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The Tax Question.
To _the Bditer, The Washington Herald:

In an editorial of August 25 you
stated that the excess profils tax
and thes income surtaxes dre passed
on to the consumer, One hears this
theory frfom many sources, ineclud-
ing the business and financial inter-
mts. This, in face of the fact that
=ch interests have been accused of

isck of regard for the welfare of
the ultimate consumer. There ia
danger that this statement may be
acceped blindly and unthinkingly
merely because of Its constant
reiteration. FEconomista are not
agreed upon the subject. Consider-
able doubt can be brought to bear
upon the well-nigh universal die-
tum that these taxes are passed om

How can a merchant or manufac-
turer, for example, shify this tax?
By ralsing the price of his product
and thereby increasing his total re-
tfurns by gthe amount of the tax, or
more. It will do him no good to
ralse his prices unless his volums
of sales remains such that his total
returns are greater than balfore.
He, collectively speaking. can ralse
his pi'ces by curtalling his output

=ut will raising his prices anable
him ‘0 receive a greater Lotal ag-
gregate return, and thus provide
the wherewithal to pay this tax?
It will not. Hias prices are already
set at a figure which will, volume
of sales considered, give him a
higher total return than will higher
prices (or lower prices), volume of
*ales considered. This is true so
far as trial and experience indicate
o him the most “profitable” prices;
there is no other means of deter-
mining them except by trial. and
this method |a. of course, subject
to error. Ford undoubtedly thinks
that the present prices of Fords will
net him a greater total return than
either higher or lower prices. In-
rrease his income surtax and he
will not ralse hils prices, for his
present prices give him more money.

But even though the manufar-
turer cannot ralse his total net re-
turn any higher—everyhbody knowns
he ralses it as high as he can, tar
or ng tax—may not these high taxes
on Income or profita discourage pro-
duction and take money out of In-
dustry. thus causing our manufac-
turer to sarn less income or profits
in order to avoid paying them?

If they did have this effect it
would be mno longer a question of
shifting: for in this case the taxes

are not paid. But did you ever hear
nf anyone's refusing to accept &
higher salary or income because of
the greater income tax required?
Half—or a aquarter. even—of an
sxtra dnllar or an extra million is
somewhat better than none of it
sven to a merchant or manufac-
turer

Tt is, of course, trus that these
taxes drive much money, from other
ndusiries Into tax-free securities.
While this may and probably does
ratard “busine=s,” here again it Is
not a question of shifting but
avoidance
The excexs proflta tax should be
because of difficulties of
administration, inequalities In ap-
plication and possibilitirs nf eva-
sion by the hiding of profits but
rat beeauze it is passed on “It
-an't be did.”

The proposed sales
tax+ss on tntal
voama, would he passed on
ronsumer in higher prices. It is an
sxpensa of production and nar-
rows the margin of profit by that
much It thereby forres the mar
zrinal men out of the business, thus
restricting the supply. The re-
stricted supply causes higher prices
¥F. H SHELLEDY
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Religious Arguments Foolish.
Tr the Editor, The Washington Hernld:

1 suppose nearly all of us read
“Open Court” lstters that appear in
vour daily paper each morning, and

note with interest the wariety of
minds and opinlons that flnd ex-
rlon in this way, and the scals

subjects touched upon, lead all
the way from religion to politics
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| WHEN A FELLER NEEDS A FRIEND

and around again to the Irish ques-
tion, the negro queption and
whether or not the push cart men
shall sell thelr wares on one cor-
ner or keep moving. It Is all very-
well, but It doesn't get us anywhere.
What good does it do, and what
does It amount to? I knmow that the
open forum of a newspaper is a
Ereat temptation to air our ldeas,
and some of the names signed to
some of these letters are as famliliar
to our eyes as an electric signboard
downtown and their sentiments so
thoroughly Impressed, upop our
minds that T am positive 1 should
recognize them If T met them on
the street. It does seem such n
waste of time, and so foolish for
people to even try to argue on ra-
ligious subjects. You know, Mr.
Editor, that all the discussions and
arguments from now until doom's-
day wouldn't In the least affect ar
change you or me, or any one else,
for that matter, in their religious
ideas. The pros and cons of all
thess discussions are Immaterial,
The wheres and wherefores are un-
Important.

