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cated in the world’s \ways,
i Wit some, with good im-
| ,.,,";,i;,”:ﬂ"":t kiean career of

f fdioness, ¢ (8 a wastrel,
o her, a great manu-

“%“ J"ﬁ:‘ rﬁ'l-n;l'v is not worthy of
RS (e ani lrult.‘ ow’'s mothév, shill

~ G ’i-‘fnﬁi{'rﬁﬁdhruﬁ. Hhe is the
b o on Mj elubd where gam-

. e Bt A v, {0 ignorant of
R T R
- of‘.;ld‘ﬂ' of an aidters temperament
! feeling, Who

haa returned fo Lon-
many yeara of diplomatic service

! " e But wive in
g1, LA-—--not worldly A (08D,
B apirit, with uhom Awdrey lu

Jim In Filled “‘ltblt::ul-n nutes
< Jenve, and tw
- - m!: :I:n in Pleeadilly walking
' ie glong toward the elrcus, Bit-
anger glled him, He hnd trlumphed,
jad shown Constance Drent that he
the whiphand ; but & rush of
1 circumstances had wwept him
[ 4 g8 a feather might be tossed In the
all his plans had come to

L] 'ud

;Ihetl an slowly, nhunrbed. in his
' bts, At Swian and Edgar's cor-
he stopped and stood on the edge
the pavement watching the swirling
with unsceing eyes. How long
femalned there he did not know,
jt was a considerable time,
s his eres fell upon a lady who
~—— picking her wny across the road.
P' B was dressed smartly, too smartly,
@ vivid, Il well-chosen, color con-
. Her pretty baby face suggested
.the tinlest bit too much powder
peen used, and although her ap-
mnee was nelther displeasing nor
wtive of the deml-monde, there
a genernl effect that she was over-
ted. More than one person turned
looked after her ms she passed,

the was Lols Denbigh, a rapldl
iog star In the musical comedy world.
went steaight up to Harkness:
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. llo, Jimmy, old thing. You look
v 'Hl:aomln who dreanit he'd broken
i bank nt Monte and woke up to
1 d the brokers in. What's the matter

th you''"

Harknesa roused himsell and Iiﬂt‘:.l
hat. “Fancy meeting you, Lois,
bardly knew what to say, for his
ta bad not properly returned, *°1
in't know vou were in town."
“Well, T am, and T don't think you
d be #n cool about it, either. Aren’t

31 lad tn see me?"*

miss ¥ 0f course [ am,' replied Hark-
. ot “What are you going to do witi
i

now you've found me?"’

“Allow you to pay for my lunch,
su look am though a good feed would
t some life into you, You were stand-
on this vavement ams though you
re #lck. Do you think the Savoy
puld be nice today?"

ttre M Harknesy looked down at the pretty
whis Sbturned fnce, Lois Denbigh wns an
e d ehum of his, and she undeestond
n perhaps more than any other
man had ever done, for underneath
butterfiy exterior there lurked n
n judgment of humanity. And she
5 A jorl_\- companion, who llved only
r the day, like the majority of her
nd, He felt nt thnt moment the noed
some such Influence, and lifted his
nd to a passing taxi,

"“The Bavoy it is,'" he mald. “‘And
though 1t's late for me tn say so, T
ust tell xou how jolly glad I am you've
ppened along,''

A present for a_good girl,"" amiled
Is demurely, as she climbed into the
|
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Constanca Brent and T.ord Conning- | H

0 talked about very little but pieturen
they made their round of the Acad-
iy, anid the conversation was desul-
In the extreme,
At last they made thele way out to
bere Connington's ear was walting,
“This _has been n most fortunnte
eeting, Mru, Brent,'" sald Connington
they ®ald good-by, *‘And 1 ope
o not the last time we shall see each
her, T expect you are aware that 1
™8 been absent from England for a
aiderable time, and have, thers-
e, managed to lose track of most of
® people I knew in the old days.'
¢ umiled, and once more Constance
lized the charm of it. *“When one
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wel ety old one Joves to talk over the
o, @ople one knew and the thinga one
iodd WD, In youth {t is always what 18 go-

» B8 10 be and what i8 golng to be
';‘1' one; in age what has been and what
NLY @80 been done. 1 should like an oppor-
o Jnity of having your nsalstance in re-

ng those old memories. Would you
me the honor of dining with me to-
Tow evening 7'’

“I Bhall Mury the Girl™

Alone! That was the word which
ted iteelf to Constance Brent at
et, Lord Connington was asking her
dl‘ne with bim at his hbouse—

7§

™3 bhe .

