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5 A Feminine Destre’
SRRPEIOW felt slightly mystified, He
deduced fr:n: tlhcﬂ..ﬂﬂucln care
M

Brent ha g ﬁ"
lete ig-
e Hros.

" ﬂ?"a nak
B Ao Sace, and when n% he
knowledged that she did, snd

 accept its existence with equaniml
w‘mon than pussled. He cou
imagine such a girl being reconciled
ber mother's connection with such
“sstablishment. There was no sign
\mvatification, however, in his face
1 leaned across lha’ table, i
) ink you are ng to say yes,
e . ",I'%w. ?ﬂn llallt we lo:
(B8 follfest thing in town at presen
; h.how at the Areadlan—'Don't
Nour Husband,' Pretty dresses,
¢, good jokes, and everyt ll!’."
“smon’t Tell Your Husband!'” The
e ted itself in Audrey's brain,

8. Onee :;zro
4 e
{s, Buppose, after all, he had
= ';l':n he had sald there was nothing
it} Buppose he had gm her up
sause he preferred Lols to herseif,
essentinlly feminine desire seimed
w as she reflected on all this. Bhe
Sunted to pee tl,:l:thwom:hn ;:c: ltﬂ‘;']:'lf,
" out whether she was superior
l‘ﬁ-‘uﬂ It might hurt her in the
I iisg of it, but there would be a cer-
"B satisfaction about it. Bhe steadied
tation and spoke very calmly.
off-m be great fun,’”’ she an-
; d; and tried to persuade herself
gt she meant it.
. Preslow ho;hd the seats, and they
l the tea-shop.
iz tumodp up toward Oxford
“sieest, and as they did so Audrey came
an abrupt standstill.
“Walking toward them, on the same
' @de of the road, was Jim Harkness.
" Harkness cams straight toward them.
was evident to Audrey that he had
petn her, for his head was bent
, and though his stride was
. It was easy to percelve that
‘e was lost in thought.
L Preslow glanced quickly at Audrey.
{ His training had taught him the im-
' of detalls in a person's de-
meanor, and ber agitatlon at the sight
of Harkness had not passed unmnoticed
him. He remembered having seen
; at the Academy with Con-
stanct Brent and Auaréy. Also, he
pemembered the tales he bad heard con-
Harkness, :
Harkness looked up and saw them,

i

¥
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A bardly percoptible falter showed in.

hs walk, as though he had crushed an
to stop. His eyes rested on
" Andrey's face for & moment, and there
was an unspoken question in the look.
Then be litted his bat and on,
Preslow acknowledged the salute
siifly, and the fact was not lost on
Audrey despite the turmoll of her
?’?u. Bhe wondered at the hostilty

Preslow was wondering also, He
was trying to guess why the advent of
man whom he regarded as an
“sutaider'' should have so disturbed
Audrey's mental equillbrium, He de-
edad it wight repay him to find out.
“Curious thing meeting that fellow
Harkoews,'' he said indifferently, “'I
thought he was out of England. But''
=with o well-feigned hestitation—
“of course, he was with you at the
emy, wnsn't he?"
“Yeo," Audrey answered almost
Matlessly, *'Do you know himn?'"'
“I know of him,"” answered Preaslow.
answer roused Audrey to in+
m “Why the distinction?'’ she

ow shrugged his shoulders. The
| t conveyed more than a little,
rey felt voguely uneasy.
*There 15 no need to know a_person
use you know of him,'" sald Pres-
. “In fact, in thia case, the more
.88 knows the lews one feels inclined
@ know." e laughed slightly,
rey's uneasiuess Increased, Bhe
Wi remembering that her mother had
#ot liked Harkness, and she began to
! if her mother had known some-
of the man, had heard something
she had not communicated to
Merselt, Bhe felt o desperate anxlety
Jtarn everything there was to learn,
l.m afraid I know very little about
';I-h':‘“m' “but I thought bhim
ce,

ow eyed her searchingly, Her
t to appenr nt ease did not de-
fm, e reallzed that she was
Hng under some tremendous emo-
Al incubus, which had been in-
emased by the sight of Harkness. Bhe
¥u speaking to him naturally, but
B eyes wore not eeeing him, She
stupefied by n welght of thought
could hardly support.
A8 It possible that she loved Hark-
The suppositlon seemed incredi-
M8 at firee, but a few seconds of keen
m'"“" told Preslow that It was more
likely. Harkness had that raffish,
al surety about him which must
|.:nd\\'nlu'ien. espeelally to unsos
o
vy girls, He asked a qulck

