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THE STORY

Jim Stanley, wealthy young
New York business man, unable

to concentrate in his dictation to

his desk audiphone, has the ma=
chine taken to his home, intend=-

ing to finish his work there, Rol=
lin Waterman, his business part-

ner and closest friend, comes in.
Both men are avowedly in love

with Doris Colby. Stanley pro=-

poses they toss a coin to deter=-

mine which of them shall, that

evening, first ask her to marry

him, Waterman wins, Nina Mor-

gan, Waterman's secretary, also

his mistress, has overheard his
conversation with Stanley and

resents Waterman's plan to de-
sert her, Waterman tells her he

is practically penniless and must

make a rich marriage, He urges

Nina to go to Doris and tell her

she (Nina) has been wronged—

but by Stanley. The girl con=-
sents, Doris admits to her fa-

ther her interest in both Stanley

and Waterman, but is unable to
make up her mind which to
marry.  

» By A. E. THOMAS
Copyright, By

Dodd, Mead and Company, Inc.
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And it was in pursuance of this con-

firmed philosophy of life and action

that she had come tonight to the home

of Doris Colby, and now that she was

here, although even her settled assur-

ance was a little ruffled, she had no

thought of turning back.

She was not even daunted by the
sudden appearance of the beautiful

Miss Colby herself, when the latter

came into the drawing room a moment
later,

“How do you do,” said Doris.

“How do you do,” said Nina.

There was a moment’s mutual in-

spection, as always between two wom-

en who meet for the first time—and it

is probable that in that fraction of a

second each one of them had come to

some definite conclusion about the

other. Each one of them had probably
said to herself: “I like her,” or “I

don’t like her.” But aloud Miss Colby     
 

CHAPTER IlI—Continued
Grn

“Well,” admitted Mr. Colby, “one
never can be certain in these mat-

ters, but of recent weeks my aging

eyes have been more or less offended
by the continual presence around this

house of Rollin Waterman and Jim
Stanley. Am I warm?”

“You're hot,” said the girl.

“That being the case, I have to say
that I would cheerfully poison both

of them, but aside from that I have

no particular complaint to make of
either.”

She sighed and murmured, “You're

a darling, daddy, but you don't help

me very much.”

“Well, I'll tell you,” sald her father,
“l1 have an opinion in the matter, J
admit that I have a decided prefer-
ence for one of these candidates over

the other, but 1 don’t intend to indi-

cate it, because 1 do not wish to

handicap my favorite.”

'! “Don’t be absurd,” said the girl,

L “No,” insisted her father, with a
grin. “So far as I'm concerned, my
man is going to have a run for his

money.”
“Don’t think you can fool me, papa.

1 know which one you like best.”

“If you know, why ask me?”

“Daddy you're exasperating. You

find your only child is a crisis in her

life, perhaps the greatest crisis in her

life, and you won't say a word to help
her.”

“That’s not true, my dear. I'm per-
fectly willing to analyze the characters

of these two young men, so far as I

know them. But when it comes to

saying which of them you ought to

marry, 1 quit. Because, if you take

my advice and it turns out badly, I'm

in for a bad quarter of an hour; and

if you don’t take my advice and it

turns out badly, you're in for one. So
there.”

“Well,” she said, “if you've really

got anything to say in the matter, now
is the time to say it.”

“Oh,” be answered,

that?”
“Just as near as that.”
Her father rose and pushed back his

chair, “Come up to the library,” he

said.

“as near as

CHAPTER IV

“1 wish Miss Colby,” said

Nina.

“And what is the name, please?”

said Barker, closing the front door be-

hind her.

“Morgan, Miss Morgan.”

“If you will kindly wait in the draw-

ing room, I'll see if Miss Colby's at

home.”

“Very well. Please say,” added

Nina, “that 1 will not keep her long,

but that my business is important.”

The butler bowed and departed.

