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SYNOPSIS.
o
Alan Wayne is sent away from Fed Hiu
his heme, Ly hiz uncle, J, Y., as a moral
fadlure. Clemn runs after him in o tangie
of short skirts to bid him ;,wu!-h,\" Cap-
ulln Wayne tells Alan of the fal lv' of the
nes. Clem drinks Alan's )u alth on bis

’Ar ‘nl ay. dwdge Healey defe nds Alan in
fika business with his employers. Alan and
Alix, Gerry's wife, meet at soa, homeward
beund, and start a flirtation, At home,
Gesry, as ke thinks, sees Alix and Alan
sloping, drops everything, and goes to
Pernambucs. Allx leaves Alan on the
trein and poos home. Gerry leaves Por-
nambuce and goes to Pirnphas. On a
wknoe trip ke meets a native girl The
jutdge fails to trace Gerry. A baby is boran
to Alix. The native girl takes Gerry to
e ruined plantation ~1 e I8 mistress of.
Garry marries her. At Maple house Col-
lingeford tells how he met Alan-—-"Ten
Peér Ceat Wayne" ullding a idge in
Africa. Ceollingeford mee Allx and her
baby and gives her enco ement ab.m(
Gerry.  Alan comes back wn but ¢

Ag go home, He n
i the city. Gerry b«
garita’'s plantation
ing ditch. In Afric
leflers and dreams
tures Lisber's cattle «
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“.' TO YOU WOMEN

Supposs your husband desert-
’a ed you because you played a
rather dangerous prank on him-—
danger of family dishonor? Sup-
pose, after he had been gone
two years, another man came
along and laid his love at your
feet? Would you do right in en-
couraging him? Should you
wait longer for the husband?

OO0
CHAPTER XV l—Continued.

Gerry still waited. It
o wait. Then she called
‘Geree! Qeree!” leaped up
apd ponnded on the door but nobody
ame. Yesterday they had all
sexrvile to him; today he was nothing
fe shouted, I
v2ys bhe here”
He paced up
saying to himself, *
ribbon—a
He stumbled on the s

1 sent him. It held bhis eye. He
picked up the bridle and 1 W
'he" pasture. He caught the oldest
gentlest of the |
in the fence and
hie ealled Bonlf { \
‘you must take the fattest of
teers—the red biazed
face—you must town
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must sell the st
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must bring
mistress. She
ittle roll
Hours passed
turned. He
10ine money beside
iaddled the ¢
the pastun
sat down at Ge
Gerry looked wi
ding bhead. The
Dora Maria ca:
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s man child.”
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smiled fain
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The calm which had settied on Allx’
life puzzled her. wondered If she
was beginning to miss Gerry less. She
was stll]l debating the point when Col-
Uugeford arrived {n the city Ugon
arrival he called Mrs. J. Y. and
then on Nance and then, on
Alix. As she into the room he
Telt a strange fAuttering In bhis throat.
it stopped bis words of
atutltered and stared He had
felt so glad at the sight of any

“What are you looking #o dism
about? cried Alix with a smile and
holdiug out her hand Haa a sbort
venr changed Amn | 80
thin or so fat?

Collingeford re
ther too thin nor too fat
fection, not Iimperfeetion
mays a man, You call it ¢
e added gravely
nity--not a year!”

But Alix was not to be diverted
Srom her tone of badinage. She looked
‘. atm over ceritically. “Well,” ske said,
I congratulate you. I dido’t know be-
fore that bronze could bronze., What
& lot of health you carry about with
von.”

Collingeford amiled. “Clem said 1
ooked as though I had been living on
ables.”

They sat and stared at cach other,
f£ach found the other good to look up-
N tren  aone, Collingeford’'s tall,

i w the fragile quality ot

She

on
of course,

came

gre
never

one,

iyed

me so much?

coverced himself, “Nel-
It is per-
that dis
1 short year?”

“It's been an eter-
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Allx’ pale beauty,
hard to match.
were wonderfully in tone.
grave under lonspection,
nervous., “There Is 0o news?’
asked.

“None,” sald Alix and & faraway
look came into her eyes as if her mind
were off, thousauds of miles, intent
on a search of Its own.

Collingeford broke the spoi. He
jumped vp and sald he had ceme for
just one thing-—te take her out for a
walk. It was one of those uippy ear
ly winter afternoons cut out to fit a
walk. Alix must put on her things.
She did and together they walked the
long length of the aveaue and out into
the park.

