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ICorreapondence of Associated Press.] 
' Parts, May IS.—Th® experiment made 
in Fpinc® with Chinese iabor to rosace 
men wUluSrawti irom factory* and farm 
work by the war has been so helpful 
from an econoinic point of view aa to 
Incite an extension of' tho experiment. 
Thai sonata army comfiaittee has re
ported favorably upon a. proposition to 
amploy labor from (Frances ; Chines© 
aolonlet of Annate, pjchia-Ohlna and 
Tonkin, In all industries working for 
the government and in tho fields wher-
ever farn/'belp lis needed. • Fifty tEdu-

' pahd An*/imitea altogether are either 
i at work ih France or waiting in French 

porta to <toe Mint to deatination. or on 
tho way. - v 

Tho senate coipuslttee proposes to 
briQg 100,004 more Ohinaae. The North 
Africa colony of Algeria and the pro
tectorates of Tunis and Morocco, as it 
is oointed out by fBenrn Berenger, «• 
leading member of tho army commit-, 
toe, are able to furaiish MKMWO Ber-

> bora and Kabyile.worfcmen, while 30.-
009 at least could tie drawn Crom Mada
gascar. With the 280,000 colonial sol-

•A, diers inoorporated & the French- army 
since August, 1914, these. .280,000 work

's men woul<| bring- up to MO'.OO® thernum-
"ber of Chinese, Arabs, Berbers" and 
Kabyllea brought to France, by this. war. 

Social Quwiion May Arise. 
; v* The social consequences of this heavy 

' importation of Chinese labor have not 
apparently preoccupied either the 
members of the committee of the army: 
that has been studying the question or 
the general public. The 50,000'Chlneae. 
whose utilization la already provided 
ton come tb Franco under a contract 
for three years, which' stipulates that 
after the war la over those oriental 
workmen' may be employed in any oth
er colonial possession outside of IFrance. 
This la the only feature of the experi
ment suggesting apprehension that, af
ter the war la over, and ^ha necessity 
for the substitution of imported labor 
haaputed, a social question may arise 
requiring <he deportation of the colon
ial iabor, ' - ^ 

In order to facilitate the execution of 
their worlj by the Annaimite labor, a. 

; jqpqclal Francoj^Thinese school is be-
founded under the- direction of 

Mdpsieur Aualard, professor hi the 
faOTiltV of lettera At the. Jktfb&infc, oh 
Mans fiirnishedby ACeoara. T'asl Yuan 
jtely forinsar minister of public instruct 
tlOn in Acn&m,and U Tu Tins, an en
gineer from Annam, who have chosen, 
» score of. Anamltea from the -contin-' 
Sent already arrived to server" as in
terpreter* and instructors. 

Chimw Studying frtnih. V 
^he school has been established 'tn 

the Hue Bonaparte In Paris, and since 
the -beginning at 'the mOnth of April 
the ChlnOaeihave oeen working hard at 
the learning of ^French, particularly 
aiftriclertt Snathematlcs -'to! keep the 
slifoleaf accounts.' Their progress la 
saw to be prodigious, and it la thought 
th$t two months will suffice 'for the 
qlftctoeet pupils to acquire a sufficient 
knowledge of elementary French to 
teach tjbieir oompatriota they need 
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Utf4IP FURNACE FOR8UMMER. 
V ' • • 

Nooda Proper Car* Else it Wear* out 
. ... Km than When in Use. 
' A if furoace wears out faater In the 

summer uian the winter, aay the ex-
tenaion eqcfneera at Iowa "State col-
lege, largely becausi^ it la not properly 
^loaned and- cared for nnlesa fired, 

i iS '&* sooh «a. no moj^e fire is needed, 
iflye the furnacb a thorongh cleaning 
oii ihe aoot and aah covered surfaces 
w«h |>nia||e^i^a»d ; adrapersj Sweep 
a«rd mbke passk^eit thor-
oogfaly. f^Pakeioll the amokeplpe, cleans 
out; all soot^ands^e that^theMAimney, 
Is- clean where ft-'goea-iiLv? IhxtL ft back 
fe;. place, or betfer attn, put a ckp over 
the; chimney hole and «tore tie pipe 
in a dry place.' Fut ahout a peck of un
slaked lime in tlie box in tiie fire pot; 
of the furnace. ThUi wlU prevent the 
gathering of? Qtfdature. and canaequent 
rust L«a^>. the ' furnace* dooAt slight-

