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Winds of the World

“The Master Man,” “The Second

= s STARTS THE STORY
J isters) take care
Kathy (other, Kathy is
marry Ralph Hillyard.
l:iﬂluml a “love in a ocot-
ad Pl riliyard is rich. Don,
0, haa little faith in Hill-
"Jm eels that Kathy will
but e them, but she negleots
AR
b s acquain
nev iﬂ: also n society
Hillyard, She
im, but under-

fhat he must marry
in idleness. A
“”,i': :':,.{ just too late Kathy
anoe.

e 'pf:::ﬂ;, the best part of
to Jill in her first weeks
but sooner or later
this acquaintance
s0 strangely would

“mgjnll‘nf
"i’.ﬂfl that
had begun
1o end. ,
HERE 1T CONTINUES

unduly familiar with him, even in her
thoughts,

She could ent no tem; the long eve-
ning stretched before her uninvitingly,
8he felt strangely execited: she tidied
the room and sat down on Don's empty
couch by the window.,

What would Don think if he knew?
she wondered, Mr, Sturgess would have
been a kind friend to n, she knew
that; he would not have heen ashamed
of having a crippled brother-in<law;
not impatient with his irritable temper
and sharp tongue: he would have done
all he could to make the boy's hard life
more happy.

Tears welled to her eyes; oh, if onl
ghe could have Don back again! I’l
seemed go hard that now, when riches
and all the good things of life were
Iylug within her reach, the one for
whom she had most desired them was
no longer with her,

If it had come.a month sooner Don's
life might have been saved; they might
have tried all the wonderful cures of
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which she hoad longingly heard and
rend ; Don might have been made suf-
ficiently well to enjoy the life that had
g0 often been only a torment to him.

Then she .llmu;ht of Tallentyre, and
the tears dried as if by magie on her
cheeks. '

He had never told her that he was
engaged to Lady Elrien Hewing; she
remembered that they had spoken of
her that first day when he took her out
to tea, but he had never even allowed
her to guess that thore was anything
but the most ordinary friendship be-
tween them,

And all the time they had been en-
gaged * * * a burning blush stung
her cheeks, In his heart ‘Tallentyre, too,
looked upon her as Hillyard did; she
was outside the magic circle of the lives
of both men; it wns no business of
hers what they
them to tell her.

Slie rose and pegan pncing up and
down the room; it was a warm eve-
ning, very still and breathless; the
house seemed to stifle her, and she put
on her hat and went out again,

When she reached the corner of the
gtreet beyond the green railings, a taxi
came slowly along the road toward her;
the man glanced at her interrogatively ;
Jill grew reckless, i

Soon—if she married Mr. Sturgess—
ghe could ride in a taxicab all day long
if shie chose, She hailed the driver; she
got in and told him to drive her to
Itegent’s urk.

Daffodils nnd primroses were there
in full bloom, she knew; the gray
breathlessness of the spring evening
made her think of them with sudden
longing.

She leaned back with a sense of de-
fiant luxury. There was nobody to care
liow she spent her money, so what did it
matter if she threw away one of her
few half-crowns on & ten minutes'
pleasure?

Soon she would be as rich as Kathy—
soon she would be able to show Kathy
and her husband that theirs was not
the monopoly ot the good things of life.

A little bitter lnugh escaped her,

At last she would meet Tallentyre on
his own level; ns Henry Sturgess' wife
he would linve to treat her as he treated
ull the other women of his set; it would
no Jonger be n condescension for him
to tnke her out to tem; she would be
uble to invite him to ber house—to en-
tertain his wife * * * the thought was
n stab. She hit her lip as she thought
of Lady Elrlca Hewing, her beauty, her
clothes—no wonder Tallentyre wanted
to marry her; she wns a woman of
whom such o man as he would be proud;
she was & woman who would be a fitting
ornnment for liis house.

she glanced down at her own hands
in thelr eheap gloves; she remembered
the tirst day he had taken her out to
tea, and the hole in her gloye thut had
caused her such agonies; of course, he
had seen it, even though he had pre-
tended not to; of course, he had always
thought of her as some one infinitely
beneath him. Tears of roge and morti- # /’
fiention rose to her eyes and were : 7 # ) ) : 1/ {
brushed angrily away. When she was / / ; p A _ y;,/,’
married to Mr. Sturgess she would show The young lady mcross the way IN CASE You " i 5 s AW y YA AN

