//: SEASCAPE with EOU S E

by Ella Cline

Matllda Adams waited tlght -lipped, for heﬁ daughter in—law,
Sandra, to speak. Matilda sat, ercet and tense, in E:! leather and metal
arm chair in the living room of her son's apartment, A large unframed
canvas leaned agalnst a chair before her. She rose, moved the canvas a
1ittle so that its eolors glowed more richly 1n the morning light, and
sat down again, looking at it, waitlng.

Sandra stood in the doorway of tle ¥itchenette. ~ One white hahi
lheld the carressing Tolds of & costly green negligeeﬁelosely ebout her

glender form. Her bare feet were thrust in matehing green slippers.

Her trousseau was certain%g;ample, thought_the,alder woman, to

have that gresen outfit survive these seven lean yegrs....

Sandra ceme g few steps into the living®room and began sharply,
her free hand wiﬁh its shinlng red finger nails pelntlng at the canvas.
. "He expects me to stay home every leisure hour, evenings, week
ends, holidays g0 he c&n waste his time on that " She stopped g
moment as if to gather her forces, then continued with mounting disgust
“If he would ever manage to finish anythlng, 1t might mske sense. There
may be boobs somewhere who would even pay for that sort of thlng. But
inspiration always fails him s mile or g yard before the flnlsh=-w—“

"Boyden is an artist, my dear,n Matllda sald gently as Sandra
Paused, "to whom Rnvironment and gympathetic understanding mean 80 very
MG m e |

hBut by this time he should have learned fo be practical, T Sandrs
interrupted shawgég "Those unfinished Pictures give me the gimjams.

Stacked behlnd every bureau, in every clothes press and on shelves.
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,@%is is only a three-room furnished apartment in Chicago, not a thirty-
room house on a farm,™

. ¥atilde's shoulders lost their erect;beariﬁgf With = éeary little_
smile she said, "Quite s number of tﬁém at home, in his studio, too.
Each excellently eomposed; showing surpassing &bility; yet each canvas
7 2nfinished=--=-7 She sighed, paused a moment and continued, "Nixon cares
for ﬁhem and guar&s them as if they were the treasures of a kingddm,“
and immediétely was sorry she had mentioned John Nixon for that was no
way to ealm Sandra.

No mstter, she thought, it will make little diffeérence. She heard

the same éomplaints on each‘of-her yearlylvisits to her son and his wife.
There were ever serﬁany things that dia not plesss Sendrs, but three .
¢omplaints Matildse had come to expect, and thought of them as the three
ma jor grievances.' Y '

Sgndra, young and pretty, seemed part of the narrow, long living
room. Matilda, middle-aged, fading, with graying hair, dressed in
simple black, %nﬁ the plicture on the-canvaé, were ineongruous, clashing.

Sandra seid, her slow words Sharpeneérby aﬁger,-“lf hé would only
give o8 muqh,thoughtrfc his work in the-officé as he does to that stuff,
he might yet get some plece, With his leocks snd fine manners, he counld
get business if he wanted to badly enough. But he has = sensitive con-
gcience,; if you plegse IV

Major grievance rumber two already, thought Matilda, One: He in-

Sists on doing whet he has been trained to and can do very well, paint-

ing. Two:; He is not g shrewd business man and never will be. We sre

going fast this visit. One more and we shell he free to plan his birth-

party
Sandra contirued, "So the smeart lads mske the big real estate desls,

get the fat commissions, buy their wives fine cars and mink coats, while
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e is lucky to keep his Jjob. He has changed jqbs ofter enough as it
is,"®
Matilda shivered a little, but 4id nof eomment'aloud. She weited,’
| tense and tighﬁ—lipped for the inevitable third gfievance, her eyes
turned towaf&s the canvas a8 if seeking susteining strength in the sea
and sands, rocks and‘foaming.surf painted there. |
Sandra sank gracefully iﬂfb a rose ceolored diven, folded her hénds
behind her red gold‘head and spoke contemptuausiy. "Tt is to laugh
that he still thinks we should have & family. What does he know whak
it takes to care for s child unless ome has means? Unless the mother

is willing to slave, whiech I certainly am not.”

She has not‘ehange& in the lesst., thought Matilda, I had hoped,

prayed, but it is hopeless. Even the good news I em keeping for his

birthday gift will be useless.

Aloud she said, YA child would be a gr;at‘éonree of happiness to
you both. Might inspire Beyden to greater effort, bring out his final
best. And for you--" - '

Sendra sat up, 1aughing, "ind for the dear little one's sake we
_ wonld live in the country all the year. .By the ses, of eourse. Where
its daddy could psint most of the time while I wsshed its diddies and
' helped with tqQ hcuseworkj) She rose, stretched luxuriously, and said,

"] assure you, mother-in-law, I have oﬁhef pians for myself, if
I conld only raise & few hundred dollars, s grand would be perfect!l™”
The wide blue eyes narrowed as she lcoked shrewdly at the pale, finely
lined festures of the older woﬁan. TPimes are supposed to be hetter.
There was so mueh! Lends, bonds, the millnm-ﬁouldn'ﬁ you raise tha?d
much for me?"

"A thousand dollarst™ asksd Metilda,
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# m"ibout that much. For s three-four months trip with f_*r;ienas, to
xﬁthe coast, see thé_world; meet gay people, enjoy life as I thought T
would. Get & great deal for the money, the Way-they are plamning,”

Matilda was silent for a moment, then said, "Could Bbyden take sd
muaeh time cff for a trip?"

"of coﬁrse not. But he would not want te go anyway. He never
liked my friends or anything we do, and 1ikes.them less every yesr,
Does not say so in so msny wofds, but just acts like an iceberg-- At
-times i wish he would forget himself and aet humen-- Gives me the

areepy.” &

. Matilda sat looking at the painting before her, pale and proud,
Slowly moving her head from side to side in negation ,thinking how
proud she héd alweys been of her éon’s mannerly'resérve.

Sandfa spoke, quieckly, angrily, "Of course there is nothing left.
I was a fbél to ﬁope. Seven long yesrs I Eﬁve'heped. A11 4is lest
and he isla failure. I am wasting my yeuth,;he will rever amount to
anything---" w

"I would Bnot be so certain---asbout Boyden being a failure, my
dear. Boyden's grandfather, famous as a dealer in fine arts, began
his earcer when he wag past forty. Estéblished his home and fortune
by the time he?WaS eixty and lived_maﬁy years to enjoy it. Boyden will
be but twentywéiﬁe tomorrow~—="

"As far es he is congerned,“ Sendra snapped back, Ttwenty-nine
and fifty-nine are the saﬁeo "He ean't put his mind on his work in the
office becaase ﬁhe north light mskes him restless, and he ecan't com-

- plete a picture just because he can't! 4ind if I am dying'to take g
tTip with friends, I can't afford it.7

Her voice became sneering and cold, looking at hér red finger
nails, she said, "Mrs. Boyden Familton Adams, of the wealthy and cul-

tured New England Adamses, you know, will Just stay at% home, and rot."-



fﬁg- Sandra trailed the rich green fabric of her negligee into the bed-~
§g§oom and closed the dcor after her with a little bang. Through the
clased door cams small,. sudden noises as she discarded her s‘ippers,
lay down c¢cn the bed, found a magazine to her liking and lighted a -

cigaret.

What & mess, thought Matilds, évery terrible word she seld is like

a‘sharp knife in my heart. Both so young, so many‘yearsfbefore theme=e

.She_sat béfore the canvas, looking at 1t steadily, beseechingly,
a8 if to invoke fiom the familier scene painted there¥s solufion for
hev many anxleties.

of what use to take this canvas home with the few others he had
worked on during the year 1T he was not comlng.to complete them? Where
caﬁ this end if Sandra centinued to erave ﬁi%h even greater zest ex-
eitement and pleasure at any cost?' Suppése she-did get her "grand®,
e%en two or three and had her gay months of traVei, pleaéure whichqbgr
her husband would not share, would she be content to-live guietly in
a villaze while her husband painted? Eoﬁ very likely. Hor would she
be content to wait the long yeafs while Boyden's tzlents matured and
gained reéognition; énd succeas crowﬁed his work.

She looked. sbout the sun Pilled room end 1ts brightly colored
madernistic furﬁiture, its startlingly contrasting colors and strangely

- oeurving meital surfaces., The room affected Matilda's nerves like bBlar-

ing noise. How could anyone in her right senses, thought Matiléé,

prefer this to the guiet and harmony and grace oflthe house on the elif?f.

But Sandrs did prefer this and she had as much right to her way of
iife as Boyden to hiS....

It was grotesque, fantestic, that Boy, her boy, should live in an
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aﬁartment like this, do some sort of superior eleriecal work for a live
ing, and be eriticised by Sandra. This apartment, or s Simllar one,
had been his home for nesrly seven long years,

Resolutely she turned her gaze on the picturm before her, & large
canvas with the sea painted on more than half cf the surface. In the
foreground the sea was dark and restless with the swell of +the incoming
tide. The waves beeeming small and gentle as they reached the pale
sands of a 11ttle cove to the left of the center, sheltered by roecks.
Surf dashed above the Jagged stone forming feathery spume that whitely

A s

curled hlgh and foamed the rocks, spent itself on the sands.

How grest must be his longing for home and the sea, sadly thought

Hatilda, to _have painted =mo accurately in this wilderness of apartment
houses. | |
Back of the sands of the eurving besech of the cove steéd the sum-
mer house as it was before it was enlarged into a 8tudio. Froem it ran
thinly the path up the green hill te the whita house on the ecliff. The
eliff, a gradual £ras8sy slope en one side, Was a sheer, steep, Zray
wall of roek on the other 81de at the base of whieh the ses wag dark and
deep, with an edge ef Whi+e where it met the granite ef—éhﬁ—e&iff
And on the hill, on a natural platteau, stood sz rambling. many-
roomed house, with its columned verandas, velvet lawns aﬂi gardens, homel
Built by Matilaa S grandfather, erlarged , relandscaped and elaborateiy
furnished by her father, and whose exguisitely harmonious interiors
few houses could equal; but which, to Sandra, was merely & farmhouse....,
Cleuds, still lighted by the last glimmers of sunset, made the
background for the familiar secene. A few hours work, snd the painting
might be completéd. Although most of it was workéd in with painstaking
care, in seversl plgces the initial chalk drawing still showed. Thanks

be that his skill has not diminished, gratefully thought Matilds.
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As Matilda looked, remembering, she became cblivious to the cheap-

iy bright room and began to search the years of the past two decades
for the causes that had brought her only son so far from all he had
worked for.“ At her heart an oppressive feeling of guilt that'stewhere
along the years she had failed her dead husband and their child, that

the fault was unwittingly her own.

Twenty years ago Matilda was young éﬂﬂ strong and utterly happy
playing on the sarnds of the ecurving little beach with her boy one |
bright daj in early summer.‘ Her yocung husband near, lsughingly teasing
them, implorlng them, to keep quiet long eneugh for him to outllne =Y
sketeh of +them he was maeking. That had been tbe a8t carefree happy
dagfigée. Only long afterward could she fully realize how happy she
had been that dey, and all the days of her life till that night.
| For during that night her husband wes suddenly stricken with an
obsoure blood melady that defied the skill and the wisdom of physiciens
to exaetly disgnose or to cure. Bedriaden aﬁﬁ helpless and suffering
he lingered on for nesrly a year. TWhen spring came, she was & grief
stricken, &1qconsolate widow in blaek. '

Grieving nlght znd day, almost resentful that a 1little boy, be-
wildered and sad; clumg to her, begging wordlessly that she live for his
gake. ILife beéame an unbeﬁrable burden, meaningless, standing relent-
lessly between her and her deaf dead. The black hours dragged on
lesden feet.

Suddenly she was forced out of her lathargy and indifference by =2
grave danger that thréatened the beoy. Possibly the child had been
neglected while his father waged his long, losing battle for life;

possibly a ehildish ailment had left a cardisac fault not realized before,
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for he failed to recover from s severe cold.

The attending physician called in specialists iﬁ:consultation.
Matilda was informed that'the ehild’s heaft muscles were dangerously
relaxed. That the most careful-nursing_was necessary; it was doubtful
if he would ever recover-completely; | | ”

Matilda forced her ever present sorrow into the baekground of hear

mind, and deveted every thought, every Guneé of energy, to the ecare of

her son. His room,?with i;fdﬁfii,iffiggéTWith the sea ever fretting
below'@@§§§i§§§:§j§§§i§£§£;& became the heart and eenter of the home.
;Hurses were therg in constant attendance; doetors and speelalists in
frequent Qonsultation., |

There had been pericds of anxiéty in the dead of night, times of
breathless fear,never to be entirel& obliterated from her memofy, when

doctors and nurses wers equally helpless to relieve the child's suffer-

o

ing; when the thresd of hls precious life wofé thinner with each labored
breath until it seemed too frail tp lasi anethgr moment.

_ Sloﬁly, 80 very slowly; with terrifying relapses, he began to gain
strength. To ¥keep him gquiet, Matilda sat bj'his bed, hours at a time,
reading to him,_telling him stories. Sometimes in the twilight, when
if grew too dsrk to read, or when he had tired of all the stories in
the story booksg she would @ake up stories for him, to the accompaniment
0f the scft booming of the sea against the base of the cliff,

One late afierncon when the sea was unusually restless, even the
distant surf eould be héard through the open windows, Matilda made up
the story abount a mai&én the sea would cast up on a moonlight night and
leave on ‘& rock by ﬁhe‘sea, asleep. A men might find her there, once in
& lifetime. She would be dressed all in green and would have golden
hair and blue eyes. If the man who found her was really, truly ker pre-

distined Prince Charming, when he speke to her she would open wide hsr
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gyes, shake the sea water from her garments, take his hand and go with

E him wherever he led. _

Tﬁis gtory became_the story for the twilight hour. Hdraly & day
passed but Matilda had to repeat it and elaborate on it. Would fhe girl
in.green,eVer come again if one spoke to her and she venished? VOf
course not, since she only came once in a lifétime. Woulé she be dressed
8ll in green, even‘her'shoes? Yeé. Ws8 ever such a one left near iheir

home? Could one be found by the sea near9 Matilda found the many
questions herd to answer. All other stories waned in interest while
thig tale so carelessly'invented continued to intrigue him increasingly.

As he continued to 6?iﬂs he was allowed %o sit ¥ for a little
whi{le each day. As_a_treat for his tenth birthday, a wafm day in late
June, the doctor sllowed him %o be,éafried te the beach for a half
‘hour of sun bathing. |

John Wixon, butler, friend, who had éeeg part of the household
before Hatilda wes born, who, with his wife Maéia, hsd in s measure
filled the gap left by her iaarents, ‘eatried the slight led down the
path to a eouch before the summer house. Matilda and the nurse hoverlng
near, while the entlre staff, from ecook to nardener's assistant watched'
the-proeession with enxiocus, yet smillngffacesg and moist gyes.,

Eech warm clear day thereafter the little ?roeessian made its slow
way to the curving little beach. Each day he was allowed a longer per-
ibﬁ of time in which to rest on the warm sands., His recovery bfinging
Joy to neighbors and friends in nearby homesg, in the villsge, in the
artists' colony further down the eoast. Gifts for fhe-boy came in a
steady stream. From the artists? ecolony came an easel, a varied assori-
ment‘of drawing paper, some small canvases and‘ail manrer of crayons,
water colors and brushes, all in o size to suit the small boy.

To keep his growing restlessness in check as he eontinued to gain
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ih health, Matilda, widow of an artist, daughter of & noted dealer in
Tine art, andrgranddaughter of the curator of America's foremost museum
of fine srts of his time, began to instruct Boyden in the use of the
materials so greciously given him.

'The boy learned quickly, instinctively. Dréwiﬁg, verspeetive,
atmosphere, the value of light and shade, came to nim as pmaturally as |
breathing. Each rough paper held by thumb. tacks to the little easél
soén ghowed & likeness--crude in many respects, yet extraordinarilly well
‘done for so young & child-- of the white housé on the eliff, or of 2
ssiling vessel drifting by near the'hoxizon,:or_of thg surf iasﬁing
high above the beulders thaﬁ sprea&ing whitely on the sands, of gome
favorite toy, or hie dog,rasleep;iﬁ the shade of the summer house.

Soon he hegan a picture of a‘maideﬁ cast up by the sea on a-mooné
light night, w&l All other pietures lost in interest for him. The doce-
tor limited "painting play"™ and erdered walks by the sean. |

Reluctantly he would leave off work on this picture to go strelling
with his mether. Soon reluctance vanished as the walks became a search
for & pessiblélplace‘fop the maiden te be found by the sea‘nearby. |

"Not bytthe roecks,” reasoned the boy, "Too rough there. The cove?
Eo.- Poo ealm there. The waves might bring"in so2aks > weeds, nothing
more. Then by the eliff! There the séa ran deep and strong. In =
gtorm, could bring in a whole shipﬁ There'semetime in the moonlight=--"

It amused Matilda that he should take s0 Seriousiy the story she

had so lightly invented. He will forget gll sbout it, she reasoned, gs

soon as he begins on regular sgchool work.
?ill summer eaﬁe to an end he worked on his favorite pleture, cor-
recting, adding, changing, alwsys certain of the result he wanted to get.
-Visitors from the artists' coleny came, admired, eritlcised, gave advice;

often stood in silent wonder .
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The very simplicity of the composition was amazing. A tall,

sheer cliff, dark and forhid&ing,rose to & stormy, clouded sky, wircrTs
$ie full moon shone through a narrow rift in the elguds. The Sea,

dark and white eappe@,'broke.feaming at the base of the eliff. On a
ledge of réck, just out of reach of the black-gpeen waves, lay a slender,
girlish form wrapped in s green cleoak, fast asleep, the face hidden in
the curve of slender white arms, the head a tumbled mess of red gold
ecurls. One little foot in = green slipper showing from beneath the
cloak. A light mist drifted scross the face of the eliff, glightly blur~
ring all outlinés, creating an effect of & not-quite remembered scene in
& dreenm. |

That picture, framéé 1n flat green~gray wood, wes swarded s rrize
at the State Fair that fali, ﬁembers of the artists’ eolony insisting
that it be exhibited, and yet hurg in the muszc room of the White house
on the eliff, A great future was predicted for the lad who had se richly
inherited talent. - |

Then followed years of tutors. and thelbest'instruetors obtainable
in=dfawing and in eolors. WNatilde cultivated the frlen&ship ef artists -
and intelleetuals 80 that the boy would have a stlmul ting, zns;iring
atmosphere in his home. With Joy she watched him grow into s tall,
slender youth w1th gray eyes and unruly black hair like her ewn, but
greatly gifted like his father. Then came breparasiory =school and colliege,
But for the mever absent grief of her widowhood, Matilds Wéuld have been |
truly heppy again.

During the slow years, several men hed shown their admiration for.
the wealthy'young,widow, had asked for more than frien&ship, had beén
eager to helyp herlin the ?leasant task of guiding the development of her
talented son. Matilda would ﬁot for a moment eonsider a seceond marriage;

love for Boyden filled her life completely.
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During school holidsys Matilds and Boyden travelled leisurely to
art cenﬁefs and world famous museums. When he nea:ed his twenty-first
birthday, and Commencement, it was decided he should travel alone an
entire year abroad to study the finest of old world art, to meet masters
and pupils, s year of inner'preparation. Lfter this year of pgrtial
holiday, he was to take up his work in earnest and devote his entire
time to a series of canvases for a'oné man's shoﬁing. Hisg instrucﬁors,
his critics and his friends predicted that his success was assured.

Could only'eight years have elapsed, though Matilda, grown old and

gray and weary, since the gagrpreparations for Boyden' 8 tventv-first
&

' birtﬂdax

His birthday and commencement festiv1ties were celebrated with many
gay gatherings in homes of friends, with the final party in their own
dear home. Friends, young and old, fllled the 1arge, graciouns rooms,
decorated with flowers frem the gardens that were in fraﬁrant‘bloem;

The youn? folk denced, the older people sat on the varenﬁas, listening

to the dance wusic that mlﬂgled Joyously thh the constant booming of the
inéoming tide, Edna, the-daughter of their nearest neighbors and devoted
- friends, sang of love and parting and of youth's socaring hcpes.’ Shy
"Edna, gifted in musie as Boy yden was in art.

Incredible, thought Matilda, thet not one of my fond hopes was

realized—- and glanced again w1th unbelieving eyes at the cheaply bright

rcom.

Sendra came iﬁ from the bedroom dressed in light gray with hat,
gloves, bag and shoes in green. She said, |
"] have a luncheon and bridge engagement which I must keep. Would

you like to go to the movies? There is a double billwmaﬁ
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"Don't bother about me, my dear," said Matilda, her mind gtill
immersed in recollectiéns of those other years, "I'1ll just putter
ronn&;w—" _
"But there is nothing 3cuAneed do," dryly said Sandra, " the maid
will come in later for aﬁ hour or two. I‘llrprobably be home by the

time Boyden gets here. You don't mind getting your own lunch?®

"5f course not. Have a good time.”

"Not a chance in the world," was the bitter comment. "They will

be &iééussing their trip all aftermoon. That is all the good time I

expect, just listening., Trying to hide how very much Inﬁant to go
B & |
-along--" snd went out. _ . ' I
Matilda rose and shut the door of the bedroom where many things

were'in'jumbled disorder, remarking %o herself, Even when I s%ill had g

personal maid I never left my room like theate-=

She went into the kitchenette, cleared the little table in the
breakfest nook, washed the coffee pot and starte& coffee, won&ering

Wistfullﬁ where Boyden had his luncheon and what he might be eatings

She eovered the table with e white eloth, sat out chine and silver,

loocked into the pantry and into the small iceless refrigerator for

gupplies. The coffee was perking merrily when she heard gulck steps g

and a key bturning in the door. ;1

Boyden esme in. His strong arms were sbout her, his warm lips
kissed her tenderly. He spoke gaily,
| "Glad to see your boy, Mother Matildat?®
"ind how gladl” she said, holding'him from her, thinking, How

handsome, how stfong, how fine he ig~-my sonl

"L remembered Sandy had a party and you would be alone. I canme,
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‘even fof a few minutes. Is it coffeerI hear and smell? How graﬁd tﬁe
| breaskfast nook loocks. You must have been expecting me---"

"T hegve been expecting you so long, it has become a habit,” said
Mstilde setting a place for him, putting more food on the tabdle,
quickly opening a can of fruit. | _

"How good this is; ﬁdﬁher,_how gloriously grod--~=% 3aid Boyden,
sitting opposite her across the narrow table. -"Let us talk of home---"

"John snd Maris send their love to you, Boy, and ask you to come
home, to stay. That--znd your haeppiness--is my heart's desrest wish,”
Matilda~s§cke seriously, leoking at him; o

His sensitive lips lost their'émiliﬂgrcegtours@ pain showed in
his fine'gray eyes, his hand pushed back the unruly blaek hair f:@m
xpis ferehead'in an hélpless geature as he said,

) "Home by the sea! I wonld gladly do the gerk there of a common
laborer---for my board and keep--But Sandra prefefs thig-=-7

This, flashed ﬁhroﬁgh Matilda's mind, & vista of identical apartf

ment houses where no one kmew, or cered, whe lived above, below or

next door. No roem for s child. For smusement dining gnd dancing in

restaursnts among ever changing strangers, the movies and cards. Seven

Years has he wandered in this jungle, helpless to leave.

Aloud she séid, "What is-this trip Sardras is so eager to take¥"

Boyden assumed his gay mask again, "It takes resal moﬁey to go on
that Xind of trip," he said with his ready lsugh, "so why worry?"

"-"3eriously, darling, suppose there was the money, would you snd

sandra really want fto join your frienﬁs in 2 long tripY fTomorrow is
your birthday--=" Métilda spoke lightly, her eyes on her son's facse.

"Those are not exactly my friends, Mother Matilda, Sandy takes
great delight in thelr company, and they in hers, but I, somehow, still

continue g rank outsider. Would not go along, even if I could. But
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whet has happened that such extravagant birthday gifts should even be
considered? Has an o0il well spouted on our lznd? Or, even more miracu-
lous, has 0ld Nixon sold all of my unfinished paintings%"

“Neither,.my-dear, I was planning-to tell_you this evening, as

-your'gift,'bﬁt you shall have the good news now for coming to lunch with

me, to give me one more sweet memory of you to take home wiith me s FerT
for_sn-~entite.year. A few days with yo%f?%ér was all I had to cheer me
these past worried years.

