.
) n‘ll!ll abruptly :

i @t her ay he spoke, but he heard the

. and of everything, she knew. He would

i,

* pald deflantly.

. pond,

0 and nearer, and the many
| walt for her.

' paally would go away.

. thing an he did,

. ber treasure to her desperately.

© gnd g felnt chill touched her heart when

¢ Toomm.
flie had changed her frock to please

+ who eared how alin looked.

©yon want?'"'

_ White-}i
. Pped.
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THIA PREGINS THE ATORY
Mavie Choater and Christopher
loas cere vaised together, and
g her father died they murriodi
e se ke loved  Aim an
e Dl oved Aer; ha becawse he
w’ Aeér, didn't love uurbadp al'u,
' e the money the arrange-
' "‘fﬂa“gﬂ:‘: him. ?)n thelr Lmur-
m,. e learns the fruth and te (]
im he may live the life of a Bachelor
shand hia friends espected, A
:. Heviot throws herself in Ma
* ond Marfe experiences a ‘prow-
Dakers, known qe#
Srathers, o [riend of her huaband,
“Norie 1o soddened not al hria
cexs, but at her realization that
phe lacks Mra. eriat's power lo
'“ him, Their affairs ‘come to
gomathin of a climae when Chris

]

oo Seing for

a golfing trip te Bool-
(KR Ting 1oAtoh he Aaa left Maria
Her loneliness ia leasened a

s by the courteaion of Feathers,

1l
. fecls the negleot sadly, Con-
- w'cl‘:lri);'inrrnnrd betwoeen them aa
| the rescit of a party in which Chris
{ golfs with Mra. Heriot and Marie
: zulduml'lv digcovers Feathers loves
[ her, He tells her ho is going away,

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
[ £ felt very much as she had done
'S that morning when he saved her
from drowning—Aa terrible feeling of
* pipalessness and debpair, untll the mo-
mint when the grip of his strong handa

eaught her. .
He had saved her life then. Wnas he
to let her drown now in the depths

of her own misery?
Opee he went away It would be the

come back any more, and for the’
et of her Itfe she would have to go on
to make the best of thinge, trying
to got used to having a bachelor bus-

Pand.

knew that the silence had lasted
‘ﬁu: long time before Feathers said
There ars some people com-
Lawleas!"
looked up then with fiery eyen,
'l'h\:'dl. you haven't gone Jet."' she
‘“'Eyer #o many things
may happen before you do."’

The day had been a failure, and the
drive home was & silent one. Mnarie sat
peside Chrin ns she hnd done before,

d her eyes were very bright as she

od steadlly nboad of her down the

It was like looking into the future,
ghe thought, as London drew nearer
lights were

pymbollcal of the happiness that lay in

Hha refused to belleve that Feathers
Her whole heart
and soul were bent on keeping him near

".'Ilbe woR very munT or she would
have seen the impossibility of the whole
Iteaction was the
power driving her. She who had hith-
erto had nothing found hersell all at
once with full hands, and she clasped

Clris put her down at the honmse nnid
drove around to the garage with Featli-
ere; he was a long time gone—nud when
be came back he was alone,

Marie peoped over the banisters when
she henrdl his volee in the hall below,

she waw that Feathers lLad not come
in with him, She féit like o disape.
pointed child as she went back to her

There was somebody at lawt
Though e
would have sald nothing. perhaps would
hardly have glanced her way. she would
have known that he liked to sec her look
pretiy.

Now that he was not coming she hail
lost all Intevest. Her f{nco was lst-
Itas an ghe crossed the landing to go
downstairs,

As ghe did so the door of Chria' bed-
room opened, and he called to her:

"I want you, Marie Celeste.''

Marie hesitated,

“It's nearly dinner-time; what do

Feathers.

"I want to kpeak to you."'

One of the vervanls wans coming up-
stairs, and more for appearance than
I.n;'thiug Marle obeyed.

‘Yes." Bhe stood in the doorway
waiting.

Chris had made no attempt to change

r dinner, thmwh he had been in some
time. He stretched a hand past her as
stood there and shut the door, Then

, ‘I'm golng uway tomorrow, Marle.
I'm sick of London.’" He dld not look

Qulck breath she drew, and knew it
was one of relief.

Is volce was hard as he went on, *‘I
uﬁnt. you to come with me."

No." She was hardly conscious of
kaving spoken the word till she saw
eidden change in his face, but he
1 himself under admirable control,

hy not?'" he asked.
Eha looked away from him.
he ! would rather stuy here—that in

"But T wish you to come."

"hll looked up.

You have never wanted me to go
tnywhera with you before."

. I know—porhaps becausxe T was a
amned fool. Anyway, we son't argue.
ou will come with me tomorrow."

No, Chris, T shiall not.'"
shere was n tragic silenco,
Why not?" Chris asked
rmely,

}ler lips trembled, but she answered
quite gently : *‘Because T would rather
lilay hero—with Aunt Madge."

b ® mnw the hot blood lenp to his

in .'I and quite suddenly he broke out

.!\ ind passion.

