
Everywoman's World For December, 1917 il

The ï
Hope Sets Forth for New York in Quest of the Unattainable

<Ç~ -~By ISABEL PATERSON
Illustraion by MARY ESSEX

OFummmmlEAD Merimee," said Mary.
a l* e has wisdomi for you. "

She quoted: ''You haveR troubles of the mind,
Sleasures of the mînd,
ut the viscera called

heart is developed at
twenty-five years of age
only, in the forty-sixth
latitude. When you shall

have( a heart for good . . . you shalh
regret the good old days when you were
living only by the mînd, and you shall
sece that the evils which make you
sufer now are only pinpricks in coin-
parison wth th(-sab which shall rain
,un you when the dlays of passion comeil"

l"'Îes, no doubt," said Hope rather
absently, but wth a sudden unlooked
for kindling of energy ini eyes and
ligure. "No,-I men, you're wide of
the mark. You know why I was so
anxious to have you corne now."

"f thought you wanted to see me,"
Mary ofered,

"'-o 1I id-idiotl But it was to sa1
mtoriliuri, salutamus, 1 arn going away.i

'Now you've forestalled nie," said
MaLry, with mild di igust. "I came to

ma ke you g o., And %% here?>l
"To find the forty,-sixth latitude.

No, of course flot. Pitm going to find
the other thîings. There are other
thinigs, aren't there? No sentimental

jouirney,. I feel so-so ridieulous, alter
eitting around mnoping for two yeýars.
If you wýanltto express a similar opinion,
do 51)."

"No, i decline to waste words. Bt
tell mie, what do you really hope to
fnd? Do you hope te be famous?"

"The vwoinaiiis iad," scoffed Hope.
4 'raiious? 1?? No- But 'nigOing
te get somiething," she said, îth anl
assumiption of dark mseiosesthat
41d flt conceal a reai dleterniination.

"Bt what?" asked Mary, rather
wildly.

-l'il tell yoli hen I1g t it." She
sobered sidenl, why. marYI
thoughtyvoubehieved in life?"

"Ves-no-of couirse I dIo. The only
peop)le whe don't, commTitsucd"

-Too doginatic. Somne of 'em hlive juot
through inanition. WIL l 'in going
after the thing we beieve ini. What-

leeri is. e t doesn't seemi to be
love . ."

"Mu1chi you know about love,"
scoffed 'Mary, under lier hreath. Hope
Kivinied the words, and answered themn
onl~y vith an impudent sidelong glance.

1Whatever it is," she repeat ed cal mily.
4 Maybe thse thing itself is only know-
.edge of A-hat it is. I have a tender
young shoot of a bank account already,
provision against the seven lean years
while I shahli e walking around thne
walls of ýeridso blowinaF my truinpet."

"Blowing your nose,' retuirned Mary
in1 rnild exasperation. "Wlien you mix
your allusions, do it thorougly~. Nov
why must you take the vind eut of
iy sails, vhen my lieart vas set on
nedding again?" She rneddled se far

ýas to press an emiergency fund on Hope
ýof a hundred dollars.

A veek vas ail tee short, Hope
~said pleadingly, for Mary'. visft,
'whch lad been long deferred. She
was ilenced when Mary at last divulged
her reason for baste.

"Nly divorce is te be heard," she
said "-ry horlyBefore the Sen-

.ate."
"Why, Mary " Hope almot shrieked.

I neyer knew y ou vere mnarriedl"
"No?" said Mary iaterestedl 1r. "I

sumoese 1 fergot I bad left ail that
beidme in thse East. Some pee

there knew t, of course; I believe took
you for granted. But yeu nçver heard
Igossip. You ouglt to get a divorce
yourself. Neofamily should be without
ýone. I

"It's expensve," said Hope dubl-
ously. "And vhat would 1 do witli iti
I have so many other things te do.
1Evw does i cone you are gettine
ssow? You sec, my hert lias ad-
ened."