"I wrote you that the mill has some business and will not need more
ecapital, we hope. There is really not mueh left tq berrow on or to sell
1f it 4id. It might possibly struggle out of the red, i;entually, and |
be a source of income--"

"And that does not\sound like spare money for luxury trips---T

"No. Bu$ we don't have to worry sabout the mill whieh took s stesdy

stream of capital these past seven years; Do you remember the marsh

land your grandfather had so that he could fish undisturbed? Way down the

coast and which was never thought to be of any %alae? Arusement parks
aﬁd summer regorts have edged up to,it.;agﬁ I was offered quite a lot
of money by a real estate development company who will drein it Tor
cottages and still ahotﬁer amusement park. Surprise you? We were
dickering for the past few weeks. T 4id not write to you sbout it
because I did notgbelieve 1% either. But before coming here, I deposited
the first instalment for e half of the marsh,guite a sizable check---"
"Hother! What wonderful news!" exclaimed Boyden, his eyes shining,
"I might come home zgain~~~-" |
"And take up your life where you left off seven years ago, my
son, Those years can not be couﬁted wasted. Your business experiences
héve not been exactly pleasant of eomgenial, but you had your marrisd
happiness. And now you must return to your chosen work, never %o leave

7

~ . ~ ¢
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for a moment and then spoke happily, "I shall not only paint, but do
many things besides.
" "Often, very often, whlle sdding meaningless flgures, making cal-

_eulations for proflts, while politely trying to sell a lot or house
to people I sensed would probably not be able %o carry through esnd
would be better off as they were, I dreamf of returning home and made
plans. _ ﬂ

"Paint, of course, so many hours each day whénithé light was just
right. The rest of the time I dreamt of doing menial work about our
home, 0ld Nixzon direcfing,me. To plough and dig, work. fn the orchard
and_weeﬁ the Fflower gardens, trim the hedges and mow the lawns, repair
the breakwater by the cove~-ﬁWeik-and strain in the sun, the wind and
the rain until every - museéle in me is joyoualy exhausted Thene--
8trip and swim in the sea and be washed forever ¢lean of all this---"

“And'you would find plenty to do. John werks the vegetable
garden sinéé we must eat, Karia is not st allIWEll,aand I do even the
cooking. The rest is going wild, buf unbelievably lo?ely."

*I shall msake sketcheé before I begin on my strengoué physical |
labor," he lauéﬁed. 7
QBefore yéu sketeh or work, my son, you must consider.Sandra."
"Sendrs, for:the moment I had forgotten her. ‘Yes, there might be
difficultiegew=m g sha&éw obliterated the joy in his eyes, hils young
face paled and set in gtern lines. "Yes, there is Sandra te be con-
8idered,™ he said. |

They sat silent for e while, lost in thought. A women came in by
the back entrance, hung up her hat and coat took cleaning eloths gnd
other cleaning implements and went through the living room and 1nto the

bedroom where he began working neigily.

"Never'" He spoke the word w1th strong emotional emphasisg, paused -

ks
3
E
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Boyden rose hastily, saying, "I came for g few minmutes and re-

mained over an hour." He kissed his mother and left.

Matilda remsined Bitting by the little table, trying to clear the

i
f

confusion of her thoughts, to arrivé at%éae clear understanding, to

for a ?laﬁ,  Boyd°n S happiness had alwagg been of utmost importance

“to her. She‘had consgoled herself that the nrivation of these cruel,
harrassing years had beem compensated for by his romantlc marrlageﬂ

by kis constsnt married hapﬁlnes fﬁat belief, thﬁt be was extremely.

- hapyy in his marriasge, he sg well as Sendre, had sustained her courage,
had been as an unyieldlmn rock beneath her feet;‘£5r0e§ no longer steady,
but changlng digastrously into shifting sands..,

Neither of them seem happy or content, ran her thoughts. ,Theg

have no ehilg to keep them together, not even a cirels of friends.' The

-manqg_from the sale may be used to get the home 1n shape, and there

might be oven a lettée for the plemsures Ssndrs eraves. And on the

"other hsnd, the mill may suffer a relapse and hesd every dollar---The

turn nay come now st any time, and the mill has provided most of the‘

incbmé,“ The v1Jla ge: Pollk have invested their savmngs irn it and work

there. The mill wonld come flr%t Miserably she conszdered the many

angles of the situation. Thinking, It may be yesrs hefore Boy zets any

gubgstantial financial returng from his work, snd the 8llver has been

mostly sold,

She sat in the narrow breakfast nook whose one tiny window looked
out upon a steep shaft of many ‘windowed walls 0f apartment houses until
the cleaning woman, having completed her work in the other roons, cams
into the 1 kitchenette gna began to stack dishes. n0131lv in the qinf
Matilda rose wearlly and resumed her seat in the neizl and leather

chair before the unfinished canvas in the brizht living room,
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Only eight years ago-she had motored to New York %o see Boyden
~off on his year of travel-study. The Elliotfs had come along, Edns
and her parents. Gentle,-unassuming little Edna, dark haired and ine
conspicuous, yet with grace of bearing that only fine breeding conld
- give and with an inmer strength only her intimates ¥new. 'Boy and Edns

had been children together, their families close friends, Matilda

had allowed herself to dream... It had all been so very lovely,
thought Matilda. |
. She hed missed him the year he wss away, although his frequent

letters helpéd to bridge fhé‘distance and shorten the t%ge.‘ There
was much to do in preparstion fgr.his coming. The summer héuse on the
besch was enlérged into a studio with bedroom and bath. Every room
in the entire house was éarefully examined,'ané every item of furnish-
ing that was the least shabby was replaced. M etilds spent with s =
lavish hand, for Bey must have a lovely home to return to, & home that
had housed happily several genersations of his forebears, made more
lovely and gracious by eaech. o |

There ha¢ been zo need to stint. The wooden utilities mill made
extraordinérg large profits. All her holdings gained miraeulously in
value. Honey cémé in in inereasingly larger amounis. Matilda took
great dellight in providing lovely as well aé costly settings for the
treasures in her hzme. A home that Boyden would enjoy and add to,
evantually. r |

Again the spseious, low cellinged rooms were gay wwth flowers,
and music and the presence of many friends. Boy was &lorloasly glad
to be home amgain, glad of his year of travel and sdventure, delighted
with the studioc gnd eager to begin work there.

Then one moonlight night----=




19

‘ Thet day had been warm, almost sultry for early summer. Towards

evening the sea beeamé rough and clouds gathered in the sgky. Heat
lightening played near the horizon and there came the intermittent

ramble of thunder., But the skies cleared a little, the full moon

shone between silvered clouds out of & deep blue heaven as the evening

deepened towsrds night. The sea continued heaving restlessly and

white capped.

The Elllotﬁs stroliing bykcame in, praised the cool evening after
the heat of the day. Boy and Edna went into the musie room. Matilda
and her friends sst on the vine draped verands, ehattlng, watching the

~magic of moonlight on sea and land, the flash of heat nghtening,
‘ heard Edna's élear contralto happily singing to her own aecompaniment.

Nixon brought eooling drinks; Edns and Boyden joined their elders .

on the verands. Then all of them, except ¥atilda, walked down the

L1411 o the studio to look ab the first canvad thet was almost finished.
From the versnda, Matilda gaw lights glegm in the studio windows, then the
windows grew dark again. The two couple continued to strell in the
moonlight the half mile to the Ellioi£ home. MWatilda built air

cagtles of the years to come, fond Areasms in which her talented son

wes the center, snd the rezson, and the joy. - ‘ |

She sat listening to the distant hooming of tﬁe surf,fothe swish
of the tide at the base of the eliff,%%he growl of thunder, growing
louder, dyingxaway in the distance. She may bave dozed fer awhile,
She 4id not know how long shé aat there, she did ﬁet gce anyone cbmé'
up the path. Suddenly she heard Boyden's volce, happy, vibrant with
a strange excitement, calling,

"Wather, Hother Matllda, i have found heri™®

In & shaft of moonlight that eame from between heavy clouds stood
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30 den,‘in gummer white, his tanned skin dark by comparisgon, his face
and bearing filled with & sufprised; soul fulfilling jﬁy. By nis side,
in the silver light, stood a slender girl, almost as tall as he, shining
hair asbout and above & face of exquisite lovelinesé, white arms and limbs
perfeetly formed and barely hidden by a brief green bathlng suit and s
thin green robe. TLong lashes ecurled away from blue eyes fllle@ with
sleep and wonderment. _

Never would Matilda forget the picture of youth and beauty they .
made standing there hand in hand in the moonlight.

Boydeﬁ spoke, breathlessly seager, "The night was 8o lovely, I
kept on walking towards the cliff, thinking I mus?t palnt anether pic-
ture of the sea maiden. And suddenly;”thgre she was, asleep on the
ledge! TLeft there for me by the seal 1 toueched her hand. I spoke!l
She opened her eyes, smiled &t me, took my hand and ecame wherever I
led’“ Hls happiness chokesd his uﬁteranee but the expresgion of bliss
on his rapt countenance eentinued the tale.

The girl's full red lips parted in a gratified smlle, with & gleam
of white, even tseth. Her large blue-eyea glanced curiously about the
verands snd intc the dimly lightedliving roem. ©She was silent, and at
ease.‘ |

Fascinated and puzzled by a situation that might at any moment
dissolve into mooniighﬁ and drifting mists of the sea, ¥Matilde led the
way into the living room, switching on more lights in shaded lemps.
Sovden kept hold of the girl's hend and led her inte the music room to
the ﬁiqture frémed in green~gray wood., |

" M"Therel” he sexclaimed, "When I was a child I painted you. BEver
gince I must have been waiting and longing for you. And now you are

» _
here! A triumphent finality sounded in his exultant voice.
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Votilds reslized absurdity, danger. She said, "y amVMatilda
Adems, ¥rs. Adams. This is my son Boyden. ind you sre---=" -

"T am Saﬁdra———”

"What a lo#ély iame,“ sgid Beyden.

Matilda spoke 1ightly, "If you rose from the ses, possibly_you
might need dry clothing----"

U] esme in = boat," laughed the girl, "I am spending my vacatiqn
down the cosst snd was with friends in a motor beat. The sea was too
rough, mede me a little sick, I wanted to land. One sald the white
house up high was a fairy palace S0 I said I would stay on the ledge
£111 a fairy prince eame for me. We were just fooling. I must have
fallen asleep-éa" she stopped, uncerfain how te go on.

¥atilds said, "Will your friends worry if jau.are not where they
left youi™® |

She shrugged her shoulders in&ifferentiy,%her eyes taking in the
lexury of the Troom. p

Through the doors leading to the versnda came & sudden guet of
wind, followed by a blinding flasgh of llghtening:ﬁg$§ crackllng, re-
'verberatlng thunder accompanied by heavy rain. The fury of the storm
had obliterated the gracious silver night in a moment The c¢loeck in
the hall slowly,imusieally intoned the hour of miﬁnight.'

It wes impossible to tell how long the storm might last. Even
1f it should subside as quickly as it came, tﬂe sea would be too rough
for saefety. Matilda suggested that Sandra remain as her guest $ill
morning.

Tn the blue end ivory guest room Matilda asked a Tew questions
casually.which were as casually answered, while the girl's dbserving
eyes noted the dainty appointments of the room and the luxurioué bath-

roocm that lead from it.

By
:l
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Her surnsme was Jones and her first name Sandrs only since she
came to Chicago from a smsell town further west which she hopes{never
to see agein, or any of her relatives tﬁere. She modelled and sold
women's clothes in & large depaftment gtore aﬂd wished she could do
the same work in a small, exclugive Shep.

"You had a-better ehanece of meeting people, and to Be seen,”
she said. |

Sandra did not Join her friends the next day; or, later, return
to her work in the store. Boyden declared she was the ideal model for
another, more asmbitious painting of the sea msiden. Heﬁdeeided to
begin Work orn this at once, putting all other work aside,

But the picture iade little progress. There was so much pre-
raratory study necessary of location, baekgrcund'and effeet of light....
Trips to town for the exact shade of green toc be used for the cloak....
Trips from whiech they returned in the early mbﬁniﬁg hours since
shopping was followed by dinner and a she? and @ancing.;. Hours in the
studio of sketching in trial effects of light and shade, but with
little to show on the canvas..; Deys in whieh John Nixon, more’erect
than any butler, even as white baired as he, ever needed to be, wore
& disapproving frown coﬁstantly on his face. Befbre Matildae conld
say eanything to Boyden or Sandra, before she had really collected her
thoughts, it was too late.

Within eight days from the $ime he had returned with Sandrs from
hig walk round the eliff, Boyden amnounced +o his mother that, at
last, Sandre hzd consented to marry him, and that they planned to
narry within three weeks. .

mOurs has been no ordinary meeting and ﬁo usual courting. Our
merrisge shall be as unigque," he ssaid ecstatically, ”Qﬁ the beach in

the moonlight! And we shall travel all around the world for our
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honejmoon." His arm was aboui Sandra as hersaid this, his eyes on
her smiling, approving face. |
Matilda tried to talk to them about the responsibilities, the
finality, of marriage,; asked them to meske sure of their feelings for
each other; to wait yet awhile. Sandra’s full red lips smiled slowly,
scornfully, Her blue eyes loocked into the infatuated gaze of the boy,
Matilds realized it would be as easy fo stop an avalanéhe that hed got
on his way, a5 this marriage. Whatever 5bstructed would be ruthliessly
pushed gside, overwhelmed, by this sudden emotidﬁ that possesgsed
Boyden so that nothing else in his life mattered, not evern his work.
And tﬁe girl was determined that nothing should... *
The coming of Sandrs ereated a‘great desal of ﬁanter and discuss-
ion in the neighborhood. 'Such a‘romantie meeting! ﬁn grtist was.
indeed fortunate to find so inspiring a model--Tt should be his finesat
peinting., And if they seemed devoted to onme*another--Well, naturally--
But aren't they the handsomest couple yéu ever saw, my dear? And so
1t went, no one realizing exsctly what‘was géing Bn, and not caring

muéh. The Elliot%s were stunned at the sudden develcopment, sand

"Metilda sensed that 0ld John Fixon discussed the affair often with his

wife, Maris, end that both were deeply worried.

Boyder. had means of his own left him by his father and grand-
father. Desgperately Métilda tried to discover compensating merits in
the situation. The girl was young and physiceally lovely. Prue she
hed no cultursl baékgrouna or high coae to guide herself by, but
pbssibly that could be mended by advantages of wealth and position.
It was decidedly gelling to have her consider Boy's painting in the

nature of a rich man's sport, like polo or yachiting, but her opinion



'in that too might change. Alas, there was so¢ much about her that
"could stand change...and Matilds saw clearly that Sandra approved of
herself just as she was...- V

She was unhappily considering the upheaval of all her long
cherished hopes and plans by the romantic appesrance of this unknown
girl, trying to look at the whole affair philisophiecelly, hope_:ﬁ’ully,
since all motherymust relinguish the first claim on a son to a wife,
even tc an utter“stranger from a background so-dissimilar to—the—onre
she—knew----Nixon, coming in on his afternoon tour of inspeetion,
heard her sigh and szaw her wipe her eyes. g

He came up %o where she salb, and-steod congidering her for =a
momenf, respéctfullg,with eoncern. ﬁis heir wés nearly as Whife &S
the summer jacket he wore. | 7

"Wedem, you must not feel so badly. My ¥aria snd I, we haﬁe
no child, ¥aster Boyden has been dear as a ehifh and grandchild. He
is éo young---He is like bewitéhea. It will passe="

"o, Nixon, it will not. They plan tQ marry within three wesks."

.. "But, Madam—-=" his Pace paled and he stared, "Bui, Madam--"

words failed hiﬁ,_at last he stammered, "but our young master should
have & wife who understands his work, to whom his work comes before
herself. The you?%‘lady is véry pretty, dbut---" Their eyes met, and
mistress sud servant were thinking the same thought, "But you rmst
Pardon me for speaking so freely, T went to sechool in the villageAWith
your father, served here since I was a boy, The home, every one in it
haes been so dear to me, to Marig--<mT | |

"I uwnderstend, John."
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Matilda did not know how mueh of her talk with ¥ixon Sandrs had
hesrd, for she and Boyden were framed im the doorway, laughingly eager
o coﬁe in and to show Matilds +the ring Sandrs weas wearing. Her face
waes flushed with pride snd happiness, her eyes glanced scornfully at
Nixon as he hﬁmbly left the'room.'
Matilda looked long at the ring on the girl's finger.r In an

oval of brilliants set in platinum, an oblong emerald shone calm

and mysteriﬁus g8 if in it were the dark green light of a deep under-
gea grotto far-from any known shore. As she looked into the green |
depths of the stone, she remembered her own engégement }d the talented:
young artist, the Jjoy and the splendor of the vista off;lorious living
that then had opened befofe her, an indulged and carefully guarded only
ehild of a rieh father who had married lafg in-life. Her gear, deli-
icate mother had almost exhausted herself entertaining and.shoﬁping
for Matildas. MA young princess,” her mother hhd .said, "would not
reguire a ﬁore elaborate-tronsseau, or b@ more royally entertained.?®
The ringASandra wore wés beautiful #nd cogtly enoungh for any prineess,
but her eclothes,- brought up from the summer resort, were Tew and of
the chegpest—«-- Impulsively Matilde took Sandra in her arms, kissed
her tenderly,réayiﬁg,

"4 lovely ring for a lovely bride~to-be, my daughter. My gift
shall be the tro&sseau for the bridel™
Sho@ping for Sandra was éxéeediﬂgly essy. Garments fitted her to |

rerfection and every shop where they made selection, in New York and'
in Boston, blessed the girl;.for each costly gown or wrap seemed de-
gigned for her, and M¥Matilda ordered lavishly. By buying more and
8311l more for the girl, the most exquisite intimate things as-well

28 all the gowns, coats, shoes, gloves, etecetera, that she might need

for a round the wcerld tour, ¥Matildas tried to still that persistent
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- premonition of disaster that gnawed at her heartb. Sandra accepted every

- thing with no show of surprise and very few words of thanks. She had

modelled clothes, thought ¥atilda.

A maid was aosigned to care for Sandrais room and heT wardrobg)fbr
che and Boyden were engrossed ipn each other and in the plens for thelr
wedding. No work at all was done on. the new pieture of the ses malden.
Boyden was planning to do 8 great deal of sketching and planni-ss for the
pictures for his one men's show while trave%éing.

Everything. but nreparations for the wedding and shopping for the
trauéseau nad to be neglected for the present. Wall asecumulated on
ﬁatil&a’s desk unopeﬁea. She had no tlme to talk to her bankers oF
lawyers, ani instructed Nixon 30 asL them %o attend to her affairs a8
formerly until after the Weddings anmoyed bBY their persistence. She
could not spare the time 10O atteﬁd a hastily ca}lea hOgrd nesting of the
will, or to rea& the reports of the meeting sen+ to her by gpecial
nessenser. Boyden was to be married the first night the moon was full
snd the skles clear, and. nothing else nattered. '

The wedding was gurprisingly. unforgettably, lovely. A&n sltar

" ecovered with £iowers and banked in palms was erected before the studio
- eand an organ inastalled inside. The altar, palely and mysteriously glow-

ing in the moonlight, faced the sea and the path leading to the house

on the eliff. Along the entire lengih of the path greeh 1anterns had beer
strung in fontastic sea shapes, fishes and shells, end all manner oF
fairy llke forns. OB the eiriff the nouse glowed brightly at each window,
+he columned verandas were oublined in lights. Some dlstance peck of the
gtudio and the altar, the gurf rose, broke and foamed among the rocks
with a contintous rumble and awisgh of wéters. In clear skies the full
moon rode in-the warm night, glorifying Se& gnd land with 1ts silver

radiance.



. Many guests were seated in a great semicircle of seats on the
1ittle besch. The orgen pvealed end Edna's clear contralto rose high
and sweet above the tomes of the organ and the thunder of the surf
singing of everlasting love, of youth and of duty, and of fond fare-
well. The moon seemed to shine clearer,'brighfer)when the bride slowly
paced to the altar on the arm of the groom, both in white, the bride
carrying a bouguet that was more green‘ferns than white flowers,

wearing s tule veil of delieate green, long and full, through which

her hair glowed geldily. Slowly they caﬁe between girls dressed in
white, wearing large pale grean hats and cerrying huge bouquets of
silver snd green. Theirs had been no ordinary meeting, sand their
ﬁuptuals seemed an enchantment wroﬁghﬁ by the sea amnd the moon and
the,quietrnighty . | !
With the léng train of her white dreés)OVer which the'shimmering :

green vell cascsded, held up by two young boy; drésseé =3 ses sprites,
slowly Sandra walked up the path 6nrthé erm of her husband, the wed-
ding march pealing from the organ in the studioc and echoed by zn
orchestrs in the ball room of the house. As thé gay cbmpany nesred
the house)wﬁére Nixon . .end an sugmented staff were realy to serve them,
the orgen tones grew faint end mingled with the rumblé of the surf and
tide while the .orehestrs nmusic rose loud and gclear in joyous welcome.

| At midnight a yacht took the newly wedded pair on the first‘part
of their round the world tour, seeming to ssil away on a silver pathway

to the moon. Guests lingered and mede merry t111 the short summer

night began to give way to davm.

Matilda was having breakfzst in bed the next day and had sbout

decided to remain in bed for a day or two and rest when her maid told
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her thset the gerneral mansger of the mill was dewnstairs looking like hie
own ghost and would not go until madsm heard what he had to say.

While she had been spending retklessly on gowns and furs snd costly
liﬁgerie, as well as on thse prep&:aﬁioas for the wedding)and 8ll msnner
of entertainments)as if morney flowed from an inéxhaustable gource, that
souree had had scomething terrible and unexplainsble happen to it, It
gimply suddenly wes not there.

Values had fallén ruinously, irressiétably. The great stoek of raw
materials bought for the mill ét high pricesﬁhad lost most of its #alue;
orders were being ecanceled; bankrupteies %giéecﬁrrence. gnere was s
great and growing defiéit that had to be met, and at once.

Metilds heard what the mill managér nad to say, read her stack of
aeeu&ulated mail, telephoneé her banker, and was not greatly worried.

The wooden utilities mill had weathered depressions before this one that
had appearsd seo éuddenly_and will murvive. She éelt her férﬁune was a8
g0lidly roobted gs the rock on whieh her heme'was:built. Was relieved that
Boyden was happily on his wedding trip and quite éure_that all would be

normel agein by .the time he and his bride came home,
1Le- I, S A b ' ‘
The redoueges

e -‘ﬁ.
values continued to drop with alarming persistency. The mill was the

wererutilizea to tide the mill overrﬁhis slumia° But
main gsource oflemp%oyment'for the villege and vieinity. NMatilda owned
most of the stock, fhe rest was meinly owned in very small bleecks by the
employees. -That anything could happen tc the mill was an unthinkaeble
nightmare. _

Yét in a feﬁ shqr%,weeks she was fighting that very contingeney with
every dellar she pdssessed or could borrow. The bills she had contracied
80 prodigally for Sandra's outfit nbw loomed impressively large. Gilt
edged securities were sold at a saerifice to aveid s%till greater losas.

The deys passed slowly, terrifyingly, but there was no relief.




Friends discusséd their losses when they met end told of threat-
ened célamities t0 come. Unemployment corntinued to grow and reached
staggering numbers. All the civilized world seemed helpless in a
business depression of ﬁnprecedented propoftionse

Boyden cabled from Cape Town, Africa, if he should come home.

Matilde cabled to keep on a5 planned. Thinking, Normeley must be re-

sitored soon., This cannot lagfe-=

But conditions continued to‘grow worse. Daniel Elliogﬁ,‘Edna‘s
father, whose competerce had shrunk to almosgi vanishing ?oint so thai
Edns had to aﬁanﬁon‘her planned year of Europesn voice ewlture study,
suffered'an heart attgck, lingered o Whilef_and died; leaving his wife-
prostrated with grief, clinging to their oniy child.

Gloom iay like a funeral pall over the country side. DBusiness
failure continued; bonds defaulted thelr inﬁerezt payments; banks would
. not lend on shrinking assets. ZEven to umeet the-moﬁthly expenses of
her home became s problem net lightly met. Matilda regretfully ex-
plained to her servants her predicsment. Told them all were welcome to
remsin until each could better himself. But that she was not at e1ll
sure that she éoula-pay fheir wages in full sgein. One by one they
left for herder work and smaller pay. The -lewns and gardens about the
house grew wild with neglect,ﬁhlthough leﬁely with glowing autumnal
coloring. One by one rooms in the house were shut offlto save care and
heating as the New Englemd winter drew near. The only ones left in the
ominously gquiet house were 1tis harregsed mistress, John and Maris Nixon.

