill, Mrs. B rice land ,'' be sa id  
soberly . “I  a p p rec ia te  w hut you have
done.”

M am m a w ept a fre sh .
" I t  Is h a rd  fo r  h e r  fa th e r , n e  w or­

sh ips her. Y'ou m ust u n d e rs ta n d  him. 
I t  Is a te r r ib le  blow to  him . H e will 
com e a ro u n d .”

T he g irls  cam e dow n th e  s ta irs , and 
a f te r  a  m om ent E rn es tin e  an d  W ill 
w ere ou t In th e  d a rk  s tr e e t  uguiu, w ith  
h er sm all d ressing  case In YVlll’s hands. 
T h e  fam ily  stood ab o u t In 'h e  living 
room  in str ick en  silence.

T he silence las te d  fo r som e mo­
m ents, then  Mrs. B rice land  tu rn e d  to  
h er husband.

“You should  never have le t h e r go 
off like th a t,"  she sa id  rep roach fu lly . 
“ W hat will she  do?”

“I had no In ten tion  o f le ttin g  her 
go, If you h ad n 't In te rfe red ,'' he ex­
claim ed. “I w as only th re a te n in g  her 
w ith  th e  loss of th e  fam ily . In o rd er 
to  get h er to  stay  here— to  guln a 
li ttle  tim e.”

“ She w ouldn 't have done It,” said  
L illian. “S he’s too ernzy ab o u t him. 
I t p robably  w as her Idea th a t  they  get 
m arried  first. She m euut it. You 
cou ldn 't have kept her.”

“ How m uch do you suppose  he 
ea rn s, on th e  Sun?” asked  nmmma, 
and I.oring  a n sw e re d ;

“P reb ab ly  anyw here  from  tw enty- 
five to  fo rty  do llars a  w eek."

At th a t p ap a  th rew  up h is hands In 
a g es tu re  o f d esp a ir  nnd tu rn ed  to 
leave th e  room, bu t he looked back a t 
h ls w ife dark ly .

“If you had stood by me," he said  
to  her, “ If we hnd ull stood together, 
we could have held h er here. Y’ou 
w ent back ou me, both  you nnd Lil­
lian. It gave them  courage. Now. you 
can  th in k  of her, God know s w here, 
w ith th a t  u p sta rt."  H e w ent Into the  
hull, an d  m am m a follow ed hint, her 
b righ t p e rs is ten t voice com ing down 
th e  s t a i r ;

"Y’ou sh o u ld n 't h av e  let them  go. 
We m ight have kept them  both  here, 
nnd tak en  care  of them . Lew is, you’ll 
have to  m ake up y o u r m ind to give 
In, nnd get him  a b e tte r  Job— ”

T h e  voices tra iled  off, nnd an up­
s ta ir s  door closed upon them . G ran d ­
m other w ent stitlly out of th e  room. 
L illian began to  move about th e  room, 
sa tis fy in g  her need fo r o rd er by push- 
lng tlie  c h a irs  in place, s tra ig h ten in g  
tlie pillow s an d  moving th e  th in g s ou 
th e  tab le . Lorlng stood by the  fire, 
s ta r in g  in to  It, his face  flushed, one 
hand opening and closing nervously. 
L illian  cam e and  spoke to  him In n 
voice w hich w as a lready  like m am m a's.

“ I’m so rry  you got Into tills ,” she 
said. " I t 's  te rrib le . How can  Ernes- 
lin e  ac t th a t  w ay? She's tlie m ost 
h ap h aza rd  th ing . B ut th is Is the  w orst 
yet. I feel as though she hud ru ined  
herse lf. B u t you a re n 't  going to  be 
angry  w ith  her, ark you, L oring?"

"N o," he sa id . "No, I w on’t he a n ­
gry  w ith  tier. Y o u r’ m other’s right. 
T he fam ily  m ust stand  by tier."

L illian  sh uddered  a little .
“ It seem s d read fu l to me," she  said. 

"E rn e s tin e  ou t som ew here in Chicngo, 
w ith th a t  m an. 1 don 't see how site 
can be crazy  about him In th e  first 
place, and  how she could have mur- 
ried  him  in tHe second."

Lorlng  reached  ou t Ills hand and 
ran  h is lingers down the  crepe sleeve 
of h er d ress , caugh t her fingers nnd 
held them  in h is own.

"W ould you do th a t m uch,” he 
ask ed  w istfu lly , “If you cured  fo r a 
m an? W ould you defy every th ing  for 
him ?"

“ I don’t know ," said  L illian hon­
estly . "I d o n 't know. I w an t th in g s 
nice. 1 w an t som e p lan  und a rra n g e ­
m ent to  my life."

