\ HOUSING woke 1p, as she always
woke nup, with a little start as if ar
unheard alarm clock had rung. She
it wag because for so many vears 2 real

a' i clock had rung and she had had to jump

Wurriedly out of bed. There had been babies to

wash and ‘breakfast to (‘Dn\kr——ﬂnd then years ""f
éiting children ready for school—and then more
venrs of cetting grown bovs and a girl ready for,
well, for the world.

Now Ma Honsing lay quietly in bed and tried

to feel lusnrions.  She knew that downstairs Irma

Mav, with her two trained dark hands, was

already preparine the simple breakfast and wonld,
thiongh the day do all the things that she herseli
had done for so many years,
The children had insisted on Irma May.
M Now:,

that silly town 21l alone in that big house,” they

ma, if vou're foolish enough to live in

had said. “ at least vou're going to have some one

to look ont for vou—some one there in case
something happens.”

So. Irma May wag“there, And sgometimes,
through the long days of nothing to do, Ma

Housing rather wished that *something would

happen.”  Anvithing, almost.

Not that the children weren't good to her.
Thoev were. She was :1\\'f|l”}' prnly(l of them.
Of all of them. . ‘Even of ‘the wanderer, Ben,

when the rest of the Tamily were a bit doubtful,

And she didn’t blame them for not living in

Centerville, though she didn’t think 1t was quite

as dreadinl a place as they made out.

Ma Housing could have gone to New York.
They had written and asked her to come. Bt
in New York she telt confused and stranze and
not at home, even with her own children.  She

always felt she was paftimg them out, interfering
with their plans. It was bétter when they came
to Centerville.

But this was Thanksgving.
Ma

Chrigtmas, mayhe-——

Houging bathed and dressed quekly, the

wayv she always did, as if there were important

things to be done right awav., She put on a warm

jerasev dress, for the morning was cool. It was

a aray dress with white wool embroidery and
Lorraine had sent it to her.

After breakfast Ma Housing read the morning
paper, still in the kitchen while Irma May cleaned
the Ma

Housing's room. Then Ma Housing put on a big

breakfast things and straightened up
gingham apron and the two of them went about
preparing the Thanksgiving dinner,

This dinner would have astonished the onlook-
er, especially if the onlooker had known that Ma
Housing and Irma May were the only ones who
For

And

quantities of baked potatoes all hollowed out and

were going to eat dinner in the old house.
there were three turkevs! And three pit”if
seasoned and put back into the shells again, and
a great pot of string heans, neatly slivered, and on

the table stood three jars of Ma Housing's favo-

rite preserves and packages of nuts and raisins,
Ma Housing and Irma May worked busily, chat
Ma
and

tasted and

She

ting as Hy(-) worked. Housing

added

having an awfully 2ood time.

butter and cream spices, was

Ma Housing and Irma May had good appetites,

but thev were not glhittons. They had no inten
tion of eating three turkevs and the things that
But it

giving and 1f vou can't do something

went with three turkeys. was Thanks

for some

one on Thanksgiving to make some one a little
more thankful or little happier, well, it didn't
seem to Ma Hounsing there was much excuse for

the holiday.

(‘YH l)'- 'l\f‘ IUV’!\(l A 5||ll‘ 1‘\!‘ accom HH]\iH'J (Hl'l
) panying

ner was [‘rn' old \|V'~', “’!‘4‘!]([:1'_ who ]i\(’l[ i!\ 1‘]11
little brown cottage on the other side of Jerome
hill Mrs. Fredder's son, Henry, had hurt his
foot almost a month azo. His foot was better
now, but things being slack at the lumber mill

thev hadn’t held his jobh for him and there were

three little Fredders and Henry's wife.

