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" yHIS STARTS THE STORY.
o aihy (slaters) take care
"‘,'ﬁf,ufmnw. i‘ﬂl
¥ :.'Wrd a “love in a ocol-
vy’ life, but Hillyord {s rioh. Don,
% drofher, Aoy liftle faith in il
W "Thut Jill feels that Kathy will |
B wuch for them. Bha neglects
Her riches dre a bu to
1 Tallentyre, @ soolaty do-
g, falls in }an with
ganls reved
that #hs rejeots

or, a rioch lawyer.
- 4 ORpIITesL n sostety

sinter p
. visiting ot Kathy's howse
?u::'u Jil;:‘amr a oouple o
. He leaves Aer presence
age himself to the rich woman
1o rebulld M fortume, Jill,
g N o e om0
m”h'. and she told mo the
" I mr:l :mv;::u:u
| e m." oM
'::":«{ or :wr o long——
. A mlﬁn‘ wghingly.
" AND HERE IT CONTINUES
1G, something is the matter, only

won't tell me?"

' e .
meﬁi a little,
entenment

it's ‘this
piied about. Don't be ankry

me when T say that I know you
hers all know it: nnd
g I\';m;m VN ahe laughed
adrth ! “1'ye been through it my-
. now, and after the first little
used to it; so used to It

u don't mind."

t d.
Edentyre sat very Atill, as if Lo had
d; he knew that she meant to
v hm" .l,ﬂ mrinﬁt I}tlh ::
B0
% and men hate to

d,
':w'wll of pity,

sent rouaed himeelf, he moved
k un,ohl;lt her hand fell to the

shat them.

~ "¥ou're very kind,”' he sawd lightly.

X this time you're wrong, quite
v , my dear. There's nothing the
I'm quite hamt'y. us happy as

we hope to be in this God-forsaken

8 "

stopped and put an end to
- , and Thallentyre fol-

her into the house with a feeling
of relief that the tete-a-tete drivo was

"ﬂi hostess, n well-preserved woman
the wrong side of forty, greeted biin

kind of you to come; peuple are

e as a rule about u'mk? up
And, after all, it wouldn't
mattered if l'. lml1 bu;a a u':tnu
a8 we're going to play faro after
Yo, I know it's perfectly shock-

"as Mrs, Machen gave a little | 5]

on of pretended horror. ‘‘But
one must do something, l!l.q in
e's own house, don’t you know !
Bhe led the way across the room to
where a group of people were laughing
falking rather noisily.
k lentyro knew most of them; he
'mt down beside = girl with pale hair
| le eyelashes; she never expected
\ -E talk, which was why le deliber-
chosa to sit beside her tcnight.
looked round the room for Jill, but
b‘mu pot there,
almoat hoped that she would not
t he almost hoped—and then he
her volce, saw her coming
& Toom.
more the old sensation of un-
' came over him ; she was so mar-
changed; he could not belleve
she was the mame little dowdily
girl who had fainted that day
in the stuffy office; who had been ®n
E when he took bher out to tea.
remembered her work-roughenad
Sands, and the hole In her glove. and the
m she had tried to hide both from

rll on that he could have bridged
with & word ; but now it had widened
h‘.n impossible chasm,
the bitterness of utter de-
a8 be sat there and watched her.
at last she met his cyes she
miled and bowed in a little friendly
as {f he were nothing more to her
any other man; as If he never had
anything more.
did not avold him; when pres-
they found themselves together she
to talk in the most natural way.
've never played this dreadful
I'* she sald laughingly. *‘I'm just
4 1% learn; it's a dful gamble,

t's an absurd gamble,’”” Tallentyre
. "I hate it myself."
you ?.lul"
!u 1 play—for “:u: umt;imm
o & great er A
*bd that reason i’ she uku'
kil time.”
'oor man!"
%T set hklu emﬁhl ; b-um.g
o eak @0 pantly ;
t home .& him utftel: what
| mny, many miles they had,traveled
apart since that day when she sent him
from the little room in Acacla
e, Miles which he could never
traverse to overtake her again; that
would be thers, stretching between
, untll the end of her life or his!
n they all went into another
room, whers & long, green-covered table
lll.IIOIt the entire length.
I's eyes sparkled a little; every-
Sing was new to her; lately she bad
ed every moment of her life.
# first shock of Henry Bturgess'
death had begun to pass away;
bad never cared for him and she
W8 young; but she always thought of
with grateful affection, for it had
bis hand that had turned the
l?lley in the door of life and let her
:. her !lll'lmn. Tl
Was given a seat opposite to -
Imtyre's at the table ; gome one told her
thy 'l!'ulu of the game,
ve never played before,'’ she com-
with a little excited laugh.
¢ knowledge that Tallentyre was
Watehing her mado her reckless,
you begin te win so snon you'll
by losing,”” Mrs, Machen said
warningly.
d“{“tlnncnd down at the money ba-
r.

