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By Mrs. Minnie Berry

NE of the oldest and most
O important stitches In em-
broldery and one that is
most often usaed for table linen em-
broldery Is the “tipping™ or “long
and short stitch.,” A palr of em-
broldery hoops will be most neces-
sary for good results in this stiteh.
For a first lesson it is well to
select a flower with large, regular
petals. Place the linen over the
frame or hoop and adjust it “tight
as a drum.”

Start the outer edge of the flower
by taking a long stitch on the up-
per slde of the linen, slanted from
the tip toward the centre of the
petal, bring needle up again on the
outline, close to the first stitch,
and make a second stitch shorter
than the first and also slanted
toward the centre. 'The equa! slant
brings the Inner edge of the
stitches nearer than the outer edge,
but without any apparent space be-
tween them at the outer sdge.

The long aud short stitch is re.
peated alternately until the outline
of one-half of a petal ia covered.
The outer edge will presant a solid
finish, while at the inner edge the
stitches will appear irregular. Now
work the apposite side of the petal,
with the slant trus and the stitches
@lose logether.

There should ba a regular alter-
gation of long and short stitches,
but the length of the stitches need
not be uniform; this |s determined

by the shape of the petal or form
to be embroidered.

The slant must be in keeping with
the shape of the form to keep its
outline.

In working petals that appear
folded or turned over, slant the
stitch from the edga in thé direc-
tion In which it would reach the
centre If the leaf or petal were
lald out fial.

To embrolder leaves In long and
short stitch begin at the tip of the

Useful Methods of Embroidering
Flowers and Leaves.

other side likewise. With the work
in a frame you can use both hands,
putting the needie through with
the right and taking it out with
the left,

The wsolid Kensington stitch 1s
used where flowers, leaves and
other forms are worked solld. Its

those In tha row preceding, so as
to galin the rich, heavy effect, which
is the feature of "solld” embrold-
ery. If a third or fourth shade of
aflk {8 required to fill the petals,
these stitches are pul In same as
those of the second row, but the
lower edge of the last row should
follow the outline of the petal, same
as the outer edge. When a petal

* appears folded, the darker shades

i
,i

first step s the same as the long |

and short stitch, and the filling In
is done by repeating the stitch. The
work s begun as already desoribed,
but it {s not necessary to carry the
stitohes down the sides as far as
when the form is “tipped” only. If

the flower is to be shaded use the |

lightest shade at the outer edge.
Then & darker shade is selected
to be worked in just below the Up
of the form or petal

Bring the needle through from
underneath. in a line with tip or
gentre of the petal and at a point
about one-third the length of the
outer stitch from the edge, Now
work & long stitch toward the cen-
tre, bring the needle up close to
this stitch, but a little further from
the edge,
same distance below its end. Con-
tinue this way to the sdge of the

and take It down the |

follow the line of the folds.

When part of a form appears in
shadow, work that part in darker
shadea than the parts in higher
lights. By carrylng some stilches
of the darker shades farther toward
the adge, they will shade with the
higher lights, If an entire petal is
in shadow, begin the outer edge
with a second or third shade used
in other patals.

For a very heavy affect ralse the
outer edge by working across the
edge of the petal with a long stiteh
on top and a short one underneath,
These stitches should be at right

angles to the stitches which will
cover them. The amount of stitches
for this underlay will depend upon
the height desired.

For table linens this method ls
not often employed; It s more gen-
ern]l for rich materiale where a
heavy appearance cannot be ob-
talned in any other way.
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My Advice to Blonde Beauties

sideration to the blonde. She
must remember that her type
has the most delleats Of com-
plexions. To acoentuAte her blond.
ness she sbould keep her hair as
light as possible. She ashould eat
such tood as will enrich her golden
coloring. She should avold what.
ever tends to the accum of
fat. She should guard against the
taded appearance that comes early
to most blondes. Bhe should dress
to emphagisze her golden coloring.
Half the time and attention she
gives to her tollet shouid be given
to her hair. The blonde's bair, as
a rule, has u golden tint. This tint
fs the keynots of her beauty, and

should be enhanced in every pos
sible way.

Because it does not matter how
light her hair becomes, the blonde
may wash her halr oftener than
the brunette doss. A shampoo’ in
borax water once or twice a woek
soon lightens the halr. One table-
spoonful of borax In a galion of
water s sufficlent.

Slx subjects are of apeeial con-

MIGHT TRY--

To Remove Ink Stains.

8 soon as possible after the article becomes stained, put it to soak ia

sour milk, This removea the stain without Injuring the cloth.

