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OF OTHERS
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How the Selfish Man or Womn - cls

‘amseriiye days when avery-

hear the talk turn Lo the ques.

'BE “Tights,” and “Personal Libarty”

i “Helf Development,” it Ia curlousty

rar {0 note how many peopls deo ut-
fnore the rights of others.

winh to set the world atralght
reallns that reformation begins at
® tha world would certuinly be »

.Ihlllut of the rights of others, T wit-

3

essod i curious sight only the other day,
Was at o rallway statlon, and in front
tha ticket oMce stood a large und reso-
Iady, arguilng lengthily with tha of-

il at the ittle window, Hehind her
A line of 10 snxious, Impatient

all Htarally twitching with eagor-

0 buy thelr tekets aml catch thele

Ve traing,

| ?
U0 Bt the largs and resolule lady didn't

-

are a4 sorap whether they oaught their
traina or not. Not uhe! She only wanted
y prove her arguing ability to the man

ll the window. 'The subject of her per-

oy,

oration was a very trifling one. It dealt
with certain railroad and time-table re-
forma she desired to Instll Into the ofM-
" elal mind. The man behind the window
wasn't paying any attentlon to her, either.
‘He even told her In no unceriain tones to
. Mmove on. But the argumentativa ons ob-
#erved with joy that the 10 good men
And' trus behind her In the line ware all
_hu__!'hllr hanging on her worde. So she
‘mAds the most of the aftuation. She was
Asmerting herself, and the experience waa

] )
- m peculinrly happy one for her.

(1Y

red in a crowd of people, and
N mm‘ round, she saw that = tall,

Two of the men In the line missed thelr
 trains through her loquacity, and thersby
lJost eontracts Invelving thousands of dol-
~ Iarm. And thia was all due to the woman's
nitter dlsregnrd of the rights of others,
The lamentablo thing ls that cases of
li.‘ll particular sort occur every day. At
any rallroad statlon you will ses a simi-
J&r tableau enacted. And no one takes
‘any actlon In the matter.

! ..

Utter disregard of the rights of others
Bappens every day In trolley cara, too.
Men and women allke are careless in this
respect. They will fight for a seat for
themiselven, and, not content with one
plites, will calmly spread themselves over
two, utterly refusing to budge one Inch
40 tha right or the laft. They don't care

o nermp how crowded the car mays ba, for

|
liave (hey not secirad lo themselves am-

ple room? What does It matter o them
that the tived aold the Waeary
snlesglf] returning Neme after | hard day
are wistfully regarding the amply space
which is "not quite’” big enough to afford
n weal, bt whiehh could eanlly ba mide
blg enough, If only the selfinh oocupant
would move a 1ittls to right ar left?
LA

Indy or

Onen In a Londan motorbus 1| heard &
mont spluiary lectursa deliversd on thin
Yo sabjecet, It wan delivered from the
vonductor's piatform, teo, and In no un-
cariain tones, Tha Itascible old gentle-
man who bpwled [t at the heads of the
ogcupants of that bus must have been n
regulnr platform orptor:

“God blers my sonl!™ ha ahouted, as he
stood at the ond of the swnying vehiclia
and contempluted the row of ealm, €om-
placent faces inslde. “You propla In
there ought to be ashamed of vourselves!
There you slt, avery man and avery woms-
an otcupying apuce enough for Lwo. pee-
nons, and as rigld and stiff a8 w row of
Egyptian mummiea!l Nothing short ef an
carthguake could make budgs an
fneh! Disgustin® behavior! Talk about
ihe righta of others, indesd! Practice
what you preach! Move up, 1 say, move
up!"

And they did move up. Their faces
were a atudy., Yen, they wera furfous,
But the lesson was a much-needed ane.

L -

The woman wWho talks too much s al-
ways heedless of the righta of others, For
ahe is too egotistical to care about them.
The sound of her own volee In the only
malody for which she truly cares. It la
the right of every ono to have her full
ahars and piart In general conversation.

But the talkative womnan vpsets the bal-
ance of things and boldly usurpa the con-
versntional privileges of others.

