ey

[ o pictura her in her wedding drens, |

. would grow to do Ko,

. gervants were about : I s'lpped the balts

m

¥ iy~ R
ue

] AT dawn was A nightmare to me;| '|
"1 a1l my tife I shall remember those | o d e . |
Jong hours, and the solemn striking of W“m“‘k by m'::‘::: |
reh elock. . vgnge ‘ _
"!.m::“wnuld b2 married In that church | The second generation? |
' —the chureh where T waw morefed, || Showld ¢ dawghter be made 1he |
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[ closed my burning eyes, and tried
1 knew she would look as fair as &
dream. T told mysell that even If)
Richard did not care for her now hg‘

1 wns up and dressed Dbefore the

ECUMPS_F o! Hu

Y il

MK

P
R

e

WELL~ ‘THE QLD UNCLE'S GoNE-
I THINK THAY ®0LL 13 THE LAST
WE'LL EVER GEY -
MINUTE THE MINVSTER SAND
Y1 NOW PROMOUNCE WoU
MAM AND W\Fg'e. .

JUSY'

d 1"
of the side door, and went out uto the| Tomormw on This Pa‘e i
;o beaunti‘ul and peaceful (hel T i 3 , .
dlt”w’a;:'?. antl’ peaceful, {all the lgwar part of my body weemed ' l» —
'rlor-mod the tlthP lmld wert down ;hsi I;':I':;l: to the ground by some drndfm] "0y
chureh, | R 2
”.[d,;;:::g[{m;um led me to my boy's 1 felt numbed and thers WAS & dull ! .

Ve,
Short bugh
cparrow hed,
arnations,

1 stood lonking at them, and e hin 1 felt a dreadful faintness creep
| pamo engeaved on the stone, and 1) me.
wondernd If It wonld have made things

sasler had he been alive,

t him too: ne wou'd have had!
.2';‘;::0& hlln own, and she would have

pushed e aside in hisx henrt,

T went back to the house ferlinhuu
AT

it I earrind a stone in my breawt.

wis on thd doorstep in the sunshine

* with Richard.

They both s=aw me, and Klsa ('l"ci]l

gomo gAY greeting.

8he looked very pleasant and happy:

ohard avolded mecting my ayes,
.I“'n all went In to breakfast: Fran-

d had hir, {t appeaved, and-gone
:lu‘thzﬂw; to the farm, which he ran

for anmusement,

 “Richard and [ are going to walk
over to IKenton, mother,” Tlisd told
me.. She looked at him already as a
woman looks at her hushand, with that
anrt of proud, he-belongesto-me rurt of |

Jook. |
1 tried to get away from the room

pifors she did, but T teied in vain,
Richard and I were left together at

he table, . | We can’t move you for a little while— |
' # think iU's going to be fine,”" T said | but you'll be all right——*' |
stupidlr. I was ronsclous of a theill of bleak |

He did not answer,

“How do you think the party went
off Inst night®* T uxked,

[ foreed myself ro face him.

11s was looking nt me-with sucl an
expreasion in his eyes that 1 Lid my

‘“Ipnr the first time an awful doubt
entared my soul,

For the firet time it wa< horne Liome
wma that [ hiad nosvight to allow this
nnringe to tuke p'ace,

Flsa was my only ebild, and Rich.
ard had no love for her, 1 had foreed
him Into this engagement; was I also
forcing her into a_married dHie of un-
Banpiness such na I myself Lhad knowg?

Iﬂ' got up suddenly. .

CHAPTER XLV
“This cannot go on, Marjori=."* Rich-
ord eald hoarsely, **We have no right
to drag this child Into outr own unhap-
inesx, [ ought never to have oome
ere: I wust have been mad last night
when I aeked her to marry me——""' e

broke off for a moment, breathing heay- |

lly. Then:

“WIiL you be brave and come away
with me?™" he asked,, ‘T leve yon, and
it's the only way to save us ull from
everlasting misery. T'11 do everything

JAp oy power to make you happy, . I've | one.”" 1 anawered, .

waited twonty years for you. Mar-! [ wanted to ask about Richard. but

Jorie, will you come?"” | It was several days before 1 oould]
“Tean't:” T snld, Iean't! There courage, and then she |

f# Elsa to think of—it wounld break
her heart—-—""

“It will break her heart if she mar-
ries e, he answered In a harl voice,
“I care nothing for ler, You know

—

He stopped abruptly and moved away

ar the door opened and Franeis came in, |

He looked angey: he glanced nis-
picionsly from me to Riehard. .
“Where's Elsa?'" Lie asked sharply,
Richard answersd for me; [ don't
know what he said; for (he moment I

| pain at the baek of my head, and

éw- |
poson grow thore In tite| ently I falt womiething trick:ing Rﬂ\rn

and clusters of Jeep I‘l.‘l.l: ﬂ‘l“flt!t. It was blood, T knew, and |

n I renewed my efforts to got froe

Ing over
1 tried to ory for Lelp, but we were

"nn far out in the country thers was a
poor chAnce of any one coming, I knevw.,
Pat In the end, no doubt. T should| and I thought—-

"“Thin s how Richard died!