‘Am 1 winning?' she asked sur-
mﬂd; the had hardly noticed. When
hhcountnd her money she was amased

d that it was nearly double the sum
'l".& wgﬂch whe bl:'d ltlﬁted. Be
orn  gambler,"’ re. spard
Whispered to her neighbor. “‘It's :f‘:r-
tunate that she's rich enough to be
$ to ulford ft."
¢ wan very interested in Jill; she
:;&dmd If there would be any chance
her for her own Impecunious
L"‘Cllw: she determined to Invite Jill
meet him at an early opportunity.
Was early morning before the
‘:‘l'%,bm.k;d ut i Mrs, Machen had lost
(] Bre
fratfu] ‘o was a frown on her
et went over to Tallentyre.
with o, do you g:lnd if I drive home
I ® Laytons?"' ahe asked nervous-
i :h did not look at him as she

R ntyre sald that he did not mind

8t all; the Laytons were rather vulgar

i Nouvesu riche, who had been

for n long time to wedge them-

into the magle cirels -l
elety, He knew quite well why Do

then wished to drive ' it
Juew that she at leat Intende
Ll permtnts

R

'!'N‘{ulf between them had been so |,

them under her wing for a considera-

. ’

n spite of a large income, sh
always hard up} nu{:l‘nd lh.
her fingers like % [
Bt e

wa or room
ing down lnhnlrs. Layton's wlqar

lmytons; he thought it extraordinary to
what hn:m.u n fnm:- would n.ﬂ'f«

money.

It gave him a shock to remember to
what lengths he himself had gone; to
remember that he was engaged to Elticn

& same reason,

Jili went away without l: m
night to him, and he %
nlone through the night.

The future stretched away long and
uninviting; there nothing to
look forward to, nothing to hope for;
snd the fault wan his own!

He bad chances, many of them,
and thrown them awhy ; he had held the
mealtt 't‘onfol'l all in his hand and al-
ME‘! e:iml -: !ill'-htnec there re

n the nees | her eyes
ber ehuhdinm as she h:x"lghi
wheh she took her winnings from the
green-covered table; he had hated to
see hor there gambling with the women
of hin set; hated the way the men looked
at ber and vied with each other for her
favor. He let himself into his tlat, and
sbut and locked the door; he turned on
the light aud flung himself into & ebair
with a feeling of utter wesrinass. To-
night he stood outside the locked gates
of what might have been, looking across
the wall etornal moparation at tae
happiness which he had lost forever.

CHAPTER VI
“I'm not sach & fool “::r gxum.u.ég

the
ano [ n Lhe tears Aw
nnd“fal::a eyes 100
downward,

A week passed away uneventfully.
Tallentyre hardly knew how thf d;fa
went; they were all so much alike in
length and boredom.

He danced dutiful attendance on El-
rica Hewing; escorted her to social
functions which bored him nnutterably ;
accepted congratulations with a smile
and walked through his part faultiesaly,
in the same way in which an auto-
matie figure moves and speaks cors
rectly, but without conviction.

“1 don't believe he'll ever murry
her,”” Kathy told her husband again
w;hen the subject was under discus-
vion,

““I feel so sorry for him—Ralph,
ean't Jou see how 111 and unhappy he
looks?"’

Hillyard laughed.

“I'm afraid I can't * ¢ *you're
imagining it all, little woman. Cig'e

1 t—he never did look particu-
larly pleased abeut anything; he al-
ways wears that bored expression.'’

But Kathy knew better ; she was very
sorry for Tallentyre, and tried to con-
vey her sympathy to him in little waya
when they met.

But Tallentyre hated sympathy; it
was the one thing he could not stand;
be had a morbld drend that people
would know of the muddle he had made
of his life; he avoided all the houses
where he knew there was a posslbility
of meeting Jill—if he saw her out driv-
ing, or in the park, he deliberately kept
out of her way.
 Sometimen he thought he would
x and so raise an insuperable
barrier once and for all between them:;
many times the impulse came to him to
nsk Hirica marry him at once, but
mng;thins always seemed to hold him

"“Why don't you get married and set-~
tle down?'' Hlillyard asked him one
E‘.fht yhan they met at the club.

he_u:o 8 nothing like a home of your
own,”" he added with the superiority of
nre w}m has but recently got married

Tallentyre laughed.

"’l'm in po hurry end, after all—
you'ré married a long time,"’ he added
cynically,

“Old pesaimist!'* Hillyard looked at
him affectionately; ihey were very dif-
ferent, these two men, but a very real
friendahip existed between them nine
the (l_';'.:, v

. ¢ round and have some din
y:lth us tonight," he maig mnt;'.l

Nothln’ formli—ju-t ourselves, and
the wife's wister.”