Nina’s nerve was good and her life

had accustomed her to the taking of

chances of divers sorts. Nevertheless

she was excited. She had made up

her mind to do a certain thing, a thing

which required an impudence amount-

ing to courage, and yet at the last mo-

ment she had an impulse to leap to

her feet and run from the house be-

fore it was too late. She had sufficient

resolution to control the impulse, and

now she was making a last attempt to

gather all of her resources to do the

thing she had come to do.

It had been a rough world for Nina.

Born into poverty, the daughter of a
wayward father and an anemic moth-

er, she was well on toward woman-

hood before she realized that there

was anything but bardship in this

world. As she blossomed into woman-

hood and her good looks became a set-

tled acquisition, she found that they
brought her little but persecution.

But she had sense enough, while yet
a child, to realize that education meant

increased earning capacity. She read
the newspapers and discovered that

there were various ways whereby some

sort of education could be obtained at

to see

slight expense. There were night

schools, free lecture courses, cor-

respondence schools, museums, pub-

lic libraries. To ay of these sources

from time to time she applied, with no

inconsiderable results. But through

all her progress from the depths of

poverty and ignorance to a moderate

degree of intelligence ‘and sophistica-

tion, she had found her path beset by

men, She bad found many men ansx-

fous to improve her education, but the

naotives of few of instructors

turned out to be altruistic. By the

time she was twenty years old she

 

these

said:

“What can I do for you, Miss Mor-

gan?—that was the name, was it not?”
“Yes, Nina Morgan.”
“I don’t think 1 know you, do I?”

said the daughter of the house.

“No,” said Nina, “we have never

met, but I have seen you several
times.”
“AR?

“Yes. You see, I am a secretary in
the office of Stanley and Waterman.”

“Indeed?” said Doris. “Perhaps you
bring me a message from one of
them?”
“Not exactly,” replied Nina,

yet in a way, perhaps.”

“You interest me,” murmured Doris,
“won't you sit down?”

Nina summoned all her resolution,

and began: “I've come to tell you

something, Miss Colby, which it is

“and
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“And Now You Must Decide—Yes or
No?”

most important you should know, for

your own sake, before it is too late.

But before I tell you what it is I

want you to promise on your word

of honor that you will never repeat it
to a living soul.”

“Really,” said Miss Colby, “1 cannot

imagine what you can have to say
that could concern me so deeply.”

“You will in a moment, but I can-

not speak without your promise.”

“l can give you no such promise
lightly.”

“I don’t ask it lightly. When 1 have

told you what I have to say you will

realize that only after long and anx-

ous thought have 1 persuaded myself

that it is my duty to come and tell

you. It is a matter that concerns my

happiness deeply, and your own also,

perhaps even more deeply than mine.

3ut if you cannot give me your word

of honor never to repeat to anyone

what am going to tell you, there is

nothing for me to do but shut my

mouth and go away.”

Miss Colby smiled: “Ah-h,” she

said, “this sounds like melodrama!”

“Call it what you please. It's a

thing that strikes at the heart of the

happiness of two women, you and me,

And now you must decide—yes,or no?”

Miss Colby’s smile still lingered

playfully. She was by no means moved

  

 

osity was engaged. So after a mo-
ment’'s hesitation, she said: “Very
well, I give you my word of honor.”
“Very good,” said Nina.

“Yes,” continued Doris, while the
smile still lingered in the corners of
her mouth, “it shall be our little se-
cret. And now what is it?”
Nina lifted her black eyes from the

rug and fixed them upon the eyes of
the other. “I suppose,” she began

“you will be curious as to my motive.
You will perhaps call it revenge, and
it is partly that—1 don’t deny it. But

it is more than that. I am determined
that my happiness and yours shall not
be ruined by the same man, if I can
prevent it.”

The violet eyes widened in surprise.

“Really,” breathed Doris,
“1 do hope,” went on the other,

“you won't think me impertinent or

impudent or curious, and I am sure

you won't when you have heard me

out. But the fact is that I have rea-
son to suppose that you are consid-

ering the possibility of marrying a

certain man,”
“Upon my word,” cried Doris, with

a touch of sarcasm, “how things do
get about! And how, may I ask, have

you arrived at this conclusion?”

