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The Winds of the World

By RUBY M. AYRES

| Author of “The Phantom Lover,” “The Master Man," “The Second
Honeymoon," Ete,

Copwright. 1081, by Bell Bundicats, pue,

THIS STARTS 'ntm )Fl‘l;‘?:\:wm

i athy (sisters
) J:i'pinr"f‘rgpltl I"nfﬁnr, Kathy is
o ed fo mar Ralph Hillyard,
had pictured “love in o rot-
Bhe | life, but Hillyard ia rich, Don,
wrother, haa little faith in Hill.
fho drott Jill feels that Kathy toill
rdﬁwnh for them, She neglects
¢ er viches are a burden fo
“”'r';,rux Tallentyre, a soviety do-
‘";\iw falls in love with Jill, but
we 0 oaals reveal hig so truly aclfish
“‘;Pr.pﬂml she rejects him  and
» "‘n hor employer, a rieh fn‘llil'yrr_
.:’rlaklrri'.1 now mect in socicty;
" ;’ﬁpﬂ”ﬂ'l‘. |'t‘8l‘f|‘ﬂ§' at f\:”lra: ?;:N 3::-}
i or \ Y o
Mt ol .h”.n‘zf‘ he le‘:f not

! o
m:-, ngh;;;l the Jill sohom he had
|r.'u and loved had ever erinted
eutaido his imagination. He had not
at to speak of the past, but some-
l-l: the worda alipped ouf.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

L1 laughed.
I--\‘m menn that T have grown

older?” she enld lightly.
swxg—mno, 1 did not menn that,"" he

gaswered.
Her eyes mocked him.,
viviser, perhaps, then?'' sha sub-
mitted with a touch of frony.

He made no reply.
“Kathy hng n fine house,’’ she sald
frrelevantly.  'Finer even than mine
g ¢ * You must come and ses my
, Mr. Tallentyre—it's really rather
mﬁum in ite way * * * after
Acacla ‘Terrace,”" she added whimsi-
ll![!'\;nu are very kind."
o am thinking of giving it up and
gaking o fint Instead,'’ she went on
ently, “‘It's rather inconveniently
rge in some ways; and I always had
g longing to live in a flat."
“Yes,"' he soid, "'l remember you
me that.'’
hnl;?g 17=did I, really? How funny
¢ ¢ *" glha leaned back in bher chair.
o1 am nfraid I must bave bored you
mather dreadfully with my heroics in
o days."’
ﬁ?f.\'n. ,\{\u did not hore me at all."
“1t's kind of you to say that & & *'*
Tallentyre moved restlessly; a pas-
glonate longing seized him to rouse her
from this self-possession; to make her
foel—if only for a moment: to see for
hmeelf if his old power over her was
fndead dead nnd gone.
"Do you remember that Sunday—
and the ranting Malvationist?'' he asked
suddenly.
“Of course T do * * * and his
lyltiul invitntion to you—oe¢ was it to
$—to come and have n dip in Jor-
n%' she laughed with frank amuse-
ment at the memory., *‘Oh, dear, what
a long time ngo that seems * * o "
"It is not so long—only a year * * **
“A year is @ long time—sometimes,"'
ghe sald, with a little shodow in her
wice.
He turned and looked at her.
“It hns seemed long to you?"" he
weked quickly,
Bhe sccmed to be considering the
question. )
“In wome ways—ves,'' sghe enid at
Ist. "When I think of all that has
zlp.perlarl.. and how my life has changel

“You have got everything you want
=t last,''
Bhe shook her head.
"Not quite everything; that wonld
Be too much to expect.'’
He dropped his monocle and pleked
§ up agaln.
*You once told me that your tdea of
Bappiness was to be rich, and ‘some-
{.' " he reminded ber.
JIl #miled reminiscently.
"I was very silly in those days; 1
wiser now.'’
o looked at her.
“You menn that you have learned by
ence that there nre other thinge
tter worth haviog?'" he asked,
Jill nodded.
“8o many things,"' she agreed.
& leaned toward her n little,
“"Tell me some of them "
er ¢viw rested on his thin face econ-
shderingly.
":l is rather difficult,”” she eald
Y

