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. vislons of the turning of the
- Juek, Dick Stebbins, Phil's best friend..

- angd they think

. azreed
- -after a pause, “that we mlzht -have |
- Dick on Sunday—that’s one more man,
1t we dance fo the phonograph or have

. most often of all it was Improvised, In

~ the form of a atory or of blography.
- Just ‘how. she had begun this she |
~ never could remember; 1t was a family

o _next.
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THE STORY

GHAPTER I.--The luek tha.t had

- - ‘brought the Boston Lawrences to Calls
- fornia just as the beginning of the gold
rush seems to have deserted the ples- |
From . a 4,000-acro |

. generatlon. -

ranch, thelr holdings have hrank to.a

farm and the old fa
er forced the three eldest children

"Phil,.
now ‘twenty-tive, had gone from high
achool to the iron works. Gall works
in the public library and Fdith In tha
book department - of . Clippersville's
Jargest atore. Besides their. financial
worrles, .sevente¢n-year-old Arlel is he-
coming more.and more of

ble” Lily Cnss, whose -husband has de-

. uerted her. She has three little children

CHAP’I‘ER II-—-—Young- Van Murchl-
eon, whose family ownsa & chain of finul
mills, returns from Yale, He and Gall
hag i:aeen very close friends before he
went away to college and Gail now has
Lawrenve

has the run of the house, Ariel justified’
her sisters’ fear by sneaking out of the
house at nighi for joy rides. She ls
almoat detected on her return from dne
‘of them, but she hondwinks the family
they have euspeeted
her unjuatly, :

stopplng at shop ni’nduus |

the Lawrence girls took the footpath
through the Morrison place, their
~hapds_Hnked, their volces tnurmuring
slong together ‘with the e.teiness ot
Hfetime Intimacy.

. “Should you be-glad If he was ln
love w.tsh You, Gail?” :

_ %Oh, " heavens, I've ouly seen hlm
hnce o five years!” - e
“I\n. but 1 menu-—-shnuid yuu?" _

‘Gall eunsldered "'Yes. l think 'I

- would,”

“] don’t know that 1 wunt you to
‘marry and go away from Cllppers
ville, - 8is.”

It mlghtu't mean thnt." Gall paueed, -
.her ‘head,

her with a- feellng of contentment |
and completeness, a certaln thrilled |-
sense of being allve. of belng pleased
‘with everything,

ob the fresh grass that was thickly set
wlth popples and buttercups, nnder the.

_' ‘l!orrleons oaks. She broke into laugh-.
- ter,

“Aren't we Idlots! To have It.
‘all settled but the weddlog day!”

» “Yes, but it sometimes comes as tud
denly as that, Gall.”
%I _suppose ‘it doee.

"“T was thinking.” she said

‘games. _Thnt'a tour ~men. to three

glrls”

+And Arlel really doesut count as A

- girl, ‘because she’s Just a kid,” Edith

‘reminded her, approving this plan,
That night, while Edith sewed and

- Arlel played ldly with pen and paper,

. Gall played solitalre. It had been
“her cuatom to do this ever slnce her

. _ftather's death,
_As she played she kept up a surt of ,
. monologue.

Sometimes It was In the
form of ‘an argument a dissertation.

" Often It wus odd bits of poetry, or re-

. membéred scenes from Dickens or Poe
_or Stevenson, recalled word for word ;

-institution now. Dhll never went out.

.when Gall started to play cards. Edith |

wus her loyal prompter when Gall for-
got a date In some dramatic tale of
English history, or trled to remember
the source tiom which some tnntaeth.

| theory had sprung.

It was all heartening and happy, end

~ especlally wonderful to have the ave-

ning end with them all wandering up-
stalrs at once, lghts. out.below, every-

- one at home, safe and united. Gall saw

the roses, still bright and fresh, {n her

- room, and sat on the edge of her bed.

‘with one shoe on and the other In her
‘hand, for & long, long time, dreamliug,

Xt was not Imagloation then? Van
- Murchison had sent her those roses.

fle was comlng to eupper nlght after

s e i.. s e e

'ot_her month, Gail stayed at the library

~ until it closed at nine o'clock. On these
. days Edith always came down at about

‘six with a blg sandwich and an apple,

' and Gall and she repaired to the dress-

| ing room where Gall devoured the col-

A [htlon. powdered ber nose, exchanged |

the news of the day with her.sister,

lall in ten minutes’ time, end retnrned

o the dalh rtfruhed.

