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Title Insurance

is a necessity for home
buyers; we furnish the best
and quickest service.

Always place your title
insurance with this Com-
pany, and for your convenis-
ence, applications may be
Placed at either office.
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and Trust Co.
of Philadelphia
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Aeroms from  Independence Hall
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Is Man's Lew Too Hard for
the Woman in the Case? I
Conscience Enough Punigh-
ment for Him, While She
Pays the Legal Penalty?

In This Frank and Gripping
Story the Man, as Judge,
Sits in Sentence on the Girl
Triad for Their Sin.

THIS BEGINS THE BTORY

Vietor Stowell, son of the Deemater
or' Chief JM:’M of the [ale of Man, is
handeome and of fine nature, He in in
| love with Fenella Stanley, dauphter o
the Governor, a beautiful girl and wit
audvanced views on the rights of women.
In o moment of mutual passion he
has had illict relatione with Bessie
Collister, a MAandsome peasant pirl,
stepdaughter :’:l Dan  Baldromma, a
harsh firebrand, Bhe is loved by Alick
Gell, Vietor's chum and fellow ai-
!omcr. Viotor feela he muat marry Aer,
especially wohen he learns she ia trying
to educate herself. But he is unable to
tell ‘Hc beloved Fenells Mis esordid
seoret.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

CHAPTER XV
The Woman's Secret
EN Btowell awoke next morning
at Ballamonr n flock of sheep,
libernted from a barn, were bleating
before a barking dog, He had passed a

restless night.  All his soul revolted
agninst the re-
nunclation he had
lm;med upon him-
B melf, It was like
1 life-long imprison-
ment, Yet what
Y was he to do? He
must decide and
decide quickly.
2 Buddenly he
thought of the
Governor, The
strong sense and
practical _ wisdom
of ‘the Governor
might help bim to
a declsion. But
Fenelln'um fhuth:rli
How cou e te
HALL CANB his story to
Fenella's father?

At last an {dea came to him whereby
he could obtain the Governor's counsel
without betraying his sccret. He was
at the crisls, On what he did now the
future of his life depended. And ot
his own life, only, but Fenella's also,
perhaps, and ®* * * Beasle Collister's.
At 8 o'clock he was at the Govern-
ment offices In Douglas, Police inspec-
tors were at the door and moving about
in the corriders. One of them took
him up to the Governor's room—a large
chamber overlooking the street and noisy
from the tramcars that ran under the
windows. The Governor's iron-gray
head was bent over a desk-table,

‘81t down—I ghall not be long."*

. Btowell felt his heart sink in advance.
Never would he be able to say what he
had come to say.

“*Well, you gave us the slip nicely,
didn't you?'' sald the Governor, raising
his head from Lis papers.

“I'm sorry, sir,’ said Stowell (he
felt his lip trembling). *'It wns an im-
portant matter, and I've como to town
today to ask your advice on it."*

“‘Sometbing you've been consulted
about "’

“Well * * * yes '

“I'm no authority on
know.''

*It's not so much a matter of law,
sir, n8 of morality—what an honorable
man ought to do under difficult cireum-
stances,'’

The Governor looked up sharply.
Stowell struggled on.

“A client * * * T ghould say a
friend * * * engaged himself to n
young woman awhile ago, nnd now,
owing to circumstances which have
arisen since, he finds it difficult to de-
f.ide 'whether it is his duty to marry

er.’

“Manxman?"

“Yes,'

“*What class?"’

Stowell felt his volce as well as hin
llplitrimpllng. **Oh, good cnough class,

think."

The Governor picked up his pipe from
the table, charged it, lighted it, turned
his chair toward the fireplace, threw
his leg over the rail-fender und sald :

“Fire away."'

Then trembling and ashamed, but
making a strong call on his resolution,
Stowell told his own story—an {f it had
been that of another mun.

When he Lad come to an end there
was a long silence, The Governor
pulled KHard at his pipe and there was
no other sound in the room except the
rattle of the tramears in the street,

Ntowell felt hot, his lips felt dey, and
pushing back his bluck hair, he foun
Im\rur. on his forchead.

It wny a whocking blunder, of
course,'’ he said, My 'man doesn't de-
fend himself, Btill he thinks the cir-
cumstancey * ® e

“"You mean it wasn't deliberate?'’

“Good Lord, no!"

““In foct n kind of accident?’

“One might say =o'’

“*Any harm done?"

“Harm?" Ntowell turned white and
began (o stammer. *'I * * * np,
that is to say * * * qpo, I've never
henrd * = *

“And yet he promised to marry the
girl?'"’

“He felt responsible He
couldn’t be a scoundrel.’
“Dul he care for hep—love her?"

"1 can’t say that, sir,, He might
have thought he did."’