W With Feathors, you mean! Speak

“:'In_nh and admit 1t! You want to

it l.:'l-ro with him and knock about

Beotl rlr': an you did when T wax In

4 I'f‘\‘- ! ‘l m not &uch a blind fool as

e l||nk. It's Fouthers whe has

oo IK]" You so! Do you think I can't

it e difference {n you when you'pe

’ol him and when you're with me?
rn'“’il Ihinl other people can’t see it,
2, n o heard what that woman.
“'mf.”"" sald at lunch todny @ * ®*

'lﬁ:; hﬁlh 'Hr cirled  confemptuously,

s Ef her heart was rucing and she
'I!};I.-. white as a ghost,

fulls ri. Herfot!" she echoed disdnin-

"

ngaln

nd every oiie elee too "' he raved
x;nlnlt [l u:ﬁ! to wton, I tell you, You're
o4 llfi T(“n)‘ with me tomorrow. Do
e In T want my wife talked about
g l.lt”u)f seandalmongering women ?
Bt Mario He broke off breathlessly,
e :i neither kpoke nor ralsed hor
."&'l‘llfli the coldness of hep uverted
a m to the henrt. e caught
s g the shaulders roughly,

O nused to Jay oS PN "
"'.Thl Brokenty 0 AARFIN Chloste,
l“":.Jhl 17" The brown eves et lia

oy
You never loved me,"" she wuld,

"ﬂ q'ljl!rtir.
He r.n I:nku out agnin into fresh anger.
Y l'l‘ld up and down the reoni, bardly
mm]ﬂl!f what he was dolng. e Lated
b.““nf! or his blindness, huted her mors
“zud. she could stand there so un-
\ou"llrl mlin]n ‘nwuy with me tomor-
* BAld  hoarsely, ** 8t
wremy wife!"’ ! >

O%—unfortunately,"”

shie  said,

bate me as much as that? I k
: no
I haven't treated you as woll as ';
might have done—I know I'm n solflsh
chap—but you knew that when you
married me—you've nlways known it."
l?.he gave n lttle weary nlsh.

What does it matter?”' I'm not

ctom 1?]:;:131‘.: you've glw;n.ru been free,'’
want tn be free; ’
wlzo.' .Msn‘:-la (iulnto. for G::Il'ln”-s:
b @ put up her hand,

IOh. Ohru—-pleare." .

t hurt inexpressibly to hear
pleading to hor—he whg had no:'er dl;lnm.
ﬂwh & thing in bhis life—nand yot & * o
u'hla ll:'r: t t'ui-e! I don't care at all!"*

n nayin

e il ying over and over again In

'l;lé lo:k her hand,

an't we start again? 'l

my very best — I swear T will. d‘l‘
know you're too good for me—you al-
ways have been. I don't deserve that
ou should ever have married me, but
t's not too late, Marie Celrste, Come
away with me, and I'll show you that I
cn:otrut you decently when T 1{ke."
ome  one knocked at the door,
“Please, sir, Misn Chester pent m:olrn
:n‘_; !:‘hlt dinner was ready half nn hour

Marle drew her hand away qul
Th.t:llnttermmion Tns vory we‘lco?:‘::kh

#t me go—pleass!

will think it wo aEran Aunt Madge

“‘In a moment, Ma
n‘lltth- I!iale tomorrow? We'll go where yon
wl:t: 1 LI :k:.nnnhlng in the world you

?};Bdlhq?kkher head,
on now ; an’ .
Tl think it aver,ir  Con ¢ decde now.

“When will yon tell me?"

I don't know: tomorrow—yes, to-
morrow morning.'’

Blie made the terms of escape from
him and went to her room and stood for
a moment with her Lands hard pressed
over her eyes,

The storm hnd come so muddenly, She
wondered whnt had been responsible for
it. Had Mrs, Heriot sald anything
more—or coul] it have been Feathers
bimeelf? She.could hardly force hersalf
to go down to dinner, as she was shaken
to the depthx of her soul,

Chris tulked ceaseloanly during din-
ner. Mo drank a good deal of wine,
and his face grew flushed and his eyes
exelted,

“You're not going out agnln, supely?**
Miss Chester anked lim when afterward
he came to the drawing-room for n
moment in his overcont,

“T am—just for n stroll: {t's #o hot
indoors.'”  He looked at Marle. “"Will
you come?"" he asked jerklly.

“T'd rather not; I'm tlead-—T think
I'll stay with Aunt Madge."'

Rut “as soon as he had gone she went
up to her room and sat down in the
darknoss. A Jifetime seemed to have
bean crowded into this one day. Hhe
felt that she had nged vears since they
started out In the morning,

Fenthera loved lisp! Tha knowledge
stood out like o bearon llght In the
Adarknens, 8he knew what her 1ife would
be with him—happiness and enntent-
ment, and she did so long for happi-
ness.

He was n good man, and a strong
man: all her empty henrt veemed to
stevteh out to him In passionate grati-
tude and longing.

But she was married ®* * * Khe folt
for her wedding ring in the darkness
and held it fast.