% 3 And there could be only one reason
ot the Invitation. He was going to
.u-&- ak Flalnly. to drop all this pre-
i B0 of an old friendship which was so
ish QOCESSArY in the presence of others, and
2 her to glve him back his daughter,

T
=

Bbe would refuse to go! She must!

ﬂ'v'; nd then she remembered Harkness,
= @emembered n hundred trials she had
12 @pdured, and felt the weight of them all.

I® Wity not equal to a strong declsion
sich o moment, byt only knew a
*mendous desire 1o be able to go awny
herself and ery, When she spoke
Wewmed ny though her tongue was act-
¥ on itn own Initlative. Her brain
an stunned,
‘I shall be vur(r pleased to come,'’
® pald, and wondered If her fuce was
pale as it seemed to herself.
Connington bowed. There was a lit-
Icker of triumph in hLis eyes, nnd
w hid it from view. *'I helleve
o are living near Sevenonks,'' he
d, My car will meet your trofn at
siring Croms mt ulf\; time you wish,'
lell‘.l wrlte you the time of my train
night," sald Constance.
Lord Counington took his leave of
mem. Again he did not offer his hand
o Cogstance, and she wondered if Aud- |
¥ moticed 1t. Dut he held Audrey's
ngers for an appreciable time und |
tudied her face. At lnst he sald: *'You
re like your father's people. [ re-
nember them quite well,'*
Lady Barbara was nlready inside the
r. Bbe bad not spoken o word,
They drove away, leaving Constunce
nd Audrey ulone, and thepn Conning-
oD seemed to collnpse, The effort of
ustalning his old keenness of |ntellect
hile be had been with Constance re-
cted on bim, so that he huddled in n
corner of the limousine, silent, shaky,
with gerlpiratlun standing in beads
about his forehead, [lin eyus  were
closed, and his general uir wans that of
:lt?l,l“ on the verge of complete exhuus-
Lady Barbara sat bestde him gbsorbed
in ber thoughts, and Preslow lounged
in the opposite corner looking out of
the window. And on all the Mwing
traflic he could wee Audrey Brent's face,
ey cama to the house in Mount
W atreet, and Connington went straight to
his own room. ‘Then nt last Lady Bar-
bara. found ber tongue, She turned to
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ow,
‘Well,"" she sald, *do yon realize
what all this means?"’

ENT—Beautiful, fne in charae- | ¢

+fand the volce of temptation died into The young Indy ncrosa the way

JVUSY NA\...K INTO “THE GROCERY BTORE
ruining her, has developed her wonder- AND SAY *GIVE ME ONE OF BVERNTHING ~

1T= OV WAVEW'Y EVEN GO YOUR COAL IN

YEX= BY 'T™HE TIME You ! T LT WiLL
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y " Nov HAVE QUR MONEN MUST
ully, Connlington will have her back.
His mother eftd him coldly. **You BOMER You =

take It very well. You know what you P ‘ I

stand to lose in that event, I belleve?"’

z v > “YONS~
“1 stand to lose nothing,'' asserted . ;
Preslow quletly. ‘At least, nothing ’, ; T e— ’ " CIALL
material," y . ' ¢ l[m
“I fall to understand you. I am In - b 1
no mond for subtletiew. What do you % =4
o 1 the girl,"” sald P 7
‘I shall marry the givl,"” sa res- ! —-—Tﬂ-'
low calmly., *‘S0o that it will be all the | ° | !
same in the end.” .

Lady Barbara regarded him in silence [ I

for some moments, At last rhe raid very —-_— .
slowly: “I had not thought of that.” . A

““Ah,"" observed Preslow dryly. *'It
ia necessary to think sometimes. Do
you know, I prefer this arrangement to
the original one, 1 ltke that girl."”
Audrey Doubis

After the Conninglon party had |
driven away, Constance Brent and Au- . - s
drey ntn:ul fﬂ:l; rome mc;r;wnu on tl:lp
pavement without speaking a word,