**And now he loves another woman?"'

“With all his heart und soul, sir."’

“Bul' (the Governor was puffing
placidly)  **he hax promised to warrey
the little farm giel, and she's awny
somewhere educating herself to become
his wife?""

Phat's it, sir,'" said Stowell (his
head was down), “‘and now he is awk-
Ing himself what it Is his duty to de, |
I Lave told him it is Wis duty as o oman |
of honor to carey out hls prowmise—to
marry the girl, whntever the conse-

law, you

lfur her,

THE MASTER OF MAN :-: By Sir Hall Caine

An Outspoken and Moving Study of a Deep Sex Problem by the Noted Author of *The
Manxman,” “The Deemster,” “The EtemlepCity:s' “The Woman Thou Gavest Me,” Etc.

= r )
It’s not so much a matter of law, sir, as of motrallty—what an honor-
able man ought to do under difficult circumstances’”

Is that how he expects to make her
happy? Ten to one the girl will be a
miserable outsider In her husband's
house to tlie last day of her life. But
that's not the worst, by a long way."'

“;\'0?" .

*“If he marries her it will be out of n
senre of duty, will it not?"’

!l"e-u‘ll

““Well, what woman on God's earth
wants to be married out of a sense of
duty? And 1f he loves another woinan
do you think his wife will not find it out
some day? Of course she will. And
when she does what do you think will

hap&»en?

‘I'll tell you what will happen. Tt
she's one of the sensitive kind she'll feel
herself crushed, superfluous and pine
away and dle of grief and shame, or
perhaps take a dose of mmelhlni e e
wa've heard of such happenings, haven't
we? And if she's a woman of the other
sort she'll go farther.'

““You mean * * *."’

“‘Susplcion, jenlousy, envy! She
may not care a brass farthing about
her husband, but her pride as a wife
will be wounded. S8he won't give him
a day's peace, or herself either. He'll
never be an hour out of her sight, but
she'll think he's with the other woman,
And then—what's sauce for the goose
Is sauce for the gander! If he hps
another woman as likely as not she'll
have another man—we've heard of that,
too, haven't we?'’

Stowell dropped his head. His heart
was beating Pnlgh. and he was uf'rald
his foce was l:elrl:;inﬂ1 it. The Gov-
ernor touched him on the shoulder, and
continued :

‘“‘In the next place, it would be a
crime against the man himself. He's
a young fellow of some prospects, I
aupponeg"

*‘I—1 think so.'" ,

“*And the girl has some family, hasn't
she?"

"YN."

““They may be good and worthy folk
of whom he would have no reason to
be ashamed, But lsn't it just as likely
that they are people of quite another
kidney? Sisters and brothers nnd
cousins to the tenth degree? Bome vul-
gar and rapacious old father, perhaps,
who basn't taken too much trouble to
keep the girl out of temptation while
she has been at home, but freezes on
to her fast enough nfter she has made
& good marriage. I’ossible, {sn't {t?"

“'Quite possible, sir."’

“Well, what are your man's own
friends going to do with him with a
menagerie like that at his heels? No,
he has fettered himself for life to failure
as well as misery, and while his wife 1s
railing at bim about the other woman
he is reproaching her with standing in
his light. Bo the end of his noble en-
denvor is that he has wet up a little
private hell for himself in the house Le
calls his home."’

Stowell was wincing at every word,
but all the same he knew that his eyes
were shining, The Governor looked
sharply up at him for a moment, lit his
pipe afresh and said:

“Then there's the other woman., I
suppose her case Is worthy of some con-
siderntion?"

“Indeed, yes." .

“‘If she cares for the man * * o'

‘I ean't way that, sir."

“Well, if she does, she, too, will
suffer, will she not? And what has
rlie done to deserve suffering? Nothing
at all! 8he's the innocent scapegoat,
isn't she?"’

‘“That's true.'’

*Fine woman, I suppose?"

_“"The finest woman in the world,
Fir.

“*Just so! Dut your man would
doom her to renunclation——n eolitary
life of sorrow and regret. And so the
only result of his praiseworthy prinel-
ples, his sense of duty. as you say, and
nll the vest of it, is that he will have

d |ruined three lives—the life of the womnn

he marries and does not love, the life
of the woman he loves and does not
marry, amd his own life alse,"’

*“Then you think, sir ®* * * you think
he should stop even yet?''

“Even at the church door, at the
altar-steps—If there's no harm done,
and he is sure she Is the wrong
woman,"’

Htowell felt as If the vapors whieh
has clouded lhis brain so long had been
swepl away as by o mountain breeze,
but he thought it necessary to keep up
tha disguise,

‘I feel'you must be right, sir,"" rising
to go. ‘‘At a'l events I cannot argue
agninst you, But I think you'H agree
that * * * that If my man ¢nn wipe out
this bad passage in his life without
Injury to anybody and without scandal,
* ® * ] think you will agree that his
firet duty ix to tell the woman Le
]h\'l".“ L ._" .

