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As the shadows of the room retreat.
ed before the golden autumn light, Jar-
roman's ulipped back to bis re-
turn, yesterday, to this flat where every
echo listened for Nadia's volce.

Claudine’s car had brought him here
with a smoath speed that had driven
Claudine immediately from hla mind,
The servant Lady Doucester had prom-
ised had opened the door to bhim and

bim a simple lunch. It bad
ven him strength and a renewed con-
dence in hll-?ﬂl‘l. but_ he had
Ju it advisable to put off his call
on Nadia till next day, He must not
alarm her symptoms of fatigue or
wea b e had gone instead to the
room that Nadia had made his study
and, sunk deep In a leather chair, he
hnd let himself drift into idle day
dreams,

The rest of the day had passed
quickly, queerly, .with memories and
hopes, And now here he lay, waiting,
watching for the new day to begin.

Jarroman could bear it no longer.
He rose and dressed and paced bis
study until breakfast wan rud{.

He had barely finished it before the
| rang, and a visitor was shown
into the study.

“Lcdr Doucester, air,”” announced
the maid, Jarroman strode into the
room where his visitor waited,

La er Jooked haggard, ye
Indomitable, Bhe wore a severe clo
dress that added to her height, and ber
elaborate make-up was softened by the
buu!l.: of her furs. f i &

“L came to stop you from golng to
see Theed this morning,'” she sald
without preliminary. *‘I have asked
him to call at Doucester House after
Junch, and I want you to tackle him
then, if you will, lu::: presence.'’

“You believe Th will win and
you intend to see him do It,'" Jarroman
remarked with a penetration that did
not disturb Lady Doucester in the
east. !

Lady Doucester Sends for Her Som

“I know you will win, and T in-
tend ta show you how,’’ she corrected
him crisply.

Jarroman smiled his twisted smile
aud let the statement puss unchal-
lenged.

*“Then this morning I shall call on
Nadia,”" he sald. *“‘It would certainly
bave been better to wait till I'd set-
tled Theed before discussing anything
with her, but—""

“Through my mtponln‘mlhe dia-
logue, as you call it, it has been thrust
upon me with the added penalty of hav-
ing to confess the Camden complica-
tions to my mn," the sald. *'Isn’t
that bad enough?’

“Oh, no,’ vreturned Jarroman,
equably. ‘‘Not nearly bad enough.'’

Lady Doucester grimnced again, but
her aoi‘:: rejoinder was to ask Jarroman
to lunch at Doucester House at 1
o'clock. He bowed his acceptance, and
she left bim to his thoughtas.

“Ho much better that I beg you to
[;'llll'ml'ln seeing ber until you've—settled

heed,'" cut in Lad Dbucester.
“Wait!"" —as he frowned, *This came
by the first post."’ .

Bhe handed him Nadia's forlorn little
note. Jarroman read it aloud.

“Wiltred has discovered that I am
not Mr. Jarroman's daughter. He
thinks I did not tell him because 1
wanted to keep the money and the
house, I cannot explain why I did
not give eversthing at once to Nell,
Only you can do that. Nadia,

‘P, 8. Wilfred has gone uway."

““This was written yesterday.’' sald
Jarroman, returning the note. *‘And—
let me see—it was the day before yes-
terday on which you and I had our
illuminating chat, wasen’t it "

*Oh, I know what you're driving
at,"’ retorted Lady Doucester energet-
ieally. *‘You think I ought to have
trotted off to Nadia yulerdn{. early,
and said to her in effect: ‘My dear
child, nll i» saved! Mr, Jarroman In
back anid he's being most amiable about
everything; he's golng to reassign the
money to you (when I've got It back
from Theed for him,) and he's going
to forget nll about that old Camden
business, and link up with his wife
.‘.ln__-l "

A Conference at Doucester House

*‘I beg your pardon!"’

' ‘——nnd provide suitably for Nell,
and act the fairy godfather to any one
who seems to expect it!"" Lady
Doucester swept on unhudln{.}h"i\nd
Nadia would have answerad ; , how
lovely, now I can tell Wilfred every-
thing, and he can throw up his career
and {o bankrupt trying to pay back all
Mr. Jarroman has given me, and refuse
to necept another penny and I can up-
hold bim and we cun starve on three
bundred a year togethor!' '’

Lady Doucester puused for breath.

“*And you postponed this interesting
dinlogue because You know that when
you have sald your ray and Nadia has
sald hers, you will have to assurc her
that there {8 no need for her to starve
on three bundred a year. You will
have to persuade her to let you pay
back the thirty thousand pounds John

"1° | Canulen left her when he died.

