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MAN'S WAY

M. AYRES

THIS DEGINS THE STORY
Nt e oty
"o 'ﬂ:'?u"".?nu:p m 8
Inrurionaly dn Liltls Helpton,
hartan, Ma aecretary, (n a {?.n
dut {8 ot happy, A eharming
oivl, Molly Dangrrfeld, treapasa
’ ﬁq' grounds, (ntereata him, HBhe
d-m‘l'r of
entleman, arge,
T, 15 g0 s Siedn banes
. 'l'l Ffwrloﬂ ahs had ::l;an
in the past, bul had d an-
man W as Mow

U crasla Moty otk e
s P ,.:'g',é'.ﬂ

t of unpodd rates, Mo olod
E"'lem:u‘z Nims " They o 10 tell
moody mother.
AND HERE IT CONTINUES

CHAPTER XVI
Lilith Hears the News

OLLY I a dear child,’”’ she gald;
she took Molly's hand and patted
[ ean't understand her myself,
1 am sure you will be able to, as
must love her very much to wish to
her. 1 have no illustons. 1Y°
pow my children and I are looked

on in Little Helpton.'

n ran a finger round his collar;
ifelt stifling. Molly was not In
Jaust like her mother, thank God;
eonld not understand how any man
mandged to live with such a woman
0 long ; he found himself finding ex-

for the conduct of the departed

e we may all eall you by
"Ilt‘,;'h":;utiun name?”’ Mrs, Dangerfield
. “What is your Christian name,

he way? "
“M\fy name in John. "
47 had a brother named John,'' he
informed. “But we always called
Jack.'" 8he laughed affectedly,
t I cannot imagine you being called
"w

A inkn conld not Imagine it cither;
rose a8 If to intimate that the con-
tion was At an end; the callous-
of the whole Interview atruck him;
‘s mother had asked no q‘ucstlona
i to his position ‘or his relatives; he
£m was like all the rest of
Little Ilelptonites, and considered
Manor Dyke and his banking ac-
nt were n sufficient reference; he
thed more freely when he and
were downstairs again.

" #be looked at him anxiously.

' %You don't like her?'' she

tly.
"m" dear ohild, I don't know her."”
~ "That jsn't an answer,”” raid Molly.
Bhe felt hort, without knowing why; 1t
! certninly a wvery dlsappointing
! , this getting engaged.
! L I ] .

sald

“l suppose you have heard the
‘Iiest?’ Alee Fernald said, looking up
‘from a bock as his wife came into the

~ foom,

He was Iying full length on A sofa by
the open window. his fuce turned to-
ward it to catch whot faint breeze

there was on this hot snummer aftet-

Wo0D,
~ “The Jatest?'" T.dlith echoed lightly:
bent and kissed him, ‘'No,
Maven't heard anything. What do you

‘mean ' .
~,. "That your friend Harden is to marry
little girl next door?'"
lith stood still; there was a look
o blank incredulity in her beautiful
Wpe: then she laughed
- "What rubplsh ! John isn't a marry-
man; he's a confirmed hachelor;
never told you such a story?"’
Fernald frowned: he was a delieate,
table-looking man with petulant
round his mouth.
.. "Mirs Dangerfieid told me hevself,"
said iapatiently. “Sle came into
garden a moment ago

to lonk for a
Kitten that bed straye

and she told

."i.ilith stared; she was rather pale,
she moistened her dry lips before
- e spoke,
VI simply don’t believe it!'* she sald
agin

8he went over to the window and
Mooked out across her own picturesque
N to tho discouraging tangle of
ly flowers and weeds next door,
: ou must have made a mistake,"
98 mid, "I never heard anything so
; terous! why John is—" R

hat mbout John'* Fher husband
E’:ﬂ; he looked at his wife jealously.
on," he sald, “‘finish what you
fmre going to say.'”

