He was a willing player upon the pi-
anoforte; being one of those dashing
yYoung amateurs whose hands sweep
the keys like sea birds running to
rise from the water. He improvi
and composed; he had written several
charming little songs. Of coursa he
“danced_like an angel” and he drew
recognizAble carieatures” but not
maliclous ones.

Moreover he had a light baritone

voice with touching wistful tones
in it,

Holly had no vanity at all. He took
his accomplishments and himself

not sﬁriourﬂy but carelessly; he was
the friendliest soul alive and would
do anything he could for anybody.
Consequently he was asked to do a
great deal, and the general impres-
slon about him was that with all his
gifts he would “never amount to
anything."

“Why don't you?" a girl asked him
one afternoon on the fountry club
veranda. She was a visitor from out
of town. “Why don't you amount

- to something and fool 'em?’ ghe
urged him. “Anyhow, why don’t you
wy?”

“I've thought of it sometimes. Why
do they think I won't amount to any-
thing? I don't mean I think I shall,
myself; 1 only mean I wonder why
they think I won't. What “easons do
they give?"

“They don't give any," the girl re-
plled. “They just say. ‘Oh, yes;
Holly's charming but of course he'll
never amount to anything." They
don't stop to analyze why they think

.80, you gee. They just have that im-
. presgion of you and let it go at that.”

“*Well, why do yon think they have
it?”' he asked.

She looked thoughtful, coneentrat-
ing. "I think it's Because they all
use you,” she sald., “They know
you'll do everything they ask you to

do, and a lot of polite, thoughtful
things, besides, that they don't ask
you to do. On top of that you're al-

wayes the ‘life of the party'—you've
certainly been the life of every party
I've been to since I came here. The
trouble is you don't charge anything
for it. T mean by that, you don’t
act as if you were conferring a
favor. You let 'em take it for grant-
ed you'll do all the ‘entertaining,’
end carry all the baskets, too, They
love you, of course; but they know
that they can use you and that they
don't have to make any returns for
It; so they really feel you'll let everys
'*body elze treat you the same way,
wherever you go and whatever you
do."

“So that's it,”” Holly laughed.
“*Amounting to something' is just
getting réturns, s 7"

“Well, isn't it? Look at the hand-
some:little man with the ‘strong jaw,'
Thompson Rennert. He makes every-
body feel that he’s out to get returns
for himself, and they all think he has
& great future before him. If you
and he hoth wrote to papa that your
‘Intentlons were fairly honorable, and

If papa had to take one of you, it
" would seem much wiser to let it be
‘the good-looking little Rennert man
‘with the jaw.” :

: “I mee,” Holly returned, nodding.
"“You're ambitious.”

“Not so very, but your wife would
have a poor time of it, my friend.
‘When you were a star in theatricals
she'd hear 'em say, ‘He ought to have
gons on the stagel’ When she'd sit
‘In the gallery to hear yoii make an
after-dinner speech she'd have to
‘listen to everybody whispering, ‘He J
‘ought to have been an orater! And
when wyou'd play or sing: 'Oh, he
ought to have been a musician!" Your
wife'll always be hearing what yon
wought to have been; and that's the
painfulest thing a wife can hear about
her husband.”
“Whereas, with Httle Tommie, she'd
nert—" Holly "suggested.
“Whereas, with little Tommy, she'd
have a husband with a lot of selfish
energy, and she'd get to be prosperous

+"and !mportant some day,” sald the

wvisitor. *Little Tommite Rennert is
rather narrow-minded, but he's ‘good,’
he's affable, he's ‘devoted to husiness.'
and he wouldn't do anything for any-
body unless he got credit for it. He
sent me some sensible flowers—just
about a third as many as were in that
enormous stack you sent me yester-
day—and at the dance that night he
expected me to make a fuss over him
for it. You sent me a bouquet for a
dance wyou couldn't go to yourself.
No; I'd take Tommie, because he'll
get on in the world, and you'll prob-
pbiy be working for him some day.”
| “What a horrible prophecy!”

*“You see,” she explained, “he'd hire
ou because hg'd think he could make
our popularity useful to him In his

ousiness. Don’t you really. see that
you'll be working for him some day?"

Holly shook his head ruefully.

“Lordy!' he said. “What diqd glve
you that idea? Are you a good
prophet usually?"

Miss Virginia Peel, of Lemington,

the visitor, looked at him thought-

fully, “I think I'm a good prophet in
this case,' she sald. "I'll' tell you
why, Wherever you go you find

more or less the same types, don't
ou? Of course everybody's an In-
Ividual, and are In some things
ifferent from any other person In
e world; but when you go from one
town to another,’you're pretty apt
o find people that correspond to
people you knew wherse you came
from, The way It is with me, when
'm visiting In a place lke this, I
neet a woman, for instance, and
freity soon 1 hegin to think, ‘Oh,
ves! 1 knew a lot about you. You're
another Mrs., Calvin Jones; that's
hat you are!' You see, Mra. Calvin
ones s a type I've always known in
my own town."

