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' Ralv ¢ exhorting poople lo
&e m::'n a di ﬁ- Jordan'*
Sia The attention l, Jifl Atherton
s Jilt «5_
“_ ¥ 1k
They are phor u"
m n n
Hiliyard. She lellr::a he ia,
= and forward ta a life of
i+ and love. Jill has other
N ahe pictures the fall man--
o ing out o dinner and
o o deautiful howse, The
{ l’ man'’ 'no::r :; ao'"-
T
M . He invites her on
.":':c‘l:. or her friendship.
idills Mim Ao would like to be
heapn of mn‘.nul lovely
ey ond knaw cvery dy that's
o They refer to the Nalva-
s appeal fo turn frow lthe
M roine aea of the world. Kathy
Cf «d. Tallentyre and Iill-
e fant friends, He is amazed
S0 Hillyard (s engn fa Jilt's
wer, but b muat be the same
Bothy. SRE IT CONTINUES
L
CHAPTER 1V
! |= a h.l! place—lots of peonle ln‘

¥ 1 ENTYRE'B 'eyep wandered over ]
3y fushed face with a wort of
beement : It hardly seemed to him |

i the coincidence of their mutual dis- ‘
o warranted the wild exeitement of |
+ aftér n moment he leaned back |

ehair with a little quiet Inugh—
world g a very small place’

1 a'd lnconieally,
1 think it's most wonderful-—just
¢ wonderful,’’ said Jill, her voice
. 1 with agitation. ‘'Bome.
1 alwass feit that Mr. Hillynrd
't just "o % what Kathy than=ht
There was something about him
emething different to the other men
She have wanted to marry hrr—:hc;\:c:
25 something about h's boots ©
be ‘Jooked down unconsclously at Tal-
gre's foet, ‘‘Bomething about them
wour's * * *'" whe added.
tyre adjusted his eyeglass, and
infse hiz extremities with a sort
waieal smile.
1 to take that as a compliment,
| ise?'' he asked gravely. ”
0h, an & compl ment of course,
Jin hastily, ‘T only meant that
e Jooked romehow—expensive —ax |
f eourse they are,’’ she aded apoln-

Iy. )
o ’l I am not in a position to con-
[frm.* he told her. “‘Seeing that they
' not yet been paid for * * *'° he
st her with a faintly eynical

06" snid Jill, eather at a loss,
[ @he sat staring before ‘her with
markllog eves: Ralph Hillyard was
pieh . K‘athy was golng to marry a man
{ could give her everything ghe
[ money, digmonds, and a mo-
torear of her own: a man who would
wly be generous to them all, nnd
g Don a chair in which he could get
wt by himself—and take them nall
of No. 6 Acacia terrace forever and
Lever sind ever. .
M wonder why bhe hasn't told
i ' she broke out suddenly, "I
wonder why he has pretended to be so |
¢ * *+ oh! won't she be sur-

r

E“
i
{
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~ 9T ghould say that she most proba-
My will,” Tallentyre took o cigarette
o from his pm:kvt. “May I smoke?"’
- YOf courese,'" sald Jill,
. Bbe watched while he 1t the viga-
meite; she liked the delibernte way his
white hands struck the wmateh; she
ed what it wonld cost to have her
fingernails manlcured as h's were;
e wondered if perhaps, later on. when
dillyard had taken the entire foomily
wnder his wing. If it would be possible
fo experiment.
"Is he—is he very rich?'"' she asked |

¥.
; "\P::J'." said Tallentyre indifferent- |
. He leaned his head against the |
ehair back, and blew a whiff of smwoke |
Into the air. |
‘Hut | should npot have
Mt you were mercenary,"’
tely.
turned her eyes (p his face,
O course 1 am!—if T had lots of
~ nhould—1I she

imagined
he added

e " he encouraged.