There is enough that is simple
and clear that is manifested to us
every day if we care to see these
truths, for each of us to live by, If
we only would. No great visions or /
miracles are to come to us as 3
demonstration of God's power. and
it we are walting to be shown he-
fore we can belleve, why those of us
who are just plain, common-placs,
every-day sort of folks, who don't
claim to be infallible, or to possess
any divine rights, would, I am
ufraid, never got very far toward
understanding God's great plan for
His children. It doesn't matter In
the least what Mr. Plerce or Mr.
Smith or Mr. HBrown thinks about
these things. or what wvou or 1
think, Mr. Editor. Who will know
100 years from now whether we ac-
cepted God's teachings or not?
Nobody will know, and ndbody wiil
care, but whether wa did or not
will have been of vital importance
to us when we will have played our
little parts on this earthly stage,
and had our chance.

That is & most comforting
thought to me whenever the thou-
sand and one little petty annov-
ances that sometimes fill our day,
and seem just a little more than
human nature can stand., to say,
“Well, who will know 100 years
from now?' It certainly seems to
nulet all the qualms and settle all
the questions by minimizing to the
nth degree the questioning and
the petty doubts that seem to over-
shadow our vislons,. Who are we
that Our Father should take usinto
His confidence and explain to us all
of His plana? He has told and
made perfectly clear tg us enough
to save us. but that doesn’t satisfy
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lays much stress on the unreason
Ableness of search without a war-
rant. Now I have all due regard
for Ythe sanctity df the home, but
cal see no particolar reason why
any citisen, who if permittegq to
keep a private still to mhke a “wee
bit” of liguor, or medicine as he
prefers to style it, for his own
purpose, can have any reason Lo ob-
Ject to official  investigation, one
would think he would be proud
to show his medical laboratory.

The officers of the law would have
A aweet time cateifing a murderer,
burglar, or horse-thief if he had to
be armed with a warrant hefore he
could make an arrest, Now then, why
should we make Jlaws Lo protect
bootlaggers who peddle their poi-
sonous concoction out to the feebie-
minded. T say feeble-minded bhecause
none other would drink his swill

The whole thing in a nutshell ix
the old disgruniled whisky element
is sore, and instead of using Influence
to stamp out this worst of evila I=
saying 1o h— with law and human-
ity, so eithér directly robbing the
weak, or else by saying the law can
never he enforced, aiding those who
are, It's foolish to say we cannol en-
force the law until we try. We mever
will by small fines which can be
made overnight—but, long terms In
the pen at hard labor would work
wonders, for a large per cent of the
hootleg clan are I W. W.'s If
liquor is & necessity for medicine
why not let the government make and
control the sale for this purpose with
a reasonable amount above cost for
revenue?

The government certairly has not
the public welfare at heart 'if It
permits the husband te spend all of
his earnings in exorbitant boolleg
dope, which, of course, he doesn’t
need, when his family may need
food or be sick and possibly a little
rure liguor as medicine might ben-
efit them, In the last campaign we
were led to believe liquor was n
settled issue and airesdy there are

politicians in this mneck-o -woods
right mow preaching the same
evasive logic.

let's mot be mislead: we have

only broken the snake's tall
P. F. SKINXNER.

Washington, D. C.

Commends Herald Editorials.
To the Editor. The Washington Hersld

1 wish to commend and express
my appreciation for your editorial
policy. especially as regards proh-
rolating to farmers and the
industry of agriculture, It marks
the beginning of an era of beller
understanding and better feeling @

the metropolitan pre=s, and conse

quently among the city population,
relative to the life and problems of
furming people. In the past there
has been a notable abhsence of such

lems

nterest or understanding, except

all of us, and we want Him to tell —y — s aenme e far a general desire for cheap food
us why He did so-and-so, and go 2 : The farmers’ economic or social
into detail about it. Why, we can't the functioning of God's plans? future state. Our soul Is the seat of happincss we experience in randition was of no concern o
have that done aven on this earth. There are of course many things of our memory, intellect and will; Heaven iong &# he continued to produce
Was our peace conference in we cannot undersitand now, but it i5 the principle or subject of Our body and soul works ror- plentifully.  Mutual misunderstand-
Paris openito the public and made thera are enough that we do un- these faculties, as the soul i=s a poreally. It will also at the lusl.' ings, unreasonuble charges and gen-
clear and plain to us? Were we derstand to save each of us if we spiritual being, the source of these «1a‘\‘r-ke. its place with the roul, eral antagonism hetween city and
taken inte the cenfidence of our want to be saved, and the excuse fuculties, Through them it is made as Christ's resurrection ]’l'ro\'prl this, :—:.ru peopie have resulted. Due
representatives and explained all that we couldn't take In these happy or sorrowful. By our intci- Justice dn.nundl a hell the largels rn_!h’ enlightened attitude
the details of its functioning? Wae mysterier, and we couldn't see why ligence we &re able to know God; man  that "HSI used his faculties  of The Washington Ierald and
were not! Are we allowed to sit this, that, and the other wasn't by our memory we sre able to de- only for worldly pleasurss. buricd ther mewspapers this unwholesome

