
without taking you in my arms
mine mine.

Heart of mine, I did not intend you
should ever know. When I found
that Pat loved you I determined to tell
you how splendid he was. I told my-
self that I would make both you and
him happy and then when I saw you
sitting before me my loving heart ran
away with what little sanity I had.
Oh, my girl, my girl, I am going to
call you mine just once, for you were
mine that moment you lingered in my
arms, your dear eyes raised to mine,
and then I am going out into the dark
of utter unhappiness once more. I
know, dear girl, that this is a weak
cry, but for just once to be myself,
just once to reach out myhand to
you, to tell you I shall love you al-

ways will, perhaps, give me courage
to hope that shortly you will have for-
gotten that you loved me and that
love brought you unhappiness and
will remember that on all this earth
as long as I am above it I shall bless
your name as giving back my faith
in the goodness of women.

Heart of mine, I would keep writ-
ing to you interminably, for I know
when the last word is written in this
letter the dream is ended, the whole
great goblet of red wine of love is
spilled and the crystal goblet broken
into pieces.

There, hear it shatter I can never
put my lips to its sparkling brim
again.

Again, my little sweetheart of a
moment, I am saying good-b- y and
running away from your dear smile,
for if I stayed I could not resist it;
I should . take you and keep you,
though all the world might say me
nay.

Always your lover in this world and
the next

I drew my breath in quickly as I
finished tie letter. It was almost
worth the anguish that Mollie was
passing through to get it.

"Did you persuade him to write
this, Margie?"

"No, dear child, I went to his house

"''t'Mywfc'yi"1 S

to try to do so but he had aready de-

cided to write it"
"He did not love me as well as I

did him," and looking at her white
anguished face I wondered which
does love the most the one who
gives up all for love or the one who
give up love?

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)
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SOUTHERN BEAUTY MUCH AD-

MIRED IN WASHINGTON
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SEACE .MURPHY

Miss Grace Murphy of Greensboro,
Ala., whose beauty attracted much
attention in Washington recently
when she took part in the society
play, "The Opium Pipe."

HOUSEHOLD HELPS
When soiled clothes have to be

kept in the bathroom a small barrel,
painted white inside and out, with
holes in the sides for ventilation, is
far better than a basket.

The feet should always be kept
warm and dry; cold feet are a fruitful
source of consumption
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