After

; the Ink is all soaked out, wash with warm water and soap.

To Keep Butter Firm.
UTTER will remain firm, even In & hot kitchen, if a cloth wrung out in
cold water be placed over the top and around the sides of the butter

dish and the dish be placed where there is a draft,

For Chocolate Btains,
BOM. slightly motstened and left on the fabric for several hours, will
remove chocolate stains from white dresses and table linen,
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To Kee
BLOT‘I’ING paper saturated

Moths Away.

h turpentine and placed in drawers when

clothing is stored is of great service In keeplng moths away,

Lemon in Your Coffee.

A

SBLICE of lemon in fced coffee adds ag much to Its tastiness as it does
to that of iced tea, where it iz more commonly used,

ew Thing s Lvery WomanQught to Know

Your Lesson in

EMBROIDERY

By Mme. Lina Cavalieri

Two shampoos a week In watsr
in which ammonia has been
aprinkied soon brings about a light.
aning of the halr, One galion of
water and half a wineglass of am-
menia in a good propertion,

Two shampoos & week in a gal
lon of warm water with a heaping
tablespoonful of washing soda in it
is the speodiest agent | know for
lightening the hair, excepting
peroxide, which some blondes who
do not wish to actually bleach thelr
halr use in emall proportions in the
shampoo. One tablespoonful of
peroxide of hydrogen in a gallon of

Firat mell the white wax over
a elow fire, pour in the other in-
gredients, and stlr briskly until
they cool and reach a cream:-like
consistency,

For a skin that is chronically dry,
I recommend the use of almond
meal instead of soap. It i not
only cleansing, but Injects into the

pores the needed ofl. | also advise
frequent use of (his:
Almend oll........ ces 2 0N,

Extract of itallan pink, 12 drops

Many blondes when they are
young are affileted with unbecom-
ing flushing of the skin.

Bunburn

o

time the change in her coloring
was marvellously for the - better.
Her hair. which had been a shade
too pale, tock on the rich yellow of
cornailk,

The blonde, as a ruls, must fight
the tendency to accumulate fesh.
The man who first wrote “fair, Iat
and forty" was observant. He had
registered the conclusion that the
woman who s falr is at forty more
than likely to be fat. And so she

is.
8ha can prevent her walst and
hips growing larger by deep mas-

Mme, Osvalieri Prescribes This Exercise for the Blonde Who Must Avoid Growing Stoutness.

water |s the usual proportion,

The blonde knows that falr hair
is expected to be fluffy, If it isn't
she can make it so by drawing It
into a loose mass after a shampoo
and tying it with a ribbon, letting
it dry thus. If the hair is long it
oan be tiad agaln by another ribbon
close to the ends, making It curve
or wave, _

The blonde should remember that
the dry skin is the forerunner of
wrinkles, and literally keep her
skin well _olled. Ocoasionally a
blonde, if -&nn is troubled [
greasy skin., This old cosmetic
corrected that fault:

Sulphate of zine......2 graine

Compound tincture of

lavender ..........8 minima

Distilled water.......1 ox

This cream is of the soft sort
that Is especially adapted to a
blonde's delloate complexion:

‘and wind roughening are an affllo-
tion to the owners of such com-
plexions. For thess the com-
pounds contsining a gensrous
soothing The Tollowing | bave

A L] ng ve
always heard recommended as
efficacious by many blonde friends.

HONEY cvrvecnimrnerannnl BN

Almond oll.......ccovueeel o,

White wlX. .....covavneeat OB
As her skin is more dellcate,

B0 .
the facial should bhe
lighter than that given the brus
nette, n-h«“ lll;::n“l:cth- v
Mmassage, & pat A
sort of treatment, instead of the
severs treatment of regime,

The Is the end of
the comp among the fruits. It

holding much of the gol

sage. The Japaness women naver

the hips flat.

To reduce the hips, with hands on
hips bend forward, swaying the
upper body In & balf-circle In &

horizontal plane.
Stand erect and to maks the
elbows meet in the This is

lsughed the girl.

The man, his moufh full of the
restaurant product, smiled In ad-
visable silence as hs mopped his
plate with a plece of bread.

“I'll bet you wouldn't talk the
way you did If woman Were
around,” she said merrily.

The other siralned o swallow,
then spoke:

“Onh, | don't know. After a fel-
low's been baking for hall a dosen
years he gets pretty handy. Now,
this bread" — surveying dublously
the plece in his grest. hard hand—
“if 1 couldn't beat that 1'd hire n
cook. An' 1 asin't got nothing
against the party in tha kitchen of
this establishment neither.”

