of “The rmlunr."

Copyrioht, 1901, by Beil Byndicats, Inc,

o

By RUBY M. AYRES
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“The Master Man,” “The Second
" Ble. 4

$TED, by Kiriea! Never in your

" aghed, 1'm too old

1o b.h:u::hl' with such chaff,”
iy trus, oll the sie,’”’ Tallen-
at 1 ealmly. ‘‘She has come
nl'on that we are Imlttihd-;:

siite agree with her—that's all.
ut, good heavens—-what in the

u my dear fel-
s to hecome

of you,

flushed.,
T bowt my little
.'n]:w?h‘i'n‘m.n‘nd with mild
wwell, 1 whnll have to go
B ¢ as many A betfer man has
et 0 m?tt;;:l:"}uaram and
“ih:.nlm: friend. ''You'll ses
I the morning pnperv—lf you readl
oy column,’ he went on, &

Iy, 3
ent’'s sllence,

ol uln"n nT::T- b:vn L0 mnnnduln
R Hillyard_said, blankly. *'If
&% olse had told me, he hﬂ.‘l'kq n¥_
Fyis rather amoxed myself,'’ Tal-
. “But 1'm getting over it
- d * Are you doing anything
L il you come round to my

) .
Cdon' o to leave Kathy; she's
'*4 o0 o with her mow, but
balsed to Atay in this evening.

s colored a little,

devoted to

e
) W, qn X,
1 $ '.a':".}‘-ﬂ his shoulders,
AL 50 80, he admitted, relue-
' T s was A l‘l‘:un ] Jnnlnu:“o!
oh her sister's company,
‘ Mclrl:n?ronly added te his dis-

Z al
J". h t
t Tallentyre o wen
J" r::h |lfc£mc and told his wife the
S Bhe was in her boudoir with Jill,
% 1t wan at Jill he looked na lie umke.
iClg's engngement i8 broken off {

CHAPTER IX

1 t in ntone!
" "‘t.‘ &3%15!’&—"5:'“1% 'tnr %uthl
’ ek

1 ite still; the little frock
i ‘thg: embroidering with such
“%ad fallen to her lap unheeded
were fixed with a sort of dread
R coore n.hlphh m",;&‘own busi
) nows -
ml'l:.l;e :mu on, nonchalantly.
Inll:v ave him eredit for more
t would have been the making
Mg if he'd married Elriu. Now
2 have to leave London.'
took up her work ngain; her
“wan beating fast and she was
to trust herself to speak,
s had Tallentyre done thin? she
Jd, Or had it been Elirac's do-
e and not his? Her thoughts were

i *

E 0] don't see why he need leave Lon-
" Kathy said again, presently;
bhars was n sort of defensiveness in

sts of the men you know are
and still live on here doing as

“Hillyard Inughed.

(Si%(y dear child, you can hardly call

b ‘in debt;' the term is far too mild.

hing that belongs to him does

b belong to him, if you know what

X ;n!a'n mortgaged everything hﬁ
had, including his friends——

e added, dryly.

looked up at her husband,

- "'t you help him?'' she said,
ly, ‘‘He's your friend, and we
dalord to help him, couldn’t we?'"

rd flushed; he laughed uocom-

wouldn't hear of {t—oven if it
possible,'' he sald, rather curtly.
jasides, 1l every penny ‘he owes were
up tomorrow, he'd be in just as
d & plight in another six months,
mén are lke that—you don't un-
nd," he ndded more gently, look-
down at his wife's anxlous face,
t Cig's one of those men who'll
do any good—his father was just
mme,"’
E_ 'Ih.{ wag unconvinced ; she looked
mtvously at Ji1,

‘T ke him,"" she sald, *'T like him
JMtter than any of your friends,'’
"My dear, we all like him,"" Hillyard

Mid with a touch of impatience, ‘“That

the argument at all, As far nns

o concerned, he's quite the best chap

i know, but that doesn’t alter facts.