The three knew no other homey ere désperately determined to
gave it ffom s destruction that hed come on és'suddeﬁly and a5 violently

a8 eny unpredictanle storm that raged during the winter about the ciiff

on which iﬁ gtood.




It was winter, stormy, blustering, with the seas dark gray snd
fervidding and snow everywhere, even covering the sands by the cove,
with short days and little sun, when Boyden and Sandrs ceme home, months
befofa they had planned o feﬁurn, because Boyden was anxious asbout con-
ditions at home. Boyden wasn cager to kﬁow how ¥atilds héd managed to
weather the storm so far, eager to be of help. Sandra displeased bhe~
cause her pleassure had been curtailed, avid-for more and keened en-
Jjoyment,

Matilda tried her‘utmost to revive some ga&ety, to organize some
‘soeial gatherings for the young people. The Elliotﬁs were 1n mourning,
most of the artists® colony had seattered, axd fhe few who remeined were
- elther too shocked by disaster, or too apprehensive of peﬁding misfor-
tnne; tb be gay.' Where there had been so much to spend on pleasure,
now there was very 11ttle, every dollar had become vitally precious.w,
Soclal and Tinaneisl condltions had chenged as drastlcaliy 58 the
seascns... )

Boyden, undaunﬁed, took the shrinking of their fortune asm Just a_
new sdventure in iiving. He offered to work on the estate indoors and
out of dcors under Nixon's orders and to psint when he could spare the -
time. 4Asking if he might begiﬁ.by éhévelling a path to the studio.

He had returned from an heavenly honeymoon. Now the five of them would
pull bogether and %et themselves out of any depression thét dared to
depress so staunch a household as that of Mother Eaﬁilda.

Hie brave attitude and gay words sent a glow of Joy to Matilda's
heart. John and Maris Hixoﬁ Straightened thelr weary forms and looked
adoringly at the youth.'_But Sendra frowned while her eyes looked
sidewise. | |

The ehangn from opulence to a strugegle for survival not only amszed
her, it alsc disgusted and angered her. She dreaded poveriy as if it were

the black pi&guee As the eldest, she had nursed her mother through

P




nany illnesses, seen her younger brothers and sisters, if:not gtill
born, die in early infancy. Her mother was buried with a new born
child in her srms...Her fgther had remarried twice since,..The very
thought of housework, children, sent shivers along her spine. 3By

some fortunste chance she wag healthy and handsome, snd she fully in-

- tended %o enjoy life. Poverty and doirg without was to be entirely un-
known in the design for living of the young and levely ¥rs. Boyden
Hamilten Adams. | _ -

While Béyden was shovelling a path from the housg to the studio,
Sandra took meticulous care of her person and insistedethat Maria
gshould wait on her and $ake care of her wardrobe.' As Maria‘iid.the
Vcesking, her work as = laﬁies‘ maild did net ﬁlease San&ra, who de-
manded thét she be dismissed and.a younger woman hired.

¥atildse eiplained patiently that one eaui& not dismiss a servant
who'worked_with no pay, nor hire one on theseﬁtefms and efferéd ﬁe
teach Sandrs the elementary work of keeping her room nest and her
clothes in order. Sandra pouted her full red lips and looked her dis-
taste and suspleion.

Boyden fgﬁna $hat 1t took too much time"fo‘keép the laﬁg path to
the studio elear of snow, and began to arrange the musie room that had
good north light, for a work room for the winter. Maria contracted =
severe cold and was laid up with neuritis, Maetilda taking over the
cooking, &irected.and eriticised by Maria who lay in a small room off
the kitchen. John and Boyden helped and it migh?t have been a lark but
for the way housework in any form scared Sandra. ind alwgys there
were the never ending perplexities of the mill and kindred financial
trouble. |

In the evening Matilda, Boyden and Eixon-wauld 8it about the

white table in the shining Xitchen--it was warmer there than in any
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other part of the house---and filgure ways and means of rgising more
money, of staving off creditors. Hixon developed guite a flair for
borrowing on scant securities and of finding customers for a picture
or a plece of tapestry. At a fraction ofrﬁhe real value, but in tirose
desperate conditions, every sale helped towards the possible éur—
vival till times betiered., By working in the kitehen, Nixen could

tend to his ailing wife. But Sandra was bored and resentful.

Boydén eclaimed it was Jjust like being-on a dessrt 1island ﬁith-all
those he lQVed best in the world, and painted happily when the light
was right. DBut ingeniously he explsined %o Ssndra onﬁédéy-that there
Wa.s absolutelyrno gsense in any show of pletures, or any péssibility
of selling, so long as business conditions comtinued utterly depressed,
nevertheless his twé‘great needs in life were his work and his darling..,
j%ﬁﬁis darling fhefeafter began to insi&t that he should get & regular
-_ job_and support his wife as = man should. 4nd enlarged on that sub-
ject comtinually, but charmingly, letbing him see how very unhappy
she was, deprived of pleasures_of the eity, and'if_he really loved
her...etcetra, etceteragﬁﬁéoyden smiled less often. His painting did
not progress much és Sandra‘began té show openly how very much she
d1isapproved of sueh profitless work. She talked about taking up her
former work in Chicago, and wfote to several department and specialty
shops &pplying for a position.ﬁygien winter begaen to give way tb spring,
Sandra and Boyden went to Chicago where he, most surprigingly, found
work im a real estate firm while Sandra was still trying to reduce a
few p;;EdS to regain her former slenderness for modelling.

It was a‘relief in a way %o have Sandra's petty complaints go
far away, but Matilds missed Boyden terridly. She consoled herself
by thinking how very completely he was in love, and thsat all else but
his happy married life mattered little--for the present. A little

later, when business conditions imvroved. he will continne with hia



painting, she thought.

Boyden's letters were gasy. He liked his work in the office--—
had received praise for completiﬁg several difficnit ssles--wrote
whimsically about the little Furnished arartment--and was painting the
view from the roof of the aparitment house. “Nothing in sight but house
tops and gtill more hcuse‘tops a8 far as cne can see,"” he wrote. He
and Sandrs were doing the housework together, and it was great to be
alive.

Eatilda longed to see hinm when his birthday drew near, mansged
somehow to get the money for the trip and for gifts f%r both of them.
She Ffound them enthusiasti and heppy in tneir 1ittle queer home.
Sandra had not yet secured gny work, but Boyden was pramised & pro-
motion, and that was somethlng to be proud of, 00n81@er1ng the hard
times. Soon they would afford LRoTre spaeleus Jhome and have part time
help. Neanwhile, ¥atilda noticed, Boyden did mest of the housework.

She came home almost contented, reasonlﬁg that a year or =0 of this
sovt of life could not rossibly hurt Boyden. The paintlng of the Sea,
of housetops was really good, although not quite flnished. Soon, he
will come home agein and this will be but an interlude that need not be
repeated. Sandra, too, was so young, her experiences hsd not been of
the happiest---she, too, will fealize that Boyden's work was not in an
office, but in his studioc., ITF conditions 6nly improved-em-

But cenditions d4id not improve, instead, grew steadily worse.
Values fell +o unhesrd of low levels, unemployment ineressed, ugly
rumors raised their heads. People said this wes né ordinary business
‘depression, it was the begimning of o socisal revolution, of a new
order; b?amed the bad times on techﬁoeraef, overproduction, wrong

dlstribution; and eonditions eontinued to grow worse,
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It was really sn extravagance td travel all the way to Chiéago

| for Boyden's birthday the following year., but Hatilda managed somehow.
Sandra and Boyden were living in & somewhat larger furnished apartment,
furnished in shining - modernistlc fuorniture and seemed as habny as be-

- fore. In celebration of the day, the four dined in 8 restaurant,
Matilda watched them dance, the handsomest couple on the floor, Sandfa
édmired by the men, envied by the women, gléncing about, gresting
friends and acquaintances; Boyden looking fondly at his wife, his

dark head bent tenderly sbove her ghining red-gola curls, aware of no

one hut Sandra. It had been Worth the sgkimping and seving for the long

' tr;p to seey them so happy, thougbt Matilda.

So one yegr ¢ollewed ano*her. 000&310ﬁa11y the business depress—
ion seemed apout to lessen, only to &row worse again. Moraboriums
decreed by the Federsl Government stsved off utter destruction, but
left the mill Tinaneislly helpless snd sinklng deeper into the red of
accurnlating liebilities. Grim feced, John Nixom neglected =11 but
the vegetable'garden;t;spring, fOr even money for necessities was

beeoming 8 problem. In many of the rooms there were ssd gaps on
walls and floors where pietures had been sold, or some treasured rug;
But no more customers eouis be found for thoqe thet were left, Silver
was the only possession that hed not lost value, and.found ready sale.
One by one, out of the grest silver chist, Nixon took s try or tea
service, candalsbrs, or loving eup, polished it to shinlng loveliness,
packed it im its flannel cover, fook it away;_and returned with almost
its full value in currency.

Every June Matilds managed somehow the trip for Bajden's birth-
day, hoping, preying all the way that Sanﬁra would have had her £111
of the gaiety she eraved, would begin to reaglize the futility of trying
to change Boyden, bred and trained te be an artist, intoh shrewd

bueiness man.
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But Sendra did not change nor had sny inteantion of chenging. On

; esch visit ﬂatllda came to & brighitly furnished apariment and the birth-

day dinner was invariably in a regtaurant among strangers. Sandra con-

i ‘.’E:L"‘ W
tinued brignt, glowing end attractive as ever, but Boyden lon@ hie boyish
. . Fa

|
i
i

enthusiszsm, became somewhat stiffly dignified, with clesr appraising
eyes, snd grim sedl chin. With a worrying reslization that all was not
guite well, ¥etilda watched them dancé, Sandra admired and envied, but

Boyden relinqulsnl g her easily to any fafenﬂ that claimed her, coming

fo sit by his mother, his eyes On the table, indifferent to the dancers
whirling by. Asking for news from home. Had the breakwﬁater by the ﬁ
cove been repeired? Was the orchard in fruit? Who helped Nixon w1th
the gardens? Was Marla well enough to bake and cook =8 deliclously as o
she used %o?

Ivery year geveral paintings were added to the collection at homs,

each not guite done. Btreet scenes by night and day, during rain ox
falliég snow; scenes at the lake front and in parks where little chiWG— %
ren were at play; br;ght holiday scenes,; gloemy views of faetovles end
endless, identieal:e@ty dwellings???;his seasca@e*was %he first paint-

ing, in almost seven years, of a seene of his home. This is how it

would lock to one lying on top of the breskwater at the end of a day,

popmdei—Rewdew. poyden head lsin there often after ¥ swimming in the
sea. The wall of stones had sufferéd from winter storms during the
last years; unless it was repaifed, a gevere storm might flcod the

studic. How gresi must be 1is ionging for home, thought ¥atilde, To

have painted so accurately, not a detail omitted-~-~ Yet unless he re-

turns and takes up his work where he t1eft off seven years ago, of whal

use is the studio, or anything she had worked so hard Lo gave?
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In the quiet of the bright sunny room, Matilds had su oda feel.

ing of being in the midst of g raging storm., To vass the time, she busied

hergel?r breparing tea in the xitchenette in tine to have it properly
iced wﬁen Boyden and Sandre came home, Thinking with little joy of
the dinner in o resteurant and the evening to follow. But she felt ag
hel?leés to stave off ary occurrence'nowras she had felt thet moonligh

night when Boyden returned from a Waﬁcby the eliff with Sandra,

Boyden and Sandrs came in togethew, Boyden's t8l1l fornm stopped,

he looked rale and tireq. Sandra was flushed

8%—in angry liwssy She flung her hat and hand bag on the sofa, and with

o greetihg began, _
"That is the wey you celebrate your birthday, get rid of your
Job! Now what will you dez® |

"Now, children, Please explain---n ﬁatilﬂa interrupted,

.

Boyder looked vp and began with & wry smile while Sandrs stood by

with flashing eyes, "I took more time off for luncheon then I am

Supposed to, end a customer was waiting for me, The ehief c¢alled me

- into his office for final instructions about the male I was to com-

plete, giving me g Pep talk at the same time, he sedting in the grand-

est north light, and me thinking of the sea and ihe cleer bhiue of the
8ky--snd of g li?tle chap braving the tiny wavelets of the outgoing
tide to rescue his toy sailboatw-trying to deecide whether the pieture
shonld be painted from +the studio with the broken breakwster és )
backgrouna or the otherrway about--and not hearing g word seid 4o me, -
He ssked a keen question—nﬁuddenly‘l thought of what 8, muddie my life
bed become, how futile, how utterly SenselesgS-w—gnd I begsen to laugh

and could not gtop, or explsin, I do not Xmow whether I was fired or

resigned. To matter, I am Jobless, end freeln

-
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"You brave, fooligh dariing!™ seid ¥Matilda under her breath.
But no one heard for Sandre spoke rapidly; -

"1 have stood abbut 8 much as any woman can stand--and this is
the final straw. You shall apologize and I shall wse what influenceé
I cen @orggtfyou reinstgted.”

"I won't and you won't, Sandy. I alresdy have snother job. Pos-
gibly that ig why I did not care much about the one I left or whieh
left me. I am going home, to the ferm, as you term it, and assist John
Fixon snd s0 esrn my room and board. Yours tob.“

A little flash of happiness glowed in Maetilda’s heart, and as
guickly expirsd. Boyden sat there, ﬁispiriteﬁ and spent, Sandrs stooed,

her face paling, bresthing deeply. [They are busband end wife, thought

Matilds, sghast at theASitnatioﬁ. Aloud éhe said genﬁly,

"We are all nerved up and say what we don't mean--iet me serve
you tes and talk this over sensibly, ealmly%“r Sandra sat down on the
divan while Eatildé servedkthe tea, taking as much time 28 she could,
| "Now that we are all calm and sefenes“:said'San@ra vutting down
her glass, "Let me tell yon that I have no intention of burying myse]f in
a village by the sea or any other place. As I told ¥ou many tlmes,

I do not ecare &mything about art and do not intend to waste my vouth
While_my husbend paints masferpieces that no one will look at for tﬁree
hundred years, if then. I want to live mow, while I am still young and
can enjoy life. I wént to ﬁravel, to dance, to lsugh---" her wvoice
died awsy in bitterness.

"And so you shall,” sazd Boyéen, his pale face zet in weary lines,
his eyes eold likergray steel, "and so you shall. Mother's gift for
ny hirthday ig in éash.thié time. Take it gll and travel with your
‘friends. T shall go %o my village. You are welcome to come and shars

my lot, when you are throuvgh travelling---"
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Ssndra threw back her shining head and'laughed, "{hat a charm-
iﬁg prospect,” then continued, her voice still hard and bitter, "I
know what it means to work, work, work, and never be'dones and to do
w;thout, in s viilagé—-—l want to live, now, not in dreamingw—-hoping—-
Wéiting—-unﬁil I am oia, too old, to care--" ‘

Boyden's tired face grew eveﬁ more haggard, he shrugged his
shoulders but did not aomment.r Metilde felt compsssion for Sandra that.
was nearly péin. Strong and young and handsome, yebl driven by desire
for pleasure that never sabtisfied, never sufficed...and never would,
no metter how far she travelled, or how often she danced...She had
as much fallen ip love With the hgndsome youth that had awakened her on
the ledge of the cliff as with the wealth and ease she saw in his home.
¥atilda ssw their love as an irresistible eohfiagration'that hsad been
burning steadily lower neafly seven years. aﬁouldiit blaze up agein,
would it be entirely extinguished?

m Gently, kindly, iﬁ o few wérds, Ea#ii&a told Sendrea of the =sale
of the marsh, of the improved business condition of the mill, trying
to raiée no false hbpes of returniné gplendor; mentibning-+hat if the
mill should reqnlve hnlp again, it would have 10 be comnsidered before
5)l else, siﬁce most of the nelghborhoeﬁ was ﬁenendlng on it. The
white house QQOVe the gea was not as luxuriously furnished &s it had
been, but it wass far from'being the dresdful plsce Sandra thought it.
A comfortable home, pleasant surroundings and kindly people, if con-
ditions continued to improve, Sendrs, Boyden and ¥atilds could live
very happily there.

LS

TN

The wretchedness in Boyden's pogture snd face seemed to lessen

et
as Matilde plesded with Sandra, but the girl was impressed.
‘ n
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38. igsert,. before puge

"It is no uge, mother-indaw,? she said. " both of us @ii}-bp better -

off apart I'1l teke that trip, aﬂé.let hinm go home with youe I'1X

mﬁﬁzﬁ, aﬁ&.éﬁfﬁiil_hei It is that dark singing girl he éh@q1d bﬁve

- ;

mayried, the one who gave up everytning t0 stay home and nuvrse her

- mothers 2he is his kind, not me. He is very polite as slways, saying

I ghould come home to him after my trip. but I'4 want %o live not
just dresm, . Wasting one's 1life painting piotures for olhér peoples’

walls who 40 0% even wemt thems---Thet dark girl, she would lowe it.®

o
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3¢ PRAYER.”
By “Maiy Carolyn Daxiés.
Make me to6 bra,ve o 1ié or be un-
ind,’
 Make e too understandmg, too, to
: - mind,
{The little hurts compa.nio:xs give
and friends,
The catreless huris that no- ore
- quite fntends.
Make me. “too thoughtful te }mrt
. othexrs s0.
Help me to know
The inmost hearfs of thase fot
whom T care;
}'Their secret wfshes, .all the loads
they bear,
That I may- add: oy eeurage o
their own.
May I madke lone‘.ly fclks fecl less
alaona :
And happier ones a httle ha.ppier,
yeti 3
May 1 forget
What ought to be forgotten and re-
ca}j - .
t Unfailing all
That ought to be reca.lled each {
~kindty-thing,
Forgetting what might stmg
-To al! upon my way
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A Girl Should Be Sensible|
. BymUACLINE ©

e (Reprinted i_rom"mq.gey?i'sli “Advacate)

.. The morning hours passed Slowly.| Her. 'anhoved silence Hagd fie
-4 Mr, Ascher, the jovial; gtay, ‘haired | peried. his-ardor.” RN
¢ . senior partner stopped in the generall . She Heard Mr. Ascher :ga¥,
;. offie: fo. tell. her the . latest bright re-| T wonld lke -to “have " dinne
- mark made by his little granddaugh-| you, Harry, and the .dinner: wol
ter. “The child's mother had’ beent inl be tiy ireat this time. " But I prom-
the graduating class af high withi ised (o take the. wife to Newf
Dorothy. Mr. Kuntz, the dignified, | onr granddaughter’s birthday.
bleck-lmired; slender junior partier | Five  years old! Birthdy,
had “{aken‘up-some of her time in| can't “be ‘postponed; you kn
teling -her - about the -remarkable| about you, Kuntz?” -4
Rand .dealt to him at bridge * the| = “Mys, Kuntz and-I-have a
previoys ‘evening ‘and the very clever| and bridge engagément, other,
tise of her cards made by Mrs. Knntz. | would be delighted-—" . There, 'w
Mrs. . Kuntz  was. very clever- and! note of anxiety in his voice,

faghidioys;” Dorothy always, took cave | - The thrée meh. were aboat to en
there should B¢ no elgar -ashes about | ter the brivate office, only Mr. Stark’s
on the rare occasions when she visit- | pyes met Dorothys for's/ flecting mo-
ed.-the office, Dorothy “went out forj ment.  He went no farther. - * = . ¢
%, luncheow ang refurned. She began! “Did Fou hear that, Miss. Golden?
¢ to "dreddq _"her‘h’(‘)me_c’dming,.in‘ the: You khow as.wellag I the: lurge or-
: evening; of Selma’s: caustic- remarks,! ders I give Ascher and’ XKiintz; a;
. the emptitess of the evening—and of | they. don’ have fo sen “the s shes
' every evening before ‘Ber. - after their money either: : Buf do I
Ab: tWo-thirty: she made the- dos] 8¢t ang friend v consideration when |
posit ‘ready. for the bank, slipped o1 come into town? I have w .
her - coat and went out. This 'daizy,_mi}lnﬂig -take my  busingss’
short walk-to the ‘band had held an| W 1T Lo i
element, of adveniure~guarding the| :“That would he tod bad, Mr. 5t
. Uttle black bag. that contained the [orothy said, smiling. ' . “Yoi
7. endorsed checks and . other -collateral Torget your own' pleasurs in or
. had been. a task showing ‘the.firm’s| SIve your customers thebest g
i confidence in her and.ended iy gz the market.” .
B St e v e Sy s
with the bag emptiy - office. | }aughed . ascher, 1
ag emply, to the office throtigh-the arm of Mr. §

© Bub-thHis ‘Monday afternoon.” she-wag | - s
.- Just.s hiredgirl doing an erfand-. . .| %, Harry, and 1 will
Both partrers, were in- the oyter | fuest. Tibe of "Siredes
oﬁ%ce taé‘king 16 & customer when she ;{gtu”wul.wan’c to order the !
refurned. . Dorothy’s. hes ipped | PHL ] G s ]
“ - a2 beat as'SHe sat: down: b;t Hif‘%@?ﬁ bt so fastl” Mr. Stark disengaged.
71 and a grating’ voice reacher her-gear, | Di8 arm and stepped to . Dorothy’s)
-} Without  looking up’ she could. feel| desk. A starving man bas 1o need
i) Mr, StarEs bright' Jittle eyes fixed(-Of Suedes! = Suppose ypu_l_;a._ye dinfiér
... HPOR her, could see the' shining white| With me, Miss Golden, and make up
-, diamond: set in-yellow zold on -the for.the- birthday parties and- bridge
little finger of his right hand. More| that 18 always ocolipyirig” this firm.

© ihan’once in the past had he placed| (79 Be Continued Tomorrow
that " lean, acquisitive. hand 6o her T E
desk- and asked- what setting shel
(would. prefer. ... . )

YAny' way " you like, Tittle girl.
Platinum “and- sapphires, if you sayl
the word. I go with the ring.” Mid- X .
villeis-a fine litile place to live.in, L

18t me fell you, if ¥ou get in with thepy -
- right crowd and have the ready cash.”- 4




ewish . Advoca,te)

| was. thoughtful for a: mo'
sa:d “Why not come: up

L fake - pot ok

| W could g0

2% he | i:ould brm ging her candy, send-

;| ing-her flowers uaklng gl

1 a.ta‘E——eagerly -doing everyt.hmg in -his |;
ipower fa. plea,se her; urgi

10 the the--

g her some~
tlme&m an, but ofted in earnest to
“him - how:to. reset the ring. Or

e it old fashioned as it

s Tor-the dainty, slender

i Orifshe lked a stone in any ||
other shape—or bigger—,]ust sa.y .the

wcrrd:‘

tark. had. begun his busmes.s'

career b Weeping, and similar tasks
in’ a shoe: store 'af, the age of fourteen.

He Had Tisen, working Hard p]anmng;
fiereel order to get -z start in bus-

ifiess “helped by & certiin- inbom

: I shrewidniess, - to. thie sol; owriership "of

0 g ext;ra, ~'Oh,
't bother:ironing {t—1'11 -wear: o
g AJ.l ngh ymother,. only don’t
. Goodbyel™
Mr Stark spent ten. daysl 1 Boston
stead. of: the tweo or, three that his

€55 Tequired; - He saw. Borof;hy

“her hOme a.nd 1n the ot‘fice as oftery

" three prof1table shoe tores at the age
; i -BnAtil quite- recerrtly‘

g thought of marriage; at

3 £
g no tlme “had e tried.to acguire’ that.
Subile grace associated with: cultu.re," '

nature hatfinot created him hand-

some. .’ Though' | exactly’ the - same
hezght_as Dorothy, heseemed much |
shorter. If she could’ orily stop think- ]|

ing about ‘Téddy's clear) fing skin and
sensitive mouth. .. But a gu'l must: be

sensible! ¥Yet she laughingly. post- |

pened~a.ny decxslon about the ring.