In executive session when our law-
makers want to decide any wital

made clearer, will never sxcuse any
of us either in this world or the

question concerning the affairs of next.
aur eountry and onr people? Wa MRE.
are not! Of course we are not, but SIDY.
we think and hope that they are

doing what im best even If we are
not taken into the!r confidence and

. our wetl
ndvised of their decisions. Wil the against X
roming disarmament conference To the Editor, The Washingtan Herald: most ineclined,

held here this fall ba ‘““opén cova-
nants, openly arrived at? It will
not. And so wou see there are
mysteries in this world that we
are not sxpested tn aven question;
why shouldn’t there be many things
unexplainable and mysterious (n

Wasrhington,

Finds Justice in Hell.

An article appeared in the Open
Court column of
cently,

from a gentleman,
subject of hell

Now, just a brief, common-sensa ¥,
and reasonable conception of the fu-
ture. First, we take the soul in its

The TEARS OF DOROTHEA
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(Continoed from preceding page.]

ing out West all those years 1 had what
book chaps call & dream. The very Wweek
I ran away | made up my mind that some

time | was coming back—home. For, though
1 ran away from it, it always seamed home
to me"™

The girl was touched and showed it
“T'm giad you feit that way. I'm gisd
you wanted te come back te us.”

“Toe you—yea. You waere all T had, you
and Uncls Will-and Aunt Caroline” he
added dutifully. *So from the first T worked
toward getting back. I was a rolling stone.
but I was rolling one way all the time,
towurd home. 8o far as I could, I got myse!f
ready for that home,” he went en. “ I read
s lot. I went to night schoels. when I waa
anywhere near one. “-lmu’me
men who could help me, gentlemen, 1
watched their ways and their talk. I maid
to myself—' You've been s homeless rat since
you were fourteen, but, after all, you were
born of well-bred pecple, and you're going
back to wellbred peopls some day. It's up
to you to go in for preparedness.’'”
Dorothea “put out her hand and touched
the gray-gloved fist that rested on his knea
“That was splendid” she mid. ~And
you're wonderful, Dick!”

He leaned toward her sagerly. Again the
@dd light fashed in his eyes. “You mean
that?™ he stammered. “ You v'll-"'th
sshamed of me, among your old frienda™
*1 should be proud of you, anywhere.™
Bhe spoke simply but sincerely. He drew
s quick breath,

1 bave the most extraordinary sense of
nearness to you,” she added. Under the look
in his eyes & wave of color flooded her face.
Something new had enteread thelr relations,
something that made her heart pound. He
leaned closer and took her hand.

* Then—then perhaps you won't turn down
the suggestion I'm going to make. But
bafors you say anything I want you to think
it gver. It—well it means a lot to me, 1
won't deny that. It's—the dream. On the
other hand—perhaps you won't think it's
practicable. I dom't know.”

He stopped a moment, ther. went on With
the offect of a runmer taking = hurdle at

full speed. “I'm going te be in New York
s good deal! from now on—about half the
time, the way it looks. And—I'm wondering
#f you'll take me in—if we can Uvs together.
Now don't speak,” he hastened to wsdd.
“Think It over a while.”

She was glad of his suggestion te thirk
it over. Cartainly it nesded thinking abouti,
though her heart seemed to turm over when
it was made. She must pull hersell together
—if she could. This strange man who had
been Dick end was suddenly some one else
must not be permitted to unsettle her judg-
ment. With extrasordinary rapidity her miad
circled first around the proposition, then
around the obvious objections that presented
thempelves.

First, of course, thers was the almost in-
superable one of lack ef space. Whers, In
the little apartment, couid she toek a young
glant like Dick? On the other hand, thare
was Neora's room—a most unusus! reom for
& servant, charmingly papered and fitted up
with some of the good old Hutton furniture.
The room was, indeed, the supreme attrac-
tion which had kept the girl contented and
happy for two years. She would never have
such & room elsewhers. But Nora was go-
ing, and poesibly a room outside the bulld-
ing could be engaged for the new maid. Al
that would mean expenss, but—here was &
vital point—Diek would no doubt expect te
pay the usual New York rates for room and
board. Thus, his coming might even help
to meet and banish that nightmare, the in-
creased cost of Uving.

