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[ The Second
5 Author of “The Woman Hater” and “The Black Sheep”

Honeymoon
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BEL

.y, (n deape
,ﬁ}_’&"ﬁﬁ to c:‘mmc
sweetheart.
ﬂ.‘ plgn Jimmy proposes mar-
o Ohreiine. Rl gy o
""'b';rf«{»’:m;:'fo:u Chriatine, Bang-
nd of Jimmy's, seding O
'":I‘ ;:::, osition, chides Jimmy
'J for his “gplite engagement,
g ’gf this  Junoture [ ﬂlﬂnci:
dies suddenly. TM waoddin §
take place at once, Two dax:l 44
4 date fired, Cynthia bege !uw :
ke her pack, but Jimmy nal: ves to
o e T G .
by mnr?;t llag the :nl;l. A lu‘,'.
i bride, whioh pro
M:n"g';:;hm who, Anding she
not persuade Jimmy (o re.
to her, writes Christing o da-
r:g.w-‘nmnl' of her acquaintanoe
Wn Jimmy. It's a protty bu:ldm( .
Jimmy, Ancing :-on&ing‘;. P ~
of no avail with Chriat % rus 5}
gangater with his woef'ul ale,
:"“",.; if, perhaps, youd go rownd
¢e her, ol chap,’ Jimmy jorked
likes wou. it; there's o
oty tETE 30 doent to
““‘um‘ day Mra, Wyatt d{td;’mm ve
der N1 S07 oy that I havow't, I—I
eld be no end obliged. I'H-—=I'll
4y out of the way myaclf for a bit,
. fhan—" He tooked ﬂn:lml‘y nt
‘u friend. awill yow gof
AND HERE IT CONTINUES

ly won' it 1 do,”"
HE probubly won't soe me
“S :Hrm will, She's slek of the aight

| on; "n!l'“ lomtr.'r;:‘uk ngo t:nlw. of

{ me.” course—five yenrns, nk; and wan

J gangeter amiled In spite of himself. broke—broks to the wide, If you know

1o got up, ATEICHINE his arma; he shook | what that meana!" He glanced down
"”ﬂd ‘at Jimmy. at hor smllingly. “I'm by the way of
M.l} . I know what you're thinking” X Ing .h stru l.'“‘;, J".]"ﬁ“““"-r ‘;‘?"“
‘Oh, ] . “Bat T Swear t0 now, e explained. ore o a

L uid Jimmy savagely. Bu struggling than the journalist. I'm not

you that it'a n¢ ‘ did; but it's a life T like—and latoly
way. [ swear to you that I've done my I've managed to scrape along quite de-
bosts 1—" cently. yhow, at the time .1 r::et

“Tm not doubting It sald Sangnter

coat from
| dryly. He fetched hl:n?‘lll-“h‘:‘; copFelice

reom adjoining
: the stroet m‘ﬂ-lhar.

t to lunch,” sald Jimmy
“Take har ou ‘ﬂ‘.,. for a walk In the

aervounly. ‘Take Rt

/ to rouss her m bit; but to.
h‘m:,li‘lka. don’t talkk about ma.
.r]li. mh? ry upset;
saally wan Vo i et
wloys 0 AN CROFMOUS SeNBO of relief an
o m’u Sanguter parted at the street
wpmer. As soon a8 ﬂlnrﬂtﬂ' WhE v
if sight ho hafled a taxl and told the
wan to drivo him to his club. Hg or-
fored o UM brandy and woda and
frepped into one of the deep leathern
srm chairs with & sigh. He had been
parried only three days, and already it
wemed Mg three years. Of course, he
xas not blaming Christine, poor little
gl but—oh, If only sho hadn't been

pch & child! hearing the d'stress in her volee.
!“5: 7!!?0:! the glass and looked at Its| “Don't look so sorry!” he sald very
wnimts with lugubrious eyes. gently, “It's all In a day's march for
: me, I've had my good times, and 1've

, here's to a brighter future,”
-:lw.ﬂnmr Challoner drearily; but he
a;;nd heavily na he tossed off the
.‘umi‘y l})ﬂ u.oﬁl... s % B