" 41 mee,” Holly sald. “And when
you met me, you sald to yourself—"
. Bhe nodded, “Yes, I mald to my-
gelf, ‘1 know him hecause he's an-
other Harry Loyd.! "

“Oh, then the Heolly Keyes of Lem-
fngton ls named Harry Loyd?”
“Well, our Harry Loyd lsn't quite
A Holly Keyes," sho sald, “Yet he
i% a lot like you In A great many
ways. He's—well, If you'll please
how I'l1l tell you one thing about him,
Mr. Keyes: he's charming."”

“Thank you'"

done everything for evervbody, and
let people use him and walk all over
him, and he's always been friendly
and ready—and never got any re-
turns for himself."

“But what made you think I'd be
a hired man of Tommie Rennert's
some day? You sald—"

“I know,"” she interrupted, “That's
what I'm explaining, You see we
have a Tommie Rennert in Leming-
ton, too. Oursg is named Lohrman.
Theodore Lohrman. He doesn't look
a bit like Mr, Rennert—but he's the
same type: the aggressive ‘successful
business man' and not much else,
He started with very little and he's
already at the head of what my fa-
ther calls a ‘tremendously rising In-

dustry.” 1Isn't that like Mr. Ren-
nert?”’ '

Holly frowned. “I see,”” he sald.
“Ah—which do you like best?"”

“Do you mean which do I like
hest: you or Mr. Rennert?"”

“Well, 1 wouldn't go so far as to
ask that just yet,” sald Holly. “I'd
be afraid to, especially since you've
already told me you'd rather marry
Tommie Rennert."

“Oh, no, I didnt; I only =mald it
would seem wiser."

“But you say this Harry Loyd In
your town Is like me and a Mr, Lohr-
man is llke our Tommie Rennert.
Which one do you see the most of:
Loyd or Lohrman?"

“Mr. Lohrman,"

“You do?" Holly sald, and he
looked depressed. “You see Lohrman
oftener than the one that's like me?”

“Yes. Mr. Lohrman married my
cousin. "

“Well, that's quite a relief!" the
young man assured her., “That's
some comfort, anyhow!”

“They're hoth married,"” Miss Peel
sald demurely. “Mr. Loyd, too."

“That's some comfort,” Holly re
turned brightening still, “I'm glad
Mr. Loyd's married, too—though, of
course, he'd never have had any
chance with you!"

“He's quite a lot older,” she ex-
plained. "So is Mr. Lohrman. They're
both abput 40 now, I suppose. That's
why it seems to me I can see what
you and Mr. Rennert will be like
when wvou are about 40."

At this Holly's expression became
one of dismal foreboding, "Oh, mur-
der!"” he said. “I see! 'That's why
you think I'll be working for Tom-
mie Rennert some day. My proto-
type, Loyd, works for Tommie's pro-
totype. Lohrman., Don't tell me it's
true!"

“Yes, T will," she sald, and laughed
at his hurlesque gesture of dismay.
“They grew up together, just as you
and Mr. Tommie Rennert did, and in
their youth Harry Loyd and Theo-
dore Lohrman lived the fabla of the
grasshopper and the ant, just the
way you and Tommie are living it
now. Theodore had his nose to the
grindstone every day while Harry
Loyd was out at the Country club
making thingd lovely for some ‘vis-
iting girl'—the way you're doing that
for ma today. You see It was the
summertime of the grasshopper and
the ant. Well, when winter came,
and Harry Loyd and Theodors were
middle-aged, the grasshopper's sing-
ing and amiability hadn’t lald by any
stores, 'Theodore and his wife, my
cousin, Judith, have a beautiful big
house, and their children go away to
the best schools; but Mr. and Mrs.
Harry Loyd live in a little frame
house, and their children won't be
able to get anywhere except through
high . school—not on poor Harry
Loyd's twenty-two hundred a year!
They say Thebdore pays him that
just for his popularity, though Harry
isn’t much use to him as & business
man, Couldn't you take it as a warn-
ing, Mr. Keyes?"

“I don't supposs 80, he saldl
“Grasshoppers can’'t be anything but
grassho‘pnen, can they? It's a pretty
dismal prospect, though—the winter!"”
With that he shivered, then laughed,
“Well, it's summer still,"” he went on,
cheering up. “And besides, you aren’t
a ‘type,” and that's a comfort!"

"Why, of course I'm a ‘type!’" she
returned. “Every town in the world
has a girl lke me—dozens of ‘em!"

“No,” he said earnestly. “Leming-
ton is the only place that's got the
one, There's only one of you."

“What makes you think so?"

“Because thera couldn’t possibly be
any one else anywheres that could
look so warm-hearted and be so cold
blooded!"”

At this her charming eolor helght-
ened, “What makes you think I'm
cold-bloodeq?"