The other dinner was for the Bartels. Mr
Bartel wasn't out of work: that is. he had as
much work as he had had in a lene time. But
there wasn't much pamting and decorating being

done in Centerville and Mr, Bartel was getting
8 g

old. The Bartels had no children. Their only
son had been drowned skating on the river when
he was 17 The two of them, living alone all

these veat

Ma Housing and Trma May remarked how nice

it was that thev both liked turkey I'hey appar
rently didn’t remember that they had said the
same thing about the turkev last vear and the

goose last Christmas and the vear

hefore—when

the children couldn’t come. They liked turkey
creamed on toast, and turkey cold and turkey
hash. : A turkes lasts long time when there are
\m!‘ two.

Y HEN the two turkevs were
A VA
:\le]\, Ma

twir bie haskets.

cool enonch to

Housing and lrma arranged the

Cranberry sauce left in the molds,
Little
Centerville

potatoes in covered dishes., Vegetables,

red hothons tomatoes hronght into

especially for the holi

The
1

door

The pie safely on top.
May

didn’t

door hell lrma hurried to the
thoveh NMa
What

It wonldn't he

rang.

Honsmg try to hide her

ca Irness. i

door

But

Ben., He'd know the front
was locked and come around to the Iitchen.
the others—
_\]:l) held

Ma Housing's

one ot

lrma three her hand.

little as
A long

telegrams 1n
trembled a
Nice

hands she

ot ned the eny x"h\luw_ H‘,(":]'IHH&

moht letter from Lorraine. Shorter messages
from Donald and Lewis. What good children
thev were!

Ma Honsing was on her way upstairs to

strajghten up and put on her hat when she heard

a new noise.  Some one coming around to the
kitchen door! A voice! A man's voice!

She almost lost her footing as she turned
g 1

around and hurried down inta the kitchen

It was Bill Marris, who worked for the express

company.,

(,’yv'rrl;_'n Sunday Tribune

AN
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Ma Housing Had Despaired of Anything Lver Happening tn Centerville
wUmitil She Took a Lonely Ride Along a Country Road and
A gam Staging an Old, 0ld T'ragedy

Found Fate

davs ,\’ri'i‘,
letter came hefore that

“This three Housing,”
Bill said, “but a

it was to be delivered on Thanksgiving day, so

came ago,

saying
we figured out it wasn't anything that wonld
spoil.  Your family certainly don't forget you on
holidays.” :

Ma Housing peered at the address on the hox.
She happy
A box from Ben

saw the name of the sender. WAS

when she saw lLorraine's name.

wonld have meant definitely that he wasnt com-

ing home. This was nice! And there was still
a chance that Ben might come!

The 'box was grand! . A big new black and
white tweed coat with a gray squirrel col and
a fur lining! The bovs had given
Ma Honsing a black caracul coat
for Christmas two years ago, Hut
she I‘ltvvlg'ln it was too gzood to .
wear except for “best,” and they

lantehed “over the fact that this
meant she hardly ever worc it at
all.  Tlis coat she conld wear
every day,

There was a big lot ‘of candy,

Ma
And 2 striped flan-

too-- Jordan almonds, Hous-
ing’s favorite.

nel bhath robe and some candy for

Irma Mav., And a note from Lor
raine saving the coat was from

all three of them and the cand
was from the children. It was &
nice surprise—-the box. Mz Hous
ing wondered why it made her
feel a little sad.

A HOUSING put on her neat

and the new

coat, though the weather was a 11t

The coat fit

absolutely perfectlyv—Il.orraine was

little black hat

tle too warm for it,
so clever seeing about things like

that. She brouzht the shining new

car out of the garage and Irma May put the bas-
| Nan

kets wonld
Monsing

carcfully into the back. lrma

M a

Both of the familics were glad to see Ma Hous-

finish their dinner while was  ont.

mg. She had rather thonght they would be, with

the dinner. Well, thev were good peapic. They
urzed her to stay to dinner.
>\IH

was nice of them to want her

contdn’t thangh it

Mrs

Housing said she stay,

Brannen, swho
lived next door, had asked her, too. She must re-
member to take over the c¢ranberry sance she had
hack!
In both homes she proudly exhiliited the new
She told Mr.

thing would turn up

made for the Brannens the miniite she 2ot

coat. FFredder she was sure some

3

<he'd gpeak to Mr. JTohnson

herself tomorrow. And she hoped Nrs. Bartel's

cold would be bhetter soon.