& Dorothy s parents- were uncertain.);
g whether 10 be pledsed of hot with the

turn affairs: hag: taken. Mr. Stark |1
1was so different, from the tall and
hoyis heodors whose' family “they
' W for many years. Bub.the!
ass, youth and: bea.uty Tade; a )
J il €an’t keep on working in an oﬂicez A
i s;x days ‘every week forever. ’
i+ Selma’ approved of Mr. Stark en- ]
{tirely. ‘She bécame’ unusua.lly helpful |
jabhout the: house so'that Dorethy could |
have. her evenings free, . . Selma, pre~|i
-ferted &, substantial: xatmg in' Dun
and ;Bradstreet. to any -doubtful- pot- ]
of gold at:the: end of & va:mshmg ram— i

d gf
emera.ld bracelet=-

chy ,.uu.ld ook
.stun.nmg as the matron or ‘ho
the wedding. ..
- § - Ascher and Kuni.z 1

: Harry stark Iinggred in’ the. clty, ahd |,
1 decidedly-in the vicinity’ ‘
. | 'Golden, and ‘were of tWo

+“T,00ks’ very much a.s:

“naveto get'a new girl in the office,

| Kiintz,” sald Mr. Ascher one day while |}
; ¥ -was, out Ior luncheon-—mth,-.

k.

mlss'her Asqher She has;

I wish Her' Iucki, Ha{?mg. i

i my own, T reahze girls

I married. . Stark is quite ]
mancla.lly—»«she wﬂl be’ WelI pro- |
for— N !

whi Stark”.Wha.t, ;
Buttha,g good-jookingll |
he was friendly: “With

él NO 5

ine ; ¥ for that ‘é:nékdygi i
: What-—T1l; he f
1 tell yo et § grand-

o howr

-we shall- 1




T || Kramer this afterno

AT ——

ould Be Sensible|

By BLLA CLINE .

(Reprinted from. The Jewish Advocateh -~

' |hecotesss wage earner, She heard
Jmother say, her hahds bu:
| mendirig, “I bad a falk’ with .

{i'while shopping, Bhe-ls
ried about her boy, '

her children.  They,
3 doctor or a lawyel’ alier 1€ g
through college—and’ he. wants. &
wiite. Can a man makeé a 1ivi ot
writipg® - i L
" Her father had glanced up from
the book. he was reading and replied

Tle' could, make. s ving werking in

| for amusementl” C
“He could bubt,K hs wWo
ilnad sighed. “He deétests
inegs. Peoor Mrs. Kra
‘eried when she told m
And’ immediately,
be meérely one of &
whom- one-greefed- on:
sometimes saw i one’s home’ 0L 3R
that of - neighbor's, he beeama: 2 ]
youthful crusadery to- betadmired,, 10
d B g

n mpther
orbe

ir friendship developed, Dore~
thy erjcoliraged” Teddy' in’ his am-
bitions” to” study and 'to wrlie, until
his plans for the futute ceased focbe
vague, troubled dresms -and became :

| ness without Theodore. He shouldbe
| gpafed to write the' eple of-their in-

1 arficulate lives. And Dorothy, en-li
| couraged- by - Theodors, attended
) eveninig art classes. Together, they .
| vigioned an- existence far yemoved
[ from the clothing or shoe-indusfry.

tact, he taught school one term in 2
|emall New England town; was em-
ployed by a “Boston. ne

for a short time in New ¥ork. He

tice. ~ These . Dorothy filustrated

Theodore Kramer, illustrated by Dor-
othea Golden. . : :
* “There. had  been letters and long
iols talks; hooks and, Tectizres. and
;" gatherings with other young
] ing gerionsly and 1oftily for
ruture: There had been' a:shared {
| Com - life: a8 fromy ‘8 serenel
{Beight . ... R
| - Bothi. deplored- the ‘impossibility of |
Eurcpeah  fravel. - Father, Eramer
d. fingnce no such trip, althouglr

I'éntly an’ atmt, in' Ohic' had. died.
Jeaving Teddy z.ghare in-her estate L
‘not much, byt -erotigl o, assire his),

hestréet or| ]

PO RV SO0 R |

Meanwhile Teddy got his B. A.
. §| degfes’ at Harvard, .To deepen- his |
linowledge of variety of Human con- ||

wrote stories  and poems for. pragsi |

Fwith - whimsical drawings, wonder-| |
jrig how -it” miight feel™te read: by |-

&’ had . become ~Yeconciled, even & ;

{1 pioy : newspaper dn 2|}
minor jeurnalistic’ eapacityi ‘worked |

ening, soon sfter she had)free

dyes the  guaini
Istreets, -the it
cloges together . . . ‘énrich
.. perience, making cohsumm

iz the oldest, the mosh proni plgertaid, o o et
] oy, wanh. hif &|" Dprothy, delighted with the s

"he gets | brigk

 genially, “The Kramers are well off.| o 3

departed to- o J
16

Bé- Continued "Tos

his father’s elothing” stors, andwrite e, Dob.

E3
.
- L




TED TR B AR

e busitiess coirse i Righ  school,

| instead of beme preudl displayed ‘on

o

were Dorothy—"_

{craves.art. an dthe perfect Harvard

By ELLA CLINE '

. (Rap:mted from:fI‘he_,Jemsh Advocate}.

sﬁénszme'

_orotb,y dld not adrmre Benny and
thouglt her si ter” Unwisé 1o engag-
mg herself:: hjm After completing

Selma-, tad eha.nged positions every
onths for - mo. better Teason

CHan the: cryptic “A girl. must,

elf & chanee!™ Her last po-

s nn wa. compa.ratweiy permanen‘t,'
hiving lasted nearly a yedr. ‘Thestill
¥ thful propnemr of theo store be--

B fhat it dangled somewhere ‘inside
eiv dress. where 110 one could see if.

mother had

like about|

‘ade up' I do. not
‘ever in. ar office.
&

are twenty-ofie, : :
MG o Selma and Ben are sure they

. are suited o Dne another, - lef. themn |z

have thelr way mother,” father said,
his- gentle’ Mannher, “It will be]
tnuch. quietér. &t horie; Wow. if it

And Selma. flared back “Dherothy
ascent! All the chances she has haid!
There is that rieh Mr. Stark . . .
T did not-teally love! Benny. Al she

& does ig send 1‘:1m hills for csheeh—|

when he should be buying ey dia~
monds and: furs and a Tew other
fhings T could mention. Tl end"in
an old ladies’ homs if I wa,lt i she

aoes anybhmg sensﬂ:g
R

w®

Harry Staak Shoes, Dorothy read,

| ot thie upper left: Hand'.cofner- of-a;

thick envelope that-she placed on the
pile of letters for Mr: Ascher. How.

'could any one. even for a moment
=compare, oot to say ‘prefer,

Yirewd, nearly middle-aged. deeler in

. shoes to the: gifted Theodore? .. Yei,
-this morning. disillusian made uneer-

tain Dorothy’s former dvaluntionse
possibly “it was silly to; Beleve tha{;

‘marnage should  include romamfe,
Eglamm--us joys. not computa,ble il
terms;of- economical security; a home;|;

ing mew motor: car.. Foolish to ]
. given “Teddy -so: much of her;
tnne and thought- and to have Tept

; all other men at a-distance, thinking{{:

oarse-vmced vbadly-groemed.

mer p1ttance.._‘- A few yeéars more:

e, witl be'setght; affer} court- | 1 e e

&
£
4
2!

that| !
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By ELLA CLINE

_(Repﬁnt'ed'fyom The Jew151'_1 Advocate) »

SR PR I,

to have Dorothy spend:a- sweek or 50

her see for herself how well pedple
respected him foi his business ability;
and if she still contihued to joke
‘i ahout the ring—it wouldnt be the
first ot the last time he would have
i to bear disappointment. He had never

costly furs, she woutld outshine” any
! Woman he ever saw. He spoke to his
| sister in Midville by long distance.-
i - And Dorothy felt a driving.meed to
jzet away from Boston, from daily,
;1 hourly remindérs that -her life must
be planned in ‘ways she had never be-
1fore considered. -
Yiing to Iguidae his' inheritance, Ie
he might.- 1ot. An,yway, ghe coild not
s bear to see him again knowing he was
1 deliberately “choosing . t¢ stifle. what-
- 4 ever Jove he had for her so that his
" i fubure might not suffer. from- what-

that she iinderstood. his reeds and

along without her, . .
Yet sineg’ he had 50 choscn

¢ Fenherg.
A
|one. of .3#hose square wobden struc-

| tares supposed to duplicate t,he “houses
of the -Colonial perlod

% & *®

1 ghrubbery,” mostly

After ten days in Bosi:c‘in" Harry ’a
Stark could remain away from -higi
stores no longer, Shrewdly he decided |

with his married sister in Midville, Tt

meb a girl as sweélly charming as |-
| Dorothy.  Adorned with jewels. and in

" Teddy was somewhere in Ohio try-:

. jever 1mpedlment declaring i rnight|
ihring. "It seemed so cruel—so unfgir.
1'Deép -in her heart she was convinced

moods better than anyone else. couldl

|| went for a- week’s visit. to  Midville,
maogt cordially 1nv1ted b§ Mrs Mﬂtou

The Fenburg home i’ Mldvalie was -

A brokén:
=3 flag walk set in grasy Ted: up to; it -
gvergreen, grew;

1 open flreplace, a ‘baby grand pla,no
many small, oriental rugs scatiered]
over a plam dull ‘colored one that
coveled the entire hardwood “flgor,
and was otherwise amply and com-
fortabiy furnished in the modérn, ra-|
ther expensive manner,

Mrs. Fenberg strongly resembled her
brother ih appearanceé and, though
several years older, spoke:.of Jim i’
awed: tones of admu’atwn anc!_res

«T hope you will iike this room,
othy. I'sm sure you don’t want e te
eall you Miss. Golden—da you, dearie?
Midville is nothing tike Bastonm-a few
of u&——Just like' a big family. Angd

: ] Buch
Inisiness - a,blhty—and publigiminded,,
too, With three stores, and’ planning.
another, He yet ‘has. tlme to help, with
a drive for a hew Tecreation field and
to gee that & new heating pla.nt 15 pl.u
in the “v.” He will be mayor” “Heré

;| might be in Beston befork he salled, or | Some day, yowll see. Now make your-.

sclf at Home, déar, and if you Wa,nt
anything, just let me kndw. s
. (To pé contintied tg;normw}

e

e Sy o

L3

] cIose tol 1t .Its Jong” living-£oom.




By ELLA CLINE

(Beprinted from The Jewish Advocste)

Be Seﬂsiibie |

T,

- Amia¥ly chatting, Mre. Fepberg
showed -Dorothy to her. guest cham-
{pet on the-second foor, & spacious
roomi furnished in walnut. with drap-
eriés and rugs in. orchid and -TOS5€,
! ¢leaming with mirrors, with an in-

1 viting bathroom In nile gréen open-
ling frem: it. Dorothy thoughtfully
impaclking her bag, decided that Mrs.
Penberg was as competent in house-
keeping s her- brother was in busi-

1, At.a luncheon-bridge given by her
hostess the following day, ‘Dorothy
met about & dogen women Who came
" 4| gowited and jeweled more’ elabgrately.

1| than Dorothy was accustorned fo in,

line 1ttle gatherings she had altend-

" 1¥eq ab home. . She felt somewhat out

11 of place in, her simple frock of twi-

" +2ljight blue—a color that made her fair’

skin more deeply rose and made more
Vivid the gieams of gold in her light

the, mest recent matron, slenderly
elegant ‘in her new dignity; to- the
3 groy-haired grandmeother; thrice her
# noe—and size, were most friendly to
ihe siranger. .

By the flme the elaborale Iuncheon
had been eaten, four tables of bridge
played, prizes awarded and exclaimed
over—all to a continious talk abott
servants, resipes, recent and yetsto-be

engagements that included Mr. Fen:
berg and Mrs. Stark, for every day

her visit. s o ’
Fenberg home, in comfort, In furs

housekéening. ; Dorothy could hardly

was a softly upholstered sofa before

| hrown hair. But all the guests, from.

sooial setivibies—Dorothy and Mrs..
Fenberg had received and aceepbed|
luncheon :engagements, ‘and. dinnern;

Then followed @ series of en-ter;' :
tainments in home very similar tothe

nishing, in thoroughly competent’

see any difference between the living=-|1
rooms she entered. In each one there|;

s dark open fire-plage, There was
no fire-piace in the Golderi apart-
ment in Roxbury, bub Dorothy had
always imagined one as filled with
purning 1ogs that cast grotesauep.i .’
shadows into a dimly lighted: yYoom.j.: o -
One #ak before it reading poetry ang| | -+
stories that possessed unperishable | ¢
heauty—or manuscripts that were yet
fo recelve the accpiade of “print.  ASYC
soon as her eyes fell on the dark firg-| .
place; in a Midyille living-rdom, the
rest of the house, and the people ing- |
it, lost interest for her.
Iamcheon wWas invariably.. followed!::
by bridge, a game Dorothy knew only | ¥
from having played it oncte or twice
with Selms and Selma’s friends. In:
the evening, after dinher, cards WeTre |4
again in evidence. The women play-;
ed ‘bridge, the men bridge or poker!f
in.an adjoi_ning‘room-—usuauy a sunj:
Toory leading off the living-room. | I
There was always a jovial seftling
of accoutits at the end of the eve=ii
ning among the men, prizes award= |’
ed the women. B
A contenied, almost complacent,
group; the men enjoying thei¥ eve-1
nings after busy days in fashories oril«
stores: the women frée fo do as theyld .
pleased after housekeeping. duties had i
beert attended to- during the mMOTH-
ing: Most of them had’ risen to com=
parative affluence and ease after!
years of poverty and bitter strugele.|i
‘Théy considered Dorothy a very lucky lé
gitl jndeed to be courted by Harry:l
Stark and to.have this Bay social |7
tle sef ready to receive her as. soon’ %

ag slie married him. .
{To Be. Continued Tomorrow}

o




chift-colored, em
1 Mirs. Fenberg's g
gith tears.. - -

: in




. Eland eyes and thicab.

By ELLA CLINE

(Reprinted from Tlh;::,_;Jewis}:l’ Advorate)

- Mr. Stark, ina reddish tan suit and
i Vg, glowing e te match, faintly re-
* dgierd of the best the hest the harker
: ghop had to offer, tame I the morn-
ing 1o take her fo the train. 'They
S gt on the large overgbuffed sofa be-
“fore the dark Hrepiact.

«{ell, what do you think of us OV,

ipaby? Could you find. anywhere a
 {nieer little town to Hye in or a IOLS
l jolly crowd 0 piay about with? Let's

advise Ascher and Kuniz to keep the
sybstitute—and plan u Yftle love lest
of onr own” He moved nearer to
her, his hand covered hers. ]

Unreasonably repelled by the fouch |
of his sirong, warin hand, Dorothy‘
2 sald, «Fyery one has beell s0 wonder-

1 fully nice 10 me—just as if I were
being ineluded in a family circle. Yel
it is such a big thing 0 decide—"
Coniuged and BOhaPDT ghe tried to
deaw her hand away.

A wry smile curved Mr. Stark’s)
thin lips. “We are both old enough
to know our minds, I pelieve. Don't
iet me spoil your vigit—but—" Quick-
Iy hig arms Were about her, his eager
lips fouched her cheek Hghtly; then,
his arme suddenly growh wiry strong,
Lis hot kisses pressed UpoOR her moitth

mantiers, of the busy office &5 & place
of sanctuary . . - :

ME. Stark was saying, “I am §0ITY.
1 dig not mean to frighten you. Foti
are so different from any girl T have
ever meb, from any of the girls here.
I only wanb you to let me love -you,
give you things,
TH do anything

vou want me to—

cide now!

T shall be

Dorothy's mind was in turmodl all
the way howe. Jf he only had nob
grabbed her so!

with il
of his cheek against
of his arms nob too gently about her,
the Kkisseg that left defiled places ©n
her cool skin, left her shaken and un-
certain. -

She shrunk together miserahly i
her seat in the train as’she thought
of Theodore, felt uiterly unwortny of
him.  To think:that a mah smeliing
fike @ barber, shop had thought he
had the right o kiss her with his wet,
i horrid moubh. If self-contempt had

the power to annihilate . phivsically
. nealthy young woplarn, Torothy would
11 She drew away 2t last, weak, al-inever have reached home alive.

b \most fainting with distaste. She in-1 At home she found her mother

consequently thouspt of Mr, Ascher, greatly upsst! Selma and Benhy nad
jovial snd prowd’ol his granddaugh- | motored to Providence and had mar-
1ier, of DAr. wunte and his ritual of bried. ;. They were in Mew ¥ork on
e - | their Heneymoor, cormbining. it with
Gl e | o Thopplng toux for belated
the bride. - =

“She has bought herself a fir coab

¢ Ve and enough dresses for a year,” mo-
o B | ther told Dorothy, #and ghe wrote
she pianned to have her home com-
piste from & frigidaire in the kitcher:
‘| to a car for her to drive, hut she was
too seifish to give heT parents the joy
. of planning a wedding, of ta he pres-;
) ent io see her marryl”’ )
Dorothy’'s heart ached. Foor mo-
thert How selfish both her daugh-
fors Were. Thinking only of them--
selves, their own happiness, or lack
of #. Lostin thought, Dorothy paid

| sgant attention until a familiar name

make a home for yOuL |

fo¥ you or your foiks. Bub dort de- |
in Boston in tenl)
days—we shall falk about fhis again.™

Tf he had acted Gif-
ferently, she probably would ~ have;
given her promise and gone throughi
But that sudden roughness
hers, the strengthi|

4 .Eif-ﬁﬁ‘@u“_mﬂ

finery for{-

24

2} m__ﬁ:}_‘_

s
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) %reached Hier €ar.
] (Lo Be

Contin

N T




(i?.épﬁ_n}:pd 1r

o oo Jewish Advomaid)

Sensible|

driving his

| get - a0,

- \face Was pale:and,

| word until he goto

| Goor, Tor me_here..

in that sofit pleasing voic

with sn-edge to it like

|7 wig 3 frue,  Mrs.

‘| Dorothy i engage

_iran elderly widower
: town’ up*state?”

: “« sy hoever ha
been, generous,’ I
present, Mr. Stark
af the same time?”
« "Bk, plesse, MIs.
ayell, T. was S0 UpSE

e-of

3 been
told

of anybody’s:

1or who could
and give her . eve
i could wish—that  you’
home .
| you about- it himself

%" «<ph, mother; you should

hurt Teddy ‘gol”
Cépof—Well, I-told him ¥

jwere settling” )

own, that i/ you had
_Lyou would - have -marr
5#0,-and qungla,d

r. Marryivg B
erbain. extent: [
inative, infini

live fo
Fitoa e
. | those. imag.

|sensible «.. «
arly. that
upe . by
g = moth
T 6l - her you'

rise.
" "sceing, him sgain will
| much. . hayder—b
aneak to- him!’. 1f-ail
‘deat, hopes

s of &

5 E
5 store? s - |
goftly shining eyes and flush- "%
jed i ‘having the Yook of -a very:
¥ htte - glrl dn. her .short, slegveless ||
.| housedress; Dorothy: entered the Hv- 1L~
¥l ine-roon.’ THeodore rose to grest her.
Sk T ,Wish“t_o;{‘beyamdﬁg the first to
b| offer! congratulations, othy,” hey
-\ oaid. gravely. “That I am- surpr d .

Hes.wishout, saying.”

" wThank you, The

gratulations. 8172 bit
may bein order: soon.”
S AR understand

g for the Blue N
idley” Street when

s ‘take - me home.
elieve that-
7« a8 Theodoze - could
it ;anytaing.
he did not-say 2
ut “to open the
Then he. said,

g, razor, |
“¢iolden, thab
d to be married o
from some small

telling ‘you has.
nim. ‘Why not
with a few children

Golden is she?’
{ t -ghout, Selma
that T didw't ~feel like ‘being careful
. {eelifigs; 50 I told him
that- M. Stark Was & wealthy bache-
Agke any girl happy
rything her hes
] weré  coming
today—-and o come and ialk to

siid then that Selma had eloped and
was married, that most of yourfriends
down in homes of ‘their!
been -sensible,
jed some  Hmed
that you gob

sea Teddy again—" Wot much lefb to
Harry stark would’
-equal’ sticide” —
‘ tely - precious,
: B immaterial values, would : have to 20

et hiow -hard; how' ‘Very, hard ‘to e
same evening: she heard
other's, weleoming voice,
tame -back today. s
gther “with ‘the

d a dish i_nst’artl'-
1wy hy  had he come?
was-a ook belonging ‘to him

: ‘make 1t 50
it to* see f
J .those dreams,
were. foreveymore o
far corner, of - her’

¢ PESS’
ot permpitted foenter,
et another nemor

" dore. Your con- | .

nothing in - common?
you?” o
father'sy
pulling “the

lamps a YOSY
dows, she drew
down, motionin
wise.
tween them.

such' a

Fis

said, “It seems
Teddy; my parent:
—one can’t be selfish.
“Dor’t joke, Dorie!
well_‘tha or’
anybody else

his, Bub

will gain

mopial alter? . -

Her head went un.
you. be. sure. T shall
They entertained me
ville, dined and wined

the - dummy ! y
thirg I .shall have to
earh | —Lridge! Mr. Stark
in less than tw
(ToBe C

not have |

ight there

I

‘she’ i8
supper
i the!

are

him; ;. 1o

heaven she
- then, why
v to that |

préviots, but. |
,then, Dovie; |
¥, planning’ toi
QUL . a,gg—’—ona

Deorothy walked about the
cords™ of-
glow- deepened the sha-
the curtains and sat
g to Teddy to do like-
The length of the sofa was be~

Sadly -and with lowered eyes ghe
to be expecied of me,
% would be happier
t- neither your

if- you will” be. miserable. Why this
sndden self-gacrifice on -

my hands at bridge when' I wa
anyYWay.

o weeks.” , -
tinyed 'To

Why should|[ %

TOOIKL, | I

“the- shadedll,

VYou Know very
“parents nov
any -happiness

the matti-

“What makes
be iniserable?
royally in Mid- i
nte,. and pl_‘a,y‘ed" 3
Y s, ok
%x‘a{;’saf’-’ aned |
gtudy serjously . -
will be in tovm LR

mogrow) [
w 13




L Girl S

hould BeSensible |
By BLLAGUNE

B (Reprinted from The Jewish Advoéate)

fou mean io tell me that you feel |
gated to.maITy this  Snark or
&k, ot whatever the name’ 18,
ely. because. you have heen enier-

ied for a.shord iime. by the
ry of his native village?
years ol our’ friendship -

While | say.” Little

: ‘mean | through Darothy. The' years .of oOurj: daughter, lqok_ed toward-‘.tﬁe=. ,de_sk.
ning to you?’ e pushed  his frinedshi_p*;-reve}rbefs;ﬁed {hrough: the : -
; - - — roomi—niugie from- gl angels’ chorus!

has been the result of your trip?” 77!
| “I'managed quits well:. 1 shall have ;
; pracﬁicall'y'hQ"“ﬁna;ncial‘ worriés for
l some time—ior several years if I live |}
|| i Europe. . Tt 15 a tertible shock |,
‘ find you nearly . martied, Dorothy. ;!

ment. ;
“Wo? Are

ing together,
gethet—and

TP

Vanything’s
Theodor
his pocke

T B R s [F SR .

2

what I ha

.- \h*(i\;‘-m-w;c‘r';\‘-

ey

i

“But ycu:"'w

uutil you do!

