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HE BLUE BUCKLE

NG MYSTERY AND BREATHLESS TALE OF ADVENTURE
By WILLIAM HAMILTON OSBORNE

Author of “The Red Mouss,” “The Running Fight,” “Catspaw,” Ete.

| EvNOPma, l Cralg went (o the windaw, pulled n-m-l Sophle vast & gPaiaful glancs towatrd
- .c".“"L"“m uur." "::"m: | Lhe hangings a (Hfs, and peapsd out, 1fs | Ker fmistress; But Cralg thonght that he
‘a in ;' re '#ﬂf:,{ﬁ" :o'qv_-pm | P08 curibusiy mealsted In Win spyipg by | olissrved A look of underntanding Maeh
By wommAINS. Bt refuses Nin Aelp. | :\n- of those eonvenlent. but old-Tasli- | from her to the two men, an she turned

\ f Mokt af (he Huie wilh her nvoiid oned devides, n mirror et At an angle, | and left the reom
b Alkn on board in J. Baran MeMder- | proJeeting from the houss, which ennble Hutherford himealf had pscognlaed hoth

) AR ey
flon to Rutherford, and

#thing. He dirtcts alfention fs a | g
| worn by Mras. Taleoil, Later | 10 mnROUnesd ‘Hhe's voung., and sha |
"nhm." the ipireless opevaler o Irm:s harmlens, Come wod sen '
A a wertnpe. . Bhe eame, smd ihelr Wends  mimost
wiessage Ko ftakes (0 that o valunble |y pmag a0 aha paered [ M -
Y ad (0te 1his 8 paerad on Onn giance,
weeklace (4 DBring smwonl and shn gave 5 Itle cey of delight! the

An elderly man and 8 yeunp woman

i divected agalnst
Yarhat in attacked
M oo attewpta ta sndteh the hiue
Fralll Rutherford vemonss
W he laves, he calches
with

hp.  Apain swspicion
‘Talboly.  Later Mrs,
3 )

w her,
¥ Fallowing the woma
par of Aer (o Hetdersian's sulte,

i nrne about his neck
& the doek, Neow' Yark, Mex
roig'n  cab and ashs him

attempln to deolara Me love, but MNT.

Talontt's volce ia Keard, warning hmn of his

Vi
NECKLACE OR BUCOKLE-WHICH?
Rutherford atarted gulltily. then
He

 siraightensd up and faced the door

Bad racognited tha voloe of My, Henry |

Taleott, and momeaniarily waltad for him
18 snter and creats & scene  Cralg hud
& well-birsd pbjection to scenos of thin
eharaoter, wnd had never expected o he
& parly (o ones; but the interpraiatitn
which the huaband af this girl would put
upon Lhe pronent sHLUNTION Wils pinfully
elear ta him,

Mr. Henry Talcott,
alioosa Lo Appenr.

Cralg glanced down kit his companion.
$he war leaning back In her ehalr, actu-
ally loaking relleved and easy.

“Yoii are not alons In the house, then?"
e half-asked, half-usseried.

“T ahall not be alope mow' she an-
awared smiling.

In that extraordinary moment
‘ford could only ook at her In sllent won-
What wans she trying to do, and
why hod she brought him into the house
At all? Was all thelr elaborate ssnrch of
the house mersly u part of soma new
peheme she was trylng to werle out? And
why, since Mr. ‘Talcott evidently resented
his {ntrusion, didn't that gentleman walk

howaver, did pot

Ruther-

in and demand an explanation or apol- |

ogy? Tha sltuation was beyvond eoven
guessing: (L mbsolutely baffled Fluther-
ford's powers of deduction,

As If in atswer to his unspoken ques-

tions, the girl continued:
BMy. Rutherford. [t is only falr to you
to tell you why | came with you today,

Aand why 1 nsked you o enter this
house.*
Rutherford held his peace, wondering

what new prase of the inexplicable situ-
atlon wan to develop.

Wil yvou be good enough to Bive me
the bucklia?'

“What buckle®™
ment.

*“The blue buckle." she answered
one you saw me wear on board ghip.”

Her hand was extepnded confidently.
Bhe wix nsking him to restore Kome-
thing he never (nid hands upon, some-
thing he had not thought about all that
Ay,

“*dive

he asked |In amnze-

""the

voil the buckle, Mrs Talcolt!

How can 1? You know | haven't had it!”

“T think vou will fitid It in your pocket,
I vou vy, she (nsisted.

