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THE SEMI-MONTHLY MACAZINE SECTION ,

The One That He Wrote
."‘Illl 27, 1901,

Dear Miss Graa:

I had hoped to be
able to find time to see
yvou before my depar-
ture lor the west; but
the sudden death of
Mise Weldon's motlier
necessitated niy
while von werve out of town,

[t is imprebable fhat we shall meet
again very soon; but | wanl to assire
vou of my sineere and lasting vecand,
and fo wish vou all happiness in the
Iuture,

[ can never thank yon adequately for
vour kindness to me daring my stay
in New York. nor for the great gitt of
your friendship. It shall be my earnest
endeavor to he worthy ol i 'il\'..l\‘\

Faithfully vours,
Jonxs DeExToN Epwarbps,

The One That He Sent
Los AxGeLes, ("al.. L1901,
UCIA:

You will let me eall you that for
the last time, will you not? And you
will condone the weakness — or shall 1
say the cowardice ? — that prompts me
10 write you this letter. For il i noth-
ing less than cowardiee. | meant to send
vou a formal note of turewell: but al
the last moment, my comrage deserted
me, Perhaps, it would have been kinder
to keep the truth from you, to let you
think me a ead, who. for the sake of his
own selfish vanity, would win a woman's
love and then fling it away; but I ean
ot bring mysell’ to do that, Lucia, The
fhought that vou would despise me is
horrible to me, | want you to know the
veal truth, the truthy and, know-
ing, to think of me as Kindly as you ean.

The day after you lett New York, |
ol a telegvam from Eihel, telling me
that her mother had died very suddenly
and asking that 1 come 1o Los Angeles
at onee, Of conrse. I went, You wonlid
liave been the fivst to tell wme to o,

O my avvival, 1 tound Ethel frantie
with grief, 1 was shoeked and startled
by hier appearance. She was pale, piti-

Los Axarues, Cal.,

leavine
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fully thin and worn, the mere slandow
nt IH‘I former solf. il ]l{'l'lil‘l] i Nery
creat disceriment to <ee thai <he was

on the verge of a wental and physical
collapse. Her mother was the only vela
tive shie hadd in the world; she was lef
:qh\ulur--ll\' alone, exeept JTor a few
Iriends — and Ethel has never had the
cilt of making enduring Iliii-lnlxllip*.
Her joy at seeing me was patlietie;
she elung 10 we like o hittle ehild, im-
ploving me to forgive her for her short-
vomings, heeoing me not to leave her.
And, Lueia, I ean not, 1 have 1thoughi
it all oul, tried 10 look af it from every
point of view s and that is my
With the width of a
tween s, it had seemed o siple thing

lII‘l‘}\itle

cotbinent  he-

tor me to write and tell her that the
oneacement was o mistake, thai we
were mrsuited to eaeh other and eonld
wever he lappy i we marvied, At least

acdozen times, we quaveelled and were
reeonciled, When 1 went to New York,
| helieved that the engagement was
permanently broken, and that she was
satistied to have it so. And then, her
letter eame, had always come,
blaming her hasty temper for the mis-
Yuderstanding, as<unming  that
everyihing would he as it had heen be.
(ween ns,
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eontld she know that you had
info my life, filling it to the ex-
clusion of all others?

I shonld have told her then, It wonld
have been the Faivest, the best thine for

all of ns. Bt instead, | wrote her that
I felt we should be better apart, since,
whenever we were tozether. we dis-
agrecd. She did not kyow that 1 loved
vous she does not know 11 now s and,
F'!'-W'?'i' Clod, shie never will kiow it She
helieves that the fault has been hevs all
along — and she believes that 1 love
lll']'.

Lueia, | can not fell her the trenth.
Nhe is frail, ill; she has soffeved fer-
ribly these last two moiths, and T think
the knowledge that 1 love another
woman would kill her. Were
I (o take onr happiness, it would be
over lier grave; and even if it were pos-
sihle for me, 1 know it would not he
For you. And so— it is tinished.