“My goodneaa!' he exclalmed. “Why,
the calculating feiness of the way you
discuss. Tommie Rennert and me!
You figure us out as if you were a
mathematiclan with chalk and a
blackboard!"

He had become so earnest that she
looked at him gravely. "I don't—
quite,” she sald. “Don't you see I
wns just warning you?"

“You mean you were trying to stim-
ulate me out of heing a grasshopper,”
he sald. “And at the same time you're
sharp enough to see It can't be done.”

“Don't you really think it could?"
she sald, and gave him a clear, full
look, wholly serious,

As gerious as sho was, he returned
her look, but shook his head., *“I'll
never make a ‘good business man'”
he sald. "It just can't be done. 1
think I'll probably be lucky If I'm
gotting $2,200 a year at 40, like your
Mr. Harry Loyd. Supposa both Tom-
mle Rennert and I do write to your
father—which do you think you'll
vota for?" |

She laughed aloud and jumped up
from the wicker settee, *“It lan't neo-
essnry to go that far to keep a visitor
nmused,” she sald, “Come in to the
plano and sing some funny smgs, 1
might begin to take you smeriously if
you didn't, and then I should have to
think it over!™

“It's my opinfion you will, before
you leave,” Holly sald, detalning her.
“Tommie Hennert thinks so, too, darn
him! We're hoth getting serious, Miss
Peel!"”

He laughed, but she saw that he
meant it, and she was far from sure
thist she wanted elther Holly or
Thompson Rennert to mean anything
of the kind. 8o she ran to the door
that led Inte the club-house, “Come

on!" she cried. “Coms and sing for

sion that makes me think he's look-
ing for me.”

“That settles L Holly sald rue-

fully. "You already know his look-
ing-for-you expression and he's actu-
ally left his old factory to run itself
in the middle of tha afternoon be-
cause you're out here, lie's never
done such a thing before. I told you
it was serious.”

“Oh, he may be,” she admitted.
“But that's only half of—" At this
point she checked herself sharply, for
the small and neat figure of Mr. Ren-
nert appeared in the doorway. He
was more than small and neat, how-
ever; nor was the jJaw she had men-
tioned unpleasantly oltrusive. Thia
young man had a Llue eye that was
warm enough now, at sight of Miss
Virginia Peel, and, although there
was a dryness about liim, he had the
fortune to be strikingly good-looking.
“Ah—I thought perhaps you'd
come for a drive with me,” he said.
“1 understand you to say, yesterday
evening—""

“Of course,"” she responded, glving
him her hand with what seemed to
the other person present a little too
much heartiness; but she at once
made up for it, “Mr. Keyes Ia going
to play and sing for us a while, and
then we can all three go out for a
run in your car, Mr., Rennert. I'm
g0 glad It jsn't & runabout.”

Rennertt accepied this somewhat
dampening disposal of the altuation,
and accepted it with a still sort of
grace, as well, “That will* be very
pleasant,” he sald. “Especially Iif
Holly's going to be kind enough to
entertain us before we go."
Nevertheless as the two young men
followed the graceful figure of Miss
Peel Indoors, they exchanged a quick
little estimating glance in which they
both recognized the beginning of &
rivalry,

It was one of those Country Club
asummer rivalrles that .are like
dramas composed of dozens of little
scenes. ‘The settings shift contin-
ually, The thresa roles are played
with fervor, and thiough the heroine
may laugh sometimes, the laughter
of the other two Is infrequent and
never genuine,
Certain of

the scenes, however,

Lately I've seen that you care for
me in a very real and lovely way,
and 1 appreciate it more than you

-l’_“." .I “".

-

guess, But not enough to think I
want to matrry you."

“Well—" he said, "it doesn't seem
to me I can stand It, but 1 suppose
I've got to.,"” Then, for a moment, In
the darkness he walked away from
her, but turned quickly and came
hack where she stood grieving. "It's
all that confounded Harry Loyd!" he
anid. “I belibve if It weren't for him
I'd have had a better chance to make
you like me.”

She echoed his unhappy laughter
and her response came to him in a
whisper: " 'Like you?' You don't know
how much I like you! But—""

“Do you think you'll say
Rennert befors you go?”

“1 don’t know. T don’t think so."

“Can I come to Lemington to see
you?"

.‘.\‘_"0-'. .

“Will you let Tommy Rennert come
there?" he asked, huskily.

“1 don't know.”

Holly laughed again, and his bitter-
ness returned. I see. You want to
make it clear that there's no chance
at all for me, Though you won't say
‘ves’ to Tommia doﬁ“:e!y, you're go-
ing home to think it over about him,
because maybe you will declde to eay
‘vyes' to him later. Isn't that the way
of 1t?"

That was, Indeed, ““the way of it
but Virginia could not admit it. For
some reason she felt that It would be
shameful to make such an admission;
and the unhappy young man heard
premonitory sounds of approaching
tears, “I just can't talk about it any
more, Holly,” she sald. "I—you don't
know how it all hurts me!"

