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Iff' /-- .' OP IN 248 .

|V.. By R. RAY BAKER.
MpOATHA MOORE toon the little
Ejt.glass tube from the patient's
B®,^'mouth, scrutinized it, then
mmfA it through the air a couple of

8»efe/tb send the mercury back to
rwfiBmpwrote some figures on a pad,IflBHnWthe pillow at a more comfort*
HMBPuile, replenished the hot water
Mae and rearranged the flowers In
gfeyaieC smiling the while.
IgVMUng better tonight!" she inHad,the bright smile broadeninggSfl^Mlng reflected in the wan face of

Bmiironnr woman in the bed and also
he^countenance of the elderly lady^Kffift¥|liesrby chair.

j^xhe pptient nodded in answer to the
Kjipr and said:

'jj^Yes,. considerably better thank

^9%at's Just fine; I hope you conFflptame.to improve," said the nurse, asi
Biheopened the door and stepped into |
MjugpiSU. .

"Good night." The door

§p3dways happy, isn't she?" ohserred
I -f? the elderly lady.

echoed the patient "She
Hjigsufo every minute, and it certainly
Mpbjj&' help one to get well."

-But once she was in the hall, Aga£;{thaMoore's smile vanished and was
g§Mplaced by a worried frown. She burtied'down the hall and knocked at a

5 door bearing the number 248. Of the
pvnurse who opened it she asked:if!'.'"How is her'

The other nurse shook her headI- -gravely.
i- ; "It's a question" she said. "He has
K a chance; but I'm afraid."
!' @ Agatha peered into the room, ana

mfe'- hef eyes glistened' Then she withidrewand walked briskly to the nurses'
lodge, adjoining thq hospital. In her

B', room she hastily donned a coat and
K .went down to the parlor, where she
[ -took a chair and rocked uneasily toIk' and fro.
K- Agatha was confronted with a probwlem on which hinged her happiness.KM la. ten minutes she expected Glen WilI| -son to enter the parlor in quest of het
iA: answer to his marriage proposal.
IVY- /Agatha was very fond of Glen. Not
L J only was he a very attractive young

r< man, both as regarded appearancesLv and personality, but he had a promtsEing real estate business that was rapE';>idly becoming more promising. SheI, y' had formed his acquaintance at a
I'- [dance in the lodge soon after she enMl;Wed training, and a warm friendship

developed during the ensuing auto
K&rocutalons and theatre parties. FinalI(, ly Glen had asked her to be his wife,ftr awT-sho had told him she must take
K&'i.week to decide.
F'' rna reason tor postponing the anUp8wer was- Stuart Franklin, who had

B ' bpen her sweetheart back in HeaderBVBohvllle before she entered the hos
pital. ' There was*no engagement, but

|,V,there was an understanding between

R, i , Oa>two vacations, while visiting at
Hrolsome,-Agatha and Stuart had renewed
IgL' theliffriendship and had discussed the
B^fufaire at some length; but still she
H^hkd refused to listen to an "official

I ind binding engagement," as she exg^JThey.had
written regularly until rePatently, when Agatha had let the correikgflpondenCelapse. Then when vaca

tionu time came, she accepted the lnvi
fijitkmof a friend hi a nearby town' in
jr.'tteadof going home, as customary.

p^jBitig things stood when a letter
trom- Stuart announcod his intention

Hpr toifcome to the city in search of sue9:ess. AgSrtha had not answered that

ftt^TbeSi came his proposal of Glen's.
9 1

(t brought to Agatha's mind recollec
tions'of events long past.hayridb ex
sursions, skating parties, Sunday plc
lure-snapping expeditions and other

SSlhcldentsdo which Stuart and she had
participated. She had really cared
tor her home town sweetheart, she