-

3

Eparents-=for

i ab him, puat
s . | his gently, “T

—safel -

hands deep down into his pockets and! -1 A dark hajred young. womah rhed |
sat as far away from Dorothy as thej ,|the Monday morning mail m the. of-
sofa would permit. SR

+pegsantry indeed!” laughed Doro-| | ra oL S
peas- | thy, “Gentlefolk de Tuxe, you should || | ed, smiling 0¥eF the latest krilliency

“ et talk, about -your -affaivs, What|,

%

!
Didu’t I practically proiiose to you be- |
fore I left for Chio?? - '1 :

#o, 1. hardy. think you did, Ted={i
dy.» Bhe was grateful that the dim l
light somewhat hid her embarrass- |

' '5
!

certain statements mede about work-

was 1ot the gilestion put
‘on the table Wit Y should returny
when it ¢ould be. discussed ‘mpre ful-

Dorothy: was:

5iand Jessened the distance
petween them on the: sofa by half, -
sCouldnt yeu sce; dear, jhat I
could not-tryst myself, had to get
away as guickly as -possible—feared- I
might say. too much ‘pefore -I kiew

enough 'at best, ‘
mey not be eriough for me—for us—|
to scecinplish. rmich. It may be the
clothing store for me and few luxuries
for you—"1 o :

will! And you miust keep ‘oh trying

. swWithout you I have ne.desire even ||
! to try. Whom woeuld I work for, who i
cares o Understands?’. Darie, -dari- |
ing, Yook at:met For the sake of your

have. married that shoc. p;utocrat?”.
She shook her head without looking

e You darling ‘girl!” His arms held.
her cloge to nim—good to be held so

1! e of -Ascher and Kuniz, the: first
-week in: Cotober. Mr. Ascher:enfer-

gehieved by his five-year-old grand= |

thrills "of Jo¥ raced |l :

N

fiot aware he had @ pranddaughter.
Mr, Kuniz came in & ittle  later,
glanced about, but kepb the qu_tstgpd—
ing events-of his 1atest bridge game
‘to ‘himself. £
- syjell, EKuntz,” rematrked Mr. Asche= ]|
er in their private. office, . “that was
L ihe micest little wedding we ever i)
| tended. Clever of Mis, Golden to 4o
it o well: with only 2 week's notice.
: L The happlest pride and. - Sroom- and
! "1 {fe handsomest! They sail from New
{ ¥érk this morning’. - - -
“He reached dowa into hig  poab
pocket, ‘puiled sy o narrow deck of |
pards of .quatily and:placed it on his
“partner’s. desk. “ypi woly, the bet, 1
am- happy fo  Sa¥y B0
Tuek!” L T
(The End)

PR S et
- = T

gou certain? . Weren't |

;ra.m};ing the world. to-

g e

60 astomshed o say

his hands out of

g

‘to~ offer -you? Litile
. Three or four years

e e SimmTai /S

i1l sucteed, of course you.

any reason—gould you

‘out her -hand’ to fouch
iried to make myself—"
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eekly Sheort Story

BLOND -SHEEGETZ

By ELLA CLINE

The Feingolds were our mearest| |
; j warmth, I plunged in deeper.

| suppose it is well enough for mar-

;| Jewish neighbors when we moved
into Wilmot from Dragna Dam.
For two years we had lived in a
small settlement in the Adirondack
.| wilderness, the only ones there of

our faith. Since both Eliott, who
is a mechanical engineer, and 1

immediate environs of New York,
we eventually became heart-hungry
for companionship Wwith our, own |
people. Mrs. Feingold, even be-
ore T knew who she was, fascinal-
ed me.
I saw her frequently on the
treets of Wilmot, in the stores,
riven by in her car while I was
'giving Junior his daily airing. She
'was roiddle-aged, brunette, fiot tall,
and 80 motherly! She invariably
idressed in costly black with the
igleam of diamonds on her fingers
fand near her throat. Young enough-
:t0 be her daughter, my heart was
set on her friendship. XEven the
ecoming curve to her nose en-
eared her to me. I was séveral
months in town before we met for-

Dr. McMillan wag alse a near|
He took care of Junior
introduced me to Mrs.
McMillan., At = charity bridge in
‘the BcMillan home I met Mrs,]
Feingold. .

“Mrs. Feingold, this dis Mrs. Da-
zan, a newecomer in town.  Mr. Da-
gan is helping build that many-
million dollar dam,—" Mrs. McMil-

1
L

lan said kindly.

I beiieve I have seen you on the|
street.” Mrs. Feingold was mosti
cordial, “and how do you like Wil
“''mot after living in the forest?”

Instead of confining my remarks |
lto the wonders of the dam across
'the upper Hudson, the marvels of
Ithe giant steam shovels tearing at
ithe earth, the incessant whirr of
"the cement mixers in the trackiess

“How do yoy do, Mrs. Dagan".

have seldom been away from thej fhead went up proudly,

| her rather, too large nose,

'use in distant cities. ;
to her the giant trestles on cleared (]

W1smz1g “to bru’lglr back her int 13,1
: “I

ried people—we got along splendid-

41y at the dam—Dbut your daughter,
1a young girl,
Jlove—

ghe might fall’ in

Mrs. Feingold's very handsoniie

she married a Jew or a Gentile.”
I was too young, oo inexperi

lenced, te take this calmly. I, for-!l

tunately, said nothing, but my Ifa-

‘| cial expression must have shmeke.d )
“How can ydu say anything so ter- |

rible, you, sc obviously Jewish!”
Mrs, Feingold moved away from
me; for me the party was utterly

along to the dam, for the, drive
through the woods, glowmg in au-
turenal glory, was a joyous expen—
ence. Louise drove up with a car-
load of friends and stopped at the
engineers’ office for a guide to
show them through the forbidden
places of generators and turbines.

{ While Elliot got ready to go with
| them, we talked.

A tall, slender girl, faultlesély

her mother only in the curve: of
Her
eyes were gray, her skin sallow
and freckled.

She asked politely if I did not
find Wilmot too civilized after liv-
ing in the wilderness. 1 told her
it had been a memorable experi-
ence to witness the scientific con-
trol of natural forces and the pro-
duction of tremendous power for
" I pointed out

iforest, the peaceful valley scon to

myself, about my loneliness . . .

. Mrs. Feingold became a sha,de
less cordial.

! “I thought you were Irish, au-

burn hair and all—I have live

not go back to New York. My
daughter, Louise, is popular here
and very happy socially. We- ma.ke

be hidden under the waters of a,
stowly forming lake, I spoke about;

twenty-odd years Here and would‘

sdon’t want to”

great cables for transmission of
electricity to mills and factories.
But, rankling from my talk with

her mother, I added, that I missed ;
the fellowship of my co-rehgmn— i

ists. Bhe was amused.
“I never associated with Jews,”
she said, almost Iaunghing,

and the party went sightsesing.
Nevertheless every, time Mrs.

1| eingold passed me with a coolj

greeting, or Louise flashed by in
her car with no greeting at all, I
feit deprived, ag if 1 had a right

“Tt would.
Triake no difference to us whether ‘

spoiled.
Soon afterwards I met Louise
Feingold. Hiliott had taken me |}

dressed and with pleasing mafners, ;
but not geod looking. Resembling ||

paths on the hills that would carry |!

to their friendship.

«

. ' to her parents—their housekeeper’

©/shall marry, or not marry, anyone

“andl..
Ellott - was ready |i-

‘. comes to her _senses.” i

-| pearance.

1 money?’
“mind if it were Judge Jackson's
yson or Dr, Mcbiillan's but Ray's
4 grandfather died in jail and his|
| grandmother is still on the oountyl_j

Qn!y af er o~1e dreadful, s epless |
night, when the shadow of death
drew ngar the Feingold home, did]|
that intangible barrier betwéen us
begin to -disintegrate. )
A change was taking place in
Louise during the winter. I must
have been mistaken in thinking her [I#
ordindry looking. Her eyes were lu- i
minous with happiness; soft color
suffused her cheeks; her lips curved |I©
in a delighted smile; every move-{|’
ment 0f her slender form had be-
comeé gracéfil, charming. .
The reason for this remarkable
change was almost alwayd beside |-
her, eseorting her wherever she
was going, on the street, in her i
car. ¥e was a tall, blond young |I
man, with laughing blue eyes and [
very handsorhe. - No youth was’
ever mcre gay or carefree in ap-
I wondered sadly every |:
time I saw them, with eyes only '
for each other, if the. blond shei-{|
getz had Mrs. Femgold’s enhre ap-
proval. i
Alas, love's path was far from
| smooth and of wedding bells there;
wgg.s noi even the fa,mtest echo.

My kindly, gossiping neighbors told |
ime all about it. Since the Feingolds
.and I belonged to 'the same:
Jehurch” they took for granted
‘that we were intimate socially and
‘that I, doubtless, knew all about
the affair, and dwcussed it with me i
freely I felt noe compunction in
listenmg, ‘after =zl the Felngolds |!
"awpere my peobple . . . -
One neighbor told me, while
strolling zlong behind Junidr’s per- ||
ambulator, “I am really surprised,
Mrs. Dagan, that Louise Feingold |
should take up with such an ordin-
ary fellow as Ray Simpkin, . Of]
_course ke is handsome, got the no-
tion he will mzke a hit in the|
movies, If he had the railway fare
;he -might start for Hollywood at
-once. His father does odd ]obs,
and his mother took in washings;
“but to look at Ray you would 1.1_11111_;,
he was the prince of England! I
shave seen him trail by with girls
1since -he was in, knee pants. And
. Louise belonging to the country
lelub and associating with the peo-
ple there—I think she would know "
better.” )
!I And another meighbor might in-
form me, “Louise is simply crazy
* about him. Such a nice, quiet girl
and g0 well brought up, talks back

is sister to my cook—*“Y‘ou cannot
. dictate to me—1 shall do as T,
please! Your Ghetto notions! I

£

I piease. What if they are poor?
Can’t you think of anything but
I reckon they would not

‘farm, I say it is 2 shaine dnd IJ :"
am sorry for Ijouzse when bhe[.




o L_dﬁ'isfa- sel}ihg bonds thé.t- had,
been given to her by her g’ra".nd—

i father and declining to tell her par-

énts what she did with the money.;
_ Ray no longer made any pretense
_at clerking in the basemeént of a,
4 flepar’.m}ent store. He was serious-
y training to become an actor. Ie
nf)t only photographed well, but
g-;hscovered he had a good voice,
;._b.\gd was - taking vocal lessons:
} arge: photographs in vartous
: poses and varieties of expression
: and vocal lessons cost money; but’
: he apparently did not lack funds.
Eiliott had to be a few days at,
‘the dam and an odd job man came
in " to take care of our fornace:]
W_hea _I tearned that his name wa.s%
iS1_m;')km I asked him if the good)
jlooking Ray was his son, the one,
.j;gaat kept company with Miss Fein-
- gold, -
¢ Mr Simikin, Sr., wiped his soot~3
. ingrained hands on his overalls,
‘_e:;_pectorated exactly into the en-i
tre of an ash barrel, before he’ re<
“plied. !
|_ “So the whole town is talking,
s n? I knows my boy, 1 knows—ﬂi
. Ray won't bréak his mother's heart!
for any girl, he won't—"
- “But, Mr. Simpkin, I think you
.j:yuoauid be_ glad; Louise is an only%
t¢pild, the Feingolds could do soi’
~much--" : g
e “Money ain’t everything, ma'm,
. it ain't,” he shifted his quid of,i
'i‘:obacco to his other cheek and pre-}
k] pared to go. “Iis mother’s back‘%
7 has ached plenty working for him.i
£ ,Sh__e will not have it unless t.he‘:
priest bless their weddin.” Not that|
our boy is invitin® us to any wed—'l
din’ yet,” he finished, hopefully. ;
;o Na. Mrs. Feingold was not WOT-
ying which expensively engra,vedl‘
.‘1¥1v_1tation to order of what guests
“to invite. She was being informed
L that these were modern times when
5 young folk. were not hampered by
obsolete traditions.
________gr}d;one enjoyed life. Marriage was
i dim and disregarded possibility
Jimoa dimn and disregarded future.
. No gne tolerated chaperconage OF
.felt obligated to- be at home .at
3_,c-e:rt'a.-in hours. Youth was free to
go its own way, to the devil, if it
20 pleased. And there, it seemed

hild was going.

One was gaYy
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..(Ta Be Continued)
S TRETTEE =

& ihe harrassed parents, their only L

-d\ - o - I . —y §
: 41 "dom’t get whatl you are tall

ull
et
tie

lo- | go far? e ‘
W |45 she? Let me talk to him, Tl | gettled. . 1. am: willing 1
18 | teil him something!” . aright ‘thingudy. both of you, and 805
¥ the} |are the girl_’-s’pa.‘rehts‘; but it must i
But no Oneé knew where ej {are - 8 PatE : i

e . i gkt thing. NOWy fell TEe. .

, probhabl dan-| | Pe 2 right 1HINg. . Vs Rici RN

young people were, P ¥ | | what "are your'pla’n 52" . K

gir, ‘but what i8]"

A @l long after _daybreak. L iriere . to
v is il il not come Dme\ - there 10 | _
P this time she will . ) I gounded tired and conveyed annoy-
i |2t 2t | ance. I am leaving 06X thie coast
je The housekeepel brought an elt?c«\ et & ‘ IL
v, | tvic pad to ease t‘:-ie t°1‘d e s Palt ] “Ray; dean gont mind what the¥ J
end to marty 11 gay—they doi’t understand=—" 1
be going.|

agt week), )
to Mrs. Feil! ling about, sir,” said Ray glancing
vork, ask- |iowards-the deor: - - . {
: “0), please, Grandad, Tay andeds -
Lounise, since she had always ShoWIt 3 just . stepped: in. ta. get my T a.m‘ .
great alfection for hnirn. The oldi things-—we are fate as it j5—don'
man came, groaning with gciaticay \_l_et’s et into a big . diseussion; ‘
and very amnxious. ' ! Louise protested, standfmg‘.'b,{,

. “Whal were you thinking of” he; | ready to go- R
scolded, “to let this affair arift] - “Before you eave,” the aid shanl
+ me talk to her Where: gy oy B

. (Continued irom %
At last they wrote
gold's father in
ing him to come, g

- ingisted, “this affair is o
{6 .do the

. gnay not be nome .| WEEE OO Sorry
. oy g,

eihg somewhere .
2y 0e | =i’ .
discuss?". . Rays votee §

“up qnink T'd petter
forant with sor-{

« ghall write

uld use 2|
good looking . young mar. Let him',l
g1 | become @ Jew-—Inay not be a8 HBad
as you think.j’ ’ . B i

wpather, you do not realize ROW 4
bad the situation ig,” Mrs. Feiugoldji ] Amazetnent, DOTTor
gried to explain. «Pphis TAan IS tr_a'm—-‘\ wide; staring eyes.
He thinks \\ “Hrect and proud

honey,” i tories Vi
rowful resignation,
to you—=" ’

“And and

1 not going. with you?” n
were in her

,Ray was heroic- |

actor. _
«How can you, [

1.]ing to become an
‘s | pe. will be suceessful—perhaps be||any determined. :
- | will, | He would not consider busi-| | with your. family hanging to your || L
e | ness and has 1O idea of marriagt -gkirts? ‘My career— He took @ -
‘e | e has been porrowing IOUEY |} step owards the hall el write f}
g | from Louise—they call it borroW-llyou and Teturt. as SO0D. 8% posaible

frst girl hellighat you lent e With sneer-

z | ing!-—She is not the
i | has charmed—there has
4 | some time ago—"

1 At about eleven rain begarn 1o
¥ { {all and soon after Louise drove ap-

| wwny, Grandad, what a surprise
Louise kissed | rible way.

140 find yon bherel’
! | pim and then sntroduced. RaY, who | i1y put er
registered doubiful pleasure 2 sighed deeply, an
meeting the old mai. T.ooked as if|lheap to the floor.
nte a faixily larm the old maal forgot

ne had been yrapped i In the & ) .
ver have be- a2 and the young people, |

{pis sciatic L ¢ :
son-in-law ralse hisk

been talk} ing contempt towards the oldery
people, ugizo six per cent, addition-|.
al.” . A
As Ray turned to g6 Lonise be-|.
gan io laugh i 3 choking, :bor-
Mrg. Feingold gsudden- |
hands over her heart
4 dropped ‘in 2

;‘_

- gathe_ringr—would_ ne : :

"ﬂ lieved it of Lulu— and he}r_)ed his_ s

T wHow pretty you look, Louise, unconscious wife to a sofs. DIpoy

: bide, like a fairy | McMillan came and pronounced .
) ‘| the patient in 2 grave condition, ji -

what a nice . dress, r
3 ' ing to gain

attack, possibly pax;a_ly,tic i S

» the old man was trying o

time, but saw they were eager to || heart y Ly

go and came to the point. «git | stroke, ‘She must not be meved at :

down, sit down, I want to falk tof PPESBI{t- . Lo

you Lwo. iouise is 1Y favorite T.ouise was huddled m 2 chg_;r-

| Srandehild and I am old—aon't be| her fists crushed qgg.m;t her

1i - but it has aking witn gifernate S0bS
BWATE |

and laughter, _p_robably ATy
that anything had happened: 1o
her mother. Dr.‘McMiIl_an told thu
housekeeper 10 gat ancther womah |
to belp. The ‘housekeeper tele
lphon-ed me o cofng all onge

lieve in intermarriage

[tne angel with al
pg COIMES for my’ soul.

-] You, young mal: could accept 0wy
been, dome—it bas . o oome v & fow e
ef je—it Our bungalow is o g few imin-

been Ao ingold ome;

o delay,

religiop—it has 5
— i peen done manyh ] low 18 O
Ca ;"t_i_me_s-..:—a»ndi'le_t utes walk from tie ¥e

has
there be peace’ 11 o |
DRSNS - Eniott and I cam




hogany, as'I stepped to- where Mrs.
Feingold lay, her face and hands)
almost gray, her -eyes dgim and

| thick piles“of fugs underfoot, wasy
") aware of the miellow glow of ma-}

faint, audible gasps.
The rain stopped

through the windows before .the |
doctor declared her out of immedi- |
1 2te danger and turned his atten-
- i tien to Louise. .
She was rnoaning miserably, her
1 najr in disorder, her tears had
streaked her makeup grotesquely:
“You have driverd him away, you

ing to and fro in her gibandonment
to despair. i Y

sunken, her breathing coming in |

and the first]
! pray of dawn came ghost likej

{have ruined my life~¥ camnot live
4 without him,* grieved Louise, rock-

" * a5 her father wished, for her moth-

sighed Mr. Feingold, giving Elliott
a cigar. #“
Dr, McMillan,

tired lines showing

on Lis strong, ledan face, asked,

.»2 “Now, as your friend of many

4. years and your physician, tell me
§ what has brought about this emo-
tional eruption—what happened?”

; _“?‘hey have ruined everything—

. speiled my only chance for happi~

4 ness—wanting Ray to. become a

J anything abgut their religion—yet
4 wanting Ray-—I shall die, I want
to die* . . -
“If it is Ray Simpkin you are
:,talking about,” the doctor spoke
4 with compelling authority so. that
. . ]she had to look up and lsten, “I
. .+ isaw him run towards the railroad
S station as I came here. Besides,
_“+hg is married already, and the girl
he tricked will not diverce him-——"
“I know all about that, he told
47| me. He was so young then; it is
. wef Just a matter of money. He was
‘tte arrange about the divorce and
we would have married right after-
.wards. And now-—and now—," she
J began to mican and sdhb.
Her father and grandfather
4 locked long and earnestly into each
| other’s eyes; then Mr. Feingold
took the doctor apart and spoke
| with him for a few minutes. Final-
|1y he took his daughter’s hands in-
- to his while she turned her tear-
" dimmed, hopeless, eyes up to him.
“Listen, .my -child. You almost
. lost your mother and she is still
: & very sick woman. She must be
cspared all exciterdent. Tomorrow
+ you will takke your grandfather to
New York and remain with him.
 He will need nursing. You will for-
get about this unhappy affair with
©.I Ray Simpkin—you musgt! - Now Dr.
o | MeMillan, will give you something
. - 180 you can sleep,” .
S “But roother, if she ig so sick—"
= sbe asked faintly, too spent to re-

( “What a night, what a night”)
a4

i
[

i-Jew. Why they never taught me |.

B S N S S NN, e

-

* Mrs,. Dagan will -Goine -iii often.

t | deal.

TR purse will take .c;rg of her.

You will be kept informed.”
Dr. MchMillan urged Louise to do

er's sake as well as for her own.

The next day I saw her, pale but
composed again, help her grand-
father into the car that was to take
them to their train, She pressed
my hand, suddenly threw her arms
about my neck and kissed me, TE-
turned to the old man and was
driven away.

liness, which had attracted me the

someone she could talk freely with
labout Louise, discugs the leiters.
that came. . L

At first these -letters were mere;
notes, chaotic in composition and
" unhappy in content. She hated New

"I began to spend some iime daily ji
with Mrs. Feingold, who recovered |
slowly, but never completely. Tim-~||
idly-at first, not guite certain of my J;
welcome, but drawn by her mother-(;

first time I saw her. I zained as- |
surance as I realized her need of [

i

"York, she hated the people there,
| their indifference as well as their
i oceasional
" 8he had to murge Grandad a great
! As soon as he was better,
she will travel-—anywhere.

. «Tg Hollywood, probably,” sighed
‘Mrs. Feingold, “my poor child.”

more cheerful,

tending an occasional lecture, dis-
covering the possibilities of the
great city, ma¥ing a place for her-
i self - there.- As month followed
month, she found a group ofsyoung
people congenial; began attending
the Sunday morning services of 2

about her race and religion.

to me one day as we were strofling
togettier on the main street; Junior
pushing his go-cart ahead of us,
“wthat Louisé become seriously in-
.terested in a young man of our

has convinced me how mistaken I

‘had been, and has shown me the | -
danger of drifting away from one’s |

and religion.”

| own people
. (The End)

intruding friendliness.

But pride must have asserted it-|
“gelf eventually. Her letters became !
‘ She wads buying|
clothes, going to the theatre, at-|

“My hope is,” Mrs., Feingold said |

j
i
a

|

[N

world-famous rabbi, was learningy

own people. My terrible experience |




largest department storeg
: ;__j.neighbor, s,

] for Passover.

‘cotminoasad

- s A . " . B

‘THE. JE

==== Byt God did mihing about it. Tt

-

WISH ADVOCATE

Weekly §

middle affernoon and she atey
E ;v:;rti]y, baving heen without food

{ ar water for over twenty hours.._
i The-food did not ¢hoke her nor the o
| water strangle her.. The heaveps
did not open and consume her w;t:h -
The hilis near the village did

01t Story

In the basement of one of our,
I met my !
Bernard Krupnik.
ng a set of dishes’
Somewhat embar-

She was selecti

wifrassed; as if I had cdome upon her i

" ! declare

and fradition and all religious ob-:

~]more than they had anticipated. |
1 Nevertheless a dolman would be !
1 provided just as soon as they paid,
1.80me of the debts incurred in mar-
S rying off their Yente.

Chwith a velvet dolman.
1the wedding had aiready taken/

,3} she said:

1 ilon of che part religious observ-

' " her outfiv did not contain the vel-
i vet dolman she had expressly stip-

- find fault with the bride.

| servances obligatory to a piows

| committing a cride scecial error, ;
“It is to please my Sylvia. If E!
1were at ali superstitious, I would
L that her grandmother!
Soshie, may she rest in peace, is in !
i that child.” ) .

I remsined to help select the
| pretiiest set, even if it would be
used oniy one week each ‘year.

i a remarkable event in consider'a—i'
i
ance had played in her past. My |
neighbor is talkative and self-re--
vealing; I know a great deal about{f
her life-siory. wf

She had lost respect for custom|

servance shortly after ghe came, a,
. bride, int¢ her husband’'s home in
a village in faraway Lithuania and !
Ler mother-in-law discovered that !

ulated it must contain.

The bride’s parents admitted that
the dolman was to have been in-
cluded, but the wedding had cost:

It woul
that muci: newer and last longer.
Yente's mother-in-law declared |
she never would have permitted 1
her som Berelle to. marry a girl|
whose parents could not supply her |-
But 'since{

dbe§

- God Gets Even

E . ' to, and gave it liftle thought, in her!
"4 That Mrs. Krupnik should buy any—'i

" thing for ritnal purposes only wag |

; evenlually there carne the time, afil

jadvised her to obey the Jewish |

1 mother-in-law — regardless of the

By ELLA CLINE | aa e
: : * pot iremble and fall apari; they
~ river nearby did not hoil and 7

| storm; the sun calmiy continued }ﬂ'
its course and began to descend im |
the west. in the synagogue the eve-|
ning prayers were begun_- The ;.

© - wholesome food agreed with he]{'_.

