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life depetided upon It He was ut-
¥ eonfounded,
L Taleott, however, betrayed no con-
sn.  Her gloved hand reached. neross
Mropt of him and lowtred the other
ide. They ware shut together in the
rkress of the taxi. For several
W they traveled thus without a word
Ing &poken, . The glrl's only nm_ul.rmzl
Gitlan was that of Impatience.  Wihen
eab was forced to g0 Elowly LT
the traffic whe would glanee guickly
through the littla buek window and
Jean forward ns If urging haste,
anily ahoe seemed to notice her com-
se'n tnelturnity nnd looked timidiy ot
L oneo or twice, ng If walting for him
k. Sosing ha was not disposed to
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eannot tell you—nt least not now—
# 1 pave to do thisl"
fhe not traublo yourself,
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g now, observed Rutherford, '"it's
3 ¢losa in here,”
1 1y, she replied In o low volee,
ited the shade, then turned quickly
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Bt hefore landing. ¥Hae had not gone
: M0 keep thut tragle appolntment in
Froyal sulte and had studiously avolded
sBetipint up to the time of docking.
I the throng awalting to dissm-
B8 hod felt o frm, familiar clasp on
_,lﬂrr. and had turned to seo Hel-
: beaming cordially upon him,
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8 hund away as he hurried -toward
PERREwWay. Just ap he atarted down
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¥ to see the aother smiling with
musement, He was svidently
st Cralg’'s boyluh resentment of
that o man liad overreached him,
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elderly husband had been caught
kKedness and the prefty young
ascapad, Rutherford could only
thut Heldarian was still pper-
machinery to his own onda,
Ihar wild thought now leaped
B braln—in that very event,
RROL the fnuncler playing right into
MNE. hands, by ullowing the girl to
e hix protection?
#-ovident that, whether he choss
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wersa helng pulled down to make room
for tha ever-present business hiook and
apurtment hotss,  Furnlahed-room and
boardinghouse signe dengied dejectoly,
an If they Knew that thelr dave of une.
fulness wora nombersd the moment (he
Arifting lmesand-brickk dust arttled over
them. Altogether, 1L whx not the neigh-
Barhaod which Rutherford would have
axpocted 0 woman llee Mra. Taleott ta
find ngresabis,

Bhe was looking intently at the housa In
front of them.

“It hasn't ehanged, except
ugller, perhapa'’ sahe obsarvied

At thia moment, & spled-anl-gpan young
mun, whoa had petfehed on tha stones
ralling of the wloop, enme down the atepn

“Is thin — " hie bBogan.

"You ara Mr. Maxwaell?"
rupted, hefore he could fAnlsh
tion,

“U'm hin mon'' the young man noknowl-
edeed, with a buoyant breesiness whioh
Cralg keenly enjoyed an n pure product
of the homeland to which hs was rae
turning, "The governor sent ma down
with the keyve. and wanted me to say
that If everything wnsn't all right he
wanld doe anything necessary.*’

Ihank yoiu, Mr. Maxwell'' saha said,
smiling at him, "“Now will ¥ou go In
with us and ses?"

She Included Rutherford In the Invie
tation, with a look which begmed him
to accept am plalnly as words could hnve
donie.  Urged By his eurloslts, by tha hope
something would transpire to glve
Wim w ehaneés 1o halleve her what alin 8n
ntteactively Inoked to be, Cralg followed
her, -

“f hinte fo zo alone inle an unoeeu-
pied houne,' she naid, half in apology.

Cradg entared the high-eallinged. qualnt-
1y elaborate parlor with n sel of thoughta
pnd feellngs curloualy confused. To every
Itttlo nppoal on her part, ho Instantly re-
pondad with a theill. He loved her; and
ha doubted her. He balloved that ahe wan
pinying with him; and he could not dla-
gulaa the keen happlness he felt at her
dependenca upon him, real or simulatad.

Her next words, whan they wera soarce-
Iy Insida the houss, gave Rutherford a
slight shoclk.

“Mr. Maxwell—the platol, pleaso!**

“Oh, of coursn!" pald that young man,
prodicing a box from his pocket, and talk-
Ing from It n hammerless revolver. “You
are  acoustomed to  flrearms, Miss—
Mrs—T7"

“Oh, yes!' she Interrupted quickly, with
n glance ot him.