“From various sources,” answered

Nina. “I have seen you occasionally

in public in company with the man 1

mean, 1 have seen frequent references

to the possibility of your engagement
to one or two of those gossipy soclety

papers, and what’s more, I have had

some talk with the man himself upon
this very subject.”

“I suppose,” said Doris Colby, “that
1 ought to ask you to go away at
once.”

“Please, please don’t,” said Nina

quickly, and something in her sudden

earnestness caught and held the other.

“If you do you will regret it as long
as you live, believe me.”

“Very well,” said Doris, after a mo-

ment’s reflection, “but 1 warn you if
what you have to say is merely silly

gossip, actuated by a spirit of petty
malice, it will have no effect whatever
upon me.”

“I'll take that chance,” said Nina,

“for I know full well that when you
have heard me, you will recognize

that what I tell you must be the
truth,”
The golden head bowed slightly. “I

am waiting,” said Doris.

“Very well, then,” said Nina, “and

again I remind you that what 1 am
going to say is said upon the assur-

ance of your solemn word of honor

never to repeat it. If you will say

to me, right here and now, that you

have no intention whatever of mar-

rying Jim Stanley, why I'll say good-

night and good-by, without further

ado.”
“So—that’s it,” said Doris quietly.

“Well,” inquired Nina, “shall I go

on, or shall I say good-night?”

“Go on,” said Doris briefly,

“After what 1 have already told

you,” continued Nina, “the mention of

his name almost completes my story.

He has wrecked my life—that is the

long and the short of it.”

“In the—usual way?”

Doris.

“Oh, yes,” cried Nina passionately.

“1 know, I know! It is the oldest
story in the world, but I suppose it

will be told and told and told again as

long as the world stands and men are
what they are.”

“Of course I don’t believe it,” said
Doris quietly.

“Why not?” said Nina.

“Because I know Jim Stanley.”

“Then perhaps,” said Nina, “per

haps you will tell me what you think
my motive could possibly be in doing

a thing like this? Do you think any-

thing but a sense of desperation would

have driven me to it?”

The shot went home, and Nina saw

 

murmured

it.

“l can’t believe it. 1 can’t believe

it,” murmured Doris. “Jim Stanley, of

all men in the world!”

“Oh, yes, 1 know,” said Nina, “1

know well enough how you must feel

about him. [I've been through it all.

I hadn’t had any too square a deal

from life when I first met Jim Stanley,

and when he came into mylife 1 felt

as you do, that here at last was a man

I could tie to. Oh, he has a way with
him,”
“Why didn’t he marry you?” said

Doris.

“Of course he promised to,” said

N%aa, “not once but a hundred times.

If he hadn’t 1 shouldn’t be here. But  to any sort of anxiety, but her curi-

  

Science Can’t Explain

The brains of the great do not vary

so greatly from those of the common

variety as was once believed. Post-

mortem examination of the brains of

G. Stanley Hall, eminent psychologist;

Sir William Osler, for many years an

outstanding figure in the field of medi-

cine, and Edward S. Morse, widely

known naturalist and zoologist, did

not show striking variations from the

normal, Dr. Henry H. Donaldson of

the Wistar Institute of Anatomy and

Biology told members of the National

Academy of Sciences. They were,

however, slightly heavier than the

brains of more nearly average indi-

viduals studied for comparison. “The

Everybody Interested
The whole family owns the car.

That is, when the car is idle it is

mother’s car. when it is in use it is

the children’s ear, and when disabled had corse to regard men as a race of

solves, Shr admitted no exceptions. |
or with a tire down it is dad's car.—

Pratt Republican,  

  
  

 

Variations in Brains

variations in the form af the convolu-

tions,” said Doctor Donaldson, “may

mean something but they do not ex-

plain that for which explanation is
sought, for in their fundamental

structure human brains are remark-
ably alike, and the variations in the
convolutions are incidental, as the sey-

eral measurements show.”

