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thinking so now as she sat
::;d while the boys slew wasps;
wintfully that she would like
man (o think as much of her nx
Fernald thought o; lt.gllg-ﬁktlh'::

i jke mome ma
.n&ld{nl ?:t.nt the tone of volce In

now, oh, how rhe would have loved to

. to the old Manor House—to »it at
Tarden’s table—{o wear pretty frocks'

A _oudden mist of angry toars blinded
her eyes: was it thelr fault—hers and
thé boys'—thn: her father had playel
ducks and 4drakes with his lifo?—even
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She brashed the tears from her eyes: — p ‘

LEAVE PALM BEACH:
I W-WISH M-MYvY
MOTHER W-WAS

rker, tailor, soldier, sailor, rich-

after all, It was not worth erying
[about; what 4ld it matter because a
neclously she had been telllng Landful of country people and a few
the little notches—the last one yarpow-minded village folk put their
t her to “.rlvh man. . noses in the air when she and the boyw

hed. nnred,
': -L.'Illllmly." she told herself din- p

Perhaps some day she would get a
2 chance to pay them back in their own
serambled to her feet. ,.|toin; perhaps zome dny * * * and then
you have done allughterﬁn I'8| 41l at once the thought- broke with f
o to go home,'* she called to the boys. | i1 “axoited D aetthe Siu i
up the things and be quick."’, clicked, and, giancing down, Molly saw
stood by while they shoveled the|John Hurden standing there' looking up
and plates anyhow into the old ple« | at her,
basket that had so long ago reen its
days that it wann now held together
string, and wondered what John
n would say it some day she
up her cournge rufficiently to
Bim to come out plenicking with
Bhe could pleture him with his
Jegs curled up in dignified discom-
trying to pretend he was onjoilng
f/ and hating it all the time—hat-
1

, CHAPTER VI1II
A Bitter Disappointment

“'Oh,"” sald Molly softly,

‘The color flooded her face—her eyen
shone ‘through their mist of ¢ rocent
tears: she leaned forward,

“Do yon—do you want to xee any
one?'™ ghe asked in a flutter of eager-
neas,

‘T want to res you,"" eaid Harden,

His voice wak quiet and imperturbn-
ble; his eyes gehrched her face im-
partially.

Molly caught her breath.

““I'll come down,”’

She only pnused to give an anxious
glance at harself in the mirror and to
sinooth her ruffied hair. .

Her Tind ran.giot in eager expecta-
tion; what did he want with hert
Why had he come?

e Hllle went llﬂnmlhﬂ lnrrlaln feeling as
" e o she were treading on nir.

oy u Reen on i{u:";g-m“;g,:;:,, Hnrden was standing on the ill-kept

to :t.{o he doesn't reciprocate plt‘l\t:{. looking about him with dia-

tﬂ . {n'm . wth satisfied eyer: Molly followed his gaze,

I e avns a8 Motly tried to box | . ''The garden. looks awful, I know,'

He dodged awny as - |she said defenrively,
wara; he took to his heels and ran, | " turned nt once, smiling.

”u:;ufeui‘l:x:'élh g‘-’ 3¥;ﬁ,b::|":e:‘n"r|l,: ‘It is rather a wilderness; if you

she laughed: after all, what was }'lsl'- 1 wmlliwld on;o& my men lc‘lownu:g
% d ' ¥ up a little. ay's work wo

to mind? It was only fun; what make oil the difference to the placer

it matter what they sald? "y, .
) . ou are very kind,"”' there was a
t her cheeks burnt uncomfortably ; touch of dignity in Molly's voice: she

wished she had not mengioned Har-
- ; wan not quite sure whether this man
even while she wondered what he e i G eyt e

: m“h}]]:;, L";:'n’"" Bty o should have a gardner ourselves—if
, wé could afford it,'' she added.

“'Yes,”" said Harden absently ; he wan
looking over the iow hedge that divided
the garden of the White Houwse from
Mra, Fernald's, “My man did that
garden up, you know,'" he added.

Molly flushed.