L

|-the world.

| that folltmed hig arrival In

"_lnusl !

1-light, and there he was,

ily home In l.want a book?"

: ?l:gpersvllle The death of their poetic |
- fa

- to work so that Sam and little Ariel

" might continue .their education, '

. problem.
- .and Phil is fascinated by "thn.t terris

““ ell-—

A block
‘before they resched their own corner.

_Van had come In to nee her, -
ber elster - o

| .| long day's sun,
Saturday's' and Wednesdays, every

JHE LUCKY
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Altl?rnme monind she went lume al:
noon on Saturdays and Wedueedaya.
but was on duty al dny SUnduy, upen

log the library at ten oclock and re-
malning at the desk until five. Gail |
hated the Supday duty, but the Sutur-

: day nlghts were for sone myeterlous

reason eternally exciting. There was
alwayg a good deal of nolse and tratfle
downtown, the theaters were packed,
the streets gally lighted. and the qulet,
ehndeny library seemed like @ colgn
of vantnge from whieh ehe wntehed

On: the purticulur Snturdu_v evenlns
Clippers-

ville ; Van Murehlson came I,

when| a _\'uiee in the Ilne nshed anx:
. “Hnve you n. goud huuh nlmut cotk
ruaches"“ L

‘She lonked up on a nlld rush of de
in dinner.
clothes, . with a llght overcoat on, but .

] bareheaded. They laughed soundless- |
‘1y. together, and Gall sedately disposed
-of ‘a dozen claimants before she was

free to murmur with him, for a minute,
"Oh hello." she smlled "D _you

"Yes,l seem to uecd one. Hm\ nbout
this one'*" L

She grinned at "thtle Susv. B Cousln
Prudy.,” -

- ¢1 think ‘that wuuld be nbuut your

number."

" IH bet It's rnty' I Det theres

“considerable. matter that couldn’t :go'

through the malls, In this book 1"
. "0Oh, sh-sh:sh-sh!”  For they were

both bubbling audlhl:,r AV Itll suppressed _
'lnughter e

FWell,” sald Vnn.'"I' gulng up to

the Speedwells’ for dinner.” -

“Who are. they?". S
borutm Bnrehl mnrried a
Speme gec? And ene of the Spence
girls narried a SDeedwell eee?“
“Oh—Burlingame?”

“Lurlingame, Aud gush
hate it1™

. "You do?"

“(h, Lord, yesl"

{le regarded her curtously

Gail compasedly etnmpeda returned
book, em!ied at a faded woman with
bare gray halr, and a wilted volle
dress, and returned tu the conversa--
tlen. .

*I tmagine 1 would.”, she sald,

*You don't go to dinners?”
© “I haven't much chance.” -
 “What'll you take to go to thle one?
1..could - do that—I .could do ﬂhet

you're doing.  Go In my place.”

- “Nonsense!” She laughed and 'lh'ook
‘Van, went away, leaving

Later, reading in bed, she told Edlth

“Gail, he. dldntl" -
‘“Qh, yes, he did."

“Oh, Gall," exclaimed Edlth "thet"

‘significant ™ .
“Well . .-." She wouldn’t qulte nd- |

mlt it. But she drifted off to sleep on
the roslest sea of hope and joy% thet

‘ever a woman kuown. :

Van came to sapper the next nlght,

1 and everything was happy, unpreten-

tious, and natural, The kitchen was

he arrived, a soclal place in which

‘three pretty girls were busy and three

rather clumsy men were trying to
make themeelve: useful, ~ Gall's
cults were browned to a turn, and the
famoug Lawrence cheese- nnd egg dlsh
tumed out perfectly. |

‘They sat about. the table until elght

duly carrying handfuls of dlshes Into

- | the kltchen, departed. Ariel .began at

the kitchen table her composition, and

Edith get:hert'»uel,t;r torced Gnll end Van )

away.