   

 

     

 

Pencil Sharpening
A drawing master states that he is

often able to judge the characteristics

of his pupils by their manner of

sharpening a pencil. The artistic in-

dividual usually makes a fine tapering

peint, the business-like person a short,

stubby one. Those who sharpen a

pencil towards themselves on a thumb

are often secretive, The untidy per-

son reduces his pencil-end to shape-

less irregularity, while the very hap-

py-go-lucky one hacks away in care-

THE PATTON COURIER

now he only laughs at me. Oh, you'll
say I've been a fool.”
“I'm afraid,” said Doris gently, “1

wasn’t thinking of you for the mo-
ment.”

“Yes, and a fool I have been, |
ought to have known that Jim Stanley
could have only one use for a woman
like me. But women like
knowledge only at the cost of hard ex
perience. And 1 was in love—you can
understand that, you who know Jim
Stanley so well, You know how charm-
ing he can be, and I sometimes think
that a woman in love is always a fool,
Well, that’s the story—part of it.”

“What—more yet?” demanded Doris.

“More yet,” said Nina. “I have a
child to think of. Will you come and
see him?”

“God forbid,” replied the other. She

grew suddenly cold. Little shivers
ran up and down her spine. She
wanted to go away and be alone. She
hated the sight of this dark woman
sitting there implacably before her.
She hated the sound of her voice, and
the glance of those Spanish black
eyes,

Something of this feeling Nina must
have sensed, for she went on quickly :
“Try and think what it cost me to
come and tell you this. Try and put
yourself for a moment in my position.
I needn’t have come at all, I could
have held my tongue, I could have
done well for myself from one point
of view. He has offered to buy me off,
to buy my silence. I could have lived
in comfort for the rest of my life.
Jim's got plenty of money, and I had
him where I wanted him. All this I've
thrown away by coming here tonight.
At least, I've risked it. And now if |
haven’t convinced you that I'm telling
you the truth, I cannot see how it can
be done.”

Doris rose. She shivered a little as
she said: “Perhaps I ought to thank
you, but somehow I can’t.”

“Don’t thank me,” answered Nina,
“believe me—that’s all I want.” And
suddenly, silently, as ever, she was
gone.

Doris rang the bell. “Light the fire,
Barker,” she said, “it’s cold.”

Directly across the Avenue a young
man had been pacing nervously up
and down for twenty minutes, with his
eyes constantly upon the Colby house.
As he saw the door swing upon its
hinges and close upon the emerging
figure, he hurried across the Avenue,
nimbly dodging a bus and a flock of
hurrying motors, and approaching Nina
from the rear, seized her by the el-
bow.

“Well,” he said, “well, what did you
tell her?”

Nina looked at him with mocking
eyes. “Find out for yourself,” she
said.

CHAPTER V

The Strollers club was an institu-

tion £0 old and exclusive that if you
wished to become a member of it be
fore you were too old to use it you had

to be proposed about the time you

were born. Waterman’s father had,

in fact, proposed him for membership

three years before he came of age. It
was the kind of a club that contains
many ancient members who have fa-

vorite easy chairs which they regard

as their personal property and which
can be occupied by others only at the
risk of their severe displeasure.

It may be imagined, therefore, that

the Strollers was not Waterman's fa-
vorite club. He went there only when

me gain |

All-Year School Would Have Tendency to
Lower Number of Failures

 

By WARREN A. ROE, National Education Association.

 

HILDRENlive day by day. They are not born to suit school
terms. They do not cease growth in June or begin in Septem-
ber. Muchthat we know of child development, both physical and
mental, mocks our stated calendar terms and challenges our

grades and classes.

 As schools pass fromirrational to rational living conditions, we shall
destroy muchof this rigid administrative machinery we have created and
replace it by flexible regrading and reclassifying procedures that will
bring our regimental regrouping into some sane relationships to our
knowledge of individual differences.