The girl laughed agsin.

“I don't blame you for complain-
Ing,” she conflded. “It's awful, an'
1 know It 1 get tired of serving
it out Lo cestomers, Lo Ay nothing
of eating it myselL”

The man scanned her at length
scross the damp, rumpled linen as
she leaned her shining elbows on
the table.

Ehe never could face that sort ot
s look from him, and dropped ber
eyes in embarrassment The oo~
casion demunded words He was
incapable, belng occupled. Ho, go-
back to the subject that always

ing
held s world of interest for her,
she asked:

“Like It better now that you

have four rooms, den’t youTl"

"Uh-hub!”

“I'll bet It speems nice, after -
ing thoss first Lwo YOATS in one
room!! My, don’'t ase how you stood
it! ‘Course I live in one room, but,
of course, IU's differeni. Thal's your
home, snd & girl never thinks of &
voardin’-house room as & home.”

He nodded grave assent as he
plied hia knifs,

“Whes jyou told me that time
you were geing back to bulld on
another room [ thought about it &
lot—wondering how 1i would aeem
to live in & one-room house. Thed
you got Lhree, and now It's tour!
it must be & big place!™

He pushad back the chair.

“You bet it's a house!" he re-
plied proudly, “It's the beat house
on the Scotgh creek. None of them
aAre &8, Warm or as handy. Now
I've got it all papered you bet it's

enug!”

“Kitchen, dining-room, sitling-
room, an' bedroom, I s'pone.”

“Oh, no! We eat in the kitches

Erub. Some day, maybe, I'll use It
for somethin' eise.”

“It must be great,” shs breathed,
rising and reaching for the solled
disnes.

He watched her as she walked
from him bearing the tin tray; saw
her kick the battered swing-door
and alsappear ioto Lhe mysterious
precincie of the little restaurant.

fue man shirted s position lnl’
lovked apout, It was mid-alter-
noon. He was alone in the place,
The cashier and other wallressea
nad gone.

It hud taken him long Lo sat be-
caune Annie, across the table, bus«
ily plled him with questions; besides,
he had enten nothing sincs the night
before, and had ordered recklessly,
the roll of notes and crisp draft in
bis vest pocket arousing fine and va-
ried tastes to ga with his lusty ap-
petite.

For beef was high: his oxen had
been amooth and fat and attractive
to the buyers. He felt lucky.

It was the one relaxastion of his
lite, these three or four days In the
clty esch Autumn,  after he had
“gone out” with his beaf and be-
fore he returned 1o plod through
the Winter, walting for SEpring and
ita high motivity Fiva times he
had spent money extravagantly on
theatres and suppers with Annle,

Thelr meeting had not been ex-
actly accldental.

That first day he had taken mon-
oy for his own besf Hudson set out
td have a time. He stumbled into
this restaurant because, taking the
wrong car to the city, he lost hia
Wiy, and hunger urged him to take
what was at hand, Annle presided
over his tuble

He (alked 40 har wWith a purpoas
and looked on the slim girl with
covetous eyes. Her repliss were
the Inane banter of such places, and
she stood In awe of his roll of notea.
80 Annle and Hudson started out to
have a good time,

It waa not the sort of thing on
which the man had planned, In-
stead of a nolsy debauch, he found
himself in & theatre whare decorum
characterised both actors and audl-
ence. Afterward he and Annle aat
at a little table in a big cafe.

He was busy talking, uttering
words that were muffied by mouth-
fuls of fancy food, telling the girl
about his outfit, about the time he
had bullding the one-reom houss,
about the calf erop, land condlitions,
the prospects for an open winter,
and another year of prosperity.

Whaen he left Annle that time ghe
knew all about the mortgage, all
sbout his bachelorhood, all about
him. 1t interested the girl; not the
businees, but his way of living.
event Bhe laughed merrily when
he boasted of his puddings, and in-
terrugted him many times to ask
queationa. for he stumbled on in the
vernscular of his country as though
taking for granted ahe had apent
her Jife thers, when in reality |g
was bul & name to her,

card apelling
meaningless message.
avent. ’

The next Autumn he came agaln
They repeated thelr excursions into
thuse parts of the city which ahe
#0 meldom saw. And 80 the next
Year and the next. Bhe nodded
gravely and vaguely when he talked
of the cattie. #er eyes shons and
ahs became animatedly IngWisitive
when he told of the growlng house,

The exchange of post cards be-
came frequent, as many as four or
five & yexr. She had from the first
been Annle, and he had been Tom.
Thelir Intimacy ripened

This was the sixth time, and he
nerved himself a8 he saw her com-
Ing baock through the swing-door,
patting a stringy lock in plage.