::¥n %tngul?”

es—Kathy secms to like har to be
there now; and, of
Lt ol oa course, I have to

h never
eu:?il :bout .Ilﬁ:" you s
now 4 't come
thanks all the uue.’P‘t S y
‘‘Can’t—or won't)"
with a amlile,
?.:lllcnpn shrugged his

Won't, if you like to
way. Ask me some other time,"’

I'm sorry, because there's a man I
rather wanted you to meet. Jill pieked
him up somewhere—the Lord only
knows where—and Kathy has asked him
to dinner, The fellow seems rather g
mystery. From what I can make out
llm:goulldhin-mxtitrlml Ita:v'n after Jill's gol&

‘ ear that he'

o g 8 seen everywhery

“"Really!'" Tallentyre
particularly f.nt.‘r&!ltlj i he lit another

oinrr:’tt;.
"‘Rigden, his name {s,* Hillyard
went on. ‘I met him once—very good -
looking chap.*
?“go“tkrn m:;ed restiessly,
u know she's got too th
those Despards, too,' Hillnl:: 3.?
tinued. ‘‘Rotten, gambling crowd they
are. I felt inclined to give her a
friendly tip whew I first heard she'd
been there, but you know what she {g—
headstrong as they make 'em * # @
60 I didn't risk ft,"" he sh
shoulders. *‘Anyhow
of'a]:luo ‘.‘ ;I:Ic must or&mlf.”
‘In gden one o
crowd?'' . Dt
““I believe so—1I know he is, In fact—
my slster has spoken of eetln' him
there nuced mi twice. Not that.t's any
recommendation to say you know
Despards—or my sister either, u"’::
comes to that-——'" he added cynically,
Tallentyre laughed.
“"Brotherly candor! Aren't you a
bit bard on Mra. Machen?' '
‘‘S8he’s such a butterfly,” Hillyard
said, with o' touch of impatience, *"You
ought to have marrled her, Clg—you'd
r“e képt her in order—uhe
iked you, I know."
‘““Rubblah !"'

care to Meep

shoulders.
ut it that

did not sound

' shrugged his
it's no édoncern

ways
said Tall 3
looked annoyed. He rou.“tl{::t:chih
his arms wearily, “‘After all, I'
change my mind, if I may, and come
along to dinmor. I've nod{l‘ to do—
I'm off duty tonight,” he added with
a wz little smile,
"tlt:)' will‘ b; d:ll }ﬂ.du.l. 1 want
you to have a look a n; I "
trust the fellow mmlt."‘ TG’
‘I daresay you're prejudiced.’”
Hillyard shrugged glo shouldery,
'"Bee you later, then,"’ he a.:rd. and
" allentys t back to his chair
entyro wen H
(ot tired it was very fatiguing trot:
l.l.u:urom'l;l d:t the hlnllhnl a ::;un
woman & ¥, CAFTy or sun
or her lupdoc—-fcl!ow{.:; her in ::I'd

while she talked,

ke

out of shops and motorcars; standing
still and
.bog while she choss hats m':l. “l’ﬂ

1
He know that Dora really bated the

gk
hree—Andy

With a Smile oy

'S Yoo MUCH RomaNCE-~

0O FAR FRETCNED -~ 1Y
YAXEE A MAN TO WRATE

A BOOK W' A

WALLOP N 'YX~ A
e & Arosraen Y k
: nn& CHANNELS FRom
A RAN'S -

BUY “THEWR

ROMANTIC AND IDEALISYVIC
ARE CLEANER THAN
MEWS -

.

MiGHY Be
MINDS

THEN CHANGE “MEM

TS0 MUCH OFYENER -

(L

(e~%
LI

)

The young lady across the
says the world is already talking
sbout another war and it certainly
seems sometimes as if the human
rate hadn't advanced a particle .
since the days of the Huns and
Beandals.

IT PUT THE FAMILY IN TOO GOOD A HUMOR TO LICK HIM=By FONTAINE FOX

SCHOOL DAYS

“THe DAY JiMMY RETURNED FRoM

His SWiM 1N THE RAIL RoAD PoND

CLAD IN A SECTION oF
WATERMELON RiND

PLmt W“':
s Bak T 3N
canT Yoo o 40
wndre ou TAT B .!
Reao T~ ~BAGE RUW T
Taar Tene DAL VIS
‘Gh\"e tm I’M ]
m“_aum‘i Owm M._:"

\WHAT?

Hillyard asked |'

PETEY—Wise for Once

JI

—

.

-

- SaY PETEY~ WE WANT
You TO ACTON A
(OMMTTEE To JUDGE
THE BEST BaARING

THE CLANCY KIDS—Maybe They Don’t Bite

NOW TRY AND

BITE 7! WHAT Are
YOU SUCKING IT
FOR?

S BUODIE! WHAT

ARE YOU THINKING OF
TO MAKE THAT BABY
CRACK THOJS €

T T

WHAT 'S THE USE

OF HAVING Two

TEETH IF NE
DOESN'T use




