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DID You NOTCE How EASY
THAT BABY SAID A HWIRED
AND TWENTY ?

JESSE JAMES WAS AN
EVANGELIBY AND TRACY WAS
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g STARTS THE STORY “You know what I mean,” (Inter-
m!‘ﬁ' ers,’’ o thie/ but o gon- |rupted the lawyer. “‘And, If there are
- " with o "m.r, merry dispori- |days when I am dreadfully busy, you
[ #eme% e objeot of o frame-up (hat |know why, whose future I always have
fasten the cracking of a aafe on |In mind,"
send Aim to prison. The | [Evelyn, in her innumerable on-
.up 10 planned by a gangster |counters, had always fared best when
ook with the aid d{ a anide de- | the engagemént wan of the wkirmishin
and a bribo of §5000 from a |order rather than that of direct, piteh
who i1 _onziovs to ﬂ“h"“ of |battle. The tone of Hadden's words
w«um. He omﬂlﬂ!’ﬁm':“,"“‘ supplemented by what a quiek llanei
rom the porion of ¥ 4. | ghowed her In his stead
fo

brcowae Polly Le Bram aska |0 "0 T o T ere a c:l :I‘u' “.:':?'d

it her, and Ae escapes
I s i s diecioe | S, oy o et i by contingad
n kmooke T
L T::.mﬁ‘ ]'c‘lleu ':;'“ ‘q'l.:r:e 1;:; M:olh h‘dlnmd.
is afterward en as e e 0 mary he
ground. ﬂ"“ ;{:omcn Ae ﬂﬂ'ﬂwfd Evelyn?' he demanded bluntly. *Or
Y od business soman with | AFe you not?"
';::I bt h:“” 1:”‘[.: a ﬂ,.gp‘ back h! ’ n:d Erelyn, Irlrnwln; a little
¢ lawyer , her volee taln.
""‘"’,‘,,qggng'iﬁn, has o’lu :,o; rhe had knownuﬂﬁt;:lr nn:?:nt:fl}l.l:.
legal offairs of this woman, Mrs, | but she had alwayn let the time for ad-
Siherid, ond it {2 into tAin house | justment lie beyond the mists of to-
I" Ronnie ?,“' f;nzwt:::ldrn enter mﬁ:{m;r. hlﬁhe h}at!d to talk In the di-
teges of ita m ' r ashion Haddon was (nsist
i it G itk ea | oon itk srietin w7 el
n";‘.,, which Aolds Mra. Stethoril's | detested the man, SR ‘ -

. Mra, Stetheril engagea Bond, ' 'Oh isn't much of an anawer,’’ he SOMEBOD ’ — g H ~
?.n r YS STENOG What' on Her MM? H Co )l 1921, by Publle Ledaer Co. By HM

& cashier, aa gardener, ofter ind
l:&:ldl'ﬂ'l""'ﬂ' Aer money from Al "'P'R'h? g:' 2:,!*’;;mtn me this way?"
SURE 90U CAN HAVE AN HOUR OFF | "CUCKOO '
v . > OR TM
F (TS IMPORTAANT LIKE YO0 SAY-BUT A AUT | I WOADER:
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b, e B eifh Booiyn, (ke {1necried Isltably. *Why do you ik
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WHATS THE MATTER
WITH THAT GIRL 7
DOESAIT Do ANY
VWORK = JUST S5ITs |
THERE 1A ATRANCE:

GOoLwy, 1IVE
GONE. FNE BLOCKS
PAST THE OFFICE !
WHATS THE MATTER

9, reminds Aim there con be no “Because T want to know. T want
tn' 'l'ﬂ.t?w if you hate changed your

ng.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES mind. L
R at close range a little of Hux-| “What if T have?” swiftly, watch-

ter’'s assurance had left him. Bond's ing him curiounly, ““Would you be very
was neither a kind nor yet a hu- angry, Justin? Do you * * * care very
b eye Just now. : much ?