"There are so many, but perhaps
P-* * yes, I think that of them all,
g would best like to have my dreams
ln—my ‘lllusions’ 1 suppose you
ould call them; I never renlized how
wonderful they were until I had lost

"You mean that you lost them

arough me,"" Tallentyre sald quletly,
or the first time Jill fluslied a little,

she made no ittempt to evade the

.l'at'lcn: or deny it.

e'f“s. " she said, T think T did mean

L 1]

-]sll * " her name seemed
0 eEcnpe him unconsciously i there was
little theill of anguish in his usually
¥ volee, but It was gone Immediately,
d ke was the lethurgie, self-possessud
D of the world once more,

Pleass don't think 1 am blaming
gou,'" Jil sald  with gentle coldness,
Buppose, if T woero wise, 1 should
alize that 1oy really did me quite n
od turni; T know | wanted waking up
e nn”'.'.‘- : wanted to he made to see
l!'«’l‘ln'l‘ I!\Ili}:.i"‘. and not ag 1 be-
e d ot he Sho smilod o Jittle
At logat, | shall not make the sqme
0§t key agtin,' she added,

o dlil vot answer,

"

And now supposing we talk about

q?f:tf“]"-h!nm interesting,'" wotd J1)

il When are you going to bring
¥ Elriea to seq” me? Don't you

member hiow
i her:::-r bow interested I always was
'Il:aneut::m flu

shall bha
y You, if 1

i
0

shad and bit his lip.
-lell.Ilthtwl to bring her to
may," he sald constratned-

I must rut Kathy to
foe 4 ope first: |
lure ui.r,'(_'--‘-”ﬂl friends with your fu-

"”‘-‘“"- fe did not move, but the hand
ki !_II“l_rll the seat between them suil-
“y Floed convulsively,
) WL I8 churming of you,"" he suid
Nhlr.ﬂ Hin sura * * o "y,
. llnl:r  B0d voue to his feet uy Gorall
‘nm;-ume neross the room to them.
; “mI?rn took his leave soon ufter:
- U of the evenlng had been
Rused TT” thin he could bear. IHe
4 hem; ".11‘0“ to Knthy on the plea
bad gor (. ¢ be told Ralph that he
el |'! kv on to a erush to moest
bore, |-II""""'1R ot ek oo
um!ﬂl:rl“'llllll with his lazy drawl.
od ﬁl iiglied ;  he thumped hix
" d“ Conntely on the back.
mll‘:lpn.m_n; * ot e you can't de-
Aol When are we all to donee
,{nn‘: ‘\.l'\ILHJ'n:, Cig 7"
R “mlllflli-!ll.‘ made some laughing reply ;
0 & h';; Us koon as he could; ho sent
s mmmt_nlml told the man to drive to
".t ‘;‘“h :'|-I|:I’{rl:’l\‘lllilf,hal‘]i In the dark-
Ty 'I*I‘I’l’ been no lews than the truth
It uy “m_l-l that by head ached; he
ol there wero n knife stabbing
. mi*k::- How there was no longer
00 be Il: Up the pretense of indif
t oy ll[ himself KO ; nllowed him-
ty ill;ﬁl.lr’ndm:u lnhto lllmd:loll’ltht
: inorse that ha een
,_ At bis heart all these past
Fool '
Ml Ahink he could aver forget

![1"“1"'-' of her tonight bad undons all
tie past; ho loved her more now she
Was irrevocably lost to him than in the
Past when ho had held her so 1 htly.
The sight of her wedding ping had
qut him to the quicl ; once he liad been
fond of Henry Hturgess in o sort of
WAy, but he felt now that he hated him
becatigse he hnd won Jill, even if only
by virtue of his wenalth,
nd she might have been his wife—

the thought wns agony ; ha would have
?Ivr‘n anything for the merciful gift of
ur;‘r-irulm-m_
IHe let down the window, and he
called to the driver; he gave the ad-
dress of the house where the *‘erush’’
was belng held at which he had promised
to meet Lady Elrica,
He would put an end to the shilly -
shallving once and for nll; he would
ask her to marry him: he would force
forgetfulnesy somehow—anyhow ; pors
haps the kissex of one woman would

| mAFEy game doy, and Jill was already
| lost to him,

Jny Jhue buunting image of another
* after all, he would have to

He had no difieulty in finding Elrien
wing: he sat down beside her with a
SOrt ol resignution; he had long ngo
known that she waa to be his fate, and
hm!_ given up  tighting against the
realization,

She looked at him furtively from
heneath her  long, slightly darkened
lnshes,

vWell—truant?'" she sald lightly.

