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bmu-r thr ab‘nr disuppointment at sight [ 50 Kettoring 1"
of Christine’s husband, This was the| "}y lald his hand on her shoulder, He
end of their little half hour together. | sp: l{;! a!u\\':_;\f.nu'ltll ur{w:ed face
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baps more painful to him than to either | Jocking the door behind hor,
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He hundid the tea for Christine, and | decldedly uncomfortable.
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n hs way home—the Great Hora- “Ha 't a fool" sald Gladys calmly.
to?™ Jimmy's nickname for hls brother | "1 call him an exceedingly nice man.”
4caped  her  unconaclously. Jimmy Jimmy's eyes Hushed.
emiled fuintly, Yl suppose you've been encouraging
@ 1 heard last night. I—I be |him to come hore and dungle after my
Iim'ql ho arrives in El‘l[rlllld on Mon- | wife. I thought I could, trust you."
day, Gladys looked ut him untiinchingly.
t wis Kettering who broke the fol “l thought 1 could trust you, too," ghe
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Acroas you mnd Mra, Challoner.” “How dare you talk to mo like that? " L i
ks to Jimmy, but hls whole at- She laughed. “I daro very well. I'm
vin fixed on the girl at his alde. [ pot afrald of vou. Jimmy, know too

: ‘oen the sudden wtiffening of her | mueh about you. Christine married you
glm lila figure, the mudden nervous |because she loved you; she thought
clanp of hor hands. there wus nobwody like you In all the
I Atid then the door oponed wnd Gladys |world,  It's your own fault If she has
It.:n M wilked into the room. She chunged her mind.*

1"'“ #1 mtraight at Ketterlng, and he “I'Nl break every bone In Kettering's
Net her eyes with a nort of abashed | sanfounded body.” Jimmy burst out
“miliation. Ha rose to his foet to offer | ppasionately I'll=1'll—" Hea stopped
chalr, Jimmy roses alvo. He wuddenly and sat down with & humiliat-
ludys whook hands awlkwardly, Ing sense of weakness, leaning his head

I didn't expect to see ¥ou,"|{y his handas.

iye bluntly, Bhe grinned at Glady’'s eyes softaned as she looked at
him.
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Yorny Wile rathor shrilly. “The Grew. nakod,
oo 8 on his way home. I BUppose | iy ‘did not answer, and after u mo-
for ygoome down to tell us the néws."" |ment she loft the tea table, got up
b ".,“"I"" sounded flippant. Jimmy was | ond went over to where he sat.

i “Buck up, Jimmy, for heaven's sake,"

o h 8 of u wharp pang as he listened
in ”r:r. Hoe hardly reoognized Christine she sald geriously. She put her hand
'_}_._"‘l-a_ ¥lrl who st there avoiding hile on hia shouider kindly enough. *It's not
b wendlding speaking to him unless oo late.  You'rs married, after all, and
'nm.'r" obliged vou muay neg woll make the best of It
once ahe b Ld UNE on his every word ; | Yoy may both lve another fifty yewrs.”
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He hated Ksttering. e looked ms m:lﬁn:!o u‘;;'ownrd e ’ COME SAMMY - WELL & ! cAan W, -
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Beur, oA vague Jewlouay filled Jimmy's | agim sorry.  You might bo & pal to & g‘r ' UR THo

Kattering ‘waus rich, while ho— |,
i ‘ltr‘ lltm uhmnnl wllowance sent to chap, Gladym,

4 Drother looked now as If it F i,
'.Il{)’:- 'l]:':ll’ml' of ceasing entirely, Lu}?i‘;‘oﬁjj’m;n w soornful,
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he Groat Horatlo ever t:m.“, the story It fs and It lsn't. I wanted to seo
B Cynithlg Farrow, Jimms t‘_,“nn_“ d Christine, You won't belleve me, I know,
8w that (t would be - ";"' ) 'I'E_ but I've been worried to death about har

for Wim Indeed & Very poor 100K= | gver alnce sho left me. Ask Sanguter
wond red how lon Keltoring It you don't belleve ma. I swear to you
it to ntay, He felt “'Lf tr\mr‘h 1l"l- that if It were possible, 1'd glve my
® 1o give him a Kint lhy his room | T/Eht hand this minute to undo all the
ould e Preforabla to l‘u.lrl :: s M {rotten past and start again, I suppose
WL ater all, he himsele \:;u i;':l ul:h‘l.\)l; it's too late. I suppose she hates me.
il ponition.  He he o o, Bie She ua_a.d she dld that last night In Lon-
Mstine unawlced, It 'u‘ ’g‘""r #DUH’(! don. Bhe looky us If she does now. The
N her present m“‘:“.l 11. " ulte [wuy she aaked mo If T was Koing to stay
OBablo thit she might order L hLt [to dinner—a chap's own wifa l—and in
SR should m mr_ “'m_' el tu:l- front of that brute Kettering!
L lils nuthority B ARy 'attampt W0 “He lsn't ® brute.
8ho npoke 1o him suddenly : her beau.| C1kdys walked away and poured her-
LN b wen eyos maot l:.'g r(;w !’fnl- nelf anohar cup of tea,
BTingly, with u MO :ntug-r:nlrula \n “Clhiristine has been hurt—hurt much

more Ih;n );nu !hu\-o."“aru}l sald ot last,
! Ot} 8 > [ , an If she were care-
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