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" When a Girl Marries"

By ANN LISI.B
A New, Romantic Serial Dealing With the Absorbing

Problem of a Girl Wife

CHAPTER CCXCYIII.
(Copyright, 1919, King Feature

Syndicate, Inc.)

Jim's excitement over the pros-
pective reunion of Virginia and
Pat drove all thoughts of my lost
pearl ring from his mind for the
time being. It might have done as
much for me if I had been as cock-
sure and serene as he was about the
effect of having Pat surprise Vir-
ginia as we planned.

"Quit being a wet blanket," Jim
cried irritably, when I raised a few
objections the morning after we had
persuaded?or over persuaded?
Pat.

"Can't you believe in any idea of
mine? Or do you have to doubt
things automatically just because
they are my plans?"

"Pat was only lukewarm," I
said.

"For pity's sake, Anne, you're
enough to persuade the Angel Gab-
riel his horn's out of tune," growled
Jim.

As he flung the words at me he
rushed from the room as if escaping
from an atmosphere that stifled
him. 1 was sorry I had been such
a doubting Thomas, and so I poun-
ced on the phone as soon as I
thought he'd be at the office.

"I'm sorry, Jim," 1 said contritely.
"I do belive in you, dear."

"Jim's voice came back with a
mixture of amusement and of irri-
tation.

"Make up your mind quicker,
then, next time. I know what I'm
talking about once in a while. And
don't keep me from a wire where
I'm trying to buy before the market
kites up on me."

"I won't keep you," I replied,
hoping that he'd protest that it was

worth while to have me interrupt.

But Jim wasn't in a lover-like mood,
and he flung up the receiver with
an abrupt good-by that left me feel-
ing suspended in midair.

The day had to be filled in some-

how. so I determined to carry out
my original plan of dropping in at

Haldane's and carrying Daisy off to
lunch. True I believe Daisy had

taken my ring. But I don't believe

in judging nor in calling anyone a

thief until you understand her
temptations. Moreover I felt That

unless this situation were handled
most carefully my friend Kates

little sister might be swept down to
wreck and ruin through the temp-
tations I had unwittingly placed in

her path.
I assumed the most casual of airs

when I asked Daisy to lunch with
me, explaining lightly that I was in

the neighborhood, and since
hated to lunch alone, was counting

on her to save me from that fate.
Daisy's colorless manner barely

covered the sullen implication that

she didn't need me to buy her
lunch. Nevertheless she came with
me. She was in the yellow linen
again. And the brown hat that
topped it had the effect of putting
out all possible glow like a candle-
snuffer. Brown and yellow on
Daisy made her look on the verge
of an attack of jaundice!

"Have you time to come to one of
the places over on the avenue?" I

"I'm no slave certain to lose my
job if I take half an hour extra,"
replied Daisy with a drabness that
just escaped being sullen.

"Good!" I cried, determined to be
Daisy's fairy godmother whether
she liked it or not. "Then we'll

hail the approaching taxi and con-
serve our time for the eats."

In a whirl of good humor that j
ignored her lack of responsiveness,

1 propelled Daisy into the taxi and
from it to my favorite corner in the
smartest restaurant I knew.

"This little dress isn't good
enough," said Daisy, suddenly
staring around at the smartly
dressed women who surrounded us.
"Why did you bring me here?"

"Linen doesn't stay fresh as long
as silk," I replied, glossing over her
asperity. "And it costs as much.
Kate and I used to find navy blue
silk about the most practical cos-
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tume. I'd love you in a dark blue
erope de chine with white organdie
collars and cuffs. It would be a
splendid background for you."

"It sounds smart, but I can't
afford it," said Daisy, brightening
momentarily as I gave the order,
consulting her perferences at .every
turn.

"Daisy, I'd love to give you a little
crepe de chine?for a birthday pres-
ent," I ventured, hoping 1 didn't
sound patronizing.

"My birthday isn't for months
three of them," replied Daisy un-
responsively.

"Well ?just for'a present then."
| "Why should you?" demanded
Daisy. "To make up to me to

| salve your conscience." She stop-

i ped herself and repeated, "Why
should you?"

"For Kate's sake," I replied truth-
fully. "I loved your dear sister.
But the new life engulfed me and
1 neglected her. The memory of
that hurts. Kate would want her
little sister to be friends with me.
Won't you, Daisy? Be real friends
?the honest kind, that doesn't think
about give and take!"