Her dark eyebrows knit under the in-
tensity of her mental processes. If Dick
pald even ffty dollars a mooth the year
around, and certainly he would not expect
to pay less, she could manage. And there
would be the wonder of his presence—for
which she feit her whole being Jonging. To

‘have him there always, to talk te, to turn

to—0, yes, Dick must come, In some way
it could be, it must be, arranged. She knaw
that now, absolutely.

Her sflence had lasted ionger than she

realized. Glancing at him, she saw that he
had grown a little pale. She remembered the
dream which had filled his mind for twenty
years. She spoke with quick
“ Dear Dick,” she said, in her warm, coler-
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ful yoice. "I wasn't hDemitating eover you-
coming. Of course You're te be with us. )
was just thinking of ways and means.”
He &id not speak, and she subcoasciously
realized that he could net.

“You see, we've got such a box of & place,”
ahe went on lightly, to give him time, “ And
you're such a big person that it's going te
take some planning te make you comfort
able.”

* But—you will it me In™

* Of course we will——" ghe began with de
eision, then stepped abruptly. * Unless
Mother should object.” she ended on a flai
note. “ 1 don't know how I could do It but
the truth is that for a moment I forgot all
about her——"

The discovery amased her. Hew could
she have forgotten Mother—ahe who had
never forgotten Mother before!

“ How much do you think it would be fair
for me to pay—annuslly—"

She flushed deeply. How dreadful—hew
tarribly tactless of Dick to bring up this
question now! But it was Dick—and she
must try to remember that she had known
and dreamed of him since she was a child.
He was not this stranger whose presence 80
oddly disturbed and thrilled her.
“guppose Aunt Caroline consents,” he
went on, “and you crowd me Inte the Nttle
fiat. What, at & rough estimate, do you
think I ought te pay? I have a curiosily
to know, right now. I'll explain later.”

“ Well—why, how can one telll We doa't
keep boarders, you know.” Dorothsa's over:
taxed nerves went back on her to this ex-
tent, but remorse seized her when she saw
his expression. “Forgive me,” she said
quickly. “ To make up for being so nasty,
I'l answer your question, though it's pre-
mature, I—I suppose we could arrange if—
you—if you—" Heavens, how hard it was
to bring out the words'—"if you pald, say,
#ix or eight hundred a year.”

“Bix or eight hundred a year,” he repeated
softly, as if considering the amount.
“Do you think that is too much?
more than what you had in mind?”
thea's face waa still flaming. j
“No. I don't thimk it's toe much.,” He
smiled at her. "It is less than the sum I «
had in mind. I just thought it would be

Is it
Doro-

sire; by our will we are ahle to act
God usually derives the love of us

All thinge created for intelligence.
the redemption for memory and for

the Ten Conmunandments
which human
thus to elevats our
senses to spiritual things,
we succeed a reward
if the reward is
reagon demands punishment, name-
The desire and
for God that we create here depends
to a great extent on what degree

and created a disgust

natural way. He

mingled with

faculties, namely:

hell,

nature is Denver, Colo.

Should
is promised,
not gaineéd

love
tn read your editorial

interesting to bave your iSea Mine" be
added, csolly, “is that we must move."

“Move! But, Dick—"

" I've been looking arcund.” he expmined.
ignoring her interruption. “Yeu ses, I've
beon in New York several days. [ didn't
want to call en you till I got my new outfit”
be added frankly, “but I could go around
and look at fiats in my ol clothes, so I did.
I made & list of thres or four I thought
you'd lke—and we're at the first one now.”
he calmly ended.

Dorothea opened her lips to speak, and
closed them again. The [lmousine had
stopped at the entrance of a superb apart
ment building on Park avenue, and Dick was
already on the midewnlk, holding the deor
open and helping her out. In the inner hall
an upctuons agent awaited them, obvieusly
by appointment. i )

Two minutes later she found herself in
a largs living roem, with a big open fireplace,
whose three double front windows overiooked
the avenue, while two more opened on an
exelusive cross street. Back of this was
a lbrary lined with built-in shelves, and s
music room, both giving on a square central
hall. Opan doors at the right and left showed
vistas of charming rooms,

“Lots of alr and sunlight,” commented
Dick, ignoring her stunned silence. * Hers's
the suite I thought might suit your mother.”