, Lilith laughed, )
“You old silly! 1 belleve you're
lous of him."’

eams back and eat down on the
of his couch; she leaned over and
; him with sudden passion. *‘I've
| Mvr loved any one but you!'" she said,
p ber volee softened wonderfully.
! ou know that, don't you?"
¢ raised his hands to his lips,
F‘ ised his hand his 1i
{ m such a poor thing for a woman
you to love,’”” he eald, *‘It's not
much of a life to be chained to a sick
_®Wan's couch, my dear,”’
“It's the only life possible for me—
use I love you!'" 8he told him.
Bhe let her hand lie passively in his;
::ll_lt staring down at the floor. Pres-

“But T stmply don’t helleve 11" she
Wid again. “‘Molly must have heen
ﬂin;—why, she's.only a child. John
- would never dream of marrying a girl
\ that! She's half a boy, I belleve!"

f laughed. *“My dear Alec, think of
h“u e mistress of Manor Dyke!"
Bhe told me whe was simply dylng
t g0 and live there,” Ferpald wald
| drlly; he moved his hand nway. **You
 Bem very positive that ITarden is a
®nfirmed bachelor,' he sald,

Rha shrugged her shoulders,

"I bave known him a long time; he
tould bave got marrled over and over
Anin if he had wished: any woman
would have jumped at hiw with all thut

. Woney,"’

“Perhaps Molly Dangerfield realizos
that also.” He took up his book ngain,
t though he kept his eyes on the pnges
. B8 never saw n word written there; he
was naturally a very jealous wan; all
& more so on aceount of his own dell-
i hti and his incapability to get nbout
with his wife as much as he wished,
. But for onee Lilith hardly notieed
ber husbund ; presently shie wont up to
L ber own room,
Bba looked at her beantiful face in
 Elass, and o smile of trivmph curved
",
- don't believe i,
"Wh_'r, it wan
erday thyt——*" Bt she did wot fin
! the thonght; somehow she was
" Bhamed of it,
. # wos sure ip hee heart that Johu
arden still loved her; she read it in
o8 in the tone of his volee, in
: Wuxr he had Kissed hev; still love
her then, was it lkely that le

[ Would engage himself to Molly—half-
.'q""’- tomboyish Molly—one of the

ghe =aid ngain,

| Sareputable Dungoerfields,

et & turncd nway from the mirror;

¢ own beauty had convineed her ay

8 other argument could have done;

e Wondered how the story had arlsen,
whit  exactly  Molly bl suid o
® Alee believe anything so improb-

L Bbo was pouring out e for hor hus-
when the viear's wife was an-
Beed. Mrs. Ashford was one of those
:"nmm who, married to the clorgy -

lded! .
R s s, 5
T g

he| wondered how Molly had manwezed it;

only the doy before yes- |

basketful of lovoly roses with her naw.
"I wondered whether Y should be In
Hime for & cup of ten,'’ she sald as she
shook handw, *I'm so thirsty, and your
tea Is always so good, Mrs, Fernald,
No, pleass don't get uph!' This to Alee,
who had mada an effort to rise,
Bhe put her hand ou his Arm, pre-
venting him,
"I shall be morry I came If you're
ing to make a stranger of me,'’ she
nalsted. ‘I do eo llke to feel that 1
can drop In and ﬁ“ m{ friends without
any formality,* Now ['m going to ait
hers besido you and have ten."
Bhe drew a chair up to his couch,

Bhe was a woman .of whom one’ would
have sald at first sight that she was
plain, but after a moment's conversa-
tion with her one liged that there
was something bettep mere beauty
of featurs in her face, g v

or eyes weie gray and open; ayes
that could not belong to a small-souled
woman—that were as frank and sweet
as the woman herself; her mouth calm
and ‘{ood-temfared.' .

. rfect dear—eovery Ome  just
adores’ her!" mso Molly had deseribed
the vicar's wife to Lilith tefore the two
women ever met, and Lilith fully in-
dorwed the wentiment. As a rule she
did not care for women, hut somehow
Mrs, Ashford was one exception; she
was really pleased to see her.

"'Of course you've heard the wonder-
ful news, haven't you?"’ Mrs, Ashford
enked presently. “I mean about Me,
Harden—every one is talking about |t—
lml' I am frightfully exci myself,"’

b | lqu Just been telling ' Lilith, but
she doer.:'lt seem at all ineclined to be.
Havu me,"" Fernald said, a trifle sulkily.

8he has known Iarden some time, you
see, and flatters herself that he s to be
n mnﬂrr_qed bachelor till the end of the
chapter.

Mrs. Aehford laughed.

