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A” ‘- sHow mueh more attractive
mll-v'll “’@ my first fesling al_\out her
mn‘y 1:( or In 1t that I'm getting used
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p the GUER e rving 1o fina what
nly "‘h;”“;:d mada in New York.
jods Et the bed talked

ugh tha girl on
"Taf"u'ﬁ?«'rf in glowing to_nu.:
of Bt e Fanny was saying: o
.‘q'?‘ll'u wfraid you've been ruther lonely

in a few

S " ¥ithel lavghed mee-

"m'"lnt‘m\-m;\r::ww how my time f&

rn?;ﬂ._.orgr'g' hour! My small hn;;—

ﬁ‘l'f ahe went ens;:l_v on to show how
life had t.:«:mn;

l"Il-'(:?\wv-u: darling !"' Fanny lnughed.

envious elgh she

‘he th ®&n
”d-lt‘*;'lu“rlnz:kr- me feel so old _.:tnti‘
e With all your beauty, Ethel
rlfiﬂ: and  youth—yonr whole life
w?n'l-..wli_' you've just got to let
'w?n and take you sbout, Oh, 1 know,
?.mmw, s so wonderful here, and

new and you're quite con-
"m:a:n;h all that. Put after all, It's
ity, you know—a pmfocu:v good on]t:‘.
:nlcl n‘f |ife—-and peopla you 11 Hke—o
friends of Joo's." 8he went on In 1}
erisp gay tome (o paint the pleasures O
the town. And nwumyhl.io ‘hmrlngf at
Ethel she thought: “What a per oc(:
devil gho thinks me, poor child, a bol
bad crewture on Joe's trall—when all 1
wint s to tuke her around, and hn-l;g
her apend her money. I need It badly
enough G'Jcn?1 ung:u 1
gha rose, )
A[t :-:rfsln'l tire you. Cood-by, l]@!t"l,
You'll lst ma come RmEAln. of courke.
“h, yes, do.' At Ethel's tone, Fanny
smiled 1o hernelf, ug deftly she adjusted
her furs. Hhe turned to look In the
mirrer and her eye was caught Ihy- the
stograph of Amy over on Joe's chif-
Eﬂlll’ She moveil a step toward It
tised, turned back and with a good-
r)' 10 Ethel went oul,
fihel's eyes went back teo ths pholo-
ph. How strong and slarming, all
ﬁlnm hour, Amy's ploture had become.
As ghn _looked it Fvl-l“l"d’lo take o
life, to be saying, "“Money Money &t
Jstl”. And with dismay she told her-

“]"'!\‘nw thex'll come in a perfect Imr'-l[:."'
wghall 1 tell Joe? Moxt certainly.
But she did not tell him all, t!\l‘.t night.

Bho did not say, "One of Amy's friends

was here today. and she's coming again,

and more are coming—and I hate them,
every one!"  She simply remarked:
“0h,. Joe, desr—Fanny Carr was here

¥,
“She was, eh?' He gave a slight
glart.  “Where ham she been all this
o

time?

“Abroad.” And Ithel answered his

pations.  “She'll ba heyvs n good deal,

fancy.” she ended.  Jos looked anneyea
and uneasy. But he did not speak, that
avening., of the memories rising in his
mind. For on both tha old spell of sllence
was strong.  Subtly the mpirit of the
first wife came stealing back into the

m, pervided It and made It her own.

ut her nume was still unspoken.

