T Y TERY SSW |EWYE WV FEESRess

- A

— T TrIs ¥ Tl "wsw .

PR

Taval | S@TRITFITTEY wTW ST T OV

El SIFE] NS T e

=& T4

- *aWl WIATaAaTA TIEAISEL VST

A AL L LS S

N ANAL

_ EAMeR Al B O

L _ErEstx.

=\

HE DANCING MASTER

By RUBY AYRES

Author of “The Phantom Lo

“The One Unwanted,” etec.

] -4 f

ITHE GUMPS—The

in H

ver,” “A Bachelor Husband”

THIS BEGINS THE STORY

qisalbeth Clonyers, o demure coun-
',,"J;.;r:, prett iq apite of her old-
e hioned dawdy ressing, 8 visiting
;,..;.;.;;mblr relatives in London, t

grand ball she in a disconsolate
'..-Momrr.' A handrome young man
¥ her to dance and she haw to con-
S she knoics none of the up-fo-
duie steps, He is Pat Royaton, and
fahen Elizabeth to dance. Her
sobbish aunt and cousin reduke Aer,
& he i only a dancing master,
::'Ii__“,-u; heara her uncle, with whom
,',,, made here home in the country,

dead.
3 AND HERE IT CONTINUES
Rt 0 the Dull Country

« WAS ralning hard when Elizabeth
left her munt's house the fallowing
morning.  Brenkfast had been brought
{0 her bedroon, and she had been left to

at It plone, ]
-1;“ f o'clock a mald came to say
t a taxl wae waiting to take her to'

station,

herself over and over again, “'[i'sa my
clothes, How could he want to be
sten with any one ag dowdy ns [ am?"’

The thought was anguish to her sen- | !
kitive heart, ' | = {

She hated the girl in the ptriped !
costume and gray whoex ns*keenly ae
che had hated Dolly last night. It wns .
bitterly unfair was the ery of her
heart, Why should some have every. |
thing and others nothing at all?

Heor lttle glimpse of enjoyment hiad
awnkened the keen desire for more:,
befote she came to London she hal
been more or less content, or nt least
resigned to the dullness of her life, but
now ghe felt that never again would
she be able to tolerate it.

The thought of her uncle's houxe
stifled her, and it was in vain that she
told herself she was ungrateful nan:
unkind, .

Hhe shrank from the knowledge that
Whalter Bneath was walting for her, |

Bhe trled hard to remember how |
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ta her.
W.aAlrs, Mason is sleeping and cannot
pe disturbed.' the mald =nid rather
uetantly.
Fligabeth flushed, o
vApd—anil—my cousin?'’ she fal.
m’.'gii-s Dolly left orders that nobody
wis to 0 1O ber room  hefore 11,

.l;'l';nﬂ wog a little silence, then Eliza-
peth sald: .

“Oh, very well.’

Her heart was swelling w}lh hurt
fadignation. Was she of so little oe-
count that nobody eared whether she
went awpy or not? Hhe took up her
Landbag nervously, gave the maid two
shillings from her lttle store of money
and went down into the hall,

Her one shabby box was already on
the waiting taxieab, and a very formal-
looking man-servant stood at its open
door in the pouring rain, Filizabeth
glmost run wist himj she ‘knew she
eould not afford another two shillings |
for bim, and doubted very mueh®if she
would ever have had the pluek to of-
fer it to any one so magnificent ; her
cheeks burned ax the cab turned abont |
and bore her quickly down the voad, |

She looked back onee and up ar the |
poure; most of the hlinds were still |
drawn, and there was an aiv of un-
friendliness about it all, she thought, nx
sle pulled the window up to keep out
the driving rain and leaned back in
ber corner,

S0 this was the end of the visit of
which she hiad hoped o much. :

She did not believe that her aunt
would ever repeat the invitation; she
knew only too well  that  she  hud
proved w fuibuee, and yei through all
the disappointment there was one i -
tle pateh of sunshine which nothing
vould disperso—the time during which
ahe had danced with Pat Royston, |

fhe might never see him again! She
believed that she never wouid, and
get — all her life she knew that she
would remember him and the joyous
moments he had given her.

She had thought him u faley prince.
and all the time hix had been just an
erdinary dancing nnster,

Elizabeth shivered os she  remem-
Bered the anger In her nunt's eyes and
Dolly's vcontempt. !

Was it, then, such a very 1Ir0mlfu|i
thing to be a dancing master? What
did it matter how a mwan earned hie
living if he were honest and strmight-
forward?