Tallentyre wlhat she could be and doj
she would let him see that she could WiSH To RETRIEVE
dress as well s Loady Blrica; her enger
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mind leaped abead into a future when
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Back to the Woods
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| god hersell from her dream-
Sm :?:h a sigh, to find BMr, Sturgens
at her.

hine

ghe sat the spring suns
'I'lm“ her face; she looked pale
black of her frock accent-
ba-

4 her pallor and the shadows
th :u' :;:;; her mouth had drooped
; | qts usually smiling curve into
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nondency.
fbe gave 8 little startled ery when

Mr. Sturgess lenned toward

his hand on hers.
m“znliﬂg whimsically ; his kind eyes
or face.
“t?::m not afraid of me, are _:-.ou'l
wthere s nothing to be afraid of.

i shook her bend: she tried to
gulle; but ber heart wna.hcmtln; fast
gith 8 nameless apprehension,

o] wonder how you would like to

an old man,’" eaid Henry

Burgess suddenly.

e was very grave now, and
m%;;lklnd on hers tightened its

ver moved; she thought she
.gllll:!drumlng; gho looked away
him to the hand resting on hor
gwn; & strong hand—n broad, generous

did—no interest to
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bﬁdmr—why-whnt do you mean?"

in n whisper.
*:[:"k;dlurzcsu rose to his feet; he
"with his back to the empty fire-

place, his pands deep thrust into his
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marry you—if you could ever
B t:oumelt to think of me,'" he said,
bad turned a little in her chair;
she conld not believe that he was
ing seriously; he geemed all at
once like & total stranger. The ordi-
nary, rather stout employer whom she
1ad seen and talked with every day of
her life for weeks past had gone, and
) bis place was & man who locked at
her with rather wistful eyes—a man
ho was asking her to be his wife,
Jill rose slowly to her feet; she kept
band on the chnirback to steady her -
—she apked him n breathless gues-

rard y
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"You—you ate not—in earnest?"

He smiled a little,

“Why not? The thought has heen
fln my mind almost ever since you came
here. 1 mm not & young man, but—1
lam very fond of you; I will give you n
0od home and manke you happy. I

dmire you—I know what you have
done for your brother and sister in the
biast—and 1 know, too—"" he hesitated,

ol his voice bardened a little.  *'1
now, too, bow your sister hns treated
brou,”’ he added.

JUl winced.,

“You know—who told you?'"

“Tallentyre."

A faiot flugh erept into Jill's face;

allentyre bad told im * * * Tal-

otyre had talked to him of her aund

m

her uflairs.

"Tallentyra is interested in you,"

. Bturgess went on, unconscious of

emotion, “'He is 0 strange man—

L he bhas his good points, and he is
moeedingly kind-hearted. e would be
Ind to know that you were Qappily
Mtied down and provided for; of
pourse, you kuow that hLe himself is

ortly to be married?'’

Ahere was o long silence,

‘No—no, I did not kunow," sald Jill
pechanically, then *‘Who—who js he
Joing to marry 7'’ she nsked,

Bl told her unhesitatingly.

‘Lady Elrien Hewing * * it's
pean practically scttled for some time,
1 b!lllwo. She has money—and e
BaEn —{o put the casé in o nutshell,

‘geod 1t' his only hope of ever recovs
Cering himself. They've always been a
pendthrift lot—the Tallentyres—'" hLe
hroke off suddenly, struck by something

in ber expression.  *'But we don’t want
0 discusy hn} affuirs—I want to dis-
my own." He eame over to where

‘d stood. “'Well,"" he nsked gently.
. ﬂliu think you could ever bring
,':',” to cure for un old man lke

says the governor of North Dakota

must be very popular, as she sees a

ut Inst she would have left the harbor
of life for the sen, and the winds of
the world that blow there.  Already she
seemed to feel them stinging her face—
alrendy she seemed to bo drawing the
freedom of luxury and riches deep, deep
into her lungs., Henry Sturgess was
only a wmeans to an end ; he made u sub-
stuntinl foundation for the building of
her dream castle—nothing more; she
forgot that to reach that castle she had
tirst to exchunge one form of bondage
for another,

Poverty and duty had bound and fet-
tered her all her life; in the joy that
at last she was casting her fetters aside
she forgot that she was about to rivet
frosh chalns on her wrists.