"You go to the devil, Huxter,"" said lnntlnrtlnlr she was seeking to re-

i shortly. trieve the pltuation from its horrid
" That'll be Mrs, Htetheril, sir,’'| matter-of-fact trend and steep it in

ated Huxter, the warm dyes of light love-making.
4] was to tell her if you got obatrep. But ngain he was unresponsive,

s 1'd get my head took off if I Certninly T have the right to know
inip. wl\.l.f. you plan to do. Will you anawer
--q.o then,"" xaid Bond furiously. But | me?
sooner had the words come than You are in a perfectly nasty mood ™"
, thonght better of the matter. After| she rmaid. pettishly. “{ am going in,
bad gone this far there Was no schne Mr, Haddon."

s apolling everything, "'8he won't In a moment,"' he informed her
+w Huster,”” he sald more plens- equitably, ““When I get my answer.**

' “uplere.” e slyly dropped a “Then no!'' she eried angrily. *'No
jece to the ground and pushed | and no and no! ‘There, you {:“e it!

' l’ml the head gardener with his| You are hateful and I never want to .
ot “'Stiek that in your pocket and|Fes you again. Now will you let me -
s out of sight for a while.’" The go!? -

o dollar piece winked up at Huxter “No."" he told her quistly, *‘Not.
uringly, tempting the soul of him.|yet. And may 1 nuq;sl that you don't
ood turned away; Huxter caught up | #peak quite so loudly? You may change
he gold and rotreated neross the | your mind again, you may not want
sunds, muttering to himself us he what you say overheard. Just a law-
mt. )’"_"' nld\'lce. &llslhlhlyl." ot
wis an nstute young man who : «t me go,"' & t_crrd otly,

l?o;tg'mn! early in life the eoxcellent Do you know,” he anked evenly, -
shit of keeping bis eyes open and his though his cheekn had flushed, “what
outh shut. He learned a great deal|® contract in? "
a half hour with Evelyn in the Bome day, when I need to know,
e summer-house down by the creek. she retorted, “*I'll bave a lawyer of my
velyn did a great deal of the talk- | OWn to attend to such matters for me.
ae.  She even did the major part of And it won't be you."

aplaining Bond's presence here today There are verbal contracts as well
ks “‘disguise.”’  She made it quite|Aas written,'' he went on, ‘‘They are
y for Bond’s silence to be n silent| auite as binding. You promised to
wolession. Bond learned about the| marry me, There are witnesses that
. Then he did some reasoning, such an agreement had been entered
The flowers bad come regularly, Ra- into. It can be broken only with the
el Stetheril had not sent themn; Had- | covsent of both contracting parties
 had not; Mr. Steele had not. Then | That is the law, 3iss Daly.
bo? When the half hour had gone Law! What do I care about the
ty and Evelyn reluctantly, he|l!aw? Do you think you can make me
sght out Huxter, mArry you
“1 gave you $10, Huxter,”" he said en. I think that I can. I have
iaply, all gnnler again. a very excellent case; I have made it
“Yos, sir,’”" said Huxter, *'Thank|iny business to have an excellent case,
pu, sir."’ I shall bring a damage muit if you force
“You've got n gaod thing hers. Good | my hand. It will get from the courts
g and easy work.'' into_the papers.”

“I'm not complaining,” admitted| ‘‘You brutel'’ she fluog et him
Hyxter with a winvl. breathlessly. *‘You great, untbinkable
%] should think mnot,”’ said Bond|brute!"
rly.  “You manage to pul msome- ““But not unthinking,” Haddon told
bing by. You've got a couple of hun- | her hurnhlf. ““Never that. Not even
ted in the savings bank, haven't you,| when, in the first glamour of the thing,
Huxter?"* you nallowed yourself to commit cer-
“Two hundred and forty dollars,'’ | tain little indiscretions which, very in-
d Huxter with an air. nocent, of course, will look quite the
“Ah. And it draws 4 per cent. Hm. | opposite when the newspapers air them
Nou'll never get rich at that rate, Hux- [ and garble them. Your little secret trip
ez, Come in and see me at the bank | with me last spring * ¢ *'*

