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Honeymoon

was awful to ma, too—once' she
said duily. “Awful to know that you
ban't 1ove me when I was so surs that
L did. But T've got over It 1 sup-
Eoye you will, too, some day, even If
 think it hurts very much just now.
 dare Bay WO ehall be quits happy to-
esthor 10 OUF OWn WAy some day, Lots
married people are—quite happy to.
hor and don't love each other at all"”
gho dismisaed him when they reached
o hotel. Bhe went up to her room and

ed.

p did not know why sho was cry-

g she only knew that she felt lonely

nd unhappy. Sho would have given the

world just then for soma one to come

in snd put kind arms round her. Ehe
sild have glven the world fo know
¢ there wns moms one to whom she
lly mattered, really counted,

Jimmy only wanted her boecausa he
leealiged that she no longer wanted him
rho wedding ring of which she had been

ipoud Wes LW D Linw
[w;:llrlh sho would never again ba free,

They went to the theatre In the eves

ng. Jimmy had taken great pains to

ko Fimaelf smart; it was almost pa-

ihetic tho efforts he made to Lo bright

d entertaining. He told her that he

4 sent n note to Bangster to meot
them aftorward for supper, It gnve him

gharp pain of jealousy to notlce how
cheistine's oyes brightened.

“I am so glad,"” she said. “I llke him so

‘;lpo wns almost fripndly with him

after thut.  Once or twice he made heyp
laugit

wns very careful to keep always

o imperaconl subjects, Ho behavod just

if they were good Zriends out for an

levening of enjoyment. When they Jeft

the thentre Christine looked brighter

bhan 1o had meen her for wecks. Jimmy

as profoundly grateful. He was de-
ighted that Sangeter should meet her

th that little Mush in her cheeks, Bha
Bid not look so very unhappy, he told
|manil.

Sangster was walting for them when

oy reached the supper room. Hoe

soted Chriatine warmly. He told her
okingly that he had got his dress suit
but of pawn In her honor. He looked

ry woll and happy. The 1'ttla supper
aased off cheerily enough. It was only
flerward, when they all drove to the
ote] where Christine was staying, that
gangster blundered ; he held o hand to
immy when he had sald good-night to
hriwﬁno. =

“Well, s;‘v Ir;nfj. oI:l chap.

Jimmy flushed crimson,

“I'm l{ot staying here, Walt for nie;
'm comin n.lonq."

“You sllly fool,” Jimmy sald savagely,

they walked away. “What in thp
orld did you want to -n{ that for?"

"My dear fellow, T thought It was nll
ight. I thought you'd made ¥ up, I'm
whilly sorry.”

“Weo haven't made it up—never shall,

pm what I can see,’ Jimm apped at

im. ‘'Oh, for the Lord's ux;a. let's talk
bout something else.”

Bangster ralscd his troubled ayes to
ho dark starloss sKy, He had been so
urp everything was all right. Jimmy

d made no recent econfidence to him.

s had thought Christine looked well
nd happy—and now, after all & * o

“It looks ns If we shall ‘have some
mors raln' he sald dully, “It'a been
wiul weather this week, hasn't (L7

“Damn  the weather!” eald Jimmy

alloner.

Four days passed away, and stlll the
[ireat Horatlo hnd not arrived in Lon-
flon, He had sent & coupls of telograms

om Mars:llles explaining that a chill
had delayed him,

“8ly old dog," Jimmy growled Lo Fang-
der, “IHe mcans that he's hsw'gns [}

undering good time whero ho s’

Fangater lnughed.

“Marsellles lsn't much of a place. Per-
aps he really is flL.™
) lmmy grunted something unintelligi-

ple,

"T doubted 1t he added. “And the
ovil of it Iy that Christine doesn't be-
leve mo.  She doesn't think the old
diot's coming home at all; she doesn't
belleve anything I tell her—now."

"Nonsense !"  But Bangster's eyes
oked mnxioum, He had scen a great
feal during the last four days, and for
# first time there was a tiny doubt in
pls mind. Had Christine really lost her
ove for Jimmy? He wos obliged to ad-
it that [t seemed ns if she had. She
pever npoke to him if she could help It,

A he kuew that Jimmy was as con-
dlous of the change na he, knew that
ir:ldmy was  worrylng himself 10 n

ow,'

“Your brother will turn up when
oU're least exproting him," he sald in
{s most mattor-of-fact volce, ‘You see

8 doesn't—and then everything will
ome right.'