---ly .open a11ow'-Voii^ulatti>ii hf air. » 
^ ; -4—-

„ . She ToW Her Neighbor 
*9 told a neighbor whose very young 

/child hadvorpup about Folev^ Honey 
f ant T*t.n writea Mrs. -|tifah)Aunp, 2404 

Herman St., • Covihgt&iK^ jKyl / 
thought that t|ie child surely woultf die 
it waa s? bad. 'When she gave it a. 
ootqtte doses of Folej^a Honey and Thr 
ahefwaa so pleased with the change she 

- dtife. not lo&ow what to aay." Thia oW 
reliable cough awtip itamedfatefyTheliw 
C(|p^, colda,/ crdup~and whooping 
Mimk ' aJ mU 

.. y<Atog folks!—HcBride >T "wu{ 
• OS?!' • '-K v;: • '' ,;i 

Drug 

Parformartoe. 
• ^They have their baby photographed 
fteouently.", • v; 

•flPo frequently that they conlh p&ate 
tne photographs together and have a 
Uttd." 
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a1 • • -I - ... .•». 
*n especially fine shampoo for; th'ia 

Wither, one that dissolves and «n-
Hr^ly Removed atl dandruff, excess' oU. 
anft dirt, isan easily be mad)p at trifling 
expense by simply dissolving, a tea-t 
*pif»onful»of canthrox in a cup of hot 
miUr. Pour'slowly on scalp and mas-
aatfe briskly. v Thia crftatesia sci^thln ,̂ 
oo^llng iather. Rlnsi^  ̂leaYee the ecajp 
Spotles«}y tOtan, soft. ahdOpliant, while' 
fljpL, «Ur takes on tlj? glossy rlchhess 
ofVflatural color; alao a fluffltieas which 
makes lt •eftn mt«9h. heavier than it la, 

' ^ 

And cotn^letlDs their descent to tjie 
library, the two made their appearahed 
to Roscoe and hla father. Sibyl at'once 
gave a full and truthful account of 
what hfrf taken place, repeating: ber 
own remarks, .And omitting only thq 
fact that it was through her design 
that Bibbs had frerlieard them.. 

"But as I told mother Sheridan," 
she'said', In "conclusion, "it might turn 
ont for tiie very beat that he did. bear— 
just that ttay.r Don't you think (so, 
fatter Sheridan.?" 

He merely granted in-renly, and .sat 
robbing the 4hlck hair on tne top of his 
head with bis left hand and looking at 
the fire. Hfe bad given no sign of be
ing impressed in any manner by her 
exposure of Mary Vertxees* character; 
but bis impassivity did not-dismay 
Sibyl—it .was Bibbs whom she^ desired 
to'lnfrress, and ahe was content in that 
matter.' • ' • " •" ;"v ^ 

'Tm sore It #as all for the' beat," she 
said.' "It's over now, and be knows 
-what she is. In one way I think Itwas 
lucky, because. Just hearing a thing 
that way, a person can tell ifs ao— 
and be knows I haven't jgot day ax to 
grind except shift, own good' aidi the 
good of the family." 

Mrs. Sheridan went nertcipsly to tbe 
r and stood there, looking toward 
Stairway, "t wish—I wish I knew 

what he #af doln'," she satld. "He did, staiito, 
look terrible bad. It was like some
thing had been done to him that was— 
I don't looOw what I never saw any
body look^ike be did. He looked—so 
queer. It was like yon'd-—" She called 
down the hall, "Georgef ~ t 

•T^es'mr ' 
"Were you up'in Mr. Bibbs'-^room 

just now?" ( ' ' 
"Yes'm. He ring bell; tMe me make 

J 

•MSb!" Mrs. Sheridan, still to'tto 
doorway, lifted her hand. "That'aVhls 
step—he's comin' downstairs." She 
stirank away from the door M if die 
fe«red to Save Blbbajtee her, "I—I 
wonier—" she said, almost in a whis
per—"I wonder.\what he's goin'>—to 
dor ' 

Her tlmoronsness had it* effect upqn 
the others. Sheridan rose, frowning, 
but remained standing beside hla chair; 
and Roscoe inoved toward Sibyl, who 
stared uneasily at'Hhe open doorway. 
They listened as tbe slow steps de
scended tbe staira and came toward" 
the library. • \ . 