This had the right effect at once.
“For heaven's sake don% ery!"” he
sald, of course; and patted her shoul-
der lightly. “"There's nothing for you
'to really worry about. You're right
about me; I'm not a heavywelght, and
I'm not moing to be in such a bad
state of mind. Cheer up, d'ye hear?”

“I—I1 can't,”” she whimpered, “I
know you do care, Holly!"

“Well, what of [t?"
hrusquely, *“'Listen!"

‘ves' to

he saild

were enacted at the house of the
heroine's aunt, Mrs, George Peel,
where Virginia was staylng, and It
was Mrs, Peel's opinion that Holly
Keyes “had a chance.” True Vir-
ginia usually arrived at the Coun-
try club with HRennert in his ecar,
while Holly went out there by trolley,
but Mrs, Peel was naturally aware
that when Mr, Rennert came to her
house for her nilece he seldom falled
to find Holly taking a mest tempor-
ary leave of her ypon the veranda
steps, Moreover, Virginla had sald
she “liked” HAly,

For that matter, she liked Ren-
nert, too. She had the pleasant in-
firmity of being unable to bhe cold
to anyone who was warm to her,
When anyone showed that he likea
her, she was Inevitably pleased with
him—when anyone showed that he
loved her, she was more than pleased,
she was profoundly touched.

If she had not kmown the Harry
Lovd nt home who was so |lke this
Holly Keves and {f she had not so
often wveen Mra, Loyd putching the
children's clothes and “turning"
skirts for another year's wear Vir.
ginla might have let hergelf he more
impulsive with Holly; for of course,
a# he became more and more serious
in his feeling for her, she could not
prevent herself from being moved by
it. Indeed, she finally became dis
tressed hy It, and told him so, That
whs the evening before she went
away,

They had been dancing Indoors at
the Country club, and for a little
while he had persuaded her to walk
with him In the strip of forest grove
outslde, where they could not be seen
“Please, lot's not talk any more nvout

It, whe sald, In a wvolce tremulous
with her great earnestnees, “'T just
can't say ‘ves' to you Holly. 1 can't!"
“But vou're golng tomorrow, and
It you get that far away from me
I know 1'll losa you." He ughed

morrawfully

“"Listen,” she said. *1 never meant
It to go this far. At first T enjoyed
having vou seem Interested In me; 1
can't deny it, But honestly, " thought
you were such-—such a light sort of
person—""

“Yeu," Holly Interrupted, with n
little bitterness. “You mude a pretly

}
[

From the clubhouse veranda, two
hundred yards away, there came A
l(hnruu of boys' and girls’ volees call-
+ing: “Holly! Oh, Holly! Oh, Holly!"
“What you want?" he bellowed,
“How about ‘Spaniard O'Rellly?
Everybody's walting!™ »
“I'm coming!" he called. Then he
turned to his agitated companion, and
Inughed, “It's that fool new song,” he
expladned, "1 promised ‘em I'd sing
it with the orchestra. Don't worry
uny more about us Harry Loyds.
We're all right g0 long as it's sum-
mertime, you know, Come along!™
8She came along, but she knew it
wasn't “all right"” with him: anff“nhe
wept to her pillow thit night when
ghe thought of how gayly he had
sung “Spanfard O'Rellly,” and had
heen the “life of the party,” as usual,
for her sake—to keep her trom ‘'wor-
rying." And the next morning he
(sald goadby over the telephofe as
| gayly—he explained that a “tourna.
Imnnt foursome’ prevented him from
[coming to the station, Orchids, ean-
dy and a copy of “Venetian Letters,™
( bound in leather, with her initinls
gtamped on the cover, were wnitim:
there for her, however, In the hands
of n messenger, when she arrived
with the troubled Mr., Rlennert in his
car. Mr. Hennert was more troubled
when he beheld these parting gifts.
| I thought you ~that 1a, 1 under-
stand you to—to Imply,” he stam-
Pmiered: “1T understood you'd implled to
| Holly Keyes—"

“Yeu," sho sald sadly, her arms full
pf Molly's favewell, “1 did, [ did
lmply, "

“And about me, you impled—"

f “1 only Impled, though,” she pro
"tonted  defensively “You mustn't
tunke any more of It—yet."”

“Liut when 1 come to Leminglon—"
“If you do come,” she sali,

“Hut you told me—""

“I sald 1'd write to you that you

can, If | decide that you can.”

“But you will deeclds that way,
won't you?' he bogged as thay
reached the gate where her porter

walted, And he
her lover, and so handsome, and 80
troubled, that she was unable to re
presa an impulse that brightened him
magleally. “At least,” she said hur-
rledly, “I hope 1 win™

“Yes—] hear the ‘but!” " he sald.!

looked so enrnestly |

ed herself; the fprincipal charge
brought by the prosecution being
that she was mercenary.