She brushed the table slowly with
& crumpled napkin, Micking the
crumbs to the worn lineleum. Hud-
son pleked his hat from beneath
the chalr and placed It with uncon«
sclous swagger on his big =blonde
hend. He Jooksd at her from frank
eyes and settled his feet to the
floor, placed botn hands, palms
down, on his knees, and commenond
to talk.

“I'm thirty-two; you're twanty-
five. You ain't got noboedy; neither
have L. You've been workin' hers
aix years, right in the same spotl.
What you pgot for 1! Nothing!
You get grub—such ss ‘tes—and
enough for your room and clothes
It stops therse. Out on Scotch Creak
you can have a whole house”

Bhe looked st him with fMushed
cheeks, and a frightenad amile Aut-
tered acrosa har plain little featurea
““Course wWe are nol much atyle,
but we'rse comfortable. We've got
‘uai pleasant nelghbors—two faml-
len

“This olty life is doing nothing
for you” He warmed to his sub-
ject now, and traces of embarrass.
ment melted. “You'll go on and on
Just like this. Maybe some day, If
you're lucky, youw'll marry a ‘bus
conductor an' go te live in ona of
these fNaty where the bables ‘Ll be
undar your feet and sickly, That's
no way to live

"Why, out there on the cresk iI's
fine! Never too hot; never very
eold, an', anyhow, you've always
Fot A nice, snug, warm house™

Another girl, tired and pale, came
from the kitchen an pamsad
through to ths stresetl

“What do you say?™

Parhaps the tone carriad just the
slightest suggestion of pleading
But the girl did not notice, Her
mind had been made up-—inads up
for a long time. It was thaty of
which she had dreamed: (o forget
the restaurant smells, to get away
from the room, to have & house all
her own

Often had she sworn tearfully
wheni ahe wan all alone because
things wera as they wars

Iaboriously a brief,
It was an

But now-t¢ tall him that she
wanted o go out there tn that
house—that was the rub! ®he ax-

Cupyright, 1815, by the HStar Company

cheeks scorching. 8She wanted to
tell him about it 1

She ached to say the words that
would change the stuffy, colorless
existence she had led long: but,
somehow, ahe could nof speak. A
dosen times she tried to open her
throat, but she could only hang her
head and stay sllent,

‘Well, won't you eaven sAy n
he asked, hitching forward In
chalr.

Bhe shoock heor head and
Then words came,

"No, 1 won t say no,"” she multered.

Hudson rose to his big helght with
A smlile wrinkling the ronsed
chee ks

“Get your hat,” he said.

They were mrruP at dusk. Al
seven they ssttled In a first-ciass
rallway carriage and began the long
ride homa, They talked far into the

mq‘ht.

he talkk was of the house and the
oxen; how some day if they needasd
to they could bulld still snother
room; of the two women that wers
their neighbors; of & hundred
things. Yet, and It was not sirange
~not for them-—no word that came

o
his
amiled,

closne to the personal was then
Epoken.
The nirhta werea long, agnd you

cannol aleep well even I Lhe best
of ourringes, They were [agged
when the traln came Lo a slop &t
Fellxtown and the rolling of the
spring -wagon sesemed restful, vios
lent though 1t waas.

At dark they stopped at & farm-
house. A Apare, ulr man met Lthem.
His greeling was as genuine as his
surprise, and his Danter, lhouﬁh
crude, struck A wWarm response ia
th.Jirl'a heart.

"We can slesp you all right” he
said, “but we'll have to aswiteh
around to do It Sorry, but it's the
best we can de™

“Heavens!" Annle aald as they
drove away in Lhs morning. “I'd
hate to live in & place like that!
0ld wooden house an' worse'n no
foor!™

“Well, ‘tain’'t & mansion, you're
right,” her husband sald, and drove
in sllence for a iour 4]

They kept on until mid-afterncon
ur the road. Now and then Annis
clung to the seat deaparataly us
they labored up some narrdw path
or plunged with brakes sei depwp
into the stream itself. Tom laughed
at her with indulgent delightl. She
seemed Lo oss an added Interest

“Whose barn ia that?

The gir! pointed and oried with
such & burst of surprise that It «
startlod Hudeon, Her finger was
leveled at & bullding of wood squat-
ting beside an immense haystack.