By that time they had decided it was
quite a warm .xf('-uwuu after all—al-
most warm enough to s!t down. They
tried it Collingeford sat balf turned
on the bench and devoored Allx with
And just as be was golng te

word Ailx gave him a full, meas-

12 look and sald, almost bastily, “It
is too coid, efter all. Quite chilly. It
vas our walking so fast decaived us”

rose and sia teutatively to-
vard the gate, O Hoaorable
Percy,” she sald playfuily.

Collingeford exughit up with her and
“If you call me Heoner-
JDall dub you Eloa-

Seen together, they

Allx grew
Collingsford
he

Ves

ried

e on

ble Pere
est Alix.”

They were
“Hooest

y agaln I

walking down the ave
Alix Isn't half bnd,™
he continued thoughtfully. *“The race
has got into the habit of yoking the
word honest to our attitude
nies but I's a geod
rd that stands for trustworthy,
trathful and all tie other ad
jectives that fit stralght riding™

“Spedaking of riding, Mr. Collluge
ford, you're riding for a fall” Allx
glanced at him meaningly

“How did you know 7" he stammenred
went on rather sullemly,
ymx"-- wrong. 'm net. But
£ to He prodded vi
cks in the pavement

nae,

old wi

then
‘Anywi
I was just
i "LI‘I:)
wilh s
“Don'L” sald Alix “Don't do that,
an. You'll M--;.k your stick and
it's the on I 1l y
Collin "rml a flushed fac
Alix,” he sald,
sincere and atl
Don't let's hedge
If your bad luck
m learn saything
want te know
yut—would youw
would-—"

He
and she liked him
h—was too muvh at one with him

what he was golag

Honest Allx.”

“and 'm

the talking for a mo
«1 absolutely that

come back to me,
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e wenton "I 1
but I have ne
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serry. I've nes
Not really.”
yme time In ¢
thoughts bad
Allx"*
“Don’t
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“Don't
love the
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“No. of course not,”

warer

of

Colllnge

il lin
rfC time with

he stam-

finshed, this
hame
ered.
“You see

-0f can't

you see?' she
went on, “that all this new life of
mine I've bung on to a single hook of
faith. 1 could not break out from this
probation for any other man. [ do
not mean that a woman can love but
once--not necessarily 3ut 1 do think
that one's life miust spring from a new
chrysalis to meet n new love fairly.
Sécond oves at first sight have a tang
of the bargaln counter and the ready
made. Love Is not a chance tenant,
He must bulld grow iuto a new
home."”

They walked
Collingeford’'s sh
the [irst tiine in his
“You are right-—you
he said at last -
SOinew 'J"l"‘ \V!‘,l'f" }

“Somewhere
swent!” exclaimed
ugly thought”™

“It's only Bodsky.” #aid Collingeford
rominiscently. “Dodsky says you can
drown any woman's muemory in sweat
Good old Bod! 1 wounder where I sliall
find him.”

“Oh,” sald Allx, “if it's PBodasky's.
one musn't quarrel with it simply be-
cause it is ugly. But-"

“But what?” said Collingeford.

“1 was going to say, ‘But what naked
languagel’ Perhaps it is one of those
truths one shrinks from pecause It
starts In by slapping one’s face. Any-
way, even if it s a troth, it's horrid.
It hurts &8 woraan to be forgotten”

Collingeford smiled. "Just so0,” he
sald and stopped before an up-town
ticket agency. “Do you mind?' he
asked, with a wave of his hand. They
went In and be bought a passage for

or

a fali slience
ilders droopxl. For
life he felt old
are always right.,”
shail go uway—
to sweat.”
ecasy to
“SWhat an

on in

§ euasy
where s

Allx.

would have seemed |
i afternoon,

toward !
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He was to sall the following

He looked 80 glum over it
that Alix consented to lusch with him
and see him off.

He came for her the next day a lit
tle late but, when she saw his face
ahe felt o shock and forgot to chide
him. Her eyes mirrored the trouble In
his bnt somehow she felt that it was
not parting from bher that had
turned him pale In a night. He heiped
fnto the waiting cab asd then
sank back into his corner.