Jimmy grunted, Ho fidgeted round
8 room and came to anchorage In
ront of the window. He stood staring
L into the not very cheerful street,
Sangster knocked the ashes {rom his
Ine and rose,

Well, we may as woll be golng,” he
ld. "I thought you told me we were
"Iunfh with yvour wife.”

B 1 did, 1e's gone shopping this
ornings—lidn't want me, I rmlrl'we'd
ieet her at the Savoy at 1, T want to
1l Ip at my rooms first, If you don't
Ind" ddimmy wpoke listlessly. Ho
A8 a great deal with Bangster now-
aym, hristine so often mnde ex-
usés for lim not tu be with her, and
o had got fnte that state when he
uld not tolerats hin own company. He
readed Lolng left to his thoughts: he
ould not be alone for a minute If he
ould halp i,

Thy left Sangster's rooms and went
I “Jumn)"a.
I asied Christine to come here the
ay,"” Jimmy eald, with a short
gD, us he fitted his key in the door.
Bhe wouldn't, of course,'
.’:Wiu. not?""

Beciuse Cynthia had been here! IMe
poked awny from his friend’s eyes.
on't blame he Hhe'll never under-
and tha difforence.  That—that other

= I wonder how It ever came about
!q&H now, when I look back."”
wpnEnter followed him silontly,

[ shull give the d—=a placs up,"”
m fild sullenly, "I can't ufford to
t on Ir.v:llly'. and If she won't come

Banguier made no comment.  Jimmy
Uit hix hat down on the table and went
froto ths sldeboard for whisky and
JI.

."r[""h"- Lo a fool, Jimmy,” sald Sang-

Ho shrugged his shoulders when
My told him to mind his own busl-
M He turned away.

hl!;»r'-':i o telegrum,” he sald sud-

Jimmy trped
::€:<nr meTt

E—your brother, I expoot.”
Jimmy” snatched up the yellow en-
e and tore It open, He read the
f_:gnsrn_- through,

an u:“;‘ t:{mnhmdon tonight. Meet me
tloo 8190 =
‘Bﬂh laughed mirthlossly,
"Tr;-:aru.-nt Horatle 7" Sangster asked.

Jimmy haq forgotien ; v He
pok 1;:1 hip hat BV the whisky

OMe on g I must tel hristine." 1le
Arte for the door, ve ;
' 1d better take tha wire to show
o Ll Bangater, They went out inlo
‘.': r‘-"l-f together

" 100 curly to go te the Savoy,”
';' Jimmy, Ha was walking very fait
i '!\'l}lf‘ Wan & Bort of eagerness in
”I_-.".‘ v Perhaps he hoped that his
ould fn prosence, ns Sangster Lad sald,
b l'"!ilhﬂ all the difference. “Wao'll
”*h_'l-.r to the hotel and fetch her
ha”. Valied Hangster off his feet. He
|l“|l-li' Lpen the swing door of the
“Mr‘.:l'b! an impatlent hand.
T\ L ]L.rl[nﬂnr—‘"Iy wife-—in she n?"
”‘“ b1l porter looked at Jimmy curl-
r:- Ho thought he and Christine
the sirangest marrled couple he

n.ﬂ?” Come acroms, There was a little
red: In his solemn eyes as he an-

“"You

"
Ml": Challoner went out very early,
P he asked me to telephone you at
rr VoY gt 1 o'clock and way sha waws
by "0 would mot be able to meet
ht”‘ be ublo to meet me?* Jimmy's
o and facs were blank,
S i what Mra, Chulloner sald,
1 & went out with n gentloman—a
Sar ering, gha told me to may, sir.
n*'--'r turned sharply away. For
oris’t Lme for m; wn‘u he was
Yo 0d profoundly sorvy for Jimpmy
| o oF A8 he stood stiring at
Porter with blanke eyes. The' eager
! £y

sidilaisie il

Like a Drowning Man,
She Remembered All

She had danced with him at the
brilliant embassy ball; she h
found him a stowaway on the
vessel in which she was ulling
with her millionaire father. An
the knowledge that Olga loved
him but stirred Ruth's passion,

Here on a desert island, where
social position does not count, she
mnkes up her mind to fight for

m.

Does She Win?

Read George Barr MeCutch-
con's “West Wind Drift” and
read all about it,

The story will begin on Satur-
day in the

Evening Public Ledger

iah had faded from his face ;: he looked,
11 at once, 11l and old; he pulled himself
wether with an effort.

“t';h! All right—thanks—thanks very
moh.”

His voles sounded dazed, He turned
‘nill went down the steps to the street,
ut when ho reached the pavement he
nod sl ngiln, as It he hardly knew
‘hat he wan doing,. When Sangster
touched his nrm he slarted violantly,

“What (s 1t? Oh, yes, I'm coming."
ITo begnn to walk on at such a rate that
Sangster could hardly keop pace with
hilm.  He expostulated good-humoredly.