Ma Housing didn’t turn the car toward home.
though there was nothing else for her to do. She
felt restless and bluc. There ouzght to be some-

thing vou can do for folks on Thanksziving Fhat

means more than taking them a turkey or cheer-

ing them with words,

Ma Housing didn’t nsallyv fecl wseless or blue,

She had bheen busv this morning.  She was a littls

tired now. “She felt there ouzht to be something

for a woman of ‘her age

to do, sométhing that

was needed, besides being on the Orphans’ home
board and the 1\1§\~in\|\:w|')' un‘iw!) and the com-

mittee for the free hospital ward, thines like that

She thought for a mincte she'd go out to the
cemetery and look at Pa Housing's orave -at

Philip’s grave. But there is nothing you can do

mm a cemetery in Novembher., and the sun had 2on¢

hehind 2 clond now and it leoked as if it

Ma

as they

Were

going to rain, Honsing knew the graves

looked as nice conld for this time of vear.
You can remember folks fust as well when vour're

And Pa

lonz

not in the cemetery, anvhow, Honsine

and Philip had been dead for 2 time,

Ma Housing drove over toward the new bridze.

She liked to watch its slender, graceful curve

against the sky. It didn’t seem nearly substantial
enough looking to hold the cars that drove over
it, though she knew how strong it was. There

‘\'(\Y'(‘H.‘ ”]:i”‘\ cars IlV(]H.\"
Ma
The river and the skv were gray behind the black
the

Near the bridge Housing stopped the car.

silhouette .of the bridee, but the trees across

river were still orange and red. It was peaceful.
A sort of

didn't have anyvthing left to do

an end to things, Mavhe folks who

A ficure of a woman stood on the bridee. Ma
Housing didn’t know how she got there; hadn't
'
%
"3
\

‘Don't do that! " said
Ma Housing sharply.

een her wall il!'; pa e
But then she hadn't been
looking, especially, A

dozen people could have

passed. She looked at
the woman now. A cu-
rious figure, bundled in
black. A young girl. No,
a sort of a misshaped fig-
ure. Why—

Ouickly Ma Housing
ijumped ont of the car.
She didn’t even stop to
slam the door. She ran
faster than she had run

in vears. She knew now
the

For

what woman had in

mind. the woman

dopped, looked around,

went over to the side of

the bridge.
reached

The woman

the iron railing. started
to chimhbh over!

Ma

fast as

ran as
What

Housing

she could.

if she couldn’t get there
mn time: If she called

the woman wounld surel
jump. There was no one

el 3¢ a l‘nHHf[‘

Ma Housing muttered

something under her

breath. T{ it werc plea to God it was a most

unidientfied plea, not sort one usually made
to a divinity.

IHold her

words

“"Come on, God!
o e Ma

might have used. It

Be a good sport !

praved Housing, using the her

hovs her

never occurred to
that »h" was hrh\': ]\l'nl:ll\",

The

sensed

she ed must have

for Ma

her heart beating the

aod to whom pPray

the spirit back of the words,

Hou s br
1Onane ont ot ‘n‘:ﬂy

way Dl Stimson  savd sheo should never let i

bheat, 1atd a firm: hand-on ‘the black shonlder s

15 the woman put her other foot over the rail.
“Don’t do that ! sard Ma Howusing sharphyv, the

way one talks fo a w,“:';'H"« and difficult child

‘\H‘l\\ Y\': §

¥ i . .
AHE fienre twisted ont of he
around, climbed down again.

“wDa you to do?

p. turned

For the first
fime Hn “r‘l!\{n'; SAaWw ﬁl‘w face of the person
whose Tife she was trvine o save. Why, €he was
a oirl.a young girl. Not more than 18 or so. She
| l A 1Fﬂl'<‘|'. o\ :1‘_ white ?v,‘l“/“ and her eves were
hig and gray and frizchténed now.