Daisy crimsoned with an effect
that was agonizing rather than
pretty. Then she leaned forward
with sudden earnestness that made
me sure it was a guilty conscience
that dictated her reply:

"Why should you be kind to me.
I've done nothing to warrant it. I
don't belong to your new life?not
even as much as Kate did. Why
wont' you leave me alone? You're
driving me to things I don't want
to do or be. I want all the things
you have, and seeing them at close
range isn't going to make it easy for
me. Carl doesn't belong in your
new life either. We were happy
until "

"Until I came?is what you were
going to say," I broke in. "But
even if that's so, I can't undo the
fact that I've come. And I'm here
to stay now. For the old friend-
ship with Carl still exists."

"Friendship!" Daisy laughed.
Then, staring at me intently, she
went on in a tone that made me
despair of winning her either to
gratitude or shame sufficient to im-
pel her to return the ring. "I'll
take the dress, and anything elseyou want to give me, Iady Bounti-
ful. Why not? You take so much,
it's only fair you should give, too.
And if you've any more suggestions
that might aid in making me pretty,
speak up! Nothing's too much to
pay if 1 can only be pretty likeyou."

And staring at me with a brightgleam of hostility in her dull eyesDaisy repeated bitterly:
"Do you hear me? I don't care

what it c%,sts, pride, independence?-
or anything. I want to be pretty-so men will turn to me. Pretty
pretty!"

To be Continued.

DAILYHINT ON
FASHIONS

A PRACTICAL OUTFIT

2789?Here is a choice combina-
tion for a set of Short Clothes. It
comprises a pretty dress that is ex-
cellent for lawn, batiste, voile,
nainsook and crepe, a petticoat
which is comfortable and easy to i
develop, and simple drawers. The
undergarments may be of lawn,
cambric, or nainsook.

? The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: C
mos? 1, 2, 3 and 4 years. Size 2
will require for Drawers, I yard; for
Petticoat, 1 7-8 yards; for Dress,
2 1-4 yards of 36 inch material. |

A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of
10 cents in silver or stamps.

Telegraph Pattern Department

For the 10 cents Inclosed please
send pattern to the following
address:

Size Pattern No
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Life's Problems

Are Discussed
The harmony of the home, or of a

business organization, or of any enter-
prise where people are associated to-
gether depends largely upon the ability
of each one concerned in it to mind his
own business.

If we wish to liev happy and suc-
i cessful lives and who does not?

we have to learn to attend strictly to
our own knitting. To gain real free-

I dom of thought and action, we must
; be as ready to gran it as to take it.

A woman I had never seen before
dropped into a chair beside me on a
summer porch and began a conversa-
tion. She was full of her own affairs,
and after a few preliminaries she be-
gan to talk about them.

"Oh, hat a luxury it is." she said,
"to be able to do as you choose once
in a while; to arrange your time and

! your affairs as seems best to you and
I without interference. 1 have taken
! a month's freedom," she settled down
comfortably into her chair, "and 1 am
going to do what I please in the way
I please and when 1 please. 1 never
can do that at home, and so 1 ran
away for a while.

"You see,'- she went on to explain,
"my sister-iiv-law makes her home with
us She is really the kindest soul in
the world, and I am very fond of her;
but she spends her time in arranging
other people's affairs. She is always
trying to live other people's lives for
them.

"She will begin the day by thinking
how good it would be for my busy
neighbor to have a drive in the middle
of the morning, or how nice it would
be to take the little child across the
street on an excursion, and then she
turns her attention to me and decides
that I need a new interest in Ufa.

"She is a masterful person, and our
neighbor is forced to leave everything
and take that drive; poor woman, she
looks worried and is plainly thinking i
all the time of the things she has left
undone at home. The child who is
snatched from its play to go on the ex-
cursion cries all the time it is away.
And 1 have to abandon my own wishes
and follow her plans or else I get no
peace all day.

"It's a mania with some people," she
declared pensively. "They warit toplay the part of a ruling providence to
every one with whom they are associ-
ated. And," she shrugged her shoul-ders hopelessly, "what is one going todo about it?"

"Why, the very day I came away,
she burst out again, "when 1 had adozen things to attend to, trying to ar-
range so far as I could for everything
to go smoothly during my absence and
packing my trunk and so on, she ap-
peared late in the afternoon and told
me that she had invited guests in to
dinner.

