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By RUBY M. AYRES
' Author of “The Woman Hater” and “The Black Sheep”
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. ka, and ahe ad

',*";ﬁ'm:' that she loved Mm
14 not bear to bo . Jimmy, dis-
oled at Cynthas e wa. T8
- u‘«“:ud she weloomes Mm

an
d without pre-
. Biuntly on ’

Il..‘lﬂ. ahe
' and pevere
tella m
e or wiorose
Ghﬁlmn dut ahe meets Mim
“ITY nr.c-o dancing and face fluahed,
% AND MENE IT CONTINUES
nou. Jimmie!” she mald. Bhe looked
as If she expected him to kisa her
he thought; after & moment he lightly
totehed her cheeka with his lips.
“'m sorry 1 couldn’t coma to lunch,"
n:nld stiltedly, “I—er—I had an ll‘t-.-
L If you care to come oUtr—'
He knew he must sound horribly oas.
ual and Indifferent; he tried In vain to
nfise some enthusiasm Into his volow,
1§ falled.
ristine seamed to noties mothing
aise; ®
wuggented
the ghope.

they should go and look at

kngw," he sald .
His heart smote him when he saw
the way her lips trembled. Ha took her

pand remorsafully,
“I moan to make you very happy." he

said. Me dropped her hand agaln and

ved away,
mln his nflnd he kept comparin uu.:
with the first dlf‘I of his en
to Cynthin. He had not been tongue-
isd and fooliah then ; he not needed
ut reminded that it wag uaual to kisa
s girl whu} g: lv:l'n engamed to her|

confo
h-c-lfr}mm had gone for her hat and

©%Xother 10 not at all wall” gho gatd
anxiously, whien she oame
u know, Jimmy, 1 have thought some-
lately that she really lan't so wall
and strong as she triea to make me be-
Laya"
Jimmy was not impromsed; he said
that he thought Mre, Wyatt looked Asl
pot & day older than when ahe mothere
mm dowh &t Upton Housg, ail thoss
yoars ago. Christine was pleased ; she
adored her mother | she was quite happy
ss they left the hotel together,
“You ohooss what {w ke, he told
r when they were In the jeweler's shop
# man behind the munto%mnu.ht him
most casual lover hgl evVer yot
He luvoked at Christine with o

He brought another tray of diamond

rings.
luy'r'nruum appenled to Jimmy Chal-
ng'_oir.'wld much rather you chose one

%?ﬂm Which one would you like
¢ whook his head,

*1 don't mind—anything you like;
you've got to wear ll.'r“i'l1 saw A litthe
swift look of amasement In her eyea;
ho roused himaself,

“Dismonds are nlos,' he sald with
mors enthusingm.

hristine chose a singla stono; the

ring just fitted, and lln turned her litle
hand about dall, h!aa y to show Jimmy
how the dinmnnd Aashad,

Bha felt as If she were walking on

alr an they left tha shop. Now an
n whe glanced 4t Jimmy as If afrald
shs had namad all thls,
Bho had loved him all her life; she

Was sure that he, too, must have foved
her, or he would never have asked her
to b his wite,
They had tea together. Owver the but-
tared mutfing Jimmy sald suddenly:
“Christine, why can't we get married—
soon, I mean!"
Lovely eolor dyed her fuce.
But—we've only just got engaged.
she sald breathlosaly,
1 know ; but engagements lrt“ll\lm?l
short nowadnys. you are will !
Apparent!y she waa mare than willing ;
she would have married him that minute
had he uuﬂulcd It. She sald she muast
k to her mull‘g!: nbout It
hers ly your brother te tell, teo."
ohe wald,

‘I eabled 1o him AL ||
Roct this morning,” Jimmy

anawered.
fﬂfw Imﬂ'l' fﬂtr eyes b tened.
antl of you, my. ou
think he will he rlru 1':." ¥ ®
He's never ?lmnfi about anything."
mld Jimmy with s llttle laugh.
@ leaned an elbow on the eorper of
%llhh and t:ol!.nd into her eyes.
Hay tm. Chriatine,” he ‘t}rnd. "It
you want to marry me, Mrs, att won't
tand In the wayj nfter l,  you've
:n e &l your life.