“What'n the hurry, old chap? I'm
getting old, remember."

Jimmy wlackened @peed then, e
looked At his friend with burning eyes.

"I'll break every bone In that devil's
carcass,” he sald furlously, “I'll teach
him to come dangling after my wifs, 1
ought to have known that was his lttle
game. No wonder she won't go any-
whers with me., Kettaring—damn his
impertinence! I suppose he's been met-
ting her against me. He and Horace al-
ways thought T was a rotter and an out-
8lder. I'll mpoll his beauty for him;
I'll—" His voles had rlsen excitedly.
A :mm passing turned to stare curi-
ously,

Sangster slipped a hand through
Jimmy's arm.

"“Don’'t be so hasty, old chap. There's
no harm in your wife going out to lunch
with Kettering it she wants to, Give her
lt;e-lhenleﬁt of the doubt’ for the present,
at least."

“8he's chucked me for him. 8he prom-
fsed to meet me. She thinks more of
him than she does of me, or ahe'd never
have gone." . There was a sort of en-
raged agony in Jimmy's volce, a flarce
color burned in his pale face,

Bangster shrugged hls shoulders. It
wan rather nmunlnf to him that Jimmy
should ba playing the jealous husband--
Jlmrn?'. whosa own life had been so sln-
=nlarly salfish and full of little episodes
which, no doubt, he would prefer to be
burled and forgotten,

Jimmy turned on him.

“You'rs plensed, of courss, You're
chuckling uF vour sleeve, You think it
nervesd me right—nand I dare say it does ;
but 1 ean't bear it, I tell you—I won't—
I won't."

The words wers boylsh enough, but
thera was something of real tragedy in
his young volece, pomething that forced
the realization home to Sangster that
perhaps It was not mercly dog-in-the-
manger fealousy that was goading him
now, but genuine pain. He looked at
him qulckly and away again. Jimmy's
faca wia twitching, If he had been n
woman one would have sald that he was
on thae verge of an hysterical outburst
Sangster roge to the occeaslon,

“Lat's go and get a drink,” he sald
proea’eally. “I'm as dry as dust, and
we¢ haven't had any lunch.*

Jimmy eald he wasn't hungry ; that he
couldn't eat a moreel of anything If It
were 1o savo his life. He broke out
agnin Into a fresh torrent of abuse of
Kottering, He cursed him up hill and
down dale, Even when they were in the
restaurant, to which Eangster Inslated on
going he could not stop Jimmy's flow of
cxpletives, One or two poople lunching
near looked at them In amazement, In
desperntion Sangster ordered a coupla
of brandles: he forced Jimmy to drink
ona Presently he quieted a little, e
sat with hils elbows on the table and h's
head In hls hands. With the passing of
hils passlonate rage depreasion seemed to
have gripped him; when they left the

restaurant he insisted upon golng back
to Christine’'s hotal.

He questioned the orter closely.
Where had rhe gone? Had they driven
away together or walked?

They had a tax), the man told him,
Hp began to look rather alurmed
there was somoething In Jimmy's white
face and burning eyes that meant mis-
ohlef, he thought. He told the “YBootw"
afterwurd: “Wa shall hear more of this
—vou mark my words."

“A taxl—yen, * * ® (o on,"
Jimmy molstened his dry Jlips.,  “You-—
you didn't hear where—what direc-
donn?'

“Yoa, slr, The gentleman told me to
say Fuston, told me to tell the driver
to go to Euston, 1 mean, sir——" the
man explained in confusion. He was
red In tha face now and embarrassed.

"Fuston," sald Jimmy and Sangster
together. They looked at one another,
Jimmy with & sort of dread In his eyes,
Bangster with anxlety,

“Yes, slr. Euston {t was, I''m sure.
And the gentleman told me to tell the
driver to go as fast as he could."”

There was n little silence. Hangster
sllpped n hand through Jimmy's arm,

“Thanks—thanks very much,” he sald,
He led Jimmy away,

He callod W taxl and told the man to
drive to Jimmy's rooms. He made no
attempt to speak, did not know what to
say. Jlmmy was leaning back with
cloped eyves,

Presently :

“o you think sho's—gone?"' he asked
huskily.

Sungster made a hurrled gesture of
denial

“No, no."