She gave him her hand with what seemed to the other person present a little too much heartingss.

But whether she was guilty or not
depends on the definition of the word
“mercenary'’; and many intelligent
people would have thought her mere-
ly sensible. She was one of a large
family, and a happy enough family,
too, though the head of it was only a
country court judge with a =alary of
§4,000 a year. Virginia had "‘scraped
along on nothing” and she was tired
of doing it; she liked "pretty things"
and hoped to be able to buy them,
some day,

Moreover, she lHked the hard-work-
ing, scrupulous Rennert., He was a
dry little man, mentally; and not
open-handed; but neither was he so
“elose that' he would Le stingy as a
husband. She reached her destina-
tion, a little before nightfall, in a
state of depression. But the start-

happened In Lemington made her
own trouble seem nothing.

She had not let her family know
by what train she would arrive, so no
ona met her at the station; where-
upon she was more depressed than
ever. She tried to prepare a bright
face for the meeting with her mother,
but falled eompletoly, Her mother,
hurrying downstairs, aas the daugh-
ter enterad the front door. eried, “Vir-
ginfa!" excitedly, embraced her, and
then stepping back from her, sald:
“So you've heard it! 1 can tell from
yvour face that you have!” .

“Heard what, mother?"

“About poor Harry and Theodore!”

Virginla stared incredulously.

“Did you see- it In the paper on
the train?"” her mother asked.

“I don't know what you're talking
about, mamma. What 1s 17"

“They were killed this morning,
both of them, sald Mre, Peel, "1
thought from your face you must

have known {t."

+ A little later she brought Virginia
o newspaper with an account of the
necident.,

“Shocking Accident ¥Xills Promi-
nent Manufacturer.
Theodore Lohrman Dies Instantly.
Express Crashea Into Limousine,
H. J. Loyd Also Victim, Dies With
Employer,

“"At 10:15 o'clock this morning
Theodore Lohrman, one of the most
Important figures {n the financial and
industrinl life of the city, was cross-
ing the L. B. @ C. tracks in his
limousine on the Southport turnpike,
when his car was struck by the east-
bound express, travellng at a high
rate of speed. The body of the lim.
ousine was thrown at least 60 feet
hy the shock and both of the occu-
pants, Mr. I.ohrman and M. J. Loyd,
who was accompanying him to in.
spect Mr. Lohrman's Southport mills,
were instantly killed. The chauffeur
was taken to a hospital badly hurt
and unable to tell how the aceldent
occurred. The shock to Mr, Lohr-
man's business associntes I8 particu-
larly severe at this time, as a mem-
ler of the Lohrman firin stated to
n represchtative of this paper, A
far-reaching enlargement of the Lohr-
ruan industriea had just been planned
end although Mr. Lohrman's death
hwlll make no difference I:F these
plang, which will be carried through

immedintely—""

Virginia stopped reading to stark
pallldly at her mother. “What a hor-
ribld way to put {t!" she sald. *' Al
though Mr. Lohrman's death will
mnke no difference—~"""

“It only means it won't make any
difference in the plans for carrying
out the enlargement,” sald Mrs, DPeol,
gently, “Naturally it makes a dread.
ful difference to poor Cousin Judith,
Of course, though, she has a great
deal to live for, She's lost him, but
ghe has the children and—and other
things, Bhe'll be Immensely well off.”

“Poor Ruth Loyd has children to

live for, too,” sald Virginla. “The
paper searcely mentiond Harmy: It
seems to think Theodore's death so

much more important!™

“Well, In a way It 8" her mother
returned sadly, “"But as your father
tried to say when he telephoned me

the news, IU'll never seem like the
same town agnin, without Harry."
“As ither ‘tried’ to say?"”
"Yeu," Mra. Peel explained “Te

choked up and I could hardly under.
stand him, byt that's what he meant.
Exeryvbhody seems to feel the same
way about him."
"Evérybody except the newspaper.'
"Of course poor Theodore's death

|Loyd. And the next day, early in the

| echool In the fall, and both Judith and

ling and terpible thing that had just |

over, and ™ I walted for you to go
with me tomorrow. The funeral isn't
until Thursday, and neither s poor

Harry's. We'll go tomorrow after
lunch, ghan't we?"
Virginia assented wanly; adding

that she would then go on to see Mrs,

afternoon, they sey forth upon these
painful errands of condolence. They
found the effect of the shock well dis-
persed when they. arrived at
Lohrman’s. Sha kissed them sorrow.
fully, showing some emotion; then she
sat with them in' her spacious and
luxurious drawing-room, and spoke
resignedly of her loss. “Everything
will go on Jjust the same,” she sald,
“Thendore, fr., enters the technieal

Mra,

Mary will go to Miss Burslev's in
Boston—all the ‘children are bearing
It splendidly, Theodore™ trust com-
pany will have charge of the estate's
interest, and we can all feel that my
dear husband {s still taking care of
us."