Ahe flushed and w )
Jlmmyj—‘l—lhrlnk Wl.&lo afrgld.
Bupposing—au i:: yo toul;.g ut
:J;rll-‘lhl. you (S o & nﬂ.ltlh Hur
t the flush m
ment hlg eyes wav I
to be awfully T\Mw}'."
aimost violently, "It
"You know I do,! H -
1'“\7. X "l‘l“-hh in hand fell care
ry wall, w
Chtiating mtm"{'r.’“ o
h.Blm thought everything perfect; she
lt?lln“" been mo huppy In all her lifa
h mmy did not love her tremendously
ﬂ! nauuld not be #o anxfous to bg mar-
'!i #he told aeﬂclf. Thelrs was golng
ta be one of thoss romantle mlrl‘f:m
o \;‘rl‘lm'n 'one r;ndc ‘l&'t bool,
E spenk t b - 1
YOUP e il h:l‘. ro. Waytt, or will
I would |ike to—firat,” a&he

“Very well”” Jimmy was relleved
Yas tomehow a little afrald of e
Yatt's kind mother eyes; he dreaded
. might read deep down into his
u: 1?13? Mn::.wh?t ¢ was dolng-—
only n .
ll}f"nm\un_hnnun \:R:W iy
omu forget another woman ; to pay an-
e F woman out for the way she h
h.:.“d him That tv how he woul
o u;mw-ru thut quastion had he
gl Quite honest with himself; but as
mm? 2- evaded fuolng It at all. |llc
Chrltﬁn ontentad himself with aswur Ej

¢ all over agaln that h
al, P
‘" Lm”hn very good to hey and make

Y el mother tonight,” @
5",?4““ they went bae ‘Eo lh,a‘ﬂh.lﬂ:f
o l'Ili write o yoy, Jimmy | I'll-—"
od rntllm off. The porter had come for-
o o apoke to Jimmy In an under.

I
|,o noved away.
ho s young lady to

3 Wil ask
¥all, alr" the man sald again with g

Borl of agitation

A littis flams of o
RaPosy A pprehenalon gwapt
it s sl S

it
He lum.ﬁ" 4 moment—juat a moment.”

el what o age 10 the man. " Well—

nar? TOAD loWered b
blml lady, sle—Mpry, -Vg;ito:' ahe was
s Wity L AN hour wgo. The doqlor
r now. nl“‘\‘:l'l told lnwlllll
Iﬂﬂw?n the young lad;rl' :lor';!‘u i
:}l;tnmhnu Gome forward.,

m‘lwu.d trom Simmny s 1o Anksd.

,,‘,:':Mllr- Jlmmy ok her d

““lt" mother |sn :
?‘1{.;. " :urdtv,:'tjti:l;n:rthl unoon.ulgunly‘
B don't be \rurrmi,h pr "

d i
tplglunl.unfdm' up wit r;a.an v..l:,'.'
Already | Up the staircase, Hhe

n her mother
o 8 room wh
“\g'rtouk her, Through the hu.r'l

he eould see q
to
mbhﬂll"n‘ Hupp‘,:ldt_i' '*r‘;ﬂ:t?.‘-
+ Supposing—.

he assented eagerly when he |y

“You~er—you must have a ring, you aek

sott of pity ; she wis 8o eager maihanpy ;

ousmhhnuhlmlmmmdl N
A o—mmluhuuom
pam

serioun the
doc

or.
furned 1 the
I tha darie

roeom.

“Mre. Wyatt in dying, I regret to say"
mnﬂi‘w “Ll!s e in a low voloe
#0 that his wo 14 not h Chris

uestion 3 houra at
@ _all I can, but nothing
can save her. It's heart troubdle, you
know ; she must have bean suffering with
It for yeara."

Jimmy Challoner gtood staring at him
whlte-?uﬂ—clunmd. He wan 1erﬂhlr'

hocked; he could not bellove it. He
tg:knl again to where Christine knelt by

"Dor (4] ristine—whao s to tell
hoﬁ"" L] nmmhcrmtlr. -

.hlw inatinety
dﬁ:ﬂm i he m‘ﬂ

“‘2 kneos beside the '

dootor shaok his head.
.:L should sugpest that you—" he be-
[
Jimmy recolled. “I! Oh, I couldn't,
¢ * ¢ [ He broke off helplesaly, He
wins thinking of the ald down_ at

p House; the great kindness that
had always been shown to him by Chrias-
tine's mother, There was a choking feel-
ing In his throat.

‘I think you are the one to tall her*

d the dootor again, u;;:lh-r atifMy.

atine had heard ir voloes. She
looked toward the door: whe rpse softl
and ecame out to where the two men stood.

Her oyes ware anxious, but she was
100 miles from guessing the truth. She
spoke to Jimmy alloner,

“Bhe's aslesp Jlrrmg The nurne tells
mae she only fainted. Oh, 1 ought not to
havo left her when I knew she wasn't
well, T ahall never forgive myself, but
she'll ba all r!‘ht now {f she has & nlce
sleep, poor darling."”

Jimmy could not meet her oyes: he
h:’t s lip hard to hide ita sudden trame

n

Tha dootor cama to Jimmy's reacus,
“Hng your mother ever had similar
ntlu.&h o this one, Miss Wyatt?" he

Christine conaldered,

“She hasn't been vary well lataly,
Bhe's complained of heing tired several
timen. and once she sald mhe had a pain
in her side; but--'"Hhe broke off; sha
looked breathlesely Into his face. 'Sud-
denly she caught her breath hard, clutchs
In!' at Jimmy Challoner's arm.