"I could not move a*step, but strong, voung body and mste}ad‘ of -

‘schwiger would be at my side to] jnstantly and miserably perishing,

see if I had not sinned. If I walked|, vepnte felt all the gtronger for the|
out ont Baturday carrying a hand-| row that evening. ) '
kerchief ‘and she caught me at it,;  For when Soshie came home ;
you would think from the row she! from Schul and discovered t1-1at‘

;made that I had been baptized and! FTente had eaten before evening

was eating a whole side of pig. . . I and had not even taken the f;_roubie‘

May her soul rest in peace, but she| ty hide the evidence of her sin, her

always thought the “worst of EVETY ! prage was terrible to behold. _ )

) ’ She began by giving Berelle two

ors’ i o .
To come to the point, whereds| resounding slaps for “having that
before ber wedding Yente had| yind of a wife. The young mwan
taken her religlon as a matter of, pleaded bitterly that he was not at|
" fault since the mateh had been ar

ranged for him by his parenis.

| course, did as her mother told her!

| Thereupon Soshie {urned, with; .
strong hands ready, to Yenie, who
eluded her snd ran through the]
s village to the home of her parents,
' welling all the way that she was be-|
{ing murdered. . o

'husband’s home she began to ques-!
ltion every rite and custom. Fo#|
{ instance: she saw no reason why |
she should bless two candles evez'y;‘
Friday +when her mother-in-iags
| hed already blessed seven. She;
i Questioned the difference in eafin 4
_meat right after a milk dish and
%not in the reverse order. And

| Relatives began to take. sides, |
1 friends’ left their evening meal and
rallied to the support of either fac-
1 tion; the cause for combat was jost
sight of in the heat of the fray
Wwhich was growing in' number and
in sound every minute when some-
one shouted, “Eg komt the Polizej!”
and the yelling and vituperations
at once subsided. .

Yente would not return to her
husband’s home, claiming that her
mother-in-law would stick a knife |
into her while she slept; and |
Soshie ‘declared that she would [§
choke her with her bare hande if ,
'ever she dared to crossg her threg-
fact that to do'sd was a human im-| | hold again. So on the next day the
possibility—she became desperately‘l | young couple and their nearest rel-
unhappy. Coming in with a few | jatives met before the Ray for a |/
other young married women into | | inst settlement of the affair,
Schul on Yom, Kippur, her mother. ";" The Rav stroked hig gray beard
in-law serulinized her sharply and l -while listening to the terrific din of |;
suspiciously as if she was certajn I accusations, ali talking ‘at once, |

ter many wordy baitles with her
hushand’s mother, when she even
dared to guestion the advisability |
of fasting on Yom Kippur. And} |
right here is where the Almighty | |
: lost out, according to Mrs. Krupnik, |\ 1
Not that Yente really believed
that one could brealk so stern a law
with impunity, but made irritable ||

— e —

by repeated quarrels, egged on by
members of her own family, whol

laws and yet not give in to her|

place and the young couple wersg:
happy in their marrieg state, she;
could de nothing about it, except’

She walched Yente closely for|
any lapse of strict observance of;
all dietary laws and the many ob-

that she, and she only, had par-}i,ng through which the phrs
taken of forbidden nourishment, | oy of there be 2 divorce.’”p rase

she marched right home and ate. g trated most freguently,

Having committed the terribleH noticed that the. young couple were ||
sin of ealing on the most holy of '§ quiet ang that their eyes clung to- |i
fast days, Yente waited for dire! | pother in mute misery. e told hig |
consequences which she beheved{_ “Shammos” to order guiet. The fi
inevitable, for regardiess of the Rav asked a few guestions and |

A

Jewish woman, and was quick wi_th'i
criticism. Mrs. Erupnik once told:
el " . ;

g

. velvet dolman.

many debates on the subject with | goon declared that divorce was not | -
her mother-in-law, she had a deep,E_.! indicated because a mother-in-law |
inhorn respect for that dread da¥, 11 and g, daughter-in-law failed o
Yom Kippur. She was tired ofl) agree.  Another such row, hef ::
everything, anyway, quarreling 3”!; warned, might bring disaster r;n al
the {fitne as if a man married a i the Jews.of the village.s‘— They must |
She did not care i jye jp Peace! And ordered them

God killed her for her sin. lf all homie. But Berelle ang Yente |
] o - : ’ could find no peace, so they smij. |

] grated to America. | -

{




i

- “Sometimes,
= prothers discussing their careers
7 see your sister so busy with social

affairs and beaux; yourself, Irma, 2

{
i that boy might have accomplished

1 with like opportunities. 1 have lit-
tle time to dreamn of what never
“| has been, but with tea before me,

ing tea.
1 “RBut, dad darling,” Irma asked,
i “eouldn't this accouni be somewhat
brightened by romance? Did not a
. lovely lady appear UpOi the scene]
‘| and make the young man happy?”’
“¥eg:. the lovely lady did appear’
and was very kind, but it did ‘not
lmake him happy. He was'a slave,
itied with chains of responsibility,
'ate and dressed cheaply, fearful of
spending a penny more than he had
to, while she was the indulged
danghter of his wealthy empioyer’

The distance between the shipping i

elerk, who sometlimes helped in the

office, and the dainty girl was too | -

greal.

- “And in Toland there were ex-
I penses that neither the boy nor his
I mother had foreseen. Fle was twen-
ity; and already. certain petty offi-
cials, aware of his abgence, had to
be bribed. He was barely eating
_|encugn in order to save, and fo
send.

“And at this erucial time Miss
Raichen Traube, the only child of
_ lhis boss, came into the office; sweet
. las a bouguet of spring flowers, and
iinvited him graciously te a party;
i she was celebratig her gighteenth

- birthday, and he must come!”
s “Qf course you should have gorne,
your poor darling. Did a gift worry

. you? Mother would not have mind-
-~ gd, even at eighteen,” Irma Ven-

tured sympathetically.
. wpy attend he should have had
. .pew shoes, a white shirt, a new
~ tie—but eould not spend that much
 on luxuries. He had only work
Hclothes, and decided not to go. But
“his desire to see his dream girl, to
obey her slightest wish, overcaine
.- his sense of values.
< ;one suit and pressed {i—Q, yes, one
jcan if one must!—Polished his shoes
until he fancied the black gloss hid
!the patch and _the somewhat
crocked heels, and decided it warm
1 enough to go without an overcoal.,
, «But when he reached the Traube
home, his heart beating high with
expectation, and saw the couples
‘| entering, the young men in full
dress with gleaming white linen, he
realized, overwhelmingly, that he
| was but a shipping clerk, fit Lo tend
i the furnace in that home. Ralchen
was an angel to ask him, but her

‘when 1 hear “your |
# his coat
: i
}stu_dent in Wellesley, and so wise iz |-
! social welfare work, I wonder what ¥

:memories crowd in, not very gay |
ones “either—‘Mr. Seligman sighed [
]lightly .and slowly sipped his cool-1:

He brushed his |}

aiye kept ocut of s
| the Jast guest came. Then, holding
coliar tight about his ||’
throat—to keep out the evening j¢
chill, or to hide {hat hated biue |
‘shirt—he walked up and down be-!l
.fore that house, listening to theji
Lgay tumuit of music and langhter, ||
wondering which dancing shadow ||
on the window ghades was made by 1!
L Ralchen; trying to distinguish ‘her i
\i voic‘e_‘amo'ng that happy chorus. \
| «af last he tore himself away, -}
went to his old litfle TeoM and spent il

i
i
1

logt bis fatheT. 1t took courage toli
rise in the morning; to g0 to work. i]
He was packing cases when Mr.

Traube came in and said, to him:- \

|
|

Y] was not aware my daughter
asked you to her party. But since

she did, why didn't you come?’ and !
lopked displeased. To the hoy’s
misery was added the probable dis- -

o

i

aster of losing his job.
“In a flood of words he told Mr.}:.
Traube about his mother, his younsg ¢
- sister, the menace of the military
| ¢ draft, unezpecied expenses, working §
 clothes, his hurniliation at ceeing
_ the Lne garments of the @iy i
1g . My, ‘Traube listened, 2t
} ETOWILNE- it when he glaneed at
l ine hoy's shoes, shindng ith polish,
i I-a.‘L his trousers so carefully pressed,
i I hig frown changed 16 & smile of un-
derstanding, and he said:
I " Well-—too bad. My Ralchen was
- { hurt that you did not come. This
evening we expect o guests and}
you must come home with e for|
the evening meal sg you can et
plain matters to her yourseif.
~safter that the boy’s perpiexing
| worries seemed to meit away,
.1 afr. Traube’s advice proved very
"1 pelpful. Mr. Traube advanced him
! enough so that he no longer de-
tayed in bringing his mother and
| gister to America. Mrs. Traube aiso
! was most friendly in helping the ¥

“gnd in a few years the boy became
such an elegant and well dressed
gentieman, apnd held such an impor-
tant position in the Traube Import-
ling Company, that dear Ralchen
j had to propose marriage to him lest
Jjsome other girl grab him away from
Pher—7

“Na, no, lrma. Your mamma 18
just joking when she gays that. I

ignt till atter {1

i .
‘ thoughtful every time the home is

‘please, bot
sing room, minus the apron, as frma
i the .most miserable night since he i .
i
| when we have company?
1
L e
e
[
|
!
b

now on I too ghall imbibe my tea, if |

| there was the hilarious commotion
. of incoming guesis.

~ husband.

birthday party,
. gighteen,

fori-

|
1';

{ sirangers establish their little
i| home—"
i “Q, yes,” Irma took up the tale,

now why T prefer t(a} S
and why 1 become,

T iNow you K
in a glass,

gay with young folk. It's that boy:. .
with the unhappy eyes hiding hisi
blue shirt. Maybe talking apout {; .
him—when he does come again his
eyes will not be s0 gloomy—maybe
that way I can reach him-—reassure
him — Anyway, some wmore taa, |

[E]

Mrs. Seligman came into the din-j
3

brought in fresh tea. [
“How many times must I tell you, -
Irma, to serve papa tea in a-eupit

7 Tt seems;
outlandish in glass, and I don't like}|

HYour tough luck, darling,” her 1
youngest answered lightly. “From
ever.1 take any, from a glass, and
see visions.”

Just then the door bell rang .and

'
Irma went to
greet themg :

nMrs. Seligman sat down Dear her &)
He put his hand over
hers and said:

«T've been telling Irma about your |
when you were|
do you remember?” i

And she answered, “Can 1 ever|
forget it? T cried all night becauseé .
my father’s shipping clerk did not [+
come! It was my first great sorrew.,
Hyery time the children have com-:
pany 1 think of that party.”
(The End)

loved her so much 1.aid not dare
| say so for I was not good enough—
! such a lovely girl and with such
fine parents, S0 she helped me a 1it- §
tle, as .she has been doing Tight|
along ever since. :

_guests were just ordinary people,
and would Iaugh. R

]

A SR

4




hade their departing guests fare-|
L well in the hall of their new and |
very handsome colonial home. "The '”
‘agreeable to all: the women head |
played bridge, the men, poker; de- I
licious and ample regreshments
had been served, Mr, Sanders;
bringing from his den something |
very “gpecial” for the men to!
drink, which a few of the women R
insisted on sharing. Now the i
guests - were leaving, wamly'3
dregzed againgt th ‘
December mnight, the
el_aborate gowns and shining jewels
Lidden by fur coats of quality.

_David Fishbein gaid, pulling on|
‘his overcoat, “the building com’-%
mittee will call on you scon, Joe, |
make up your mind te sign on the
dotted line.” ’

Another man chimed in cheer-
f:ally, “yo more delays, Sanders,
the plans for the drive are ready.
Tl even let you use my fountain
pen——the day after tomorrow at
the store. Good night!”

Gayly, with - many animated |
farewells and thanks for a delight- !
ful evening, the guests walked
down the irregularly shaped flags
of the walk, between expanses of
snow-covered lawns, to thejr wait-|
ing cars. |

As Mr. Sanders shut his door an |
the last jovial guest, & f_row.n%
gathered on his face, causing Mra.
Sanders. to, say, “what will your at-|
titude be “towards this drive for |
funds to build a Temple in Forest
City, Joseph?”

“My mind is not cuite made up
on that subjeet, Marjorie. You go'
to your rest, dear, 1 will turn oult
the light and lock up.”

He kissed her rosy cheek and |
watched her as she slowly went up
the straight white stairway, her
delieate hand trailing on the nar-
row mahogany railing. He wasg
touched by her graceful slender-
ness, by her gracious comliness,
and a proud littie smile replaced
the frown on his face. still smii- |
ing, he stepped into the large lv-
ing room, glanced appreciatively |
gt the luxurious digorder there,
turned out the lights; and, walk-
ing across rugs whose soft depths
: glowed wi ' 3

_-:of_ f{h@ -QOrient; entered the ‘gliti-

POt ‘ . T :

women’s {
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THE JEWISH ADVOCATE

By ELLA CLINE

T

Mr. and -Mrs. Joseph - Sanders .

cvening had been spent Il a way Hby

e eold of the:

E

ih the mateliléss colors|

i
|
"
i

g
1

1

cu1ta;ns—had been pulied

The stk
windows In

back from the many
+he sunroom. GBF with manyj -
lights, decorated with mmuch tinsel,}
placed so that every chance passer-|
on the- street might admire,’ -
stood a Christmas tree. On tables;
and on chairs, on - the - floox near:
the tree, were piled gifts for every!
member of the houschold:  for!
Joseph Sanders -and for Marjorie, !
for their eight-year-oid Ralph and |
six-year-old Fddy; for baby Lis--
peth; for the cook and the maid
and the useful man. The gifts had
heen unwrapped and admired and
most of them left +o be shown to4
the visiting neighbors tomorrow.
Mr. Sanders cleared a ‘wicker|.
arm chaiy, pulted {he switeh that:
torned off the’ ceiling light, and
¢at down. The frown returned 1o}
hig rather gocd-looking Face. The
demands of the puilding committee,
did bother him, Tomorrow heing!
Christmas, the stove would’ be;
closed. The day after, then, hel
will have 1o decide—impossible to)
put them ofl any jonger. What oni
earth did ihey suddeni® want to
boitd a  Temple for? For ™more;
{than 17 years he’ had lived ini
Forest Cily and got along very..
weil without Temple—and now,|
auddenly, out of the clear sky, &}
Temple. ) '
| Mr. Sandérs looke
! colored lights on the iree,
| lumination in_the sunroom, 2
| justed his well-built figure, kep

b
3 at the many‘;‘
the only !

d-|

Fairly lean by frequent golf, more.
“coxnfortably in his cbair, and Te-|
“flected: : ‘.

. Well, to be fair, not exactly sad-
denly. David Fishbein, and a few!
others following hig lead, had bee
talking community interests, grow-:
ing ehildren needing religions
{raining, the need of an orgapiza-
tion to represent ihe better class!
of Jews in town, for several years
past. Now it all came to a head
‘gin———Let’s puild a Temple! o
And Mr. Sanders had not the!
|least inclination to ally himselfi
with the moverment. He had '
{{empted in his manner
‘i all Tis public activities, toi
y obliterate all differences hetween |
:himself and
To be ome of
. nate substantially towards bu
a, Temple and towards it support:
later, he fell would cancel mieh’

[ ican sepse. d

| cently MeClare
.1 4¥Glad to hear ¥
.. ning to build =
+ | — wvery glad! ¥
| putting in oil heatels
| business is goilg to the

Ll

at- -
of Bving, |

hie feilow citizens. !
the first ten to do-§
ilding i -

. ;-of,‘jche_ _ad_justment that he had!

worked for, @ a Vallend
and. peculiar — prevent him from I
meling completely into the Amer

- And not only Fiahbein apd ‘his
crowd expected him 10 stand, Torlh
ag a leader In grael—there were
At the cotintfy: ciub e

had €aid fo; him,
ou follis are plan-
house for worship
With alt folks
scoal

g Just i
come atound, Sanders
T will do something
for the good cause.” And oa the|
street @ friendly clergydian, |
“Sylendid, Mr. Sanders, spiendid
Tt is marvelous how you Jews slick
ltogether. If 1 can help in an
| way, let me know. Your peopled

have my deepest respect.” :

You folks—you Jews—youx
ple—being separated, made 0 i
| pecuiiar ,alien. :
Disturbed and ir

the .same,
my boy, and

|
|

En

ritated by

—

" thoughts that passed through

P nind, Mr. Sanders rose dnd Wi
« and down the length of the sul
Hom. Through the windows: he
could see the moonlight 1ying lear |

1 and cotd on the .snow, e honses'y
{dark. The sireet had bsen. spec
acular during the evening: every
Jouse abmost had had its lghted
1 Chrigtmas, tree. every wihdg <
most, & bwinkl

ing light. .
there wag only the tight of the
moon., M.

Sanders . pushed,

1 switch and the lights on his 4T
lwore extinguighad. The susire

lbe,came dark, then glowed sofh

iwith moonlight and iight reflecte
i front the snow coutside. T

| corred to Mr. Banders that on su

[ iit night as this he had: b o ok
13

taken to his gran
| hiessed hefore leaving
] America.

- He sat down
tated. -His paren
he” was 12 years
“heeh sent to an un
{A  short time - h

dfather 6
.Pglahd‘.

Y
again . alit
ts had die
old and

e attend_e'_

3

[itg an Americanl.
Yegrme when he was
\vol’d amd he was given
manage & small store pi1s
it Inoan inland towin, ¥t
| from-the welter of peoples, i, ]
“York, he felt himself pedre
| Atherica he was seeking:
gidiously he modeled his clothies, .
1his speech, his manners, hig ammase- i

yent,  after the Americd i b
young men whose acduiainiance he i
gori there

sought and cultivated. ¢ t
was little left, or so he -believed,

‘the, sons.

V
{

_to -differentiate Wim from
of the Fosters or the Shermans or
Hé Chadwicks, names familair in

. oiorest City for generati oo A
Ichght accent in his spee Tow- }
{-6ver; he mnever could quite elimi- \
nate, He became parinet i 2 de-

|

finally senior.
of geveral des

| partment store; and
paiiner in a chaif
: \p ment stores,
{3 peal estate—an
E1.50.1‘59. :




torie had. sbeen . born .1
City; had heen:brought u
in <4 mon-observing Jewish: hom
i whiere- the “melting poly” wais th
standard; had ne religicds cORVAL
Li4ieis, expent that one ghould d

 zaod.

e

od. Marjorle lad fraihed their!
hildren te recognize no differ-]
lences between themselves
their neighbors — had even trim-]
| med a Christmag tree for them
yearly so that they should not be,

came. this demand for a Temple,:
znd pressure brought to bear on
him from every side that he take,
la prominent part in a drive for,
funds with which to erect it.

Mr. Sanders, as a pProsperous
merchant, had taken active interest
|in many public activities. He was |
a2 member of the Chamber of Com- |
{merce, a Kiwanis, an Bik, a
4 Mason; had helped with drives of
|every kind, from one for building'l

ihus to buying land for an airport.
1'Yet he was reluctant to come for-
|ward prominently in this latest |
drive. '
His guests this evening had been

cently. Tt had amused Mr. Sanders
to wotice how calmly they had
ltaken for granted that he prefer-

Jeeenly
| that

the tree, except perhaps Fishbein.
mouth ds if to smother a laugh,
1t his eyes spoke plainly encugh.
He might just as weil have said out
loud, “What's the big idea?
a Christmas tree—and all “unsere
{Leute” here?” On leaving he had
intentionally reminded Mr. Sanders
that he was expected to help build-
a Jewish house of worship.
Moedily Mr. Sanders
about the sunroom; his

lco-qked
eyes

“Tight. It had assumed’ the shape

Jltended in blessing unte the head
of a small boy. In. his ears

 bring your people peace.”

In the shimmering light .a'ﬂ'ci{
midnight oniet one could .imagine |

ranvthing. Mr. Sanders walked up
and sat down.
branches were like outstretched

arms. It suggested his grand-
! father as he last saw him. A wise

Had been the
| which he lived in far-off Poland.

‘duty lay. With understanding
wisdom and kindly acts he had

harassed people. Yet how tolerant

2 home for the Knights of Colum- |-

Iprosperous Jews who had settled
tin Forest City comparatively re-|

1 red their socicty, that he should be |
interested .in everything |.
interested them. . . . Every |
one of them had politely admired, |

His hand had suddenly covered his I

Why |

opened wider and he caught his
breathe as his glance fell upon the |,
tree, dimly outlined in the soft |

‘of an old man with hands ex-|

1 sounded words he had not had in |
wind szince heé was 12 years old, §
solemn Hebrew words: “May you §
be as o light unto 1srhel. May you |

and down the room several timesy
The tinsel did give |
the illusion of a white beard, the;

! and saintly man was grandfather,}
| thought Mr. Sanders, how terrible |
conditions under [

He never had questioned where his

gustained the courage and;]
! strengthened the endurance of his:

andi 7o

aware of any distinction. And now! -

i

K

.he tad been of faults and back-
liding in others. What wouid b

boeniey 7

* | advisable, my son,
‘caSionally, the Feast of Lights ip-

durizel his grandson in thig emer- 1

& hurmerous twinkle in his eyes,
Cliristras trdel Might it mot be
to celebrate, oc-

stéad?  The children and the

1 < Sanders” could m_lhaig‘llne .t.l o
L {}id man saying, while he ' hléil]i?": R
T “atively  stroked his' white beard, |

what a handsome [/, «..

Why are you so perplexed?
il are, after all, not required to wear
a2 yellow badge, nor are you or'
{you family threatened with physi-
cal injnry. Possibly you had been
i somewhat mistaken - right along.
. ¥t is possible that the differences

you had fried so painstakingly to
obliterate really constituted a
-unique personality that your neigh-
bars were béginning to appreciate.
Ag it is, you are neither Christian
nor Jew. Decide, my son, and be
fone or the other wholeheartedly.

Peace!”™ And again he thought he
heard the pious intonation of the
{ Hebrew blessing. .
. Mr. 3anders sighed wearily and
rose. With lagging steps as one
. who had assumed a burden unwill-

~ingly, he picked his way slowly ||

+through the dark living room and
came into the lighted hall. He
.-loo};ed at the closed door through
which his.guests had left a short

neighbors might enjoy the novelty. | |

You |

time ago and nodded his head in
lgssent, sayiig softly to himself,
*““When the Temple is completed,
sthe Eternal Light shall' be in
;memary of grapdfather.” He ||
J‘-tumed- off the light in the hall and
coalked up: the straight, softly-
carpeted stairway, his hand carens-
jing the polished railing,




|

. (Flora Kilpatrick knew that her
“life was nearing its untimely end.
" The famous heart specialist, called :
to Wilton from New York by tele--
: phone who came without delay by -

ainplane, had smiled gently after a

short examination and left the

roorn with the two attending local!

physicians, Dennis had lingered a!
while by . her bedside, tenderly
issed her forehead and followed
them. No one had said there was
ng hope.
not afreid. Her only concern was

for Dennis, left alone in his middle }

years. Dennis, alone, and griev- |
ing ... ,

Sne lay motionless under the gil | 1

‘ken coverlet, her mind extracrdin-|

‘arily clear. She ‘had seldom been| |

“ill in all her forty-odd years. Bhe|
tikgq becn recovering from influenza
“ whep she suddenly collapsed with!
‘. doubie pneumonia. The fever that)
~lasted for days—or was it weelks—.
“or years?—had tortured her body,
draining it of strength. Xer heart
+had not been equal to the strug-
gle.
But her mind was clear, with 2
. buoyant, gparkling clarity as of
light. As if her entire being was
~ eoncentrated in her consciousness,
. gathered there for a final stand in
i the failing body. Recently escaped
from the fearsome jungle of the:
- fever, her mind felt complete in it~
1 gelf, held to her body tenuously, as
tby. a gessamer thread.
“Phe nurse moved about the room,
-l puiting it in order, moving chairs

| into place, smoothing the bed, sl

f ways w<omposing ‘her face into
1 eheerful lines when she faced the.
woman on the carved bed. Muted, !
the words undistingunishable, a mur-
S iur of voices came up from the|
! hall where the doctors were in con-|
. sultation. 4
The uniformed maid would be
! there, unboticed, ready to hand out
Hats and coats. Finally the voices
1 geased. There was the sound. of
! fHe closing of the hall door, of a
motor car
away, ouiside.
hall, frying fo keep his face from
| showing what he felt before the
maid who was probably crying—
Dennis going quickly into the Hving '

f LOming up- Throwing himself into:
e nearest chajr. Her dear, dear:
Denay. . L

But she knew, and was|

starting and driving{
Dennis left in the!

reom to compose himself hefore

Y soon.