Maxwell explained the mechanlsm of
the gun, and she followed hilm with a
rendy grasp which indleated that she was,
indeed, famillar with weapons. Ruther-
rford wondered what It all meant.

Laylng the gun on the tahie, she took
thres rectangular boxes from the small
pigakin bng, which she had carried con-
stantly in her hand,

“You know what thess are, Mr.
well?' she asked,

“Orf course!” raplled Maxwaell, with his
usual enthuslasm:; “they are the—'*

Tha girl ngain interrupted him.

“WIHL you kindly ndjust them nccording
to the Instructions you have recelved?"

Without another word, Maxwell took the
thres boxes, and left the room. Ruther-
ford heard him nscend Lo the next floor,
where he woas oceupled for about flve
minutes; then he rejolnad them.

UNow (I there's anything more I can
do, Just call on mo,"” he announced heartls
Iy, And hae produced & card and handed
It with a flourish te Rutherford,

Crulg saw the blush with mantled thn
wirl’s choelp, &8 the significance of tha
action strock e, Maxwell had taken
hWim for her husband, He glaneed at
the card, finding gome aly amusement In
the slluation.

“Sprawlins’
Housu!
well?'”

“You het I do! But I do slde
the governor, when he's rushed.
real estate, you know, 1 guess I
move on now."

Mrs. Talcott thanked
dismisged him.

“I think that will ba all at present,
Mr. Rutherford will look about—""

“Rutherford!"” exclulmod Maxwell, look-
Ing nt the other man with the frank ad-
miratlon given by all aport-enthusinsts
to thelr heroes. "I thought your face
looked famillar. You're old Cralg Ruther-
ford!"”

“T am that!" Cralg nssented.

Moxwell selzed his hand and wrung it
with unbounded and slightiy-painful de-
nﬁh[.

“By Goorgn, s8lr, I'm glnd to ses you
looking 8o fit! So that's why you've beon
#0 long on the other side—getting over the
effeats of that lnst splil! I thought, after
vour horse landed voun on top of thnut
cobble-fenes nnd then fell on top of you,
out thers on Long Island—why. I thought
you were done for! We all did. Sprawl-
Inn nearly wept! I'll tell him you look
0t ne n Nddle, It's great!'

Cralg smiled at his boyiah enthusiasm,
and promised to eall In to meo Eprawlina
soon,

“Golng In for polo agaln this ysar, sir,
ar do vou intend to recapture that golf
trophiy ™" Maxwell peratsted.

Rutherford &nld ha really didn't know;
and the boy turmed with this parting shot:
“Well, anything I can do for you here,
cammand me at any time—you, or Mrs,
Rutherford!"

The girl crimsoned at this appellatlon,

“his is Mrs, Taleott,” sald Rutherford,
quiatiy.

“Bog pardon! T know that was the
name the governor enld—but I—avell, you
gee, I just dld 4 Nttle bit of original
thinking ond got mixed, that's all!™

Then he made n hasty adieu and dia-
apnoeared.

Tutherford knew that he was alons in
the houss with this girl. He stepped to
the window, pulled back the shade which
wan drawn down, sew that the ead plled
with hils possessions wans still walting, and
then turned to make hin exouses.

YLl may good-by now, Mre. Taleott—*"
ha began, somewhat awkwardly.

“Don't go—yel," she nald.

“There e something 1 can doT’

vLots of things!" she afMrmed, amiling
shyly at him; “and I've just beén learcing
about otheral'’

“From my admirer?' laughed Crmalg
“wWell, it's good te have one friend at
court. anyway! And perhaps he will take
a personil loterest in making things
habltable for you pver here.'

“ihank wou, And now, if you don't
mind, could you take time to look over
the houss with mel*

Craig roadily amsented. The splrit of
this ndventure had long aloce taken cam-
plete posseanion of him. As they reached
the smpty hall of the bly, gloomy house,
ks quite sppreclated how she might find
much ¢ause for anxisty in thin echolng
onellocas.

\ Do you mean to live here—alone® he
ventured to inguire.

*Why not?' sha parried; and it seomed
1o him that she walted a trifls nnxiously
far his veply.

“I funeled you might be afraid.™ he re.