*No, pleaee—-!t'u nothlng ' Ieeve

them all until morning anyway 1" pro-

tested Edith, “You were golng eome-
where—go on!” . '
"We were Just golng tor a run. We

way,” Gall argued. But she did not

Inslst. Bomehow the dishes and the

kitchen dld look greasy and dull to-
night; a little domestic drudgery was
ail right, but it would not do¢ to dis-
gust Van ‘wlith too much of it

She caught up a eoat, and she and
Van went out In the dusk to his road-.
ster and rolled smoothly away from
dingy “Clippersville up into the fra-
grant hills where twilight 'still

dast and of meadow_e wl!ted under the

" “How about Old Aunt Mary's®
"“What sort of a place ll it‘f l've
never been there.” '

" wOhb, highly respectablef”

{They went, accordingly, to Old Aunt’

‘Mary's, 8 low wooden shack on .the |
‘Peninsula highway,

with a greasy
dance floor in the center, and greasy

‘bare tables ail about it. The alr was
thick with grease, for Aunt Mary's big
nﬂng kettleg ‘waere rlght o full rlew'

Gall |
-was busily stampiug and dating, open.
| ing 8nd shutting the covers of books, |

ln.
gered, with the sweet smell of dew on‘|

{ wust be equal to it. ok
"Edith . saylng . good -k

ar

bls |

_'o *elock, and then Phil and Dick, ‘after |

. that was all!

| of the rgo

: 'amnrous

[ lessness smaté her,

- anti-climax.
‘her’ birtbright, somehow.

‘Sunday night!” |
" “No, it was as calm as a mill pond Ik
- There were two policemen there, and
‘A 'lot of nice college boys, Some of.

‘ the -ordl--

Lunt Mnry and her colored asslltam
-.were also greasy, _
But the muslc WaS zood. nud l:he,

ﬂoor{'good and the whnle scene 80

povel to Gall that she found ft ge-

| hghetul,
1y and wlth much iaughter, as young

She and Van talked ﬂlppant

persons who are Just making each oth-
er's acquaintance usually  do,

- #But -opght you be

Van - crushed out . hia

up,. with ‘a ulnnce into “her fuce,

| “My dear child, there's no more the,_'
matter

nlth my Itmge than with 1| -
yotirs "' - ' |
huit. ,deumnd_ed

. “There' s—-\\lmt?

| blunkly.

| haven't got cnn." Van reltemted q
“ flunked ont of college at Enster,
Or no,” he rememhered |

consclentiously, “I did have a heavy
chest cold, eoughlne

hnished the sentence with a shrug.
“You're mot sick at all!” Gail sild,

‘1 in so disappolinted a tone tlmt they. .
. N ‘dred. dollars for i

both laughed outright. "

+ They sat on, watching the. duncers,

Against the ifow open pine. crossheams -
f elgnrette smoke was rising

blue and -opaque. The muslc droned

on, the saxophene whining abave the |
' the - crowd Was':
-thlnnlng now, eume nf t.he tnhles were

| other. Instrumente

empty, .

When. the clock struck ten (,au snld_ -
:-'__ngreed eager]y

ghe must go howe, Van made o pro-
test ;
say gtwd nlght.

- They. were laughing egaln drlvlug

the evenlng

But ghe .could not smre herself. She S ‘."
could pot be suddenly . ﬂlrtntioue-—-_. |
-She_did not know how. Did |
he -expect her to let him kIs§ her good- | -
Did he even want to klss her?'. e
‘She did not know,
-Suddenly she felt llhe an lnnocent,__ :
A sense of help- -

night?

awhwnrd little “x1rl,
- This. happy ' eve-
ning ‘must end on ‘a high note, she
She must tot say
good- ul'rht ke
nlght to one of the] girls from  the

store—like a bice old

But semchow she could not. carry it.

flurried mind But that wnuld be

Idlotlc—-thut .was not ‘the - way. girlsl

kissed boss nowada,s,s. They sank

_agalpst the boys, their bodies llmp.
thelr palnted mouths plastered agalnst
the boys’ months, Such a girl at this
- moment wuuld have her hend on Vun 8

_shonlder

.~ While she cnnfusedly eonsldered lt,
they had reached the gate and she was .|
- out of the car, Van making no move-
ment to. cet down. Gail .went about to

hia side of the autoroblle, and ltood
Tooking up at him for a momnment. - '

MVan, I've hnd e perfectly dellcloua_'

tlme."- -
‘He moved the .gas control Idlsr to

-and fro on the wheel

~ “Sure, it was ton” . .
His own ‘volce seemed ﬂat.

