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for ancther vear, it does not
take too much bmagination to start
gt thinking of Christmas and ita

|T'|‘-Iﬂl'l}' problems. It 1s therefore o

{gend time [or one to have an ever-
grecn u.nrecl in the window box fir|

HEN Thanksglving Day s gone |

CHAPTER YL
Tha Truant.

1MAH.GT.TERITE was ecsiatically
happy for the flrst time slnce
her marriage. Bhe was going down
to Long Island. Her mother had
telephioned that moming, saying:

“Brownle hns puppies, I know
you'll wank to see them. Ask Hal if
he ean spare youl"

“Hal haz already [eft for busl-
ness.”  Marguerite was delighted at
the prospect of a day in the cour-
try. “I'll be down on the fArst traln.”

“I'm nirald voull have to take @
feain,” admitied Mre, Clover rue-
fully. *“The chauffeur had an acci-

defit with the blg car last night, and
he's too busy repairing Il. W drive
the roadster 1o for you.”™

“No matter, I'd come, if T had to
| walk,™ declared Mnr:u-trltt

Bhe gave her orders for the day
| to her domestie staff. Even In bHer
excitement =he dide't forget her
duiies a5 & wife and housekeeper,
Then she fled for the tralm.  IE was
hot and dusty, but, when the first
| oreath of eouniry alr began to blow
theough the windows, she tonk off
her bt and let the warm wind play
anver withy her soft brown hair,

At the station, she ook & m@Am-
|shackle cab to her father's home

A few minutes laler she was belng
|-.w|rmt|rl11 by her pets. Bhe momped

witty them  all, regardless of her
| frock. Her mother watched her
tondli.

| "What s ehild you are, Marguer-
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nifted performance. Heme m ber.

you're & married woman now."”

Marguerite got to her leet

“h, dear] I'd guite forgotien”
ghe sald, her radiant face clouded.

“Come and change for lunch.
You're n pecfect mess. I have sov-
eral guests coming—very nlee woms-
en who've taken me up, sinee your
marriage to Hal"

Mnr#ueﬂte sighed.

“ust I appear. darling? Couldn’t
1 bave lunch upstairz in the sun
room. They nesdn’t know I'm here”
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HD{]NT be absurd. T especially

=" gant you to meel Lthéem.” Her
mother eved the damaged frock
critieally. “Ita a plty you've ruined
that, You look very smart in it Lu-
cille will Dbave to glve you one of
your old gowns.™

Bathed and fresh as A rose, Mar-
guerite descended just before the
luncheon-gong to meet her motheér's
guests, They exclaimed over her.

“Why, ahe's only-a childl How
could you let her marry &0 young,

M Glover?™

“g8hes over 30" replied the host-
exs complacently, “And I believe
i early marriages, dont sou?” 1

“1t all depends upon the man,
murmured one woeman, and her elo-
quent exchange of sln:n-rﬂ with an-
oilyer slgnified that she kpew Hal
Reynaldas and had her doubts

Directly alter coffee Marguerite
escaped ngain to the garden and the
kennels. ‘The net result was an aft-
ernoon of bliss and one more Tulnesd
[rock. The setting sun reminded ber
of her duly as = wile, and ahe