Pat Appears Again !
Elizabeth sighed,  Waoll, she would
pever see him again, at any rate, and,
the tears suddenly blinded ler eyes as
she fooked at the street through the

rain-stireaked window,
Rhe wiped them hurrledly away as
the cab furned down the sloping roud

to Paddington Bration, and  counted
ot some more q[ the few  precious
fhillings : the noise and bustle con-

fused her na she stood on the pave-
ment waiting for a porter to take ber |
1. 8he felt nervous and unhappy.
Sbhe thought that the porter lookel
Contemptuons when, in reply 1o his
questions ns 1o what class she was trav-
eling she snid ihird; she was sure e
was not satisfied with the fourpence
slie gave him: sihe was thankful to ge
Into the carringe, away from the muny
Prirs of exes thut seemed everywliere

.t be staring a1 ey,

CThere was nobody else in the -
ringe, and presently her sense of panic
died down, and she opened the win-

woand looked out at the incessunl
sream of peaple,

A il In oo sanvtly stelped costume
and griy suede shoes attracied her ot -
tention, and her eyes grew  wistful;
there were sich lovely elothes in the
®orld if oue had only the money with
which to buy themn: no wonder this
Il Inked 80 hnppy as she walked along

the side of the tall man in the big

tui‘ronr. ,
Elizabetly glaneed at him interosted-
i then tha blood rushed to her face.

and her heart gave n throb of glind-

mias, for the wan was PPat Royston.

He and the girl in the groy shoes had
,::Uupl‘d At the bookstall or'poslh Elizn -
ths carvigge nmil were looking at the
magazines: Flizabeth could hear his
olee, and onee his laugh, ns she sa!
there, her hanids tightly elasped in her
A her eves fixed on lis face.

‘“uy t_lnts girl in the smart costume
“:!' wife? She did not think semehow
III ."h“ vonld be, judging from what
"’J.\ hiatl sald,  Or had Dolly been de-

“rutely spiteful?
]““.“-‘«Iml had moved uwny 1o the
m‘“‘k where cigarettes and tobucco winy
Nllll ind with o sudden Impulse Elizn-

opened  the. carringe door  aml

Wepied out onto the plattorm,

__Hhe felt thot she must speak 1o him
st for w moment; just to tell him !
at she was going uway, and why. |

Hl‘?rd“ ll\lﬂ.f he would enve or be inter-

o nd yei—Ilnst night he had said

he hoped they would meet ugain,

He Cuts Elizabeth

Her heart was heatin up in_ her
p!:':?l. ns she walked N\\'iﬁly along the
e orm.  He had bought his cign-
'irINh:ml;’l “Jnl': lighting one while (he

(1] 0% s
thange, i counted  out  his

al
:!:]i!nllel'll stopped close beside him.
‘mu:i’llﬂi see her when he turned
with d, she knew, and she trembled
Fugernesa ay she waited.
th:r:.]h" flung the spent watch away,
b up his change and droppud
. relessly into a side pocket of the
.Iumn\rorr-nuf before he swung around,
nost knocking against Elizabeth,
f '::tl ’.':mr m?rtluu." lllv riised his
careless upology, and his
Ve swept her face without the least
of recognition in them before he

way, and w 2 L be
1at the bookstall, wleed back o the
lizabeth  stood

e I;I-L'd tYOS,

‘ had cut her deliberntely. The
“nght wae like n stab, It was somu
umhentu before she could move, Her

I]fﬂll nerveleas and dead, Then
“r: Slowly she went back to the rail-

Syl e g
n e glrl were still at
the ::?kntull lay hln= and talking to-

s but Elizabeth no longer Iapked

em, Bhe was crushed with the

T :;0 .n! her disappointment and

It's my clothes." vhe kept telling

looking after him

i Blizabeth let down e windaow with an

asl “ P A it ot
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It was a8 If she snw him now in her
imngination, as ehe had seen herself
in those many mirrors last night: saw
just how commonplace he was, just
how eountrified and uninteresting, and
lier heart swelled with bitterness as
she raised her oyes again to the tall
figure in the big overcont standing nt
the bookstall, There was n great denl
of whistiing and banging of doors, and
us the train began to move slowly from
the platform Ellzabeth coverad her foee
with her hands and burst into tears,

She eried nearvly all the way to Dil- |
bury, and felt better for it—much of
the bitterness and disappointiment had |
gone hefore they drew slowly into the
small country station,

It was still raining harvd, but Walter |
Sneath was waiting on the platform jin |
im old-fushioned looking mackintosh of |
yellowish eolor and a eloth eap well
pulled down over his eyes. '

Walter Meets Elizabeth I

Elizabeth shrank baek into her eop-
e with a sudden feeling of parice
She could not rid heeself of the freling
that she was belng dragged back to !
prion,

It cost her un actual effort of wili!
to let down the carringe window and
cull to him,
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His stolld face benewth the unbe-
coming tweed eap it up ag he saw ler,
and he came epgerly forward,

I he =aw the tear stalns on her |
fuee he pit them down to gelef at Ler
nnele’s death, and he gripped her hand
lrd for u ‘moment hefore he went off
o look for her luggoge. [
' Elzabeth stood waiting in the eain, ||
She had never felt so aeh depressed l
in her Life, and all the time there was-
a throb of rebellion ot her Leart.