Jimmy laughed mirthlessly,

“Shoe hes,"” ho said, "I know she has.
Serves ma domned wall vight. It's all 1
degerve  There wan a llttle pause.
“Well he suld, “she's more than got
her own back, if It's any consolation to
her to know 1"

He feit os If there were o knife be-
Ing turned in his heart. His whole soul
revolted against thig enforced pain, He
had never suffered Iike this In nl] his
life before. Liven that night at the
theatrs, when Cynthla Farrow had
glven him his conge, he had not suffered
an now ; then, It had been more damago
to his pride than hls heart: but this—
he loved Christine—hoe knew now thut
ha loved little Christing as ho had never
loved uny other woman, us ho never
would love any one agaln,

Hao eursed himself for o blind fool. Tt
goaded him o modness to think of the
happiness thnt had been hie for the tak-
Ing and which he had let fall to the
ground, He clenched his teeth in Im-
potent rage. When they reached his
rooms ho threw his hat and coat aslde,
hnd began pacing up and down as If he
could not leep still for a moment. Life
was Insufferable, Intolerable: he could
not Imagine low he was golng to get
through all the stretch of years lying in
wilt for him. Ie had forgotten that the
Great MHoratlo was coming home that
night; the Great Horatio hnd suddenly
faded out of the pleture; It was no
longer a thing of importance If his al-
lowanece were cut down, or stopped
onee and for wll, All he wanted wans
Christine-—~Christine, He would have
given his soul for her at that moment,
for just onas glimpse of the old trust and
love In her brown eyes, for just & a'ght
of the happy smile with which she had
ereetod him whon they were first en-
guged, They hod all been hiy once, and
now he had lost her foraver.

Another mun had wken and priged
the tressure he hud  blindly  thrown
uway, Jimmy groaned as he paced up
and down, up and down,

Sanguler was pretending to read, He
turned the pages of o magazine, but he
raw nothing of what was written there,
In his own way he was as unhappy as
Jimmy ; In his own way he was suffer-
Ing tortures of doubt and wpprehens
slon.
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THE GUMPS—Giving It the Once Over

1 YHINK

v ABOUY 'Y =
“m‘f ANMDY “HINKS
ABOUY Y

1 JUSY LOVE THIE CrREATLON -~
TS BEAVMIFUL =

ALL MY FRIENDE HWAVE JUSY
"L SEE

How Vo Nov
"R, GUVMP—

)

o
PO NOU WOTCE ANVTHING _
NEW AROUND WeERE?

|
-

WOW PO
Yov LKE
My

HAY

STOP RIGHY YHERE —

I'VE HEARD ENOUEH—
POM™T TELL ME (HE REST—
EVERYBODY ELSE JUSY

RAVES ABOVT
\Y —

WELL, I'M O “HME
“mg‘g WY Yo\ -
THAT'S THE PIEFER

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—The Boss Is a Great Adv!aer .
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By Hayward

I Can HARDUY
WAIT “TiL Aov,

II SEE
INDIAMA IS
DouBTFUL OR
SOMETHING !

AT THE FARM )

OH “T0U LADIES Wikl
LEARN THE ROPES FAsT!

JUST AEED A BIT OF Apvice B

AT PIRST. L CANT THINK
OF MUCH AMORE JUST Aow

EXCEPT WHEN ‘TOU GoTo THE
POLES ELECTIOM DAY KEEP

4 WHERE THEY KEEP THE
DARK HORSE'
DARK HORSES ARE AWFOL

DANGEROUS — SOMETIMES
THEYY GET RASH AND BREAK

OUT AND CHEW 0P THE POLE

THAT'S WHY THEYHAVE WATCH

—AND KEEP AWAY FROM THE
CARPEANTERS WHILE THEY'Re
BUILDING 'I_EE. PLATFORM !

The Young Lady Across the

VERNON MeNUTT

By FONTAINE FOX

The young lady mcrosas the way
saya that she thinks now that wom-
en have got the vote they ought not
to be stubbornm, but ought to vote
the way the men tell them to.
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I
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“THE SKIRT

ney! A GIRM
WITH A SKIRT: UP

HER HEAD AND

SHE CANT SEEM To

——— P
Simmie Hilloew | @

DONT STeP JumINe
‘*;:w Tant FRE |'»y

Gow RIGHT STRAGHT
Tew. YouR
p0 o oo )

o Toe WaT of A M AV

—

- OH, THAT
TREMINDS ME —
| OWE UNCLE
PeTeY Some-

— HERE
Nov ARE

UVNCLE PETREY

—YoNTYour ¥
REMEMBER OUE

LITTLE BET ON

THE WORLD'S SERies{ *

By C. A. Voight

— WELL, DIDNT
MY Team win?’