he means to look out for an-

o giress,'’ he added, dryly. *"Wom-

8 tlways seem to find him attrac-

t
e

Al pushed back her chair and rose,
‘1 think 1f you can spare me I ought
b be going,"" she eald; she looked
t %]e: she laid her work down
Mide Kathy. “'Sometimes I forget
it I've got a house of my own to
ok after,” she added.
_Bhie kissed Kathy fondly.
N0, don't come down with me—

'il}"l Ralph, I shall see you to-

iBhe kissed her ngain, nodded to Hill-
fard and left the room,
S Lhers wna a little silence when she
ne, then Hillyard dropped into
f air she had left beside his wife,
Well, sweetheart?'' he sald.
thy leaned her hend ngainst his
or,
‘Do you—do wyou think—it's any-
Wing to do with Ji1?"" she asked him,
Fhlber brmthlpunly. “"Mr. Tallentyra
'g!nl off his engagement, T mean.'’
Ith T lie Jaughed. **You ab-
Ml child—and Cig didn't do the
Ing, either—it wan Elrica, 1'm
Wiprised, 1 admit, but with n woman
Ilal'er“hnnw where you are. As
i hllh: moved away from him.
2"1 hate 1o hear you speak of her in
tone of voice,'' she complained,
t llnﬁ. ,‘8he’'s  much, much too
i! Bhe's far better than I am.
1 lt the way she used to slave for
M before T knew you, It was alwnva
who went without, so that Don and
pould lmn: what we wanted, Ble's so
~e ve never really realized |t
I:‘t‘nll)i'.l kh tmullu-n me feel po—so
ALl iink of what sh
I,.' i et o ¢ fu, and the
. h%%r'q?wr treated her badly—it's
. ‘“h! wiped the tears
il shook hrlr head,
" Do, It isn't, and you know |
i We were h‘urrid to her, horrid —t
on died.'' She began to cry

from her eyes,
bt

i Iurd frowned,
’I‘ll'f.! glnu wouldn't cry,”” he sald
by, 8 80 bad for you, You're
“l.d fanclful, I won't have \'n:l
.' al'ir r);ﬁ;l:i\!!ll; with these silly ideas,
‘ Bt she's got everythi
o rant, heaven lmnwu."l YSiing abiy
L "0b, but she hasn't,"

: ul.'sy.m "Money fan't

’ gnid Kathy,
1 think it wan,

: m-v:ylhin:;
but it isn't;
E “\r; never ronlized it so much as
hlﬂnl‘ slnee we were married, Jill
T POY—nometimes her face Is wo
Hil Aimost breaks my heart,'
! ll’:.:\d rose to his feet,
onstuse—mnheer nonsense '’
br‘l_lkl)-. “JIL s the last w‘nm::
A tyruarl:r to h;‘ sad; and as fur as
oN, never belleve ¢}
. lnr::ln;chu;\'--lm them. His n;:l::
L oupled  with 80 man
g tnd At fan't gy ogn Iikl'ly'hi
By MY seriounly  piven Jil a
iigh ouve  wtumbled 79
" l:lt‘;tb I:tdt]e One—put ll't' .c.':: 0.;
mt ed and s
B rainc kiss me.

. : F chin in the palm of hi
T And kissed her qulvniu;ollp:.

1| bad been talking rub

‘*You won't hase time soon to think all
this noneense,'* he told her fondly.

But Kathy only smiled faintly, and a
little throb of fear shot through Hill-
yard's heart,

Bhe looked mo frall; sometimes hé
felt afraid to look forward to the future
of which he spoke so confidently.

CHAPTER X
Y'Whan 1 remsmbar something which 1 had
But w luhm he An must do withoul
I somatimes wonder Row 1 cAn De glade——.''

Jill walked away from the Hillyarda'
house with n strange feeling of exulta-
tion In. her heart.