"Because at last 1 have been able te
produce a reasQn that ceuvinces my
-worthy unle." Mary smiled. "You
shall hear it seme time. Uncle is

jputti*'iýthse divorce through quietly,

and paying for i. WitIs his influence,
there vill bLernu troube-nor publicity.
Nov we miust plIan for your descent on
the great vurld." They talked of that,
and did flot mention the divorce again.

Se Hope vas a-wing again vlien
Mary lef t; or" ifflot yet, still she va.
poised for flight, lier resolution vas
made. There remiained only tIse sum-
mer for preparatien.

CHAPTER XVIII,

A FTER nearly a veek on the train,
Hope feit that she neyer again

wislied te move oen chifrom vwhere ahe
lay. It vas a long, long vay she had
corne, net enly in that veek, but in ail
the years since aIe lad i eft home, and
when the persistent daylight at ast
crept under her eyelids shre merehy
turaed and dragged another pillov
over as a bulvark.'

How bare tIse vahîs of thseliotel room
vere. And they vere ail tIse back-
groundas he lad udhieved. They must
be furnished and decorated. Wliut a
lot of timie se lad vasted. But must
tliey? Weil, she vould think about
tliat to-merrov. She vas liovering

agion thse verge of sleep, and bc-
ginng te feel hungry at the samie time,
vlien the soundad a turning linob
brougit lier up sharphy, a trille vild-
eyed, 'confronting t e opening door
vitli a ready-to-spring expression-
mucli as if she suspecte d New York vas
indeed about te enter and demand
either cenquest or surrender.

"Who's therel" she dejnanded. Her
tone vas §a fierce that the mid, vhose

latchkcy lhad served Aince Hope forgot,
in tIse vearineLss of the niglit before, te
shoot the boIt, started and droppedl an
armiful of toNvels.l"I beg your pardon,"
both v-ornen said f urvently and simiul-
taneousyI,uand Hope added: "De cone
in. I should like te hear a human
voice." The inuid, a cheerful and net
uncomecly persan past lier first youth,
stilî looked rather alarmned, but entered.

"l'mi borry I disturbed you," she
mid, "It's a nce mnorning. I thoughit
I'd seeni you leave; I gueas it vas the
lady next door."

'I vill seon'," Hop(- promised. "B1ut
I just camie fro the Pacific Coat,
and I need soime rest."

"Reully 1l" The muaid aIse probubly
sufered from loneiness in lier rounds,
"I alvays thoughit I'd ike te go there.
But mny folks ive here, and I guess it's
silly te throw up a gond job and run
of on a vihd goose chase."

"Isn't it?' Hope agreed cordially
and vished Mary could heur. "ila
your vork nice liere?"

" Oh, yes, we have a lovely lieuse-
keeper. 'm lier assistant, but we're
shorthanded nov, se I have te do this."

"TIsen y ou miglit take mne on," said
H ope. "I used te be a room muid; 1
k'nv n hulite put tIse vide hemn ut
tIsetop,'and I1ca. put a pilov in a case
vithout hlidng t in my teeth, and
lieuv.ef thînga."

"Yu vere-oh, you're joking." Thse
weman srniled, glancing ut tIse silver
backed brushes at&did mrror on tIse
dresser, und then ut a crepe negligé
lying ucross the foot of tIse bed.

"No, l'mne t. And 1 came te New
York tte look for verk."

OPE F ELDI-NG wa a tus and neded money to py ber
way througb Normal School. Sbe went to the city and engaged
as bousemaid in an hotel. Jim Sanderson-a boarder-pursued

ber for montbs until bis attentions became so objectionable that h brou ght
them tao a culmination by injuring bimt witb the butt of a revolver.

She the tan gbt school, laking rooms with Mary Dark, and found life
ulntelresting. Sbe became engaged bIo ony Yorke, but the engagement
was not announced. Hie became jealous without knowing why, and when

q Edgerton's daughter came home front New York, she captivated him so
that be asked Hope ta release bim front their engagement.

Then began a life of kaleidosco pic changesf or Hope. Edgerton an-
nounced bis interest in ber, over whicb she did not become enthusiastic,
She 'went west where she unexpectedly met Ned A ugeil. He prof essed
bis love for ber and asked ber ta marry bim. She gave him no answer.
Jnstead she told Mary Dark of ber determination ta go east.