“1—1 was goimz to kill mvself.,” said the airl
\]"“l_M | wonld have been in the water—it
would have heen nea over—if vou hadn't come
along.”

“And wonldn't that have heen nsihle thine
to do!” said Ma Housing. “A voun arl like
vou—and this Thanksgivine day !

“That’s one reason w hy.” said the girl She
was little < en no ‘What have | 2ot to be
thankful for?

“I'm sure I don’t know.” ‘said M2 Hou Y
‘T don’t know vou verv well. I don’t know any
thing ahout von except that voun gave m care.
But vou're voung. for ane thine. lots of fall
would think that being voung was samethin to
he t! Wk ful for.”

]‘,.«':,\ Keoven

ARTHUR
ok S B

‘Sure,” said the girl. That's it. AN

“YVouno.
those years ahead.”

HiNee s agreed Ma Honsing, “ sometimes it does

seem a long time. But ‘\(\H.!'(‘ voune and husla

And vou've got something to live for. Noure
going to have a baby.”

“Yes,” said the Soirl. = Ain't | that reason
enonugh? v

‘ Most people don't feel that way. about it,”
satd Ma Housine,

“Maybe 1 wouldn't,” said the grl et Ry ag

like folks here.”  She waved her

A

!»\:H (ol o) f_-n'

arotind hand

mto a vague curve. home and a hushand

DO

i

Ma

“You've been livine some place.’

ut vou didn’t just spring up,” said
Housing

el
the

lost my last place |

s living some place, all right,” saul

Yesterdav. |
ht <

irl. “*“liots of places

walked all nig

Ar] aronnd

and today.
like this.
Now |

here.

‘\'”I”‘",‘ wants a ¢
I cuess 1. can't blame them.
haven't any place at all.  Except
And nown
“Where’s

Housing., Her

AR

you came alonz.”

vour hushand ; asked Ma

voice was wentle.

vou didn’t know | didn’t have a

hushand.!™ <aid the @irl. . The sullen look

was stronger. * Even if | do get the haby
hoin, what then: It wouldn't have a2
father.”

“Of course the bahy has a father,” said

Ma Housing. snddenly calim, as if conver

sations like this were the most common-
place thing in the world. *“ Was he a
healthy, strong voung man? ”

The girl began to cry.
“Sure

he w she sobhed.

“ Big
Yon

otherwise.”

ana

strong. Good—20o0d looking don’t

I'd

Not very

think have cared enough

articulate, - hesitating over
words, she told Ma Housing about things.
The story was simple enough, certainly.
And not new, even to Ma Housing.

The girl had been in an orphan asylum
until she was eight. * The Children’s and
Old Folks’ Home of Bergen county.” Then
the

their farm,

Jacksons had taken her to live with

them on She'd worked hard on the
farm, taking care of the children and helping in
the kitchen. As she grew older she worked in
the kitchen garden, 100, and helped take care of
the chickens. And helped feed the men at plant-
ing and harvest.

“1 was a good girl,” she said,

Her room was under the eaves. Cold in win-
ter, She wore Mrs. Jackson's old clothes. She
didn’t go to school very much. It was a four-

mile walk when she did go, and

the l acksons
the
And a maga

didn’t believe much in schooling. She read

farm journals and the newspapers.

zine or a book when there was one aronnd. She

liked to read, but there wasn't much time for

reacding.

e

than

AST spring Carl had conic to the farm.
I » had just wandered in. He was
a farm hand, he
dayvs—0,
had
they

hetter
always said, but conditions these
she sheuld have known hetter! But he

All

The places they

promised so many ‘thir the things

were going to do. were

coing to see. Traveline and vood times
thines he had prom
She

And

But it hadn’t been just the
He

had been so h,’!p"n while

ised her. had been gentle ana merry.

she was with him.

when he wanted to make ‘love to her—to make
him ]::'lx]\)

Then she had been worried had eried.  And
Carl had langhed 2t her. But then he grew wor

ried, too He had said he svonld tale care of
hey alivavs \nd then one day he ‘went away

She hadn’t known what to do. She had felt
desperate--as i she were iu a dark place.  She
had written 1o cvery plaice she had ever heard
him mention. The latters had come hack. = And
she had cried the rime couldn’t help crying

Mrs. Jackson had fownmd out and sard  she
wasnt any eood.  She knew she wasn't any good
without Mrs, Jackson saymg so. And Mrs. Jack-
on had told her to zet out.