Alix laid her gloved hand
knee. “What is ItT" she asked

Collingeford's face twitched. He
fixed his eyes through the cab window
on nothing. “Bodsky,” he sald, “is
doad. He has been dead for months.”

“Ob,” eried Allx, “I'm sorry. I'm
sorry for you." She did mot try to
say any She had put al!
beart into those few words,

Collingeford drew out his pocket
and took from it a soiled
of paper—a leaf torn from a field note
e held It out to bher with trem
bHng hand “1 wouldn't show It to
anyoene¢ else. Trouble has made you
great-bearted. Read It.”

Allx puzzled over the slip of paper
“What's the name of the place?
can't make It out”™

“It's a little hole on the
Thibet. That paper's been hlmh 1
along for five months. The envelope
it came In was In tatters”™

“Dear Old Pal” read Allx,
remember what I used to
When a man has seen all the
must go home or die. When we last
parted 1 had three places left to see,
bat they haven't lasted me as long as
I thought they wouild. I bave sent you
my battery. The bores are a bit too
big for the new powder and you can't
ase the guns, I know, but you'll have
a home, 0ld man, and you can
them a place in a raek. They
make a little room as wide as the
ends of the earth. 1 diin't kil her
made her Bodaky.'

Allx gain bat then she
remembered, he dida't Kkl
after all” sbe sald,

“Kill her! Kl what? said
lingeford h, yes. I remember
if that mattered.™

“It matters It does matter.”
Allx, outraged

“Forglve mu
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Gerry Went in and Knelt Beside the
Bed.

Bodsky. You sald yesterday that Bod
sky used naked language. You were
right. DBodsky undressed things, Just
as some people see red and some biue
Bodsky saw things naked. [e could
look through a black robe of rumor
spangled with lies and see truth naked.
e was naked himse!f--paked and un
ashamed. It's bard for me to make
you see because you did not know Lim
Jodsky waus one of those men who
could have accompilshed anything-

ouly he didn't. He gifted life through
a big mesh. All the nonessentials-
the trivialities—fell through. An act
with Bodeky was a volition, measured,
welghed, and then hurled. That's why
if you Lkonew him you knew that In his
hands a crime was uot a cerime, That's
why I know that he is dead. He nev-
er used a stale cartridge~hils gun nev-
er missed fire”

Allx mused. “1 ecan't see him--I
can't quite see him. A mgn who can
accomplish anything and doesn't seems
wrong-—a waste."”

“You don't see,” said ColllngeZord,
“beeause you are facing my point of
view. You must turn around Bod-
sky used to say that all bumanity had
a soul, but it took a tragedy to make
o man. His tragedy was that life cut
him out {from the herd. He wasn't a
ereator, he was a creation, Genera-
tions, taces, eons, created Bodsky and
left him standing ke a scarred erag.
He bhad but one mission--to see and

. you ? | .o
tell » } Collingeford and
world he |

ber, |

{ dining

{ tion

uldomlnnd "uvo you ever gat in the
desert on a moonlit pight and looked
at the Sphinx? It holds you--it holds
yours in a vice. You wonder
why. TI'll tell you. It knows. That's
the way It was with Bodsky. He only
towered-—knew--understood. If that
18 pnothing, Bodsky was nothing.”

They were silent. Presently Col
lingeford helped her out and together
they passed through the rich foyer, the
latticed palim room, aud up the steps
into the latest ery in dining rooms. A
little table in the far had been
reserved for them As they
the erowded room a hu il over the
tablea. Some looked and were sllent
ause Alix was beautiful and dain
tily gowned and Collingeford all that a
man should be, but those who kuew
looked because Allx was Allx and
lingeford wasg Collingeford. *
fell to whispering, predicting a
Alix bowed abstractedly
there as she followed th
to her seat.

They sat dowun, half facing the
room. Alix caught her bhreath. *Whir
ting t! old alr?’ asked

“No,” answered Alix

fecl out of It and that ul
zoakes one sigh whether ons
in it or not.”