“My what?’ ‘he asked dully. -
- “Your fake conmsumption.” .. L

It was no use. Perhaps the! were
both .too tired for talk, Gal) thought.
A -pause, brief, but much too long.

Then Gall said, “Well, good nlght! See E

an chen -you soon?
Just what a kitchen should be, when |

*Oh, lure"' ;he sald, and " "Good~

-_ulght I» and he waa gone into the dark,
. The girl made facks at herself as
- she went up the .stéps; she was con.
sclous of a shamed sort of feeling of |
It was as If she hed eold _

- Actually, she had not cohl[ir

friends. But that wae pert ot the

§ troublel
Or else she v-ae tired maybe thnt_-'

was it. The front door was open, a

‘bead of gas wavering in the hot, odor- |
‘ous hallway. Edith eame out from
her doorway ltke an angel cool and |
fragrant from a bath, She welcomed :

- Gail as if. from the ‘wars.
ean perfectly well get these out of the |

"'Dahllng. dld you have n sood

~time?”

g was heawenlalr We drove around

{ for awhile, and then we went down to |
: - rock of strength ahout a thing lke

this, it had been utaggering to his sis- |
| ters to have him add ‘with a llttle self-. '

Old Aunt Mary's.”

"Gall Lawrence!. Wau lt wlld?

girls looked rather—well,
ry; but it ‘was-very qulet Nothing

ugh.".

‘1 thousht !t wu the llmlt l" lﬁld.
- _the usnally elegant Edith, |

“It ‘didn’t seem to be.”

. wonder 1f you'd know the tlmlt'
it you saw it, Gali” the younger sls--|
ter’ md. wlth a eaphlutleated. fend- :
smile.. . :
“Oh, Edlth ;et ofl.' your tbot !" Gall;. |
wanted to say. But she could not be
‘mean to Edith tonight, 'when Edith {

bad fialshed up the dishes, and stayed
at home, 8o she
o0 _with_ter un

; ‘-hndx.

. . Van |
" | even 1aughed when a chance question
‘from Gall brought ‘the cuuversntlnu'
about to. his own condition,
. up so late?,

ou;..hm't you he in hed, drinking acido.
philus. milk or something?” Gall . de- -
. manded as the clock's huude mnved;-
.| to half-past nine. -

- gfe - AN

eignrette. |-
“smiled down at his own fingers, smlled..

all that. That
was part of it, you see? I had to stay’
home a week at Christnms. nnd what
not—" .
In his- Incorrigibly gnv manner he_'

“have : the -

'lhdlﬂ’erentlv
. you _expect him to hre-uk nut rnn upll! ‘
ting "most any minnte !
‘him sweatingz
-and " being on. the losing

he seemed tired, too, MlllnB to
‘| her_open huok ‘in het hands. ‘The mem-

_-:_ory of her pnrtfug wlth Ven

“hotne ip the starlight. But at the Law- | -
rence gute -Gall was eouscloue that | -

‘somehow their parting was golng to | - |
‘be & little stiff and flat.. Some minutes ;|
| before they arrlved she hegan to dread | §
| 1t. It would be stiff. It would lay a | ©
henvy bar. upon the frothy gﬂlety of B

lady sa,\,ing e | il
.- |. good-night to a dear old friend. {
how: I

| The wlld ‘thought of Ienning abave |
him for a second, when she mmed to. | -
| leave. the car, and of putting a ‘butter. |
- " | Ay kiss on hls bared hepd, crossed her-|

“D'you mean to say you'd like itr

-deep blnt.k nlgﬂt glunm at the gute..

-2 midge, and spull all me uther .-ec.., |
"..'_-lectluns. T

| '_yeaul"

there ‘had not been a word or a glance 1
all evening that might not have been -
exchanged by .the most. decorous -of |

-tion with Dick,

"Most- kids Sam's age’ Phil
{.minded her temperately, “have thelr
.own Cars.”®

On-

PO EE CARDE

'beznn tn dmnge everythlng wu ,e,ll

_rlght o

"Hnw leng wu Phll xuue?" .
“ﬁh not- lopg.  "Bout an huur” "
“He- didn't—" Gail paused. =
‘*No, he didi t have. ﬁ e to see any
't don'(. belleve
about Lily buss.'j Fdlth oploed.

diﬂn’t they 7"

“Yes, And, by the way.\ Dlek 8

‘sleeping  here:. because he and . Phil

‘want to get np. at_five and go over and

“chk e-'cnr' Slnce when h'ls he-—-
CaeIgn't It. Kiling!