C t teyi t 1 ti » — Mﬂre Mi’t

ool ot e witotous o sist | SOMEBODY'S STENOG—This Mystery Is Getting y

could face her ter . ' i

tray the fact th.aut‘ nh: v:-‘n ";?Lmﬁ. BUT Mmary 1 TELLYOUL ] You'Re AUTYY MORMIN 'BD.SQ. ALY

through o great crisis, She addressed KEEP SEEIN MM TWICE! [} ALLRIGHT. CAm: ACTIN L'HE.,A

‘\“,',"".’ with some indifference. THE BOSS ONE WORR'Y BECAUSE || Cuckoo THOUGH ? -
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Audrey hesitated. ‘‘He went off, PLACE THEN 1 SEE WAS STEALIN HER L]
Ile apparently thought we might be Hism ANOTHER PLACE I AS SUIT ON AINT YTER ©
:'\i:]rlh ”‘r::d i'n:‘trllllll't:ln fo:f 3 l-..;!])slrl;rl- KNOW HE ISNT! OH. ITS PERCY HAS"@)T WHERES “TOUR' REGULAR
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"I see.’’ Conatance felt like two dis- 1Tm SEEIN DOpBLE ! “ AERIAL “
tinct pegsonalities; the one, her ren! 1- — N A BusTED y
self, torn with anguish, driven DLy "_,?r\._‘__,_..———-.l
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[“fEH. - Now THERE YER 2 ‘
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“\\"I"{ff’?/ . ComE OvER FoR
TTIN WEAK S WL e

hz':,g:b-“cgue ONOVER A LTTLE DRIAK
TO THE WATER TAAIK
AN HAVE A HIBH BALL
OM ME ! You SURE
AERD IT!
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WEAR THIS
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worry, frantically searching for a elenr
path through the mnze of lLer diffi-
culties; the other, detached, mechant-
cal, hiding the true Constance Hrent
from the Inquisitive eyes of the world
by a stony calm which bordered danger-
ously on listlessness. Bhe tried to
rouse hergelf,
‘I am sorry he chose to take Lhat
;llﬂiflt of view,  Bhall we atroll down to
lecadilly Circus and look at (the
shops '’
hey set off, and as the went Audrey
;:Etg":lﬁe qnutilnn wg:lvh, hlg beenrlh 0
11 ever aince she Introduced Ji
arkness (o her mother, e
“Mamma, Do )
H‘ff"“"’“?" you like Jim—Mr.
I have seen very little of him up " )
to ;:1:; prf'ist'tnt." nn;woﬂ":l lhn-r' mother, e — -
Phointment showed in Audrey's | | AL A - = : \.
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him, mamma, does it?" ~ The girl ad 1T g ! witere o _,-"i YEP. TAS ¥ T 1911 MODEL— [
expected enthusinstie malu.h shlh YourR FATHER SEEMS I 1 “:1:‘;‘ Revestanr?! o VAT TVENT ““ﬂ“;mm-
R T ARE o TN | [ s e Tt D
deal kindly with Audrey. She under- ol MHIS MIND Cvore BORE,  walsul ,:\. sasMmEnT, B, 505 SAe wonl Sllﬂ. ;
stood how much a girl must long for PISROL-GAIP STBLK — . o DoNT HAPTA Use T o\ d
her mother's approval of the man of LIGHTHIN'  ThwE DOWN A . n Aurs. BABY—— !
her choice. *'But you would prefer me £ Lweman ST & &: . HoTsHoT © ome ROD YU 6T, €D, :
to defer my decision until I am sure Vo MUCH SHE WeiH] = Sk s g 3 WRADT. {
of it, rather than come to a hansty TWER. WEGRT— Boy! ‘ ! Sour Bamoo . - b’
conclusion which I might afterward fes 2 o - ?
regret?’ . wers Tae RESL
“'I suppose I would."" Audrey's voice | W AN s
was tinged with doubt, “'But first i v . P, f
Impresstons — are  generally  right, - ol - g
mamma, and It was your first impres- :
slon T wished to learn.' P { L » \
t'm:,;m? bit her }Ipn.H Audrey wmi I DID 3 HEAR You SAY YouR m Z
expectin er to praise Harkness, an: = Plcned
the imn';qi ithjn}-rled llmr alhrendy frayed ' ? COLLEGE WORK HAD SEEN MoSTLY h‘gms st
nerves until she felt that she wanted to Y AND g
laugh aloud. How eould she praise " zsT by P:Y.!ICS? 2 c:ﬁ}r‘l. , XU .
him with the memory of Carteret strong p— mea Ano }
in her mind, with his brutal words qaink we €of '
to herselt atill ringing in her cars? | $ ANGELES
And go she besitated, and hesitated too BT T _MIGHT
ong,