"B u t If th e  m an you eared  fo r w as 
n o t—elig ib le ," lie p ersis ted , "w ould 
you m arry  him  unyhow ?"

“I t 's  not a fa ir  question ," p ro tested  
L illian , and then  added so f tly : "I
don’t  know  w h at 1 would do. Be- 
cause  I’ve ca red  fo r only one m an, 
and he has been eligible In every way. 
So 1 can ’t  im agine how I would ac t 
under o th e r  c ircum stances.”

T h ere  w as a little  silence, nnd then 
he sa id , in a stilled  voice:

“Is It I, L illian?"
She looked lip at Idm. nnd Ills face 

w as full o f suffering. H er own w as 
com passionate .

“ Did you care  for E rnestine , L or­

lng?”  she asked  him, bu t he shook
him self quickly.

“No, n o !” he exclaim ed. “ N ot— 
th a t  way. I'm  fond of her. S he 's been 
lik e  a  li t t le  s is te r  to  me, alw ays. But 
I t 's  you I ca re  for. I t 's  you 1 w an t foi 
m y wife. Is It possible th a t  you care 
fo r  me, L illian?”

“I  alw ays have," she  answ ered  sim ­
ply, and  he s ta re d  dow n a t  her, and 
aga in  h is voice w as queer an d  stra ined .

“I 'm  like E rn es tin e ,” he said , "w hat 
I w a n t Is love."

She pu t up h er f a i r  sw eet face, and 
he  k issed  h er p lacid  lips.

"1 love you, L orlng ,” she  assu red  
him, and  he took h e r  roughly Into hls 
arm s.

“ You h u rt me," sh e  com plained In a
m om ent, und he re leased  h er an d  stood 
holding h er hand gently .

" I  w ant love," he sa id  again  w ith 
poignancy, und L illian  ussured  Idm In 
h er quick b righ t voice th a t  she  loved 
him.

CHAPTER III

Strange Country
I t seem ed a n a tu ra l th in g  to  Ernes- 

tine, how ever It seem ed to  th e  o thers, 
to  w aken on her m arriag e  m orning, 
In th e  li ttle  back bedroom  of th e  tiny 
house  w here th e  T odds had  lived all 
th e ir  m arried  life. She w as In stan tly  
w ide aw ake nnd o rien ted . P erh ap s It 
w as the  close tnng le  of W ill's a rm s 
ab o u t h er th a t  m ade every th ing  nor- 
m al. P erh ap s the  delicious conscious- 
ness of new h app iness had never en­
tire ly  been lost in sleep. It did not 
m a tte r  nt ull ubout th e  fam ily  now.

T hink ing  of every th ing , E rn estin e  
fe lt In tier h ea rt som eth ing  new about 
W ill. Added to  h er rom an tic  love for 
hint w as som ething rea lly  m ore w on­
d e r fu l : n sound th in g — respect. He 
had  behaved adm irably .

She w as filled w ith  a tra n sp o r t of 
tenderness, a s trong  conviction o f hav ­
ing done well. Now, nt last, life  had 
begun fo r her. T h e  ch ry sa lis  of g irl­
hood w as broken, nnd she  w as 
em erged  Into wom anhood. She had 
becom e real. A lw ays now, W ill would 
be here  beside h er n t th e  beginning 
of every day. G ravely she  considered  
tills, and se n t up n w ord less p rayer 
th a t  she m ight be a good wife.

Some one w as moving about In the 
k itchen , nnd site heard  th e  ra t t le  of 
coals In th e  k itchen gra te . How close 
nnd sm all th e  house was. E ach sound 
cam e through  tlie th in  w alls d is tinc tly . 
E rn es tin e  realized  th a t  she  would 
have  to  close th e  window, nnd she  es­
sayed  to  rise. B u t n t th e  first move­
m ent W ill's a rm s tig h ten ed  abo u t her, 
though he did no t w aken. E rn estin e  
ex tr ica ted  h e rse lf  and got up w ith  a 
sw ift s trong  movem ent.

“ Y’ou hnve to  w ork today, W ill," she 
sa id  in such a  w ifely tone th a t  he 
laughed  und looked up nt her ad o r­
ingly.

"I suppose now I've got somebody 
even w orse th a n  my m other abo u t 
m aking  me get up,” he said, and  then 
added, " lle y . w ait, I'll get you som e 
w orm  w a te r ,"  for E rn es tin e  w as w ash­
ing h er f re e  In th e  basin th a t  stood 
on n sm all w as lis tan d  n ea r  th e  door.

B ut th e  w a te r  out of the  p itcher, 
w hich hud stood nil night w ith tlie 
cold wind b low ing through tlie open 
window upon It, w as cold und invigor­
a ting .