‘Jimmy!" she anid shrilly,

Jimmy put hiam arm around her; his
volos was nll hroken when he apoke,

“She's 111, Christine—very Ill. Oh, my
dear—~" He could not go on; he waa
very boyish still (n many ways, and he
felt more like breaking down and weep.
ing with her than trying to samfort her
and help her through the opdeal she had
got to face,

But Christine knew in a minute. 8he
pushed him away ; ahe stood with hands

clasped together, staring bafore her
through the half-closed door with wida,
traglo eves. ’

‘“Mother," she sald uncertainly: and
then again, “Mother'™ And now there wan
s wild port of ory In her voloas,

“Christine!” sald Jimmy huskily, Ha
enught her hand; he tried to hold her
baok, but she broke away from him,
Wt red a fow stepn a fell befora
either of the men could mave her.

Sangeter wns wrmnr letters In his
rooms in_ the unfashlonabla, part of
Bloomsbury when Jimmy's urgent mes-
sage reachesd him.

It was brought by one of tha hotel
marvants, who walted at the door, yawn-
ing and Indifferent. while Sangwter read
the pustily serawled lines;

Come at once. Mra Wyatt dled
suddenly thia afternoon, and there ia
no one to see to anything bul] me.

Dend! Sm‘rtnr oould not helleve it. He
had admired Mre. Wyatt tremendously
that night when they all went to the
theatre togather ; Ihaﬁ:l seamed so full
of life, so young to ve R Erown-uyp
drughter like Christine. Oh, surely there
must be some mistake,

“1'll come at once” he sald, Ho
erushed Jimmy's note inta his pocket and
went back for his hat Ha eallad a 'kl
and took the man from the hotel baok

but the man was uncommunicative, an
apparently not very Interested. Yes, the
lady was dead right enough, so ha had
been told, he admitted. he gentleman
—Mr, Challoner—seemed (n a great way
about (L

Bangster wan terribly shocked. Ha had
quite forgotten tie manner of his F ris
Ing with Jimmy ; he was only too willing
and anxious to help him in any wl‘
wossible, When they reached '.h" ote
;n was shown Into the Wyatia' privite
sitting MDT{ Jimmy was there n_l the
teleptone; he hung up the recelver am

+ | Banguter entered the voomj he turned n

white, worrled faca. "
}"'E\wful thing. (en't 17" he sald. Even
his volos mounded changed ; It had lost
{ts umun! lightheartednonn. "
“It's given me n mont awful shock,
he sald, amain, : "‘aha w&uduh:r;u‘;;
hing last night; nobady
7 kA He broke off with & choke In
“Paor little Christine,” ha
‘"We oan't do

|den—"
hl.ld“;igl.ir a moment
snld. 3
ith her. 1 wondered If you
E(':’\I:tt.ml‘l:'ppou you oan't,! he added,

\ .

"“”&p‘rf.'" s Mips Wyatt?" Bangeler
paked, I?"l kind face WAR Very ETAVa,
but there was & llul‘#mm l#l 'I:l.tw.t'?
of & man whe mig o trusted.
‘h'.'a.lfoﬁ: h'l her room; we had to take

reibly fqu-—flmn er
rn.ort o:,'.z * You don't know w
s hell I've been threugh, old ehap,” aal
Jimmy Challoner, -

Sangster frowned,

"Yo!lilt" he said, with faint oynglam.
lm‘i about that poor little girl. then;
she—'" Tha door epen behind them
and Christine came {n. She stood for o
moment looking across at the two men
with blank ayes, as If she hardly recog-
nize¢ them., Her face was white and
haggard; there was & stunned look (n
her eyes, but Sangster could see thas
she had not shed a tear. He went for-
ward and took her hand, Ha drew her
into the room. ahutting the door qulet-
Iy, Jimmy had walked over to the win-
dow;: he stood staring Into the stroet
with miaty eyes. ¥e had never had
desath brought home to him like this
before, It seemed to have mnada an
upheaval In his world; to have thrown
all hig schemes and caloulations out of

ear; life wapg all at qnoe a thing (o be
eared and dreaded,

He oould hear Sangster u.llt'nm to
Christine bahind him ; ha aould not hanr
what he was saying; he was opnly too
thankfu! that his friend had come. The
lant hours which he had spent alone
with Christine had been a nightmare to
him, He had been so upable to gomlor
her; he had been at his wita' end to
know what to do or say. Bhe was wo
utterly alone: she had no father—no
brothérs to whom he eould send, He had
wired to an upcle of whom she had told
him, but It was imposalble that any one
Eonld arriva before the morning, he

new,

Sangater was just the sort neaded for
A tragedy suoh as thin; was a brick-—
r;o always knew Just what to say uand
da,

The room meemed very silent: the
whols world seemed pllent, too, as If It
had stopped agnast nt this sudden trag-
edy which had been enacted in lts midat,

hen Christine hegan to sob | the moss
mthetle, lonellest sound It was through
he wilent room. Jimmy felt himaelf

ohoking : felt his own eyes blurred ana|’

minty,

Heo turned impulsively, Christine waa
huddied In one of the blg ohalrs, her

reity head downflung n: an - arm,

ngater ptood beslde her, his hand om
ber shouldaer.