“Mamma!'' Constance started at

the alarm in Audrey's tone, *‘Yon
don't like him! Oh, mamma! T know
you don't, or you wouldn't be so quiet.
Tell me the truth.”
Constance Brent wan greatly tempted.
ere was her chanre, Bhe need pay
nothing definite, nothing direct; but
a vague hint or two. some mysterioun
references to  Harkness' reputation,
might be sufficient to loosen tho hold
he had on her doughter's imagination
and regard,

She looked right into Audrey's eyes,

WATCH YfouR

. " THERE! Now THE NEXT
HEAD CoMING

TIME THIS STikk WONT
HeT WORK JUST LEMME

nothingness, 8he could not do it. It says it's terribly humiliating to
wc;\uld uw; Pem a]s ]t-a.-;;r ’rurl her to lm}vn lhave suit brought against her
taken a whip nnd lTashed the girl with f 1
It until lhapblood came, She strove father in the commin l"“’:] r:o:rt.
to sny something to appease Audrey's| &s If he couldn’t afford the best
anxiety. there {s. |
! “My clvni'. ’1“ rnmrl. not Jumpbto such —
iasty conclusions, am a business

woman, & woman of the world, and o

have lived long enough to conquer the PETEY The Flapper Cadd‘e
habit of first Impressions. When 1
first meet people I mneither like nor
disltke them, because I liave learned the
futility of such a proceeding.'’

‘'S80 you do not dislike J#n, mam-
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ma?' Audrey was persistent, DS — DM = OM ,PE'-M- S0 MU, G0LE 1S4 ¢ “é . 4 . Jour PawL NEXT = : A (f— . :
It you like him, dear, It is guf- " — A vr? . : - . « D | | oueWT To, |

ficlent for me uatl I bave had an = ' ; ¥ - ¥ |BE m“

opportunity of judging him better for ' \J - JB o

myself. And now let us talk of some- — ’ 'm | - _ _ nsYou

thing else."’ Chanad b . _ e 4
Bhe turned toward the shop windows, - s Y . i - 4 /

and am she did so Andrey laid her
hand on her arm,

““Mamma!'"' There was a note of
ain in the girl's volce which startled
Jonstance. '‘Look! There is Jim,
with—that-—girl !"’

Constance looked round. A taxi was
drawn up at the curb some distance
away from them, and into 1t was climb-
ing a n(v!y dressed little lady whose
plquant face was wreathed in a mis-
chlevous, tantalizing smile, Bending
over her, holding the door open, was
Jim Harknesy,

In front of Constance and Audrey

S \

RN IR R —
two men were talking, One of them o N - W\ W\
suid: "'l say! See the girl Patlin fato / ‘
the taxi? E!he's Lois Denbigh, Bmart .

little woman, eh?"

The tnxl drove away,

Audrey turned to her mother. Her
face wus & little white, *“Mamma, w7
who 18 lais Denbigh that that man
should recognize her?"’

(Constance did not reply at once, She
felt at a loss for words. Then she
ointed silently to a paesing bus, An-
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plastered, and the words on it seemed | pm
to Audrey to be printed in letters of | &
fire.

THE ARCADIAN THEATRE
LOIS DENBIGH

AND
NORVAL TRESSIDER
“DON'T TELL YOUR HUSBAND'"

There were other words, and Au-
drey gathered vaguely that It was some-
body's “‘season'' and that the produe-
tlon was g musical comedy in three
acts by somebody else,

Jim Harkness had driven away In
that taxi with the woman who was
acting the leading part in n musical
comedy, It was enough for Audrey.
Her tgnorance of the world made her
judge any unctress harshly,

Hhe remembered the ultra-smartness
of the girl, the general air of *‘showl-
news’' nbout ber. And ashe nlso re-
membered the fumiliarity of her smila
and of Harkness' attitude.

A vague doubt erept fnto her mind—
a query. Hnd Harknuess known he
wo:&d meet this glrl und n.sk!u ad-
vantage of Lord Connington's advent
to slip away for that very purpose?

Hurely he could not have been so
cruel! And yot—— She looked at her |

er. |
""t"l[l didn't know—Jim konew n glrl—
like that,”' she murmured.
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