He lod her into a charming bedroom, sit-
ting room and private bath, the two rooma
also facing the avenue, " Her trained nurse
can mleep here,” he added, indicating the
sitting room. “1 fancy she'll need & nurse
most of the time from now om to be, really
comfortable. And here's the pair of rooms
I picked for you.™

The big bedroom he had selected was
almost as large as the living room In her
pressnt flat Like most of the other rooms,
it had a fireplace and broad windows, with

. cushioned seats. Off it was a beautifully
equipped private bathroom, fitted with glass
shelves and cupboards.

"7 didn't plan a stting roem for you" he
lsughed. “T was afraid you'd spend too
much time In it. Now come and see the
dining room and kitchen and the servants'
quarters.”

They were as perfect and as admirably ar-
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for all things spiritual.
not hope and would not want to be
the souls
sacrificed all earthly pleasures
it must turn away from

that

God 1nte

hir soul in the mire of immorality,
and hatred
He would

F. A. QUALKINBUEH.

Opposes Home “Stills.”

To the Editor, The Washiagion Herald
It afforded me much satisfaction
replying
your eritics In the Fourth amend-

condition s beginning to be rem

edied. It |8 a cause for gratifica-

tion, F. H. SHELLEDY,
Hyattsville, Md

"22  Man Against Maternity Bill

Te the Editor. The Washington Hersid

Flease publish the following open
letter to Migs Alice Robertson, M. O

1 appeal to you to prevent the pas-
sage of the maternnity bili—though
the heavens fall

Thiz bill, backed by the League
of Women Voters, is nothing more
or less than politics in disguise
¥or did not Mre. Park state, under
o questioning, that the League of
Women Voters has & membership of

tweo million, “snll eligible 10 vole
next year in the bl-election™’

A few more sialwart women jike
Mre Leatherbee, of Bortob. assist-
thy you,” will, L trust, prevent the,
passage of this bill asd thereby
prove a blessing to humanity.

As Mra. Lestherbee truthfully
sayp: “This country was made, this
nation was built by red-blooded, in-
depend hard-working and sell-ne-
specting men and women 1t will die
when s cltizens become devitalizged
parasites Ilving oo brreaurratic sus-
tonance’’ The Demowuts claim that
Congreas has “done mothing” Is 0
any wonder that Congress does moth
ing, when most all of its time 1o
taken up fooling with such uselen
and silly things"™ 1 think [ woler
the sentiments of all right-thinking
persons, of both sexes, when 1 say
tha time has arrived for every new
fad and “ism to be Chrown into the
discard, in order that Congress ma’
have legisiation passed that will be
a benefit .0 all the people.

A. BIDNEY JOHNETON,

Winchester, Va.

Regulating the Regulators.
To the Editor, The Washington Herald:

With your kind permission, 1
would llke te submit a brilliant idea
to those who bave been regulated,
but perbhaps not reformed, by the
activities of the reformera. Also to
those who are llable to be regulated
by these people, and their number
is legion. 1 belfeve there should
be a bill introduced in Congress and
lobbied for by those who have been
regulated, regulating the regulators

All over this couniry mestings
prerided over by reformers are be-
ing held an® the hally and meeting
houses are packed by their tollow-
ers. At these meetings tons of cake,
hogsheads of 411 pickles and an
ocean of tea is being consumed. In
many citier the fountaing have been
shut off. people are unable to
sprinkle their lawns and are de-
prived of other nominal uses of
water because of the supply used
Ip the brewing of tea And yet
there has been many & man sold
tea when he thought he was buy-
ing booze and became & raving
maniac in consequence,

Therefore, | submit there shouid
Ba a. law standardising the size of
the tea pot. the size of the cup
the number of lumps of sugar to
be used and the number of cups
to be drunk on any one orcasior
Here in Warhington. where many
of these gatherings ares held in the
rest perind between the daily fore-
noon and afternoon spasms of reg-
ulating and reforming, It should
also [imit the size of the gas plate
or electric heater used. Soclally §*
might be well to prohibit the brew
ing of tea entirely om government

property. on goverament time and
with governmant fuel
REGULATED, BT NoT RE-
FORMED.
Washington. T,

Wanis Cross on Monument.
To the Editor, The Washington Wersid
Will you, too. give your aid te
a child's project? [Is it a good
idea to have a “gulds light" put
on the Washington Monument®
And what aboat FPennsylvanis
avyenue being made g Freat whire
way?