‘‘But Mrs. Fernald is an old friend
of yours,'' she said, with n sharpened
note in her voice, ‘'Ol course, you
could do things for her that we could
not expect you to do for us.,'' .

‘I have known Mre, Fernald a great
many years, certainly.'’ he admitted.

Molly frowned; she was standing
twieting her hands, her eyes hent on
the gravel path, It was a very weedy
luihledﬂnd #w lmﬁ:.lerﬂ of ;Lm:; that

vl it from the flower beds was ) '
several jnches high, and rank. ciple of caterpillary attraction w—— AND THAT NMIGHT THE GARBAGE CAN BLEW UP, |

Bhe wondered why she had never - s ———— *

noticed before how very untidy the ——— e ———

whole place looked; she wondersd {f 1t PETEY—SUOP‘CIOM .

would be possible to smarten it up.

Hhe raised her eyes to his face sud-
denly.

X miling as she followed the
Io'v:: l?‘l'. narcow footpath through
‘wood : so narrow It was that they
to walk in single filn, ®0 narrow
the bushes and brambles caufht at
ey went,
'1.1. l:l'trynu Jumbo couldn't walk
here If he tried,’” Leslle declared
a grin. "hl'll bet he has to keep
ain path."’
'?I.llll':e bi p:"uon!" Molly said quickly.
'And Mr, rhnirm is a very big mhn,
"

The boys guffawed
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CHAPTER VII
The Shadow of the Future

| Molly had questioned Mrs. Fernald
or twice about those days, but had

ed very little,
The boys were out of sight now,
h she could hear their shrill
calling to one mnother through
wood } the afternoon sun was set-
long golden shaftd of llfhl plerced
thick leuves of the trees in dazaling

The young lady across the way

Molly stood still for a moment to
ck up the narrow pathway down

h she had come; a fairy pathway

looked; she wondered whnt it was
out here In the moemlight; sonie

t she would come for herself and

says the siphon works on the prin-

' 8he had moved ngain to go home.
suddenly she heard the sound of
sobbing close nt hand; some one

68—@a woman !
Bbe listened for @& moment, then set

..
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quickly in the direction from which| *‘It must be lovely to live in a beau- - —= | HOPE YoU 3 9 »
be sound cnme. ful 1 " she smid, ‘T’ g T % NOW ONE . - — ARENOU JURE—DONY
.i:a;rr:\?-:'plth ryr:rrrll here to .hn i:’eilesplt.a:fn:ki::_!?tl;'::f r?:ﬂ:s:idbnit ='E:. ”o:}:-ri';ﬂ:r—:’ Nong SToP AY a Dionw ForegeT - t“'—“NTHIHG s VOU Fool ME 'CAUSE
" K she 1 " curv L 1 8 i — \
v J:hlina}tihnrule:l::tn;dul;l:i'i;th anding [baye. " ‘t ) : il ARNTHING— OM THE GROCERY ANNTHING THERE —— L, IVE FoRcorreM
rin the golden s ” ‘Yo st come h ! * : i
rden’s back was "ﬂlrn::; to “her; |day." “Harden (::lrlnd 1;l<:.iltell;:e % enep NES AND GET AND I'M DONE. EVERYTHING S Y2, EXACTLY WHAT 1 N,

