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“I THOUGHT you were going to walk?”

peter =ald, narvously. He had
sauntered up to them With an alr of
indifference.

wghall 17" faltered Cherry, Ehe looked
at Allx, who hag not yet climbed Into
the oar, and was pulling on her driving
glover. Al toward whone face the
dog was making oager aprings, did not
appear Interented, 0 Cherry ll-lm_led o
Martin. swalk with us, Mart?” she

-Id‘hlx Martin sald, comfortably, not

ring.
.ur'l'jrl'he home befors you, Pete, and
walt for you,” Alix mald. She looked
st him lrresolutely, as if she would have
dded mors, but evidently decided
: ainst it and spoke nEain only In ref-
ll:em:ip to the dog. “Keep Buck‘wu'h
. will you, Pete?’ nha "f‘.d ‘He's
Yatling 100 ¥y, No, sir!" ahe re-
b wed the animal wifectionately.
J haery phall not ride! ell, the dear old
;u?::\'mﬂ}': does he want to come

alonk ¢ own and put her arms,|

.b:,';{l 1'1'11: 1‘-1:1111‘1161 hm:.?l Ialg her brown
| ond.

cheek AEn st 11T she sald, shaking him

'mtl?" (o and fro, “You've got to slny

Old Buck ! :
"L’,',dﬂ:fﬁ? she WI.; on her feet and

Ince,
”'-"ni’?ﬁ"ﬁ m!"iv"ul‘f-". o sald, "Good-by,
pis dear. All right .Mnr:-tln:“ sitwaed
The engine raced. the ¢ Poter

¢ ar and vanished, T
amoathly N 06d lookip at each other.
w'gr‘m- them & good sfart or Buck _wl
i o peter eald, his body swiay.

eatch them frantie jumpl of the
ing with d:-.‘:j But to fimpelf ha sald, |
straining “AlIX knows !

ol ;
with .nll‘. u‘m:rnt&f ITE?' n rocket wh"“lhlnl
nnmuh- ant tim free; his l;enlmr:‘.,“;a

benred hetween the co umhur_h" 8
?-i\':;;pr?m ", Wllu'mm}.t e:‘:lar:\"“" 3 ry
n i .
.nsAi:'u‘]t’rfn;F‘;{l?ld“‘t‘ are alone mle.!r;‘ﬂr,
t‘hon:\' snld, afler n few minutes, “there
geemp to be nothing to sny.

ol : peter  echoed,
N to  say!l

-'\u\f'lm'ﬂf\-..-- he sald in his heart,
Tewhatever we do. it all nl‘_rmn‘nu
wrong!" Cherry enld with watering

.y":'\'hatr\-rr we do is wrong' he

.‘:I:g:nlt' \t?.-h:;?"‘ she sald on a fluttering

'”-'-'{1-'1' must go!" Peter’ answerad, And
agnin, 1lke the ominoun fall of a heavy
bell-tongue, the worda formed in his
heart:  “Allx knows Alix knows.'"

‘He thought of the afternoon, only l.
few weeks ngo, when Cherrys beaﬂ“)'
had made so sudden and so lirresistible
an appeal to him, and of the Innocent
dellght of their luncheons together, ﬁhel;
gha had Arst confided in him, and o
the daye of secret and intense joy that
her mere noarness and the knowledge
that he would séa her had afforded him.
It had all seemad so fresh, so natural
B et N BT Himocarane and

agle day o artin’s reappes C
:;:‘l:nur ﬁl’ agonized waiting at the hoat
for the Cherry who did not come, There
had been no  joybus self-confidence In
that hour, none In the distressed hour at
the Orpheum, and the hour Just past,
when Cherry's rarely digplayed passion
hud wrenched from him his lost vestige
of doubt.

But this was the culminating unhap-
iness, that he ghould know. from ANNX's
Rm'u- and gentle and generous look As
they parted, that Allx knew, He had, in
the wild rush and hurry of his thoughts,
no time now to anitlyee what thelr love
muzt mean to her, but it hurt him to
#ea on her happy face those llnes of
sternness and gravity, to sea her bright
and honest eves shadowed with thae
new look of pain.

Tt was too late now to undo it ; he and
Cherry must carry thelr desperate plan
to a concluglon now, must disappear—
and forget. They had tried, alk this last
dreadful weel, they had both tried, to
oextinguieh the Mfames, and they had
failed. But to Peter there was no com-
forting  thought anywhere, Wrong
would ba done to Martin, te Alix, o

erry-—and more than even these,
wrong to himself, to the ldeal of him-
#elf that had been his for so mnny yeurs,
to tha real Peter Joyve,

“If 1T had It all to do over again, 1
should not come lere.” Cherry began,
breathlensly.