Will shaved In th e  kitchen, and 
E rn es tin e  could h e a r  Ids voice. In an 
affec tio n a te  m urm ur, ta lk ing  to  some 
one. B efore tlie sm all wavy m irror, 
sh e  app lied  h e r  m ake-up, looking a t 
h e rse lf  sha rp ly . She a rranged  tier 
sleek  soft hair, p roud of its  th ickness 
and  tex tu re . W hat w as th e re  hi her 
face?  W as sh e  d ifferen t lid s m orning? 
Site m ust not he d ifferent. She pmv 
derod again , nnd rubbed Home of the 
sc a rle t off h er lips, which w ere as red 
ns ch e rr ie s  u nder th e  lip salve.

She m ade th e  lied neatly  and  set 
Hie room In o rd er, packed up her be­
longings. T h e  sm ell of coffee an d  Un­
sound  of th e  perco la to r m ade h er fee» 
fa in t. She laid ea ten  noth ing th e  eve 
n ln g  before.

In th e  k itchen . W ill's face  tu rn ed  on 
her. a s  b rig h t as a tr ia n g u la r  m irror 
w ith  the  sun on It. I lls  m other wav 
s itt in g  h.v th e  k itchen table , w ith a 
w urm  shaw l over her heavy dress. .She 
could lie up a t tim es, and tills morn 
lng she hud m ade Hie effort. E rnes 
tin e  w ent to W ill's m other, and kissei 
her.

(T O  BF. C O N T IN U E D .)

PA I NS
N o m atter how  severe, 

you can always have 
im m ediate relief:

Bsver Aspirin stops pain quickly. It 
docs it without on* ill effects. Harmless 
to  the heart: harmless to anybody. But 
i t  always brings relief. Why suffer?

I I  A Y E  1 1  
ASPIRIN

U ncover A n c ie n t C ity
T h e  F re u d :  governm ent und Yale 

u n iv e rs ity  a re  u n itin g  In ’he w ork  of 
uncov erin g  tiie ancien t city of D onra 
cm th e  E u p h ra te s  riv er. T he sc ien­
t i s t s  h av e  been excav a tin g  fo r abou t 
a  y e a r  i.nd th e  ob jec ts u n ea rth ed  a re  
sa id  to  have  th row n new  light on th e  
little -k n o w n  n rea  of .‘too A. D., as 
well a s  th e  obscure P a r th ia n  civil­
iza tion .

U p to  th e  p re sen t tim e th e  finds 
co n s is t m ainly  o f p arch m en t records, 
o f  no im portance  in  them se lves, be­
in g  m ostly  m inor legal docum ents, 
b u t o f  g re a t va lue  In supply ing  
n am es o f ollicluls an d  o th e r  d a ta  o f 
th e  city .

Japsoeee 
C o r n  File 
fo r  quic k  . 
relief.

A Soft, Clear Skin
g iv e s  b e a u ty  a m i f re s h n e s s  
to  y o u r  c o m p le x io n . U se  th is  
B kin -purify iu f?, to ile t,  b a th  a n d  
s h a m p o o  s o a p  d a ily .

Gl en n s  
Sulphur Soap

HOP«
Hair  Dye, 
B la c k  and 
B r o w n ,  5 0 c

Contains
33VA ptr ct-> 
Pure Sulphur
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Defy Passing Year» by Right Way of Thinking
B ut why look o ld?  T hiit, says 

som e one. Is all nonsense. But Is it?  
T hey do sa y  we a re  as old a s  we 
feel. And th a t 's  about th e  tru th  of 
It. O f course, we change a* tim e 
passes. T h a t  nm -t tie adm itted . Y’et 
th e  ch an g e  need not he a t so rap id  a 
rate .

Even then , we ought to stiow the  
change very much less th an  we do. 
You know  th e  gen tle  shook we som e 
tim es get w hen we run  acro ss a p e r­
son w e hav en ’t seen for years. T h e re  
Is n r! finite, n m arked change In him. 
' t  depret'sea u s :  because our thoughts 
m m edlately  tu rn  to our: elves.

M any grow  old, cs we nil know, 
iing b i'fo ry  th e ir  years. T he face Is 

a renm rk iit.'e  h d x to the  iiilrul. H 
th e re  Is a I: ok o f fc llh , o r con tro l, 
-■lire eio.it- h we sha ll show it In our 
eyes, o u r litu s . the poise o f o u r head

P n - t t  Pro' 'em
N o tliw lthstand i; g lite  enjoym ent 

n e r  her first latg of | . units. Nuuey 
e ra , lust pas t lb 'oe. v.as experienc  
g difficulty In break ing  th e  sh Its 

f ti,«, m o n ste r goober w ith t e r  liny
ingéra. .