Jimmy never looked at his friend, or
he might have learned many, many
things from the éxpresslon of his syes
yat then as he moved back sllantly and
ot U'mmy pass,

Ha fall on his kneea hesldea Chrisgine,
For the moment, at lepst, everyt ing
olsa In the world was forgotten betweemn
them; wshe was Just a motherlees,
broken glrl sobbing hor heart out—just
the girl he hnd once loved with all a
boy's first ardor, He put hi
around her and drew her head down
a0 that It rested on his shoulder, and
her face was hidden in his coat,

“Don't ery, my poor little girl," sald
Jimmy Challoner, with a break in hip
own_young volce. "Oh, Christine, don't
ary.

(CONTINUED MONDAY)

(Copyright, 1920, by Bell Byndionie)
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WE LOVE OF MIKE Woox
Mtl.m-"ltd\ltt:_ “'9’

Look® LivE A LAcE Cumra

THE MOTHS MVUSYX HAVE HAD
THEVR. AMNUAL BANQUET N

Y WARD ROBE. == WI'TH CLotWeS

0 BOARD A @800 MEA
NOT™ Now TAvE oy

80 WWGH I'Y ‘YAIKCE® A Lot OF MoweY

(

@ BGALLS =

BSHE PUTS WeR Clovwes ™
"o Baes — CLEANS
VLS ‘En AWRY NMeATLY -

L YK SHE SePREADS
JELY ANP JAM o MiNg —
BYICKE CANDY W™ ‘TME
POCKETE INBYEAD OF

‘mih VP

with him: he helted him a faw questions, |
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Coanyright 1690, by Publia Ladger Ou,

OLD DEAR -HADAT
You BETTER G&T
IN A LITTLE EARLIER |

GO0 MORAIING

&ELL JWHAT 1S IT,
APPIE, YOU LOOK
POSITIVELY PoiSousn! [HERE AND I DEMAAD
X O | RESPECT, WHYY T OUGHT
To FIRE “1bU FoR
BUCH 1MPUDENCE !

OH THATS ALLRIGHT
OLD EGG ~ DOAT

STUFF IN THE OLD DAYS, BUT YOua,
GET WISE TO A LOT OF CHAMNGES
AOW WEVE GOT ThHa VoTe !

THOSE IDEAS WERE Good

! HAVE CIGAR !

The Chief Slugger of the Visiting Team Drove Out a Long Hit

By Fontaine Fox

look

The young lady across the way
aays the mere panecity of campnign
funds, no matter how large, doesn't
amount to much, hut the things to

comes from and hew it's spent,

Into are where the money

GIT THAT BALL
AN’ THRow IT

Ga/

= AND THE BALL
RokLED INTO THAT PILE OF
LEAVES WHICH THE MAN NEXT .
DEOR HAD JUST FINISHED |

SWEEPING TOGETHER. .

PETEY—Not an Average Guy, This Bird

—— |
[~ OW KEFP QuIET,

\WILL YOU »eeeee \'VE HEARD
BNOpEN How ~ CQUY

/4 (“REALLY, |'M ASHAMED

) | Al ENENING TO HAVE

You THE WAY You
ESTERED MR. GooFus

HIM SHow ™YoL HLIS
CELLAR— | WAS

Monﬂnto{ ) %
' b/

@& 2

N,

-

,ar

-
-
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= THE FIRST Tlwe
WEVE CALLED ol EM
Yoo —Vougrs
GETTING

- ASKED HIM
WHAT KIND OF

A FURNACE HE LAD
~ WANTe D To Look
- AT A¥— \WONDERED

WHETHER THE
CEUAR wAS
PajyTe D

- THouGHT.
You HEARD]
A BurcLar
Doww Thegre

&
18
[>
-
f&-_
&

JUsST wasTeD
THE WHoLR
EVENING MINT~
ING ABoYT The'
CELLAR ~——
REMEMBER, ALL
MEN ARE NoT

ADMIT | MADE
A BuLL~BUT, How'off

| KNow HE KEePS
HIS UP Y THE )

IF YOU (AN'T FIx \T.I'LL MARTA
ﬁ:m‘ PRACTICIN'

¥ U'\“T' Y’?
A

raT€T
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g
mMall