He lnughed. “That aln't & barn,
That's & house! My houss! That's
; .‘t:o‘ one, thought it was the
arnl"

Annie sald nothin
Bhte shoved herseir
sant.

“But It's a wooden houss 1
thoughbt you sald”—

“Why, they're all wood up here,’
exclaimed, "“Would cost & million
e haul 3rlcl1 They're all wood "

"What's that stuff growin' on the

for a moment.
ckward in the

roof ™
‘Weeds,” he answered. “We put
dirt on the roofs to keep out the

Great Britaln Rizghts Raserved.

tempt at jest. They drove through
the gate and he pulled to a stop.

“Here wa are!”™ he cried, and
turned to her.

Annis did not return his look.
EBho busily inventoried the cluttered
corral und stared at the house with
s chinkbd-in logs and bits of
windows,

An unsasy something stole over
the man as he commenced to un-
harness. This woman, his wile,
was disappointed! And his was
the best house In the countryside.

A slow resentment madse his veins
hot. He had taken her from a life
she hated and ralsed her to the
best in his country. And she was
not satisfied!

“Where are the nelghbore’
houses™ Annie asked, standing up
In the wagon and stralning te leok
about,

"Uh, you can't ses ‘em!™ he maid
Just a bit coldly, “"Ons family two
miles up west, an' the othsr up
t'other way—'bout same distance.'

The girl sat dnw: limply and did

not sea Tom's quick glance thrown
at her

The look of Annle made it a dif-
flcult matter for him teo unbuckle
the wstraps, His resentment had
ebbed guickly. He did not undar-
stand the emotion which repiaced it,
but he led his wife to the house
with & fealing closely akin to dread.

Hudson shoved Lha kitohen door
open and entered. “Fire all lald"

he sald. The match flared, ths pitch
woud caught the fame, and he
watched wuntil It commenced o
crackle

“Bettor, aln't 1™ he asked, and,
although the gir] did not anawer,
he feit &4 warming relief,

They had left the door open, and
the ohill November afternocon light
siruggied with the aNadows of the
little reoom—and the rusty stova.
dingy mualin ocelling, out-of-duate
calendurs, rough chalrs and table

Tom bunied himesll with the
homely duties of housekeeper, go-
ing about impelied by the force of
habilt

While he worked he talked con-
tinually: of the milk cow running
loose wilh her calf, of the horsesa In
the upper pasture, of wood and
water, of the dear he would kill It
was Il;:;:luo{lr. hin own tulk about
them. o Uheasiness ali
Has talleed on PRet awvey.

Still Annie sald no word Ene
stood in the middle of the room
looking slowly sbout her, taking in
every delall

"When you asid paper.” she mur-
mured, as though to herselt rather
than to the man, “I thought yeu
meant wall paper; not old newsps-
poral™

Tom glanced at the stainsd ghesis
which coversd the logs and put
down the bucket. Ths uneasiness
ua;nt back: the dread with It; some-
thing more acute, (0o, w
wokc‘ho:l rtout‘hu heart. -

“AIn't It good encugh™ he as
pushing his hat back ek

No ressntmaent in hils voice that
time. ¥irl's tone had been bil-
ter. Pive minutes sefors it would
bave struek & qui~k spark in him

"Maybe—for some folks."” his wite
sald after & long walt

She walked Lo the door and gased
out across the flat to where huge
heaps of welded rook rearsd Lhem-
seives toward the chilling sky. The
breoaxe Lhat blew up the river Wis
rew, forbldding. The hills she saw
away over there wers miles
like her nelghbore

dhe thought suddenly that it was
s grim joke, Neighbors!

“ls the rest ke tpla?

Her question broke a long wi-
lence; a silence in whioh Tom Hud~
sen had suffered,  stele-like and
helpless. He walked slowly toward
her, his f(ace very grave and esyes
troubled. He flecked unthinkingly
Al & grease-spol on his hat

“The other houses, you meanT”

“The other rooma"

‘Ne," he sald after & momaent, as
though confessing s shamelful thing.
"No, this Is the best; we use it
moat. Wa can fAx the others up,
though—when we aell the oxen”

The girl moved back Into the
room and walked an unsteady step
or two. Bhe sat down sbruptly on
a stiff-backed chair,

“When you teold me about your
house,” ahe sald in & choking voloas,
“I thought it was & real houss, not
Just & wooden hut, It ain't
What''e——

Bhe commenced to ecry openly,
hiding her face In her hands

The man dropped his hat te the
floor and looked at her, utter halp-
lossnioss wmcreaming from every
angle and curve of his big frame
The Are was roaring, the stoves
pips red-hot to a dangerous height
HMe gave no heasd,

"Why, Annie” he sald, stepping
close Lo her, hia volce lntnbrln..
“I've gone and done something to
yYou-—something I wouldn't 'a' done
for the world! 1 oan't—I don't’”

Har sobbing became louder.