“Judith dear.,” Mrs. Peel sald !m-
pulsively, “I can't tell you how glad
we all are to see you keeping such

#plendid control of yourself. I do
hope poor listle Ruth JLoyd has
something llke your serenity of
spirit!"”

"Poor Ruth!” Mrs. Lohrman saild,
snd she shook her head esadly. “1
hear =he has no resignation at all
Of course, it makes things just a
little harder for me to realize that;
Harry weould still be alive if Theo-
dore hadn't taken him with him, and
the terrible part of it is that he
didn’t take him becase he needed
him. Th re told me, the night
befores that he was going to run
down in hls car to look at the South-

ginia!"
“You wouldn't eall her ‘stricken,’
would you?' Virginla sald. "I don't

think the children are precisely that,
elther."

"My dear, people can't just sit down
and cry all the time.”

“I know,” sald Virginla gravely.
“But he dled only yesterday.”

“Well, but—"'

“I'm not criticlzing it,”" Virginla In-
terrupted, and her eves seemed to rest
upon something far, far distant. "I
wis thinking—I1 was thinking—"""

“Thinking what?"

“1 was thinking that this was really

age possible,” sald Virginia. “1 mean
a0 that you wouldn't be too unhappy
if he dles. I believe—oh, 1 belleve
that's the answer!”

Virginia! What answer?”"

“It's something I'1 teil you about
later,” =aid Virginia, and paused; for
they had come to a sireet corner.
“Are you golng home, mama, or are
vou coming on with me to Ruth's?”

Mrs. Peel looked nervous. "I be-
lHeve if you don't mind I'll let you go
alone, dear., You know her bhetter
than T do, and It might be a little in-
trusive if I went. You tell her every-
thing for me, if she can listen to you.
I think I'l go home, dear. The truth
is T—well, T Aread seeing her, and,
well—1 just feel as If T couldn’t go

into poor Harry's house without
breaking down, myself."”
She stopped, and fumbled for a

handkerchief, whereupon her daugh-
ter gave her a little push that moved
her a step toward home. "“For ‘heav-
en’'s sake go home and don’t let's ery
on  the street, mama!” she said
brusquely, and went on to Ruth
Loyd's alone,

Two hours later, she passed this
rorner where ghe had parted with
her mother, and it seemed to her a
long, long time since she had been
there. Her face was that of one who
had been looking on helplessly at
helpless tragedy; and when she got
home she ran to her room and flung
herself upon her bed without even
taking off her hat. “You're getting
your poor hat out of shape, child,”™
Mre. Peel sald, having followed her
In. “Your head will rest better with-
out it, anyway. Do take it off. T =sup-
pose you found nobody eould say any-
thing of any use to poor Ruth?"

her hat without speaking
sank again upon the hed., “I

selfish to let you go there alone,

faintly.
“*No, I'm afraid not,”" Mr=
murmured. Then she went to the win-

dows and lowered the shades,

“Both the funerals are on Thursday

half-past. I suppose as we're family
connections we'll have to go to Theo-
fore’s. In fact I'm glad it's that way.
I'd rather go to Theodore's, 1 believe, |
than to—" She checked herself ab-|
ruptly. !

“l understand, mama."” Virginia
said.""We have to go to Theodore's of
course, Judith wouldn’t understand if|
we didn't.,” |
8o, on Thursday, Virginia stood |
among Theodore's relatives at the
cemetery, and thought of the enlarge- |
ments of Theodore's business: those
enlargements that would be made in |
spite of what was now being dnnef
before her. She looked about her |
among the dark-clothed groups, and

port mills, ‘1 think 1'll take Harry
along,’ he said. ‘It's quite a drive |

saw Theodore's business associates:
the two principal bankers, the six nr‘

the most satisfactory kind of marri- |

Virginia rose miserably and removed |
then she!
{oef '

Peel |,

at almost the same time, '!"heod-we:'s'.
is at two o'clock and poor Harry's at|

manner themselves, helped the widow
and her children to descend from the
cab nearest the hearse. Virginia
caught a glimpse of black figures
bowed and racked at sight of the pil«
of freshly upturned earth before
them: she had a sense of the abyss
of wvacancy that this hillock of ye
low earth meant to them; and she
hurried Into her ear, shuddering.
Her father and mother were wit!
her, and the three sat ih silence i
they drove by the long line of Hur
Lloyd's funeral procession, still con
ing into the gate of the cemeter;
Behind the undertiker's cars were a
great many others; and behind thesza
| were a numbeyr of shabbier vehicles
|while last of all came humbly two
[shaky old carriages drawn by gaun.

| horses and ‘carrying solemn and
downeast colored people who ha
knewn Harry Lloyd and wished to

show that they had known him lov
ingly.

Virginia's father sighed heavily as
the car swept out of the cemetery
and came upon the asphalt street.
“poor dear old Harry wouldn't have
liked that,” he sald.