“I' know the. place. Yee aml_ thtnd

: ot know the ola man, ton.” |
*“Well, two cars. colllded out ou the '

hlghwny near there about threée months o
ago, it seems, and old Bensteln bought |

them-—they wére Wrecke—fnr about
fifteen dellars aplece, So he sent for
Dick, it séems, and tqld him It he'd

ruaflater,- :

over. hls own for about six weeks.: So

.last nofght he drove it fn from-Stanis
-._laus. and put It in Joe Foster's’ garagze,
_and Joe foouked It over, and he rays It's

perfect, and’ he offered !)tvk t“n hnn

" “Dick's so darn udmjruhle ” (-.til s*:hl.
openlng her. hook, b

time] ‘Hume-t Ik Stehibins rnr HOV:

.ernor! " But T like.old Dick! 1l DR I
“*Oh, ‘80 dv. I" the ymm er'-slster_ -

a ; ."{ her that he and she bud been lnugmu.,

over the llhrury connter last Saturday
7"night, and that he had cowe to sup-
" per with the Law rences, and that she
| had gone down the highway, beyoud

.Tﬂ ’

She went: away, andﬁGnil Iny musing.

ln I:he

J”Hl

' "I Don’t Be]leve He’ “$o Crazy
' About I.I}y caee." A

kept returning fo' buzz about her like

- She put out her light,

_What had happened.to the gay, com.
panionable mood of the earlier . -eve- |

ning?. What had made the parting 80

. Iabored, so artificial?
“Why is it.” Gall aeked herself lav-._ _2
agely, “that 1 can get along 8o beaut!- |
| tully with girls, and act like such a
] | tool ‘with boys? If be'd been s girl,
“‘ -1 tonight, .I would have gone on talking,
: fl

-..-trled desperately for the hllal’lty of_
the eatller evening. 1.

. %As for your consumptlon I lhnn't '
' zet over that for a long tlme!" o

laughing, Duttlng off coming into the

house. I would have kept eaylng. ‘Lla- {
| ten, 1 have to go In"" .

" “Oh, well, what difference does It
We'h all be dead ln a hundred

And so’ reetlmly off to :leep. uddly

| f'bnmed and dlssatisfied after this mar
'_veloue day on whlch the dream had
_ come true, - - -

The next day she and Edlth had reel. '_ utless she does write, ‘Gafl?” Edith

'_'trouble to think about and tq ﬂiﬂe“ﬂ _ persisted unhappily,

| a8 they. walked to work.

In the firat place; ‘Sam bad told " Twentieth century, not in the good old

_ days of Pamela and Evelina.” =
"Welhl:{l%m very much surprised at_
~you!”

“was gerved in a sulphurous silence..

them at hrenkfast that he, Sam, had

“been driving some boy’s car without a

license and had been fined ﬂfteen dol-__
lars by Judge Gates. .

“0Oh, Phil pald It,” Sam hed eald In
h{s confident, little-brotherly" manner. B
. “How could Phill pay it? =
. “Oh, he worked overtime. all last
month,. you knnw.

‘coming to him."”

- “You oughtn't to have done- It.. Bam
YTou're such a fool!” the oller sister

‘had said repmnchfully, nﬁectlonately. |
She repeated the phrase to Phil, when |

he came in late to report hls expedl-.

“*You can't gay. ’thet; Gall. t's nat-
ural t’or a kid to want to drive. a car.

‘So reasonable, o generoua. such l.'

coneelouunese

s "I was thinklug; when we Were hev- ’
‘ing Dick and Van Murehleon to sup- |

per last night, why not ask Lily Wib-

1 ser some time? She's an awfully sweet
1 Mttle thins--qhe s had nn ewfully rough
- deal " ’ '

Edlth had telt every ﬂber ot her

s ,'belnz gtiffen; Gall's hands had begun |
‘to tremble ua she hed said pleneantly, )
-confusedly:

. MWell, of courae——lt‘ she‘d like !t. '

"Why' ehouldn’t lhe llke tt?" Phll
.had uked in a level, ehallenzlng volce,
““No - reasop . why!. . Exeept—hun't

:_lhe rather young children?”

