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"Your color's so bright-perh;
you re feverish," observed Mrs St
water, anxiously. " Indy, is it all ri,
between you and Thurston ?"

-Yes-mother-it's all right." Mi
Stillwater looked at her with an anxio
expression. But Indiana met her ga;
hopefully. -Don't worry, moiK^r
she said. ''I love Thurston, and h
loves me-so it's all right, isn't it?"

"Yes, my darhng," sighed Mrs. Stili
water, greatly relieved.

" Even if-if things don't go as the^
should sometimes," said Indiana, wist
fully, they come right after a while-
don t they-when people really love
each other?"

"Nothing matters, so long as you
love each other," Mrs. Stillwater as-
sured her, with the wisdom of her long
matrimonial experience.

Indiana watched them driving off
from the window-her mother and
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