The next duy brought an exquisite
baby’s cup with Fanny's card tucked in-
side. And In the fortnight after that,
Fanpy herscll came several timos, She
talked In such a natural way, and her
smile and the look In her clever gray
eves was 10 good-humored and (riendly.

he'w  doing it beautifully,” Ethel
hought But she pulled herself up
"Dolng what beautifully? What do I
mean? One would think we were mil-
Ylonatires, and Joe a perfect Adonls! Is
ahe trylng to eat us?  And aren’t you
rather a snob, my love, to be sura you
‘l‘::ta the woman before you even know

ey

At much moments Ethel would relax
And - grow  pleasantly  interested . in
Fanny's tulk of Paris and Rome, or of
New York. In each (\'y Fanny seemed
to have led wvery much the same ex-
istence, In each there hud been Ameri-
eans, and hotels, cafes and dances, motor
trips and lunches, gossip and scandal
) Without end. But she told it all in a
l Mamorous way that mode It quite nmus-
Ing, And 1t was n good deal the smme
with the twa women., Amy's friends,
Whom Fanny brought to ten & bit later.

h#ir gossip and thelr laughter, thelr
volces brenking Into each other and
making o perfect hubbiub at times, thelir
Bmart suits and hats and dainty boots,
thelr plumn fueer, lively eves, all were
Oulte exciling to Ethel, when she threw
Oft her hostility and the unensiness they
;:Dlmcd. It felt good to be guseipy once

ore.

But how they chattered! How they
Blayed ! Jos wauld he ¢coming home soon
now, knd whe wanted them to go. But
they did not go, and Ethel guessed that

A It was Joo they were walting for. She
| WAR mure of (L when he appeared. Tha
WAy they all rushed st himm with little
I} whrieks of lnughter, talliing together, ex-
P oited an girls! “Though they're all years
older thin 1 am*™  Ethel ungrily ex-
elaimed. 13 shie sat there, matronly and
#evere.  She eyed her hunband narrowly,
and at first with leeen satisfuction she
aw how annoyed and embarrassed he
Was. Buu the moments passed, and he
| Bréw relleved, more easy and more nat-
ural, his voles taking on 1t usual tone,
blunt und genlal. And she thought, *“He's
ing to e 1LY For a moment she
etested him then, “They'N flatter him,
make & tin god of Wim'! No, | mean na
moniey god! That's whut they want,
his wmoney ' She positively snorted, but
RO ona seamed to notles |t Now they
Were turning bock to her and shes was
In the hubhub, wo. And how amiably
Rhe smiled !

When thiy wera gone, thers fell a
Blence which was Nke a sudden pail
He can breank 11! 1 won't™ she deoclded
vielounly. He had gone to thelr room,
fha had followed him there, and he was
Dol having un easy time He washed
And dressed without o word Hut at
l“I’ he came 10 her
ﬂml'{mt '||1<-:'|\ Hig arm Wil nhm]_l her,

derked away, but he would not re-

1T«nz.n her.  “You'ra the mont adorable

hltta“\\-1§'- th:uI ever made a mian happy.'”
nie “But  you'r . .

hmw._._" youre young, you

‘omething thoke other women
all give their eyetosth tor."
on.™
But you'rs human, and
!”;LI .“ got o grow' older—and as you do
£ll Il find, my dear, that it tnkes all
"‘l"l!f to make a world "
aw  original ' J
.bf'lh(-tl: s i
‘And If vo
You'va got tn

tou know,

went on un-
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Glles came In with & long hox of I'M’I-
Kthel mou'ht th wor! for harself.

“No,"” sald Emily, “they're for your
husband."”
"For me? ,Joo laughed "“There's

some mistake.'
“No—there's no mistake,"” sald Ethel,
In A Jow unnatural volce, In aw In-
stant eha had grown cold. What a fool
to have forgotten that this ‘was Amy's
birthday! Inside the box was Fanny's
oard amd on it she had written, “In
memory of the mulr times I heiped you
hu‘\;‘u birthday flr Al
Sthel went qulckly out of the room.
It was an awkward svening,
Fanny gave a dinner soon after that
to _celabrate Ethel's recovery. It was i
a hotel grill room, and it was large ana
nolay—and noisler and nolsleri-till even
abova the boisterous hubbub nt the
tablen mll about the noise of thelr party
could be heard. At least so It seemed
to Ethel's ears. And what were they

myirrf'r Anything really witty,
ppark ln‘? No-<just chatter, peals of
laughter! They wers just plain cheap

mand tough! How red weare thelr faces,
warm and molst thelr lips and eyea!
“You're not' vivid enough, that's the
troutle with you! You've got to be
vivider!' she thought. "You ought to
have tuken that cocktall!" She drank
wine mow, n whole glasa of it, and tried
o be very bolsterous with the man on
her right, who was emiling back nas
though he ecould bnrali; hear her volece,
“He han had too much!™ she told her-
self, “Oh, how 1 loathe you—loathe
you all!"