L L should go to the best dressmuker
M London to begin with,' Jill told
im fervently, *‘and buy heaps and

I8 of new clothes: then 1 should go

Md Bave my hair dressed like—like that
I8 over there,”” she andded. lower-

3 volee, i
#od  forbid!""  said  ‘Tallentyre |

. “Why not?
€788 ‘on him.

r mingd * * ¢ 0 ‘on.
n—then 1| should buy a house in
lave,”" Jill cont'mued, “‘and a

Y motorcar, and 1 should drive int
s park all day long like—'ike Fady
dtlen Hewing doew, * ® o |

1' lnzy eyes Anshed into momentary |

IErest
“What do vou know about Lady Fi- |
m!" ],' ..k ] i unpoun ) |r

ml, |
Il shook her head. i
Nothing * « « only 1 read about |
in the papers—and on Sunday |
Worning, if Ty doesn’t want wme, I
e o bus dewn to the park and watch |
e driving up and down the Row in!
R car—she's got m gray car, you
oW, i al;: informed him,
she, indeed!" He wondered |

t Jill would may if he told her that |
meell had driven that gray car
i times than he could rem®inber :
[ be told ber that be bad sat by the
& the piece of perfection which |
a_ !'I];:d_\t' ll-'.llr;’u till he was bored |
{ Gld her that for months
mulu‘ij-ip had coupled their nuames,
daily looked for the announce-

tlhoir engagement in the Morn-

'S0 you
Would
L

She turued surprised

would | Ay Elrie
Jour e ;mu ate Lady Eirica,

Was not quite wsure what he

nt,
1 *Mﬂd like to be as beautiful as
oy she told him bluntly. **And
J?eﬂtn have al crowd of men
! r oovery time I stopped—
s should like 1o soe my name in
K wae dn: and the accounts of what
hod wh N8, and where 1 had been,
! it I way woaring, * ¢ ¢
| “:.:::zke:hm vou had done all
would you o thu:?!'? @ paused, *What
0" waid Jil) dreamily. ‘1 should
i “;i_”‘:! happily over after, * * *'°
Y ":‘.\I'H cigarette had gone out
other med ; he threw it away and lit

s

he

1o W woulg marey—probably !'*
! of bitterness,

(‘.‘: with n tonch
T the vest & & & vou can't live

it l!o‘n:t" After with a man vou don't
Nothl You know—and & man who
bapyy #l about you: You ean't
Bent- ig I's just & business or-
wtion for o r_v his debts in con-
- dor the doubtful honor of . his
vl Itl bankrunt estate which
Bk of M" Queon Flizabeth, and a
frloesn, -“.' .hli:n'&. t.hm:'.l'!'i“illmdll o=
- at's the kind o

By A "'nmg like Vindy Blriea will

: ke," by finished more

[ -

P twhieh s most Tortunace thing,

[ ==and t
| imd  sent
{from the office
teall the

JiNl looked at him dllirlicrln ¥ \
“il&! she's wo beautiful ! whould

have

o o4

whe wou

woman ghould Et' 0

~s0 beantiful,’”

DA Ta o sl v

yre in hin unemotional volce,

he &Ihe other men, and wn':n n

fdeal of what a
she's so stately

you'd
WO i

f fenh and blood-—a woman whow tyen |
wonld brightrn when she Tooked at you— | .

A woman who wouldn't mind hav

linlr ruffled if you * * * |t yn; 'l'n! h‘"‘
He broke off with n little ombarrassed
angh, '_'_\\'l:ut nonrense yon have made
me talk,” he said in annoganee, Iliw
second cigarette had gone out, and he
r;;::t it away with a little vlrlnu. geu-

“lan't it rather—wastoful?"’
nnked.drpnmtinrly. oo H

“Wantefnl?"' he echoeq biankly.

Rhe colored a Jittle; she indieated
the ‘elgarettes, ““That's * the 1

=i ‘:r-'!-*-.y:uf-cu-tﬁ oyeass | b

ought any man would have loved |
R (| 1 were :' u::n. i

said\Tallen- *

'ﬂh
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you've thrown away.'' shw snld, “'and

\-uln ':l.llll'l'l smoked either of them prop-
erly

il_'o Inuighed.
I'm_afrall it's a sort of hablt with
me ¢ 45 1 forgit to smoke when I'n

| talking to—nmny one lnterestingly ! ® * *

iMiilvard and the others eall me 'Clg'—
bﬁlltﬂo I'm Always smoking.'
“What others?* asked Jil),

“The other men | —
ihe $'uB 8 S o kiow—the men at

YOh !