1
sighed.
down the wide stairs into the spa-
 cious hall with its beamed ceiling
and .open fire place, walking into
the long living room and placing
her arms about Denny's heaving
shoulders. All the rooms downstairs
would be shadowy in the lengthen~
ing January twilight. All the rooms
would be filled with the fragrance
and the brilliance of Howers sent
to her, but not permitted in the;
gick room. The only fiowers in her.
room were a few rose buds brought
‘her daily by Denny. And near the

Weekly Short Story |

By ELLA CLINE

NO LONGER KILPATRICK _

ora closed her eyes andr
Imagined herself going:
at a distance, then thrown togethery .
{in the one high school in Wilton,{

#he could not remember whenj
she had not known him., As a child

He was two vears okder, but she|
was onl yone year behind him in|
classes. They would come to school |
a little ahead of time. He from:
the exclusive residential section on ||

river, and talk for a while. After|;
 school he.would wallt home with'|l
her, but never all the way. :

When her parents teased her]
about her good looking sheigety; |
she gave some excuse - about her

roses, a stack of cards of Howers
sent by friends. ;
Her thoughts turned to her many!

{ two . decades she had assiduously |

would know how critically ill she
was.
many homes. Men and women
would taliy about her, praise her
as ome does when another is about
to embark on the final adventure.
Those who.had been in the small
town some twenty years ago would
- tell about the love that famed, that

paternal opposition could guench,
between Dennis Kilpatrick and
Flora Grossman. ‘

her from all over the small town.
From the fine home on the hill
where the Presbyterian minister
and his wife might say a prayer
for her sake, who had been a de-
voted memnober of his flock these
many years, while at the othér end
of town, in one-of the tenerments by
the river, a humhle Jew, perhaps,

ing her cage discussed, might shrug
his shoulders, sigh and say, Blessed
be the True Judge.

Even now she felt no guilt or
wished it otherwise about herseld
and Denmy. Their love had been

ents’” wishes, racial

their emoiions.

ginning of sunset. On cne side Den-
ny’s dressing room was in shadow,
on the other her own little room
was filled with light, bringing out
the sparkle in crystal and silver
and the delicate eolors in silks and

friends-in Wilton. For more than; show alarm.

cultivated friendship and good will,
for Denny's sake, always in ihe[way great lady, or don't they dance ||
carefully studied manner of a true|graceful enough?” -

Kilpatrick. Soon, very soon, many |

Laughter would be stilled in =

neither material circumstances nor |

She felt sympathy reach out to]

who had known her parents, hear-|

a force stronger than themselves, |
there -was nothing either could do :
about it. Public opinion, their par-{
tendencies: |
chaff in the way of the tornado of |

i The sunshine that filled the room
turned deeper in color with the be-;

studies,
was going with him to the dancel
in - his senior year, they began tof

Her father sneered, “Is there not l
a Jewish boy good enough for you, |

She bad answered, “Bul thére are
only two Jewish boys in the entire}

géﬁ‘idf éiasé and Iiﬁ;rd!'y ev
to either of them. And if {hey can

asked :me—"'

look at you, always hanging about
with a sheigetz?” ;

“Nu, let there be an en
ﬂ mother interrupted.
. going away to college.

i
d:"’ her

| peddler's daughter. A rich boy like

it be the end. You understand?”
Her mother's angry gesture was
' not necessary. Flora understood.
She understood full well that
{here might be even more forceful
objections in the fine home on the
hill to the only son making the

Jew peddlers girl to the senior
prom. Probably there, too, hopes
arose that the wider contact of col-
lege life might show him the error
{ of his choice. Opposition every-
{ where: girls, charming, rich irls of
| hig own religion, waiting, preparing
to lure Denny away from her. The

about her, eoldly, inexorable, separ-
ating them forever. She had only
" {nig evening. Fiora understood.
Denny brought her pink roaehuds
for her dark hair when he called
for her. And always during their

‘roses for any affair unless she!l

“What decent young maxn would §

“This boy is
It won't))
. tale long, he will forget the Jew i’

himlet her go this time, and let |}

significant gesture of taking the !

iron hand of circumstance closing |

were by ner death hed now—

lace, Denny would be-,.qomi-ng"

the hill, she from the flats by thej

When she told them she|

er spoke ||

dance, they probably have no dress
clothes. " .And besides, they have not .

‘married Life he would bring pink |

asked for other flowers. Pink roses |




i,

" Then—she put the rosebu
her hair and pinned some on her
white dress and danced with o
other hoy that evening. This dance,
| as of mutual sacrifice, no other

should share. He held her close and.
hegged her to promise to marry
1 b, _
wyou don't wnow what you are
saving, darling,” she chidr::d, “your
fife is just beginning. Consider your
proposal unsaid—""
. “Trlora, you and I—all tnose years
. I can't bear to think that you
might begin to care for someone
else—" L
She nestled still closer 1N bm ;
arms as they danced, and saifi *{nth i
precotious pitter wisdom. Little |
fear, 1YenDY, for that. You have |

1 get a standard For mie few men can :
l equaly men likely to wank to marry
xne. Yot a couple of thousand years
' of racial tendencies ©
" gether ignored. 1 don't kn

to do.”
. He said tenderly,
! snould matter—" o
‘] ¢Did your father say th?t‘.’ She
i hed without merriment. © L
113’31%0‘.” he exploded. “But T ghall i
b

annot be alto~
ow what

vy ove is all that

e

1 do as I pleast. 1 am independent. f

Mother 1eft—" ] :
aCgim  yourself. - darling. Youl
derful worn-
during colleg® j:
1 am only & Jew pe'(li-
bdler's chitd. 3¢ fair to yourself:
Unhappy anger ﬂamg_ﬁ jin him.
] “You are just ;%ay‘in_-g this hecause |
your people are SO stubborn and
- 1inink no one can e zood enough.
1, Flora, 1 love you so— " he ended
i+ gniserabiy.
: tﬂ’k}_g.et.o-:ﬂg7 all her strengih to spfa.k
1 1ightly, not to lose her head. All
| right, then. Four years fromn nOw
{ we shall discuw
i you remember
10?‘%E.c-u are inbuman, Flora. L shall
" not forget.”.
; “Both our
' erazy—" ) o
¢ “uDamn our families.
g (To Be Clontinued)

{ and travel.

farpilies think we are

g SRR S

{ ment,
E'Where to

;] ish high school with high honors?|
Don't you know enough already?
i Teaching is noi for

1 the image of Denmy, never absent i
1 from ber mind, made any other

1 liage was beginning -to glow with
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{Continued from last Tuesday)
Four years later Dennis was,
graduated drom an castern univer-

gity, and Flora completed her’
studies at the state college for!
teachers. FHer parents had object-;
ed: ' iy

g it not enough for you to fin-

a pretty gir1§ ;
like you. What hag goi into you?!
It is that sheigetz that ‘makes her:
so trotz,” they moaned. i

They were right. Flora could mot
hear to be less than the girls Den-
nis was mesting. She would give
him up, since she must, but if ever i
they met again, he must not hoid
his boyhood fancies in contempt.
She worked vacations, ghe worked
week-ends, supporting herself the
hest she could, put continued with |
her studies.

Tennis took his place in his
father's coal and lumber pusiness, |
established by a Kilpatrick nearly ER
hundred years before; took his |
place among the younger social set |
whose gaiety centered shout the |
country ciub. Filora taught a kin- |/
dergarten class in Wilton, and I:“
found no pleasure in whatever lit-
tle social life came her way. 1f a i
young man ventured {o please her,

whose name WwWas prominent in
every social function reported in
the Wilton press, who seemed toi
have become ihe leader in every
gay affair.

Mevertheless he had time to wait
for Flora as she left school one af-
ternoon and to remind her thaty.
they had a subject to discuss.

“We have a rendezvous to tall, !
young woman—; :

“Why, Denny, 5¢ W have! Bur-
prising that you"“s-hofald remember.
What shall we talk about?”’ They
gtrolled along the tree-lined street,
under. arching pranches whose fo-

§

i

quitor dintolerable. Her Dermy,%
|

'

|

autumnal color. _

agurselves: Oui present engage- |
sur impending wnarriage, :
spend our honeymoon.
There are & great many vital things|,
We are getting §
‘We must not

we must discuss.
along in years, dear.

4 tarry—"

1 ctation? O is it but amother ver-j

She laughed gaily, "Unkind to re-
mind me of My vears—itwenty-one
to your twenty-three. Is i¢ old age[:
that makes you forget your high ¢

~}0 LONGER KILPATRICK

: than ever Tniss your mother, her

't how to convince you, would doubt-

| a daughter of one of her dear
i1 friends, a duughter of a family like

“They must have taught you a lot
in state college, Fiorie, to kKnow 80
much—I have learned only to love
you more—" ‘

vailed—"
ry me."

dear—"

#Then you wiil?”

s#More than anything else in the
world, . Denny. But our families—
We must wait, we are stiil younsg.”

So they whited, meeting on the

1 street, taking long walks, living for
R those stolen hours,

glorified by their emotions, hidden
from the world as in mysterious

| clouds of glory, helieving their love
unique and incomparable io any

other love.
A5 the months formed jnto years,
her parents in their anxiety for her

ger daughters,
away from
nearer New

] that. his father had taken the mat- :

ter up seriously.

womanly knowledge and wisdom,
my son. She would have lknowin

less have preferred that you maIry

ourselves—" the old gentleman had
pleaded gently. “1g it fair to this

you should consider her.”

sir.
put she won't.”

“What?—What reasols could she
nave to refuse, since she seems o
iike you."

“Plenty.
cial. Her people obiect like hell—"

them; they see No difference.”
patrick, “my son not good enough

to talk io you out of Lkindness to

“And how they object!” But don't
worry, dad, Neither of us wiil prob-
ably ever marry each other or any-

sion of King 9o
w2

and430 and the beg-j

“And all the maldens you have :i
met and are meeling have not pre-

«No. I am stjll asking you {0 mar-]

"My dear, Ty own, MY dearest '}

thrilled and

future, for the future of their youn-j;
decided to move|!
Wilton to some itown i
vork., She discussed |
this with Denny, and he told her

: The older Kilpatrick had - sald, :
“Ip an affair of this sori, I more

“T am comsidering her. al] ri'ght,'f‘
1 am begging her to marry me, |1

Religious grounds, ra-|
One Centile is like any other toll
wWhat!” thundered the oider Kil- i

For a mere—Why, I thought I ought__.

{hera, possibly help the young wom- |5
man marry one of her own peopie. |1
And you say they object—". His [}
i face purpled and he becaine speech- |
5 less. ‘ 1

yourng woman, 1 wagte her youth; |f -

body else. Bo get used to the situa-




Fldra. sighed deeply ag lienms Te- |-

ted the falk with is father. He
ided bitierly, “Your unreagonabie

abbornness will ruin both ouri,

s, Neither of us are bound
aves. Let's think of ourseives—"
And she had begged, miserably,

Jow, now, Denny darling, pleasel!”
They had walked on in silence. |
hey came to the park at the end |
| town and sat down on a bench |
ere in a little pine grove above aj

nzll pond. For a while they sat
sar one another, walching

1ief waters of the pond. His arm

the
slorful pageant of the setting sun 1
i the spring skies, reflected in the |/

eid her close to him, her head lay
a2 his shoulder, their hands clung
wether.

As they sat there, clinging to

'a,cl_; other in their mute farewell, a
adiance and a glory grew about
_hem and peneirated to their inner-
aost being, as if the glory of¥the
inset, the fragrance of the spring

wilight, the very ecstacy as well as [i| . A >
ftterness of their love had com- 3 in the magic thrall of a mans love,)

ined . ...All at once their problems

rere solved, there remained only
uty to themselves. All else in the ik
rorld receded, parents, religions, g
ubli¢ cpinion, and became of negli- ||

ible minor importance. Their lips
164,
onds of almost unbearable delight, |

prids that neither would, or could, |

ave severed.

Hundreds of miles” distant from {-

7ilton, next day they telegraphed
aeir’ people. that they had mazried.
Then they returned, weeks later,
1e Grossmans had jeft Wilton. Mr.
Glpatrick had gotten over what
ad threatened to be an apoplectic
10ck” and greeted his son .and
aughter-in-law almost amiably. He
_;vited them to live with him in
ie Kilpatrick hoeme, built by his:
ither, ‘where he himsgelf and Den-
i had been born. Flora began her
ew life with a will, "

_xSK e hecame a -miemnber of the
érgsby‘terian church and did what~
ver was expected of her. She was
reless in trying to win the love of
‘ather Hilpatrick, of Denriy's
unts, uncles and cousing, and to
ain the friendship of the friends of

ie family. She took exquisite care ;
[ her person, her clothes; studied |:
eporiment, all to -enbance her |;
eaity. No one must find any
wlt in Denny's wife, if she could |
revent it,

'

‘ Weelsly |

By ELLA CLINE

I

NO LONGER

KILPATRICK |

§

(Conclusion) i
‘But now, as she lay motionless on '

H

i
i

And they were bound with ]!

She took her place in ! §

1e socia! and civic activities of
Viltons as was fitting for a young
satron of one of its oldest and:
ost  infloential families. Years
agsed, pleasantly, happily. Hor |
nscience: was at rest. Every hour, ;
yery action was sanctioned, made |
dorable by love. C
Years passed. Father Kilpatrick
jed and was bplaced under thes
eavy granlte in the carefully tend-
d cemetery, Kilpatrick in great
stters graven deep in the century-
efying stone. Dennis took his:
ather's place in _the community;é
rare and more was expected of his |

rife among the women in their {7
i

ivic and social duties, Ldfe flowed |-
ich in content, to the sweet orches- |-
ration of their married love, “No
ne thought of Flora but as a Kil- |

atrick; she had almost fergotten |
erself that she had ever been/a
Hossman. ’ : : e

_ {To

be concluded)

[‘ . | COmposure,

her death bed, she was ¥Flora Gross-;
man; had never, really, been any-:
one else. Her mind in its detached |
shining clarity, evaluating her tife,
came Lo the unalierable conclusion
that she had been a wilful, parent-|
defying Jewish woman who had
talten a stranger for her husband, |
wno had been held all these yearsj

of her love for that man. Now, as
death loomed imminent, the com—g
pelling enchantment that had weld-i
ed them into one during that spring!
gunset by the pond, withdrew, and!
in il place was left an aching,
friendship and sorrow for Denny),

who would be leff to loneliness. i
]  Through the silence of the house,
| she heard Denny’s lagging steps as

mounting slowly the stalrway.
Flora made a sudden decision: a re-
guest she must make and he must
grant. :
! For a moment her mind clouded
| with amemories of the terrors she
i had encountered in the jungle of
her fever. Whatever “had occurred,
then, had been frightening beyond
puman understanding. Pale Jewish
faces with tangled white beards
staring horribly; ajternating with
{ faces, ruddy, strong, erael, holding
aleft, in Unseen hands, flery croSses.
Endless vistas of evergreen trees
i under darkening skies, every tree
dpcorated as for Christmas, hut
with twin roils of the Sefer Torah
perched precaricusly on each tree
top; hands of Ganta Clauses with
joined hands encircling every tree,
screaming dn  terror, Shmah Is-
rael! And borror upon horror
crowding inte her memory . . - It

was ihis unpspeakable conflict, as

Dennis was coming through the
door. Dear Denny! Info phlivion
- yanished the horrid throng thati

but with lips smiling cheerfuily.

little waler and Flora drank’ this.
The twilight deepened in the room.

can do nothing about this parting,
Denny. It will not be for long—"

his face muscles
" worked in his e

down,

i }

he left the living room and beganj

4 well as the fever, that had drained |
her vital powers -

! darkened her mind and agamn her i
thoughts were crystal clear. Dennis |
came to her with shadowed eyes, |,

TIe sat down mear her bed and |:
tookk héer slender -white nand be-|
tween bis two warm strong palms.
The nurse mixed a few drops in ay

Flora spoke in 2 whisper, “Wel:

“My darling, my wife, I can't}
! bear to let you go—" Gone was hisii!

.

!t stone—too heavy. My soul will stay |
 with my body’ there—ihe terrorsfp

4

 there when I die—"

- “Tell me, dear, your wishes—Any-

1 els, anything. I am an apostate, L

| Her voice trailed away into noth-|i

<A1l those years, Lenny, we have
been happy—very nappy. We smust
pbe brave now. We shal)l be together]
again — somewhere, sometime — a.*iL
tove like onrg—" :

He lkissed the frail hand he held ki
petween his own, “My dear, my

dear! What can I do? ‘What can
1 do?
uiet in the room. Menacing

shadows rising in the far reaches
of her mind. INot much time now. |;
She must ask, and he must promise.

Eler weak hands ¢lung to his; she |l
made a futile effort to rise. The i
nurse came quickly to the bed. Den- | j
¢ anxiously asked if there was|!

ni
anything she wanted. o )
“pfuch, Deénnty, please! Do not;

iet them put e under that heavy ||

will eome back. THelp me, Denny |;
darling, do mot let them put me
Her wvoice !
gained strength, imploring piteous- ||
Iy. ’ !
Dennis hastened lo calm Ther, i

thing you wish shall be done—"

“Mayhe they won't have e
there. Give alms, Denny, my Jjow-
know, but I shall not rest under |
tnat heavy granite in your ceme- y
tery. Put me in the Jewish grave-
yvard, next to the last Jew buried
there, the next to die after mae—
Then I shall rest. Promise!”

The fine lines in Dennis Kilpat-
rick's face deepened. The sombre
shadow that filled his gray eyes
darkened his conntenance. For fully :
a minute he stared, unseeing, int
thought. “He understood her mneed.
Softly, with infinite kindness, he as- |
sared her. . : .

“fyerything shall be done as you i
wish. Murse is witness to zmy prom- i
ise” /
“Denpy, you have always been 50 :
good to me. I have tried to he a
good wife to you—=a true Kilpat- |
rick, Now—1 am no Jonger Kilpat-
rick. Merely a Jewish woman, very
sick. Men should come to pray for
Me-—prayers in Hebrew—psalms. 1|
want to see the women sewing, two
on a seam, on the white garment—"

ingness.

Dennis wrole names on a slip of |
paper, gave it to the purse andj N
said, “Telephone till you get one of
these. Bxplain — proinise anylthing |
for charity—There must be no de-
lay. Let the men to pray and the ;
wmrnen to sew come at.onee.”” Then, !
turning to Flora, “Now, my sweet,

|

ffort not to br,'e.a.ﬁ.&. | just you and I and the getiing sun.” |,




meets Mr. ard Mrs. Joseph Lom-
| bard, who go aboutf -a great deal,s1

Il success, a bit portly at the begin-

k ning of middle age, 2 cordial man:

| speaks at all,

| sion house.
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A newcomer in Wilmot,
goes about socially at all, soon

for Wilmot is a smail town. M.
Lombard is a little above the medi-
um in height, has the assurance of

and facile i1 conversation.
wife, on the contrary,
Except for expres-|
sive eves and & kindly smile, she
appears to be guite ordinary. Nev-
értheless, it is Mrs. Lombard who
invariably arouses the curiosity of
the stranger so that he asks for
information, and he is told a great|
deal . . . But this is the true story.

Some twenty-odd years 2g0
Joseph Lombard was a traveling |

His !

of the stores on his route, was al
tracted by the pretty, auburn-
haired salesgirl, admired her viva-
cious loguacity, and married her.
Clelia did not want him to coatinue
on the road, so they came to Wil
mot and opened a tiny dry good~
store. Almost immediately each de-
veloped a great failing: Celia. in~
sisted that her judgment was in-

salesman for a dry goods commi.-,
He met Celia in one!

variably right, and Joe developed |
a mania for auctions. . i
Whenever he heard of an auc-
tion, especially of merchandise he
knew about, heattended and a'most i
always bought heavily. Auctioneers |
hupdreds of miles from Wilmot. |
took advantage of his failing and |
sent him advance notice of the har-
gains they had to offer. There was
no market in Wilmot for a tenth
of what he purchased. ~Celia tried
to reason with him, she tried scold-
ing, their gmall capital covld not
stand such prodtless investments:
But the lure of the auction was foo
strong for -Joe, then a slender.
eager-eyed, ambitious young mai
who would not take advice.

Hoon
space in the store, in the basement
peneatn the store, was. crammed
full with crates packed with dry
goods, shoes, clothing—with
worts of odds and cnds of merchan-
disc. An occasional
meant an orgy of buylng many
times the amount of goods gold.

. 'flfith_ _izg_g:_reasi_mg gl_ifﬁculty.r

cvery foot of available |

al' f

sale merely

‘Bills had to be met and were met |:

World War Joe |

if el

|

1going, i might have heen hard

{very much who gverheard, S0 cer-

'wrong. .
" seldon ¥

flarly make
|1ength of time he could last finan- ¢
OFf course every one Was |
sorry for Joe and Celia, but she i
was o bitterly sarcastic and talked
{so much tHat their: troubles look

i cially.

‘| had been empty for some time and
| which no other merchant woud

‘ing to get anyone

1 ghe valued hig business ability.

Celia and Joe o

bitterly ang openly: They lived i’
a few roos:s back of the store,
and wilh customers coming a.nd%
to}
keep their wrangling to themselves
in any case, bui they did not care

tain was ecach that the other was |

Joe was away a greal deal at:
auctions and in trying to dispose |

2 of some of his steadily increasing |
i'stock on hand, A girl had to be.

hired to help Celia with the ac-
counts and with other work in the
store. They had a hard time try-
to work for the
littie they could afford to pay at
that time, but finally Clara was
hired. She had taken a' business
course in high school, was <Capa-
ble, and realized that on account
of a defect from which she gufe
fered, would have difficulty n get-j

fing more remunerative emp}oym"f‘:
ment. .
By the time Joe began to hire !

lofts in which to kKeep his auction

like a storm ciesd on his horizon.”
Celia complained to her relatives,
to the other members of her bridge
club, to the customers in the store,

ou her by his crazy buying. Whoen
they were alone she told Joe free- !
Iy, and at great lelgth, how litt'e

~ The troubles of the Lombards
were discussed in sogial

latest purchase, or sale, and jocu~
amall bets

to anyone who would listen, that |-
{ he had brought ruin on himself and

on thel

4 to quarrel 1,

room bargains, bankruptey leomed

cireies §
| when other fopics grew dull. Mer-f
chants, during an hour when busi-
ness was slow, would discuss Jee's |

i

on the semblance of a public en-
tertainment. Fublic
somehow, favored Joe.

for the largest store in town that

have taken as a gift, aimost. At
a low rental to be sure, but the

“tagalnst Joe prepared to collect . . -
Celia almeost had a stroke from ag-

men that had placed their money ;

sympathy, ¥

Then Joe perpetrated his crown- =
ing idiocy: he signed a long lease |
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Tnstead of punishing her for her I
1sip, God caused her and her hus—!‘:
“1band to come to America, while}
1 God-fearing Jews remalned in Lith-
| mania to suffer the horrors of the
World War! )

" In Boston Yente became Jennie
and Berelle Bernard., Bernard be-j.
* came & presser in & panis factory
< .| and Jennie an ardent Socialist. She
1 conststently’ disobeyed all the die-
tary laws and was proud of it. She
told me that once having made a
milk soup and having nothing at
hand to make it “treif,” she actu-
ally ptt in a piece of tallow candle.
The soup tasted a bit queer, bqt it
was no longer kosher. R
] She soon learned about free love,
foo. She once confided in me, “I
seriously thought then of divorcing
my Benny and then lving with
him in freedom, oniy if I did not
believe in marriage, it seemed silly
to believe in divorce . . .”
Nevertheless, in the face of their

i

had a tiny factory of his own. The
World War made them compara-!

. several times, each time into & bet-!

BT s ter and more expensive neighbor-|

. hood, When Mrs. Krupnik became |
Imy neighbor, a velvet dolman]|
“1meant nothing to her. . She already
*' ] possessed several ‘fur coats and

lkept. a broadtail trimmed with
. iy sakle for hest wear.
i saken Socialism long ago.

As she put it, “Yf those ‘schle-
L mielg’ worked as hard and saved as
g we did, instead of talking all the
1 time, there would be no need for a
1 general division.” 8he ignored free
love alfogether; with growing girls.
.+ But religion still meant nothing to-
‘her and God seemed weak and in-
“different until her Sylvia began to
cdisplay disturbing traits.
Jennie had gone her way, fearless
of God or man. She had four
daughters and when the last one
came, she admitted she made her
first great mistake. .
Bernard was terribly disappoint-
ed in again not having a son, the
‘baby was born weak and sickly, sc
to console him she let him name
the child for his mother, may her
soul rest in peace, and thal was
her mistalke. :
The fourth was a lovely child, |
- but always ailing and delicate, oneé |
that had to be catered to continu-{
;ally. Changing Shosie into Sylivia
-1 had not helped any; at a surpris-
1 ingly early age Sylvia deveioped an
| alarming religious complex.