Psychologists know the permanent evil results produced in children
when partial failure compels pupils over long time periods to repeat work
that has lost its interest.

Parents know the unhappy children indifferently performing bore-
gome school work.

Taxpayers do not know the tremendous cost of re-educating failure.
School financial statements conceal such costs. Country-wide, approxi-
mately $200,000 of every $1,000,000 spent on public schools is to re-edu-
cate failure.

Changing five or ten-month terms to three months and operating
school districts twelve months increases educational opportunity, in-
creases service, produces more successes, reduces overhead, reduces failure
and makes education a full-time job.

The health of children and teachers is better, for vacations may be
taken during any three months. A real correlation of health and vacation
between business, home and school, is made when recreation is not limited
to two summer months.

 

Environment of Home and School Molds All for
Better or for Worse

 

By REV. JOHN HAYNES HOLMES, New York.

 

The conservative mindis first of all a biological product. It is a
part of the process of growing old. As the body hardens so the mind
hardens. As we get less and less fluid and flexible in our physical re-
actions, as we get along in years, go we get less fluid and flexible in our
mental reactions.

At the bottom no man can escape the doom of becoming fixed in his
ideas and therefore unadaptable to the ever-changing world. But he can
escape a closed mind and anintolerant spirit. Even if we find it impos-
sible to accept or even to comprehend new ideas, we can be considerate
of them and give them welcome to the freest opportunity to win their
way. An open-minded free-spirited conservative is one of the finest
sights in all the world.

The conservative mindis an educational product. To a greater ex-
tent than we realize we are all the children of our fathers. We are made
for better or for worse by the environment of home and school into which
we are thrust. Each generation carries over and revives the ideas and

   
When your
Children Cry

for It
Baby has little upsets at times, AB

your care cannot prevent them, But you
can be prepared. Then you can do what
any experienced nurse would do—what
most physicians would tell you to do—
give a few drops of plain Castoria. No
sooner done than Babyis soothed; re-
lief is just a matter of moments. Yet
you have eased your child without use
of a single doubtful drug; Castoria is
vegetable. So it’s safe to use as often
as an infant has any little pain you
cannot pat away. And it's always
readyfor the crueler pangs of colic, or
constipation or diarrhea; effective, too,
for older children. Twenty-five million
bottles were bought last year.
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Y assist nature in its digestive
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Remember they are a doctor's prescription
and can be taken by the entire family,
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  habits of the former generation.
This is curiously true, even of some of our radicals. Take Russia,

for example, where a whole generation of young people is being trained |
hard and fast in the ideas of Communism. These young people will grow |
upto be conservatives of the deepest dye. They will have their orthodoxy

as forced upon themby their fathers, even though it chances to consist of

|

ideas commonly called radical.

 

Course of Government
 

By DEAN INGE, London, England.
    he wished to be alone. Tonight was

one of those occasions. Thus far he
had not been disturbed by any ac-
quaintance, but at this moment an
attendant arrived at his elbow with ga
slip from the telephone

Waterman glanced at it

“Mr. Bromfield.”

operator.

and read:
He ground his teeth

ell him I'm not in,” he said, but |
as the attendant turned away he
added: “No d—n it, I'l speak to
him.” And as he found his way to the|
telephone booth he muttered: “What |
the devil does he want now?’ But he |
knew what Bromfield wanted—alto- |
gether too well.

Mr. Bromfield was a burly gentle-
man who operated games of chance in
a side street just off the Avenue, next
door to one of the famous restaurants }
of the world. He was a genial person |
—geniality was part of his stock in |
trade. He knew how to make it pay |
and he was presentable, in a way. Yet |

|
|

|
|
|

|

he never allowed his geniality to inter|
fere materially with his bank account.