I
Pl":;jl.:. in that 1" she exclaimied In &p-
parent veilaf. “1—lhl’anulld n !l‘lili Hol seem
ults the proper thing lo you.
qrwuu&nﬂhl felt tempted (o toll her
thst Bo had dlaspensed with all the con-
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ntone™ b fsked agnln, wondering 1f Aha
had resigfied lieas fiysband to the cars
af  tha Government for =« prroteneted
sroriod,

"Quite slonw, atiswared frankly;
“iihtenm my formeér mnall eomes baek to
me. Thnat I8 the reason T am as grates
ful to you for coming tn, 1t you will ba
oo anough to go over the houmsa with
me, ko that 1 shall ba quite sute T nm
entirely dlons, 1 shall be twice grateful”

Sha wpoke with atidled onse. Ruther-
ford, howtver, noticed that now ne they
arnronched the third foor, whers the
nhailes ut the windowa wern ao Janionly
lowered, she seotnnd pale and fatigued,
und theve ware allght clreles of worty
Visnlbla helow har pvem

CTE WL b n sondlferable nervols mtrhin
far you 1o live hers without company,”
he remarked.

“I'm afeald it Wil she surprised him
by weknowledglng: “but T must! 11 s
the only way 1 ean help him! 1t 1s the
only way that wa ean prove—"

#ha stoppel suddenty and bt lsr 1p.
Ruthorford respected her seerst and nnked
na morn questlons.  Heo eonld foel anly
ndmiration for the rosolita young spirit
who conld daro any danger and the peril
of lonelindns for the pake of alding one
she laved.

Already regretting lier outburst the girl
hurrled from one room to nnathar, When
they roturnsad (o the lowsr flaar Ruther-
ford notfced that thera wors nlches in the
wall from whehea mintues hatd onea ovar-
looKed the Malrs They were curtalned,
but he had reached the front room on the
sovond Naoor befors It oerurtad to bhim 1o
oxplore them. He turnad baek

“T meant to glaties Inio thesn niches'
hn mald

"I whe n hatter defectiva than yang T
Al 50" ehe replied hastlly -

“I didn't notles the fact.” sald Cralnr.
imwardly sirs that na actlon of harn had
encapad him,

“You nran't very sbasrvant,
eha ansled, amlingly.

Cralg notleed that har lips Ald not
stralghten; they ocurved softls inte the
Cupld's bow, of whish ha liad read, but
which he had doubted until now. Ha mar-
velad Inwardly at this new charm which
had escaped him hitherto: and marvaling
ha forgat that his eves hrd not left her
for an fnstant on thelr journey up and
down tho stalrway, and the enrtained
niches coulil not have besn examined
without his observing it.

The  room to which ahe new led him
ocaupled the width of the housn, on the
tecond floor, and was deslgned ovidently
naoa atudy, A fint-topped deak stood in
the middle of the flosr. & gracelesn
thought perhaps convenlont pleca  of
furniture with two tiers of drawers, Tia
only ornament was the finely-mounted
head of o Rocky Mountaln gont.
MGieorge, what a bully specimon!” ex-
einlmed  Cralg,  hin huntihg  instinet
aroussd. *Who got him? Whera did he
coms from?”

“Mr. Taleott shot him—In tha Rockies,
I bellove,*

"A beauty—but leok at this—IUa & down-
tight shnme! He's such an unusually fine
fellaw, (t's n plty he tsn't porfoct!”

Rutherford wna looking with |lvely -
Rrat nt the tip end f one of the long,
turved horne, Tt was broken off.  1fe
reached out nnd tounched the bleminsh.
s, Talcott, who had been standing boee
slde him, moved away unennily
_"It wnn probably broken in some wielodd
fight ho had with another mountaln
benst,'" shs sald hantily,

Thep, an If unwillog te contlnue thie
subject, nhie sat down it the desk, opened
adrawer, and Infd the pistol In it. Ruth-
erford reallzed for tho first time that she
lind currled the weppon with her during
the exploring four.  The knowledige
piaued hitm,

“Md oyou earry that with vou to pro-
4¢ot un both, In case there should be nny-
olip In the house™” he asked, with n trice
Of sarensm In hiz volce

She glanced at him before roplying  She
lindl a trick of reading all his moods by
the tone of hils volee. und her own mood
seemed Instantly to reapond,

"No—T—perhaps T am becoming
mueh n vietlm of my own foprs,”
galid henitntingly.

