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By Vrginia Terhune Van de \\'nn.E {

|“THE INSIDER””}

CHAPTER XXVII !
Brewster Norton did not ac-|
me uptown After putting
me into a taxicab he explained that
he had an errand to attend to, and
would take the subway home.

Leaning 'k comfortably in the
cab, 1 was glad that my employer

ad the tact not to appear at his|
house in my company. It might have|
caused comment from Mrs, Gore or
the servants had he done this. I felt|
thoroughly satistied with the result of |
my conversation of the past hour. |

I had kept my pror e to Tom. I
would not tell the lad for I did
not want him to know t s father |
and I had met at e V , since
Mr. Norton ated to his
sister-in-law that v to do this
The slight duplicity made me a bi
uncomfortable, vet 1 could not go be-
yond Mr. Norton's wishes. And, after
all, whose business was it?

Mr.
company

This question was one that 1 put
to myself often during my sojourn in
the home of Mr. Brewster Norton. |

Grace was still at the supper table

in the dining room when Julia opene
the front door me. As the ch |
heard my voice, » ran out into the,
hal

she exclaimed. |

|
|

dear, I am,” I said as I

d her. *“Have you finished your|
supper?” |
“I'm just through,” she informed |

want some”?
Norton's declaration |
with the family
care to do thi

me. “Don’'t you

I recalled Mr.
that 1 was to dine
to-night. 1 did not
1 feared that Mrs. Gore's suspicior
might be aroused if, on top of the
mysterious “‘business’” on which 1 had |
gone, 1 were to accede to her brother- |
in-law's request and appear at dinner
without her having been informed
that I was to do so. But I did not
want to face my employer and refuse
to do his bidding

“I am not hungr I told Grace|
truthfully as we went upstairs.,

Mrs. Gore was in the door of her|
room and heard this statement.

“But you must eat something,” she|
argued. “You have had nothing since
luncheon.”

One Admission

“I had a cup of te while T was
out,” I said without pausing to con-
sider the effect of this admission

‘Ol ' v 1

was wtive
bk | wought you wo
only for the

ed attended
your tea?"
‘At a restaurant,’
I fancied that she
suspiciously
with Grac
Althougl

I replied
looked after
as 1 went on upstairs

me

I talked while 1 ]‘.41;\1‘13

the little girl to undress, my mind \\Am’
busy with the information 1 had]
thoughtlessly given Mrs. Gore. Why
had I been off my guard to such ;mj
extent? She had remembered that|
Mr. Norton had said the ‘“business”|

I was to attend to for him would take
all my time. How, then, was I able to
stop for a cup of tea?

My mistake strengthened me in my
resolution not to dine downstairs to-
night. Were I to appear at the 1‘..nnl:c[
board after my indiscreet speech, Mrs,
Gore might jump at the conclusion
that I had s Mr. Norton this after-
noon and t asked me to
come down

As I heard |
hastened Grace's preparations for be ‘.__
A tap at door made me start.|
Maggie stood there, a covered tray in|

|
|

to di

the front door close 1

the

her hand.

“Mrs.
supper,
when
not re
to the
You
‘No, indeed,” T told he
put it in my room, please |

I had not stopped to remove my|
hat and jacket before getting n;r.&‘
into bed. Now, as I drew the
ers up over her, 1 spoke slowly and
distinctly:

“Listen, dear. I am going into my
own room to change my street dress
for a house gown. As I shall be busy,
I would rather not be disturbed. Will
you remember that?"”

A Useless Pre
" she agreed.

has
Dart,

had
vet
and

Gore
Miss

sent you up your
you wasn't in
hers. 1If you're
I'll take it back
keep it hot for|

Mis

Grace
r for it
iditchen

“you can
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|1y useless daughters and then die
{ without having made provision for
them they are no better than the peo-

ple who go away in the immer and
leave the cat on the doorstep to fend
for itself,

“To the parental vision the darling
| little girl winds up a happy girlhood
marrying well-to-do young

{with an agreeable disposition
growing business. The two establish
a lovely home, and dear little children
cluster about. They move on to
serene old age untroubled by the
cyclones and earthquakes of life.