She had taken her things and had ot ontl.  She
had 2ot a job on another farm.  And they had
tound ot and let her 20.

She didn’t know what to deo then.  She had
wever done anvthing hut Bive on a farm. She
didn’t know anvihine but what <he had heard on

the radio or at the pircture shows—ar from Carl

she tried to jobs. “A week one place, A
tew davs some place else And cryithe at maht
she'd 2ot a jab in Gloverton-- takine care

 f children and doing the honsework. She

fthe Wwoman knew ahoit her, would let

nntil time to go'to

the hospital

she hadn't dared think ahead further than that

And last night suddenly the woman had told her

to zet out,  So she had walked and thenzht-—and
now

“Well,” said Ma Honsine, “ there certamly is
nothing ne about that story! It's so old vou
don't even read storie like ‘that an more.
| thonaht <irls these dayvs knew more than to let
men-—~what do yvon ‘call it=~take advantage of
them I'm ashamed of vonu! said Ma Housing
“You're old fashioned. 1 like modern oirls! "

‘1 know.™ said the zirl, sniffling. ™ it ful.
I never thounaht I'd--I'd end like--like this
W he d anything about ending ”? asked Ma
Honsing “1 can’t even remember how storic
ike 1 thev're so out of stvle But th
R Corithi BRbsent don't e
of styvle \ ne th b 1 the p: nt tron

vy 1Thyra

Samter Winslow

and healthy 1 don’t see whyv the haby zhonldn't

have chanece if vou don't make a fool of vour

elf. Hurry and get into the car. It's getting
cold.

“Non mean vou're going to take me? "rasked
the zirl

1 ¢an’t leave vou on the bridge very well,”

satd Ma

enough to know that's no place to spend Thanks-

Honsing, * You've eot common sense

aiving

*1 think yvou-——I don’t know how to tell )vwrl—v—"

e

n the girl, crying again.

Flonsging bundled her into the car

q!lli drove slowly and carefully, keceping too
g far to the right, as she always drove.

* Listen,” she said, as
*“You look

Nohody here knows anyvthing about vou.

they came into town,
like zirl who can hold her tongue.
What
vanr name?
AN it

Housing. “ That's a nice name.
as killed

mnm

lordan.” said the airl.

-it’s Mrs. Roy Cromwell now.” said
Your hus-
haned w

Y on

have had

in—in an automohile accident.
Walter's

consin Walter,

cOusin conld

daughter. 1
And | wrote them to
send von

X

on 1o me. After the baby comes we'll

Or it

qniet in Centerville for a voung girl”

“ee, mav like it here. may he too

“"Nou mean von're going to let me stay with

vou! And—and say 'm married! And let me
Keep the haby " said the girl.

“Yes " said Ma Hovistne, “if vou. stop yeur
sniveling.  You'd better say vour hushand died

four months ago.  So you can be over most of

vour mourning.”

“ Yes:

ma’am,” the oirl said.