“Do you not trust me?* he demanded
bluntly,

*Oh, how can you ask that, when 1 am
trusting sou here—when T hove trusted
you nll along!" she breathed

Hardly knowing what he did, Cralg
reanched oul and took both of her hands
in his. He woas not an anchaorite: he was
only human, and the lure of hier droon-
ing Hpa, the nearness of her hnnds, the
perfume of Lier halr, the tired look In ler
oven, wers too much for him. Te only
linew that he wanted to take her In hin
arma and comfort her—this lonely, birnve.
helpless, misgulded 1ttle woman! Sha
flushed, and struggled to free her hnnids,

‘L&t ma try the telephone,” she pleaded
thirenthlessly.

"W you listen to me, then?" he asked,

Shea nodded, without ralsing her eyes 1o
his, Ha releaged her hands. He had
mada up lla mind to tell her that he
cireid for har 8o much he would guard her
from all the rest of the world, and he
would also guard her from-—himself. He
would make It perfectly clenr to her that,
although ho could not longer conceal his
love, it would he devoted to sllent serviea
for her, and would ask nothing in return,
Hin love was somothing of which he wan
not ashamed—something which she neead
not fear—somathing she could lemn upon
at any time of sireas,

She reached for the recelver of the
dealk-telephono: then, Instead of tnking
it. her free hand shot out and pressed one
af the three buttons that wers imbedded
in the deésk,

Axnln Craigy experienced a quick re-
vulsion of feeling. This girl, while pre-
tending to trust him, waws letting him
miko & fool of himsell. He had meant
Lo reassure har, und ghe would not {istan
to him—shs was summoning ald!

“By heaven, I will speak!" he
selzing her hand again,

Bha dld not seem to hear him, and far
the moment did not try to disengugs her
hand, Bhe sat lstening. polsed, ex-
pectant.

AL the same Inatant a volee, angry, ex-
ultant, was heard In the lower hall:

“Irapped! Caught like a rat In a trap!®

(CONTINUED TOMORROW,)
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OF TAVERNAKE

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

CHAPTER VL
BACK TO CIVILIEATION

When, after n long atay 1 the wilde,
whera health of body and mind had coma
back to him, and a Ineky find of oll hnd
made him & wealthy man Tavernake
roturned to New York. Ha wired Pritch.
nrd to meast him

Peitehard lnughed maltily
hiz arm through hin friend's

“Comme, my Briton,'"" e sald, "my prime-
ftiva man, T Ka¥s roams for you in a
hotel closs hare. A bath and a mint julep,
then I'11 tika vou te a tallor's. What
nhout the big country? TE's betler than
yvour salt maraties, eh? Better than yout
Hittls Anking village? Battar ihan build.
ing hoalet"

“Yai know 14" Tavernake anwwerad
“l fesl an though 1'd been drawing In
1ife for month after month, Have 1 gol
to wear bootn lika yours—patent?"

“(Job to be done,” Pritchard declared.

“And the hat—oh, my lekvensl’ Tav-
ertiilie gronned. "I'll nover becomo clvil-
lgad ngain.'

“Wa'll see.” Pritchard laughed, ‘''Hay,
Tavernalto, It wWas i great trip of ours
Fysrything’a turning out  marvelously,
The oll und the copper nre big, man
big, 1 tell vou, 1 rockon your Ave thaous
sind dollnen will e swell on the wny to
halt w0 milljen.  T'm pretty near thers
myaelf.*

It was not unti]l Jater on, when hs wan
alone, that Tavernaks reallzéd with how
Mitla Intersag 1ugenied to Nin come-
panion's talle of thelr suceasa, 1L was so
phort s time nego sinee the biullding up
of nofortunn had tiren the one alm wpon
which every  nerva of his body waw eens
tered,  Curously enough, now he seained
to take 1t an oo omaltes of courne.

O meeomd thought, U1 send a tallor
round to the hotel'* Pritehard declired,
I'va rooms myself next yours. Wa ean
go ont and buy boota and the other things
nftarwarl"

By nightfall, Tavernake's wardrobe wan
ecomplete. Even Pritchard regarded him
with n certaln  surprise. He neemed,
somehow, to hnve gained /& now dignity.

“Say, but you loolk grentl’ he exclaimad,
“Thoy won't belleve it at the meeting to-
morrow that you  are the man whe
erosged the Yollte Mountalnn and swam
the Parnneek River. That's a wonderful
country you wers in, Tavernnke,
vou left the traclka'

S pnever keep away from 10" he safd,
softly, “I'I hnve to go back.'