Bibbs stepped upon tbe threshold, 
and with sick and haggard eyes looked 
slowly from one to tbe other until at 
l«8t bis gaze rested upon his father. 
Then he cape and^stood before.him. 

"I'm sorry you've had so mucfi* trou
ble with me,? he qald, gently. "Yon 
won't any more. I'll take the job you 
offered me." 

Sheridan did not speak—he stared, 
astounded and incredulora; and Bi^bs 
had left the. room before any of,Its' oc-
cupanta uttered a sound, though be 
went as slowly as he came. Mrs. Sheri
dan was the first to move. Sbe went 
nervously back to the doorway, and 
then out into the h%ll. Bibbs had gone 
from flie house. 

Bibbs' mother had a feeling about 
him "then that she had never known 
before; It was Indefinite and vague, 
but very poignant—something In her 
mourned for bkp uncomprehendlngly. 
She felt that an awful thing had been 
done to him, though she did not know 
what it was. She went up to his room. 

T?ie Are George had built for him 
was almost smothered under thick, 
charred ashes of paper. Tbe lid of his 
trunk stood open, and the Iffrge upper 
tray, whkfh she remembered to bare 
seen full of papers and notebooks, was 
empty. And somehow she jwderstood 
that Bibbs had given up the mysteri
ous vocation he had hoped to follow— 
and that be bad given it up for ever. 
She thought it was tbe wisest thing he 
could have done—and yet, for an un
known reason, she sat vUpop the bed 
and wept a little before sheVent down

time? What is it 

W^ Jl '"Let me thtnfc 
Ifs something that happened since our 
walk this morning—yes, since you loft 
me at noon. Something happened 
that—" Sbe stopped ubruptly, with a 
tremulous murmur of amazement and 
dawning comprehension. She remem
bered that Sibyl bad gone to the new 

.house. 
Bibbs swallowed painfully and con

trived to say, "\do—I do want you to 
—marry me, If—If—you could." 

Sbe looked at him, and slowly shook 
her head. "Bibbs,. do you—" Her 
voice "was as unsteady as his—little 
more than * whisper. "Do you think 
I'm—in slove wilh you?" « 

"NO." be said. 
Somewhere in' the KHIl air' of the 

room there was a whispered .--word; it 
did not ,*seem to come from Mary's 
parted .lips,, but he* was aware of it. 
"Why?'/ 

"I've had nothing but dreams," 
<Bibbs sa}d. desolately, "but they 
'weren't i*k« <hl8, Sibyl said no girl 
could' care about me." He smiled 
faintly, though still he did not look at 
Mary. "And when I first came borne 
Edith told me Sibyl was so anxious to 
irfarry that she'd have married tae. She 
meant it to express Sibyl's extremity, 
you see. But I hardly needed either 
of them to tell me. I hadn't thought 
of myself as—well, not as particularly 
captivating!" 

sOddIy enough, Mary's pallor changed 
to an angry flush. "ThOBe two!" she 
exclaimed, sharply; and tben, with 
thoroughgoing. contempt: "Lamhorn! 
That's like them!" She turned away, 

So Sheridan had bis wkay with Bibbs, 
all through. 

"I'll Take the Job You Offered Me.1 

him dah in his grate. I.done bull* him 
nice flab. I reckon be aln' feelin' so 
well. Yes'm." He departed. ^ 
, "What do yon expect he wants a Are. 
for?" ahe askedf^turning- toward her 
husband.' "Tlie house Is'warm as can 
be. I do wish I—" * 

"Oh, <]ult frettln^r said Sheridan. 
"Well, I—I kind o* wish you hadn't1 

safd anything, • Sibyl.' I know you 
meant It for the best and all, bWl' 
don't believe it would been so much* 
harm If—** ' ; 

"pother SheridaOii ypn don't mean' 
yon want that kind of a girl in the' 
family? Why shtf-" - ; 

"l don't know^I don't know," the! 
-treubled woman quavered. "If he' liked i 
lier it seems kind of a pity to spoil it.; 
ttl's so quennr, and he hasn't ever taken j 
much-enjoyment ;,Apd besides, I be
lieve tbe way it was. there was more, 
chance of him beta* willin* to do what-
papa wants^him to. If ehe wants to 
m^rry l}lm^ • 

tiheridafi interrupted her with a boot-: 
log laugh.- "She 2don't!" be »afcL> 
"You're barkin' up tbe wrong tree, 
Sibyl. She ain't that kind of a girl." ' 

"But fa^er Sbe^dan, didn't she—" 
He: cut.,, her short. ^"That's enough. 