"Then when I expressed my surprise
and told her how inconvenient it was
under the circumstances, she said that
she thought I was very wrong to feel
that way about it, that she had done
it not only to give them pleasure, but
to freshen me up for my journey.
There was nothing to do, so 1 just had
to make the best of it."

My chance acquaintance did not ask
for my opinion, and consequently 1 did
not give it; but I had one, neverthe-
less.

THE LOVE GAMBLER
By Virginia Terhune Van de Water

CHAPTER LVI
Copyright, IDI9, Star Company.

David Smith Delaine stood on the
steps of his lodginghouse, scanning
the telegram that had just been
handed to him. The boy bringing
It had arrived just as David emerged
from the front door.

DeLaine had intended to go around
to the garage, more from force of
habit than because he expected to

receive any message from his em-
ployer at that place. He had asked
Samuel Leighton to communicate
with him at the Lexington avenue
address. The special delivery letter
sent last night must have been re-
ceived several hours ago. David re-
flected.

When he took the telegram from
the messenger and signed the blank
accompanying it he supposed it was
from his employer. The signature,
"D. L.." almost took his breath
away.

The ten words Desiree had sent
left him still more breathless.

At first his heart beat madly with
joy; then cold reason and common
sense warned him that he was mis-
interpreting the message.

When he read the brief sentence
for the third time, he noted the ad-
dress of the office from which it had
been dispatched.

"That proves that the did not send
this," he muttered. "It is a trick on
the part of a would-be mischief-mak-
er. Jefferson, perhaps."

Yet, he reminded himself, Jeffer-
son would not know of his?David's
plan to leave the employ of Samuel
Leighton. Leighton himself could not
have had time to impart the infor-
mation to anybody but his daughter.
Surely Desiree would not care
enough to interfere In allowing
events to take their course.

tine Way to Learn.
Unless there was something which

he did not understand?some compli-
cation that was ibsolutely inexplic-
able to him.

There was only one way to ascer-
tain who sent this message. That
was to go to the office and inquire.
Until he had done this, speculation
as to its significance was worse than
idle.

It was one thing to reach this
wise decision, but quite another to
carry it. out. David proved this on
his way down to Twenty-third street
by studying the slip of yellow paper
at least a half dozen times and won-
dering what it meant.

"I know that a man sent the
thing," he assured himself as he
leached his destination.

With a business-like air he handed
the telegram to the clerk at the
counter.

"Can you give me the address of
rhe sender of this?" he queried
brusquely.

The clerk consulted a memoran-
dum at his elbow.

"The address the sender gave was
Dorothy Lang, 227 East Eighty-sixth
street," the clerk said without look-
ing up. "You wish to send a re-
ply?"

"Oh, no?that is?not just now."
David stammered. \Vas it?I mean
?it was an elderly lady, wasn't it?"

He flattered himself that his bear-
ing was nonchalant as he put the
question. The clerk smiled know-
ingly.

"No, ?sue was a young lady with
dark eyes and hair?very pretty too.
1 happened to be the one she handed
the telegram to when she had writ-
ten it. From her looks I wouldn't
give her a day over twenty."

"Indeed?" David commented with a j
lifting of his eye-brows. "Then 1
was mistaken."

His thoughts were in such a whin
that he must collect them unless he
would do something ridiculous.

A \\ omlerliil Theme.
Almost without his own volition,

he walked out to Madison Square
| and, dropping down upon a bench
! mused lo.ig upon this wonderful
happening.

Now he was convinced that De-
siree Leighton had sent the tele-
gram to him* He knew no Dorothy
Lang. The description of the sender
as "a young lady with dark eyes and
hair?very pretty," made the matter

certain.

He sat a full hour, smoking and
trying to unravel the tangle to his
own satisfaction. When at last he
arose ard turned his steps towards
the subway it was with a definite
determination.

If Samuel Leighton requested him
to remain in his service a little long-
er, he would do so. Since Desiree

! had suggested this, he would fellow
her suggestion.

What of his trip to Baltimore?
He must make chat, too. But not

until he had given his employer's
daughter an opportunity to explain
by words or action her enigmatical
message.

To Be Continued.

Advice to the Lovelorn
Romance of Widow and Widower

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX;
1 am a widow of forty-five and

engaged to a widower of fifty-live.
He is very jealous of me and dis-
approves, even, of my women
friends. He admires a well-dressed
woman, but still objects to my
dressing fashionably. 1 am consid-
ered pretty and attractive, and can't
imagine why he hates to see me
dressed in anything but a high-
necked, plain waist. I have a few
friends coming to the house, and
the other evening I .noticed a de

Icided familiarity on his part toward
| a certain lady with whom I am
hardly acquainted. She happened to
drop in with one of my friends. I
am sure he did not know her before
he met her here.