Generally speaking, In any company or
gathering of people It Is the right of
avery ona to express his or her yviewa and
to have a say In genernl talk. The too-
talkative person, then, Is actually steal-
thig the righta of othera.

vou

In thess days of competition and keen
rivalry, when each must look out for his
or her own rights, nnd when (L Is indesd
n oine of the “"wankeat to tho wall,’ let
us determine that the getting of our own
rights shall not Involve trespassing on
the rights of others, For no happiness
aver came from usurplng the privileges
and the dues of those wenker than our-
nelvos,

PRIZES OFFERED DAILY

r the l&mumr Ll lans seht (8 “
m‘ﬂg af the It'l.:l-z RLGEN prives of

cenia mre A 4

Al‘l suggeations ahould be addresssd to Filan

dalr, ftor af Woamen's Page, Eraxine
#n, Indepandence Bquire, Poiladaiphis.

#1 linn  heen awarded  to
“\ MWL, 781 South GIwt street, foe the fol-
owing suggention:

Whan separating eggn—if a funnel (s
taeed over a tumbler and the eggs
broken Into Il one al & time, It I8 eanry
to keep rolk mnd white apart, as the
white runas down in the glass and the
vollk may be tited oul of Lhe top.

A pries of 60 cenin has been awarded tn
Faicln Noble, Ocean CUlty, N. J., for the fol-
lowing wugmestion:

To break lco In o slckroom simply put
n plece of iea in a towel for napkind anmd
press a flower or shawl piln Into 1L It
will break off athooth and clean; without
W particla of trouble, Keap It covered
aftarwards, Never break fce Dy paund-
ing It In & napkin or towel with o hame
mer. Tt wastes iee and cuts the material

A prize of

A prize of AD cenls has been mwarded to
M, 1, B ton, 4551 North 18th sireet,
Philadelphin, for e followling sogmestion:

Bafore putting new ticking on fenther
plllawas, take A plece of white aoap, dip
it in water, then rub the soap over the

wrong alde of the tleking, You will
than naver ba botheéernd by the feathers
working out through the ticking.
A prize of BO cenits haa been a

ded ta
Mrs. W. Culp, 824 Clifton avennes, Collingdale,
I'a,, for the following suggestion:

I saved many steps alnce my husband
put castors on my kitehen table. T can
move It eanily wherevar T want It. In
dishwashing T put It near the sink and
cupboard—in baking and cooklag and put-
ting up frult, near the stove and s0 on.

Evening
How calm—how beautiful comes on
The stilly hour, when storms hiave gone,
When warring winds have died away
And clouds beneath the dancing ray
Melt off and leave the land and sen

Blaeping In Ught tranquillity.
~Thomas Moore.

FTie Shadow Ioes

A nolsette on my garden path

An ever-swaying shadow throws;
But £ I pluck it strolling by,

I pluck the shadow with the rose.

Just near enough my heart vou stood
To shadow It—but was It falr

In him, who plucked and bore you off,
To leave your shadow lingering thera?

Moving Pictures,

Mra. F. E. Lowrey han mailed for Li-
bherin, where aha will take @« trip into the

wilds of Darkest Africa, taking moving
pletures an she goes,
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A GOWN OF SATIN AND CHIFFON

Delicious T omatoes.

Bopop out fresh tomatoes, break an egx
into ench and scason well. Strow with
crumbs and n bit of butter and bake a
fow minutes,

For the Stepladder.

If the staplandder slips;, paste a plece of
old, rubber over each support; this will
not only prevent n fall, but it will pro-
tect the fMoora,

‘]

A Pretty Frock

1 have fitet hean to my Lilerars Lunoh-
san, which masta ohce evary thres wasks
and heard all the nawa of the nelghbor-
hood, Just why we styls theas lunoheons
literary 1k gomewhat of A& myatery! BSix
girls who had just loft collego started
tha Iden, and asked me to join last fall.

At Nrat I was really afrald that It was
golng to be too dreadfully Wghbrow, 8o 1
told them they munt never call upon mea
for a Apesch or an essay or anyihing of
that sort.

I neadn’t have been so unduly alarmed,
for thess luncheons are only excuses for
meeting together and talking endlennly on
avery sort of subject under the sun, The
Inteat engngement, the last word In
Franoh millinery, tha new atyls In gownnm,
the Nirtatious propensitics of Hobby So-
and-8o, and the matrimonlal troubles of
Mre., Somabody Elsa ara leading themen,

But T must confeas that T anjoy thése
little lunchoons, Apart from. the In-
tereating gossip (and every wommn is In-
terasted In gosslp, whether she pretends
to the contrary or not), I always like to
hear about the new styles in ciothes and
to see what the girls wear.