Hao thrust his hands into the pockels of

the light tapcoat he wore

“Not there!" she said; “in your other
coatl, pleass.'
He reached pkeptically into the left

pocket of his coat, and an explession of
complete bewllderment ocrept over his
face. The girl smiled at his dismay,
*Out with 6! she sald, Jestingly.
Slowly he drew forth his hand and of-
fered her its contents.
It was a diamond necklace—a gorgeous

atrand of atonés, worth at least ffty
thousund dollurs,

The mirl made no effort to inke it. but |
Anstead drew back with a little excia-
mation. He himself looked at her grave-

¥, his worat fears realized—and agaln a
wWave of anger swept over him. that he
Fahould have bLeen lugged bodily, as It
ware. into 5 wretohed smuggling acheine.
A8 she made no move to take the gems,
he laid them upon the desk

“No, no! I don't want that! [ want
the buckle, please, quick!'” she begged.

“This Is your proparty.” he persisted,

obatinately.
1 don't understand you-—but, please,
the buckle! Look In your other pocket!'

Obedient to the whims of this astonish-
ing person, he felt in his other pocket.
The sharp corners of the blue buckle
pricked his fingers, Ve drew it our, and
with & rapturous joy which would seem-
ingly have welcomed the necklace,
extended bolh hands for this simple
trinket.

“May I examine (L¥" he usked quielly,
retaining possession of 1he buckle.

She clasped and uncliasped her fingera
 nervously, and walched him with mani-
fant concern. whlle he lelsurely scrutin-

tha obieet.

L proved to be more Interesting than
B had thought. Tt was anclent u:fl‘! baut-
terefl and scarred. Its workmanship, by
BANM, was that of a day when matais
sl were less sccomplished. Tim ohlef
digtinction, however, amd one that added
8 Lthe mysiery which seemed Lo surround
this girl, lay in an Inscription scratehed
deaply into the sleel and running across

L] uppc(r. u;-n‘l lower ¢dge of the oblang

‘ralg traced the puzzlin t
oo A » E lettera

. OXBIVIESAFIPER

"What doos It mean?' he askel
SAh, I T only knew ™ she exciaimed,
1
mean somethlig—a sront deal n:
of us. 1L may mean nothing wt all
I It means nothing—I—1 don't think

n bear 14!

learn stood in her evem asn she
REAIn for Lthe buckle He re-
f. wtanding for the fiftieth time at
for whrde. There iny the glittering
utteriy unntoticed by her,
| pressed (his plain littie steel
her breast, Mo knew now that
_WaAN not seting k. part—that her
wan very real and vitel-and her
disireas drew him to her far more
than any of her previous moods

&he slood alert, looking wildly

was that™ ghe whispered
nothing.'” he replisd in low but

- bas wioppad In front of the
a0 Lhink we could hav

ooy Bt B have been

; s I saw no ous” he

oab--you left It outside)”
L had forgetien all about

ot biave bewn confls
e e
~ Bomeoos s ar the

s Ruther.

g

wione Anoneier, oha molies a
in n

tfen pogw that he suspects (he Tal. |

Toalcoll farers
[1.]

An they examing the Nouse,

she |

the lontess (o duelde whathe
In nt honia,
“Ite m woman with a hig leathsr bag."

NEEL inoment She was spesdlpg Reross

The room and down the stalcs

“Hofphle! Bophta! 1 am sp glndt f
1

thoueht you were net coming !’ hier voles
Wik Nened sxolnlmineg i the lnwer hall

RHutherford guessed, from the humble
delighted muanner of VOunE Wonian
who now entared, that ahe wans the mald
to whem Mea, Talcott had previously sl-
Tuded ]

"Mademaoisalle,
drar-—**

"Yae,
Iater!
aganin!''
Iv not Jdasicing any
thin tlme

The

when they Aght your

yan, Bophie, vou may tell me
It In enough that 1 hisve you
hatr mintress Interrupted, evident-
further disclowires nt

Eophle, however, woas lrreapra=sajbhe

“Ah, Mademaoliselle! 1 come on the ship
fo vou.r | follow you here You pra my
heart, To eatapn, 1o gat Lo You, | hava
i minde mysell ke p mouse!’

Without Naving as yot sasn (he girl,
|"f'ﬂ|l found har effurivenesa nnplenaant
It atoused an wpicit of suaplclon and un-

|e|l-luuu within him She mesned 1o pros
Lent tno much Bul hee mistreas was nls
roat  chilldlike in her delight ne hoving
a companion for the lonaliness she st
endure In the anclent house

Come, Sophie, we mist gel settlisd
will wesm w great denl more fike
when I ses you In enp nnd apron,”

It

home,

The mnid followed her mistress up (o
| the #second floor, and ak ahe  passed
Rutherford she gave . quick, sidewine

glance at him. Hutherford knew that it
was one of thosa Keon, inquiring looks
by which n claver observer gains much
Information,

Prasently Mry
study

“You cannot
forl, to have my
ahe sald

Hear axcltement and Tright
o have gone, She wos again the self-
possesaed woman, and now seemed m-
bued with an ndded dignity—that of hos-
teds, Rutherford would not buve beeon nof
nll surprised if she hnd  asked him
courteously to stay to lunch, or form n
fourth at a game of auotion!