You may mean all right, but you guess^, 
wrong. So do ^ybu, nmmma." 

8ibyl cried out, .MOfif But just look 
bow she ran after jnor-'* 

"She did not,'* he 9ld, curtly. "She 
wouldn't tilke Jim. ^ She turned him 

- if 
down cold." , . - JEK 
1 "But that'e' ItopoaSl—" « 

"It's liot.. I knov she dld4L 
- Sibyl looked' flauy Incredulous. 

(, "And you needn't wonJy,", he fald, 
turning to 1>is^if(& "This won't have 
any effect on your idea; because there; 
.wasn't, any sense to. It. anyhow. D* 
yon think she'di be very likely to take 
Bibbs—after she 'wouldn't ta|te Jlm?5 
'(She's a good-hearted girt./and she lets; 
' Bibbs comS to see h«r. but if she'd ever 
given him one sign of ena>uragement 
the way yob wonien-think, be wouldn't^ 
of acted tbe stubborn fool be Bias—he'd: 
V been at me Jongiago, beggin* me lot; 
someklnd qf ajohbecould support 
wif^Non. TbeN^ Bioaia^ id it-^nd 
I've got the aame.oMI figh^ #ith him out 
my hands I've Had* ftll bU- life—and; 
the Lord knows what he won't do to; 

CHAPTER XXIX 

As Bibbs came out of the new house, 
• Sunday trio was in course of passage 
upon the sidewalk: An ample young 
woman, placid o? face; a black-clad, 
thin'young man, whose .expression was 
one frt habitual anxiety, habitual w&ri-
nees and habitual eagerness. He pro
pelled a perambulator containing tbe 
third—and all three were newly 
cleaned,11 Sunday fled, and npade fit to 
dine with the wife's relatives. 

"How'd you like for me to be that 
young fella, fnamma?" the husband 
whispered. "He's one of the sons, .and 
there ain't but two left now." 

The wife stared "curiously -at Bibbs. 
"Well, I don't know," she returned. 
"He looks to me like he bad hia own 
troubles." 

"I expect he has, like anybody else," 
said the young husband, "but I guess 
we could stapd a good deal If we bad 
hia,money." 

"Well, maybe, it you keep:ion the 
way you been, baby 'II be as well fixed 
as the Sberidans. You can't tell." Sbe 
glanced back at Bibbs, toho had turned 
north. "He walks kind of slow and 
stooped over, like." - , 

"So much money In bis pockets It 
makes him sag, I guess," said the 
young husband, with bitter 'Sclmira-
tion. • ; '• 

Mary^_b'app4ning to glance from a 
window, saw Bibbs coming, and sbe 
started, clasping^ her bands together^ 
in a sudden alarni. She met him at 
the door. ' 

"Bibbs!" she cried. "What is the 
matter? I, saw something was terribly 
wrong when I— You look—" She 
paused, and he came in, not lifting bis 
eyes to hers. Always wtyen he crossed 
that threshold hejiad come with bis 
head up and bis wistful gaze seeking 
hers. ^Ah, poor boy!" she said, with a 
gestdre off understanding and pity. "I 
knotfr what it is!**-

He followed her into the room where 
they always sat; and sank into a chair. 

"You needn't tell me," sbe said. 
^"They've made you give up. Your fa
ther's wgn—you're going to do what 

!he wants. You've given up." 
Still without looking at her, he 1|*-. 

clined his head In affirmatjan,. ^ 
She gave a little cry of compassion, 

and came and sat near him. "Bibbs," 
Bhe said, "I can be glad of one thing, 
though it's selfish. I can be glad you 
came straight to me. It's more to me 
tban even If you'd come because you. 
were happy." She did not speak again 
for a little while; then she said: 
"Bibbs—dear—could you tell me about 
it? Do you want to?" '' 

Still he did not loo)c up, but In a 
voice, shaken and husky, he asked her 
g question so grotesque that at first she 
thoughtx she bad ^misunderstood his 
words. 

"karyl" . he said, Vcould you marry 
me?" 

