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[The Subconscious Courtship

weman's extraordinary
o ing with her life is told
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seheme to heep suitors From interfer-
By BERTA RUCK

Author of "The Wrong Mr. Wright,” "The Arrant Rover,” Wie,

in thie faseinating novel

Dodd, Msud 4 Oo.

WHO'S WHO IN ‘I'II:N!B'I'OI:Y
4 LPHINST charm-
“’?ngm: who has inherited a
'"ineu. Harried by relatives and
'”ﬂh who uiul to':tp:n’:"h:; n:.;:r'
N

ﬂ,..‘!l': ‘::gd: :o.:ulrrs o ‘Musband fﬂ.'l:

convenience,'" to fend off ''the harpies,

ond Pick'e HARRY CARMIOHABL,
World War veteran, man of peraonality,

who han invented a new
:‘u:”::";nuoo wchich he agrees to
clan"r'n “igtriotly busincsa’’ propoai-

Hom \SEMARY MEADOIS, Clover's
eourin, o pretty girl of the period.
MRS, MEADOWS, aunt, whn has
ended Clover in adcersity and is
thowered with favers.
BANDAL, younger

".”;? HOLT, big, pood-natured chap,
pashfully in love with Roaemary.

daughter, @

Up-to-date Marriage
OU are one of the lucky fellows of

the world, Carmichael, you
know.'"  O'Dirien eald,  *“"You have
retty  well ot everything In  your

. anidl you have the sense not to
m:gll:d spoil it hy snatehing and grab-
ﬁn‘ and growling over it like n dog
with o bone. If I mny pay o, when |
am merried T shall take a leaf out of

hook.""

’all':)h, which lrnf’i" asked Harry Car-
el quite evewly.

"r'lll‘gh. qtllat nbout up-to-date mar-
vinge generally.  The old-style \u:-
torian form of marringe simply doean’t
work nowadnye, 1 have xeen gomethiing
of it: go: o brother, He marries, waor-
time romance nnd gll that sort of thing,
desperately keen on the girl, girl

ually keen on him, charming girl,
Jolly good -looking, very bralny, com.
mandant of the hospital where he was;
gecustomed to ronning  things, don t
you know? Haying to one wmnn ‘Go
and he goeth, and ty nnother ‘Do’ and
he doe h sort of show, nm-uutn_um] to
meeting nll sorts and conditions of
people, crowds of friends, all sorts of
offers, 1 believe, but prefers my comle
old brother.'” chatted O'Ilrien, “‘mar-
ries him, So far so good; only, pres-
ently, he in his prehistorie s yle starts
taking exeoption to her ever spenking
to another mnn, Dars her going to
dances with them, Won't hear of her
dinlng anywhere with her old patients.
mind you! Would be perfectly happy
it he could lock his young woman up
in n glass case: no, not even gliss, be-

cauee then they would still be able 10
g v

* Jook nt her—-

Carmlcinel, in the  middle of lia
tumult, tound himseif thinking grimly
that there wus a lot to be sald for thix
attitude,

CHesilt is, fingen,"" puresned O'Brien
over his deviled eggs.  **Beenes nnd un-
bappiness, the modern wite refusing to
stand for the jolly old cave! My wis-
ter-in-law declarving that if she meant
to go Into n convent she would have
taken the vell instend of getting mar-
ried and whether she will stlek it and
atay on much longer———"" 1le shrugged
bis rliouliders,

“My miserable old brother at his
wit's endd und all his own  fault,
Whereas yaou, it seems to me, you take

sensible views pbout reparnte  Inter-
este nndd plenty of freedom nnd all
that."’'

“Yon mean my wife lunching over
thero with Tlewelyn, I suppoxe? He
hag known her n great deal longer than
I have., We are suppoxed to he clvil-
fred,”” snid Carmichael smoothly enongh
over the ruging, cave-man jealousy in
his heart.

dolly scnsible view to tnke,”” sald
O'Brien.  Then, turning to another
subject, “well! as [ say, [ think we
bave got the ehiel going about that lit-
tle Invention of youre. Thix s x rietly
unofficial, you knew, but actually 1 rang
Yo up beepnse T tliought 1 would ke
to let yvan know pore np lpes ¢

Bhap-talk oceupied the rest of the
Tunch, Then Cacmichael rosc. “Do
You mind If 1 go neross to them for a
minute?"’

He made his way between the tables |

“Yen, have it ready. 1 may not
want it; 1 may. I don't know.'

Then he turned and walked to T«

er street, down York place past Port-

ninn are and on to Marble Arch.
He walked quickly, us a man does
whose mind the while Is working at
racing speed,

For his lhou1l1u ware carrying him
through the coming eclaircissement with
Clover; very henvy wenther indeed.
Fully determined he was to point out
tr; her exactly what her conduct lovked

e,

Indiserect wom a very mild way of
putting it.

It was only a chanee that she'd been
seen by young O'Brien who was a de-
cent fellow. He might take it as a
matter of course that Mrs. Carmichael
was always about with an old ndmirer.
Other people would have much more to
m_\l- nbout it than that by Jove, . .