My wedding day is tomorrow. | am
going to make her my wife, and to try
to make Ler happy: and from the mo-
ment that | place the ring on her finger,
I am goinge to devote my life to her,
But today is mine —ours: and it is
no disloyalty to Ler, o to any one, to
el yon that T love yon,

L loved you the first moment that |
=W volt, standing there in the l]uul'\\.‘l_\'
with the moonlight falling softly all
about vou. Your eves wet mine — do
vou remember? —and 1 felt that you
made for me and T for you. It
all seemed plai sailing then; there was
nothing to keep uns apart. And the
pight when 1 held yon in my arms, |
kew that earth and leaven could hold
o greatey ,iu_\' for me than — Vol And
I have vou. 1 ean't guite realize
1 vel.

You will he lappy. T Enow.
mes bt vou will Tove again,
whao is \\l_ll'lil) of that ]rl'ir'l'll‘br wift, |

Wil
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Yon love

some one

an not worthy: T onever was. Bat |
wonld have tried o make yon happy,
Laeia, and 1 think 1 shonld not have

fatled ntterly. You will forget me. Yon
ave oo big, too strong to allow this to
inlluenee your Lite tor il Perhaps,
sometimes, you will write to me and sav
that all oes well with von,

It is useless for e fo tell yon what
it has cost me to zive vou np. You
kinow. But T lhave done the only thing
that 1 eould do; I have deeided as vou
woutld liave had me deaide, There
way.

wis
1 ot hey

We shall meet again some time:; and

then, 1 owant to e able 1o look into
those elear, srave eves of yvours and
read there the knowledee that though

I have lost your love, 1 have not for-
feited your friendship. It is just that
lnpe that has helped me to do my duty,
made it possible for me to play the pan
Fate has given me.

Dear, it's good-hye now, 1 never
thonght to say it to you. If only I
could have told you all this, face to

face, and received the assurance that
von understowd! I lhave put it so
badly, so haldly; but, Lueia, 1 ean nof
seem o think of anything tonight ex-
cept that you ean never, any more, he
to me what you have heen.

I 'm bound; tied hand and foot. Far
a boyish love-affair, T must pay by
making the greatest saerifice — iving
vou . The worst of it all is that |
kunow vou will suffer,

von*and |

[ could bear my |

own pain cheerfully; buf 1 have in-|

(Continued on Page 13)

A Thousand Million
Dishes
Will Be Served

'l.lllr- winter,

m a dozen countries,
million dishes ol these Quaker O

LS.

folks will serve a

thotsand

Sone of these people send 10,000 nules to ger this particular brand,

In Englind—next door o
outsells all other hrands.
So it is the world vver,

Why this amazing fact?

Because for
choicest of the CTOps,

And from
the most luscious grains.

We pass them through
is discarded.

From a bushel ol
enough for Quaker,
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We prepare these p]uln;\. nchlv-lavored grains by

ful process.
Year by vear folks have
and from country to country,

the

62 siftings

ats we pet

tound this out.
has spread the fame of Quaker Oats.
And Quaker Oats has become, through the verdict of

Scoteh

where Iive the lovers ol

25 vears we have purchased for Quaker

we |].|\ o
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the leading oat Tood of the world.

Quaker Oats

The Oats With the Wondrous Flavor

Lesser oatmeal mav he
dehightiul,

Puny grains lack flavor.

And, if vou wish the children to enjoy oatmeal,

flavor is of priume importance.

For Breakfast
and Supper

Quaker Oatsisn't expensive.
Despite our selection, the cost
is only one-half cent per dish!

Lesser grades with half the
Aavor cost ane just as much.

Itis worth vour while to take
the pains to get the Quaker
brand.

Regular size
package, 10c

Family size
ge, toir

pack-
smaller
cities and  country
trade, 25¢.
The prices noted
do not apply in
the extreme Wesat
or South.

The Quaker Qats @mpany

CHICAGO

s

and . tworthirds ol the

I ron

Ouaker O

oatmeal.

just the
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hulk

10 pounds  good
very gare-

home to home,

llll“iljl'lr.

just as nutritious, but it never is half so

Look for the
Quaker trade-mark

on every package
(3l2)

The more sou read these Advertisements the better we can make this Section,