HgrafoViiot deny that She cared for"
him yet she also admitted, and she

BmBfeaeglected his letters not because
H&he^yranted- to, but because she felt

I''offered more as a husband. It
fethlng to be the -wife of a suc

usineasman and another to hemitedfor life -with a plodding
own boy, no matter how much

yesterday Agatha had come to
delusion that her'only course
acoeptQlen's offer of marriage,

is had planned the way in which
juld; break the news to Stuart

Ag&tha was on duty on fourth
Stf.wss unexpectedly summoned
rub" and report in the operating
to help in an emergency case.BinnB'iiilnfil * that, fo ofou.UMUUH ^ I.UUI IU, .HiVl Oivt

i her hands by an energetic scrubIsing with Boap and a brush, and wentHSmit^ojforatinrf room. A young manHRB&||u8t" been brought in, bufferingpUgms injuries received in a street[pKBB'atccldent His recovery was
KsHB^gtfui, .Mstei^-Bhe' was waiting for Glen, andJmtgf&a supposed to have her answeri rea >\^He came promptly, on time,BBBBaSfrodjier to take a short ride withJH8|j?SdfI can learn my fate in deProffWapital

ma at the edge of the
two blocks' ride took them^^Hra&untry.final&Bow about itr Glen asked, as|E^BKwed,down in a tree-fringled road.HT^^^Broubdoome Mrs. Glen Wilson or

MpftenhWilson contineu to batch

Kace. cleared her throat and began^^HP&bunter question:Hpfd you ever think you cared a lot^Hnpie one and then have something^^ ratoprove your affection beyond
Kdrove carefully across a railroad

Mfcn not that I remember."
this is the way o«. it." she con^^Wfeffladthis been yesterday my^^K&to:yod'would hare been 'yes.'^^^^PHjfcit i^ipear* to have been fated

r today something hap
convince me that 1 would

n
^
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CHAPTER 140. fflL

I Determine Net to Return to Bob
The street car was bound for the

city's central depot There I could slli
into a corner .as If I were waiting foi
a train, and make some plan. Mean
while my mind kept turning to whal
I had left behind. It was eo mucl
easier than facing what the future
might hold for me. It occurred to me
for the first time, that perhaps the
entire family was somewhat- to blame
fcr my present predicament Perhaps
we had all acted a bit too civilized
throughout the tragedy of Bob's home
coming.
Why had we not behaved in the waj

of average human beings, without
much self-control?
What if J had thrown myself lnt<

Bob's unwilling arms, weeping wL'dlj
and shrieking that I was his lovlnj
wife? What if mother had torn hei
hair and fainted to prove the depths
of her feeling? What If Daddy hac
stamped around In righteous, patri
archal wrath? What if Chrys hac
called Bob hard names?
Primitive hun-an action might have

aroused an answering vlbrrtton lu the
«» vnlvwsil /-Alia rtf him hr.i .1 All.*

t-ViiU Vft " » »

eel her. we might have brought Bob's
memory of me back!
But not one of us was given to emo

tional explosions. We women all ab
honed hysterics. Even Chrys, witt
all her mysticism, was a perfects
poised young woman.

Therefore, it bad seemed the most
natural thing in the world for us tc
follow quietly mother's cue about
shell shock when Bob met me. Not
one of us had thought tt a duty in
puncture the queer envelope of forget
fu'nis3 in which ?ny husband was llr
ing.
The chance for any such experiment

had p%ssed unheeded. But, although
I was a runaway bride, paying a su
preme price for our restraint, I did
not regret the fact that we had been
guided by reason rather than Instinct

< ^

ously injured In a street car accident,
was brought into the operating room
and I was detailed to assist in an oper
ation that meant life or death to him,
The young'man was the one I was
practically engaged to before 1 entered
training.
"When I saw him in that helpless

condition and when I listened to his
mind wandering under the influence ol
the anesthetic and heard him call mj
name repeatedly, and when I looked
back at the times we hau spent to
gether back In the old home town, 1
realized what he meant to me. Some
thing just seemed to breaK down
where my heart ./as and I had all 1
could do to keep from steaming when
the. doctor pierced the skin with the
scalnel. I bad seen many such opera-
tions and, while I had pitied the
patients, I never before experienced
the sensations that I experienced thfs
morning in the operating room. Then
and there I realized where my heart
lay.^
"That boy is back in the hospital,

up in 248, probably dying, and I should
be by his side. 'It is unlikely I will
ever marry him, for the chances are
against his recovery. But at the same
time, I never could be your wife, for
I have disoovered my true feelings. 1
like you and I appreciate your kindness,but.that is all. ,