‘I certainly thought the same; it
only shows how mistaken one can be.
At any rate, I am very glad—for both
their sakes. Moll{ is a dear ehild; she
rn'!!} deserves a little hupplnesn.

hen—then It is true!” said Lilith
breathlesaly,

“Quite true. Mr. Marden told wme
himself this morning; 1 was very sur-
prised, of course, but glad as wall ; 1t
must be lonely for him ur ut Manor

;:!n—l woman s needed there badly,"

But Molly {s a child, an unformed
LAlith broke In impulsively.
"0t courve,” nlic hastenod to add,.
‘'she's n dear, I'm very fond of Ler, but
as John's wife!"' Sha laughed, shrug-
fing her shoulders. *'I really can't be-
leve {t!"" whe added.

Mrs. Ashford looked puzzled,

" , Iit's quite true,” wshe =said
again, “‘Mr, Ilarden told me, mnd he
alwo sajd that they would be marrled
soon—and very wise of them; he 1s not
a young wan, and is rich."

‘Which Iy no doubt the reason for
Molly having accepted him!" Lilith
seid rather wspitefully, *“The Danger-
fields have never had a penny of their
own ; they will hardly know what to do
with so much mom.‘f'. I should imagine,
Foor John! He will find lic has mar-
rie!d"the entire famlly if he isn't care-
uf, .

Her heart was beating with anger
and jealousy; it was true, as she had
said a little while ugo, that she had
never cared for any one as she cared
for Alec, but no woman likes to be
dethroned from the heart of a man to
whom ghe has once been all the world,
and she had been so confident that
ch;hn would mever cure for any oue
elde,

Bhe eould not understand it. Al
last night she bad lnin awake plot-
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The Young Lady Across the Way

ting and plaoning; trying to think how
she could persuade Larden to belp heri
without giving bim anything in ex-
change.

Kisses she did not mind—they hurt |
nobody, but somelow in the face of |
his passionate outburst she was not |
sure If she were strong enough or
clever enough to keep him  within
bounds; he had never been n patlent
man ; years ago he had wanted to sweep
her off her feet and marry Ler, penni-
less though they both were.

She wondered If he were still the
same {mpetuous lover he had been then.

CHAPTER XVII
Temptatlon Vanquished
Now lie was to marry Molly!

Lilith

probably she had been playing up for
‘this ever since the first day of their
acquaintance ; of course it was n fine
eatch for her, and for the entire Im-
pecunlous family, L
“I've spoken to you twice, Tilithy
and you haven't nnswered,'' her hus-
band said testlly ;: his eyes were search-
ing her face with jealons suspicion. |
“Where are your thoughts?'’
Bhe roused herself to be bright and
to chat about Molly's wedding,
“Whatever shall we give her for
present?'’ she lnughed. **Why, ther
must be everything in the world a
woman can want up at Manor Dyke,
Lucky, lucky Molly! I must run in
next door and congratulate her.'" |
“It's made a sensution in the village, |
1 ean tell you,”” Mrs, Ashford said.
“Everybody looked upon Mr. THarden
as bopeless from a mateimonial point
of view." 8She lnughed cheerily, 1]
told him T hoped he would be married
down here and ask us all to the wed-
ding, but from what he said 1 hvlm\-ol
he means to carry her off to London
gnd bLave It very quietly. [
“You sevm thoroughly upset about |
this engngement,’’ Fernald said later, |
when Mrs, Ashford had gone, '::\n_vl
one would think you were jealous, |
It was not often he spoke so roughly
to his wife, and a faint color cropt into
her cheeks; she turned away without
sworlng. 7
n“?t “'-I: only for his sake thaot !-1n']

had treied to keep lier inMuenee ?-.-||:|l
Harden : she bolleved it had only been
for his sake thut she hod suffered his
kisses that night, nnd I!nlt she Dl
lain awake plotting and seheming, 'Nn
did not want the mon g sle wanted his
money and the things he conbl give
her. Fop this means she had not hesi-
tated to use her olil power over him:

hind not hesitated 1o hiort him ::m:ll _h_'l
Wi life with unrest; she was a selfish
womnani all her :'il.‘v r;iu- hod alwayn
r ouse of her friends. {
mull\!h..-" Ferunld wntehed I:I'r'l till .""’
reaclied the door, then he vaised him-
gelf on the couch. [
cnitith !t Just *for o e nt she
hosttated 1 it would serve him right if
e owonld not go baek r-nnwlhmm liix
salousy wenried hees and then with
viden revulsion of feellug !le remem-
ferm] the great shadow hanging over
thetr Hves: slie new, they both know, |
At e bad not long to live; was she
dng to spoil  one  precions m_ouu-nl
of the little time left to thewn?
Valn and  sellish ns she was, she
foved her husband, and with charming
airrender she turned and almost ran
hack to him acruss the roow, dropping
Jown on her knees beside him,
“Darling!"" She put her arms round
s neck, drawing his head to her
tonlder.  “You're so foollsh, so very
toollsh !'' she eaid with a littlo threill
of Tuughter in her voiee, “'As il | e-nn'!:! |
syvpr—ever cire [pr any onoe but you .
e turned his head, apd their lips
met,
“1'm a jealous brute! T hate every
man you look at or smile at. When
['m gone—'' Hhe laid her hand on hiy

lips; the color mn chesks.
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THE LITTLE SCORPIONS’ CLURB -te “te

——

COMRS ACROSS A
WIADOW WHERE THEY
ARE DEMOASTRATIAG AND
HAS A HALF-HOUR OF
EXCRUCIATING dJov.

By Hayward

\]

The young lady across the way
says some people will always be-
lieve in evolution and others in
Darwinlam and what's the use in
quarreling about it?

JiMMY SMITH WAS TAKING A

supPhy of Coal. FRoM WIS House
oveR To THE CLUB HIDDEN

UNDER HiS HAT AND SWEATER s

FoR NOT ANSWERING MHER .

— WHEN HiS MA CAME RUNNING
OVER AND BEGAN To SHAKE HIM

PETEY—Inside Information

rh
/,’ I'LL ASK AT THE
7 \WPoRMATIOM |
) \umiDoOW—

7] ~ PRoBADLY
NEVER HEARD
OF \WWIT

—\WEW, ! GoT MY TickeTs BougHT
Tor PALM BEACH —\WONDER \F |
I\ coulp' T ARRANGE.FOR A SToP-ONVER
To SEE UNCLE TiM SooP \WHO
LIVES IN A PLACE CALLED
WHITE MULE, ¢ EgRG\A~—

v~

— THE LocaL TRAIN LEANES AT 8§:'2¢ AWD
ARRIVES AT WHITE MuLe; 12°18 =lou CAN
GET A TRAIN BACK T0 THE JUNCTION THE
NEYT DAY AY 6. 33 AND CONMNECT WITH
JHE PAM BEACH Taun AT
9:36 — Ko You

GASOLINE ALLEY—Oh! That's Diffcrent!

GONNER ST THERe ”,

By C. A. Voight

= UM - ARRWING AT WHITE MULE,
Nou 'L FIND JERRY MIGCETTS TRANSFE
\WAMMKM' 0N ALLTRAINS — MR. S00P'S
PLAcE 13 THE LAST OF THE Six HsES)
1N THE TOWN — A MWHITE HousE
SHINCLE ROF, FENCE
AROWND THE PLACE. .
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THEY Yo TRAIM
THosE Bo\s
RIGHT— !
- THEN KNoW
| ENERNTHING!
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—SORRY LADN —| HAvEUT l .
THe ducHTesT \DEA How TO
GET TO SAM FRANCISCo'—
- SAY, B, FURKNY THING.
A GUN HERE \WAD JusT
ASKING HOW
MY OLD HOME

To GeT To

WHAT Do You mean
BN TRYING To SWINDLE
POOR WORKING PEOPLE
UKE RACHEL oUT OF

THER SAVINGS 7

e W/
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WHY, SIR - You HAVE
THE WRONG IDEA!
Look AT THeSE oFFices.
THIS DOESN'T LOooK
Like A FLY-BY- NIGHT
(ONCERM, DoES IT?

THE ONE-A-MINUTE OIL SYNDICATE

IS ON THE EVE OF DISCLOSURES

WHICH WILL STARTLE THE WORLD
EVERV DoLLAR SHE INVESTS wiLL
BE WORTH $100 INSIDE OF THREE

1l

WEEKS!
/ U
7
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ONE SUCCESSFUL WELL I Tue

NEIGHBORMHOOD WILL MAXE $50

WORTH#I500. A 5000 BAaRRCL
GUSHER. ON OUR LAND wiLL
NNET HER @IS000 AT LEAST

X7 | e

MAYBE | WAS A BIT pASTY
SOME OF THAT STOCKE MGHT

NOT BE BAD To BW FOR
SKEEZIX ON

HIS BIRTHDAY!