“Every one of these logs I got
out was for you. I thought about
It sver aince 1 bBegun bullding on
te this here room, which was the
Arst. 1 took a long chance. I didn't
ke to have you back there, waits
lug on table

“I thought you'd like a house—
& good, anug house. 1 planted the
spinny so's It would look & ltile
more like & place for & woman an'

you wouldn't get lonesoms. It's
the best I could do for you JI—
I'm sorry™

Bhe burst Inte viclent outery,

wardles but slogyent.

Bpringing up, she started for the
door. He stepped closs snd grasp-
ed her arm.

“What's the matter. Annle?™ he
anked, and his volos cracked with
tright

Bhe stopped, with & hand agalnast
the papered logs. and ths other
wrist prossed against her lps.

“What's the matter, Annla™ be
eried again, stepping toward her.

“I—1 don't kpow-=] don't—"

Ehe looked sbout whdly, a»
though dascd and struggled to
bring comprebension.
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- THE HOUSE HE BUILT o & Conitiy Mans Dovetion
1 S S . . o of a Country Man’s Devotion
L % —
P’ ‘D like to have seen Yyou I have my room and two beds In On his way back to the farm he perignced her first real happineas as raln, an' it makes & fNower garden.” But now his guestion was & ples, He took her fercely by bolth arme
‘I paparing that house” another for visitors. Usa ons for sent her & highly decorated post she stood there, breathing qulckly, She was unresponsive to his at- nothing mora and made her face him,

“What Is It, Annie™ he demand-
ed, growing rougher with the ring
of concern for her. “AIn't It what
you thought It wasT Aln't It s
fine as I'd made you think?

“Maybe it aln't much of a houss,
but 1 bullt it fer you, Annle-—for
you. Mostlly with my own hands.
And I'd never want to do notaing
agaln for nobody If you wasa't
Iug!r in this bouss”

did not realise that she had
censed her wild siaring and was
gusing at him in wonder, for his

#reat body was grief-racked.
“It's all 1 thought about,” he
went on, voloe growing choked.

“Just 10 get & place for you—eo's
you wouldp't have to stay back
there waiting at table apd lyving
God knows how! Just to ha L)
houss for yow—your house. That
wan all I thought.”

And she asked, quaveringly:
“Mine T

“Yes, yours” b anawered. “And
I wanted te eall It mina, too—al
the same time, beocauss—'cause I—I
love —you—1I

“You've got to be happy here and
let ma love you-—and love me!" he
ended, voles mounting to & shout.

They stood there, the man sirain-
Ing the girl to him, gaslng at one
another l'l”;h the sort of amase-
ment whie means quick breath
and dllated nostrils,

"Mine!" she whispered “And
You—you love me for mysalf—tor
my own self? It wasn't because
{::“:uro Borry l'orcmu: It wasn't

#e you wanted somebod
cook for you?! You love m.-il‘::
—my-—own—easlf—that way?

The tears came, but words strug-
gled through the swelling of her
throat. “Why, when I saw It,
thought 1 had just come out here to
et awny from the restaurant—and
to live in—your house!"

He swallowed hard as her inoe
fell against his chest. Hs did not
know, could not know, the smotions
that that surged through her. He
feit her breathing swiftly against
him: he eould know ‘hat mueh and
no mora He never could under-
#tand what It meant to her: life,
and & place for life—and love,
When she had foared mere escape!

And jJust as the tea-ketils gave
the Arst gurgle she shook off hia
Erasp, ralsed her arms, and clapsed
her hands about the back of his

thick neck.

“I tried to t&ll you," he mald
weakly, “that Armt time we ware
together, but I couldn't make jt. 1
tried every time | saw you, bui it
wasn't no use. 1 loved you, Annle,
but | guess the words had to be
scared out of me! 1 loved you—I
loved you'—-

fhe lifted her head then and
looked at him soberly with wet
eyen

"'l‘ln:I| makes up for—wood and
no wallpaper and naighbors and
things” .l‘u sald. i

A sucking wind shut the
with & slam, and in the mw
wloom behind them the teakeitis
bolled ave== "otonsly. /
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