\ “liow many »ung women realize
this picture Let ps err wildly on
the side of optimlsm, and say one iy
| ten Then what about the other

| nine
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1 Front
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CHAPTE
Cat, Henry
master at Mec
target shooting 1

Mountain. Jeft

day at Sleepy

l[‘e}n‘n\"

dent, asks De n to take ch of the
Thief River stage line. but he refuses.
CHAPTER 1I-De Spain sees n danc-

ing with Gale Morgan, is later d ively
pointed out to Nan on tha street by Gale,
an is moved to change his mind and ac-
cept the stage line job.

CHAPT

I11I—-De Spain and Lefever

ride to ( basas inn and there me
Gale Morg Sandusky and
Bassoon, of the

1wands the dis-
d De Spain re-
Nan but falils to

Morgan clan
charge of a st:
fuses.

unless you need me him,
much,” I supplemented. “But i 1 . =
do really need me, call me.” | knifes ‘:rll”ﬂ:”
“I will,”” she promised ot an De
Then, as I heard her father's ste ‘A' “him,
in the upper hall, I kissed her yod- |
night and slipped into my room, clos- | K “
ing the door softly but tightly. |‘ CHAPTER V—He meets Nan, who de-
Wiie lithe Eitl obeved MV Instinic _‘l\a)'s him until nz:ur‘l_v 9‘-.s:-tf\}.c~tn “W‘bl the
tions. Ten minutes later, when I had | wargaus, Hat i His oaptive i Iaik
donned a comfortable h wn 1d| CHAPTER V ssoon breaks jail. De
was about to seat m If at mv table | Spain beards the Morgans in saloon
; rapidly coolin supy I‘and is 5).0! at through the window. He
Norton say as he 1‘_:': .v.!,»\ meets Nan again.
| CHAPTER VII—-He prevents her going
li ter. I sup-| into a gambling hall te find her Uncle

room? 1

want to speak to |
I held my br anxiously and|
drew a sigh of relief s my smalll
rge informed her father that Miss|

Dart had “gone to her room to change
her dress and mast not » disturbed.”
“Oh, she mustn't, eh?"” the man in-|

quired with a laugh., *“All right|

then!”
Five minutes after he had gone|
downstairs, there was a knock at my
nd Julia 1 |

enter

, ma'am, Mr. Norton sent
me up to say that he would like vou
to come down to dinner with him|

and Mrs. Gore,” the gi
1 had forescen 4his t
had my answer ready. |
“Thank Mr. Norton, Julia,” T order-|

ed, “and say that I have had my din-!
ne Mrs. Gore kindly sent it up to!
me some time ago.” |

The girl smiled. “Yes'm. But Mr,|
Korton didn't know that.”

“I suppose not,” I rejoined. “By
the way, thank Mrs. Gore for her
thoughtfulness, please, Julia."” |

“Yes'm, I will,” she said. There
was a shrewd smile on the maid's
face. Tt made me wonder what' she

was thinking of. 1
(To be continued)

| can’t be ridden. I

Duke and in
gan, who
the time.

CHAPTER VIII—De Spain, anxious to
make peace with Nan, arranges a little
plan with McAlpin, the barn man, to
drive her out to Morgan's gap, and while
walting for her goes down to the inn to
get a cup of coffee.

De Spain looked now shamelessly m‘
his ready-witted sid. “See that her|
pony is lame w here— |
vou'll take good

1 him home in

es Sandusky and Lo-
ntly decline to fight

pru at

she gets

care of him and
a few days—get

MecAlpin half ¢
be so lame it would stagger a cowboy
to back him ten feet—and never be
hurt a mite, neither, Trust me!"

“If she insists on riding something,
or even walking home,” continued De
Spain dubiously, for he felt instinc
tively that he should have the task of
his life to induce Nan to accept any
kind of a peace-offering, “I'll ride o1
walk with her anyway. Can you sleey
me here tonight, on the hay?”

“Sleep you on a hair mattress, sir
You've got a room right here upstairs:
didn’t you know that?"