Yel. thers Iny Lhe diamond neckloces in
plain sight, gathering most of the lght
rave whloh seeped In through the win-
dow, und brilliantly giving the He 1o any
Appenranca of the gommonplace thult Mrn
| Trleott migit sasume

Tuleotl returned Lo the

relleved 1
ma ngnin!™

how
with

imagine
mnld

meamied all

ur noL ahe

the mien AL onies, They wars ths wncrel-
dervica man from thie ship. Plainly, he
was in n LREE corner, with the smuggied
booty vinibie In Rix postession, Neverthb-
leas, ha ehdeavared (o gain time by dis-
rambling

“What brought seu hera?’ he  de-
mandnd,

“You Krow very wall what wi want'
anld one

] de nat. But aven If 1 did, tha meorat

warvice hias nothihg to do with me'' ans
mwared Rutherford calmly

VIWe't] mite about thimt, Tha Government
wants vou and that dinmeond necklnes you

mugeied in’

“Here's the neckince, but I A4 not
smuggle It In! 1'm perfectly willing to
ta your superior, and expinin how

wo
the thilng eamas Into my possassion

Ha ktopped suddanly, renlizing that this
was precissly wiiat he could not axpialn.
An he half-eXtended tha gems, the first
man pidd e attention to his heasltation,

Bur rencheil for than engerly,

agly, that's sl eight!” he sald,  “Just
glve up Ithe necklacs auletly now, &nd
wa oap fAx 1t up at the oMes Inter

That'n the best way to Keap out of Lrou-
hle, Givae |t up!"

Hut ths fellow hind oavar-reached him-
welf. Rutherford had poted tha look of
eipldity which cume into hile evas, ana
ik realized that 10 waes A decidedly un-
ofMdlpnl procecding to allow x suspant te
ko, merely upon  relapnn of properiy.
With n swift motion of wilst he
glinpod the fewels into his pockat

UNone of that!" Crled the man,
Ing nt Kim.

fBut he reckoned without hia  host.
Futherford meat him half-way with s Nrm
gat of his muncles which halted the man
with 'a Jolt The other sprung to hiws
wide, and tried to glower Tutherford o
of countennnee,

“You're getting in bird,” he said, “‘re-
sinting an ofMeer, Better give up the dia-
monida without nny fusn!®

RNutherford wavered. After all, why
should he care what becama of tha neok-
Inee? He was tired of the very goumd of
the word, He would glve tham tUp now,
and mnke hils peace with the customs of-
flee Inter. HRutr an ohjection came froth
another quarter. Mre. Talcott stond hy
hin side, facing tha men undaunted

“\r. Rutherford, don't do 1t 1 warn
you! 1f thess men are not what they
clndm to be, vou will hava Lo trelnburse
the Government for the dinmonds. Pleasa
be mure bafore veu net!'

“Right—0h'' he sald, smiling ar her
“1r will he ensy ednough to mnpke sure
1 will fust eall up the customs office and

Niw

Iing-

| app—

Wiille b apolee, ha hnd renched for tha

| telephone, bt ha never elnsped the re-
oeiver.
o muess pot! interrupted one of the

| Hutherford pleked up Hat und kloves, |
wnd turned to sy good <,

“Mp. Rutherford, 1 wish 1 could tell
| ¥ou how muech 1 have apprecinted your
Kindnesw, [ wish T vould suy-—-1 wish 1

gould expluln—""

My, Taleott, [ dp not wish you 1o ex-
plain=until the propet time Bul piease
\rl-lnrml--r, I have tried to Help you be-

cauan It was you, nnd not because )
apnrova of—well, of {his!™
e hnd meant to say, "of what you

| have done'" but leoking into her serens,
trustful eves e couldn’'t pousibly say Ir
Instead, hs mutely ldleated  the b
manas,

Why, 1 do not undeestand 2o CHI
anid, eves wide nnd troubled. “Have |
| done something to offend you®"”
| *1 aim afraid it s Unecle Sam yoli have
oftended.'”

Ir you

He moked up the gema and honded
tham to het

“T'ha apolls of war,' he sald with »
Liow.

She iooked up at him, suyrpeisad aod
half-indignant

“I don't understand you.'

varen'l thesa dimonds youra?’  ha
arked pointedly.
| o pever saw them before! How can
voll be mo absurd? You producad them |
from vour own pooket!”