And vou'd better call ‘'me Ma Housinzg,” Ma
Honsing went on, “ My children call me ma, all

but Lorrdine.”
“Nes. Ma

When they got

the airl said and smiled.
May

Housing,”

home Irma managed to

conceal her surprise. Her cousin Walter's llavvy:;ly»

ter, indeed! What would the old lady do next!
Still, the 2irl was here—

Ma Housing put her into the hig guest room,
The
when they

children’s rooms had 1o bhe ready for them
came home,

she said, “we'll drive in 1o
He'l tell

vou if there is anything special you ought to do

In the morning,”

see Dr. Stimson. look you over and

or cat. Then we'll go to the Banneér store and
get vou a few ‘things ‘to wear. And we'll “‘make
the clothes for the baby——"

Sewing clothes for a baby—some one who
nceded her—something to do

What would lLorraine and the boys say? The
nice, warm feeling that was beginning almost
made Ma Housing chuckle. They wouldn't like

it—at first. What could they do? They led their

own lives. This was hers.

into the oirl's face.

later

Already color had come

How pretty she wonld be on!
*This—this is wonderful,” she said. “1

1°'11-

I\Hﬂ\\ ]11\\\’ to 20 on.

I don't

know what- I'll ' do my best——" She didn’t

“Sure vou'll do your hest,” said Ma Hou
“We'sve all

casy for ou,

ing.

cot to do our hest. It won't be too

some of the time. There'll he 3 lot
B ut

Things are like that,

for vou ‘to learn-for vou to through,

o0

mayhe it will sort of pay

Wash ‘tip now. "In there. Wihén vou come down
well have somethine to eat.

g'”\"l.\’ M a
o took tired

wasnt as voung as she once wias,

Honsing

Tittle

went downstairs.,  She

steps into the kitchen, She
But it seemed
It didn't

even make her <ad when Prma May put a vellow

to her now that she was just as happv.

envelope anto her hand--2a fadio from Ben. He
wasin Landon He wouldn't be home after all,
She read the messaod “ Happ dav, see yvon
sonon, love, Ben.” ;

Ben wonld he e ooOn

Thoneh soon didn't
the same to Ben a
he'd he
“I'm zoing to (ake

Mrs,
| aef

moan
Pt

1 did ta other people,
home!
the cranherey sance

Fema Man
I will have

over {o
Brannen.” <he

Ny

m the dinime room.”

< to ‘Soon as

hack Crommwvell s dinner—

“1'm SOTTy vou won't eat with ms.” Mrs.

satd

Brannen.  * Fating vonr Thank<ai ing dinner all
alone

Q. didn’t 1 tell you,” said Ma Housing, almost
carelessh, ™ I'm not alone, My “eousin Walter's
danghter-—you've heard me talk abont my cousin

Walter and his danghter- 4he one whose hushand

died four months anso

Mrs, Brannen nodded.  She didn't remembe r;
bt ‘then she dedn’t alwavs listen when Ma Hous-
me talked about her familv -thase wonderful
children of hers

“WWeell," WMa Housie svent ion. “1 wrote them
to send “her to stay  with ‘me-—she's ¢ xpecting

athaby an a few months and theyve had business

\

losses. Vo know how that s She just zot in.

She'll
With

did 1 tell you

[ met her at i statron, \ Jovely oirl!

comtort and pleasure to me.

ren getting along <o well

ims from ‘them and a beautiful

new

a wireless from Ben from London?

They're al

oo idneys Must

thrs firme

ean Dut Reids

to live here
m the house The only way vour body can clean out
3 Acids and Poisonous ‘wastes from vour
with me blood 15 thru the function of millions of
3 tiny ‘Kidnev tubes or filfers but be careful,
['ve "got a[don’t use drastic, ipritating drugs. If poor
. ly functioning Ridneys and Bladder make
lot of things stuffer from ‘Getting Up Nights, Lez
Pains ervousness,  Stifine Burninz,

to be thank

Smartinz. Acidity Neuralzia or Rheumatic
£ oo i | | Pains. Lumbazo. or Loss ot Energy, don't
| ’ waste a minute Try the Doctor’'s pre-
can 1l vou.” | serintion  called Cystex (pronounced Siss
. tex) Formul in every nack: . Stapts
O work in 15 minutes Soothes and tones
Co raw, jrritated tissues. It is helpinz mil
fions and 9= zuaranteed to fix von up or

Th ~ money hack on return of empty pack sz

Winsloy Cystex is only 75¢ at druzgists,
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