Pritehard amiled.

“When your report’'s In shapn and the
doilars are helng seooped 1o, thes 'l send
yvou haek fast enough—that s, {f you atill
wantl 1a go,” lie remarked. T tell you,
Leonaftd Tiavernake, our city men hora
ara out for the dollars.  Over on your
pide. ‘0 mnn makes n miillon or so ond
ha'sn had enotgh. Ona fortune hern only
soctiis 1o whet the appetita of n New
Yorker. By the way,” he added, after
fn moement's hesltntlon, *““doen I Inlorest
yvou to know that an old friend of yours
I8 10 New Yorl?'

Tavernnle's liend wont round sawifily,

YSWho e It2 hoe asked.

CMrs. Woenham Gardner'”

Tavernake net his teeth

“No" he wr!lrl.\s".mrl\'. “T don't know
thot that interestd~me.""

“Gind of (1. Pritehned
ot tall yvou T don't think things linve
heen going extrn well with the Indy
She's spent most of what she got from
the Gardner family, a&nd she doosn't
gopm (o have hiad the best of luck with
it, elther. 'T enma ncross her by neeldenl.
Eha In plaving ot a finshy hotel, but it's
in the wrong quarter—second rale—qulie
pecond-rnte,”"

T wondoer

nan lia passed

ha

went o, il

whoether wo slinll sop any-
thing of her.” Tavernanke ramnariesd

“Do you want to Pritchard npsked.
“Ehe'll probably ba At Martin's for luneh,
At the I'iaza for tep, nmd NMector's for
Aupper She's not oxactly the ta
remain hidden, you know.™

“We'll avold thosa places, then, If you
arn taking me around,” ‘Taveruake mld,

“You're cured, are you?” Pritehinrd in-
quired,

"“Yer, T nm cured,'! Tavornoke anawered,
“oured of thit and o greal many. othepy
things, thanks to you., You found mea
the right tonle.'*

“Tanle. Pritchiard ropeated, medita-
tively. “'That reminds me. This way for
tha best cockiall Ih New Yori,'" = ¢ e

The night woa not to pueld, howevep,
without ite own eapaecinl thrill for Taver-
nake. ‘The two men dined togother ot
Dalmonleo’s and went aflerwards to n
roof garden, n neaw fornn of aentertain-
ment far Tavernake, and one which in-
terested him wvastly., They sefured one

Tnidy

nfler |

of tha sitalds tables near the parapets,
nii below (e New York stratohed, n
flaming phantasmagorin of Mghis and
orida hulldings. Down tha broad avenues
with their (owerlng Vlocks, Lhelr sireet
e atriking fire all the time like toym
helaw, the people stieamed like Insecis
away 10 the Hudeson, whers 1the greal
Fervy Loats,  aldnze  with  Jghits, welit
srrenmivg nceross Lhe e walnrs, Taver
nilia Tennied over anid fergol. Thera wis
0 much that was amiging in this mar-
velous clty for n man whio hind only just
begun to Nnd  bhimeslf

Thoe orchostra, sthtisned within a fow
yarda of  him, eommenced (o play A
pupular  walta, and Fritohard to talk
Tavernaka turnod ki fascinated exen
from the prospect Yelnw

My vounm frlend,” Pritchard sald, “vou
nrea Aip Agninst [f tonight. TAKe a drink
of your wing and then Lenes yoursell,"”

Tavéernake did as hn wan told,
| “What in this danger?" he
"What's wrong, wnyway

"o you wish fo go?* Pritchard anked.

Tavarnake slhiook his head

NoOL T We nnkwered,  This placs s
far too fascinating. Can't wea have romne
mora wine Thin Is my treat, And,
Pritehard, why do you look at me 1THe
that? You are hot mipposing for n mo-
mont that I am cspablea of making an
nee of mysall KinT"

Pritehard smiled In 4 relleved fanklon

"My young friend,’' he enld, I havn
lived In the word po Tong and scen mo
many stranga things espeoinlly betwesn
mean :I"HI wolnen, that 1 nm never mir-
prised at anythihg, 1 thought sou'd shed
rour follies am your grip |r|\-‘vﬁ Yife
tightenod, bug onp 1a never Kuye '

Tavernnke slghod [

"Oh, T have ehied
f|'1lllll--"' he wnawernd, T anlw wiah—-""