“Algo the bilue buckle You dn not
deny ownerahip of that, I spupposs™

“Np, 1 put thut there, myself! 1t was
| the only way T felt it would be safle,
after thnt attack, 1 waa afrald that the
persons who seemed to know about i
might 1ty to get b agaln But we nre

| Al cross-purposes about the gewis, Measeo
| stata plainly what you mean:"”

Sho wan confuged, hnrl, pngry. Buther-
ford knew that the best way oul of the
tangle was In plain speech,

M, Taleott, didn’t vou place thowe
diamonda in my pocket?
“How could 1?7 I never owned such a

neckince.'”
| Innocence never lookad mors confident-
1y from two flashing eyes,
| Yau know nothlng whatever about
thin  necklnce?® he  exclalmed amaln.
amazed and at the samas time overioved
at the prospect of clenring her sidris
of smuegling
“Nothing.! she answerad. *“'Please iio
| anything you likae with [l—except leave
hers!"

it

l Rutherford looked at the flashing
| stones, as though they wers unreal or
e were In n tmnce Evidently n#he

Knew nothing of the wmuggling that had
agitated the ship: Tt was, Indesd, quile
eany to sse that the persons most Kis-
| pocted had heard least—in fact, nothing
'at all=ahont the gossip and accusation
which had buzzed all about them,
| Rutherford crumpled the stonen
gether nnd was dropping them in his
pockel, when a peremptory volce halted
him

sHiop!'"

Ha whiried around

tn-

A man Kprang into

the room and selzed his arm in an wut-
tempt to Eeciite ths fswels
“Wa'll trouble you for that," a second

man asieried, also approaching Ruther
fored
Bt the

Istter, with the trained
ptincta and munscies of an athlets, hid
not walted to parley, With one swift
wreaneh hs excaped the grasp of thes Hrst
| intruder and retreated until he  stood
with his back aeninst the desk
Mm Talcott ran swiftly toward
but her flrst oblect was wpparently
| sncura tha blus buckle, which
pressed tightly agminst her hroast,

him,
in

whe
This

fm-womanl attracted the attention of th¥

two men—lier convulpive cluteh upon the
purkie, That they saw. tha buckls was
aulte evident. Their eyes traveled gquiok-
| iy toward it and for a moment they de-
seriad Rutherford and made & conceried
lmction toward the woman and tha
| buckln This tnovement startled her ex-
osadingly and she darted swiftly out of
renah,

For the present they abandoned her.
Put Cralg noted during the ensuing in-
terview—and in facl during the entire
fracas that ensued—that not for one ln-
stant did the two Interlopers loss sight
of that bius buckle, clutohed tightly as it

wiia (o Mre. Taloott's hand. Now, how-
evar, they gave attentlon to the neck-
lsoe st dangling from Rutherford™
Angers.

“How did you get InT* he demanded

“lidke mnybody eise would: reng the
boll” amid one of the men Insolentiy, as
thoukls sssured that the siluation was
aadirely In thelr own hands

"You let them In!" cried Mra. ‘U'nicott
reproschfully, to Bophle, who now thrust
& seared face In the doorway.

"Oul, Madermnolseils, how should !
kvow ™ the girl exciaimed. wringing hes

hand

N:lutbm-loih:;o‘ﬁmtua

w'w ilstross agoin as “Mademel-

“f A1 not hear ths bl Fing." e smid
whald ot

b

mern CWe're In clinrge of this cnge—sae?”
And he blotked the way., while his part-
nere tonk the natrument nwasy from Ruth-
erford

The latter looked from one man to the
ather In surprise, nnd  Mre.  Taleotit's
wartiing ook on a deepar imnport 1]
these men were whnt they pratended to
ha, whitt e had all alonz belioved them
tn he, why ahould they obieet ta such a
almpla pronf?

“You'ra just tryving to main  time!"
bltsterad one. “"Hut it won't work' You
neadn't think that we are golng to fonl

up - that
the roaroh

longer. Glve
know

around  here
wes qulel,

any
nr T'1

Crale raged ol the tnwalt In the words.
He renlized with nostort that e was not
in some Toreign land, but at home, in ald
New York., where he wan n vospocted

| and wall-known oliizgn, with friends nand
Influenees at

Hiw command, The folly of
standing hera nand letting A& common riif-
it he were an officer of the

finn, even
law, Insult him, was more than he coula
stanl,

“Giiva ma that phone!™ he commanded.

are what vou olaim to he, R
simple fquestion won't hurt you. T de-
mand ths pight!"

He phoved the (ntmding man aside,

nnd stretehed out his innd once more for
the Instrument The next Inmtant, hoth
of the fellows were upon him

Hea struck out vigorously with lis right

and left. but tha men wers toon cloas,
and quickly plnioned his arma.

“None of that, T tell you! MResisting
an ofMecer!™ shoulted one, dinwing an

uglv-loaking elth from hin pocket,
Ruthierford saw the weapnn brandished

nhova his head and ahout to descend.

He knew In the Instant that thess men

at noth-

ware dexperatis snd
IR, Fut the sxpect ow did noy fail
“Hian! Den't attlks 't vou dare!”