On the contrary, |

Consequently, though his conversa
tion with Waterman on the telephone |
was most polite, Waterman had no|
doubt as to its meaning. Reduced to|
its essentials, it meant that if certain |
notes made by Waterman and now in |
the possession of the sporting man. |
were not taken up within a reasonable
time, steps would be taken—steps not |
agreeable to contemplate. The reflec |
tions induced by this knowledge were |
not conducive to good digestion.
Nor, aside from this, was Water- |

man’s mind entirely at ease. In the|
first place he really hadn’t the slight- |
est idea what Nina Morgan was going |
to say to Doris Colby. No knowing |
which way that cat would jump, he
reflected.

And even if she jumped his way, he

was by that very act placed unpleas-
antly in ber hands. But he couldn't |
see any escape from it. Unless he|
married Doris Colby it appeared to |
him that his goose was cooked. If |
this marriage came off, it would at
least give him time to turn around.
The settlement of his most pressing
obligations could be deferred upon the
announcement of this brilliant engage-
ment. Just how generous with her
money the fair Doris would turn out |
to be with regard to a needy husband

 

 less fashion and finishes with about |
half the length he started with, |

remained to be seen. Jut that was
for the future.

«TO BR CONTINUED.)

The “bungaloid system” of modern life is responsible for small fam-
ilies and threatens the nation’s future. The government is taking the |
cream of the working classes and educating them at the expense of the |
taxpayers, so that eventually they will be able to take the bread out of the
mouths of professional men’s sons.

That is not the wayto fulfill one’s duty toward the next generation. |

Those classes which are the best are not reproducing their kind. The

better class of artisan is also diminishing in numbers.

Mr. Chamberlain, minister for health, stated that during the nine

years’ existence of this arm of the government remarkable progress has |

been made.

The general death rate of this country has fallen from 14 per 1,000

to 12.3 per thousand, and infant mortality has dropped from 89 per thou-

sand to 70 per 1,000 in 1927.

High School Student Council Important in the

Formation of Citizenship

By R. R. CROMWELL, High School Principal, Peoria, Ill.

Thestudent council is a necessary agent of administration in a large,

modern high school. Self-preservation of our democracy demands that

the high school stress citizenship above all other objectives, and prominent

leaders and leading educators recommend that we try to develop civic

responsibility. |

A high school should therefore be a laboratory for teaching citizen- |

ship, evenif it interferes with scholarship, although I have never found |

that teaching responsibility for citizenship through student co-operative

self-government "and developing scholarship were necessarily incom-
patible.

 

Men With Ideas and Positive Character Needed |
to Lead the World to Peace |

3y RAMSAY MACDONALD, Ex-British Prime Minister. |

 

Secretary of State Kellogg’s proposal that the nations sion a treaty |
The gesture Mr. Kellogg |

We have been too niggling—too |

outlawing war does not include everything.

vants us to take is not a final thing.

panicky. We have written too many Oxford university essays on disarma-
ment—those nice essays school boys write in order to get degrees. No |

foreign office or foreign minister writes essays like that.

man who sits in his chair—who writes essays and proves by verbal

formula where dangers and difficulties lie.

|

|

A man whois going to lead the world in peace is not going to be a |

The virtue of gestures is
that you shonld not shilly-shally about it.

Submarine Possibilities
As far as we have been able to as-

certain, the greatest depth attained
by a submarine is 285 feet, although

submarines have been known to reach

a depth of 300 feet unintentionally.

We are informed by the Navy depart-

ment that the length of time which

a submarine can remain submerged

| depends upon the equipment which it

| carries for the purification of the air,

| Future of British Nation Periled by Unwise | Normally, submarines are so equipped

that they may remain submerged for

50 hours and operate efficiently,—
Washington Star.
 

Defined
“Can you define matrimony?”

“Yes. You go to adore, you ring a
belle, you give your name to a maid—

 

| and then you're taken in!”

The golden rule is frequently used
in drawing a line of conduct for oth-
ers,

A pawnbroker’s shop is always a
place of interest,
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