“You are the lucklest girl under the

aun to bs golng Bouth fust now, .
sald Jane, “and I'm coming round
yotr make a perféctly Ktunning

8ot & good Idea from an ol
ploture I saw In the salon the sihes
ard on my way homs I saw |
qulsite matin going for n mere ssn

I bought It an & wort of early
day present for you, for I u'ng.l;
birthday comes somewhere In the g
thiron wealos." s
In really very artistle, sst
bius and tan frock s a porfect ds
Trus to her word, who came aroundy
the matarial, and we started to
onoe,

Jann

The skirt ln of mustard yellow
over a tan satin undersiciet, The §
im corded, and haa the popular f

The bodice I8 of peacock plus
very ghort, and with a Iance gollan

When Uncle Jos saw the gown, |
elated thnt T must have w aulieh
to go with It, 8o 1 took him at h!..
nnd lad him at ones to my milliness 3
seloctad a lint of burnt brown hémpn
ered with gold lace and rosebuds f
exooodingly pretty, and tones In |.;
shides of iy new gown cxaclly,

Fashion Forecasts
for the Spring Toilette

The spring fashions are the sihject of
much conjectura Jiwt at present, when
overy one I8 preparing for the coming ol
Lent, and HBaster follows so closely
Bome early straw hats have already mado
thelr appenrance, but thess cannot b
looked on as Indlcations of the real spring
fashlons. They are the exceptions which

prove the rule.
It I» reasonably ocertain that we shall
wear short conts and wide akirls, unless

flekla Fashion changes over night. The
military influence, suggested In the win-
ter s n certainty in the spring models,
Epanlette and bralded offects predominiate
on the short jnckets, The high wnist 1ine
18 qulekly golng out, howaever. The short
jnckets are only vartations on the old box-
cut style. The stralght lines have a se-
versly chle style to them which no
amount of trimming can Imitate,

The new gowng all have a Naring shkirt,
anid most of the materials used are tafMetn,
sllk coverts, gunbardines and poplins. The
button craze in another noticenble phase
of the ecarly styles, Buttons of every pos-
alble color and shaps are being utilized,
old-fashloned ones of heavy pearl pre-
dominating on the more exclusive modeln.

|

Accessories of Dress

The accessorled, or the lack of f
nt the right time, go to miuke oF n
tolletts. The new high collars
cecdingly popular, and several d
arn sketched above. Thess cnn easfly
corrled out at home, nnd in -"’"-j
batista will loak very effective. Veryl
coming are the vollarn nand tiem of
Hned with satin that ean be finlshed!
bowns or ends of elthér satln or
depletivd. -pletorially. There In g
varlety of fdens In thess )ttle n

JOHN ERLEIGH,

SCHOOLMASTER

A GRIPPING STORY OF LOVE, MYSTERY AND KIDNAPIN

By CLAVER MORRIS, Author of “John Bredon, Solicitor” .

CHAPTER XXXIIT—(Continued.)
He bowed and walked away. Lady
Wimberley watched him untll he had

‘whabby man, with a white face, was
standing a few yards away from her
‘and regarding her with Interest. She
opened her parasol and shut him out from
‘har view.

A few minutes later Joan returned with

" *0Oh, he's gone, has he?"" she sald.
- “Yen, dear—he had to go. We will leave
the book at his hotel.”

Joan looked at her mother ausplcloualy.
Then ghe sald:

~ “Mother, dear, the next time you two
' want to got rid of me—"

“Oh, Joan, don't be allly. Do you
think I wanted to be left nlons with Mr.
Vertigan?"”

Joun did not pursue the mubject any
further.  Her sharp gray eyes had al-
ready found out that her mother not only
‘disllked but feared the man who had

. Iately been sclonce master of Harptree.
Bhe was also aware that from the day

. thay had first met Vartigan at Nice, her

. mhe suid after a paose.

Jmiotlier, whose health up to that timas had

. ) derived benefit from the

" and sunahine, had grown rapidly

" wan now looking more Ill than
had loft England,

“When mre wo going home, mother?