8 nover finlulied his penienos A -
both had sutddonly seen hh::. "i-‘r;r ‘F;I:‘r‘:
metit ahe lennod forwarid as Ihl"']‘ull 16
hasiire heeself that nhe was not mintaken
Then slia Hnlf spra NE to her fest and mat
down  agnin Her lips  wern nartad.—
;:I’hl“ ne aonce mora bewllderingly bean-

"

“MPE, Tavernake,” sha oriad, *coma and
aponk to ma At ones"

Tavernnlo ross without hasitation, and
;rer:::tmll nlrml)' norors the fow yards which

rated . the 8
oL hem. Sha held out both her
"'_"I'Ilm Is wonderfull” she exclaimed.

You In New York! And I have won-
dered so often whnt became of you,*

Tuvarnnke pmiiled. :

..;:" In my first night here,” he =ald.

“or twa yeara I huve be speo
I e ‘“””.‘_I I bosn praspecting

“Then I saw votir niame In the papnes,*
who du---'l'\lr- L
sSyndieate,

nnled,

tha worst of my

wWasn't it

of tho party Ieanad Forwird with Interest

“You're goitr to make millllons asid
millions,” sho nssired him. “You alw nyn
Knew you would, didn't sous”

"I am afrald 1that T was nimost Lan
confident.”” hwe answernd “But eartninly
wa linve been quite fortunate.**

One of Ellzabeth’'s compnnlons inter-
voned—hn wan thn one who had pricked
un lis ears ut the mention of the Muan-
hattan Syndlente.

“Say, Elizibeth* ha
ko to meet vour telemdl."

Elzabothy, with a frown, parforined tha
introduction

“Mr. Anthony
nnke!™*

Mr, Cruxhall hield out o fat whita hand,
on tha little finger of which glittered n
bhlg dipmond ring.

“Hoy, pre you the A Tavernako tint
WaR worvevor to the prospecting partv
sent out by the Manhattan Syndiente?
he inguired

U owns " Tavernonlee admltted,
“T w1l wm, 1 hope**

“Then you'rs fust the man T was Tinping
ter meet,® Mr, Cruxhall declared, “"Won't
you Mt down with us rlght herr? T4
Hke to tallc aome about thnt trip 1"m
Interested In tha ayndlente”

Tavernnlia shoalk Wis head

“'ss Hud anough of work for n
ha anild.  “Besldo, I couldn't 1alk
it il after.my report to the
tomarrow,"*

“Jusl m fiow words,"" N
slated,  “"Wa'll have n
pagne, eh?

“You will'exouse mie, T am sure,' Taver-
noke yeplled, “when [ tell yeu that it
would not bhe corract on my part to dis-
cuss my trip unttl after T have hanided In
my report to Ltha campany., T am very
glad to have =eon you again, Mrs
Goaniner.*

“HBut ¥ou are
elnimed; In dlsmoay

"I hnva left AMr
Tavernalke answeorad

Ellznbeth smiled and waved
to the eolllary flgure

“Our friend Mr, Pritchard ngaln' she
remarkked. “Well, It Is renlly o ourloun
mecting, lan't L? 1 wonider, " —shs Jifted

remarked, “I'd

Cruxhall—>Mr, Taver-

briefly,

thine,*
T
mecline

Cruxhstll per-
bhattle of

1
el

not golng!" she eox-

Pritehnrd

alone,*

her hoand

=
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A Breezy Spring
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hoad |

Tt wan for the Manhntian |

Tavernako nodded, and one of the men |

in nnd hot
i —"finys yon .

s pointoed sver the roofs of the hotses,
Hin hack was to the tiver and he pointad
Westwird

I limves besn In M country whera ons
forgets,” he answered. I think that 1
hinva thrawn the knapancle of my follles
away. I think that (1 4 burled. Thers
ara mama things which 1 a6 not forget
bt ars searcely to ba spofken of'’ -

“You mre n strange ¥oung man’” she
Al “"Was 1 wrong Ar wers you not
once In lova with ma?"

“I was terribly  In
Tavarnnka confessed

"Yat you tore up my cheok and flung
yourself nway when you found ont that
my standartd of merain wne not uitm
what you hnd expodted,”” she murmured
"ITRven't you gul ovar thut guixeticism
a little, Toonned?"