Towdp You Te
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was itooping townrds Lilith, apeak-| The girl flushed,
urgently, and Lilith was erying, *‘Oh, 1 should love to!'" she said.
bitterly, her face hidden in her| 8he waited a moment, then:
1 [ “What did you want to see me for?"* |
Molly lurdly dured to breathe, The she asked. i
moss on the narrow path q[pudo-m-d| Harden looked down at her. "
footfall, und neither Harden nuri *“Merely to suggest about tidying the
lith knew she was there, igarden,” he saids “*Mrs, Fernald said |
® had not seen Harden since that!it was an eyesore. I beg your pardon.'' |
When Lie had found bey with Mres,, Molly had turned erimson ; her heart |
nald in the empty house, und there [sunk with a borrible wense of disap- |
& curious eagerness Iin her eyes as | pointment, |
looked at hini. e had only come to please Mrs.
® Wwis so (all—sp broad * * *|Fernald®' It was nof she whom he
little High eaught her, She was a ro- |wished to see at all, except that he
tie little person: her iden of the|wanted to ask about having the garden
Itable Jover who would some day |tidied—to please Mre, Fernald ! |
t into her life lind alwnys beon u Thera was n hurt note in hee volee !
much older than her=elf -a man|when she wpoke, !
B wtern face, nnd certoinly with “You nre very kind--bhut we ke the |
P that was t'.lrninf gray. guarden untidy, The boye must have |
rden fulfilled all “these qualities, |romewhere to plary, and if Mre, Fornald!
|‘l Mnt o pang of jealousy to doesn't like it, she need not look over !
8 heart, to see the way In which |
'I:Qh'n:piug ”wl‘r' IAlith Fernald,
wos xomething in his attitude| “You are very young."' he said: hls'
othing in spite of the lnbvlmlﬂ‘ayn scarched ler Hushed face inter.
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fhe hedge, need ghe?"
Harden laughed.

™int which, he wns putting _upon p
. estedly. |
mction. e 1o, beak of pent- | “ViWhy aid you think 1 had come to|
n, 3 s | g : :
ltﬂ[fol]h thilfulh i‘h:‘ Juper o i:mm;rou, he usked with a change of

ersell, and there was n little \io'lly ralsed her eyes; she sought i
h AL N t

n.n,ln:;?,l:,',”n;:,i" her throat when valn for dignified words with “'Ilff'h :2
esaly back don “‘:"'“‘d and went |angwer, but she was not naturally in |
(i 'k down I @ narrow path. |he least dignified, and she was horrified |
Bt 1ad known Join Harden years (o feel the tears smarting to her eyes, |
A fe remembered the startled look |S8he tried to brush them away, and his
ulee when he had come heross |face woftened, [
0 unmmted'i in the empty "*How old are you?"' he anked. |
o |
|
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that evening—the swift agi i
gitatign Molly found herself answerin

L\'.i[u ]I'ii:rn and faded nnln’}o meekly. ¥ Gye
Al eyes. [ *"'I'm just twenty."" she said, with |

.hde lltmtl\rr been in love with Lilith? | jgnominious quiver iu her volce.’ =

Mt was ras | “Just—twenty!" said Harden, He

=B, n‘u_ marriled—nlw had 8 hus- | echoed her words slowly, *‘Only Just |

vis devoted to -her; surely! twenty,” he xald again regretfully.

Was satisfiog

An Indeseribuble  depression had
0:] Molly's usual brightness : she
ome slowly and thoughttully,
Id not want her wupper; she
t ¢ boys arguing at the table and |
n.l-l):;tli:rj tohht'r room,
Jnened the window wide,
out ioto the street, wide, and

¢ village looked nnusuall
¥ deserted,
O\ilht: it suddenly sthuck her how
t! ® would hate to have to BLAY
'hm'f the rest of her life,
.ere people in the village—
n women, too—who had never
I ﬁrf than ten mites distpnt from'
elpton. 1t struck Molly with

":llla?lénu.
ined her elhows on the window
" stared up at the gray-blue »
l!r:a.l in l",f iy ¢ gray-blue sky |
Ve 1o live here all one’s lite-—
!_Mllljﬂ' of the world—ihe Won -

her leng lashes wepe still wet,
uld are you?"

“"Forty-two?'"' she hnzarde

L

“Yes,'" nald Molly,
She had brushed the tears away, but
“How

He did not answer at once, then :
‘‘Guess,’” he sald,
Molly  loeked up t&hou;btfullr.
He shook. his head. '

"Not quite wo bad as that. 1 am

thlrt-y;-el. t—ecighteen years older than
you,"*

He turned abruptly,

‘““Walk down the road with me,"* he !

aid.

It never occourred to her to refuse;

the boys had seen them from the din-

ful world of whicl sl
Lll._b“;:‘ .’-"-l.'. i i
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{ Ing-room window, and were watching
| ragerly, but Molly took no notice of
them;: she felt wa if she were walking
{In a dream as she went down the de- |
serted village street with Johu Harden. |
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