Yid whe, Clover, want to have ler
name continually coupled with that of
that waater, that rotten young hanger-
o;l. 8he was going the right way for it,
ete.

And why lie? Yes: why lie nbout
It, only this morning? ete. Any hus-
band who was worth hisx salt, ete.

He, Carmichael, didn't intend to take
It Iying down, that, ete., ete,

In short, e fumed: his mind a chnos
nnd a lowd one, for every cliche ga-
ered to the resentful male shouted
itself from the depths, e promised
himself that presently he would repeat
every word of this to that girl her-
self,

He glanced at his watch,
still enrly.

He turned into the park. sat down
on a chair under the budding elms,
nnd gloomily smoked a eouple of pipes
while he watched small boys hot\'lfnl
their hoops along the paths, little girls
flying  their  colored balloons, nnd
Sphinxea in perambulators who guzed
impartially ont upon their nurses, upon
the crm'un-npeck{etl grass, upon the

It was

passers-by,
“Children,"”"  thought  Carmichine]
brusquely.  ““When you're quite n

young fellow yon think you'd hate to
be bothered with them. (et on to
thirty, and you don't welcome prospect
of being «ure you'll never have any
of your own.

Agaln he looked at his wateh, Half-
past four, Ilis angey thoughts hail
vensed to shout quite so nolsily within
him, but he was sore and fed.""  Te
mude his way buek to Gireen street, to
thut houxe divided, and fitted his key
into the lock.

In the hiall a mnid came up tn hun
“Mrs, Carmichael is in the garder
sir.'’
*Did she tell you to tell me thot ¥’

“Yes, sir."’

“Very well,'””

He went through thie long windows
of the dining ronom into the garden at
the back of the house.

It was ealled *“garden’’ but was ac-
tually o square spues of tnel and stone -
pived  walks, overlooked by the backs
f big houses,  Blenk cnough it looked
on this afternoon of late March; yet
it had a ecurions beauty, a character-
istically London beauty of conl greens
and eilver grays and soft browns. In
the midst of rhe Ilargest grass paich
there was a stone fountain: nbove ity
bagin the figure of n little sturdy love
struggled with a glant dolphin whose
mouth spouted crystal. Standing be-
¢ide this fountain, with one foor on
the eurl was Clover, gazing down at the
varp  that glinted to and fro in the
Jhallow water,

He Worshiped Her!

CXrmichnel came toward her.

Nhe was all in gray us she had becn
at lunch; and in her cloud-gray furs
were nestied still that fellow's sunshine-
yellow orchids, Vivid and fresh she
stood ont aguinst the background of tull
sty houses, of broad srone walks, of
emerald tnef, of ehill, spraying water of
bleak London sky! So beautiful shie
| was that Carmichael, full to the lips of
pusslonate jealousy nunid jealous passion,
felt he coulidl scoreely bear the sight.

f\\'ltntc-\w-r she did or sald or was, hie

oved her. He worshiped and desivol

ta the one where (lover snt; her head | Irmr 0 Lhut the pain of it nearly stunnecd

iIn Its e e feathery toque wns hent
over o spray of sunshine-yellow arehids
which she was fastening into her elowd-
gray furs,

(*Not freesins thin time,
fellow has brought her.'')

YHow do you o, Llewelyn?" Car-
michuel anid, cordinlly, “T sny, may I
bring O'Brien over to bave coffee with
You, Clover?'

“Oh, do," Clover smiled; *“tell the
Wwalter to get two more chalrs, Bobbie,''

The husband, the wife, the Tertinn

id, and the man who thonght it was
& Jolly sensible nrrangement sat down
and took ecoffec together.

Perhaps it was that “*Robble’ that
made Carmichael devote himself exclu-
pively to the bearer of that name. From
his manner no one wonld have known
that he didn't rather like him. Car-
mlrh_nrl was not a raelng man, but this
didn't prevent him from dlvenssing the
‘i!lif'r'Tn anid Liverponl Soring Mectings
With Hubbie, (irmichnel Tonthed bridge.

Orehids, the

.

He gnid, I wanted to speak 1o
you,"" In the quietest voice that even
Clover had ever heard from even him,

She drew her groy-shod foot from the
curb of the fountain, and glanced to-
ward the long windows of the dining
room hehind him.  Very quietly also,
hat with every nerve of her still ex-
pectant of the coming storm she nn-
swered @ “'Shall we go in, then®"?