This man is considered a per-
fect gentleman, and enjoys the re-
spect of every one. After the above
happened, 1 expected a full expla-
nation of his conduct, but, to my
surprise, he has never mentioned
it, though he knows I noticed it
and acted coldly toward him. I
imagine he has met her on the out-
side, and th!s has caused me con-
siderable worry and anxiety.
Would you advise me to approach
the subject to him, or ignore the ru-
mors I have heard about the wom-
an? What is your candid opinion of
this man?

TROUBLED.
This suitor of yours does not. |

sound altogether promising to me, i
from your own account. You say he
is jealous, even in regard to youi j
women friends; and familiarity with ;
a guest in your house is certainly i:i |
questionable taste. I think it would j
be more dignified for vou to ignore i
this woman's advent illyour affaire, I
if you Intend to remain engaged to
this man.

XO WIFE'S RELATIVES
The only son's engagement had

just been announced.
Sis?Absolutely no class!
Ma?Why, that girl lives in

Cargo!
Auntie?She's going to be fat.
Uncle?How-legged, that's what

she is.
First Cousin?She ought to have

more cash.
Second Cousin?Can't see her for

dust?she's stuck up.
Son (thoughtfully)? Well, there's

one good thing about her.
Chorus ?What's that?
Son She hasn't a relative on

earth.
Pa?Grab her, my boy, grab her!

?Yale Record.
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Draw from one to two, and so on
to the end.

It struck mc that if she had run away
from home to gain a scant month of
liberty, it was her own fault; if tears
and prayers couldn't make sister-in-
law mind her own business, there wereother methods of teaching her to do so.Give her a dose of her own medicine.

Ret her feel the consequences of
her own acts. If she invited guests
at an inconvenient season and without
consulting the mistress of the house,
the mistress of the house could have
made both her and the guests uncom-
fortable by refusing to appear.

Reprisals are the only things cer-
tain natures can understand. Occasion-
ally we have to fight the devil with
fire.

The best mother I ever knew kept
upon the walls of her children's room
an illuminated text:

"Be kind to others and considerate
in all your dealings with them, and
lcok out for yourself. You have your
own duties; attend to them strictly.
Never mind what others are doing;
that is not your business."

A great many people have the Idea
that self-sacrifice is the noblest and
most beautiful trait in human nature ;
and so it is in supreme emergencies.
But useless self-sacrifice is a futile and
unnecessary waste and denotes weak-
ness of character.

It is your business to develop your
abilities to the fullest extent and to
rejoice in this beautiful and wonder-
ful world.

RED FLAG IX HAMBURG
Over the Rathaus in Hamburg

you may see the red flag flying?-
you cannot help seeing it, for every
richer man among the residents will
take an opportunity awesomely to
point it out to you as a sample of
how Germany is going to the dogs.

At the big gateway of the building
you will find half a dozen soldiers
and sailors standing?or to bo more
exact?leaning guard. They have
fixed bayonets and bulging cartridge
belts, and to that extent they are
militant. But also they are demo-
cratic in that they seldom shave,
never clean or brush their thread-
bare uniforms, and they smoke
cigarets and cigars while on duty.
They have none of the smartness
and "pep" that a sentry as repre-
senting the army is supposed to
have. They remind one of the de-
scriptions of the Russian soldiers,
once the revolution had got under I
way, and I think they remind them-j
selves of the same thing.?Samuel!
Crowther, in the World's Work.

St. Matthew's Church
Buys Plot For Erection

of New Edifice
A site for the St. Matthew's Evan-

gelical Lutheran Church at Gieen
and Seneca streets was purchased
from Dr. J. W. Ellenberger to-day.
Revenue stamps on the deed indicate
that $2,000 was paid for the ground.
Other realty transactions reported