T wrad Mra, Taldott whe spoks, and al-
though she soutosly ralasd har Volea,

the twa men. relaxed thelr hald and
wprahg back, Cralg turned to ses the
cauks of thelr mudden acceanlon of re-

Epact, and found It In the mussia of the
vévolver, firmly held and wall aimed,
“If sou tnka another step in thia 41-
rectlon—1 slinll shoot!" ahe mald in aven
toned o tha men
They looked Into hnr sleady svon, and
wnate that she meant 1L, &and could probs

ably mhodt stenight Neverthelsan, they
shifted uneaslly, lodth to fall In what
thay hind underiaken,

“Pon't saheot!”  exelaimad Cralg.  'TE
wonuld maka trouble, and that {a what you
Ars trying to aveld, Thesa men. weara
Admitted Into  your House by voue
mn'a s

“They nra hera to ataal!™ aha asasried
ealmly.

“Navar mind that fiow—don't ahloet!"”
replied Creiw, ntopping bBatwoaen har and
tha men. The pourageous look In har
face had made Wm Ak fearful as the twe
nesallnnte  that ahe  would fre at
mament' s notlee,

“That'e tlght!
of trouble If you fire!"

You'll gat Into all sorts

anld the stocky |

mAn, stapping quiékly to Tutherford'n
alde, in ol‘dlf' to ba stlll more out of
range. “The neckinos, alr, and we'll gol"

Mra. Taleott avidently theught that he
meant to glva It up, for she again irisd
to ntarposs,

Yo, no! T won't let you! I know thay
lrummﬂm! Something tella mel" she
arfed, =
Har baeit was turned ta tha levnﬂd
miin, an she Apoke, And with a bound hn
e sprung forward And wrealed (he
weapon from her grasp.

"Now take the dlamondk away from
Him. Bam!” hes Announced, tHumphantly.
“I'va got the gun!”

The smtecky man gavs ons lobk at Mra
Taleott, and the bafMed expraanion upon
hier faca showed him that ha had nothing
to fear from her, Mo léaped at Ruthe:-
ford, and tha tweée went down., Iiad he
not been w#o enger, Lhe ravolver in the
othar'n hands would have compelled an
snny victory., Now, Cralg fousht on avan
terme, while over thepy hovered a wiiile-
taced helpless woman wnd n man who
darad not ahoot. Back nnd forth they
twisted mnd writhed, tha efforia of the
astocky man belng directed towArd sacur-
ing tha nedklace,

Mrn. Talcott tried 1o run to the deak,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

'THE TEMPTING OF TAVERNAKE

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

CHAPTER IX.
"R ALWAYR

Ones agaln It sosimed to Bentrics that
histnry was repeating ltself. The dingy.
ablphe dining room, with (s monsquito
netting, stained tabinctoth nnd hard cana
ohnlem, sxpanded until ghe fancied hersell
In the drawing room of Blanhelm Houss.
Batweny the landladies thers wan 1t
enough to cliooss.  Mra. Halthby Law-
renes, notwlihsianding her enuetie tongus
nnd susplelous tatyrs, had nt least moade
gontitiny The woman
wite faced lier pnow—hnrdsfentured, with
finrrow, apuapicious oyen widl o mnas ol
Morid halr—-wns unmistakably and bru-
tally volgar

SWhnt's the gond of Your kesping on
gaving vou hopa 1o gat An cNEARement
noxt weslt?™ whe demanded, with a snesr,
“Wha's 1ikely 1o engaga you? Why.
you've lont your color and your looks and
vour welght slnes you cama to stay hare,
They don’t want auch ns you in the
ehoriis. And for the reat, you're too high
and mighty, that's my opinlon of you,
Taks whint vou can get, and be thank-
Ol =ihat's iy motte, Dy after doy . you
tenmp about the stroety with your head
tn Lthe afe. and won't take this and won't

wanie pretense al

talte that, and meanwhile my bill gets
higeer and higger, Now whers hatve ¥You
been to thin morning, [ shauld like to
know ™

RHaontrice, who was faint and tired,
mhaking in every limb, trled to pass out
of the room, it her questioner barred tha
way,

T have beren up town.'"” she anewered,
nervously

“Heonr of anyvthing?

Rentrics shonk hier head.

Aot vet, Please (et me go upstajrs and
e down, T am tired and T need to rost'”

“and T nesd iy money,'” Mrs, Selina P,
Watkinsg decinred, without nuitting her
position, *and It'A no good your golng up
to vour room because the dom's locked."

WIWHat do you mesn T Beatrios tnltered.

"I menn that 've done with you.!" the
ladging-houwe Keapar announoed “Your
room's locked up and the Key's In my
pocket, wnd the sooner »oi get oit of thia
the botter 1 shall he pleased.'”