Sangwter felt decldedly nervous when
s reached the hotel where Jimmy and
s wite wore staying. He had no falth
1 hls own powers, though apparently
Jimmy had plenty for him; he was u.
ladies' man; he had
phout A woman tn his life
peatse none had ever troubled about
him. He nsked punctillously for Jimmy ;
|t was only when told that Mr. Chal-
ner was out that he asked for Chris-

tine,

Allttle gleam of something Jike sym-
ralhy shot into the man's eyes. The
stambermald who walted on Christine
i woluble und a friend of his; and he

M heard a great deal from her that
ras yntrue mixed up with a smattering
of truth.

e sald that ho wns sure Mra. Chai-

ner waa 10 he sent & page boy up
rith Sangster's eard,

It peemned a long time before the repl
ame. Mrs Challoner would be pleas
oeee Mr. Bangster; would he go up to
e sitting room?

Sangater  obeyed  reluctantly; he
readod tearn; he dreaded to mee grief
snd  dleillusionment In the beauu w,
ves which he could enly remember as
ey mnd trusting, Heoe walted nery
ualy tll ghe came to him. He looked
ound the roam apprehensively; it had
n empty, uniived-in look nabout |t
inagh there waers varlous poesessions of
immy's seattered  awbout t—a  plpe,
nawspapers ntd a lorge box of cign.
etea,  Thero wae n small palr of
hristine's slippers, too, with high heelns,
'ﬁrter looked nt them with eyes which
w Al not know were tender. They
oemed to anpeal 1o him somehow ; there
aan #ich n sollitary lonk about them,
“anding there In a corner by them-
*lves
Then tha donr opened and she cwuie
ng e dittle pale ghost of the girl whom
haohad leat seen, with quivering lips
hat trisd to smlle, and shadowe beneath

_har eyes,

It wits un effort to Sangster to grest
"ot ma If he wera uncenscious of the
iragedy In her fac:; he took her hand
n W closg grip,

"1 am 80 glad you allowed me to
‘“ms up; I dldn't want to Intrude; .

aked for Jimmy, but they told me he
"% out, and so 1 wondersd {f you would
e me—junt for n moment.”
am very ghnd von eam=! 1"—ah
a! her 1Ip—"T don’t think Jimmy wil

¢k to lunch,” sha sald.
"Capltal ' Sangsier  tried to spaal
| natarally ; he laughed "Then will you
oma out to lunch with me? Jimmy

o't mind, and-—-'

. N no, Jimmye won't mind.” There
B8 wioh bitterness in ler volee that for

A '“;mkn-I It whioeked him into silence ;
a0 donked at him wit !
it h bhurning eyes,

1Al wouldn't mind no matter what
i,

A, fhe sald. almost ae if the wordn

'n'lT \f;rrr;.i from her agninst her will
M Bangster, why di '

nety o e, y did you let him

Jmimy doesn'y o o g L
- ¢ doey care any more for me
1}.».!1-_.!!1.1:1 you do.' v
::: u.-;:- -\l tragic p‘auu. Bhe did
PoAhe fust looked at b '
beoken-hearteq eYER o

Oh. my denr, don't don't 4 {
) ! . say that,
¥4 Enngster In Nimtropy y

it

He 100l bar hand
AU Ner hand and held 1t elumsily
I\M""-rII N own, Hor words had been
rn;-.? TEronch. Was he to blame? he

what ‘:’:er;[;“'I'l-n.,.rl_,‘.ru“y; and

Waull not Bive
risd 1o tall her
H 'T!: true

ot—
hive  done?  Chelatine
belleved him had he
and n."‘I':wi.?M Aully. “It'w true
Al the \\vr.r':;i o RTINS SOt Anybody

Hd not

lno ¥
Ie hroke w what to an

i out  awkwardly that
Timmy -'1\\"'[\1- diffieult at firat ; that
It only yhe 1% OMe of the best; that
"'wri't);"h" would hnve u ttle Pt e

K would come out right; he

“an wure of
hook her hend.