Waa she never to know anythine
different from this?  Her faer was set |
when presently  she followed  Walter |
KRneath from the station, ]

He had securod the best closed eab
the small town boasted: It was shabh)
amd sinffy and smelt of steaw, aml

The Young Lady Across the Way

Iimpatient hand,

She felt as if she weve stifling: andl
when presently Walter put a diffident
arm about her it was all she conld do
to keep from crying ont in anger,

“Your unele’s death hax been a bl
shock for vou,'' he sald.

Elizabeth nodded,

““Yes—how i 1t happen®'”

“Just heart feiluve, the doctor suld.
He was found dend elose to his bedroom
door. 1 dare say he felr ill, and had
heen trying to enll for help.™

CYes——"" Flizabeth  looked
from the honest face beside her.
pnele !t whe sald, mechanieally,

There was a little silence.

It seemed hard to hnve to =end for

nway
“Poor

vour when yan  so seldom hove any
enjogment,”” Walrer said nunin stol.
Idly.

Elizabeth laughwl,

“Ob, T wasu't having a very goinl
time, 1'm not smner enough for my
aunt op Dolls,”" she sabd bitterly.

His eyes wandered over lier,

SNt smart enough T e said,
amazed 2 he thought it impossibile that
any one eoild be more mttenetive than
this girl.

Blizabeth nodided ngain,

Y s —sn N Hee I owasy't
altogether sovry Lo econe baek o vou wer
arite pight to semd for e, of vonrse, "’
She waited & motaent  then aslend wirh

The young Iady neross the way
spvs the doctors are nlways searing
us by diseovering new disenses and
now itoseems that ontdoor life is
ertain 1o causs oxyvgenation of the
Bloond,
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now —what i« to heeoms of e now?
He lookedl at bier, the colop devpe -
ing in his faee
1o hees, "

he sabd quienly.

It was dmpessible o mistuke  lis ScAREDp To DEATH TO
meaning, ot Bhzabeth shiveped . 3

S1OKnow —Svontre very I\‘l’u-l‘ Lt \“EA“? MIUE so EAWRY
ol Volter, ron B ilon” Jiayar .
_\'Iilm_\ I'I\': Ilh\;lll\- 1--\!ul ol lrluu \l \ HATE ‘Tb .B.E
don't,"” Consricuous
Walter Proposes

Ilis lips tightened o Hiodeo then he

said gently :

1 am content 1o take you whether
you love me or not. 1 love you well
enough for us horh.”” .

She moved restlessly, not answering.
but In bmagination she visualized the
future as it would be if she was this
man's wife,

Always 10 lve fn Dilbury ! Always
to go on in the same rut of wmonotony ;
never to be any hettor off—for Walter
was a wan of Hodtations, aml Ellzabeth
knew it well,

He wuas o clerk inoa country solici-
tor's office: harvd worling sl honest
as the doy. but the vpe of man whe
would Hive and «ie o vlerk. who would
be quite content 1o curn n living woge
and go to cheeh on Sunday, ol tuke
o weel's holiday daring the sammer,
and n day off on bank hollday, snd go
down to his geave pnumbiftions aml un-
known.

1 don’t love you-——nmd it's not fair
to marvy vou if 1 don't love you,' she
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dull, and too ordinney.”” and her trai-
torous thoughts would fly again awd |
ngnin to ot Royston with intolerable |
in, |
The shabhy enrviage dvow dp at (he
honse hefore there wos thine 1o say any .
more, amnd  Flizabeth got ot with al
sigh of relief. |
The blinds were all deawn, and some
one—=-probably  1he  finle  maid-of-all-
work, who had been left 1o look nfter
Rohert Conyers—had tied n stregmer

GET out?

CAN You BEAY
A BIRD Wit PuLL
ANE&D_OF YOU SO0 YOU CANT

1T THE WAV
IN RIGHT

NO CONSIDE RATION

FOR ANVBODY ELSE !

{of black to the door-knocker, .
Flizabeth shivered nx she went into |
the nurrow hinll and looked around, !
| Launch was walting for her, but she
ecould  eat  nothing, though  Walter
 Sneath fussed avound nnd did his best
|to conx her. |
|1 think wour aunt or ¢ousin might
"hnve come with roun,' he sald pres-
ently, s
| Elizabeth wntled evnleally. (S

| Do you? You wouldn't think so
{if you knew them,'' she sald. *‘Auni
|ulld she might come down to the— |

| the funeral, but, somehow, 1 don't think
ahe will." |

The tears welied into her eyes, and S
she looked away. ‘

Walter took her hand.

“Elizabeth If you will be my wife,
I will make you so happy.''

8he shook her head.

“I know rtou would try, but—oh! |

t "

I can’t, Walter, indeed I can't,
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