She paid the deiver of the tax| gen-
eronsly before she dismissed him; she
went on gnd into the park,

The sun was setting behind the trees;
birds were twittering confidentially to
one another in thelr nests under the
new green lenves ; a bed of nodding duf-
fodils looked like m pool of purest gold
in the sunset light.

Jill walked on. dreaming still; the one
fenr in ler heart was that she might
wake up and find that nothing of all this
day's wonder had really huppened, Bhe
longed for tomorrow, when she could go
to the office and mect Mre, Sturgess and
convines herself all over agnin that be
hind renlly asked Ler to marry him, |
relly asked to be allowed to turn the
key in the door of the world and let
her through.

Some one was coming along the path
toward Ler, and she glanced up with
vaguely disintevested eyes; then she
atood suddenly still, nearly choked by
her own tempestuous lLieartbeats, for the
mnn inte whose face she looked was
Cyros Tullenty re.

movement has been started to re-

call him long before his present

term {s out,
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dﬂdl:n‘;gl‘.-(l\ was ki.]pl— KO 1iill(‘. that
Y fArS swam Into Jill's eyes.
. l tlafit lla-m‘l:\'i' that you should
vh I!““,‘l. she salid brokenly, *1—
! on't know whnt 1o say,’"
lflehplllll‘l] her shoulder, -
s n“tul.lL..y inything now if you
el iuu:\“i noty think it over and
0 Jogm v . diy or two. 1 prom-
e, ] l'lm Valee wus very earn-
. romise you thut if you think
| ik, s far dionor me, vou shall
. ‘dlﬂ: CAUSE to repent §t."
id unll glve lier time to nnswer—
K to his desk, **Now shull
Bt it I!! lettors %'
= hﬂllt)osa;“I”\hI uot keep her thouglits
i ll_ttn-ru; nlm found herself
resence 1 !{ uF.lvr mistake; the very
e l!litliz i1r Sturgess confused hep
od r!eslu-r:l‘llvl\.ll'-r“"‘i nt lust CHAPTER XTI
) raver m_lllnl e might go, “eloved, nre the teara 1 ahed for thes
s once. Liwa than white rasex thruwn I\ir Illu!;al)"_'!
‘ _,mq:,- NER am It thus you tramplo thein beneath your
|n>|i:|\_'».| very wolfishi)y— T
. te (IIIIIHI]"HIiHI!(H L
hme, think you wy
J"-"_n:dml with a lirtle tlxl\i-znl-‘
I eyes.  “"How wayld
Y Iulll? me?"" he aslied
Fohalf o fun, “You've
FUDposs Yoo
unly J i
=, ‘._'-n-:'-l':: |h'|lnm'|] nnil
tio ooy for he
f whe b Beey
Tenty Instend

she

Jill's wonderful dream castle faded
away into nothingness ns she looked
into Tallentyre's eyes ; the feverish sort
of happincss the thought of it had glven
liey a mowont before was but a rush-
light now in comparison with the wild
jov that suddenly thrilled her being,

Bhe felt ay if she had been walking
in n gray, sunless street and had come
out with sudiden unexpectedness into
brilliont sunshine.

PTallentyra was holding her hand,

“1 only edme back to Londen today.
I was on my way to see you * *
How are you?'

Ji teled to answer, but no words
woulid come. She wanted to ery, wanted
to cry df‘vl.-i'l'l‘lll'l,\', liluuy. She had to
bite her lip hard to control herself—
she vould npt look at him,

P'resently they -were walking on to-
gether; she did not know whether te
suggested it, or if they had just moved
by mutual consent.

She hnd never felt so happ
life, or wo miserable; she llﬁ.ll’ forgot -
ten all about the future and IHenry
Sturgoess—sho could only think of Lady
Elriva Hewing. She found thernell
wondering If Tallentyre had seen her
since his return—if he had kiswed her
—Iif—oh, n thousand little *“‘ifs'" that
tore lher heart with a thousand jeal-
ouslos,
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