Mhe tooked at him consideringly.
seemied fmposaible that she wag n'hnrl:y
to_be related to .8 man whe was on
sufficiently familiar terms with Tallen-
tyre to eall him “Cig" : Hillyard wene
up in ler estimation by lenps ane
hounds, She wne bitrning to get hom:
und tell Kathy of her grear discovory ;
she was hurning to let Doy kknow thar
f.hr matn fn: whom he hai cvineed suen

contempt  wag n real v
ofter all. l ¢ YEAL “acuivvoty

Hoer eager mind leaped alioad into a
future which she saw bathed in a
toseate glow, Kathy would see #o it
that she and Don were not forgotton—
aear Kathy who loved them s0 much,

‘Do you know."* Tallentyre naid sud-
genly, I don't think T should say nny-
thing to—vour wsister it 1 were yYou—
about Hillyard 1 mean!"

#11'x eyes opened wide,

::Mn—rmt way ansthing! Oh, why "'

It Hillyasd wishex ber to know he
will tell her himself. e evidently has
fome good reason for keeping her in
ignorance, "’

“Oh, but surely=" Jill broke ont
dimappointedly.  “‘Suroly it can’t mat-
ter, she'll have to know some day 7"

“I think Hillgard would prefer that
she did not hear it from you."

He looked at her with a faintly whim-
wenl .II'I'I"F.

“Why ean a woman never keep a
secret?”" he asked.

“1 ean * * * Jill answered indig-
nantly. *“Of course I can,"

" "_:fry well—then you will not tell
or.
She looked at him dubiously: hep

ever fell.

“"Very well—if you don't wish it,"
#he auswered reluctantly,

There wae a little silence: the girl
with the highly coiffured head sitting
opposite rose from her chair; she
gianced ncross at Jill and Tallentyre ;
suddenly she smiled and nodded,

Tallentyre bowed gravely, and Jill
caught her breath with a sort of Rasp
she war red and embarrassed,

“Oh, I om ko korey * * * [ didn't
know you knew her," she said aghast,
when the girl and her escort had gone.
“Why didn’'t you tell me?—I might
have said something dreadful about
her ® * o

"It would not have mattered; she is
not a particular friend of mine ®* * o
Tallentyre called to the waitress,

Jill began to put on her gloves: she
stifled a little sigh ax she thought of
Acacia terrace and the ugly room.

b | uuplplm you know nearly every-
body in London,'" she submitted diffi-
aently, after a moment.

Tallentyre's Inzy eyes twinkled behind
his monocle,

“Very nearly,” he answered gravely.

Jill clasped her hands in her lap; sie
Lhad forgotten the obtrusive hole,

COb, T wish T did!"" she said wist-
fully.

He looked at her indulgently. “‘lLon-
don's a big place, you know—'' he
said, “‘but perbaps you will—some day
—when Prince Charming comes along.”

SBhe shook her head,

"[ls!.'ll be poor—if
come.

“*Aad you would like him to be rich?'”

“Oh, I should * * *" She raised
her eyes to his face. “'I'm not like
Kathy. Kathy says that she would
rather Jive in one room with & man she
loved than live in Buckingham Palace
with » milllonaire she didn't care
about.’’ '

He laughed outright.

““*And you don't agree with her, evi-
dently !

She balf shrugged her shoulders. I

“1 don't know * * * at least * * *
yomu see I've never been in love.”

“Neither hnve 1.°"

“Really !"' She found that burd to
believe,

“Renlly and truly,

he ever does

he assirid her,
-
iieg that wy eventnal choiee will Tirgely
be influeneed by the size of the ludy s
banking account.””

It wons imporsib'e to tell whether he
were spesking seriously ; uftey a per-
plexed moment JI decided that he was
uot ; she langhed.

“You don’t mean that, of course.*

I do, * * * He rose (o hiv feer: he
picked vp his cont aml the =oft Hom
burg bat. I think—if rou are gulte
1eady, we had better be zoing.'’

Jill sevamb'ed to her feel: she sip-
posel she ought to have mode the first
wove s she walked beside him vilently.