YRt my box-my elothes,'" Beatyiee
erjer,

SN Kkebp ‘e w oweele for youw,” the
womnn anpwersd “Bring me the mondy
by then nnd vou shnll hnave them 11

don't hear nuything of sou they'll ga to
the suctlon mart.'*
Somnt! of her old spirit fired the girl

for n momient,  Sho was angry. and shn
forgot thint her linees wers frembling with
tatigwe, that she was wenk and aching
with hungot

“How darve yvou talk ke that!"™ she ex-

cinlmed. “¥ou shall have vour money
ghiortlv, but T must have my olothes, 1
cannnt go anywhere without them.™

THe womin Tnughed horshiy.

“Loole here, my yvoung Indy.” she mald,
Yealt'll Bee vour hox agaln when 1 see
the color of voupy moucy, end not before.

And now oul vou go, plensa—olt youwr god
If you're going to make any trouble-Solly
will have to ahow vou the way down the
seps’

'he woman had opened the door and n
colornd  servant, hnlf  dressed, with &
broom In her hand, cnme slolching down
the pasAnE™ Beatrice turned and find
out of the grensy, nolsome atmosphere,
down the wooden, uneven stepg, out into
the ugly sireet  Ehe turned toward the
nenrest elevated os though by instinct,
but when she cnma to tha bottom of the
stolrs she stopped short with & littlae
groan. She knew versy well that she had
not a nlekel to pay the fare. Her pockets
weres empty, All day she hitd eaten noth-

~ment, privately,’” she said.

ing. and her Inst eoin had gonn for the
ear which had brought her back from
Hrondway. And hera nhw was on the
othar side of Now York, In the reglon of
low=alaea lodging houssm, with the Bowery
bolween har and Broadway, She hand
nalthar tha slrength not tha colirags Lo
walle, With s half-stified sob ahe tool off
her ona remaining ormament, & chenp an-
amaled breoch, mnd antared a prwnbrol-
i’y slhop cloms to whaera aha had been
atanding. :

SWIll yeu glve we something on thins
plengs?’ gha neked, desparntely.

A man who sesined to be worting a plle
af readvsmndn coata pauped in his task
for o moment, took the ornament into his
hand nand threw It contemptuously upon
the counter.

UNot warth anything.' he answered.

THUt It must b worth somathing,'"” Bea-
trion protested. T only wint a Very lit-
tla

Bomething In her volaa compelled the
man's attention. He looked at her white
face,

“What's the trouble? he inquired.

I must get up to Bth avenue some-
how." mha declnred, T can't walk and
T haven't a niekel”

He pushed the brooch back te her and
threw a dime upon the counter.

“Waell,' lie sald, "vot don't look fit to
wnlk, ana that's u fact, hut the brooch
Isn't worth entering up, “I'here's a dime
for you. Now glt, please, 1I'm busy."

Bentrico ¢lutched the coin and, almost
forgetting to thank him, feund her way
up the tron stalra on to the platform of
the elevated Hoon mhe wan esated In
the tealn, rattling and shaking on s way
theoigh the alums Into tha heart of the
woanderful elty, There was only ona thing
left far her to try. a thing which ghe had
had In her mind for days, Yet she found
hersell, even now #he was committed to
i, thinking of what lay before her with
somsthiing ke blaek harror. Tt was her
lost resource, Indend, Strong though she
wan, Ehe knew by many amall signs that
her sirength was almost at an end. The
davi and weeks of disappalntments, the
long friitless trudges from offics to of-
flee, tha heart-slokness of constiant re-
fusaln, poor food, the long fasts, hod all
tald thelr tale. Sha was attractive enough
wtil. Her pallor sremed to have given
her s wonderful delleacy, The curve of
her lis and the soft lght In her gray
even werea atlll n¥ potent as ever. When
sho thought, though, what o poor ussel
her npponrance had been the color flamed
In her chacks.

In Broadwny she made her wiy to 4
very muagnificent block of bulldings, and,
passing Ingide, took the lIft Lo the seventh
floor, Ilere she got out and knogked tim-
fdly at n glass-panelod door, on which
wns inacribed the name of Anthony Crux-
hell A very superior young man bade
hey enter and Inguired her business,

“1 wigh to ses My, Cruxhall for A& mo-
“1 =hall not
detain him for more than a minute. My
name la Franklin—-Miss Beatvice Frank-
"

The ¥oung man's lips geonmed about to
gliaps thumselves Inte a whistle, but
somathing in the girl's face made him
changs his mond

I guesa the boss is In'" he admitted,
“"He's just got back from a blg meeting,
but I am not sure about his Seelng Any

ane today., However, T'1] tell him that
vou're here'

He dizapponred into an inner room,
Presently he came out mpgaln and held
the door open.

Wil you walk right in, Miss Franke

1n?™" he Invited.