With arrangements so begun, D«
Spain walked out of doors and looke:
reflectively up the Sleepy Cat road
One further refinement in his appen
for Nan's favor suggested itself. She
would be hungry, possibly faint in the
heat and dust, when she arrived. He|
returned to McAlpin: “Where can 1|
get a good cup of coffee when the!
stage comes in?" 1

“Go right down to the Inn, sir. Il‘si
A new chap running it—a half-witted |
man from Texas, My wife is cooking |
there off and on. She'll fix you up a|
sandwich and a cup of good coffee.” |
- It was four o'clock. and the sun hentl

“He'll

sed his eyes,

| was no

flercely on the
down to th
In sumi
lar turr
and his th
way rapidly on,
right nor the left.
As he approached the weather-beaten
pile it looked no more inviting in sun-
shine than it had
and, true to its traditions, not a livin
being was anywhere to be seen. The
door of the oflice stood De Spain,
pushing it all the way open, walked in.
No one greeted him as he
threshold, and the
still bare of fu
bar, with its
De Spain p«
effort to a
response,
of the I
inclosed
oushed open
rors lead
too, was e1

iin walked
[ the heat,

ith his soft-shirt col-

bare,

ade his

ns

. hem

'rossed the

He walkec ) tl

1 the 1}

1e left end
andrail that

t, a

the

place, due, 1
the heat ?
pointed at {!
pose, he wall
he lifted th
throug

took o

stage v
piece
clatter ¢
Thinking if 1
ver arriving i
ahead of time, he

front door 1 < st
greet them, Ou

hour
ard the

open—to

d footsteps

reached the door } ad of him
end a large man, stey - <ly into
the room, ¢ )

of the m 1

his right

him inst

head, ‘ 1

eyes, the
coat procl
Sandusky.

Even as the
1y just ir
Spain  stoc

ped light=
¢ -u8 De
{ and faced
him, the encounter (l to De Spain
accidental. But before he could speak,
a second man appeared in the door-
way, and this man ¢ ed to be jok-
ing with a third, him, As the
second man cro shold, De
Spain $ high-voiced
little fighti who now
made way, as he s ithin to the
right of the open « the swing-
ing shoulders and stride of
Gale Morgan,

Morgan, eying De Spain with inso-
lence, as was his wont, closed the door
behind him with a bang. Then he
backed his powerful frame significant-
ly against it,

A blind man could have scen the
completeness of the e, An unpleas-
ant feeling flashed across De Spain's
perception. It was only for the ime
measurable part of a second—while
uncertainty was resolving itself into a
rapid certalnty, When Gale Morgan
stepped Into the room on the heels
of his two Calabasas friends, De Spain

door

roiling

| would have sold for less than a cup

of coffee all his chances for life, Ney-
ertheless, before Morgan had set his

!

back fairly
trap
mapped his fight.

He did not retreat
halted at the
His one sler 1
the men that t to } m. Mors
gan, the neare he esteemed the least
dangerous of the three; but to think
to escape both and Logan

he
the

had

the and
De Spain

aoor

was s

wher
v entered,
to hug to

‘rom

ndus

at close quarters was, he knew, more

than ought to be hoped for,

While Morgan was closing the door,
De Spain sm s: “That
isn't necess I'm not ready
to run.,” Mor t to
stare at him ask,”
added De Sy fellows
have business with

He looked to Sar
it was Log
falsetto:

is visitors

for a reply;
d in shrill

ha to

have business tha I know of. A

friend of our ay .

be!” Logan, lifting ! lers with

his 1z 5 compans
fons f« to 1

DI ed unruffled;

ct it, 1 sup.

rd San.

need any

“Who is your frien
In good-natur 2 F
misled him; it
dusky. And
tion De S

led De
glance
r to Sans
1 the ques.
h the half

«

rd

open window at the of the bar
the sound of hoofs, 2 against
hope for Lef\ erruption

checred him,
that his situ

“Well,”
again to his ¢
got two or three friends that

nly did not seem

answere

want to

o ¢ AN bt cl wre not even., And that is no
-\"‘ .‘"l'l- 1-4."‘ ,‘ waiting outsid ‘.(r‘“ wail. It is a plain indict-
See what y« about five parents, |
minutes t ' baby is born into the world

2ome . with a definite future.