He turned the machine aronnd and
without a word drove her bac& to the
hospital. He held her hand for a momentIn his, then said good-by, and the
car rolled away. She looked at the
moon, which was bathing the landscapein a weird, alluring glow. A
short distan&raway an auto horn gave
vent to a warning blast She entered
the hospital.
Hurrying to the second floor she

rapped on the door of 248.
"How is he?" inquired Agatha.
"Hes b'een asking for you," was the

reply. "The crisis is past. He .will
get well."
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, Then Wonder What I'll Do Next
> We had iter had a big scwe last night
> .and it was a record to bo proud ot!

Still, the longing for ca« husband
made my soul si X. "Why not take

t the next car back?" I a^ked myself,
i "And creep up to my room, and later
! begin an attack upon Bob'B memory
, of onr marriage?"
> I jumped with joy, grew hot and
) cold.and then stiffened with the chili
i truth: Bog is stubborn by nature, like
I Chrys, bis 'twin. Always he must
judge for himself and direct his own
course ot action. Somewhere in a

' magazine I had once read an article
i by an authority on shell shock, and,
from my subconscious mind, thisjjtate>ment arose to discourage me.:

r "Unless a shell-shock patient de;sires to get well, no treatment can
r cure him."
) That settled it. Bob was ignorant
t of his own condition. He certainly
- did not desire me for a wife, and. un1til he desire^, somebody for a wife,
there was no chance for me!

! Well, I did not desire him formy hus>and as long as he could possibly stay
away from me. The only love worth

) having would be a compelling live;
an affection strong enough to drive

- him back to my arms. Ail or noth-ing! I could not compromise.
l I knew perfectly well what Mother
p Lorimer would expect ot me were I
under her roof. I would have to act

I a role, something between that of a
r trained nurse for Bob and an old
t friend.

Doubtless Mother Lorimer must
' have been an excellent actress herself
' all through that dreadful Mary Thorn'as Incident. She had had fled from her
unhapplness, as I was doing. Her

I course had proved right for herself,
And I must choose my ovpi path.

It was my right as an individual. Then
[ a voice within me whispered:
i "Have you any idea .what you are
going to do next, Jane Lorimer?"

: Evening Chat i
Purple Mists..

We had a purple down this morniing.did you see it? Insteadof fog.
just a thin veiling of mist covered in*

t securely the bouses and trees about
the city. With many yellow lights
gleaming here and there like good

. sized buttons on this robe of morning,
' the effect was all and more that an

! * artist could desire. Did you ever as,'semle in your mind the various colors
i with their shadings which you thought
might be the right ones with which to
paint a particularly beautiful.picture?
Haven't you longed for a brush and
the ability to do it? knowing fall
well that it was miles beyond you?- If
you have not, you have missed one of
those delightful moments in life when
a longing to create took fall possession.

Reaeh Out for a Little Love.
Don't let yourself shrivel up. I met

a woman recently who is allowing unjlovely circumstances which surround <

her' life to literally warp hey. She is
becoming such a chronic grouch that I
everybody who knows her stays away. I

I J jn m *1_|_ I
I AliowOU U& >«6UUU| a lew UAUB UUU£9
in life and making the best of those,
she broods and grieves .and complains
from early morning till late at night
Not satisfied with her own environiment.she has convinced herself that
all other environments are- even
worse. She hasn't genins enough to
break away from the many obstacles
in the path of her happiness bnt neitherhas she enough love in her heart
to counteract these grievances. In

| tact she. simply hates anything and
(everything which she would like to
have but has not.the things which
.some peoplo somehow got.

She resents suggestions from othyour

caKe^cg^^nts.ffinsjfjrfst right.*
1Jemfre and appefeHSKsS
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ers.suggestions which she would like
to follow but does not know how. And
the main reason she resents them is
because she did not think of them
QrsL She is jealous even of ideas. If
ever she does try to bring something
different into her lite, she won't give
anyone on earth credit tor ft but herself.»