“Not yet, dsar—not just yet. Many
Eirls would be giad to bs here—out of
: And cold of England."™

W m‘p we going back for ths Lendon

Iy
it

SN0, dear—I don't think that In any
. wo shall go to London*
is a0 dull here—I have nothing to

"You have plenty of friends, Joan—
are lots to sea mnd do."*

Eirl stared suileniy out at the blus

then, after & long wllence, she

| lher, dear, 1sn't It rather hard luck

- ) . fther—our being away from
" Lady Wimbarley colored, and then
- Erew very while. Joan's heart

wickly. 8She had suspected
Now she knew it. There

had been n quarrel between these two—
something so serlous that her mother
could not llve In the sams houss as her
husband. Well, It would ba her duty to
bring them together agaln. v

Bha thought the matter over again ax
she brushed her halr that night, Tt
seemed to her terrible that her mother,
who sesemed at last to have found happl-
ness after wo much morrow, should have
had so little of it, and find her lifa once
more shadowed by pain. Thers was no
serious liness—she had cross-questioned
the doctor about that herself, It woas
merely a nervous breakdown, the result,
no doubt, of mantal anxiety.

I must do something to help them,”
alhe thought. “1f T only knaw what had
huppenad! Ona feals so helpless when
one does not know,"

There was i knock at the door and her
mother entered the room. Lady Wimber-
loy wan still In her evening dress, and her
dark halr was elrcled with a band of dia-
monds. She seated herself In an arm-
chalr,

I want to have a tallk with you, Joan,*!
nhe sald rather nervously—"about what
you mald this morning.”

‘““What waa that, mother, dear?”

“About your—your father, I have bean
thinking over what you sald. He ought
not 1o ba left alone—for so long. Would
you like to go back to Harptree?™

#And lsave you here, mother?™

“Yes, dear; I mhould have to stay. 1
am not well snough to stand the English
wintar. But you hate belng here, and it
is cruel to keep ¥ou hero—selfish of me."

*Oh, mother; 1 couldn't leave you."

“Why not? 1I'Il wire to your Aunt
Edith, She'd like Lo comia o' t here. Bhe'd
be only ton giad if I pald all her ex-
pensen '’

Joan tled a pile blue ribbon round tha
end of her plait of hair, Then she cams
to har mothar's side and kisaed her,

"Mother, dear,'" she whispered. *I-I
want vou to come back with me—now—
to Harptrea.''

“"Wo, Joan—that s impossibie.*

The girl knelt down by her mother's
side, and resting her hands on her
mother's knee, looked up at Lthe pale, thin
face.

“*Mother, dearsst,” ahe pleaded, *'you—
you ars unhappy—can‘'t you tell me what

-
&

[CHILDREN'S CORNER

Duffy's Tumble

)
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She siarted Lo ¥ with bun as she
usually did, but Indoor play had no chann

m T

i
In wrong—so that 1 can help vou—I do

want you to be happy—and you—you look
as it you would naver ba happy again.'

“Oh, 1 hope so, Joan—when my health
is better. You meedn't worry about me,
dear."

“Hut T do worry about you—day and
night. Mother, dear, pleass tell me what
has happened, It Isn't as if T didn't know
something had happened. That odious
little man—ever gince he has come heérs
you have been getting worse and worne,
He frightenas you, 1 can see IL'"

‘“Joan, dear, please do not talk non-
sense,” sald Lady Wimberley quistly. *'I
am ill—that 1s all.”

The gir]l roas to her fest, an though her
mother had ropulsed her. She walked to
her dresaing table and fingered wome of
the eliver boxes and golden trinkets, Then
she turned and looked at her mother,

“Hut who Is making you 11" she snld
flercely. *“This little brute? My father?
Who Is it? | must know the truth. 1f
you cared for me it sll, you'd tell me,"

“It In becaumse I love you so dearly,
Joan, that I Intend to keep all unhoppi-
ness from your life.”

“Happlnesa? Do you think I can be
happy when T pes you so wretched 1**

“You are talking nonsenns, Joan. Now
I think you had better go back to Eng-
land before the end of the week. 1 will
wire to Aunt Edith tomorrow morning.
And then—'""

There was a knock at the door and
Joan opened It. A maldservant sald that
her mother was wanted at once., The
gendarmes had called and wished to see
lier. They wera now In her pitting room.

““The poliea?" queried Joan. “What s
It, Marle?

“Indeed 1 do not know, my Indy—indesd
I do not. Ths manager would not allow
them to come up At first, But you know
the way of the gendarmes. Thay ara not
to be kept out, They are there in my
Indy's sitting room.”

“I will go and ses them at once,' sald
Lady Wimberlsy. "I dars say it Is noth-
Ing. The police oul hara are very oM-
clouws."