“Eh?
licavens, no!"’

“Rut surely he
minded glel * * ¢

“*To take the other woman's leavings?
Certainly he couldn’t if she knew any-
thing about it. But why shou'd she?
Why should n pure-minded girl, ax you
#ay, be told about womething that hap-
pened before she came onto the scene?'’
Htowell's seruples were overcome, e

couldn't ask n pure-

quences to himself, Am I right, sie?"
There wus another moment of gilence,
and then the Governor, tuking lis pipe
out of his mouth, und bringing his open
palm down on the table, suid:

“No!'

LN
e would be maveying the
[ woman, wouldn't it¥""

*Well *  yes,

wrong

one might say
that, sir."’

“Then it would be & erline."’

“A erime?'?

“A three-fold erime."’

The Governor rose, erossed the floor,
then drew up in front of Ntowell and
spoko with sudden energy.

“First, against the girl herself, She's
uln n'r.tr;ntive young person, 1 suppose,
¢h?

Btowell nodded.

“But uneducated, illiterate, out of
another world, as they say?'

had  argued pgainst himself, but he
knew well that he had wished to be
beaten,  He was going off when the
tiovernor, following him to the door,
laid o hand on his shoulder and sald :

“When a mun has done wrong the
thing he has got to do next Is to eay
nothing about It.  That's what your
man has to do now, It's the woman's
seeret, isn't 1t?  Very well, he must
never reveul it to nnybody—never, un-
der any circumstances—never in this
word 1"’
11

Next day, at Ballamoar, nfter many
fruitiesy efforta to begin, Stowell wak
writing to Ressie Collistor,

“Dear Bessie—I am sorry to soud
you this letter and it is very painful for
me to write It, But I cannot allow you
to look forward any longer to something
which can happen,

*'The. trut I must tell you

What the deuce * * * Good |

band., That belng so, I cannot do you
the great wrong of marrying you. It
would not be either for your good or
for mine. And since I cannot marry
you I feel that we must part. I am
misernble when I say this, but I see
that in justice to you, as well as to
myself, nothing else can be, * * *'

He could go no further. A wave of
tendernews toward Bessle came over
him, He had vislons of the girl re-
celving nnd reading his letter, It
would be nt night in her little bedroom,
perhaps—the room In which she burpt
lmr'cnurlle to learn her lessons,

No, it would be too cruel, too cow-
ard:y.m}lt: v;t;uld not dw;lte-—ha would
go to Derby Haven and break th
to the girl himself, s

But that evoked other and more fear.
ful visions. They would be walking
along the sandy path at Langmess with
the stark white lighthouse at the end
?_t it. “‘Bessle," he would be enying,

we must part; it will be better for
both of us. It has all been my fault,
You bave nothing to repronch yoursell
with. But you must try to forget me,
and .lr th'r‘re Is anything else I can
do. * *'" And then the reproaches,
the recriminations, the tears, the sup-
plleatlom;u, the appeals: “‘Don't throw
me over! You promised to stand up
for me, you know, I will be good,"’

It would be terrible, Tt would make
his heart bleed. Nevertheless he must
bear it. It was a part of his punish-
ment.

He had torn up his letter and was
putting his hand on the bell to order
the dog-cart to be brought round to take
him to the railway statlon, whon a serv-
uu.tl came into the room and sald:

.Mr. Allek Gell to see you, sir.'

Gell cnme in with a gloomy and half-
shamefnced look. His tall fizure was
bent, his fair halr was disordered, and
hls"v_nlug trembled as he said:

Can't we take n walk in the wood,
oldulellowl! I have comething to say."
I don’t know how to tell you,'" he
began. They were crossing the lawn
toward the plantation. *‘It's about

Beaxje,**

“I1*%%T'm madly in love with her.'

Stowell stopped and looked without
spt:l_iklng into Gell’s twitching face,

I knew you wouldn't be able to be-
}’If:te"“' but don't look at me like

*Tell me,' sald Stowell,

'Anul then, stammering and trembling,
Gell told his story. He didn't now
how It began, Perhaps it was pity, He
had been sorey for the girl, over there
In that lonely place, so he went down
nt first just to cheer hor up. Then he
had found himself golng  frequently,
buying her presents and taking her out
for walks, When he had renﬁzod how
things were he had tried to pull up, but
it was too late. He had atrun{:‘d to
be loyal—to strengthen bimself by
talking of Stowell—pralsing him to the
girl, excusing him for not coming to gee
her—but it was useless, His pity had
developed into love, and before he had
known what he was doing Bessie was
In his arms, At the next instant he
had felt like a traitor. Ie was fran-
tically happy and yet he wanted to kill
himself, ’