Some ! g n the reax dowry is any old thi
room. De S t in every may hand cut to her.
footfall he heard a ik his earliest yvears a boy, un-
Morgan's cleared plan ol belo to the ‘infinitestimal |
battle. Bef P waidt it n-spoon minority, is made aware |

oy >e1 with onth, t he has got to earn his living. |
could blurt out pain ! A girl is free from that obligation |
had resolved to fizht -« v yod, | O any other. |
taking Logan { l': t are you going to be when
g i e 1€ 1 ¢ tion that is
i jump ir ween the two., It 1 of times,

was at the hest a h ss venture ever asks a girl. It is
against Sand , t which | 21ways taken for granted that she
De Spain k : 3 3 £ { will marry. But that is purely theo- |
Sl 28 v almost sure te | retical and also problematical, |
reach a vi Dut desperate men | A boy looks forward to a, business
cannot he |or professional career as an inevit-

“y i able event in his life. Empires may

z me like

apd address
to Logan. “Bring
What are you comr

gon?" he asked, r

werds
your friends in,
uning about, Mor.
ienting the stream
of abuse that Gale hurled at him when-
ever he couid get a word in. “I had
my tur it yeu with a rifle the other
day. You've got your turn now. And

I call it a pretty soft one, too—aon't |

)

you, Sandusky?’ he demunded
denly of the big fellow,

Sandusky alone through the talk had
kept an unbroken silence. He was
eating up De Spain with his eyes, and
De Spain not enly ached to hear him
speak, but was resclved to make him,
Sandusky had stood motionless from
the instant he entered the room. His
eyes rested intently on De Spain, and
at his side the long fingers of his right
hand beat a soft tattoo against his
pistol lholster. De Spain's question
seemed to arouse him. “What's your
name?” he demanded bluntly. His
volce was heavy and his deafness was
reﬂe(‘te.d in the strained tone.

sud-

(To Be Continued)

ignor |

THIS IS AGE OF
OPPORTUNITY

“What Right Has a Father
or a Mother to Deprive a
Girl of the Opportunities

of Financial lndependence
and the Knowledge From
Childhood That His Work
Is Not Outside of His Life

BY MRS, WILSON WOODROW

“Oh, yes; this is the age of oppor-
tunit for woma £ you. But
her probl harder to
solve

[ £ witl
R A er friend « > «
had just been telling me
where his adversary was

d he was commenting on the
it with which she had conducted

irritated me. Tt was

¥ made me think «
Toh it-was Dr, Johnson, wasn't
t when some one told him of

1 ent woman preacher, said it
reminded him of a dancing dog. t
not remarkable that the dog
dance well, but that he could

t all,
don’'t pull any of that sob-
s tuff on me,” Roger answered.
He er allows his cultivation to
check the vig * conciseness of his
slang, he declares, is

wl » growing
fiddlesticl ' T retorted.
tl ra of life a man gets all

a8
wors from the official handicap-

there, to use
‘ame back at
*h -1 mean that given
the chanc even

# from 18" 1. 1in e YAB 8
r of fact and not of opinion, the

totter, dynasties may fall; he has

beauti-

ut |
|

| J

|to believe that the wonderful
ful future before them is anything
a haphs rd, hit-or-miss affair? And
om the memory of man that is what
has proved and is still proving.

it

“As result of this training or lack
of woman is educated to ban an
acceptor, merely taking up the cards
as fate deals them to her. She i
either the victim of circumstances
jor the darling of fortune,
| ~“It isn’t fair; it never has been
fair. We admit that most of our
| theories of training and education are
|far from satisfactory. Yet we con-
|tinue to muddle along in the same

old rut.