She had married the man she loved.
belleving that he loved her. Well, he
did not! 8Shae was his wife In name only !
Would there be any preat haem If she
snapped the frail tie between them?

8he sat there for n long, long time,
tortured  with doubts and indeclelon.
What ought she to do?

Misa Chester eame up presently to
say good-night. Bhe knew quite well
that there had been some trovble be-
tween Chris and Marie, but she asked
no questions,

Y8leep well, dearie,'’ she sald as she
went away, and Marie smiled bitterly
How could any one sleep well, torn
ns ghe was by such m'mt'rril:ﬁn indecision?

Did she love Feathers? Bhe could not
be siure. That she loved him ns a dear
triend she knew; that whe was alwnys
happy with him she alao knew; but
there was none of ghe romance and
wonder in 1t that had thrilled her when
(hris asked her to marry him,

€he wrung her hands in the darkness.

"1 don't know—oh, T don't know !"'

Chris cared nothing for Ler. His out
burst this evening had heen partly
anger and partly outraged pride. His
was n dog-in-the-manger affection: he
did not want her himself, and yet he
wonld allow nobody elws to have her.

Bhe got up presently and unlocked
the door between thelr rooms, groping
nlong the wall for the wwiteh.

8he looked round her husband’s room
with unhappy eses. and something of
the old tenderness flowed back into her
heart.

Nhe had loved him for ss long, her
tife nnd his were o irrevocably bound
up together, How could she take this
step that would wever the tle once and
for all? .

8he wandered round the room aim-
{saly, pleking up little things of his,
looking ot them, awd putting them
down ugain, and ull the time the same
unanswernble questions were golng on
in her mind.

1t she stayed with him what was
thers for her in the future? Hbe could
only see wore distlluslonment and tedars
and sorrow, aml Jf she wenh with
Featliers * * * Marle laughed brokenly,
the tears running down her checks.
How could she go with Feathers whon
he had not asked her? And suddenly
gha remoembered the look in his eyes a8
he sald good-unlght to her an hour or
two BEO.

She had tried to belleve that it waw
not farewell and renunciation that she
had read in them, but she had known
that it was. He was stronger than she
—his heart might nehe, but ke would
not dishonor his felend. He would walk
away with a smile on hix lips, and
nobody would ever know whnt he suf-
fered. '

It she tried to break down his
strength whe was not worthy of his
love, and suddenly Marie Celeste hid
her face In her hands nnd broke into
bitter crying, which yot brought tears
of healing to her heart, She woull be
worthy of him—she would not be nu
coward, snotehing greedily at the one
hope of happiness offered to her; she
would go on, trying to be brave, trylng
to make the best of things,

She went back to lier room, leaving
the door njar so that she could lear
when Cbeis came in. He was very late
—ahn henrd the clock strike twelve, nnd
then half-past, but still he did not come ;
and then—at twenty minutes past ous
she heard o tuxl drive up to the door
and volees on the puth outside,

She pulled aside the blind and peered

0.
L- Will you come

"

anything. Then the cab drove uway,
and she henrd the front door opening
pbelow and the sound of steps in the
hall.

Hhe erept out onto the landing and
looked over the binisters.  dhe could
ree Uhrls, his hat pushed to the back
of hin head and the top of 0 clgar stuck
Juuntily into the corner of lis mouth,
lunghing tmmoderately, nml swaying a
little on his heely, ay he vesisted the
other man's attempt to help him off

ntared at h
’ S thas Lo or with hot eyes.

1 you feel about it? You

.

with his cout,
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The young lady ucross the way

snre she wonders how the best col-

lege halfback's salary compares

with Ty Cobb’s for instance.

PETEY—No Duck Soup
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WASH YT IT NICE OF
MR RopENGUN To Ask
US OUT HERE. For THE

PUCK SHOON¢ ?
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How To maKE
A VILD WOmMAW
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: By C. A. Voight
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] SePARATE How
BUT, REMEMBER,
BE CAREFULL

DONT TALK.

- \F THEVY'RE
TEAUNM WilD
DUCKSs THEY
WOoN'T KNow
\AHAT WE SAY

— WMo .
DI THAY

MY DEAR FELLOW \WHAT
IN THE \WORLD MADE You
SHooT AT THAT WOODEN
DECoM T — Wow You vE
SCARED AWAY -
ALLTHE Ducks For.) ¢NH
THE REST OF THE

S—— How 3TuPID,
VHae PETEY!

GASOLINE ALLEY—It Always Is, Said the Adjuster
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WHAT ANNBODY'D WANT To
IT FOR.

WAS AN OLD FABRIC THAT HAD
DPONE B000 MILES.
INSURANCE COMPANY !

IS BEYOND ME - IT

I MusT CALL

ADJUSTER |
YOU HAD A TiRE

I'M THE INSURANCE
HEAR

Yes. TAKEN
RIGHT OFF
THE BACK

STOLEN

A BRAND NeEw
CORD THAT HAD
NEVER. BEEN ON
THE WHEEL !
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