"What did you aay, Bibbs?" she 
ttsked^ quietly. s y -;'f 

. Hls t<tne and attitude dld' not'change. 
"Will yob marry'me?" f , 

Bath her hands leaped to her cheeks 
^mbe grew red and then white. >,8he 
rose>lo#ly and moved oackward rrom 
bln^ staring at him, at first incred
ulously,-then with an Intense perplex-, 
lty more and more Iumlnoua in her 
iride eyes; it was like a spofen qaes-
itlon. The room filled with strange-
Niess In the long silence—the two *rei 
so strange to each other. At lait 
«,d: i-i 

"What made you say thatT?:? 

balk Wbnt> bappWed now 'H^ marry yo»?" 

* i 

CYMRIC WAS ONE OP THE WORLD'S 

'S; IP;; BIGGEST 
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crMBic , ,.. vs c*(tT«ik--wtemotim£Ki7: oeciTv, 

Captain F". jE5. Beadnert, who has 
been1 lii the service of the White Star 
line for more than twenty years and 

I who was formerly commander of the 

fast vessel, the Cymrio was rated as 
a ten or eleven day ship and had bepu 
used recently only for freight trans
portation She carried a large cargo 

Baltic, was in command of the Cymric of war supplies. For the laat six 
when she was torpedoed, according to 
report, off Uie Irish coast. The vSssel 
was built hV Harland & WOlff, L'm-^ 
ited ,in Belfast, and was launched in 
1898. 'She had a gross tonnage of gros 
13,370 tons and was 585 feet long, with [previous voyages. On March 28, 1915, 
a beam of sixty-four feet arid a depth I she was less than twenty miles away 
of about thirty-eight feet. Never a I from the Falafra when the latter was 

weeks she haa not carried passengers, 
and when in that service only had ac
commodations ' for one class. The 
Cymric has had several narrojv .es
capes from submarines during her 

torpedoed, having -sailed a short tfme 
before that- vessel. Captain BeadneU 
received thij .l^Qlaba.'s call for Bflpi'btit 
was forced to obey the admiralty in
structions and refrain from going, to 
her aat*l?tanee. On Sept." '4S»-UlCn 
when the Cymric reached New Yoritj 
members of her crew said ahe was 
escorted Into Liverpool by a cruiser, 
and two torpedo boats and announced', 
that they believed that the Hesperian) 
was torpedoed in mistake for thfclr, 
vessel, as both looked alike. 

1 
A 

ice was 
oirssy 

He did/not answer. 
/"Blbbs^ look at ine!*' Her 

load (Aid., clear. "What ms^e you 
that? Lodk at me!" 
y^e <»itld not look at her, and be 

eonld nbt^peak. 
"Whatwaslt that made you?" She 

'said. "I want you to tell ine/' 
8he Vent .closer te- blms, her eyes 

ever brighter and wider with tbrt>in-
testis ot wonder. . "You've given up 
^-to your father," she^aaid, slowly, 
"and then you come tb ssk-me^""'.'.She 
broW off. "Blbtie, do you 'want m« to 

"Yes," he said. Just audibly. 

i*. >.j,i i.-: ;i''.- - -r w — •  

.̂.y. mm 
"Mary, Mary!" He Cried Helplessly. 

0 ' -/ i 
went to tbe bare little black mantel, 
and stood leaning upon1 it.: Presently 
she asked: . ?ttWhen- did - Mrs. Boscoe 
^lferldaff say*'that 'no1 girl' could' csfre 
about you?" ' v - *'y" 

"Today." 
Mary drew a deep breath.WI tlilnk 

I'm beginning 1^o understand—a little." 
She bit her lip; there was anger In 
good truth in her eyes and in her voice. 
"Answer me once more," she said. 
"Bibbs, do you i know now why I 
stopped wearing my furs?" 