ome time, I can arrange it so that “Oh!" ecried Evelyn, terrified.
bou ¢an get 8 per cent, ‘That's just| **Oh!"
fouble, Huxter." “Don't minjudge me, Evelyn,'” Had-
“Would it be safe like sir?' nsked | don went on hurriedly, a bit gen-
Huxter, impressed, tly. I am only trying to show you
“Absolutely, And maybe ® * * Let|* *® *"
= Blkne see. Maybe I could let you in on a “I hate you.'* Her cheeks had
ittle private deal which would double | blanched, her hands looked both white
our money in six months.'’ and cold. "And I know what you will
“l% & & don't like to gamble, sir,”’ | do. You will go to auntle and try
“I'm a banker, not & er player!" | to make her make me marry you. And
id Bond nlerniy. “"t!(t]wn Y say alin the end you will make her pay you
hing is safe it i3 just as good as the|a lot of money to keep your mouth
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GRANDMA , THE DEMON CHAPERONE,
ALLOWED AS HOW SHE COULD KEEP CLARA

FROM WEARING THAT OUTRAGEOUSLY
LOW BACK GOWN OUT IN PUBLIC,
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old {n your pocket," shut ® * *" The young lady meros 3
"Th::ak ;33‘," sir,'* said Husxter, his| Haddon lsughed, an ugly, irritable g uhi d::s :m:k BCross -:1“" “‘;'.' ol
JQe eager.”  “When could I get my|laugh of stralned nerves, tfsee much in the YL = T
s BBasy down o6 ¢, 80-to apeak? P¥our aunt has $15,000,000, he| work of the cubists, but of course S maeﬂ D\‘MR‘( '
“80 to speak you can get your money | said in his old blunt way. Cuba’s a young country yet. O s ;
J n n;: i; tomorrow if l.,u:m'll come to “Dol:ou ;Jllinkhl'd bedntlu‘l.ied 'l“h I.l — — —
. at the bank. And ®* * ® Oh, there's| few miserable thousands when it a B ’ ) T
s Bowething else. 1 bave just been talk- | should come to you, the whole fifteen PETEY HG Did NO More Thm a Day" “’ork . : : . B B (' AV i M
ng with Miss Daly and she tells me| millions?"' i v i - otg
[

bt some one has been annoying her, Evelyn, amazed, moistened her lips
- JFuster. It must stop.'’ and looked at him incredulously.
Annnglng her?’ sald Huxter “You * * * you mean *
lekly, his bir'hund balling up into "I mean that you are going to marry
grimy fist. “'Let me at him, sir!"” | me and right away, It is the best thing
It's one of the servants, I think," | for you; it is also the best thing for me.
d Bond. ‘‘We mustn't let anything| 1 love you. You love me as much as
sid about {t. Some one has been| you'll ever love anybody."
thering her by putting a lot of roses|™ ' will pnever marry you,”’ she told
on the hall table, her name on them." | him with spirit, She had seen Bond
n.hlﬂﬂkld at Huxter quite inoocently. looking toward them, Y Never."'
Eiu'im?";“di“ the ""ld gardener's| = gopy Jittle Haddon stood regarding
bere. ad seen an old typewriter| .. frowningly, his lips compressed
X tightly. When he did not speak she
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“Just keep your eye out for the fel- : -
hid i “ J ‘iftly, hoping W see a "
0w, he said carelessly Miss Daly !'mk” up swiftly,
> Y veakening of his attitude. But she saw p—] D
M to know who he is so that she rather that while he had hesituted the 4 mELLALC:S

i (Peak to her aunt and have him hesitation had been brief and that his

iminsed. 1'11 give you another $10
£ you'll find our amlyli't b 'knnrw.;s' Ir::::ll(mirm:';li: '?::erminutiun bad come

Huzter's answ i
bond went h:?\p‘;:;rln:':;,u:i:.‘_“"mblp' “Evelyn,” be said slowly, ‘1 have
‘Tonight,'* he apostrophized no visible something else to say to you. Sowme-
on b the sunlit gardens, ‘‘yvou are thing which may change the whaole of
olng to find on your table the biggest | ¥YOUr future life, Something that i
N ' going to be a shock to you, am tell-

ieh of rowes you ever saw !’
nd he eontinued to smile as he|ing you because T believe that, under