“Ah, If we had It all to do over ugaln !”
Tooking back half i dozen veurs, how
simple It all seemed! How uncoms-
plicated life was, in those old days when
the doctor and his girls had teased him,
and consulted him, and mada him one
of themselves, "What n web, Cherry!"
be eald, padly. “If Anne hadn't made
her elalm, you would not have been kept
hare all thess waeks: If the financlal
quastion hadn't been raised, you must
have stayed fn Hed Creek, simply be-
cause you couldn't well have done any-
lh‘m‘f elgn,"”

"And If 1 hed been with Martin, this
horrible business of that girl's letter
wouldn't have happened,” whe ‘added,
bravely. “Oh._ yes—that's quite true!”
sha interrupted him, as he interpoluted a
bittar protest. *‘Mart has po particular
gﬂn-‘-!nle about |t, but he never would
ave got In with that crowd If I had
been there. So thut once more,” ghe
¢nded, sadly, “1 can say that | have
made a mens of things. Listen. that's
Buck !” she Interrupted herself. as the
dog's loud and vielent barking reached
them fram bo‘rond i turn In the twisting
road. “Hs dldn't catoh them, then.'

The next instant a woman came up
the road, rnuning, and muking queer,
gtlm{mrin: nolss that Cherry never

" was a stranger to them, but sh
l'u:: Itl:T'nrd ltr;.em. muking tha odd, nun|1°~
BB Wit e
v oy ﬂy“.n h dry mouthing, und
_Horror was in her aspect, and horror
Was the emotlon that the first glimpsee
:r her awakened Vaguely in their houres,
._?Ir a5 she paw them she suddenly found
l_-.\I-.n .for &0 Wideous a weream  that
herry's  knees  failed her, and Peter
Bprung forward with a shout
He gripped the woman's urm, and her
t"!.""" tves wera turned to him,
Oh, my God!" ghe crled tn & lioarne,
El,:“m‘ Volce. "My God! They're pver
8 _bank—they'rm over the banlk!"

"Who?" Peter sho
""':'."’ L houted, ll'ill heart turn-

‘Oh, the car—the automoblle! thi
O] ! e
::mn..:\ mouthed, “Oh, my God—I maw

E0C T saw it tall! Oh, (od, ruve

them—al, tiod, tal tle 2
l"?'?r ah, .“_‘v ._'?,“’ tham, don't let them
They wers &ll running now, runnin
with doﬁprru'(];- epeed down the Ion=
road, wbout & curves, on snd en io-
ward the frantlc nolse of the dog's bark-
0';5_ and toward ahother nolse, the sound
i"m‘:”l'mrnam Volos twisted and wild with

The BIrAnge woman was coryin
s g St
;Hd_h. i Uherry wan gobbing “y prayer.
uﬂlr.r:_ without knowlng that he Epoke ut
e u{m repedating over and over again
“:'m:!o%d:; h'-:\';n Allx—my God |—it
~ahe has nev DG~
dent bafore—not Allx !"nr e nodf
Rt curve, and they knew. Over
3:" of thes wharpest and ugliest of the
scending precipices, crashing down
."r'}mah the saplings and underbrush
end otriking the trunky of a wcore of
bk fon It wuy, the hewvy car had
:fu.'?': lka a houlder, And Peter saw
twas Alix's car, and with u great
* bank and, slip-
o) stumbling, followed fty m:d
1 ‘: ﬁ.‘:“:'.,,almo” ;n t|ho dry creck-

b yon, a

:"':‘!“10 the hudated nd fell on his kness
Mnﬂ" :n It stripad blue gingham, had

. She had been flun !
:".,2 althnugh almoat' oy B s
.L_‘v :ru roken, by some miracle the

el !hca t for u deep cut whers the

i air mst the tanned forshead,
I I:ntoun‘had‘ And as he caught her
Pheos Arimi and bent over her with the
“rtlleuu of death nnfaplns his own

A ﬁkl woft, thick brald loosened and
5 the touch of her hand upon hils

oWy
"”:. uund It geemed to him that in the

Il face and in th
the ¢ osed and fast h 8 very look of
canght g glim e o: 1??:-:7}5;?;];‘[’1:.}“
1a"rerything elss in the
I:Ul s face 1eld her close to him and