\u25a0 this morning included the follow-
ing: William Heatherman, Upper
Paxton township property, to Philip
Geyer, $75; George M. Bowman,
Upper Paxton township realty, to
Philip Geyer, $200; Wilhelmine S.
Keet, dwelling at 315 South Front
street, to C. E. Johnson, consider-
ation $5,000; L. P. Schoffstall, Ly-
kens realty, to Frances E. Snyder,
$100; Joseph H. Swiler, Third and
Lewis streets, to T. R. Bradshaw,
$2,n00; Victor Braddock, Tentii
street, near Market, to O. Z. John-son, nominal; H. K. Beck, Thirdstreet, near Seneca, to fiessie L.Black, nominal; CommonwealthTrust Company, Cloverly Heights ;o
Ivan Griffey, $540; William 11. Wil-
liams, Wiconisco realty, to CyrusLontz, $1,500; Susan Kerstetter, Ly-
kens realty, to William J. Bale-man, $900; Susan Kerstetter, Lv-kens, to A. G. Bateman, S9OO.H. B. Shreiner, 1009 North Sev-
enteenth street, to B. R. Mausetnominal; Bessie S. McCullough, 2041

Second street, to Bertha F.Mansfield, $10,000; Lewis Silbert,Herr street, near Fourteenth, W RWenrick, $2,500; F. T. Selig 91$
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th ' t0 H - Wall'ower.$,o00, P. J. Mullen, 16 South Nine-

i??nn. BTtr£e8Ttr£et ' a \° L' M' Entrckcn.
$4,500, John S. Lutz, 1811 Berryhill

'J10 B- Bauchmoyer, nom-
y* Ellcker . 2121 Northbixth, to James W. Bell, nominal.

One Killed, Another
Hurt in Train Crash

By Associated Press.
WMllnmxitort. Pa.. Sept. 13.?MarshI.ewisson, aged 23. of Milton, was in-stantly killed and Miss Louise Math-ers, aged 21, of Lewisburg, was Me-rioulv injured, when their motorcarwas struck by a freight engine at the

Broadway erossing of the Pennsylva-
nia railroad at Milton at 12.20 o'clork
this morning. The ear was completely
wrecked and the occupants werehurled fifty feet.

A coroner's Jury returned a verdict
to-day censoring the railroad com-
pany for not protecting the crossing
during the night and for excessive
speed in running trains through the
town, the engineer having testified
that he was going 40 miles an hour
when he. struck the automobile.

BLOW TO GOVERNMENT
By Associated Press.

London, Friday, Sept. 12.?The re-j
suit of the by-election in Widnes, j
Lancaster, in which Arthur Hendcr- i
son, the labor leader, was elected to
the House of Commons is considered j
a severe blow to the coalition govern- I
ment and has revived speculation as j
to the imminence of another general j
election. The virtually unanimousj
vote of the trades union congress at- I
tending Glasgow for the nationaliza- |
tlon of mines and to-day's vote on the!
subject of withdrawing Britisli troops j
from Russia arc regarded as evidence
of a very determined attitude on the
part of labor against the government. I

GIVE UP SEARCH !
By Associated Press. I

San Diego, Cal., Sept. 13. The j
search in Lower California by the
War and Navy Departments for'
Lieuts. Frederick Waterhouse and !
C. H. Connelly, aviators, who have
been missing since August 21, has
been abandoned, Col. H. L. Watson,
commanding at Rockwell field, an-
nounced.

TO REMODEL STORE
A building permit for remodeling

Soutter's ?5-cent store building, 215
Market street, by making interior al-
terations, wis Jiftqd to-day. The im.

I provement is to cost $3,000. Edward
I Falter get papers to build an addition
|to a two-story frame house at 707
I Race street, costing SSOO and the
| Madison Construction Company ob-
I tained a permit to build a one and a
half story block and stucco bungalow

I on the south side of Sycamore street.
! 150 feet west of Eighteenth. This will

j cost $3,500.
t

RESIGNS \S <lllRC'lf SOLOIST
I Mrs. Elmer H. Ley, who lias been
soprano soloist at Messiah Lutheran
Church the past year, has resigned
and will retire from the position the
first Sunday in October. Mr. Ley has
resumed his position as the bass so-
loist at Pine Street Presbyterian
Church and also with the choir of
ohev Sholem.

DR. HAWKS AT CA.UD IIILL
Dr. George Edward Hawes will

preach to-morrow morning at 11
I o'clock and in the evening at 8
' o'clock in Camp Hill Presbyterian
Church. The Rev. Mr. Rutledge, the
pastor, hits been called away by the
serious illness of his grandfather.

LESS COTTON USED
By Associated Press.

Washington, Sept. 13. Cotton
consumed during August amounted
to 502,536 bales of lint and 21,171
of linters, the Census Bureau an-
nounced to-day. In August last year
534,971 bales of lint and 101,299 of
linters were consumed.

