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Muman one that. she did not want 10| wu1dn't’ discuss anything with me?
s the fun. Lady Doucester, do you forget that he
Lady Doucester, nccompanied by Na- | served twenty years for a crime my
s, was at that moment entering the ‘lmﬁaﬂm N S e
‘ . u caug er’ breath.
1 house and ’““‘;’“ u.:o the where: | vadla getting dan rotalr near the
gbouts of Miss Jarroman. truth, Her next words, however, lod
A5 ias Jerroman, my lady, 18| her unwittingly into safety again,
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| with a barely perceptible gesture | make ul_e fact itself any better for me.
Bawson indicated the jmmaculate nlir It dossn't make my father anything but
" pastebonrd which announced that the a~—murderer,
Duchess of Brendon bad called. “But, my dear child, was it ever

. ent, Rawsen, thank you." proved to your satisfaction, or Mr, Jar.
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" i%\frs, Carfax's room,'" murmured rucceeded In proving it up to the time
Doucester, ‘‘One of the niceat in | We stopped working on the case,’ snhe
. I ahall bave it for a read- | admitted. ‘*No, I suppore thera I8 uo
jng room when she's dead.” conclusive proof: it is only that Mr,
“Who—who nre the other people?’' | Jarroman's conviction was so strong
Lady Doucestsr's gase followed Na- that one felt be must be right. I won-

) ‘s, Mrs. Carfax, red faced and|der——'' she hositated, then continued

" Biolding her sides, was absorbed In the | with an effort—'‘do you think I could

: conversation of the man opposite | g¢t Mr. Begrove to continue his in-
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#l eeme tumbling down and she was comb- | X don't believe John Camden would bavy

fag It out with the aide comb des- |h

urt a fiy."”
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shrieked ber appreciation of Ben's wit- | Theed arrived at Douceater House
balf an hour after Nadia had left it.
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" “No,"” said Nadia. ‘‘Please, Lady|had enough of it last time."’
Dou e:;r-n?; 1 didn't know.
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Lady Doucester gave her a shrewd
illside glance and led the way back to
ilithe drawing room, Hhe rang for tea
“slbefore she spoke of Nell again.

" “I told you on the way here that'I
puldn’t answer any guutlonl about
her tlll you'd deem her,'’ she said then.
"Well, now you bare mcen her. In
; ithere anything you want to know?''
| “Nothing.,"' Nadia answered. *‘I'd prass ,
Miike to meet her when I've got more ‘What do you propose?’’ she saked.

ueed to—to the idea of her, but not “I propose that I become trustes for
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your success,’’ returned Theed re-
progehfully, ‘‘that urged me to ap-| The Young Lady Across the Way
proach you agaln.

“My anxiety is still for Mre. Stra.
naeck. It occurs to me her act of re-
maining in° complete sseaslon of a
fortune to which she knows perfectly
well she i# not entitled may be a—er—
fource of danger to—er—all parties, i
I may say #o0."
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ky. Bhe hates being hore, but she's | return from the Contlnent. It would
gitticking it becnuse she thinks It her | make no outward difference at all to
Sty to her father to do so0.” Mra, Btranack and her hysband."'
“Why did rou ask her here?'’ asked Lady Doucester sat motionless,
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fully, She had two reasons. Bhe|" ‘I ghall pay to Mrs. Btranack.'’ con.
ave Nadia one of them. tinued Theed, ‘‘the revenue of the es-
For mueh the samo reason T asked | tate. The transfer to my guardian-
i to come here and meet her. ship will be n mare formality. PBut It
o Nadia waited, will enable her to face Jarroman with
1 calculated It would take a fow | —ah—elean hands, as It were.""
for her to learn that—fifteen At that moment Rawson entered.
nd a year—Iis no use to her. ‘“The telephone, milady.""
ulated it would take about two min- T.ady Doucester murmured an excuse
for you to learn that fifteen thou- | and went into the library. 8he took
A year was no use to her,"’ ap the receiver and heard at the other
Then T at least have disappointed | end of the wire Nadia's volce.
- "' said Nadila. *‘I haven't seen or ‘“‘Lady Doucester, I'm speaking from
. rd nnythlnf this afternoon which | Mr. Begrove's office, 1 went strauight
wlirosgests that 1 ought to be the judgoe | to him, and he's given me some amanz-
sighether 1 am to have her money or|ing news. He did conclude his inves-
. tigatione, after all, and he sent the re-
i ‘Which of you would make the bet- | sult of them to Mr, Jarroman on the
use of 1t?" day after the wedding. And that re-
il "'That is not the moral point." sult is—that my father, Jobn Camder,
L5 "“It's the practicnl position, though,”* | was Innocent, ns innocent ra Mv., Jar-
d Lady Doucester, *‘T am not great

roman., 1'm mo ‘I:nd! It makes such
moral philosophy, dear. but if you |a difference,'’ Nadia was saying,
ot the moral aspect of it, can’t you