With long ahafts fro
rmln_{‘ u-ltT1 hin hlur-r"nr

t'l%.'t"" Alix—not dead !’ My wite—my
ere wera other men ]

Esthering fast no and ¢ and  women
w

vallay Wau .&. to h::.mua

1

N =X

b

| Py

tr ¥ After a while uo?ie Aympa-
thetle man touched Peter on the arm 1o
say that Mrs, Lioyd had fainted, and
that it he would pleass tel] them what
fo do about the other man—he was not
yet dead—

Peter roused himself, and with help
from half a dozen handy on all sides
he carrfed Alix up to the rond and lald
her upon a motor robe that some kindly
fpeclator had spread In the deep dust
All about he heard the quick, horrified
breathing and muttering of the shooked
and sympathetic neighbors who had
Fathend. but to him there was u brassy
|?ht In the world and s hideous taste
of Inky bitterness In the very alr he
breathed, and he recognized nobody.

Preuonﬂg ho wns conmcloug that =
small, slight woman with disorderly falr
halr and with her face sireaked with
dust and tears was standing beside him
and looking down at her, he saw that it
wan Cherry.

“Yes, Cherry ™' he sald, molstening hix
dry lips,

"Pater,” sho eald, “they say Martin's
living—he  was soreaming——"  Bhe
Erew deathly pale. and faintnens swept
over her, but ahe mastered it. “He wis
caught by that tree,” he sald, “And he
la Nving.” Wil yur tell them-—tell one of
these men—that If he wiil haip me, we
ean drive him home. If you'll tell himh
that, then 1'l| fet a doctor——"

Yen, T will,"" Peter suld, not stirring.
His eyen had the look of a sleep-walker :
he nodded slowly and gravely at her.
like & very old man. *You——" le sald
to & man who had stopped his car near
h;‘ and who wayg pressing sympathetle-
mly elose. "Wl you—r 1"

“If you'll sit in the back weat, dear,
and just rest his r head,"” n woman
rald to Cherry. 'r,f:rr suw  that they
were lifting Martin's big, senseless form
n tender handg and carry!ng it through
the little group. There was a shudder
Ay Martln monnod desply. . Peter went
and gat on the low bank by Allx mgain,
and lifted one of her lmp hands, and
held 1. Ah, if In God's mercy and good.
ness she might moan, ho thought, that
;';l: :H;}:t '?:ty [nf! h-;m would flood all

B W with light for his aln! But
the dld not sﬂr.‘ e
_“Gone?" mald Cherry's heartrending
volea, w mers whisper, beside him.

He turned upon her lfelons oyes.

sione,” he echoed.

ON, Allx—my darling !

slater ' Cherry rohbed,
knees  apqg passionately
penresful face, *“Ol, Allx, dearest!”
. he women about broke inte tears.
h.—.ter nressed his hand elose agalnst his
ARching eyebnlls, wilghing that he might
cry,
. She drove here.” Lie heurd a man's
volee maying in the silence, “wnd b
must have jont contrgs of her car for-:
minute, Then-—do vou scel—the whee
slipped on the bank. Once it got thiw
far, no power fn God's earil-—

-\:0 power in God's eurth!” anothier
mana volee gald in wozemn confirmution.
% l‘:"l:l:ru‘ Cherry sald, "will you ecoms

500N U8 vou ¢can? "
roux‘ J“ I shall neegd
“An so an T can,” he iwnsw -
sehily. can,” he unswered, ab

The car drove away, und he heard
Martin moun agaln an jt inoved,

My own bIg
falling 1o hei
kissing the

"Joyee," wald a mans Kind volee cloge
beslds him He  recognizgod the volce
rather than the digtressed faee of an
old friend and uelghbor. “Jovee, my
dear fellow,” he urged. affectionitely,

“tell us what we muy do, und we'll wow
ta It Pull yourself together. my dear
old chap. Now, shall | telephone for an
=i ambulance? You must help us Just
e little here, and then we'll spare you
cvervthing else,"

“Thank you, Frod,” Peter answered
after w moment, diuring which he looka!
seriously nwnd studiousaly at his friend,
as if uscsrtuining theough unsesn mists
and barriers the dentity of the wp aker
"Thank you," he suid, “Will you help
me take—my’ wife—home?"