The first dzy she atiended a pri-
vate kindergarten she  returned
: pwith shining eyes and a little pray-
“;ler she had learned which t{he
) teacher had included in a fairy
story. She lisped her prayer morn-
T Liing and night. Explain to a child
4 of five!
At six Byivia asked permission to
iattend  a Sunday religious schosl
with =z little Jewish girl who lived

7 manifeld transgressions, the Krup-p
aiks prospered, They worked hargd |
and saved carefully umtil Bernard |-

. tively rich. They moved their home | !

She had for-i h "
and supervise ils observance.

The Feligions schodl was of the
conservative type and ttie instruc-|
tors carefully explained every holy
day as it came along ‘and put em-
rhasis on every Jewish law and
custom. Sylvia learned eagerly and
demanded to know why none of the 7
holy days wele kept, nor the jaws ]
{ honored in her ‘home_. ] i
Onee, when ‘she was about eight. !
when butter and meat were served |!
int the same meal, she refused to ]
' eat, had a long crying spell, and |;
! kept the household up most of thel.
night with her suffering csimsed by !
a severe attack of indigestion. The |,
| doctor explained that she was hig‘_n i
A strung and maust be humored untit |;
she was matuve, at least. The?fe
! was nothing much the maftter with
| her physically, but if such spelis
occurred frequentily, she mighi be-
come a chronic. invalid. He sug-
gested that the advice of a psycho-
analyst might be of advantage.
Mrs. Krupnik hecame frighter.led;
dié that mean that the c¢hild might
crazy?
beIC\Tc:)T;ing wguid persuade the ch%lci
‘I to discontinue to attend the re_hg—
ious school. Her father had io join

rest, had ‘not made such a fuss

| sisted. But what can one do with

the synagogue SO that she shouid
not attend at & 1 ‘
{men should not point their _ﬁng»s.:rs‘j

at him in scorn, since he could eas-
ily afford to become a4 member,
During the year Sylvia would an-
nounce every holy day in advance [

|

|

She reslized that her parents hadf
a hard struggle to get a foothold ini
their adopted country and did notl
blame thers too much fpr their!
lack of religious zeal, but turned |
L her attention mainly o her older
s sisters: whe, poor things, had notl
had the advantage of a school for
. religion, i

Her sisters were not at all averse|
to candles and presents on Chanu-
kak; & masquerade party

Succoth; and Passover was hailed
with joy—a feast! Why not join,

With the frail and lovely Sylvia as
instigator, the older girls began itol
IfrcsWn on the mixing of food in thej
kitchen, and demanded that a sei(
! of dishes be purcbased for Pass-|
over use.

So here she was, after twenty
vears In America, she who had
dared so bravely in that village of
{the old world, who had disownedj
lall ties of religion for the sake of)
‘a. mysterious freedom- in the new)|
cworld, buying special disbes, andj
rather liking it. ¥t veminded her
. of her home hefore she married, of;

i pelping her mother scour and clean |
iand change all the dishes and pots. |
Such fun! ) b

next door and would not be denied,
| After that, the deluge! o

disadvantage and :

onh e
Purim; picnies on Shavuoth and on |-

in the fun with ali the neighbors? |+

If ner rnpotherdin-law, may she
about & dolman, a rag, Mrs. Krup- E k
nik might never have straved, she .
told me, sighing, while the clerk i .
took her address and assured her |
that the disbes would be carefully
packed and promptly sent. But {
she thought it was clever of God to ]
wait patiently =il these ¥years to ¢
make her retract. He knew she |
was stubborn and would have Te-

sy

a delicate child who might get afi
brain sickness? For Sylvia's sake, !
WMrs., Kruprnik could forgive dven;
her wmother-inlaw, may her soulf
find peace.
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empt for Joe became colossal, but |
there was nothing she could do
about it. Joe grew inarticulate and
incoherent with anger that he -
should be so unjustly misunder- T )
stood and couid only plurt out, . .
“you know what you c¢an dogl‘% .
- have told you before-—any time you
say! ;

|

i

T

3
!
\iﬂ Wwiimot. He was a rich mian,
i

her 'outs'i)ok'e.n con-

10!
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TlHen came the war.

Traily Joe's piles and crates of
merchandise inereased in vaiue; }_19
could have sold out within a monti,
if he had wanted to. His knowl-

edge of markets became 2 valuable |

zsset. The banks financed his d>-
partment store. . His luck lasted so
that when he came before the ex-
amining board for military service
the slight defect of flat feet ex-
cused him from participating ac-
tively in the war. By the fime the
armistice was declared, Joe owned

the block that contained his sto_re;"
The store itself he had remode ed |

so0 that it was the most attractive

draired for his pluck and business | .-

uations. He made, at first, a few
rttempts to explain that he might
have had a fair measure of suc-
cess with a bargain department} °
store anyway, bat it is almost im- |-
. possible to combat ridicule. .
“" Taving no children to take his -
nterest, he became engrossed in '
1 nis business, cften coming bacl:
‘after dinper, to work and to plan, :
. . possibly to keep away from Celia's /
Jwit and O’'Neill's plays. onie
! He usnally asked Clara {o corg!
dback " too whenever he required
jclerical assistance, She bever had
social engagements to Aill hér spare
[time and knew ihe business thor-
{oughly, having been the first clerk
Ithe Lombards had employed.- She
was . as reliable and ‘unobtrusive
las. any piece of good office furni-
jture. T e
1 Nearly, thirty,” dressed in gar-
«! ments purchased for durability

rather than style, wasting none of §
.~ her wages in beauty parlors, sav-i -

ing towards the realization of herl]

one great ambition: a tea room in, |

‘a Jittle pine grove near a much-

‘veler would find welcoming hospi-

a
daring. But not by his Celia.

She claimed that his success wa:s
just a case of plind luck. That his

P been 50 great and A
difiiculties had bee g thatl .~thard, even in a humble capacity,

his entanglements so Toany,

nothing short of a world war eould
nave saved him. She had not grown
reticent with the years and exer-
cised her wit at homé and in com-

. pany she did not spare him.

They lived in a pleasant house
in the better residential section of

.| the town, had servants, a good car,
| fine clothes, and enjoyed many lux-

uries unknown to them before the
war. Xxcept for thie exercise of

jher wit, Celia took litile interest

in Joe's business. She .cuitivated a
set of friends, intellectuals,  who
met to discuss the drama, having
adopted Eugene's O'Neill for their
favorite dramatist, and to enjoy
her hospitality. Joe could not un-

¥ derstand what O'Neill was driving

at, and her wit gave him no peace.

If Joe happened to be engrossed
t1in a card game with a few men,
she might remark, glancing casnakl-
1y at his cards, “No need for an-

| other world war to make game with
1 that hand, Joe.” Theé ripple o.

Uiaughter  probably gave her satis-
i faction of some sort, but it speoiled
the evening for Joe.

If he happened to mention an in-

1 vestment he had made or planned

to make she was sure to offer, with

| 1 sneering smile, “Listen, Joe, the
§ tate war was fought to end all war.

You hetter be careful!”
No social affair would pass, if
the Lombards were present, with-

sut Celia's reference to the war's

§ timely rescué and Joe's lips tight-

aning. He became morosely silent,
seldom spoke unless he had to.

‘1 Phere were men and women, et
| vious of Joe's buccess, of Celia's
iine clothes and establishment, who ‘
enlarged upon her wit. Before long}
admiration turned to secorn and he |

- was nicknamed, behind cupped

_ hands at first then openly, Wworld §
<! War Joe with no flattering ‘impli- |

I
i
I
Lo
traveled road where the tired tra- i ‘
tality and refreshments at nonfinal ||’
1 cost. i
! . .1 ¢Clara was modestly proud of hav- é
; ' ing been associated with Mr. Lom- |}
during his spectacular rise to af- L
fluence, believed him to be a clever |’
man of business and a generous ||
employer. She was afrald ¢f Mrs.
Lombard who, coming intdé the of-'
‘t fice, elegant in rich garments and’
after hours of beauty treatment, in-
variably looked with disdain upon
Clara’s drab wotk dress, and might,
if she were in & gay mood, imi-|
tate Clara’s halting words for the
amusement of the office force—as’
if it were a contagion she could
not resisi. [
One evening, having helped Joe’
with the advertising program for
the week, Clara was puiting on
- her serviceable cozt and nonde-
script hat preparatory to going to
the room in a boarding house she |:
called home, Joe detained her and I
said, a look of determination on his |
tace. - - ‘
“Would you like to open that tea |
room in the spring—in ahout three
months---Clara?”
‘“Im-m-mpossible M-m-r. L-l-lom-
" bard-—"she began, a patient smile
and the expression In her fine eyes
completed her meaning. :
“If you wait till you have saved |
enough for those orange and green |
tables and other dudads there will |
not he a good location leit for a
tea room anywhere——" ;
. “Bhe t-t-ables and g-g-ray t-t-tim- |
mings—" ;
| “What's the difference, any color!
By the time you are ready to be-|
i gin, tea rooms may be utterly out |
of style,” Joe insisted while Clara's |
tface paled with apprehension. “Folk |
- iwill be traveling in airpianes and | -
. who will bother to stop for tea? |
_You can have your tea room this |
spring if you will help me. Listen!” :
Joe outlined his scheme. Clara,
in amazement and consternation, - ;
frequently asserted that she could §* -
not do it—M-m-rs. L-l-om-mbard
would kili her—w-w-what w-w-ouid | B
i people th-fh:ink of her? b

—
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gteag?“;i Clars, b sensibla! I will I ) B : p :
Leneh er a lesson and the jukeE S B .:A
b gﬁﬂl;iru'.it J(:;st: a2 masquerade s L : , . . ;
erﬂéﬁia.ined afterwards—a:)]eog?e ifaf;lv); i o o
}; w;ciglwen.' I:t will puzzle them for
2 Wl e, nothing more. You will ) .
have your tea room and it will be |
orth it to me. You must help
m%‘;hl am desperate.” Pl
PG ebl‘LIS]OH of a tea room all her'
_ Orar: . e and gray with touches of '
0 g¢; the cool fragrance of pings, |
geraniums in pois at ‘the windo“:s: : V |
iervtce of blue glass with a bu(i-
e:.zﬁ h(:lcimg a few nasturtivms on 5
sact table—tke promised land!
oe’s earnest and etoquent plea for j
her help—Clara agreed. ;
’thThe following morning Joe told
e manager of his woman’'s wear
section to outfit Clara, indicating
the best the store carried. Also-
: .sugge;ting that she be gi{ren all ti;e ]
atte_nppuxlf,__mspet_:ijiist in beauty cul-

ture may think necessary; ang gave |
not one word of explanation to his §
astonished manager a8 he ordered |
the expenses charged to his person- :
al account. P .
A few days later Joe Lombard [
was seern dining in a popular Tres
taurant in the company of a very:
attractively dressed young woman
who, after long" and puzzled seru- |}
tiny, was identifed as his “seqre- |!
tary, Clara.  But so wonderfully ||
changed that “people who had
known her for years thought  at
first she must pe her own younger |.
and -pretiier sister-—a rich sister. {
"or the silver foX she carelessly
wore over one shoulder wWas worth
, more than Clara Wwas known .10
‘eparn in months. When she was
Jdefinitely identified, the news sped
to Celia with the speed of light.
. Inan increditbly short time Celia
was seated at 2 tabie mear Joe
‘and Clars and was studying them
" with undisguised, amusement.

{jower her voice, which had good
carrying power, vy congratulate yo ',
41 Joe! Not a bad advertising stunt,
that. I try en that fur piece—
may like it—" - )

X Not,.too -gently she took tbe fur
‘%’from Clara's shoutder, jooked at it

? .
i i —

jand said with withering contempt,
“Not good enough!” Actually threw

] it. in . the -girl's face and left thé

. srestauran-.t.. . .

s -4 'What she to d.Joe when he cameé I

- home iate that nignt must have l
. ‘ surpassed all her former efforts, for |

. in the morning he moved into the |

Milmot, Hotel.
. -, tTo: be copeinded).

e ———

o




i#| fully aware of its progress.

‘Veekiy Short Story

By ELLA CLINE

(Continued from last Tuesdav\ ‘
The extraordinary affair betweaen |
Clara and Joe Lombard grew dai]y}
more bewildering to the people of:
Wilmot who, in the inevitable prox- |
imity of a small town, were }Leptg
An em- ,’
‘pPloyer-secretary infatuation wasf]
not altogether new in Wilmot, but !
Joe wasg not the philandering sort:
those who knew Clara declared that
she had never had the mildest af-
fair with any man before. Possibly
because of her halting speech,’ or
natural ineciination, she had given |
the impression of settled, unalter-
able gpinsterhocod. 4And now this!
With  incredulous amazement
their fellow townsmen saw Clara
and Joe dining together, attend the
theatre, often deep in conversation
—Clara listening 'with rapt atten-

them starting out for rides in Joe's
car, mel them driving, no one knew
where to, or from..

Clara’s brown hair was o longer
straight and almost invisible, but
curled becomingly; her cheeks were
delicately flushed that had! been
pale and. unnoticed before. She
dressed well and with conservative
restraint. A measure of good looks
had atways distinguished Joe: he
began te affeet light spits and a
cane, and there wag a merry twin-
kle in his eyes. His glance was di-
rect that had been morosely eva-
sive. Joe certainly did not give the
impression of a man engaged in a
doubtful episode; Clara with all her
embellishments was, nevertheless,
just—Clara. The situation gained
in perplexity by its very oddity.

Near relatives of Cella spoke to
Joe seriously and mentioned the
majesty of the law. Joe answered
thein curtly that Celia knew very
weil what she could do . . . And
named handsome seitlements it she
would divorce him. :

Celia laughed grimly when this
was reported to her and said, ‘“Not
for that stuttering clothes dummy!
I suppose his vanity is hurt because
I told him the truth once in a while |

jand he is trying to get ever the |

idiot. He'll be glad to come ba.ck.f'

tion whilte Joe did the talking, Saw [

LE T

I can wait.” i

W(}ﬂd War Joe

,am-m._‘_.m.‘_. S

| strange lriangle was discussed and

en felt it was their duty to eall up-

4{They explained to her, in a speech

4 woman's heart, but she was destroy- |

‘i her ears before the speech was half |
¢ Gelivered and ran out of the room.

‘i since he did not live at home,

|and scolded so long and so thor-

1 Clara?

J'her Joe, remember those auctions?
‘i —HEven two world wars would not

| dramatist. ) ) e I

As’the weeks pdssed and the scan-!
‘dai continued, several elderly wom-

on Clara and to reason with her.

thoroughly reheéarsed, the enormity
of her conduct; acecused her of
breaking up’ & home, assuring her
that no good wouild come. of it. ‘She
was not only disrupting a house-
hold, leading a x%la—n astray from his
sacred duties, breaking an innocent |

ing herself as well, What would be-
tcome of her when Mr, Lomba.r%
came to his senses? She would be
a despised and wretched outcast.
But Clara put her hands over

There was not a social gathering
in Wilmot that winter but the,

speculaled upon. Some held that it
was some sort of joke or advertis-
ing stunt. That was cbviously false
A
few ciairned that Celia had nagged

oughly that World War Joe had
succurmbed to a species of shell
shock and was not responsible. If
he was in his right wmind, why
True she was amiable, and |/
almost pretty since she began drass- i
ing weil, but not nearly as attrac-
tive as Celia, and certainly not as{ -
clever. Yet in all his business deal-
ings Joe was as keen as ever. It
was all decidedly queer.

HEvery one regretted the whole
mess of course, but during a guiet’
morning merchants would slyly
place bets on how long the Lom- |
bards would continue in their mari-
tai infelicity, and what Joe might
do in case ., . . The situation was
most diverting and filled with all
mianner of possibilities.

When Clara was given to under-
stand that she was no longer wel-
come in thé boarding house, she
moved to a much better place some |
distance from the store and drove !
to and from work in a handsome |
roadstér that was registered in
Joe's name. )

And still Celia did nothing about
it. Tossed her red head and said
she could walit tiil he snapped out
of it. Men had gone crazy before
—this was not the first time with

help him, this time. Her cirele of |, .
friends applauded her courage and

splendid peise in so difficult a posi- |
tion and guoled from their favorite




believe that Ciara was bad, ‘and
Joe appeared happier than he had
seemed in years, Towards the end
of winter the aiffair began somehow
to lose its sinister aspect and was,
(about to become genuinely amus-
ing: Celia leading the intellectual
life surrounded by a number of
friends whom she entertained liber-
ally, Joe living in the Wilmot Hotel,
going about with Clara, strangely
transformed into & worldly woman.
‘Suddenly new developments gave
the case a desperate look.

Clara began to wear magnificent
jewels while Joe was known to be
withdrawing large sums from the
bank and to be using his credit to
the utmost. Clara was seen wear-
ing a marquise ring nearly half an
inch in length held invisibly in
platinum, ot an emerald and dia-
mond bar pin handsomer than »n¥y
in Wilmot, or a <costly bracelet.
It was rumored that her pearls
.| were real. The sums Joe disposed
of every time he went to New
York apparently tallied with the
appearance of a costly jewel. In a
amall town like Wilmot, about ten
years ago, he was considered well

{to do, but he was hardly rich
|enough to indulge in such extrava-
i gange,

In consternation, Celia's advisers
" eouricilled divorce while he still
jeould provide for "her handsomely. :
if it were not too late already. 3he
was told that the whole affair was
ridieulous, crazy, but she must
think of herself; of her future. This
affair had gone altogether too far.
| She was still young enocugh and
4 clever enough to juild her life
janew and might just as well give |
thim his divorce before he dissi-
i pated his fortune, which might go
1as quickly as it came,

It was really surprising that Jc:e
was still able to make the gener-
ous settlements~ en Celia that he
‘had suggested in the first place.
-, Joe
legally ceased hostilities, were free
Jirom each other and their irritat-
_ing marital bonds, about the same
time that Clara found the ideal,
place for her tea rooms. :

Celia immediately prepared to.
sall to Purope with a party of
friends for an extended tour to re-!
cuperate from her harrowing ex-,
periences -of the winter. Wilmot,
| was really too small and provincial;
for any one at all ambitious . .. :

Joe felt as if he had awakened!
| from a hideous dream info reality.|
| He felt a great surging of energy.
| and began to make numerous plans |

and Celia ‘permanently and

I'for his store so that it should be’ -

Irecognized as ‘the fimest in that;
‘part of the state. But after a few
weeks of activity, he ha@ (he feel-:
ing of running round in a circle,
of petting nowheres. Whom was!
- he working for? The yearsi

stretched ahead of him, empty. i

" And yet no ons could sincerely!

i

| littie fxing will

1keep it up.
. 4 stimulating!

. somehow lessened .the heavy bur-
i den on his spirit.
Jfaith in women in business, and

kHe
not had one happy month in all
the years of their marriage. She

will no doubt marry one of her|
‘Glever friends and lve abroad; he |
had settled enough on her for that!

A few thousand miles from the in-
cessant rasp of her wit, he wished
her joy. - .

He wondered how Clara was get-

ting along with her tea room. Re-|

rarkaible how good clothes and a
improve a girl
Would be a pity if she did not
A good listener and
Thinking aboui her

He had no great’

f-f-from you, M-m-mr.

. believe.
" wicked to imagine a little
T ness ..o

Mara seemed espécially gullible . ..
Might just as well go out there
some evening soon and see how she
Jwas getting along. Just then the

‘telephone rang and Clara's voice

was saying: .

. %I have b-h-been waiting to hear

T-lombard.

!Tg return th-th-the th-things—"
“T¢ return what things? Sup-

- ‘pose we have dinner together to-

morrow, just a fareweli party. I
want to know how you .are get-
ting along with the plans for build-
ing the tea room. It must be a
‘success, you know.”,
 “Th-th-thank you, M-mr. L-lom-
‘bard. I'll b-b-bring them—"

His hearty laugh answered her,
and he said, "I don’t know what
,you are talking about, but bring
| anything you please. I shall call
for you at seven.”

Clara dressed carefully for this
‘evening of farewell. After this eve-
ninng there will be ho more need
for pretty clothes, for the becom-
ing wave in her hair, for mnails
manicured to a rosy glow. But this
Jast time she will loock as well ‘as
it was possible for her, put a
proper end to this amazing episode.’

Armazing, truly, had been these
months of masguerade in order to
get o man his freedom from his
vixon wife. A joke indeed! It
"had ended in deadly earnest. Peo-

. .ple will doubtless think the worst
of her until they realize that she |
had been only a tool for hire, If

they knew that those long tallks
were either about the Lombard de-

. partment store or the tea room;

these long rides merely in guest of

a proper location; they would
laugh and forgive, and forget. Let
others do as they pleased, Clara

would remember.

There were five acres of pine
woods and sunny meadows, near
a erystal clear lake, waiting for
the ideal tea room, There was
much work ahead, it might be
years before it became a paying
{ venture. She could at least treas-
"ure the memories of those gay

- few months, attempt to forget the

ugly reason for it all and make
believe that there had been a trace
of reality in the fanfastic malke-
It surely could not be

id mot miss Celia; they had }

happi-

&
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S A newdoner to Wilmot,, is im-
],?}"B’S'SBC_}A_ by World War Joe¢, who
{48 piblicspirited and helpful in {§:
- i;all communal affairs and soon BI-
derstands that although his nick- f1'
_jnpme Has nothing to do with any
! participation in the great war, yet
it is a’ title affactionately bestowed:!
of which Joe is proud. The stran—i!
ger may wonder why the Lombards’
very handsome country home s i
calied The Tea Room, and why a :
‘progressive man like Mr. T.ombard
o has done nothing about correcting i
jhis wife’s embarragsing handicap
so that she might express herself |
freely. 1f he happens to inguire,
of one who knows the facts of
tnl§ pecuiar case, every inquiry §
is satisfactorily explatned. It ish
well known that Joe had entreated i
Clara never to do anything about i
her manner of speech, &s that is, |!
- to bim, her most charming trait. .
: (The end).

¥
<;of a gay road they had fre "1
- quented before. With ‘the dessert \}
1 Clara took a packagé’ from —her ‘
.| bag, which .she had been keeping |
! within sight all through the dinner, i
and handed it to Joe. He looked
at her blankly.
“The i-jewsls—’ she explained.
A comprehending smile spread
sver his countenance. g0 that
was it! e siowly untied the par- i
" gel, exposed the glittering collec- |
tjion, and placed the box on the
) table between them. Thel looked
& earnestly at Clara, as i he had
never really seen her before.
. «] f-f-feared something w-w-would
‘happen to them—The T-r-respons-’
¢ g-ibility—" .
- Joe's face grew grave. He had
“not considered the responsibility. ’
: rhis young woman had helped him. |
ifor a price it is true, out of &
“ 1 tight place—but did che realize the ‘n
i position she was in now? sup- |
! pose she did open this: tea 1'oom,!

it ey

:

‘ @ho the devil would patronize Y| . . R
lExcept perhaps thgse she was ut—% s R -
terly unfit to handle? World War | . B T

now was an jron cross for chival-|

N {Iae indeed! The least he deserved !
’ Ery in conduct . . . ) ] )
| "He put his hand over C}m‘a’ss_.\ _ T L
{She was startled, this was not in} : i N,

the contract, but daid not withdrawsi
her fingers from ynder his warm '
touch. )

«wThis is a farewell party indeed,
tarewell to pretense and the begin- )
ning of reality. L am asking you i T v
to IArry me-—1 assure yow, MY - ’ :
dear, that I have just decided to |
do so, but 1 must have peen actu~ l
jated by a hidden love for you— ] .
hidden even from myself—=all these 1 - . . L -

1
1
|

@

months, Yol certainly conld not
|| have done soO much, S0 Very mu_ch,
il for the gake of any tea TOOI. You
Sl ike me a little, do you not?” . &
slowly Clara nodded. in assent,
1 althouglh that -could mnot possibly
] have. answered both his gquestions,”
still  Joe “seemed content. He b5~
) | glanced hastily about, and ‘seeing
W ' no one Observing them, stepped to
y ' her and kissed her tenderly on her
- - tremulous mouth, on her tear-filled 1§
eyes. This being the frst time he |
had kissed her, in all their nefari-
ous partnershiﬁ. : _ : .
The jewels glowed between them, o
. L forgotten. Before leaving, Joe re-ll
- tied the package and gave it to
Clara, saying cheerily:
s eep them, MY dear. They 1may
come in tseful for some other mas-
,guerads, put don’'t wedr them. 1
. shall replace them with smaller {j
pieces—but, real omes” .

-