* three kids.” Phil hed

E coffee cnlh _
ﬂm-n—:f-l'l -'mﬂ.-
fulionhistory.com Lo ,*, T S

rpran kg kiknnh sl

he's 80 crazy

Inetnllatlnn-—nr -something— |
At Mllpitas 'l‘hev re gnlng ln Dlek s,
: Cﬂf

It's quite decent. |
-lnnkinz. too. Yaou know old Bensteln,
| of the second-hand plare donn pear |

the hII?' " forward -

"Gall -offered
“came to the Calle.

. Edith asked, delicately,
: there' had be¢en any telephoning, dur-
ing the duy, and JUail DEL&II.IG expt.rt-

. : yeg!
- [ Mrs.- Chipp . Is having a house purt.?

esth
" they only want me becanse Van does.
e nmlmhl} nshed Ius aunt to ask

_ but her ‘
thoughts milled and milled uneeaeingly.,

He had lomethlng =

a0 Informally now,
‘phobe invitations to weddings!"

—. —

" wf don't think she’d come!” Gall
had sald, uncomfortahle but deter-
lned. '

|~ “You mignt try !“-Phll’s voice had

beeu level, composed. He had re-

;turned fo his newspaper with no fur-
ther reference to the subject.

‘His slsters, in ytter consiernation,

“*Ile and Dick had to o over. to the' _;had spoken -=Ince of little else,

| lrnn Worke

- “She's simply mesmerized him, that's

_..aux. It's. just too horrible!"
+ "Gall,.

we enuldnt ash her to the
hnuse!" -

~1. dunt think we enuld ”

" They pnrted ‘on  the dublous note,
deeply waorried, As tlwv had heen wor-

.rled 80 many, many times before abhout

Sam, Ariel. PPhil tn tura, ahout family

‘finances, soclal complications.
. “Just. when T was—snrt of—looking
suppers,” -

to  -Subday-night
in partlng. when the:ir

“Yes, .1 _I:nowl"
quickly. . .
“What on earth can We do, Edlth if

Edlth aAnsSw ered

- Phil suys au:,thin;, ore?"”

-~ "“Well, have her, 1 suppose’”

~ “I know.”"-"
1 meun, e\'er} one knuwe nhat thnse

Gall‘

They u ent tllur

Wilys.

'_tlnuu.':hh went to Van, however, at 1p-
:_tvr\uh- during that day and the bpext
Cday. _
elt's only one full day since 1 saw

’lilll-—it s only two fpll days—It's oaly
I ein jusl st L ,

Over. p_nliti{'ﬂ Bule ity
side every | -

She begnun the girl's calendar:

llle murnin" of the Ihlrd 1h1).

*——-—-

. CHAPTER v

It begun to seeln hhe a drenm to .

' “But she's. simply—she's simply Dot |

| _respectable!”
‘put. the touring éar b .order he could |

Dick. did Ben- |

stein’s first, and he's been putterinz. ';\Vll}qers are, and the Cass boys are

~ Just giangsters!”
1 know,® hdlth cunceded agaln anx-
_ inu\l) '

|

Dumbarton bridge, to Oid Auynt Mary's ' 1

for a lute supper and dancing.
lightly, if

| in careless. replies,

"And then quietly, lndlfferent]). *(h,
-Van Murchison was In. It seemis |

down at their place in the Sunta Cruz '

| mountaing A week from this neek end, !
.and she wants me to

got™

~ "What ! Edith e ;tulnted

ulousi. " “Oh, Gall, aren't you excited?”
‘Gail luughed a little protestingly.
“But ses 1 am, * she admitted hon-

"terrlbiy excited' But of course

me i
!.t.( )h

y well you're not

o - iotimate fricnd® of hers. Why

"",ehould she usk you? ['d much rather

_go a place because .a hoy wanted me

'}, than hecause his mother. did !” -

“ | And laughing helplessly and a little |
| shocked, Edith and Gail admitted that

" there. was gomething in this view.