The pen i=
sword Lt

mightier than the
ug write it in lUght—
slectricity The pen telle of »
Saviour, and we¢ know Et. John, of
whom it can truly be sajd: [ come
with fire and a sword™ Put
“Pershing™ in light “He makes
wronges right"—f{or God

Would a great electrical cross
put in a sultable gpot in this clty
remind us of those who died that
we might live?

Wiser heade than mine may have
hetter fdeas. 1 am merely suggeet-
ing the thought of a mother

Mra P, M. EMITH

Washington, D. C.

- By ELIZABETH JORDAN

ranged as the rest of the fourteen room
apartment. The servants had their own
sitting room, their own bath. On the way
to these rooms he casually showed her the
bedroom, dressing room, and bath he had r=
served for himaelf at the rear. “ Had to have
two rooms.” he explained. “I've got & Jap
servant who has been with me for severu!
years. When he's hers he'll halp with the
work if you like him. If you denm't. he'll
keep out of your way.”

It was at this point that Dorothea found
her voles. The agent had removed from
them the dignity of his presence. Ehe seized
Dick's arm and sshed a question. '

* What's the rent of this? "

" Twalve thousand a year™

* Twelve thou—- Dlgl..mmu-ﬂ'
*There's & very good dining room on the
ground floor.” sald Dick placidly, “ with an
excelient chef and a house staff. I lunched
here yesterday to try . But we wont
bother with that very eften. Wa want =
real home, with hems cooking and servant
troubles and all that sort of thing, don't
wel™ His face fell. *Dont you Ike T
There are three or four more on the last
but this was the one I thought you'd choose.
“It'a simply perfect. But, Diek— ™ Miss
Hutton took a firm grasp on nerves and
common sense—" My Income ls thres thou-
sand a year! "™

"1 don't aee what that's got to do with 1it™
" You den't? Wall, I do." Her voice was
rather cold. * Begides the rent, it would cost
twelve or fifteen thousand a year to run such
&N aApartment.”

He nodded.
“That's what the agent said. Well™ he
locked areund, = we could bs very comfort-
able here. But if you'd rather look fur.
ther—*

Dorothea swallowed something that rose
in her throat

“I suppose,” she began, “ the whole thing
is a joks"—and then her volos broke It
was such a stupid joke—such a oruel Joke—
and so unlike the Dick she had known.
He grasped her hands and spoke breath
leasly.

“Here's the home I've dreamed of—with
you to share it and run it. Don't you see”
"ﬂwhﬂ.htmm-lrm

...

.

in the world who can make :t & home—whe
can make my odd dream come troe”

“ But—Dick—T can't take it in! It's af
o sudden and confusing.”

“1 know. 1 bungied it—abominably. But
it was part of my dreams to surprise you
T'm more practical than I seem. Here's our
future home, If you approve of it and me'
For, O Dolly. I want you to marry ma It
isn't just because I've made a fortune and
want to take care of you. You don't need
me—in that way. Your stepfather's " stake
in my oil fields will make you and your
mother comfortable the rest of your lves
It's because I love you, because there's never
been any girl in my ltfe but you—"

Dorothea drew her hands away.

“Don't say any more”~ ahe
* Dick, Dick, let me think!*~

=1 don't dare to let you think. I know I
get you mow or mever. It's my bour, Iif I'm
ever te have one. Deolly, Dolly, you were
glad to see me when | came! 1 can never
forget those tears! Think of what our lives
can be together, and of what my lfe will
be If you send me away! Can you do MT
O, Dolly, can you™

“No.” Her voice was unsteady. *1 dom%
know whether I love you or mot. I only
know that—that I can't send you from me.
1 can't even bear the thought of it But
everything is so sudden and upsetting”

She stopped Two tears crept from her
eyes and rolled down her cheeks. Ebe
dashed them away with the back of ber
band.

“That's the second time I've cried”™ she
gulped, “and I haven't cried befors for
years. For heaven's sake, Dick don't think
I'm a crying woman!™
He bent and kissed her wel cheaks

*1 know it is all too sudden, my darling.”
he sald tenderly, “but Il give you time
Now that I've got you, I'll teach you to love
me As for those tears—my wedding presadt
to you is going tc be a pendant with four
of the most precions pearis 1 can find—s
pearl for sach of the four blessed tears that
showed me 1 was wanted. As poon as 1
saw thoss tears,” he added—and now his ows
volos was unstaady, “ I knew that I bad come
home to stay.”
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