Bhe made her way Into their private
sitting roem. Tweo gendarmes, gcocom-
panled by g small man In & black sult
and a tall hat, were standing by the
table. ‘The small man bowed and re-
moved his hat,

“We are sorry to troubls madame,"” he
aald, “"but thers has bean » fracas out-
slde the Casine and an English gentle-’'
man hos been killed. Madama has been
#oen In the vompany of the gentisman
more than onee, and wo have come—"

s ILY ghe Inguired. sharply,

“A M, Vertigan—so we think from
lettars in hin pocket. They know little
of him at his hotel, and we wondered If
madams would be able—'"

sha sald In a low wvelce

black, “and we thought perhaps that you
could tell ps something about the geptle-
man. We must send for hig relations, of
cvourse, und they know mo little of him at
the hotal™

l.;n.:r Wimberley looked at Lhe man for

i
HE‘

i

i

news of his
Are you one

“No, no—but still-the
deatli—one s rather upsel.
of the pollce?'"

“T am a detective, madinma,
is Valoin. T am in authority.
pleass answer my questions.'

“Certuinly, M. Valols. What do yoo
wish me to tell you?"

"Who is this gentleman?"

“He wis o tencher of sclance nnd choem-
iatry al my husband's school in Enginnd.”

“Your husband's name, madame?*

*“John Erlelgh.'

"And the name of the schoo]l™*

“Harptreo."'

“Do you know of any relationa?"

I do not. But, psrhaps, If you wire
to my husband he will bs able to Inform
W'I.I,“

“I will do so, madame. But you your-
self know nothing?'

“Nothing of the relations.'

M. Vulols stroked his small black mus-
tache

“The name of Vertigan s famlliar to
us,” he sald after a pause. “We have
recelved Instructions from the London
police to watch him mnd report his move-
ments, They say ho (s & dangerous char-
nctar.”

Lady Wimberley pmiled, "I whould
hardly think he was that,” sahe sald,

“So It appears, madame, and we were
wamod that he might be annoying you,
and that we were to protect you as much
as possible without Interfering with his
fresdom. Have you psuffered any amn-
noyunoca™*

“*Weill. T do not like the man, but, as
he used to be at Harptree, 1 have boen
forced to be clvil to himm. What have the
London police againat him7*

YOh, that, mudame, i our affalr.'

“Who killed him?"

*Oh, 1t was u drunken brawl, madamas,
&0 far e Know at present.'”

“Thée murderer In In custody?"

*No, madiune, T regret to say that he
Is not., There wan & dispule over somo
meoney at the Casino—-a stakes of five louls
that wan. Tt waas continued oulside, or no
wa think, and the other man escapsd us.
But not for long, madame—not for long—
we have a desoription of him. 1 will
wish you good-night, madame—and thank
you for your information.'

Tha man took his departure, and Lady
Wimberlay drunk some of the wine from
the tumbler. Hear hand trembled and the
glase chinked agalnst her teeth. Ehe
wondered 1f Vertigan had turmed to his
hotal to met the notes bafore he had gone
round to the Casinn, HBhe could not, of
course, have wasked the detective any
questions on that matter and she did not
quite see how she waa going to find out.
Any Inguiries at ths hotel would exelts
suspiclon,

“If the letter s still there walting for
him,” she thought, “it will fall into the
hands of the pollce.”

And, moreovar, it would probably fall
tnto the hands of the police In any case,
for very llkely Vertigan had not destroyed

My name
You wiil

then I came and listened outaids the door,
and, hearing no volces, I thought I could
come in. What {8 the matter?"

‘Mr. Vertigan has been killed, dear,”
Lady Wimberley replied.

"Oh, how terrible.”

“Yen, It happened outsids the Casino.
and they came round lers (o ses If I
knew tho nddress of any of his relatives,
I could not teil them, so they are wiring
to Hurptree."

“Oh, how dreadful, mother, dear,"" sha
sald, but later on, when she was alone In
her bedroom, she netunlly smiled. Bhe was
glad that her mother could never meast
Vertigan again and look at him with
those frightened eyes of harn,

And then she shuddered at her own
thoughtn, IL wan surely s horrible thing
to be glnd o man was dead.

Next day all Nico was talliing of the
murdar outside the Casino, The mur-
derar had been caught vefors daybreak,
Ho wis a weedy, degensrata young fel-
low of about 25, and was known to the
polles as & man upon whom It was neces-
sary to keep an eye. For a yvear he had
hung about the place, gambling (n amafl
suma at the Caslno, and having appar-
ently no means of lvelihood.