=
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| It Strengthens the
| Public’'s Hand

_Hcrc, briefly, is the bill just introduced in the Pennsylvania
' Legislature which by repealing the Full Crew Law gives the public
| greater power in its place:

“The Public Service Commission . . .
E to require any railroad corporation , .
sufficient and adequate number of men upon any of its trains,”

| 'Thc railroads urge the repeal of the Full Crew Law because it
is right that this inequitable law compelling the railroads to waste
two million dollars a year in unearned wages should be off the

shall have power

That the citizens of Pennsylvania, who directly or indirectly
suffer from this tremendous waste, are back of the railroads in
their fight is abundantly evident
actions of boards of trade throughout the State, in countless peti-

| tions and in hundreds of thousands of letters urging the repeal of
the Full Crew Law, has spoken and spoken emphatically,

But the railroads are not asking for the repeal of this law be-
cause they seck more power for themselves. The very act repealing
the Full Crew Law places in the hands of the Public Service Com-

. mission, authorized guardian of the public, the trainmen and the
railroads alike, the power properly to man trains,

| By putting this control where it belongs, efficiency of operation
is assured and the money now wasted in uncarned wages can be
| spent for your better and safer service.

| If this bill is passed you citizens of Pennsylvania will be
relieved of the injurious eflects of an unjust law and at the same
time retain to an even greater degree your power of control over
your servants, the railroads of your State.

Tell your Representatives st Harrisburg to work and vote for
this amendment., It strengthens the Public’s hand, '

Public sentiment, expressed in

DANIEL
Baltimais and

to employ a

ARD,

o

Heatilds went in bravaly enough, but
fiar knnem Negah fo trefibls when #he
fouitd herself in the presence of the man
phs hAd coma 6 vislt. Anthony Cruke
hall was st & pleneant fooking person.
Hix ehoaks wara fat and puffy, he wors
a diamond ring upon the fnger of Rin too
white hand and a dinmend pin In his
somnichnt Aashily arranged neekiln. He
wwan amoking A hilack elgar, whith he
omitiad Lo pamova from balween his teeth
ad he weleomind hin vinitor.

Yl v’ ve coma Lo sra ma At (el littie
BMisn Donteioal” Lie snid, with & parilons
tarly unplensant amile,  UComa and alt
down here by the gide of me. That's right,
ph? Now what osn I do for you?"

Baalrien wan trombling all over The
man's eves wara hateful, lils smile was
hidepun,

1 hava not m-cent In the wiorld, Mr.
Cruxhall,” she fatteresd; "1 sannot K&t an
engagament, I have hesn turned out of
my pocimie awd T onm hungrs. My father
alwavs told me Ihat vou wouly) be n
feiand If at any time It happensid that I
nesded help. T am very sorry to hivrs Lo

gats and heg, vebl that i what T am
dolng. Wil rou lend or glve me 0
or 820, so that T ean go on for & Hitle
Inngar®  Or will you help me to feL n
pligs amonit Eofie  of AUt theatrienl
neaple

M, Cruxhall puffed steadily at his clgne
far o moment and, leaning back In hin
élinir, thrust hiln hand Into hia trousers
pocicat.

"8 bad ae that, Ie 1L he remaried.
“So bad an that, eh?”

It In very bad Indeed)’” she annwersd,
Tosking at him quistly, “‘or you know that
1 should not have comn to you.™

Mr. Cruxhall smiled

T romamber the Inst time we talked to-
gother, he sald, we didn’t gat on very
wall. Too hlgh and mighty In thosa daye,
averan’t vou, Mlsg Bentrliea? Wonldn't
have anvthing to aay to n bad Int ke

Anthony  Cruxhall, You're having to
come (o It ph?"
Bha begatt to tromble agaln, hut sha

hatd heraelfl In,

T must Hye," ahe murmured. C'Give me
a little monay and 1ot mo go awax"

Hp Inughed,

Yah. 'l do botter than that for you,”
ha nnawered, thrugting his hand into hin
wiastcont pocket and drawing ont a pllo
of dollar bllls, “Let's look at you, Gee
whiz! Yes, vou're shabby, aren't you?
Take thia,”” hs went on, sinmming somo
notan down befors her. o nnd pget
yoursslf a meaw frock and n hat it to
wonr and ‘meet me it the Madlson Squara
roof garden nt 8 o'clock. Wa'll have some
dinney nnd T guess wo can fix mattera
up.”

Then ha smiled at hier agrin, and Bea-

trice, whotte hand was already upon the
billg, suddenly fell her knees shake, A
Bhe

greal black Worror was wpon lier,
turned and Ned out of the roomy, pnst the
nstonishied clork, Into tha 1ft and was
downstairs on the maln floor befora ahe
remembered whero she was, what she

hnd done. The clerk, aftar guzing at her
relreating form, hurried Into the Inner
offlce,

“Young woman hasn't holted with any-
thing, eh?" hin asked.