*‘I have told you thut every farthin
of the thirty thousand has been spent,
snapped Lady Doucester, but her hands
trewbled suddenly, To Lide her ugl-
tation she vose and moved, with a tiny
grimace, to the door,

, (;‘&!rs, Btranack is not at home, my
ndy."*

Lady Doucester stared at Nudia's
butler,

“Mrs. Btranack wpu‘ out hefore
breakfast, my lndy, and has not yet re-
turned. And Mr. Stranak is at his
club, Ha has just telephoned from there
about his letters.” = Lady Doucester
guthered hepself together, :

“Ah, it's Mr. Jarroman's sudden ie-
turn from the Continent thut has caused
such an upheaval,’” she sald with a
crisp ease that drove the gloom from
Dene’s brow. '‘He arrived yesterday.
Most unexpected. Let me see,
#hould like to tclephone to Mr. Stra-
nack."’

Irene installed Ler nt the instrument
and withdrew., Lady Doucester, wait-
ing for her number, pulled restlessly at
her furs, Nadla Lad gone out hnl’\re
breakfast, and was not yet buck, Wil-
fred was at his club. For the first time
I.ld{ Doucester wondered whether the
humiliating confession she was prepared
to make would effectively heal the breach
botweon these inconveniently high prin-
cipled children.

“Ohb, is that The Delphlc? I be-
lieve Mr. Stranack fn there ® ¢ @
Lady Doucester * * ¢ Iu that you,
Wilfred? T want to speak to you
* * * 1 can't help that, T wunt to
speak to you * * * 1 duresuy, but I want
to speik 1o you * * * Oh, rubbish! 1
wanl to speak to you * * * Very well,
I'll wait here,"

Lady ter went into the draw-
ing room and sat down.

thut he w of
1 -
al

B

o 4 % ' & 1 e it

, wunwm

. ‘_-._"‘_u_,‘. 1 ‘- ’ I‘_'

IR |

e | Henry Jarroman
: By ROY VICKERS

¥ 1 , - “"‘.i : ={'j RIS I;T'f-'d" -Au" Yy a ) (Y : .. et-u Vi 3
y o T . - - " . . . . - 3 - " - - L] .- ‘ 4 )
ME GoT Y 0% W CoURY . e S s TR L 7 T
UX q CeLock AND Loow Meg. |7 St y 1 gg : “h, MANGOUWD ) o
AY TWAY MOB - 2 , HUM RN Xy h i | ME @0 WiDVI R o~ Az
™EY'LL ALL GET TMRR Vv v tarf 1| wpty= °H=$Qﬁi ."".'- ‘
Ao LR gvr oF Sy iy
TWEM NOW 1T'B A LA e 5 o S j [
cinen - ra Do g hll D s {
(] h
¢ | ] ‘ l 1 , "‘ [‘.. [ 4
%3 mlm ; . | It ('
. S-Sl . - at \"l“
T T 504 %ﬁ ‘, "
L] mm. .l
0 : . WY . l}:, -
° [ \!. ’ i - ' . =~ [ l‘. [~
(-] : P2 & = ' ﬂ : .--- ® ’é" - :; " |
& ! ~ i ’ /i° sy S
e o . YN - =
0 e N .r‘l‘*".{”: o - - = L i (
SOMEBODY'S STENOG—Climate : . . H 4 H Remintered U, 8. Patent Ofce Bu Hﬂ"lﬂﬂl‘d r

PHEW! BEDS A0 PLACE A HOT AMORAWG
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The young lady across the way
says international marriages ought
to be restricted to people of the

same country.
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PETEY—That’s Different

— UNCLE.
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THINK 'M MADE OF MoNEY !
Sluer DD You BUY Now *

SANEE " — You MUST
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— IF YoU WOMEN HADDA EARN
THE MONEY 1N THIS HOUSE.
NYou'D SOON QUIT BUYIN' SILLY

CLOTHES AND THINGS — MONEY
JUsT wrww‘)

— THIS 13 ForRTHOSE THIues You) ¢

ASKED METO GET ForYou . :
REMEMBER ?—— THAT SILVER %
MousTACHE CUP — SOME- POKEE g 3
CHIPS —THREE PaIRs OF PINIS
SUSPENDERS AND

GASOLINE ALLEY—Walt Attends a Mothers' Meeting
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THE HALL IS FILLING
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MAYBE WE'D GoT INTO
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