No money had been found on ths de-
ceased beyond a few B-fruno plecea It
appeared, howavar, thut he was well-to-
do, and that during his stay in Nice he
had pald nearly a quarter of a milllon
francs Into the banlk,

There was no mystery about the affalr
at all. Lady Wimberley had beon afraid
that Vertigan's death might have had
some connection with the seriea of aventa
that had led up to the kidnupping of her
son.  But everything was quite simple.
The youth, of the name of Welsa, sald
under examination that Vertigan had
snatched up his stake. Outalde theare hnd
been a gquurrel and Vertigan had drawn
a revolver. Welss had fired to save his
own lfe. ‘This story was corroborated by
the fuct that a revolver of English maks,
and which had not been fived, was found
In Vertigan's right hand. It was not un-
1l two days later that the delsctive call-
od once more (o sea Lady Wimberloy., A
loak of fear ecams into her syea when
hiy usme was snnounced, but aha had
perfoct contrel of her features by tha
tima he entered her sitting room.

“I come to troubls you again, madamas,'
he sald, “bBut not, I hope, for long, Tt
:1”“" that at 7 o'elock on the night of

. Yertigan's desth a lotter waas laft for
him at his hotsl by one of the sarvants
here. Tt sppears that you sent hlm the
lotter.”

“Yen," sha muswered quletly, “that In
trua enough*

“May I ssk what was In the letter,
mnd‘nmo? IL seemu to have been a bulky
ona.'"

Lady Wigmberiey wmiled. Bhe thought
it better to tell as much of the truth ws
posaible and u'!.nh.hm demur about it,

-

- L he not have put it in the bank ™
“Has nu.ﬁow o, madums, W

1o trace the notes, Can you give ui the
numbera?"

#[—T could find out,” sha faltered. She
saw now that she had spoken more of the
truth than,was prudent. By glving the
numbers of the notes ahe would tell the
pollce that she had gilven Vertigan a
thousand pounds, No ons would bellave
that that amount wos owing to him.

"¢ madame will glve us the name of
the bank where she obtained the money,"
the detective continued, “ahe need not be
troubled further in the matter.'

Lady Wimberley gava the nama of the
bunk and the detective thanked her, Ife
assured hor that her name would not he
brought into this unpleasant afalr and
took hils departure,

When he had gone she seated harself In
a chalr and, resting her chin on her
hands, stared out of the open window.
The shadows seeamed to bo growing darker
over her life. The death of Vaertigan hnd
apparently romoved the greéntest danger
of nil, but even that was not certain. It
was quite possible that Vertigan had
glven her husband's secret to one of his
nccomplicen, It was, Indeed, probable
that he had made arrangements by which
his death would not mean the releass of
his viotim.

As for this Iast payment to Vertigan,
the French delective would at oncs jump
to the conclusion that It was n case of
bluokmall. He would find out that there
had bean othor payments by tracing the
numbers of the notes. The Information
would be tranamitted to Loudon. ‘I'he
English police would once again bestlr
themselves. They would want to Know
why this money was baing paid.

There wera dark shadowa In the
an's oves uy whe looked our mcross f
sunlit sen. ki

CHAPTER XXXIV

""Glad to be hers, Joan?" .
“Yeu," the girl replied with o ll&
“nnd glnd to sea the gray slkies an
rain, Oh, the freshness of it allf
splendid.* ]
“It wan kind of your mothesr to
vou," muld John Krlelgh gently, ‘5
kind of her. I don't know that T 048
not to send vou back, little glrl"
“Oh, no; mother is all right X
Edith arrived before I left, you Kb
Mother wrote and told you about
Vertigan, didn’'t she?"
“You, dear—a terrible affair—poor
low." ’
He tried to speak with genulne em
but failed. ‘The news of Vertigan's
had taken a groat burden from his
For the first time for more than two
he had found himeelf a freo man, |
his wife knew the truth now. It
stand between them always. But W
oret wan safe. However much hsl
self might suffer, no harm would 00
the school. y
“Did mother tell you—everythlng?™
the glir] after n pause, J
"No, dear; she only sald that ¥
hesn & quarrel in thes Casino, and tha
Vertigan had been killed outslde by
who had tried to take his money.'’ =
“*The murderer hus been L
*“Yen; sho told me that™ K
(CONTINUED ‘PMOMORROW) =
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