But later, when they began to dancs

thut she could do this rather well,
Thank Hewven she had takerr those
dancing lessons a year 0; and sha

was younger than most of these crem-
tures, und more lithe and supple. The
men were foticing, crowding  around
her, 8he caught a glare from one ot
thelr wives. And that glare helpeo
tremendously ; it came lllke a gleam of
I:ght in the dark. She caugit Joo's
admiring glances, Bhe danced with him,
then turned him down for wsomebody
else, kept turming him down. S8he threw
Into her dancing an angry vim: but Joy
was coming Into It too. This was not
vo bad, after all. “You may aven grow
to llke all this!" But most of her
thinking was a whirl, .
She went home In a taxl, In Joe's
arms. She thought, "This Is how he and
Amy came home, Never mind, I'm not
half so weak as 1 thought. 1 can play
this game—-"
._?_?d pln{ it lhl: ﬁid.l
le next morning they slept very late,
They had breakfast inrhad? andrywhou
Joo had gone mhe lay thinking. Her
mind was marvelously clear, it went
awiftly over the night before. Yes, moat
of It had been simply disgusting, the eat-
ing and drinking, thoss warm molst
oyes, “The way the men looked at you,
held you! This Is no life for you, Ethel
Lanler!” The dancing was all she cared
about. She wunted rhat, but with other
men whom she liked to pe friends with—
“men who would treat you as something
more than a, than a—I don't know
what!" Yex, she must get away from
these cromtures, and get Joe away, too,
but to do It she must show him first
thaut she was really willing to do her
best to llke them all. The next thing
was to ask them here. “It's the only
Wiy to break thelr hold. Show him
ﬂnu‘ra no jealous cut. And how do 1
now that among them nll, as 1 go

: b
vy !
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she found with a little glow of relfef]"

about, 1 won't find a few that aren't »o

tough? And through them 1’11 find
othera.”
But she put off entertaining Joe's

friendm, for she hud her hands full now
In managing just Joe alone. Amy's
husband was coming to lfe in him, Of
that thers could he no mistake, Undet
the apell of his success, and silll more
Rl‘l‘hlm through his pride and delight in
is handsoms young wife, Joe wua show-
ing his love for her as Amy had taught
him lon aﬁo. Hae ghowerad mifts unon
her. He delighted In surprises, One
wis a smart llttle town car, and thia
was a very plensant surprise, But in it
he Insisted upon her shopping bhusily
No more wedaring last year's clothes!
And when she was a bit glow to move,
to her dismay he went himself with
Fanny Carr, and bought for Ethel's
birthday n costly set of furs nnd a
brooch, He nearly bought pearl eur-
rings, toe, but Ethel took them back at

once. “Fanny knows ns well as. I do
myself that [ oan't wear pearls!” she
thought angrily. She exchanged them

for opal pendants. And then, in order
to put a stop to Fanny's detestable at-
tempts “to make me look like n perfect
fright,” Ethel did start in and shop.
And as soon as fhe got well Into It
what n fever IL became! Sternly eye-
ing hérself In the mirrors of shopg she
studied and made mistakes hy Ltha score

and correated and went on and on. “T'll
look right If it killg me!"” .
Ome night she learned what Fanny

Carr had had In mind when she came
“poklmg into our lives!"