Tallentyrs wan frea! For the moment

that thought filled her mind to the ex-
clusion of all else; for the moment she
felt as if everything she had wished for
in the world bad been given back to
her at Inst. )

Bhe had not seen him for some time,
but ghe had heard of him casually from
Kathy, and she knew from other
friends how seldom he and Elrica Hew-
ing were seen about together.

course, it was all nonsense to say

that he would have to lenve London.

eaps of men whose financial affalrs

were in a far worse state than his

managed to get along all right. Ralph

glih; as 1f the fact

of a broken engagement could make
such a vital difference to his life,

When she saw him again—but here
her thoughts broke sharply; it was so
unlikely that she ever would see him
unless she went out of her way to do
s0. Bhe knew that he was deliberately
avoiding her, and Intely she had been
thaokful for it; but now everything was
surely different.

She felt restless and excited; when
she got home she could settle to
nothing. She kept wondering how soon
he would come to her—if he would
come that night, or if he would think
to let a few days go by.

Every time a bell rang she thought
it must be he—but the day slipped
away, and the next came, but there was
no word from Tallentyre,

Jill recalled the manner of their
Elrlinl. and something seemed to tell
er that he would never come to her
unless she sent for him.

She had looked in the papers, but
had seen no mention of the broken en-
gagement, and she began to torture her-
sell anew,

Supposing it were not true! Sup-
posing Ralph had been mistaken! Bup-
posing it had all been made up again!
She could not rest.

Bhe stayed in the house a great deal,
wandering about, hardly koowing how
she passed the time,

Twice Rigden rang her up on the
phone, asking what was the wmatter, and
why she was hiding. Jill answered
him evasively ; she was not well, she
sald—she wns not fit to see any one.

He called, but she refused to =ee him,

On the third evening young Merredew
came, He sent gome roses up with his
card, and begged her to see him If only
for & minute.

Jill frowned and smiled together,

“Oh, well, ask him to come up,”
she naid.

Merredew wag different from the rest,
She liked him; he was so honest and
unaffected. It pleased her that, when
he came in, he kissed the hand she held
to him; his was genuine nffection; she
liked to feel that he cared for her,

““I've been looking for you every-
where,”" he said, reproachfully,

*“I'he last time I saw you was at the
Despards’, when you went off without
s0 much as a good-by to me.'"

She laughed,

“That was Mr, Tallentyre's fault; he
whirled me off—I was not responsible.”

He was looking at her with wistful
oyes,

“You don't look well,”" he said, sud-
denly. ‘I heard you had not been
well; that beast, Rigden—'" he broke
off, coloring. *“I'm worry.,”" he said,
bumbly, “but I hate the man."

8he shook her head.

“You mustn’'t sny things like that;
and he's a friend of mine."

“I know he Is,"" sald Merredew with
a growl., *'I only wish he wasn't."

Ie sat down beside her.

“You've heard about Cig, of course?"’
he sald, presently.

She nodded.

“Yes''—there was a little pause.
“You mean about his broken cngage-
ment? My brother-in-law told me, but
I haven't scen anything about it in the
papers.’' Bhe realized suddenly that
she had not been near Kathy since that
night, although she had promlised to go
the following day.

Merredew was watching her with a
sort of vague apprehension; his volce
was constrained as he unswered

“‘No, it hasn't been aunounced offi-
cially yet. I don't know why, though;
it's true enough. Cig told me himself ;
he seemed thankful to be out of it."

Jill Jaughed shakily,

“You mustn't be so outspoken,'’ she
told him, *“'You'll never be popular
if you say such things."

He laughed.

“1 know—my tongue runs away with
me, I'm nlways being told about fit,
May I emoke?"

.illlpn'p.ll )

She watched while he lit a cigarette;
she was longing to nsk more about Tal-
lentyre, but the very longing wealed her
lips.