“Wouldn't have Iike what?" his
wife inquired.
“He wouldn't have liked to se

everybody so miserable at his funeral.
1 never saw so many people with
their faces working to keep from ery-
ing in my life. Harry would have
cheerad 'em up if he could; that was
his life business, I belleve, really:
keeping people cheerful. He'd rather
have had 'em all laughing.”

Just then, as it happened, thers
came a sound of laughter on the air
and a heavy black automoblle went
by them. Elght middieaged citlzens
in black were seen within it; they
were smoking, and ome of them had
evidently just reached the point of
a funny story, They were Theodore s
palibearers on the way home,

“How dreadful!” Mrs, Peel
claimed.

“Why, no,” her husband said. “It’s
only natural, They've been on a strain
and naw they're relaxed.”

“Maybe,” Virginia sald vaguely. "1
doubt if they've been on much of a
strain. Will you ask the driver to
| stop at the teiegraph office on the
| way home."
|  “The telegraph office?’ Judge Pcal
| e hoed. *“What for? Have you just
rememberad vog left the family jewel
at your Uncle George's Who are you
sending telegrams to, young lady?”

“I'll tell yvou and mamma when we

ex-

Ii;._'st home,” she said.
suppose it was pretty terrible.” |
“There’s no telling it,"” Virginia said |

She sent her telegram, and a littie
expiained to her father and
mother what she had done. It was a
long and rather agitating éxplanation
for all three of them, Lut finally the

later

At the | narents k'ssed their daughter a littie

door she paused, lookink thoughtful.| teqrfully

and went to tell the news
to her younger brothers and sistera
These were for a time wuproaricus:
nevertheless, they were
up.” and the wheole family behaved
discreetly when a taxicab came to
A halt before the house, at twilight
lwo evenings later, L

A radlant young man somewhat

Evimed with traln dust jumped out
of the cab.
Virginia, a trembilng rose, was

walting for him in the library, with
the lamp lighted and the door wide
open. “You—you must have thought

my telegram was—was very bold,”
the murmured.
“You « angelic thing!" ' he said.

“What made you decide to send it™
Now of course what he hoped she
would say wae, “I found that I loved
you" and for a moment he was pus-
tled by her reply,
She began to cry. “Oh, dear'™ she

and he may know a new story or|¢ven principal manufacturers and | said.  “You must promisa me never
twa.! He never counted on pn._w_-'h" four or five principal merchants | to die. I found out how I'd feel it
Harry for business, of course; though i""r the town: the principal lawyer—he | ¥ou did, and that's what mads .I'h.

he sald Harry's personality helped to
make business for hiin. I can't bear
to think of Ruth; they say she's|
about crazy. If she could only show
more bravery!" "

Mrs, Peel =zaid admiringly, whe‘n|
she and her daughter had come out
of the house and reached the side
walk, “Did you ever see such cour-
age? She's so wonderfully serene

' had

| dith ahd her children atood close to

been Theodore's attornev—and |
half a dozen of Theodore's chief em- |
ployes, his “high-salaried men.” Ju-|
|
ber, and they and Theodore's :.:h-rl
relui:\-es and the business men were
all of a gloomy and respectful grav-
ity—yet to Virginia it, seemed that
nothing whatever whs greatly chang-
ed by their leaving Theodore here in

The Man She Dreams Of

By Janet Constantine

ideal—that

into her life. She won-
ders how she may win
his love; what she can
do to make herself more
attractive in his eyes. But
little does she guess the
thing above all others
that men will love in her
and that® iz the glow
of perfect Health. For the
voung girl, life in all its
fullpess lies ahead.

The healthy, vig-
orous girl is the girl
who is admired -by
men. A rosebud com-
plexion; a clear skin;
steady nerves—those
are the things that
men want in the
women they choose
for their wives.

If girls but real
ized the truth of this,
they could double
their own happiness,
and their chances for
popularity with the

opposite sex; but unfortunately there are far too many young women
who are careless about their heaith,

of themselves, which after all is the
This lis the time to build up her
nesses or ailments which are the se

Omaha, Neb.——"Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription is the best tonie

and nervine for women that 1 have

I was in very poor health (my whol

in), Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescript
friend.

ER ghostly figure
H is in the back of every girl's ming
—the prince charming who will come
some day, bringing romance and happiness

S,

ion was recommended to me by a
I will never forget how quickly this medicine strengthened me
and relieved me of my aches and pains.
that it was just the medicine 1 needed,.
women and 1 would never hesitate to recommend it to all women who
are weak, ailing and nervous."—Mrs, Luella Lott, 4004 North 26th St
Send 10¢ for trial package. Address Dr. Pierce’s Invalids’ Hotel,
Buffalo, N. Y. Also try Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets for liver ills,

ADVERTISEMENT,

that

R
?ﬁn‘" |

and who avoid taking proper care
most important thing in life.
strength and remove those weak-
at of her trouble. Read this

ever known, Some years ago when

e body aching and 1 felt about sl

The first bottle proved to me
It is truly a friend to ailing

fl{to thin and fading hair.

send for you'
Copyright, 1924
ADVERTISEMENT,

Discovers Way to Start
New Growth of Hair

This Treatment Also Stops Dan-
druff, Falling Hair and
Scalp Eczema

x Ask for the LUMCO hair treat-

ent, it is not sticky or greasrv,
and will bring back youthful beauty
: It only
takes 10 minutes twice a week., For

ll| sale at Sherman & McConnell Dru

Co.