For Farmy was poor—she had long
guessed that: and Fanny had n house
o Long Island, and only by a bhairs-
breadth now did Ethel keep her from
pellimg It to Joe as a surprise for hls
wifa

“Well, Fanny, what next?" thought
Ethel that night.  She had been awake
for hours, perfectly stlll and motionless,
not to disturb her husband. “For you
ara not through yet, Mra. Carr Ho
long as we're rich and you are poor and
have no Iimmedinte husband, you'r
going to act lke a ravenlng wolf—
aren't you, my own preclous. You mean
to break my hold on him by keeping him
thirking of her, of her! Now what am
I to do about t7" She frowned Hhe
knew that she ought to talk frankly to

Joe, and get over this silly habit of
never mentloning Amy'a name! ﬁhe
grew determined, but ther weak. For

whitt could she say to him about Amy?
What did she really want to say? “Do
I know poor Amy was anything bada?
Whaan't she good to me? Would T care
to try (o talk against her? No,  And
even If T did, you see, it would only
hurt me with Joe—an it should.”

So she went on In different moods

And now she saw hor sister's face smil-
Ing out of clear violet eyes, and again
she felt a small gloved hand on her
husband drawing him gently back—buch
amd back into the pust. Why was Amy
Ko much stronger now? “Hecause
Fanny Carr has been clever enough to
tuke me out of the life I wase making
and piteh mo lmbo Amy’s life, where her
hold an Joe war strongest. I'm in he
setting. That's the trouble!"
But she had Amy's triends to dine one
night, us In her culmer moods she krrew
wun the only sensible course. And ns
they begun arriving by swift degrees
nimld the buze of talk which rose tnhel
could feel the room ench moment change
und befome Amy's home. Amd It was
Amy's dinner, too. No  eooking of
Emily's that night, for Joe had sug-
gested A caterer "The one we've al
wiys used,” he had sald. And so the
ococktalls und the wines and the food
It many courses, the two walters In
evening clothes, and the talk and the
shrieks of mirth, weres just as the)
must hauve been before so many, many
times In this room. Ethel sat affably
rigid there,

_And Jater at the plano Joe was not
Eithel's huaband. Nor was it her room
when they stripped up the rugs and
begun to dance, nor her photograph thelr
oves kepL weeking from time to thme!
She even though! she could hear them
whisper about the hosiess who Wedk
dead !
And when very late they had departed
and last of all Joe had goue with
Pnnny'dnwnntnlu to put her in her
taxl., Ethel, left alone in the room,
Iul:_nod to her sister's photogaph

I won't be llke you,” she tensaly de-
olared. I won't live in your home—
with your huysband-———"

The pleture smiled good naturediy
back,

o Al right! to nnawer,
then whal do you expect to do?"

By the next day she had made up her
mind to look for wnother apartiment
The move had several points in its fuvor
It would not only take her away from
this pluce waere ahe felt the spell so
nstrong; it would also give her mmathln!
to do. *“And I need If, henven knov®!
#he thought And besides (t would pro.
vida an excuse for not seelng Amy's
friends. “I'll be worn out every eve-
:\llnt.“ she decided with grim satinfac-

on.

8he found Joe mores than ready for the
change, He himself had nurxonlad it,
#ome weeks before, and Kthel mude the
most of that. “1've bean thinking over
your ldea of moving,” she began one
night, And In the twik which fol-
lowed the intent llttle glunces she threw
ut him made her sure that in her hus.
band's mind was & half consolous deep
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The Young Lady Across the Way

geross the woy

The young lady
ways she wimply doesn’t know what

the country's going to do  for
progressive yvoung minoisters if the
attendance doesn't pick up nt the
geological seminaries,
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JONES 1S DISCOVERED MAKING
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—It's Her Cousin’s Last Trip

Boss Do YYou MIND B =
My Colsia SiTs WITH ME
AGAIM THIS MoRaaG ? HE
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?'/7; '? AT Aooa,
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ANo-BUT KEeEP
L HIM OUT oF
My OFFICE !

SAY! WHERE D "vou
GET THAT SMOKE. !
GEe, 1 LIKE SMOKES | /
THAT OMELL

Cousiy CAMILLE f
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| HER LEGS LP
10N THE TABIE
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BIG SMOKE , é"
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“CAP” STUBBS—That’s Right

By Edwina
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