This Ix

how my boy's life went out—as | hope

mine will go."’

| away from me and

And then everything seemed to sink
the sunshine faded.

When I next remembered anything 1

was Iying flat on my back on the dining.
room table where, as a child. 1 had

watched my mother die and the afr was

heavy with the
form.

sickly scent of chloro-

The voung dortor who had bought

Dr, Inglls' practice—the old man had |

heen dead kome years—wns standing
beside me-—~and another man whose face
I did not know, nnd sonie onn o'se way

holding my hand and erying, 1 iried to !
turn my head, and the strange doctor |

spoke quickly.
“*Don’'t try to move.
T looked up at him,

| No—no—you've hurt your back— |

I. disappointment.
“Oh,'" T said,

=]

over.

*‘Mother! Nother!"

|

Lie quite still.** !
|

“Am 1 going to die?’ T asked weakly. |

y with qmvering lips, |
T baped I was—I hoped it was all— i _

t was Elsa's volea that hroke rhe'

nea with thot bitter ery, Blan's tears

i “Dent

wuy  that ™

sl
broken - heartedly,

1
“E
(it fell on my hand—Elsa's kisses,
too

. sobbed
“Don’t say that-—

Lean’t boar it! Oh, 1 do love you——""

T lav on my back for weeks, and Els
nursed me ulevotedly,

“We've only got each other now,'' |
&he told me with a breaking volee, and !
{ then she broke to me nw gently aw she |
her

could what 1 already knew—that
father was dend,

|
| Tt was not the accident 'to the ecar!
had Kkilled him, but the nelxuro!

| that
| which had caused the aceident,

[ All his life be had lived too well—

5nn; the pace too fast, and now he was
end,

eyes, for she turned hor
| quickly,
F T loved Wim.'" she satd faintiy®

, Kummon ennufh
[ answered with a little laugh:
I "1 sent Lim away!

]

one {8 {1, 8o T eent him away.

b CHAPTER XLVII

|sometimes went to London to mect him

Perliaps Elsa saw the relief in my
face away

I pressed the hand that lay In mine.
“He loved you, too—better than ans |

He wanted to
| stax, but men are a nulsance when any |

.

During ali the weeks I lay {1l he never |
onee cnue 1o the house, though Fisu !

but 1 uever questioned her nbout him

‘and she never volunteered any inforan:-

tlon,
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1

The young lady across the way

says they call it menicuring (o

The Young Lady Across the Way

Then—in July, the doctors said I,
might go wway. [ could walk a litrie!
theu, aml every day 1 felt mywell grow- |
lug stronger, '
“Where will vou go, Mummie, dar-
g?"' EKlsa auked me, She was such
<o | A dear little danghter to me since my

was blind and deaf.

Franels  went on  1alking  angrily
be snid that things had all gene wrong
at the farm and that he had to go UVeT |
to Estlie, the nearesi markel town, on lin
buiness,

some unknown reason, but she jm-

ugines at least ten womwen 1o oi

man have it done.

“You can come with wme if ‘von like."" | : I

yele. Link 1o oap | BCCident, and I had grown to depend on

Mold o me. E1w taking the car|por oy much that iny greatest dread now

| was the thought that [ should so soon
have to Jose her, .

I tried only to think of Richard as!

! ,:er lI:ultnlltul—ml tried only«to wish for
iy face aned. | REE DADPINGIS, a
i .'.\'rlrh F‘B:lrkto“:gmn.” he said, ‘Do | Thera's n little village in Devon- |
you think Blen and Teinpest here want | shire, " I began, when xhe interrupted: |
you banging about with them all day?" it 1 "“:‘}t*"uf- Taﬂ‘lpf"t toid ll_l]e hollji !
hurln{l tol laugi, and 1 saw Richard's “,:;3;:'." n't you there once wheh el
A | 8o he had told her that! For n
Elsa came in and stopped further con- | o oo S% MAiit my eyes to. the pain of

1 found my voice: .
“I'd rather stay at howme,”" I an-
lﬂll'fd. “You knuw T hate motor-

'“r”on; she and Richard went out to- | ehe ™ \nemory—then 1 smiled. Yo
er, ' , ¥ o
When Francis and I had got about | it'a such a dear little place. 1 am sure |

8 mile on the road hLe looked down_[ "'1,““ get quite well there. !
at me. | Elsa arranged it all.  She took rooms |
“I haven't brought yon out for the In the mame cottage where 1 had stayed |
leasure of your charming society,’* | before, and she went down a day earlier

it &0ld, “'but because | want to tolk than I did to see thut everything wis

to you. How long hus this afaiv ®een there for my 1:0lnfor1. . |
uing  on bctw:-;: vou  and "it'hartll Tt was 0 o'clock on a glorious July |
empest "’ A evening when 1 drove up to the litle!