;.Whrre did you meet him?'*
't expected Audrey to tell him that
Was at the Eros, but her answer.
o It surprised him, strengthened
conviction thnt she was In love
! Harknesn,
Wl tu’Lut‘crtm. Ile stayed at our ho-
with u.-:pI came om to Monte Carlo

t’nh!m?:lnntal f}urln.::l Preslow was
oquizing. L
. "vmshl I"q‘mmq. can {magine
Why?" There was & note of de-
in ’Autery'u volee, whieh did not
Preslow, und warped him to
carefully,
t would appeal to him, I think."
ITI‘;'M t;}:l‘dro,\"'lt tone wax dulled
) “l _ mn;:no ntment. It ap
o it % A lovely place,”’ admitted Pres.
ﬁ- But rather spoiited now, if you
pardon iy snying so, Filled with
*us, profiteers und—adventurers,'’
'y :.rlhm between hix lnst two words
i Iberate, but Audrey did not no-

i My
e s B Afraid the poople didn't
] dn't worry
a0 Kbl dreyly,  “Toonly saw the
> 0 und the sea, and the heautiful

reproof blunted itself on Pres-
Bunvity, “It i{x not every one
Rifted with sneh fortunate de-
0t of wind,” he murmured,

A renched goto'ograph offies, and
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be as well al-

o Ay u..“‘:“u':': in &% &t
m rin n n -

et Agn e o

Lﬂn.
mlrnd:? handed In her wire and eame
'm?lw for the park and the flowers,"’

mm that Harknesa'
mﬂ when he first saw Au
ow, knew he had .
iyt f s el
e w
of nwlut h?d ha ul:' A d, s
e was in & a
?l 3 ml‘mm :l::p.tlim: ?hn.m
riven his great racing car away from
Audrey's gate at Knoc‘ho!t to th’a time
of this meeting with her and Preslow
lwhadnot-.k&t. Yet he was not
tired., Instead was consumed with
a restléss energy.

When he drove up to his on
the nfternoon wlm.'hp found xudn:r at
the Eres he was dirty and wild, but
wideawake and inclsive. car was
coated with mud and fiith udren
udu:xr was all but bolled dry. They
seemed a corrvectly assorted pair—a
desperate, savage man and a monstrous,

te,
nvm.meh!n g
| n her!" he sald enml.rtotllz
man, And went streight to his fiat an
dressed for the evening, Chance had
led him to Bond streat and the path
of Audrey Brent,
mé‘h:plm k:d :“ '.1 d I”m
r at the Academy, y
Harkneas thought of that he did not
know, but it filled him with bitter re-
sentment,
Danger

He was tortuting his soul, and eshe
wan dallying with this smooth-spoken,
olly creature he could have broken with
one hand,

If she had loved him as she had pro-

. she would have been at home at
that moment breaking her heart, as
surely as he was breaking his,

.hrln had not cared. It had been a
m

The thoughts flashed through Hark-
ness' In as he strode oan. The un-
reason of them did not strike him, For
the first time In his life he was jealous,
i&ﬁ‘ as hz :u lln mjntlothar things

y a ercely ; jealous of a gir
he had dolﬁnutelr glven up an u'uim
never to sse again,

It was absutd, but just because It
was lblgrd it was the more dangerous,
for it showed to what a condition of
mind Harkness had been brought, He
was ripe for anything, however reck-
less, and all the consequences in the
world would welgh as nothing against
'"i impulse which might seize him.

t Bruton strect he halted irresolute,
balf-minded to turn down to Beuth
Audley street and go to the Eros Club.
But there he could see Constance Brent,
and then— He decided It might be
safer for the moment not to go.

8 gm‘d bim, and on its side
was the advertisement for the Arcadla
gl.ll: which had caused Audrey so muc

wers
with
aged

Harkness repeated the name

He had made a confidante
of Lols in this love affair of his, and
he feit that there was consequently a tie
of sympathy between them. (Also she
was & real good pal, a girl to whom a
fellow could talk plaihly. And he wanted
somebody to whom he could talk, Hr
could not go on forever clamping down
all his misery and his thoughts,

He found a telephone box, nnd, ring-
ing up the Arcadian, secured a box.

CHAPTER XVI

At the Arcadian
Audrey enjoyed neither the Aowers |
Regent's Park nor the verl; nﬁ::efi.tllrt:
dinner with Preslow afterward., The
ht of Harkness had ruined the rest

of the evening as far as she was con-
cerned,

cuuse of her comparative listlessncss.
He could not imagine her belng so tre-
mendously in love with Harkness that
the mere sight of him should cause her
#o much doepression, for the simple
reason that he himself was incapable of
such love unless the object of it hap-
pened to be his own, sleek person.