Ha draw n deep algh

“I am thankful to eay.' he decinrad,
enrneatly, that I hhve not got ovar It:
that, If anything, my prefuidicon nre
sironger than ever"

She sat for & moment qitite st and
her faea Wad beepma hatildl and sxpres-
plonlesn. Bhe waa looking past him, panst
the line of lights, out Into the blue dark-
nesp

"Ramehow,” alis anld, waftly, T alwayrs
prayed ihat you mlght remembar. You
ware the ons trus thing 1T had sver mel,
you wera In anrneat, It e past, then?''

YIE I past,” Tavernake  answersd,
bravely. -

Tha musle of n Hungarinn wWallx eamna
flokting down to tham., She hnlf eloned
hoe eyes, Her hend moveild alowly with
tha malody, Tavarnake lookad away

W vou eome and skes e Just onee?'”
by nslead, suddenty I nm  £taving at
the Delvedars, In 430 sreet.”

""Thank you wvery muocoh” Tavernake
replied, "1 da not knoew how long | shall
Ba in New York. If I om hera for n fow
doyve, T nhinll taks my ehnneas at Anding
you mt home'*

He bowed and returned to Peitehard,
who waleomed him with a quist anlle

You're wire, Tavarnake." he sald, softly.
1 eonilil hear no words, but T kKnow thit
vou hinva bean wike Hetweean sou wnd
me," he added, In i loawer tone, “*sha s

love with you"

of thi law than :
soclety, The man o W
Introduced In = miillenal
A& thisf the . They'ra
rny good, Did you notles,
In wenring sham Jawaley?

Iooks bad.**

“No, I dide't notles,” Ta
awered;

He wan silenl for & moment
he lentied a itle forward, 1
anything about her sinter ™™

Pritehard finlshed his wine anil
the sl from his clgar.

“Not mueh'" ha replled. ‘1
sha lind a very hard time,
the father, sou know, the old profs
nnd dald har 2
Fia died nboul & year ago nnd Mins

it she'd miksed her chance,

1 héard sha'd coma out here.

lead 1ownrd Ellgabath's felsnde

his heart

Pritebard made no reply, Mis

noext table

doned tha conversition.
niwaye seeking Tavernnke's
romrn 1o hin feat abruptly.
M time we ware in bed”
clprad,
row."'
Tavernnka rosa to his fosnt,

ovar to him.
almont paanionately.

“Panr Leonard,” ahe whinpered,
| munt—yon must come and aee me.

The Delvedare,

Thanic you very much”
anawated, "I shall not forget.’
| —

(CONTINURD TOMORROW.)
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Be busy only

one-half of the time,

and rest

the rest

of the time.

Don’t keep up a hot fire.

Don’t use hot water.

Don’t boil the clothes.
Just follow the easy directions.

Something new.

Something sweet.

Fels=Soap Powder.

Something good.

Something needed.

beat (o Kesp Wim slFs

he

“1 wonder,” T asked, “do you kn

Hhe l

Juty

#he In aha keeps right away from Lthat
port of sl e wound up, meving hie

wonder {f sha in In New York®
Tavernake aald, with a strange theill &4

——— . |

o STEHEADING

cuts down your coal bills, No smoke
Burns slow and
tense heat and always
The small ash residue is

Any dealer
Anthracite.

even with in
stays hot.

will deliver
Mined by

or dirt or clinkers.

proof of its economy.

Reading

e Philadelphia & Reading
Coal & Iron Company

The Most Remarkable Photo
| of a Battleship
at Full Speed Ever Taken

The photographer stood in a launch, ENGINE |

STOPPED, just 75 feet
giant!

over 26 miles per hour!

in front of the onrushing

Be sure you get this great picture! It's well wor

framing, Printed on the

front page of the .

Section, March 14th issue of the
SUNDAY

Then his motor wouldn't crank—and he
barely escaped being run down. But he got it—a
photo of the big super-dreadnought New Y
28,000 tons of steel rushing through the water

i
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trten tried to get baek Into the theatre,,
Theatr|éal'

business hom been shocking In London,
harever

vears fixed upon the littls group nt tha
Ellznbath wans laaning Saek
In her ehale, She snemed to have aAban=
Har aven wa
Pritoh .

Me-
"Ttemember Lthe maeling tomors

An they
phasxned the next tabla, Tiizabeth Teansd
Har aves plended with his

“youl
1 shall
ptay in hatwoen 4 and A avery avening thin
reamambar.'’
Tavarnaks

T
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