M Cruxhadl smiled wickedly,

STy, no,' “he roplled; I guesy she'll
como hack!"

Tavernnke I1aft the meeting on that
aumae afternoon with his future practically
neaurad for life. Ho had been appointed
surveyvor to the company at a salary of
§10,000 0. year, and thn mina In which his
pavings wera Invested was lizely (o re-
turn him his gmall capital a hundredfold.
Very kind things had been said of him
and te him,

Pritchard and he had left the place to-
getlier, When they hnd reached tho
swireet they pausad for i moiment,

“I am golng to make a enll near hera”
Pritchard sald “Don‘t forget that wa
mre dining together, unless you find some-
thing better to do, und In the mean-
time"—he took n card from lils pocket and
handed it Lo Tavernnke—"1 don't know
whether 1 um a fool or not to give yvou
nig," he added. “However, there |t iz
Do ns you choose about It

He walked nway a lttle nbruptly, Tav-
ernake glanced at the address upon the
card: 113 East id sirest. For a moment
ha wans puzzled. Then the light broke in
upon him suddenly. Hin heart gove a

1 4 laf

Teap. & turned bask

ank for poms di 4

stopped short. Down

like ofe Who Niss feam

onma a slim blask figurs,

and set, hotrified stars,

otit his hands and she dnm

n preat wondaring sob, [
“leonard!” she eried. el
UThere's ho doubt w

swered, qulekly. “Am 1 mie

rifving ohjeect?" i
Hhe sood quite mill

burd, By and by the gidding
"Leonard,"” she Murmursd
Then she beghn to smilg,
“IL Im ten abiiurd,” ahe
you've gol te do It Al oyep
“What do you mennt" g
HGet me something te -

she begmed. 1 am atarvl
wlinrs It'a cool. Leonard,

ful! T never aven khew 'l

In New York,' I
Huo called n carpiags "
to a roof ghrden, ‘Thire‘.ﬂ:
they gol A meat nenr tie p
nnka talked clumsily aboty

of the tima, There was a
throut. He felt all ths whlla
WA very near., By degre
fhe wie and drank. the edlsy
:1n her cheeks, the faar
own keemed to pan

even cheestul, | WAK
“We ars really the mosk

ple, Leonard,” ahe declared,

bled Into my 1ifs ones
was on the point of being
myl :-nnmn':I Tou’va comm
rnd  you na me onees
Dan't apand tes mich mmm
dinner, for I warn yoy thay
to horrow from you'

He laughed,

“That's  good  news, &
“but I'm not slira that I'm
anything.""

Into

Ho leaned across the lalslq,.

ner had taken long in pra
duske was falling now, (‘lw’::
the stirs, the band was §
musin, the hubbub of the &t
holow. Almost they Ware i &
by themeelven,

“Dear faatrice,” ha waid, ¢

I usked you to marry me and .
not, and I asked you
seifish brute, and becauss I
was goad for me and that {k
ma from things of which 1
And now I am aeking vou the
ngaln, but I have a bigger
trice. T have been nlone most
two years, I have lived tha
which brings & man face to
thie truth, helps him to
nrd others, und I have found
thing."

*Yen2"
mnd.’

“1 found out thal it was
for alwaya,” he continued, *
why I um asking you to ma
Bentrice, only this timas 1
cuuss 1 love you, and
elss In the world could ayar
pinee or be anything at all te

Bha fallered

"l

“Leonard!"” she murmured, -

“You nro not sorry that I
this?" he begged.

|

She opened her eyes agalf,

“1 nlways prayved that I
you kay It she answered, *

oh, It serms g0 one-sidedl
starving and penniloss, and
suppose ara well on the why
sucoess you worshiped."

“1 am well on the way," he i

estly, “toward something
trice. I am well on the way
derstanding what success
things count and what do
aven found out,” ha w
thing which counta for mora
thing olse In the world, and,
have found It out, 1| sghall B
go ngoin.’ 5
Ha pressed her hand and

noross the tible at him wilh)

oyel, The walter, who h
pronching, turned discrestly
band started to play o fresh
down In the siregls came
of the ears. A curlous,
murmur of mounds, bul bt
two there was the wonderful
THE END.

small backyard flocks.

summer.

ing in the open garden.

You Can Count Your
Chickens Before
They Are Hatche

And start in the poultry business without a sittil
hen or an incubator if you use day-old chicks.

To buy these baby chicks is probably the casiest Wi
for you to start your flock for this spring &

In the issue of

The COUNTRY
GENTLEMAN

M

¥
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diranl.

Millions of chicks are produced cach year in gre
hatcheries that supply big commercial plants an

4

HATCHING WHOLESALI

in this week's issue, tells you all about the busines

You'll want to read EVERYMAN'S GARDE
also, with advice about thé first planting and s

|
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