For she has one of those almost
Incurable diseases.that of believing
absolutely in her own way of thinking.
So she drifts sadly, miserably on.
never for a moment changing? in the
slightest her mode of living; sure she
is right and knowing she is unhappy.
She has reached the place now where
she almost glories iu her miseryturningit over and over in her mind
and in other people's minds as a child
does a piece of candy he hates to swal-1
low because there Won't be any more.

Let's Stop and 8mefl 'Em.
Is there anything prettier than a

bowl of sweet peas at this time of the
year? I noticed a number of them this
morning in one of the florist's shopsallcolors, pink, lavender, old rose and
heliotrope.with their dear little faces,
tipped back under quaint tiny sunbonnets.Wouldn't it be nice if each
morning we could all have a glorious
bunch of the many lovely flowers
which cothe from the hot houses in
winter. Somehow the blooms which
grow during the cold days are especiallybeautiful and there is nothing
which rings more genuine happiness
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into a home than flowers. But u lock
would hare It.they are quite beyond J
our mehns.for every day anyway. 1
Like the young man siid when ne w
stopped In front ut the confectionery
store ap that in a iswer to his sweetheart's^remark, "candy d;»cs sure
smell good!" ho cplii say, "It sure
does.let's stay a lmmont and smell
it," so wo can stand a room rat now

_

and then.when we happen to he in**- .
irig, and absorb a chance, stray fra- \
grance from the flowers within.

Flowers Within.
I know of. nothing when all is Consideredwhich brings more Joy than

thefl iwers wltlib. It's so ease to let
the world and all that goes vrong
press on the best nerves In oar bodies.
You can't make a nerve which w<.a't
work both ways.a calamity.but it
can't be helped. So why not use one's
nerve energy in enjoying the many '

flowers of sweetness and gentleness
which might grow in the garden ot
onr Quarts. But that garden is the
hardest in all the world to ko?p weededand watered and beautiful! It surelyis.but It is well worth the time
and effort spent upon it Some people
get along so famously in .ths world.
They always have a pleasant word for
everyone. They can always find somethingin others to admire and loi e and
something besides which makes them
gloriously happy. These are the rose
gardens. What a pity it is that we
have so many cabbages in the world.
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| The Quick Way to I
Stop a Cough |

» nil fc.i Ml* «np 4m tk« <

work la a tanr. EiuUr pta>
|M4) ai MTMltHl «. <

1111111 lillfflll 119 9JJ000I\You might be anJirised taJmow that
le best thine youAan uuifor a ssrere
>t%b, ii a remcd# whiqjrsa easily pre-arid at home iv justJr few momenta ,1
t'apheap, but faf prompt retulta it beats ,nyftine «^jfefaJW4Lit4- Usually
topi the ordirfy*«gh W-abeat cold in 1

ke iV-anjpt is Jure* ana goad.
Pout 2wounds of Pinex In a pint. 1

ottleA tfen M it up with plainranuUted sun# syrup. OrAlio clari- <

ed. dllasaes, money, or cdrn syrup,lstcatPlif sjfar syrupjlf desired. I
bus y<%Mra fulljgnt.a familyjpuIv.lg%vJstlnnr moro than a'
nail botUeeKMPVada cough syrup. <
And Ma Jougn'medicine, there u

,sally notltafbetter to be had at any
rice, ftyol rightthe apot and j
Sals Ihemljfced*membranja lha??lno |
nnoylng. tttt?\lckUyj^sinsS the
hiegm, and Aon your cJogh stops en-
rely. Splendid for hJfoChttfl, croup,
hooping cAuh and Jronchial asthma.
Pinex is a\ighls*oncentrated com-

ound of Norway Jane extract, famous
>r its healing eJUrt on the membranes. 1

To troid disMbointment ask your |
ruggist for "aJTowices of Pinex" with |
i rections anm don\ accept anything
lie. QuaraJTecd to Are absolute aatiaictionorJwoney jjrVnptlv refunded.
he PinewOo.. Ft Wa?^ V-L
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