Tallentyre smiled.

"I enme ns soon as 1 could—I had
to dine ant the MHillynrds’, you know
L] - LA

"Poor dear! Was it 80 very boring 7'’

Her volee was slightly sarcastie,

"'No,"" snid Tallentyre shortly: he
did not waunt to talk about the I1ill-
yards,

e tonk up a big feathery fan Iving
on her Inn, and opened and shut it
mechanleally,

“Do you know why T have come here
tonight?'"  he said,

Nhe raised her bows,

"'To see me?"" she guked archly,

Tallentyre laid the fan down again
in her lup,

"To ask you to marry me,"” he gald.

There was a little sllence; he did
not laok at her,

In a distant room some one wans sing-
ing; Tallentyre found himself listening
apathetically ; he wondered how Jong
it would be hefore Elrica answered him;
he moved restlessly,

Suddenly she laughed ——

“Well,"” ghe said, “why don't you
ask me, then %"’

Half an hour later, Tallentyre left
the house an engnged man.

CHAPTER 111

“Maorried for love, married for lovae
Lifa na sweey am a dish of honey,
But whon shadows cover the siles above.
We might asm well have murried for
money !

Ralph Hillyard heard of Tallentyre's
engagement at the club the following
day: it was belng commented upon
freely,

“Pulled it off at last, has he! TDoor
old Cig,”*

Hillyard looked uip from his paper.,

“What about Cig?"' he asked.

He looked at Gerald Tranter, who
had made the half-sympathetic, half-
Joking exclamation.

"What about Cig?"" he asked ngain.

Tranter looked surprised,

“Haven't you heard! He's engaged
—ithe fuir Elrica has pulled it off at
laxt, "

Hillyard stared.

“Rot,”" he said shortly, “He was at
my house lnst night, and he would have
told e if * * *' he broke off In
iunoyance ; he was very fond of Tallen-
tyre, and he rather resented the fact
thut he had been left to hear of his
engagement through a third party,

“I am sure he would have told me,"
he sald ngnin.

Tranter shrugged his shoulders,

“"Well—every one's talking about it,
that's all T know, and my sister says
she saw Elriea this morning, and con-
grutulated her . . "

“Humph,"  said  Hillyard shortly.
“Well, here's good luck to them,” lie
added sententiously,

He turned agoin to his paper as if to
intimate that the discussion was at Ru
end; but he went home to lunch,
although he had not iutended (o do so,
and told Kathy what he had heard.
Hillyard had peculiur idess on some
things, and he very often stayoed out to
lunch when he would far rather have
heen nt home, because he consldered it
was an excellent way of training Kathy
to be like other men's wives,

Kathy was delighted to see him; she
bad quite prepaved herself for a dull
ufternoon ; she turned rather o wistful
face when the door of her littln boudoir
opencd, and her husband walked in,
He kissed her fondly enough.

“I had to come home,"" he explained,
“to tell you the news.”’

Her face fell childishly,

“Oh—it wasn't to see me, then?"'

He luughed.

“Perbaps [ was glad of an exeuse
to come,”" he said. "Oh, yes, T had
promiseid to lunch at the club, but I
chapged my mind, Well — Cig's
engaged,"”

"“To Lady Elriea?'"

He uodded,

“Every ono's ‘tnlkin; nbout it—ap-
parently he pilled it off last night after
he left here,''

“Yes."' Kathy looked thoughtful ;
she was wondering vaguely if it had
been through avything JUL had said;
they hud talked together for quite a
long thne she kuew,

“Well, 1'm sorry."" she snid, frankly,
Hillyard frowned.

