l.;}, I fear she 11 never grow up to be a dlg—
mﬁed lady tom'lto. , '
5 Hoﬁman laughed “The romance of a
tomato patch' "Well, I have no scruples
S0 when No. 12 reaches the right shade
| of red and IS ready to ptck bring him to
g ‘me and Ill prepare a well-seasoned dress-
mg and eat him with a relish.”
T “Canmbal‘ Haven’t even
things life?” |
. ‘Yes,‘ but we need their life to sustain
. our own.” :
Frances dropped her work in her lap;
. she was’ hemmmg dish towels, and gazed
.into space. “Just as some human beings
 exist through the vitality of others. I've
i seen that in my own family; we all lean
| -on my ‘mother.  She ‘has a wonderful force;
she. is not a large woman, yet she impresses
.you as “such. “Even father asks her advice
- ‘and abldes by her decisions. When T came
‘away;, thcv were talkmg over father’s new
“ position.  The company wanted-—to send
hlm to. Washmgton, but he would not ac-
;--v_cep‘t unless mother approved of the change.”
o “How do you feel about it>”.
I am glad Washmgton must be the
- nearest approach to an tdeal city that we
have ,
__-;Lormg, entermg at the moment, caught
‘her cousin’s phrase. “I should like to live
i ln_ ‘}Vashrngton, she said.
: "II:Fen ‘why not come with us ?”
;.,f‘only . oln tfll\;rll:g a,ll)out it. '~ I've been there
sits, but I have a memory
e of: cool shaded .Streets, many parks and a
well dressed lelsure class of people who
v';_i,sl?ol)ﬂl})ed to’ admire as they journeyed on.”
_,vmgpzfma:a ilar\r:;:;logt her. ?-”‘You are plan-
ot smere } There was

" For years he
. ;;hzoled ‘l'lIIn‘.Sle to ‘bear thz loneli-
©35. O his-lot, to" seek mental companion-
forgetfulness of self in work
m.tedlum in’ mterestmg him-
ves of the poor; ‘but_for nearly
njoyed the mtellectual so-

-bred woman who had a keen

the grecn

fattest, Jucnest""
He IS round andﬁft

if Eettmg so far of the othcrs, for I found
*he vas olushmg And No. . 24 is so tiny! |

that set off your tailored suit or wilk
ing-coat to the minutest detal of per
fection—dress boots that give the con-
pleting touch to your costume—outing
boots that withstand the winter storm
and slush and snow—all here and
true, authentic Fifth Avenue, New
style in

Cousins Shoes

Made in New York
for Women

quality and workmanship—and o
own reputation guarantees your P
fect fit.
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A sixty vears’ reputation is behind the |
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and I mus return in sprmg to .
intercourse “with nature. Be-
ant Royall to. love it as I love it,
ll come back’ for his sake as well
y own.” ‘Her voice brimmed over
ghdcrness ‘as ‘she mentioned her son.
d given him her mother’s maiden
he cared for him herself, almost
f Anne’s interference, and the
t of all when' he slept in her arms
£ -ould feast her eyes for hours on
ll face. | ’

b the service Journals she learned
eddmg was still in the East. She
& name and that of Agnes among the
fouests at various functions in Ma-
:;0 that she knew he was well, and,
at least, resigned to his fate.
to picture his emotion should he
feen Royall, but, though she dwelt
tlmes on the joy of laying the child
 father’s arms, she had no intention
rting {rom her original purpose.
as no need of turning the knife in
ound It would never heal in her
; but it might in his; and she told
lf she had no need of Paul now when
ed again, more her own than ever,
E person of his son. .

nces stayed throughout the summer,
was not- until the night before the
ent home that her lips were unsealed
fhe told the story of her lover’s perfidy.
1ked him from the beginning of thetr
jintance, and he was a young man with
bd future, her parents put no obstacle
way of his wooing. She was an ar-
suitor, and it was not long before he
red himself and she was very happy.
fafter he had won ‘her promise he-
E lax in his attentions, and she heard
brs of his devotion to a stage favorite.
flid not believe it ’till one evening, when
: '\d gone to the theatre with her par-
f she saw him coming out of a restau-
kwith the woman. * He had turned and
ther eye, but she stared at him as if
were seeing a-stranger.  He made an
t to explain later, but she asked him
| to assure her on one point. Did he
xder what he. offered was the love that
,ld make: for a happy. marriage? And,
is credit, he could not brazen it out.

! did right to send him away, Cousin
“’%’ Ive seen - to much misery follow

f‘wrves. :

for the things he cares for.

jwhen glrls msnst upon marrymg men’ who ."1"- R
~want only heads for their households, not'
| You see, father and- mother. are 'so
compamonable that I've grown up to: be- -
-lleve that the true  foundation for married

happiness. I don’t' want to marry a man,

and after a month or two seek my own in- -

terest while he seeks his. I want a hus-
band’s way to be my way; I want to care .‘.
| Spencer liked
books and pictures and motor cars. I liked

~ him also, and I thought we had many tastes

in common; but I could not share him
with other women, and I did not wish to
marry a man who was willing to leave my
entertainment to other men. You under-
stand, don’t you?”’ Frances asked the ques-
tion abruptly. Loring was so silent that
the gitl feared she had gone too much in
detail, but Loring promptly reassured her.

“You are quite right, Frances. ~Wait
until the man you love wants a wife in
every meaning of the word ; then accept him
—but not till then, for a woman who be-
lies her nature will pay for it with tears
'u‘d misery, with rebellion and perhaps
sin.” Frances shuddered and crept into .
Loring’s arms.

When Frances had gone, Loring mlssed
her more than she cared to admit. Her
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