It was rain'ng when they reached
the wiereet; Tollentyee hoi'ad a tnxl,

“You must let me drive vou bhome.™

Jill opened her lips to refuse, Lul
shut them again, Until that day she
had only been in a taxi onee in her life |

fm had been when Mr. Sturgess
her on an urgent message
but =he could still re-
Jelightful importance of the
oceasion ; still remember how she hind
leaned back in a corner, and tried to

1| feel an if she were acenstomml to ridiog

nbout in taxis overy dav of the week.

Tallentyre stood with one fost on the
wiep of the cab, looking at Ler inguir-
ingly.

“Wheare shall 1 tell him 1o drive®!

The hot color rushed 1o Jill's face:
she did not know that she clasped her
handa agitatedly as she answeped:

1 vou wonld just say the eorner of

Groy's lon road ; the tfams ston there-
I enn get a tram bome.”"  She wondered
what he would think of the locality in
which she lived ; her eves scarched his
face in an agony of doubt.

“Brop at the corner of Groy's Inn |
rond,'" he said hriefly ; be got in besile
her.

“I don't think you realise what a very
pleasant afternoon you have given me."’
Tallentyre said presently. 1lis voiee
was quite grave; his eyes looked seri-
ons enough when she raised her own to
them in sudden disbelief,

SBhe waas #0 sure tlnl.'lhp i-nn!d not l:ri
spoaking seriously, 'l—Il've enjoves
it, tm." ghe sald stammering, 1 ®**
1 u.mnk vou ever so much for taking
me,"’
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SOMEBODY'’S STENOG—Showing the Big Customer the Town
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A AICE TRICK = LET ME THINK
THIS REGAIE VAN STUPE WAS
A YOUNG SPORT AN' HERE
‘bU ' GOT ME ENTERTAIMIA
A ERIZZLED WUMPUS OF
ABOUT AINTY IN THE' SHADE,
IF HE'S RICH WHY
DoEs HE Fun
\TA FLIVER -
GoL\ T ACHE
LIKE A P,mﬂ

Good Tim
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SR Cpee
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AN WE ‘80T To
SHOW HIMm A

WHILE HE'S IN

STRING HIM
A m

L.
WE GET HIS |
I ORDER WHATS
THE PLAAS
TobAvr ?

HE WAATS To FLER Round
TOWM IN THAT GRASSHOPPER
OF MiS THIS AFTERNOOAN -
BUT BELIEVE ME TM AOT.

IN'° TO BE AAY

HOLY SHOW

WHAT 15177
FEEL FAINT?
DIDA'T ‘Tou

HAVE LymcH?

)

YES = THATS
WHATS THE
MATTER !
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The Young Lady Across the Way

A
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The young lady across the way
snys she sees by the paper that the
fieir presumptuous to the Turkish
throne has run away from Coostan-

tinople and joined the army.

AS THE TIME APPROACHES

By FONTAINE FOX
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PETEY—Is Your Wife Like This?

By C. A. Voight

- 04 DEAR-IT 3 S0 HarD
To KNow \WHATT6 GET
FOR DINNER— WHAT
\AtouLD Yo Like To-
NIeWT, PETEY DeaR ?

— OF QOURSE NoT—

Nou HAD STEAK LAST
NIGHT— CAN'T You
THiINk OF SOMETHING
Elsy?

LAMB CHaPs -Nou
HAD EM THE HleWT
BEFORE — YW'RE

NO HELWP AT ALL 5
AT

LAMB CHOPS
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THE CLANCY KIDS—Like Most Cranks, He Never Got Started

B:) Perecy L. (.'r:t-m_b;

(

Fr\}—o WENT OUT OF
K vaui AW

YOUR WAY TO GO
ROUND AND TALK
BEHIND MY BACK
DIDN’T CHA?
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I SUPPOSE YA THOUGHT <
| WOULDON'T FINDOUT »\Bouri
IT- DIDN'TCHA?

— >

DONT GET ME MAD!
THASSALL, DON'T
GET ME STARTED

DON'T 60 T00
FAR  TIMMIE
CLANCY !

By Hayward