“It was terrible,”” he sald, I
couldn't sleep at night for thinking of
it. Dessie wanted you to be told, In
fact, she wrote you a lotter, saying we
couldn’t help loving each other, and
asking you to release her.
couldn't let her go that far,
to Ballamoar and tell bim yourself,'
she sald. And at last I've come. And
now * * * now vou know,'"

Stowell listened in sllence, His first
feeling was one of wounded pride. He
hnrl.renll_,v been a great fool about the
girl! What fathomless depths of con-
celt had led him to think she would |
break her heart if he gave her up? |
And then the long struggle between his |
lr.we und his duty—what a mountebank |
Fate seemed to have made of him! But
hls next feeling was one of poliof.— |
houndless, inexpressible relief, The tron |
chain he lnd been drugging after him |
luul been broken, e wns free!

Gell, who was breathing hard, was
watehing Stowell from under his cap
which was pulled down over bis fore.
head. They wers walking in a path that |
was thick with fallen leaves, and there |
was no sound for some moments but
lllet of the vustling under their feet.

. ‘Why don't you wkpeak, old fellow?
I've Jbehavel like 0 ead, T know, But
for God's sake, don't torture e, Btrike
me in the face with your fise, I woulil
rather that—upon my soyl, 1 would,"'

“Alick," sald Stowell, putting: his
arm through Gell's, ~I'm going to tell
you something,"

“What 7'

“Do you know ®hat T was
point of doing when you .-;.:‘...-?";fﬂ'.'
ing down to Derby Haven to nsk Ies.
sle tln l‘l“lt me off,"’

‘“Is that true” You're no )
mm;{.\' tor ® = * Oy w;l\':n't *aying “F

““Becuuse what's happencd to
h]nm-_::ned to me ulac:—q} love tmm‘rb(‘;:;;i
clse

“No? Really? ® * ® Ryt who * « o
who Is the othep girl? * » & 14 It » o o
It's Fenella, fsn't {t7" |

'.‘-l‘"...

“How splendid! 1'm glad!
course I congratulate
* 0 You've not
that will be all
will !

But 1
‘Then go

And of
you * ¢ %\l
ashed her yet? Ry
right—of ‘coursa ;!

To be continued tomorrow
(Copyright, 1981, International Magazine Co,)
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Anniversary Month at Heppe’s

C. J. Heppe & Son

Central Store
1117-1119 Chestnut Street

Uptown Store
N. W. Cor. 6th & Thompason Sts.

Florence J. Heppe

{8on of the Founder)
President

Two Exceptional Opportunigies to
those who buy at Heppe's

during our April Anniversary Celebration

To make our 57th Anniversary a
genuinely memorable one for t.hole _who
soon will buy a piano, reproducing piano,
“player,” etc., we will give you 20% above
the present value of your piano or player-

iano in exchange for a new Piano or a
Buo-Att Pianola Piano.

10% above the pres.
ent value of your plane
or player-plane 11 be
allowed i you want te

gchange it for a Due-
.'Arl 'l.l.ﬂ.ﬂll Piane

SIZES

30x3
30 x 3%
31x4
32x4

33x4
34 x 4%
33x5

Black-Tread
Kant-Slip

$12.90

Still another exceptional offer is the
choice of any of the three wonderful H. C.
Schomacker instruments at pre-war prices,
namely, the

Famous H. C. Schomacker
Upright at $390
Pianola at $580
Grand at $695

These are truly temptingly low prices
for this trio of pre-eminently artistic pianos
of acknowledged worth and preference.
Each is offered on a price guarantee until
1923—that is, should the price be lowered
before December 30 of this year, you will
be rebated accordingly. _

Every one of these pianos is sold on a
10-year guarantee, and of course on the
usual favorable Heppe terms of convenient

payment.
April is “Opportunity Month”
if you expect to buy a piano
or reproducing piano this year

The best bands  §&

and orchestras

play for you if
you own a Victrola

Nothing but genuine Vic-
trolas and Victor Records
sold at Heppe's. Victor
goods are the best; that is
why we harfdle them ex-
clusively.

All the latest Victor
Dance Records at
Heppe's.

(/R

It costs no more to buy a Kelly

FABRIC

CORD

Kant-Slip,
Block-and-Button
or Grooved Tread

14.90
24.00
27.50
28.50

$18.95
29.80
32.75

33.75
44.30
52.30

Other sizes reduced proportionately
FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS

Kelly-Springfield Tire Co.

1400 N. Broad Street

rid

TUBES

$2.15

Red

2.70
3.35
3.45

3.60
4.95
6.00
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