"Yes." 
"I thought so! Your sister-in-law 

told you, didn't she?" , 
"I— I heard her aay—" 
"I think 1 know what happened, 

now." Mary's breath came fast and 
her voice shook, but she spoke rapidly. 
"You 'heard her say' more tlihn that.. 
You 'beard her say' that we were bit
terly poor, and on that account I tried 
first, to marry ..your brother—and 
then—" But now she faltered, and it 
was only after a convulsive effbrt that 
she was able to go on. "And then— 
that Ivtrled to marry—y<ju! You 'beard 
her say' that—and you believe that I 
don't-care for you and that 'no girl' 
could care for you—but you think I 
am in such an 'extremity,' as Sibyl was 
—that you— And 90, not wanting me, 
and believing that I could not want 
you—except for my "extremity!—you 
took your father's offer and tben came 
to ask me—to marry'you! What had I 
shown you' of myself that could make 
you—" t , 

Suddenly' sbe sank -down, kneeling, 
with her face buried in her arms upon' 
the; lap of a chair, tears overwhelming 
he#. 

"Mary, Mary!" be cried, helplessly. 
"Oh no—you—you'don't understand," 

"I do. though!" she sobbed. "1 do!" 
He came and stood beside her. "You 

kill me!" he said. "'I can't m&Jce it 
plain. From the first of your loveli
ness to me. I was all self. It was al
ways you that gave and I that totifc. I 
Was the dependent—I did nothing but 
lean on you. We always talked of me, 
bot of you. It was all about my idiotic 
distresses.and troubles. I tbougfif of 
Lou isa kind of wonderful being that 
had' na^mortal lor human suffering ex
cept by sympathy. You seemec} to lean' 
down—out of a rosy^*1oud—to be kind 
o) me. i uevvi urvuuieu *1 COUiu uC 
anything for you!_ I never dreamed 
you could. hMd anything to be done 
for.you by anybody. And today I heard 
that—that you—" t ! 

"You heard that T needed to marry 
-^someone—anybody«--with >•'. money," 
she sobbed. . "And you . thought we 
were so—so desperate—you believed 
that I had-T-" 

"NoH' he said, quickly. "I didn't be
lieve you'd done ode kind thing for me 
—for.tbaiT No, no, no! I knew you'd 
nevet thought Of me except generously 
rrto give. - I said I couldn't make it 
plain!" he cried, despairingly, 

"Walt!'1 Sbk lifted her head and ex
tended her hands to him unconscious
ly} like a child. "Help me up, Bibbs," 
Tben. when sbe was once more' upon 
her feet, she wiped her eyes and 
smiled'upon blip ruefully and faintly, 
but raansuringty, as if to tell him, In 
th^t may, that she knew he bad no; 
meont to hurt heK Atod that sralle^of 
ben, so lamentable but so faithfully 

misted* bts own eyes^gr his 

shamefacedness lowered them no more. 
"Let me tell you what you want to 

tell me," she said. "You can't, because 
you can't put it into words—they are 
too humiliating for me and you're too 
gentle to say them. Tell me, though, 
isn't It. true? You didn't, believe that 
I'd tried to make you fall in love with 
me— » 

t "Never! \ Nfever for an 4nstant!" 
: "TdU didn't believe I'd $ried to make 
fyou want to marry me—" *. "*•-
; "No/no, no!" 

"I believe it. Bibbs. Yon thought 
.that I was fond of you; you knew ' 
cared for yotf—but you didn't think 

might be—In love with you. But yon 
"thought that 1 might marry you with
out being in love with you because you 
did h$lieve I had tried to marry your 
brother, and—" 

"Mary, I only, knew—for the first 
time—that you—that you were—" 
'H'Were desperately poor," she said. 

"You can't e*en say that! Bibbs, it 
was true: I did try to make .lira want 
to marry me. I did!" And sbe sank 
down into the chair, weeping bitterly 
again. Bibbs was agonized. 

"Mary," be groaned, "1 didn't know 
you could-cry!" 
' "Listen," she said. "Listen till I get 
through—I want you to understand. 
We were poor, and we^ weren't fitted to 
be. We never had been, and we didn't 
know what to do. We'd been almost 
rich; there was plenty, but my father 
wanted to take advantage of the 
growth pf the tpwn; be wanted to be 
richer, but Instead—well, just about 
the time your father finished building 
next door we found we hadn't any
thing. People say that, sometimes, 
meaning that^they haven't anything In 
comparison; *#th other people of their 
own kind, but we really badn't any
thing—we hadn't anything at all, 
Bibbs! And we couldn't do anything. 
You might wonder why I didn't 'try to 
be a stenographer*—and I wonder my
self why, when a family loses Its 
money, people always say the daugh
ters 'ought to go sjid be stenographers.' 
It's curious!-—as If a wave of the hand 
/made you Into a stenographer. No, I'd 
been raised to be either married com
fortably or a .well-to-do old maid. If I 
chose not to dairry. The poverty came 
on fclowrjvBrebe, but at last it was all 
there—and I .didn't know how to. be a 