“I hope you won't go about telllng
people that, even i you are," he sajd
rather stiffy; his arm fell from about
her waist,

“Tallentyre {8 most anxious for you
to be friendly with his wife.""

“I pever shall be: she doesn't like
me, nmd I don’t like her.*!
Rubbish, "

Kathy's oyes filled with tears: she
turned away to hide them,

There wns n little stlepee: Hillvard
ldgeted with o book on his wife's write
ing tuble; this was one of the days
when she unconsclously irritated him;
ho wished he bad not come home after
all: he half made up his mind that he
would not remain to lunch as he had
intended: he turned sharply, and saw
the tears in Livy eyes,

He was all remorse instantly ; he took
liee In hig arms,

“1'm sorey, darling —there
was no doubt that he ldved hor, in spite
of thelr many  little  differences; he
kissed hee agnin and nguin, *“*Was 1
erows'—1'm w0 sorry."’

She put her arms round his neck,
I ean't bear it when you frown—1
know [‘m. n‘lwn)'u disuppointing you,
but * '

He stopped her lips with a kisa,
“You've never dlsappointed me—T
won't allow you to say such things.
When you're stronger things will 1::
differont—you’ll soon get into the way
nf llﬂi“F things like other women
. - L

Kathy made no nopswer ; somehow the
future filled hier with dread; all the joy
and delight whe had felt when sho first
knew about the baby seemed to have
been killed by the claborate arrange-
ments that had been made for ita re-

-

ception.

THE GUMPS—Oh! That Man!

——

JUST LIKE A CwWILD-

I'VE GOY O Pick LP
AFYER HIM WHEREVER

C\GAR ASHES ALL OVER

e FLOOR=-

o {\rt\-lt%.
Yo DS

?;'-me ASH TRAY DoN'T

CAYCH (T THE CARPET MST;

RING ARDUND
THE TLEB -

o —

You CAN FoLLow WS
TRAIL — HE'S HAp W\E®
BATH= LOOK AT TTHE

)|
THAT MAN! *&
|
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SOMEBODY'’S STENOG—Meanwhile the Boss Doesn’t Feel So Funny
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By Hayward

1 UNERSTAAD HE LOST BOTH HIs
WisDoMm TEETH —AlOT “THAT ITLL
MAKE AAY DIFFEREAICE THAT I
CAaM SEE FOR I AIEVER AJOTICED
THeyr HELPED HIAA AAY, BUT —

d “ ? OM.HELLO

LO, WHOSIT -
RBESS-YES, ALL. ALOAIE. THE
B0ss WEANT TO THE CHAIR,
THIS MORNING, WHAT T- OH |,
NO— 1 MEAM THE DEATISTS!

He CAN'T GET OVER IT —

- 1 FEEL SORRY FOR THE OLD
BIRD AT THAT— HES S0 WORRIE

HE HAS TO HAVE A BRIDGE !

e

[ BUT HE SHOULLD WORRY —
T AINT EVERYBODY CAnN
HAVE IT HAANDED To BEm
ON A GOLD PLATE |

A

A-E-HArwaRD -

The Young Lady Across the Way

= ‘rm‘. ONLY THING WHICH
SToPS THE NOISE 1S FoR DADDY

/

\

The yvoung lady across the way
says the main trouble is that the
children don’t mind the parents

V% §* To GET DOWN BEHIND THE EXHAUST,
" LET MoTHER START THE ENGINE AND |
BLOW HIS AT OFF.

wir! OONTCAR
gy vemE a
grrnel

ITs & LW Dowd

Tk, TraT S
pL L Got To
SKf ABouT (T

0 'ﬂiﬂ ViaS
and first ',.f all a child ought to be Tl'! “hm W‘
taught striet nbeyance.
PETEY —More Trouble : . : . . . .

By C. A. Voight

HERE GoEs!

= GOSH! ThHe \waY
TRAT \WOMAN WORRIES
= M NOT AFRAID
or A THING N THE

~ IT SEEMS FooLISH
To WEAR FURS IN THE
WATER BUT, ONE MUST

BE IN STYLE —

® without Ler; this one

_ CONTINUED THMORROW

THE CLANCY KIDS—The Fountain of Youth

~ ANDTHE CHASE
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