WANTED PEACE IN 1914
? By Associated Press.

Berlin, Friday, Sept. 12. Philipp
Scheidemann, former German pre-
mier, declared recently at Cassel
when he was heckled following un
address that Dr. Theobald Von Beth-
mann-Hollweg, former imperial
chancellor asked, him to work with
English and French Socialists in be-
half of peace in November, 1914,
according to the Vorwaerts.

QUAKE IN ITALY
By Associated Press. *

Rome, Friday, Sept. 12. Sev-
eral villages in the province of Siena
were severely shaken last night by
an earthquake. Houses collapsed
or were badly damaged at Bagni,
Asclana, Montorio, Radlcofani,
Piancastagnajo, Badia, San Salva-
tore and Celle. One person is dead
and several are reported injured at
Piancastagnajo. Ten were injured
at Celle.

Undertakers Will
Not Aid Purple Crosj

Atlantic City, N. J., Sept. 12.?The
jNational Funeral Directors Assocta-
| tion in annual convention here yes-

j terday decided to discontinue all co-
j operation with the American As-

I sociation of the Purple Cross.

| An amendment to the code ol

I othics, submitted by the New Jersey

j State Association and carried after

j a vigorous debate, not only permits
; but encourages members to use pub-
! licity in reputable journals. The
; code formerly prohibited advertis-
| ing in any form.

??

! NORTH AMERICAN FARM PES!
! The elephants of the Addo Bush
i near Port Elizabeth, are about to bi
jdestroyed under government di-
: rections. For generations this pre-
(serve has been an obstacle to farm.
I ing and a number of people havi
I been killed by the beasts. Thi
! young elephants will be captured
and trained for log hauling in tlx

, Cape forests. The meat of the adulti
will tie consumed' by the natives.
This rounding up involves the erec-
tion of lofty observation towers.
Manchester Guardian.

CUT CURA HEALED
P MUMFACE
Very Sore and Red. Skin

Inflamed and Burned.
"About a year ago I got pimples

over my face. They began to get
ver7 ore - and they came
1° a head and were red.

j j ,'A'y The skm wai inflamed
j \ ,f-' \ and burned, and the break-

V>'- ing out caused disfigure-
ment. Seeing an adver-

lV it\ tiscrnent for Cuticura Soap
I ri and Ointment, I sent for a

j free sample, I bought more, and I
1 used two calces of Cuticura Soap and

i one box of Ointment when I was
healed." (Signed) Miss Myrna
StaufFer, Codorus, Pa.

| For every purpose of the toilet andbath Cuticura Soap, Ointment and
| Talcum are wonderfully good,
i Soap 25e, Ointment 25 and 50e. Talcum

[ 25c. Sold throughout the world. For
. sample each free address: "CuticuraLab-

[ oratories, Dept. H, Maiden, Mm.""Cuticura Soop shares without mug.

r
Safe Deposit Boxes

Wc wish to announce to our friends and the gen-
eral public that we can now supply Boxes in our
enlarged vault suitable for the needs of the average
person.

At

$1.50 PER ANNUM

Larger Boxes at $3.00 Per Annum

ALLISON HILL TRUST COMPANY
J

Fresh From the Woods

All the good things you've been hearing about this
new beverage are true.

The first time you taste it you will know the whole
story of its goodness.

The Bacon Co.?Witman-Schwarz Co.
HARRISBURG Distributors

The youth in the telegraph office i
I had heen rather Impertinent, David
supposed, but he was so grateful to

him for setting his own doubts at
rest as to the identity of the myster-

ious "D. L." that he found it quite
easy to forgive a speech that he
would at another time have termed
inexcusably "fresh."

For one truth was pressing in up-
on his consciousness.

It was that Desiree Leighton had
wanted htm to stay in her father's
employ a little longer.

Why had she asked nim to do
this'/

In the first flush of excitement he
had grasped, with the eagerness of a
lover, the hope that she bad done
tills thing because she liked him.
Then, as his mind became saner, he
appreciated that a girl like Desiree
would never ask a man to stay any- ;
where on her account. He saw how
l-ldiulous and fatuous had been his
wild conclusion, and sneered at his .
ready optimism.

Vet it must be something of great
importance that would tempt the 1
daughter of his employer to practice !
deception In order to delay her fath- j
er's chauffer's departure. There wus j
a mystery here and he wac daoply I
perplexed by it.
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