" I guess you'll find it, all right," said
thse maid consolingly. "This is a big
tewn. What doyoaitod?

"Draw pictue. Ho pe was ratherenjoying herself; she told herself gravely
that the footboard of the bcd was a
back fence, and she was reahly getting
acquainted with New York.

"Well, you miust be clevcr," said thsegoodhearted creature. "Maybe ll see
themn some day in the magazines."

"I'1M going to attack the newspapers
first," sai Igope, smiling. "If I' ne nt
good enough for thern, maybe the
magazines will do. And when 1 have
spent my last nickel for a bun to eat
in the park-I understand that's the
thing te do-l'Il corne back here aiid
ask y nu te take me on. Who shall I
ask f or?"

"Mrs. Merrick. FLl certainly do it,"
said thse other cordially. Hope wondered
where Mr. Merrick mighit be-wondered
how many New York held of such un-
attached married women as herself.

"Now," she said, scrambling ont of
be(l, "since I have an anchor to wind-
ward, 1 can go forth with confidence.
Me for the shops." As she had avowed
to Mary, she intended to "put up a
front." She went about dressing, gurgl-
înge a snginto hier shower bath and

lae xctng a pas seul wîthi only oee
shoe on, iii a moment of unreflective
cntbusiasmn.

S 0 for three days she deprloyed and
skirnîished on thse. shops, with a

wholly feminine joy of conflict. Thse
.vat ctymil on mile of brick and

saune, filled lier with niîinghed admira-
tion, horror, and a senp of hier owa
insiginificance.

Why, it's verse than solitary con-
finement," she exclaimed suddenly,
hiaving reached the Plaza, pushed on
and on, walking with that light elastic
btep she had gained on the prairie, and,
traversing Central Park, camne out at
the upper end against fresh rows of
stolid brick and mortar. "I can't get
out-nor înl" A city of enchantment
and terrer and paradox. "It is big," she
eonceded, and f or a long time pondered
of what it reminded hier, vaking with a
start to the conscious recollection of
these endless reaches of soft dun-
colored landscape that had been lier
childish world. But there had been an
end to that-when she had grown up
to t-there must be to this. Sorne war
te pierce or surmiount t. "It's se big,
shie reflectedl again, "l'il have to find a
httle, little Isole, an~d creep through like
a mole; I want te get to tIse heurt of t.
1 suppose I'd better begcin!1" So she took
a 'bus back te the Washington ArcIs,
and thence, with splendid ostentation
that conceaied a doubt of hier own abil-
ity to master thse intricacies, of Sttbway
or Elevated, a taxi-cab carried hier te
Park Row. It vas only three dollars-
whatever it should have been-very
httle indeed te pay as an initiation fee.

"A taxil" thse editor of thse Courier
remarked after lier. H-aving a le.tter
te himi frein a man hie hadI on g since
forgotten, (after the fashion of New
York), shie had flot found himf dificult
of access. And lie *as the only editor
mn New York vhose nam;-it vas
Kennard-vas knovn to hier. lie had
wIsite hair, atid tIse face of a young man
who has k novn trouble. ' Nov yen
don't vant te corne to work for us!"
He seized a handful of dam p page proofs
from a boy, glanced at them vait an
air of Isostility, and threw themn te the
floor ina a crumpled mass, "No," h le
said sadly, "you don't vant to work for
us. We can't afford taxi-cabs."

"Neither can V'" ahe returned' en-
gagingly. "And 1 picked yoti.eut

espeIly te work for; -the taxi was
sip-a compliment.",

"4UmpIs." lie assaulted anotlier bun-
die of proofs. "WIsat can yon do?"

Immediately with the nerveus deft-
nesa of a tyro prestidigitateur, she
unrolled beneath his nose a bundle of
lier choicest specimens. He seemed te
be only pushing tli aside; lier heurt
vent dovu and down-and jumped
suddenly.

(CÔNTINUED Oi; PAGE 12)

She acowe a t h, tickeLtekk,'. and s4m» br.ly clati
ta a wll-menng reporetr seA. ound hAa a chaîr.