SUt whe only &
oUught tn hove known : | ean't think

PO% why 1t 1 1h

") At I never guessed,” ghe

h"‘ilatn?.f.]:,lr,zh'. Al the other wunl:e:l

[ame 700 IR 80 mueh better thar
"'.1'1_ fo hen N

u,',..“ he rhrv-‘k:-'vr'.l::;‘ salte, don't sy

ahorror 10 i i there was a sort
vn e fae
STIBA and har fp.oy

7 s he contrasted
"'J'P? n

endas with thig Irl.
Urgentjy ﬂ'ﬂﬂ!‘_ rin down," he th‘lt‘on
when youre, roorYIhing  wseems  wrong
It wily e M0 Woll. Wl youy come
the pirg M%7 T ot raining now and
or & ‘:;kwnmlfun). freeh, IFm longii,

I'va hoen writing all
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ng huve wome lune to.
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un me one had
hand "* ©Ut Of her life v 1h

Him elder” brothor
C gut on Junds UM fe with Oynthia

, Tushes
Wyatt, Ma
In a momont of

st my fault this time, any-

anxious and worrled; he
but he wns cone

never troubled
probably YA

as he turned to leave the room.

af u rule; and-—and serve the same this
evening?"

not be dining in this evenlog, muadam,”

averted his

dam,” he repeated awkwardly

quite still In the empt
hid gone ; It seemed ull the more lonaly
wnd em
been robbed of her cuger hopes.

found her so dull and uninteresting that
he was only oo glad of an exouss Lo
stuy oma,

stood at ths window, frownin to the
strest, ¢»

“Infernal young fool!" ha sald sav-
||".ly. after & moment; but whether he
refarred to a youth who was just ‘at
that moment puulrrl&or to Jimmy Chai-
lonsr ssemed uncertain,

Sangater took Christine to a 1ttle
out-of-the-way restaurant, where he
knew thero would not bs many people,

He carefully avolded referring again
to Jimmy; he talked of anything and
everylhing under the sun to try to dis-
traot her attentlon. She had declared
that ahe waa not hungry ; but, to his de-
light, she ate quite an good lunch. She
liked the restaurant ; she had never been
in Bohemia before. She was much In-
terested In an old table Sangster showed
her, which waa carved all over with the
slgmatures of well-known patrons of the
houss. A Jdittle fAush crept into her pale
oheaks ; presently she waa amiling.

Bangater was chesred ; he 40ld himself
that abe only needed understanding. He
belleved that If Jimmy chows ha could
convinoa her that everything wns ?'n‘i.:a
fo be all right in the future; he bells
that with a 1ittle tact and patlence Jim-
my eould ent'rely regain her lost confl-
dence. But patience and Jimmy seemed
somehow {rreconsllabla: Jimmy wan too
young—too selfish. He alghed Involun-
tarlly as he looked at Christine,

When they had
again, and were walking toward the
g‘ark. he deliberately began to talk about

mmy.

"I suppore Jimmny never told you how
ha and I first met, did he?" he asked.

“No," Her menmitive little face flushed.
She looked up at him eagerly.

“It len't a bit romantic really,” he
sald, “At least, not from my nt of
view; but I dare may you would be In-

torested, because it shows what a fine
chap Jimmy really 8. He took It for
granted that she was listening. He went

& bit of good at the job, to be guite cun-

Jimmy I was down and out. *
Fleet streot would have nons of me, and
1 even had ‘o pawn my h."

“Oh!" eald Christine
pathy,

Sangstor laughed, |
"“That's nuthlnf: it's been pawned
fifty times since It firat came Into my
Fo-culon. I should think., Dén't think
'm asking for sympathy—I'm not. It's
the wort of life that sults me, and I
wouldn't change it for another—even If
I had the ohance. But the night I ran
noreoss Jimmy 1 was falrly up against
it I hadn't had a square meal for a
weok, and 1 was {11, to ndd to the
trouble, Jimmy wna coming along Pall
Mall in evening dress, He was amoking
& clgar that smelled good, and I won-
der a# he passed me, If I dared go
up and ask him for a shilling.”

“Oh, Mr. Sangster!” Ha looked down

watch,
with soft sym-

had my bad; and when I come to write
the story of my life—when I'm a bloat-
ed milllonalre, that In!" he added In
lnuﬁhln; parenthesis—"It will make fine
reading to know that I was once so hard
up, that I cadged a shilling off a swell
n avening droas!"

But Christine did not laugh; her eyes
ware almost traglo as she looked up
wondering at Sangster's honest face.
nd—and did you ask him?" she
nquestioned,

“Did I not!" sald Sangseter heartlly,
“I went up to him—Jimmy stopped dead,
I belleve he thought I was ‘#olng to pinch
his watch—and I sald, "Will you be a
sport and lend me a bob?' Not a bit
romantle, you mee!"