“It's rotten luck on poor old Cig,
isn't 1t he went on agaln, presently,
I shall miss him frightfully ; enn't see
why he need go myself, but he's such
a plg-headed chop—you ecan’t nove
him an inch onece his mind is made

"

Jill did not answer at once, then—

“What do you mean? Where Is—
ig he golng?"’ she naked. )

“Didn't you know? I thought he'd
be sure to have told you., He's going
abrond ; 1t's all fixed up and he's golng
quite soon, ['ve done my best to per-
sunde him to wait a bit and let things
blow over, but he won't Hsten. You
know''—he added, lowering his volce
a lttle—*"1 think there's more In it
all than he'll admit, though 1'm blessed
if 1 know what it is, and—JHI! What
is 1t¥"

He dropped his cigarette, and rushed
over to where she was sitting, Bhe
was quite white—and her hands were
gripping the sides of the couch as if in
n th-nperute effort to keep herself from
hll?l:?‘trlml to laugh at h@s frightened
face—sahe put up one hand in weak pro-
tost when he would have touched her.

“I'm all vight—really all vight—
pleare, It'e just thint the room was so—

L1
Imtﬂrrrm]ow made her lie back agninst
the cushlons; he opened the windew
wide and brought watey and made her
drink some. )

“You've had ton many late nights,
you know, that's what it &' he !:‘-ld
her, trying to urﬂk augrily.  “You
nug‘n to go to wd ot 8 o'clock folr
a month—you're Just wearing yourse'f

L]

She shook her Lead and tried to
lttl.llh.-m perfectly well: I've never been
better—it's just the heat, Don't look
so frightened ; haven't you ever seen
any one nearly faint before?"
SoNobody I cared a hang about," he
“Hot with  you—
biting his lip,

answered roughly.
oh, 1—'" he stopped,

hnh turning away.
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I JUSY NEED A WOT OF TMNGS
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N THIS LETTER A DRAFT FOR A HUNDRED
)} WANT YOV TO PO ME A GREAT FAVOR =~
AND Dot'™Y SAY ANNTHING TO ANDY ABOLT ‘Mg =1
Nou ARE A WOMAN AND CAN UNDERSTAND =
MRS. SANDER HAS A BIRTHDAY ON ‘THE

GIFT AND ENCLOSE MY CARD AND SEND 1T TO R
ON TTHAT PAYE-~ )
WIS LITILE FAVOR

ATEFUL YoV -
N‘c:g AGAIN RSDE\NG NYou OoF MY

APPRECIATION

HIgCE —

WANT You Yo BUY AN APPROPRWTE

KNOW You WiLL Po .
FOR ME AND SHALL BE MOSY

K\SS LITTLE CHESTER FOR ME

PEEP
| AM YouR LOVING VNCLE "
gImMm -

Copyright, 1021, by Publlc Ladrer Cos.
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ME: You CANT
L LOSE ON THIS -

LITTLE BOY WAATED ME To

SMALL STUFF - DIDNT L
SEE ‘MU AT THE CHESS CLUB? - [ CAp
SEE BY “WUR FACE 'BHU LOVE CHILDREA,
BEAUTIFUL DAY SUNDAY WASHT IT ! MY

GO OUT
7, FOR A WALK, 1D HAVE
0. GONE. ONLY 1 WAS
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MARY - LOCK

THE STAMP
DRAWER !

The Young Lady Across the Way

VERNON McNUTT ON THE GOLF LINKS

SCHOOL DAYS

The young lady across the way
saya she heard her brother say that
one of the best hitters in the league
was out on a bat in New York the
other night and she supposes a man
who really excels at the game has to
practice at all sorts of times and

“eee! T cant crr

A SWING AT THE

PALL WITH THAT
STUMP BEHIND.
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PETEY—He’s No Match for Anybody Now
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SAY MISTER, —Nov OUGHT To BE
WitL Yoy LET

ME HAVE A —
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ASHAMED 07 YOURSELF, A GREAT
Blc LAZY BuM LIKENYOU —
ASKING For HELP— DIDNT
Nou SEE THAT SIgH Down
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— SURE -1 PLT
\T THERE —\ Oww
THAT MILL ——
NATHAT | WANRT
S A MATcH "

By Percy L. Crosby

ISN'T THIS RIDE
GREAT, SPIDER ?

COMEON,SPIDER

ILL TAKE YOU FOR

ALITTLE SPIN
IN MY NEw
SOAPWITH

MiSS IT FOR |
ANYTHING !