ADVERTISEMENT,

NERVOUS, kUN-
DOWN MOTHERS

Worn Out Caring for Children and
Housework—See how Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Veg
Compound Helps

Indianapolis, Indiana. —*“Twasina

\ (| baby, and hearing
1]’
ferent person

! l some talk of Lydia
B £ Pinkham's Ve
Il ?uhle C‘;:;i““und.
began ing it
From the second
bottie 1 noticed &
big improvement,
and 1 amstill tak-
ingit. Iamnota
is a great medicine for any onein
nervous, run-down condition a
would be glad to give any one advice
about taking it. 1 think there is no
better medicine and give you permis-
gion to publish this letter.”—Mrs
ANNA SwmiTH, 541 W. Norwood St.,
Indianapaolis, Indiana.
The important thing about Lydia

very nervous and run-down condition
bit nervous now,

8
E Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 18
thatitdoes help women suffering from

T while nursing my
g
and feel like a duf
the ailments commaon to their sex,

If you are nervous and run-down ~

and have paing in your lower parts
and in your back, remember that tha
Vegetable Compound has relieved
other women having the same symp-
toms, For sale by druggists every-
where.
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THE CO]NC]DENCE 3 Life---S L 8y BOOTH VARKINCTN |
- T g - - - - -~ _ - | ',"~
i7é---JUuccess ove . lilustrated by C. CLYDE SQUIRES |
MONG the girls who were fond| “You're not very enthusiastic,” she|the lady while it's still summer!" |plain you're familiar with my ‘type'| Then she ran through the gate, will be greatly felt In a business|and resigned. I think she must have the ground ""T“‘T"' them, as they
of young Holly Keyves It was|sald. “Of course we none of us like| Then, abruptly, she turned back to|—I'm just ‘Harry Loyd," 1 know, | followlng her porter; and on the train way,” the mother said, a perfect faith.” ‘U'-'""“" to go *“f”‘-'“ + tosed lhr.tar-
thought the knowing thing to|to be told that we're like some one|him, blushing a little, *“Goodness!” [ We're only minstrels, of course; the |#he thought of how Tommie Rennert |4 “But the newspaper says that's just| Virginia looked profoundly thought- i‘lwr{. a8 they “":‘h 4 :‘;f! 5 u S
say that he had “the Latin touch.”|else, and yet most of us really arve,|she said, *“Here’s Theodore Lohr-|llght comedians ‘that were never|Wwould look, the next time he met [where it won't be feit. The ‘enlarge-(ful. “Do you think it's faith?" shefthat waited “l:’“ -he- rrumm’T “"'N
By+this they meant that he was a Harry Loyd is like you in other ways|man!” meant to be taken seriously. But| Holly Keyes. Tommie would look [ments’ and everything else will go on|asked. “Do vou think Judith cares|them howe, .t . t”‘- .,rﬂ"t Virgin!
lightsome spark, flexibly expressive|than being gay and charming, He| ‘Who?" ‘ we do feel a little ourselves, some-|triumphant—and Virginla winced alj~ the same. Why, that's awful!” |a great deal? Don't you think she's|just arriving: bu : 'l" ? it ”I'; r_"
and of contaglous gayety. plays and sings and tells storfeswon-| 1 mean Mr, Reanert”- she ex-|times. We really do, you know.” [little when she thought of that; her | Mrs. Peel sighed. "I haven't been|still got what she really cares most [could see only & part © The he rru
He could do “positively anything” Cderfully, too. He's been ‘the life of|Dlained, hurriedly. “He's coming “I do know,” Virginia said, in a|journey was not a happy one. All to see poor Cousin Judith, but sister [hbout: her children—and—and the|cession  Wwas fm “::» n;'nrl ‘*
they said, for this tall gentleman was|the party’ for years, and carried the|through the club-houre. He didn't|low voice. “Don't be afrald you|the way she accused herself, defended | she & heing so brave! 1[yest of it?" ’_t"mm‘l _“”t nLr ‘:.lh, Hy' composed]
a master of light accomplishments,|baskets and changed the tires and|see me; but—but he bas an expres- | haven't made me understand that. | herself, acquitted herself and convict- thought I'd let her get the first shock | . Her mother was shocked, *Vip. [YOUNE men, no £ y e
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