The seats Preslow had secured at
the Arcadlan were in the circle. He
saw several people he knew In the
stalls and hoped profoundly that they
would not recognize him, This outing
must never come to Lord Connington's
ears, He was not certajn that his
uncle would approve of Audrey spending
an evening in hls company,

The show was n good one, filled with
bright music and clever dialogue. But
Audrey heard very little of it. She
suw only one person in the whole play,
and that was Lois Denbigh,

The girl was beautiful. Audrey was
forced to admit it. Even allowing for
the effect of the luvish make-up and the
dnzzle of the lights, she was a splendid
creature, And she was clever. Buch n
girl could never be empty-headed, In-
experienced as Audrey was, she renlized
something of the art which Lols ex-
hibited every time she came on to the
stage. Her voico was clear and power-
ful, and her technique as faultless as
hard study and good masters could make
it. The people who eaid that Lols
Denbigh was going to be the greatest of
all musical comedy stars were not ven-
turing on un unsafe prophecy., Blowly,
Audrey began to wonder if her judg-
ment had been at fault,

To the right of the auditoriim a box

‘was vacant. Hulf way through the first

uet Ity presence was forced on Audrey's
potice, A man lounged into it, and
one glance at his lean, dark face made
her cateh her breath,

Jim Harkness bad come to watch

Lois Denbigh act, On how many pre-
vious ocensions hnd he occupied that
samo box? She had heard of men who
went night after night to a theatre bo-
cnuse they wished to see one actreds
erform. Audrey watched Lols closely.
'he girl had glanced uwamﬁ- at the
newcomer. More than unce she turned
townrd the box as she spoke her lines.
To Anduﬁ it seemed that all her smiles
were for Harkness,

Just before the end of the act Audrey
saw a uniformed attendant in the box
and Horkness writing something on the
back of u vlumnf card. He handed the
eard ‘to the attendant and the wman
vanished,

Aw the curtaln came down on the net
und the lights went up for the interval
the attendunt returned, Harkness fol-
lowed him from the box,

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—In Which We Arrive at an Explanation - 'S

T

o T BeTRe T
AND THIA

AGEANCY. AMISS GERTIE fot.l
: EMPLOYED ME T SHADOW
EANOUGH TO | MISS OFLAGE, TOUR STENOS,
FRY AIGS. To SEE IF SHE REALLY

IN LOVE WITH MISS GO0OFLE

FIANCE . I FIND AlO -

X P BUT HOW CAN “YTOU LIVE

= ITwiLL. SO PEPORT To MISS
— \GooFLE TODAY. BUT, SAY, OLD
ScouT, T CouLd PUT LP WITH
| ‘TOUR FACE FOR A LITTLE WHILE,

IN SUCH SMALL SHoEs?

u
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The young lady across the way
says the great majority of intelli-
gent people are heartlly in favor
of woman suffrage now, but a few
misguided souls still advocate the
brotherhood of man.
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PETEY—Another Great Dam Due to Burst

By C. A. Voight

FLOODS VALLEY~— MANY
HoMELESS WiTH A
TR0AR HEARD FoRr MaANY ,
ILES AROUND THE EREAT
AM AT SWEEToIL , KANIAS,
| CAVE WaN_TRIS MORNING
AT TOLR-THIRTY, SHOCKING

— e

—" (T IS ESTiMATeD THAY 7" MANY WERETRE
Belween 40000€,782% | | NARROW ESCAPES, OLD MAN )——
A A \||SPIFFINDUFFER, AR ENE-. e

b TS REPIRIRE
Knows How To wWee

| o® RWErRE RELE
ﬁ\“ﬁ“ ff’ v ridd | ScENPF AS INDESCRIBABLE:
. TEA SPooNSFUWL — ThE aust , = THE DAM BURST, PRACTIC-

1S S0 WET T MakEs LALLM (N HIS FACR , THE FIRST 3=
’gz (Pﬂoumg\_ou Lok DR~ THREE GALLONS GOING DOWN
2
<

TO 9,007,842,300 CALLONS
(TNeSS DESCRIGES THE ©

- : HIs THROAY BEFORE HE (OULD )™
SHUY HIS MoUTH—o V.
—

— e MakEs ME
Frel | \WAS RIGHT
AN 1T

GASOLINE ALLEY—Shoot Him!
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ARE OUT IN THE CAR AND Yov EQUIPPED WI(TH A FULL SeT
OUWGHT To SEE How THEY OF SNUBBERS, EM BILL7?
SNVEBED MRS, BLossom!

Gee FGLLAS— AMy AND THE GRS iOH. So Your CAR IS Now \
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|l||umullnlmnlllulllllllu"
AW LET LB
You BirDS!
(LL B Goop!
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