Rhought of how he might square the|your frippery, there is a deal of hard,
Ame with Mry, Rachel lgt.u-;"m it fate|common wense. If I am mistaken
e kind and Evelyn kinder, # » ' He threw out his hands and
S let them fall lax at his sides.
CHAPTER XXI1 Fven at a tense moment like this
Haddon's Grip Tightens Evelyn's lively curiosity responded,
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w ber and Bond talking earnestly and she put into her tone only half hid the

ately dow : cent | Cagerness. o et M
to ||,.,u,\:1:pl:,:,l:; '::T:‘,d l,l‘fr“h:’;.l 1lut now Haddon no longer chose the M ;,_I“ W[m l"[}]]

Ho showed no evidence of impatience | Miortest path to the thing he had to say ;

beond the furlous smoking of his cigar, | V0™ had he and Evelyn chenged roles,

bleh he towsed awny as ho witnessed | #he direct in ber inquiry, he circultous
pretty farewells to the banker. Be- |in bis reply,

P Bore Bond had found Huxter at the rear| . Evelyn,’" he suid, ‘‘the greatest
the house Haddon was at Evelyn's thing in the world * * * do you
ue, know what it is? In one of your senti-
Bhe nodded at him brightly. Haddon | mental moods you'd say, it is love, and

cQEved. For she bad smiled at him | You'd know that you were not telling

isely as she had been smiling at the [ the truth. The greatest thing in the
Wtbushes, at the wweep of rolling|World is happiness, Maybe some poor,
odscape, mt the clear sky. And ghe | helf-witted 'ouls 'ru it through love.
passing on when he detained her by | But you and I an people like us, sen-

!!lw briefly : wible people, get it just one way, by

Wil you give me & word, Kvelyn?" | buyiog it, by ‘;Iyl for it. We get it

Ti":. it you like,"" she told him with money. That brings whatever we

Iﬂl'.-. ‘Maybe thres if you are real | W4nt, power, clothes, servants, lux-

?{- . uries, everything. If your aunt decides

¢ did not rise to her mood, did not | te leave you fourteen or fifteen millions
to nor pretend to, He stood | ¥ou'll have everything in the world you
tUh"!lf before her in the path, looking | Want, won't you?"'

onr steadily, “Money is not everything,' said

u;"m' be said, “‘we don't seem |Evelyn with something of the grand

> w A great deal of each other lately, | #ir, auite ready to make light of & thin

v 'i which sho considered as already as

Velyn flashed ber eyes at bim, lift. | a8 her own.
er shoulders. Bhe sensed a little| . With those millions,'" went on Had-
) 8t arms which in mo way[don, ‘‘you can have your city bouse and
ber. Bueh emotlonal lng. your country house, your yachts on
, the
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'l’m. lwm YovTo GO TO THE
STORE AND'CET AGAWLONOFOIL , 104
WORTHOF SOUP GREENS, ALOAF OF BREAD,

SEED, A QUART OF POTATOES, A PKG OF
HAIRPINS. 10€ WORTH-OF ONLONS: A
PXG. OF SEEDLESS RAISINS, A PKG.OF
i} BANTNG POWDER, A BAG OF SALT, A

BOX OF MATCHLS. 35 OF SUGAR,
A SINK BRySH AND A DAR
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® the breath in her nostrils eastern lakes and rivers, your place In

"Don' hor u'!n._ poclety, your cars, your dresses, your

it .':t wa?'' ghe countered eoolly, | dismonds, your servants by the peore.

Mhm" to me, Justin, that we see| YOu have perhaps thou ht of these

MtereOF At lunch and at dinner, in the | things more than once? ve you ever

i "0 and in the evealngs * * ¢ tlwu,ht of what life would be like if you
didn’t get those i

By w30 thern are times when . G
w ), you _
"% drvadtully buy, ¢ 0 @ (PONTINURD 79 ) - — - -
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