“M avver,”  s! e uske-t, ho'difnr up a 
g  “ V .11 Voll U U k j l t l  U I I . I*

hing f r la«?”

—even m ir hands. Many people mb’ 
to th e  d ise ases  o f the mind suet, 
o th e r  th in g s ns gloom, d iscon ten t, 
pessim ism , fear.

B eauty, we a re  alw ays told. Is only 
sk in  deep. B eau ty— real b e a u ty —Is
soul deep. (H u e  we get the  righ t wav 
o f  th ink ing , we shall never look old 
London T it-B its .

C u r ie  on C o n tra c t B re a k e r ,
f u s e s  o f  real «‘s ta te  p u rch ase rs  fat 

lng to  com plete  the  c o n tra il  unde» 
w hich  they  bought p roperty  w ere r a n  
in Hie days o f  ancien t Egypt. Ihihvlon 
o r  A ssyria, because  they d readed  t i e  
con seq u e l-rea p rom ised In th e  eon trac t 
to  tli<- p u rc h a se r  who would b reak  It 
Tin* cu rse  o f N inth, king of henvrn  
nnd e a r th ;  o f  F irn , the  sun god. and 
of G ala nail Ailnd w ere Imi few of i t . ,  
afflic tlnna n ssu red  the  one whr 
w edged out o f a deal. T hese thing» 
w ere w ritten  Into the  con trac t, so thn’ 
th e re  m ay be no e i l s tn k ’Tig ' he hop -i 
tun e  of t i e  trim : net Ion.

Make Profitable Use of
Time to Get Results

Som etim es w e n re  so u tte r ly  dull 
an il ou t o f touch w ith  th e  s tiinu lua  
o f  life  th a t  w e com plain  how tim e 
h an g s upon o u r hands. T h e  tru th  is, 
tim e  n e ith e r  flies n o r rem a in s  still. 
I t  m oves onw ard  n t ex ac tly  th e  sam e 
r a te  to d ay  ns It did n m illion y ea rs  
ago. W h at Is happen ing  Is an a l te ra ­
tion  In o u r reac tio n  to  tim e. All these  
p o in ts  o f view  a r ise  o u t o f n changed  
M ate o f  o u r m ind. O ne m om ent we 
se e  th in g s  one w ay— th e  nex t th e  
sam e th in g s have  an en tire ly  d iffer­
e n t color. T h a t Is why, one (lay, tim e  
seem s to  he fleeting, an d  a n o th e r  to 
d rag .

T im e Is a lw ay s w ith  us, nnd all we 
hnve to  do Is to  occupy ou rse lv es In 
n w ay  Hint w ill p roduce  th e  bes t and  
g re a te s t  resu lts . T h is  m eans th in k in g  
on a c o n s tru c tiv e  basis, so th a t  every 
m om ent o f life  is sp e n t In such a 
m an n er ns to  hnve In it but a  m ini­
m um  of w aste .— E xchange.

Roll O ver, Y o u ’re  D ream in g
“ W h a t's  yo u r Idea o f  an  Ideal place 

fo r  a  v aca tio n ?”
“A place  w h ere  th e  fish b ite  and  

th e  m osquitoes don’t, nnd w here 
n e ith e r  Hie bees nor hotel keeper* 
s tin g  you .” ^

A n t S e t ,  an  E x am p le
P eop le  w ho a re  too busy to ta k e  a  

v aca tio n  should  lea rn  fro m  th e  low­
ly lint. C onsider th e  tint. T h e re  Is 
n o th in g  b u s ie r  th a n  an  an t, an il ye t 
It a lw ay s finds tim e to  go to picnics, 
—Ju d g e .

W orry  is som eth ing  one ought to  
ta k e  som eth ing  for. It Isn 't a  na t­
u ra l s ta te  of mimi.

C r.-a l W -rd  C e in - r
Nonh W ehster luis he-ti caPt-iJ ", 

gon i del.in r  o f w ords." M si of tie 
ili 'l:b '- s  o f  I tie Tlti i i i r  r . - i  - t ii in , 
in I '» d! U i'liary were c rea ted  ,ir> 
li» Webster.

“Eight years ago before my 
last baby was born, I started 
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. I got 
suen good results that I named 
her Catherine Lydia. I have 
six older children and five 
grandchildren, too. 1 am 44, 
but people tell me 1 look much 
younger. I am now taking the 
Vegetable Compound again 
because of my age. I eat and 
sleep better and 1 do all my 
housework, and my washing. I 
will do my best to answer let­
ters.”—Mrs. H. Dolhonde, 6318 
York St.,NewOrlean$, Louisiana.

Lydia E; Pinkliam's 
Vegetable Compound
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