““Whatever Mr. Jarroman ls thinking

that 1f you bring wealth to Huck- [ about the queer muddle we've got into,

tt's Row all you do Is to multiply | he fen't thinking of me harshly—he

ts featkers, its beads, its gewgaws, and [ len't connecting .ne with his years of

il Its c’“i'h horrors, whereas to|imprisonment. Mustn't it have Leen a
“Tes,” challenged Nadla. *'What

shock to him to fing that the man he
I tllllo;llh: had done It was innocent after
t mean to me and to Wilfred? We | all?"’
our gewgaws that might appear | T.ady Doucester agreed. Bhe was atill
less garish to A more eultured people. | agreeing when sha hung up the raceiver
it real difference is there?' and retraced her riepa to. the drawing
Iady Doucester gnthered her forces, | room.
“There In thin d.Ill'emeo." she said| *‘Tt was such a shock that it brought
phatically. **T'o you and to him the |on a paralytic geizure,”’ ran her exs
ppings and paraphernalia of a com- | cited thoughta. ‘It destroyed what had
ble life are not anything In them- | been the 'uldlng‘ prineiple of hia 1ife—
Mives. They nre but a means—n means | hate. He doesn’t hate Nadia now, He
ridding England of its Fluckster's | doesn't hate me—mora than moxt peo-
#, its beads and Ita feathers.'’ ple do; at any rate, I don't Lelleve he
“I—don't understand,"’ would rake up the old Camden affalr."
“You do, Nadia." She laid her hand on the drawin
'Ue words snap like wires. Na- | room door and her heart eried to Itscl
A8 attention was held. in a penn of exultation:
ou do understand. You told me, “I've {ut you, Mr. Sonpy Sam. I've
the wuy here, about Carrondale's [ ab-so.lutely got you."
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says she supposes Mr. Haye is

practicing, but she hasn’t seen him

in ah:r of the new plays yet,
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bing with you and Wilfred today.
know what that may mean.
gratulate you most heartily on that
fuccessful skirmish in your bat-
ut if you ure going to tell Mr,
romun, when you meet bim, that
I intend to repay every penny he has
BTN you, what godd will this ground-
be to \\'iifn‘? Carrondale has
e for paupers?’
b, I've worrled all that out till
'- n&ll_rlv ill with 1t!"" exclalmed Na-

First I thought that, though 1| ¥ou

i tell Wilfred nothing, 1 would

M S0 to cconomize—not buy Hilimead
W0 On—s80 A8 to make restitution
| . And AVilfred found out and
' bt 1 was being mean about the
RNy because {t was mine—or sup-
dto bel Then I gave that np and

%0t on spending and planning just as
rh nothing had happened, and the

4 t Ii—-(".urromlale and all Le may
B to Wilfred! Today's luneh hawn
"r"f,h'iﬂl everything back—so much

lady Doucester masked her elation
g 40 impululve caress,
don't forget that it was for m
that you put yourself in this cleft

. T can't
B, child" by oo Sratitude very

it el
nome more tep,'
n .
_ lhdr Doucester, T know
?lll You wunt me, now I've seen
upits o abandon my principles.'!
don't belleve in prinoiples,'’ re-
o Iindy Doucester candidly, ““I've
i 1 ‘hiﬂ:“?t no use at all in res
ol 4 Jyou meraly to mee the
qhing clearly, Nadia, During this post-
i 4Dt you'vo meen what the money
2 49 10 Wiltred's hands, and you've

- 'tt‘ broke off nnd cocked her head
! Gﬁ\vlnduw. Nadia looked and saw
"tmf““' swinging down the drive.

Bul her—or—gentleman friend,
{u. sald Lady Doncester,
.ld. Mollentrave's man, and he
i Lo himaelf pleasant to Nell—in
# the only person wlhose com-
* really enjoys, It may well be
v In the end, who wil] gpend the

%" thousand o year, Nadis.'
it must :hlnk lp‘h‘,";i:: sald Nadia,
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In spite of the tumult in heart and

1| brain, Lady Doucester re-entered the

drawing room quletly, Anm che vesumod
her meat she flashed a look down the
delve, amd, for a mowment, a Hyght duneed
In her eyes.

‘“May [ venture,” purred Theed—--
“‘may I venture, dear Lady Doucexter,
hln hulllzlre your opinion as to my little
an ?

I I wshould have thought that ten
thou‘l'gnd would have been enough for

“I would feel easler If I were com-
Rleu trustee,’’ he sald gently, *‘I bad
oped that you would afree with me in
that, Lady Doucester."'

*'Oh, T agree with you In that right
enough,'’ sald Lady Doucester, and
Inughed like & child, ‘I'heed allowed
himself to look a little hurt,

“[ don't quite——"'

“Have you pald that ten thousand
over to leolnnn'l daughter yet, Mr,
Theed?"’

“] am holding mglel! in readiness
to do so, dear lmdj. '

“‘;‘hm you find the girl, T wup-
mn! " .

Theed bowed. His expression said
that he could not but be aware of Lady
Doucester's base suspicions, but that
they wrung his heart. Ie wan straight.
ening hlmsalf from hin bow when he
caught sight of three people straggling
ul; the drive. He stared. e rose to
his feet and stared again.

“‘Yen."' mald Lady Doucester cheer-
fully, “‘that i iss Penelope Jarro-
man, late of Huckster's Row. Hhe has
heen my guest now for some time, The
rather sheepish-looking gentleman try.
Ing to catch up with her Is my hua-
band's valet—a great admirer of hers,
The other gentleman, who, a8 you can
hear, fecls impelled to put his opinion
of hin rival into words, is—er—Hen,"

Those who serve Mammon do not
¢o wholly unrewarded. The gods whom
Theed had served vallantly for twenty.
five years had rewarded him with an
Iron nerve and an unshakable self-con-
trol. He turned toward Lady Douces.
tor and bent hir head, as if acknowl-
ud!in A score ngainet himself,

‘My congratulations, dear lady,'’ be
murmured. ‘'Well, well! A brilliant
move of ourr-‘rilhnnt. though T must
~onfess 1 do a? ,Me, yet, t
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SHORTCAKE
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MANY HAPPY
RETURNS, Bit!

| HOPE I'M AS
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WALT BUT You
AvERN 7 SHOULDN'T HAvE |
SEEM To BE :

ENJOYING  Your

WAS JUsT
COUNTING UP
THIS» FEED IS
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Bucks, WALT,