“You wish It that way?" the other
man said, anxlously,

“Pleage,” Peter anaswered, simply.
And instantly there was moving und

clearing In the crowd, i murmuring of
whispered directlons,

After n while they were wt the moun-
taln cabin, and Kow, with tears running
down hia yellow face, was helping them,
Then Peter and his friend were walking
up over the familine tralls, he hardly
knew where, In the late twilight, and
then they went into the old llving room
and Alix  wag Iving there, splendid,
sweert, untouched, with her brave, brown
forehead shadowed softly hy hen brown
hair, and her lashes resting upon her
cheekn. and her fingers clusped about
the wtemse of three great, creamy ropes,

There were other flowers wll about,
und thera were women In the room
White draperioes fell with sweeping Hnes
from the merelful velllng of the erushed
flgure, and Allx might have been only

asleep, and dreaming some herole dreain
that Jent that secret pride and fov 1o}
her mouth and filled those closed eyves
with a triumph they nhad never know i |
in life,

Pater stood and looked down at her,
and the men and women drew hack
But although the muscles of hix mouth
twitched, he did not weep, He looked
long at her, while un utter silonce filled
the room. and while twilight deepened
into dark over the cabin and over the
mountain above It

Something cold touched Wig hand, and
he heard the dog whimper., Without
turning his head or moving his eyes from
Alix's face, he presscd his fingera on the
Bllky head; his breast roge on one
ngonized breath, bur he controlled it
Buck wis as still a8 his master, sensing
In unfalling dog-fashlon, that something
WAaR Wrong.

“S0 that was your way out, Alix?
Peter sald In the depth of his soul.
“That was your solutlon for us nll? You
would go out of lfe, wway from the
sunshine and the trees and the hills that
vou loved, so that Chearryv and 1 should
be saved? 1 was blingd not to see (6. 1
have been blind from the very begin-
ning."

Silence. The room wus (illing with
shadown  On the mantel wias n deep
howl of roses that he remembered wateh-
ing her ent—wasg [t yesterday or gen-
turles ago?

“T was wrong.” he sall. , "But T think
vou would be worry (o have me face—
what T am facing now. You were al-
ways so forgiving, Allx: you would be
the first to be sorres.”

e put his hand over tha tigerigh pain
that was beginning o rench hig heart

His throut felt thlek and cheked, and
still he did not ery.

“An hour ugo,” hs pald, “if it had
been that the least thought of what

this meant to you wmght huve reached
ma un hour ago, It would not have been
too late, Allx, one look Inta yvour oyes
un hour ago might have paved us all!
Fred,” Peter sald adoud, with a bhitter
groan, clinching tight the handg of the
old friend who had orept In to stand be-
sido him, “Fred, sha wias here, In all
her health and joy and strength only
ay. And now—-"
|D{:I‘l}l-u'uuw——-ﬂlrl man " the other man
muttered. e looked unxlously at
Peter's terrible face. in the egllence the
dog whimpered faintty. Rut when Peter,
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THE GUMPS—From Andy to Min

TO MY SWEETHEARTY ON
HER BIRTHOAY —A CHECK
FOR. 4508 — ALL FOR
HER LITYLE SwEET SELF —
FROM, HER. LOVING
HUSBAND ANDREW

WHY, THIS CuMECK 1S
NOY ENDORSED —

YOULL HAVE YO ENDORSE
IT BEFORE WE CAN PAY )Y~
JUSY SYEP OVER YO
THE DESK AMD ENDORSE
© 1Y ON TME BACk

H

CECEIVES THE

JUSY A SORTY OF
RECE\PT “Q:EﬂT
ACRMOWLED
::";:,“LE:S_ YO SHOW THE PERSON
WHO DRAWS THE
ENDORSE CHECK -THAT THE
\v? PRODER. PERSON '

MANY THANKS, DEAR. —
IVE, GOYT THE MONEN —
WITH LOVE AND KISSES

FROM YoUR APPRECIATIVE

WIFE — MINNIE

ONEY

PETEY—A Man After Our Own Heart

1 - SAY, THAT
‘MUST BE AN
AwrolL LiIFe'

— ) WOULDN'T
HAVE THAT MAW'S
JoB ForR ANYTHING
~ No SRReE —!!
WHAT 3 HE.
GOIN' AFTER?