Christine caught her breath,

“And did he—did he?' she asked
ra;erlr. Sangnter luughed reminiscent-

¥
“You'll never guess whot he sald. He
asked no questlons, he took the clgar
from his lips wnd Jooked at me, and he
snld, 'l haven't got a bob In the world
till my brother, the Great Horatlo, sends
my monthly allowance along; but (f
411 come us far as the next street, I
know w chip I can borrow n sovereign
rom," Wasn't that Just Jimmy all
over?'
Christlne was laughing, too, mnow,
M, 1 can just hear him saying it!
ian fum. see him!" she crled. "And
len what did you do 't
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The Young Lady Across the Way

By FONTAINE FOX

-

"Well, we wont nlong—to thls pal of
fimmy's, and Jimmy borrowed w fiver,
o gave me three pounds, and took me
vong te have a dinner, And—wull, we'va
cen pals ever salnea, A bit of Juck for
e, waan't 1t7"

"I was thinking,” sald lttla Christing
very esarnestly, "that it was g bit of luck
ar Jimmy."

Sangeter grew furlously rad,
moment he could think of nothing to
#“ny ; he had only told the story In order
‘o soften her toward Jimmy, and in a
mensure he hed succeeded,

For o

The young lady across the way
says she has no use for an obsti-
nate person, and there's no sense

in regurding one's opinfon as lm-
mutable as the laws of the Medes
and Parisinns,

INSTEAD OF FUSSING
ARGUND WITH A LADDER
AND A LOT OF ROPES
AND THINGS, PAW
SEIFERT HAS THE
POWERFUL KATRINKA
COME OVER AND
HELP HIM WHITE WASH
THE ToP PART of
HIS SILO

L

" ._,'l
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Christine walked besde him without
speuking for some time; her brown eyes
were very thoughtful,
Sungeter talked no more of Jimmy
he waa too tactful to overdo things
Jimmy was not mentloned between them
'i'pi.lln till he took her back to the hotel, !
en: |
“I don't know how to thank you for
belng 80 kind to me,” she uald carnefly
ier brown eyes were lifted confldingly
to his face. “But I've been happler ths
ufternoon than—than I've aver been
since my mother died,"
Sangeter gripped her hand hard fora
moment.
"And you will ba happy—alwuys—If
you're just a little patlent,” he sald
rather husklly. “Jimmy's o spolled boy,
and—and-—it's the women who have to
show all of us—eh? It's the women who
tre our guardian angels; remember
that 1"
Ho hated himself for huving had to!
slame her, even mildly, when the fault |
was Bo ullerly and entlrely Jimmy's
it seemed o monstrous thing that Chris-
iz should have to teach Jimmy un-
wifishnesa; he hoped he had not said
too much.
But Christine was really much hap-
pler, had he known It, She went up to
er room and changed her frock for one
of the few simple ones she had had new
when she was marridl, She did her halr
In n way she thought Jimmy would Ijko;
she pent one of the wservants out for
flowers to brighten the littla sitting
coom; whe timidly ordered what she
.hm:‘hl would be an sxtra nice dinner
o pleasa him, The waiter looked at her

uestioningly.

“For—for two, madam?' he uasked
hesitatingly.

"Yes, plense, Mr, Challoner and I will

line up hero this evening.”
An & rule, Jimmy dined downstalrs
alone, and Christine hid something sent
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‘0 reallge now how foollsh she had been.

I'he little time she had spent with Bang-
ster had been like the opening of a door
n hl'l'dl.bf_lﬂr lHitla heart, letting In fresh
Ar and common senme. After all, how
‘ould she hope to win Jimmy by teirs
and reeriminations? She had heard the
doetrine of “forgive and forget' preach-
vtl 8o frequently ; surely this wus the
moment In which to apply It to herself
and him,

Her heart beat a little fast at the
thought. She spoke again to the walter

“And—and will

ou find out what
wine Mr., Challoner

us with his dinner,

The man hesltated, then:
“Mr. Challoner told me he should

he sald reluctantly, “‘He cume in about
three o'clock and went out agaln; 1
think there was s message for him, He
told me to tell you If ivcm came In" He

oyes rom  Christine's
blanching face as he spoke. *I wm sure
that Is what Mr, Challoner said, ma-
“Oh, wvery well"

Christine stood

room when he
Ly now that once nguin she had
Jimmy was not coming home, Jimmy

VA7 to dreas, ana sy
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