Alix paused. " sald Col
ford,
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thien bit her tongus

iling

Bip.
nadow see
nom's higl
painted oval of the celling seemed
to hover over a {
emptiness. The hu:
the throng beeame little and far away
Alx feit as
they sat alone and yet not glone. (
lingeford nodded as though
spoken. "“Yes,” he sald,
come back to us. Don't
lon't kn how (t Is with
feel that we two are a
8 worth while
vs like a cloud.
“Bat I like clouda™ }
ig biack clouds., If It were not
hem you couldn't see the lights
sir the They wmake
ng and thunder—4ihe arm
ce of the gods.
‘Bodsky was elcmental
ent. He could not produ
make f« the
% sat at hia

me be spoke to

med to fall on then

1, delicate pane!

darkened
though

“Bodsky Las

regret it |
but

one with im

He'
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and that it
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lives

riile

know 1 was d

now

pNEg 1
And the resu
couldn't go home
going bhome befoe
world. Only
you with me
“There,

only

there,™ sald Allx,

it her eyes were soft,

‘We mu
now or you will miss your ship

As Alix

room
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“Not
“Who?"
“Alan W
At Alan's
with iute

Yes,

sald

realiy ™’
yne and Dora T

name

ne, eu/l

eford
stride and looked
iady.,” he
does not put
ever, it doean't em
swer it in this
What on earth put

“1 don't know,’
I do. [ remember
once that Alan surrounded hi
with tarnished reputations.”

Each followed the train of his
thoughts untll they reached the
Alix 4did not get out of the cadb., Ehe
leaned from the and said
goodby, O geford Leld her hand
and her eyes long, then he turned
away and hurried into the elevator,

When Alix got home she sat down
and wrote a note fo Alan~jJust a line
to tell him that she was ready and
wishedd to see e came the fol
lowing gfternoon. At first was a
little nwkwaurd, straining just the least
too much wiray bis nervous
ness But of Alix put him
at his ease had become a truae
woman-—true in the
and she was tempered
soft with the
About her there was the
inner shrine, She drew him Into it un-
hesitatingly and he felt un-
clean Just as be had feit unworthy ot
that other day when had recoiled
from Nance's loving arms around bis
neck.

“You're not looking very well, Alan,”
sald AllX when he was seated, \

“No, I'm not on the top of the wave
Just now.,” replied Alan. "“Touch of
river fever. It's like memory—-a hard
thing to shake.”

“T'm not trying to shake mine,” said
Allx ealmly. “My wemories have made
mo."

“No wonder you don't quarrel with
them," sald Alan In frank admira-
tion.
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Alix had

“Alan, when are you going to comse
back? Don’t you ever tire of life as a
variety show? Wouldn't you rather
bhave one real steady star in life than
a whole lot of tarnished tinsel

Alan jumped to his feet, stuck
hands o his coat pocl and start
walking up and down the
room. They were in the lbrary ‘A
steady star,” he
tnd that
a4 star on

ones?”’
his

[t o~

What »
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but the

more they

repented,
would be!

my horizon, Allx,
longer 1 look at ‘em the
twinkle back. Jt's easier
sclience than to dow
end,” said

Liood or It

i've rmised

to down con
n blood.”

Allx, “a man
downs him
|

“In the
uust
downa hbim
checked is Just common beast”

“Do you think I dou't know (t?
Alan “Each day [ find
haunt denied to me. [ am (!

down

irretrievably i e

flnshed

old

soinber i

| “You're Not Looking Very
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here

My worid |
s & pale
o you know

for three

n't risk tha
Alan.” sald Alix
Clem now
years—
You used

1ld only
Why it
yon saw her
me beautifol-"

“Used!” protested
valning glance at

“Well' conoexled Alix, ")"-l
beautiful Beside Clem wit
heaps of bLrown bair and
evea, I am thing. 1 am
am a doll Ana] she was |
strange wisdom and strength
oOwn The world has never
her--wiil never reac She's made
her own world and she's made it right
And yet—the wisdom in her deep eyes,
Alan. She knows-—she knows it all—

nd you that she knows,
faith nits enthroned ™

Faith «its enthroned.” repeated
Alan; “that's why [ ecan't comwe to
night.” He looked around for his hat
ind stick,

“By the way,” sald Allx, “why J. Y
and why Mrs. J. Y.? I've always won-
dered.”

“1 don't know,” said Alan.
alwnys wondered too, I suppose. But
here's the Judge. He can tell you'

“Tell what?” asked the fudge ns he
walked in and took Alix' outstretched
hand.
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Considering his past deline
quencies, do you believe that
Aian Wayne has a moral right
éven to hope for Clem's hand In
marriage? Wil this fine, clean
girl look on Alan with nmt
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