stenographer. I didn't know now to 
be anything except a well-to-do Old 
maid or somebody'^ wife—and . I 
couldn't be a well-to-dq old maid. 
Then, Bibbs, I did what I'd been raised 
to know how to do. I ^ent out to be 
fascinating and be married. I did It 
openly, at least, and with a kind of de
cent honesty. I told your brother I 
haB meant to fascinate him and that I 
was not in love with him, but 1 let blm 
think that perhaps I meant to marry 
him. I think I did mean to marry him. 
I had never cared for anybody, and 1 
thought it might be there tgaily wasn't 
anything more than a kind of excited 
fondness. I can't be sure, but I think 
that though I did mean to marry blm 
I never should have done it, because 
that sort of a marriage Is—It's sacri
lege—something would have stopped 
me. Something did stop me; it war 
your sistervin-law, Sibyl. She meant 
no barm—but she WBB horrible, and 
sbe put what I was doing into such 
horrible words—and they were the 
truth—oh! I saw mysblf! Sbe was 
proposing a miserable compact with 
me—and I couldn't breathe the air of 
the same room with her, though I'd so 
cheapened myself sbe had a right to 
assume that I would. But I couldn't! 
I left her, and I wrote to your brother 
—Just a quick scrawl. I told"him Just 
what I'd done; I asked his pardon, aDd 
I said XI would not marry him. I post
ed the letter, but he never got It. That ! J 
was the afternoon he was killed. That's 
all. Bibbs. Now you know what I did 
—and you know—mo!'^. - She preawed 
her clenched bands tightly against ber 
eyes, leaning far forward, hep head 
bowed before him. 

Bibbs bad forgotten himself long 
ago; his heart broke for ber. "Couldn't 
you— Isn't there— Won't you—" he 
stammered. "Mary, I'm going wJth fa
ther. Isn't there some way you could 
use the money without—without—" 

She gave a choked little laugh. 
"You gave me something to live for," 

be said. "You kept me alive, I think— 
and I've hurt you like thisl" 

"Not you—oh no!" 
"You could forgive me, Mary?" 
"Oh, a thousand times!" Her right 

band went out in a faltering gesture, 
and Just towched his own for an in
stant "But there's nothing to for
give." N 

"And'you £an't—you can't—* 
"Can't whet, Bibbs?" 
"You couldn't—" vj*. ^ 
"Marry you?" she said for 
««Y©S.M ' ̂  
"No, no, nor She sprang 4 

him, and, without knowing "what 
did, she set her hands upon talc ' 
pushing him back from her ft littlfe 
&n'tr-I can'tl Don't yon seer* 
;'. "Mary—" Haa. „ 

"No, no! ; And you ^nust go BMrJj 
Bibbs; I : bete, anyxmors | 
please—" !)' 

• "Mary—" , .. , 
"Never, nerer, neverP'.ahe cried/1 

a passion of tears. "You mustnt < 
any more. I can't see you, dear! 
never, never!" 

Somehow, in helpless, stumbling ob*"} 
dience to her beseeching gesture, ' 
got hlmselt to the door aud<pj£«jfj 
house. . -t ' 

(To Be Continued.) •«'-
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HOW TO BE SUM 
If you are too fat and want to 

reduce your weight 15 or' 24 
pounds, don't atarve and we^tken 
your system, or think you must 
always be laughed at on aocount. 
of your fat, but go to McBride dc. 
Will Co.. or any good druggist, 
and get a box of .Oil of Koreln 
capsules, take one after each me&l 
and one before retiring at night. 

Weigh yourself once a week 
and note what a ploasant and. re
liable method this is for remov
ing superfluous fat from any part 
of the body. 

It costs little, is absbtntety 
harmless and a week's trial 
should convince anyone that it is 
unnecessary to be burdened with 
even a single pound of unsightly 
fat. 

Wttmn you reoi m oold oommgon, stup it with a few 
doses or LAXATIVE BROMO QUININE, which destroys , 
ggrms, acts as a Tonic and Laxative, and keep? the system 
in condition to throw off attacks of Colds, Grip and Influenza. 

Laxative Bromo Quinins 
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