“Fond parents of a little girl gaze
|upon her enchanting babyhood and
! eherish all manner of roseate dreams
for her. They declare fervently and
lemphatically that she is always go-
:im: to have the best of everything.
And then in our wasteful sentimental,
| American fashion they proceed to de-
prive her of every opportunity for
real growth and development and a
sotisfving and secure future. x

“How many American girls are
taught thrift, are taught self-reliance,

'nrn taught to help conserve the fam-

ily resources? How many are brought
up with the sustaining knowledge that

Ilf necessary they could support not

only themselves but also those who

|

Given to the Boy—a Chance|

l

“Parents apparently refuse to learn

\ e
—-—= | that there is something infinite!l
1 fmer than sentimentality, and that i
might be helpless and dependent vpon Hm”““”I sense 3
then s he . ywnus W & ” - ar 1
. Kb PouC BRI OF “What right has a father o1
;""“ the ool WOmAn, b\'"""_'“" 4€ 1 mother to deprive a girl of the oppor
Stae ! w;n l‘)~\‘. luvlv.lq e ] 1 )\11» living tunities given to the boy-—a chance
in not one but half a dozen ways lof financial independence and the
“Roger,” 1 asked, "if you were|knowledge from childhood that, hi
a woman, wouldn't you rather be a|worlk-is not outside of his life, but
Mary Elizabeth than one of those | part ,of it, and that hroughout life
poor, helpless, improvident butter-|he shall find in that work his main
flies, who have been out in the rainlinterest, enthusiasm and joy?
un il lh. ir iridescent wings are luxn?‘ Might Marry
and draggled, all the color and ” & 2 2 . Sy <k
sparkle washed out of them? I believe this lack of prepared-
| Wouldn't you rather be one of that!/ness on the part of parents lies in
growing ”l"”_‘»" that 1]1.'!!)\‘_\' busy | 4 certain subconscious and canny
army ofgirl farmers and florists and | ., ... 3 P e TR
| designers and business experts-—than thriftiness. Why ,“"'\“‘ time +and
belong to the helpless drones -vhich | money on the technical education of a
clutter our national hive girl when she will probably marry and
| is not woman in a re-|never use it, the money invested in
occupation who does not|her career thus standing as a dead
14 anstantly from the dissatistied !loss In the light of such reasoning,
| drones ‘How 1 envy vyou. It's a!father and mother ruefully consider
good thing that T don't have to earn|that they can spend the money to bet-
my living, because 1 starve if T did. |ter ad , and have more fun,
"here is not one rthly thing that | ‘What th ail to recognize is that
I can do.’ |by m daughter self-sup-

|
|
|
|

|

“Why blame the parasites who reap porting and independent they not
where they have not sown, who take ! only provide ftor v eventuality
all t can get and give practically | but also largely increase her chances
| s T'hey are victims. To the|for harmonious and happy mar-
LT the blame. KEuropean fami-|riage. She is free to wait for and ac-

looked at thi§ matter of a|cept the right man.
girl's future so much more sanely and “The old haphazard method of
sensibly than we Americans. bringing up girls is charming. This is

“Since they have not in the past|one of the very plain si of the
equipped their daughters with a defi- | times. To-day many up-to-date moth-
nite vocation, they have provided that, | ers are carefully studying the tastes
| married or single, the g shall l-(-“m.] inclinations of their daughters
in o, measure insured st \\:nml;m.l are g map out courses of
and give them at dowry. Those par-|practical instruction in the occupa
ents face the facts of life. We Amer-|tions their girls desire to pursue.

ans look the other way when \\’n-l “Waiting Waiting to see what
see one of life’s big, naked facts. We |happens to them! That is what wom
are so prudishly, hypeeritically shock-|en have done for centuries, and the)
ed by its nakedness that we -I.||>i;||‘\' tired of it. They are finding it
sandwich-boards on it and adorn|far more satisfying and exhilarating
them with the pretty, romantic pic-|to build t ir own futur than tc
tures we want to see, |h‘|\‘- to ccept one of fate's cold

“When parents bring up prrl‘m-t-lh.m.l-mlh at life's back door.”

1

o GED THD © T © &

got |

to get his education and go to work, |
Pllm how many rls are encouraged

{
|
|
|
|

Enlist

OIN the great army of satis-

fied “Dial” phone users.
NOW is the time to act so that
! we may be able to list you in

our new directory which will

be issued about ‘April 20th.
Always use the “‘Dial”’—it's

quickest—surest—Dbest.

Cumberland Valley
Telephone Company
of Pa.
' 227 Walnut Street
@ S ¢ P O DS GUD ¢ G ¢ aEP