“T bhave everything,” Gail said.. “T

have my hlue velvet; I have my Christ-
| mas .slippers:
T'H do my .ol'd_llnen up myself! it'll be
. fine ~ for ' roughlng—walking or any-
- thing.
"Therell prob ly be teonis! ™ Ariel

g | hu\e my white hat,

And 'l wash my sweater!™

luggested

. *0h, probably " Gall was deep in din-

ner pireparations; her tone sang.
‘“Did she come In, Gall or did she

f.wrlte a note?” - |
"An Instant chill.  Then Gall sald
: eeeunlly, “Neither, my dear

She sent

L message by Van.” -
-There was a lllench Edith stood

| distressed and disappointed In the cen-
{ ter of the kitchen; Arlel looked up
{ alertly from her book. Gail went on

bustly with her cooking.
“Well, she wiil write?” began Edith,

'6n an upward inflection.
“She may ! Gail agreed lndlf.rerently. |

. “Well, you won't think of accepting

* “My dear Edith, we ave living fn the

dith. sald, trembpling, Dinner

_Phi}, hungry, grimy, and tired, noted

- at once that somethlng was wrong, and
" his' first guestion brought the whole

‘thing down Jupon him in an avalanche.
Gall was ‘flushed and angry. Edith

‘reasonable and cool. They talked at
‘once, and Phll frowned faintly, smiled
| fatntly, as. he looked from one tuce to
' another

_“Phil, lsn't it ridiculous 10 this day

.and generation to expect a person_ to
{ send you an engraved !nvitation—"

*1- didn't aay &0 engraverl lnvlta—

tlon 1"
ad re- |

*Because, I mean. everythlugs done

‘“No, but listen, Phil! We've always

‘held up our heads, and been known as
‘girla who weren't cheap, who wouldn't

jazz—haven’t we, Phil? It's a!l we have
—it's us,” Edith, her eyes suddenly wet
with tears, went on shakily.

Phiilp had championed Gail all her

1ife, and she adored him as her uo-
- failing authority. It was therefore llke
& .blow {n ber face to have him say.
“§udlclally, over his pipe:

“I'm ‘net so sure but véhnt Edes

right, Gail. You aren’t sure that Van

Murchison—he’s an awfully ualce kid,

{ and he's most amusing and all that,

and he means well enough—but you

- aren't sure that this kid ever spoke to
his aunt at all,

How do you know—"
- “0Oh, sten, lsten!" Gail sald, man-

.aglnz a laugh, but Inwardly seething
| with fury.

."He 4idn't ask me to go

to China! He asked me to go for two

. wiehta to Los Gatos—and I'm malng!

. |

g _'f“r heu\'ens suke ! Ariel s_uld . intv the dinlng roow and secured her
fmpatient]ly and unexpeectedly, in her .
- husky tones, “l'or heaven's sake, what
1 would ;uu want her to ask you for—

| because mamma was a church niew-

| 1. .ber? Yon know ¥

and people tele-

-

1
|

incred- ;

I
I
!
|
i
J
i
P

A long,

That’'s alt there 18 te I

There wux a full minute of dead
sllence during which her angry volce
hung in the air. Then Ariel expelled
. sfzhing hreath, and Phil
shrugged. philosophienlly, S

*Yor're of aze,” he sajd briefly.

- Nothing uwoere, The girls, as they
cleared the table, avoided each other's
eves and prexently hegan to talk life-
lessly of other things,

Phil went out without anotier glance
or wards for his favorite sister. When
Gall and Ariel ehanced tao be for a
minute alune in the kitchen, Ariel
‘seized the opportunity to say eagerly:

“Stiek 1t out, Gall! If every one felt

| the way Edlth does, no one would have

~any fun at alll  We'd all be old
maids ™
. Arlel’s  sviuputhy was very eweet.

But it did not have the value of Edith’s
approval. On the contrary, there was
something disturbing in this sugges-
tion of a general mutiny against the
Lawrence way of doing things.