“No," Carmichael nnswered., I ean
say all T have to suy here. I won't
bother you for more than a few min-
ates. '’

Her gray eyes widened, For, sud-
denly, shie saw what (suddenly) he had
decided to himaelf,

There would be no storm. * Thepe
would be no seene,

How, indeed, could there be any
seene? Things were altogether too bad
for that. A seene, with urguments,
angry words, repronches, recriming-
tions—nll this is for a situntion whepe
there s still hope.  Here, as things

but he alko talked bridge to Rabhie, wha
Was interested in it,  Another of the!
yourng barrister's subjects, clothes, was |
allowed an ample share in the con-
versatlon, und Clover heard her hns-
banid Mseussing (with at least os mueh |
interest na though it had nffectel llm-[
mast) whether or not the binek il |
Mioe for men in the evening is siovenly
;‘;:}s.llln]il'h vou feel like bedronm slip-

CAL smnet things are uncomfortable,
I#ﬂi& Wt uniforms,' eontinued O'Rrien.
'lhrrnl-i.'ure ill comfortable things pre
unsmart, decroed  Bobbie Llewelyn
happily unaware of Carmichnel’s sav-
Age inward comment, *'A pity It is
Quifr imposgible to brain him.'™3
Are you taking my wife on uny= |
where ¢'* |l!' usked ngrecubly. i
And noticed tlye little flourtsh whivh
might huve been thint of the Eliznbethan
i‘hul dance, **lg Mrs. Cormichoel
B0 1o tuke me unywhere?" he usked |
glibly.

gy
o Yes, | was going 1o nsk you,"" |
uo"' but in, “‘whether you would |
e to come to e priviate view of the |

water color portrnits,

‘l'fl“‘"l_l of |I|ap thers,""
‘Delightful," murmured Llewelyn
I,f'\'c-r dld not look at him. She wus
llcl'mz at ber husband. In every nerve

ati er she waw conscious of the nitu-]
0n.  Rhe told Lerself, *'Ile js l.’u"'l

There in a littie

to“':. He |u wlmply furious! ‘There
mﬁ'u_"g 10 be no end of a storm pross
Al ly. there Is going to be n m-vlu'!"i
u" that part of her which bad cried |
m.lhlii‘lll Nii 1'"'“!‘(“_\', e s F”i“"[l
reak the bond,"" lfted itx hend
Bgain within hep to eryy 'L oam gladl,
lmluh‘ul there (8 golng 1o be u keene
At 5 just what [ want." w
Curmichuel,

a sponking  directly 1o
:E";l"’ for the first time, wold, *1
nn:l ¢ be in for ten,” and rose. He!

Y HBrien went out, leaving his wife

lm’.llllli u[]_]pr ma wtlll there, |
Ying dropped (O Brien at his ¢lub,
-"‘d'ﬂi*hnrl went biuck to the Euston
w“» Almort before be had intended

“'m he called Mrs, Bates,
read P—you might get that bedroom
W After all toduy,'* he sald,

T I?:Lll menn the clean sheets, wir?

stoudd, there wan no hope.  Fnd it, That
wis the only way, I it!

For how could 1c¢  reproach  ler|
with deceiving wim, lying to him, pre. |

Herrdng anothier man, aeting reprehen -

sihly a8 a0 wife,  Except s o lie, she
wus not his wife, Not his to reproach,
He could npt say anything without say -
ing everything, Sinee everything might
nat be sndid, he would say nothing.  His |
heart elamorved  within him, bae in g
volee thut chilled her beenuse it was m:'
gentle, w0 unemotionnl, %o fual, he
enid, ““You know, this has become im-
posgible, "’

She did not even wny, **What has’'*
In a finsh she knew what e menant—
the whole situntlon,

She sald, without any expression,
“You mean our—this marriage.'”

"“Yes,"

g’

1oam sorey,"" sabl Caemlehael with
an effort, It was a bargain,  It's gone
ne far ns It can, "’

Yo ——-

cIr—well, it ean’t go on,  IU's im-
possible,  The—the furee will have to
stop, You do see that?"*

“Yes,"' sald Clover again.

At that moment xhe know, with the
same certainty which she felt when her
Hair whispered within her—ghe knew
that it was utterly lhopeless to KAy
unything else. (Even if she wanted to!)
®he knew he was right. 1t was {mpos-
sible, The terms on which they hud
been, he and she, had altered nll of a
sudden,  Whether it waw last night,
or today at lunch, or both, that had
shifted the focus of thelr lives—that
didn't matter.  Whether it was the
fault of hev independence or of Cor-
michnel's pride—whether it had uny-
thiug to do with Bobby Llewelyn or
Cox or the mast or Elphinstone Broth-
ers, or the money-—any of thery were
spending—nll that was now beside the
mark, The question did not nriw|
whether one of them had been treating |
the other unfairly s what Lhad  begun |
this, what had brought It to a hewd—
these things need not even be discussed,
FEvervihing was n detull except the one
stark fact that stared them both in the
foce. They could not earry on any
longer.
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RACHMEL, I'M GOING TO

TAKE SKEEZIX AND (O
AND SURPRISE MOTHER
FOR CHRISTMAS )

SHL BE JEST
TKwLED TO

SKEEZ\X , WERE
GOING TO SPEMND
CHRISTMAS WITH
GRANDMA |

I'VE DECIDED TO GO
1 TO MY MOTHERS FOR
THE MHOUIDAYS, MRS .
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IT'S A FiNE
IDEA . WALT, BUT
IF \T WERE
ANYONE ELSE VD
OBJECT. | WAS
COING TO INVITE ==
YOU FOR (HRISTMAS =
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=\ AFRAID I'D BACK. QUT !
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