T felt aw if some one had struck me | cottage by the sea—the front door siood
1 blow over the hoart: 1 oveald pot ane ?Pen. and the door of my sitting room,
LI ' nnd T could see that there woere many
flowers in the room,

“It looks almost like a wedding,'
I thought. as I went into the room.

“Elsa,' 1 ealled.  “Elsn, ™

Bur thers was no answer, a1
wns turning away in surprise when 1
saw a letter lying on the tuble—und-
dressed in Elsn's writing with the one
word, *‘Mother,"

1 took it up with vague appreliension,
Why should she write to me? Why was
she vot here? -

And thiw wag the letter:

“You need not try to act the in-
noeent with e, my husband went
. ‘'l know n pood deal more (han
you think I do. Young Thorold saw
You last might in the garden with
Lempost making violent love to you. Tie
ollowed  vou, thinking Tempest was|
With Llsa.  "Thorold's muadly in love
with her, poor boy, and of coursn wildly |

ous. I'his morning when he heard

Was engaged to Tempest he refused |
1o believe it; he waa so furlously angry |
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tbat 1 asked him for a reason. He!
urted it out then-—he wwore It waw
::}l'aﬁ. What have you to say for your- f

““‘,h"' you say is partly true.' 1
told him with n flush of desperate cour-
1'11" 21 have Joved Wichurd all my
h"- If it hadu't heen for yon we
:':“,T:l buve been marveind tweaty years

“Mother Darling :

“Forgive me, but I had to do [t this
way, or | knew you would never have
consented, [ broke off my engagement
to Mp. Tempest the night after your
accident, When thdy brought you home
we both thought you were dead—-T1 have
never seen uny one ®o broken-hearted
as Lo was—and it wons then that he
to'dl we the teath,  1've been a silly

-\ GOTTA

%::urmz \ ! !
INK Wite OFFICE ’— SAN-
Make Him 3 )

THINK \'M S o THAY

RICHER THAN

P.D.Q, SToc Aup
Tage THE MiLLion
PROFIT Anp PUT N\
ITINTG Hor

NN

GASOLINE ALLEY—You

I HADN'T THOUGHT

hh“i. face grew livid; 1 conld see how
W]

: ‘an see (L now d 1
hrle}l.mh were clenched on the stecring little fdiot! 1 can see it now, an

hope you will forgive me. \\'html}'nu
get this, darling, I shall be Tony "I'hor-
o'd's wife—he loves e and he's a dear !
I'm very h:;lul of h{ui' and “:.ti' going
to be quite happy. now. nd so Are
Dltlm;‘edhm keep my temper, but Iy | vou! !l] I'l)uldll:}t’ have left you like this,
lnndﬂ roke down at last. I an- only I know you will be looked after,
o passionately that I wanted noth- | even better than I cou'd have dome it,
rlage ?1“ thau to be free, that our mar- |Tony and I are golng abroud for u
ad been a far bitterer tragedy to | 1 shall write often and never

He wenr on pavin swegying
g and swepying; he
:'.I?ed up the many litle differences
| :i} had during our marcied 1ife, |

™ than it hud to him—that | wished month,
P h te darll that T love
1 hag dled yenrs ngo. A sudden ohmxe‘ farget, Mumnile: darling, SLEAT

you. .
"1 read the letter through twice before
I seemed able to grasp it meaning.
aml for a Jong time wfterward 1 sat
with it in my lap, afrald o recognize
that at last the gates of happiness hal
been unlocked for me-—"1 know vou
will be loovked after even better thun |
coutld have dune @t

Those words from her letter leaped
to my mind as I heard the click of the

his face—he grew gray— like
w"- and though his Hps moved as if
'-ll!l'n'" trying to spenk, no sound passed

“n 8:“. ut oned e secmed to ool
h“l; 880 Lenenth the biow of o giant
~~Le slipped  <ldeways, helplessly

oward e, || uthi
o s hands tuliie 1] ’
0w (o i ands fuliing  lmply

CHAPTER XILAI

1 sus gate, und o step on the garden parh
o Bpose in my penfe 1 d@'d the gueside-—then o step in the hali,
nn E 1 111{; for the oar swerved und | I could not raise my eyes—but my
Up the bank that bordered the nar- |Iwnrl. seerned to stop beating,

road—there was u grinding sound

Then—"*Marjorie,"" sald the voice |
) 'i"il'nlug, AWAYing

wovement be- | had loved all my lfe, and I looked up

® wWhole thing turned over; | into Ricbard Tempest's face,
ah not flung clear, and though 1 hoqgr—?
b duperate efforty (o free mywelf, [ THE END,
& ;I A L +
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