Ariel had arranged with a boy friend
that he should call her on the tele-
"phone at elght o'clock, and she should
answer hils call with a pleasant, duti-
ful “Oh, yes, Miss Hemmet?" - Miss
Hemmet wus her mathematics teacher.
She would then say to Gail, *Gall, I'm
golng over to Miss Hemmett's, and
then I'm going to meet the crowd at
the corner and go down to Sticky Dob-
hing' for some ice cream. 1 asked
Phil, and he said, *All right'”

It was a risky game she was pleylng.
but after all it was a game. Edith was

| playing no game at all, and Gall was .

demunstrallng more forcefully every
instant how little she knew of the
rules. Detter anything than to spend
-one’s evening darning the fraternal
. sucks, as Edith was placidly preparing
to do, or patiently to settle down to
helping Sam with his.correspondence
school aviation work, like Gall.

The telephone rang.

“Take it, freshman!” Gail said to
her younger sgister. But Ariel needed
no prompting; she was aIready half-
way to the hall '

“Oh, thunk you, Miss Hemmet. 1
will!” her sisters heard her say. She
came back to her work with her
trausparent skin exquisltely fAushed,
and “her strange eyves alight. *Gall,
Miss Hemmet wants nie to come over.
And Phil said we enuld go to Dob-
bius' afterward.”

*Oh, hat's all right. Go ahead!”
Gail suld absently. Agiel fadml from
sizht snh.utl:,, was gune.

Later Dick Siebbins looked I n.t the

Kitchen door,
C“Peanuts, anyvbody?” .
“I’hil’'s gone,” Gail sald,
~*I') follow him up.” But Dick came
Inimstead,  Gail nolselessly escaped

the Kitchen table and began to play.
" Kdith matched socks thoughtfully,
frowning at their stripes and selvages,

" The gzas sang, and Dick stood tup and

lowered 1t.
Gall's thoushts roLLed to and fro
deliciously; she was wrlting a story.

/

{ little playing cards. She came back to

A woman—very heautiful but entirely -
unprincipled—earrying on a love affalr

under her husband’'s very eyes. . . .
"Puil s going down to thie Chipp place
in Los (atos uext week-end,” Edith
said, out of a sllence.
“*Sat s07" Dick asked, lovking up.
“Um-hum,” Gail aftirmed, nodding.

She was grateful to Edith for taking

1t as a matter settled. Dick continued
to regard her with an odd, an almust
cohtemptuous, sinlle. :
~ *You Hke all that sort of thing, don’t
you?’ he now asked.

“Well, I don't know that I lke it
especially. I don't know much about
1t,” Galil

of this sort, I couldn't say I Hked It

answered, slightly pettled.
- “Never having been on a house party

or didn't like it,” she went on pointedly.

“Meanlng that I don’t know what
I'm talking about?” Dick asked, with
a not-quite-good-natured laugh.

“Well—" Gall sald, with a shrug

which Indicated that he was at liberty
to put that Interpretation upon her
words If he would.

The man laughed, and sprawled &
placating great hand across the table.

“"Aw, don't be mad, Gail.” '

“I'm not mad.” |

“Yes, you are! But what do you care
what [ think .of the Murchison outfit?
They don't.”

“1 only think, when you don't know
a person, abd that person has never
done one thing agalnst you—" the girl
commenced stiffly.

“It's only that I get such & kick out
-of it,” Dick murmured, gubsiding.

" Gall tried her best to feel sorry for
him. )

- Later she told Edith positively that
she would ‘not go to the Chipps’ house
party unless she heard directly from
Mrs. Chipp,

“*“Oh, 1 am 8o relieved, dearest!”
Edith breathed gratefully. '

"No, it's not worth while,” Gall sald.
Slue grew a little bitter, thinking about
it. *“It would be the best time I ever
had, and if mamma had lived, or papa,
I should take all this sort of thing as
a matter of course,” she sald, with dig-
nifled resentment. “However, I can't—
as Phil sald, T can‘t put myaelt In a
false positionl”

L

“Gail, she will telephone you!” Rdith o

predicted fervently.
“1 don't know.”
blue.
They were stlll talking at one o elock
when Phll came upetalre.

Gall was tired and

“I put the lights out. Everyone ln?*

he asked.

The slsters exchanged a look,

“Arlel must be!
gang down to Dobbins' at about nlne.”
Gall stammered. “She sald you sald
ghe could, PRt -~

~*1 sald If she'd be back early!” Phil
exclaimed. He crosmsed the hall, opened

a door, and returned with an anxious .

and angry face. “Where I8 she, d'you

suppose?” he asked.
_r

t'ro Be Continued Next chll

She went with the
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