Foll oF

—THAR'S AN OLD BOAT

Down THAR -

LICKER SUNI-

ety UL (et

The Young Lady Across the Way

HE GAVE HIS TIMID WIFE A DRINK OF HOOCH SO SHE WOULDN'T BE AFRAID
TO '‘RY A SWIMMING LESSON 5

By Fontaine Fox

T
P )
“1M GoNNA DUCK You | ¥ CoME ON ouT AN’ Les
YUM Lk’ RASCAL ! PLAY IN T4’ SAZAND |
’I'Inl‘ voung lady across the way spyvs 4 --
it's always dnogerous for a eity 1o he ' - —
dependent on one industry for i« ;&‘_{l
prosperity  and  she often  wonders 2 Ty
what would become of Palm DBeuch
it all the mew should take to wear-
ing flannel, it

#Nou CAN'T LEARN
fo SWIM IF
You WONT Go

HOME BREwW

'\ﬁor Do L HAFTA
‘KICK' FoR— I FEEL

<A \bigd
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SOMEBODY'’S STENOG—AIL Alone in the Woods

Copyriaght,

o -
MY GooDwess, WART A DAMOY ©UT «
QL THAT Vil
wieT A PBEAUTIFUL SN
FYCCT | Tew You, THe ?::TT"L\..
fo THAT SCAR , AL RiGWT . .
. :Ucuun m o Me Boﬂe.' Toer
al
y THAT AT -
L CRonARt SCRATCH ,
] *e o taRY, fetcl e TuRPERTINE.
WE  BRHDAGES —
— peo SO ,
= D THE CRANDMOTUER SAWE.. —

-y 15 LW

S :,“;‘
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SAY, “YouNG LADES,
‘OU DONT THROW
BANANA PEELS
‘Rousn Do “rov

il

iy jd

538

Ao'?7? SAY THERE'S A
MAWFUL PRETTY PLACE
ABOUT A MILE DOWA THE
S5TREAM, HAVE YER SEEN

FIRE OUT WHE A

~— AS 2
T WES MISTER, ‘0L AINT 1oL ? AND

OUGHT To Go 'Dowe
THERE - 1TS PRETT

~AND YDURE CAREFUL
ABOUT PUTTING THE

LEAVE THE CABIA

DONT LEAVE AMATCHES

v TOUND ? e JRIAOSE | NONE OF YougR |
T'D BE AICE NOW (117 - -,(l—Q\ ) ||| BUSINESS WHAT fperm=masy
£ \ : il
]I

L WHAT ARE MU A SENSES
TAKER 7?7 WE GAVE “Toun
A MHINT=-AOW IF T Tura
INTO A ICICLE 14 A MINUT,
ILL COME OuT AMND

FREEZE OAE OA TOUR

You

Tou

Y YoU ve
MNO RI1GHT Rouay
[l HERE AnrHow !

By Hayward

YYouRe RIGHT - “YOuRe
RIGHT - T APOLOGIZE ~

1|

or an endless flve minutes, turned

:::uy. it wan to fpenik to his friend in

#t normal voice
H.ﬂ“;!.lﬂ:m‘ go down und see Cherry,
¥red, She took her l11'.wlu‘mr] to the old
e they wera llving there,

ho'l‘li"h-l’n will stay here'' the man as-
sured him, qulekly. *“T'1l drive you down
nd coma back hers. We thought per-
tum n few of us could come here 1o-
morrow afternoon, Peter) he ruhhui
timidly, with his reddened eyes filing
again, “and talle of her @& iittle, und
priy for her a lttle, and then tike Lwr
to—to rest beside the old dun-tﬂr.-_—--.-

“1 haedn't thought about that, Peter
answered, still with ths alr of ﬂﬂ'i_lln'
it hard to link words to thouil\t;n But
that is the way she would Hke It _‘umk
you—and thank Helen for me——_

Y(0h, Peter, to do anything—— !lle
woman faltered. “She came to us, you
¥now, when the baby was #o l]l- dn}
after day—my own plater couldn’t have
bef‘?ﬁl:llm:\':a;:: .llrclr-r asked, staring at
the speaker steadlly. “That was like
her."

) out of the houss nnd got
lllf‘.lolol ‘:;'!‘:lnl ear, and they drove down
the mountain. Allx had driven him over

vesterdays-yas-

day befora
::::hy-—-nﬂ, {t was todny, he remem-
bered nk God, T don‘t fesl it yot an ¥
whall  foel it Thompson he  sadd.
aquletly, The mun who Wik driving gave
him an wnxious glance .

“You must take cach duy an It comes,’
ha answerad, simply

(CONTINUED. TOMORROW)
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