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S8YNOPSIS.

Challis Wrandall Is found murdersd In
A road house nsar New York. Mres, Wrin
dall Is summone. from the city and lden-
tiflen wWhe bodd A young woman who ae
comparled Wrandall 1o the Inn and wub
pequontly  dlspppesred, s suspreted
Mrs, Wrandall staris back for New York
In an auto during a binding snow #storm
On the way she moels A young woman in
the rond who proves to le {he woman
who Killed Wrandall, Faeling that the
girl hind done her a servica in ridding her

of the mian who though she loved hin
deeply, had caussd her  greal sorrow
Mrs, Wrandull detormines to shleld her
and tales her to her own homo M
Wriundall hears the gtory of Hetty Cas
tlaton's Jife, except ‘.‘I;II portion that o
luton to Wranduil, This and the story "'
the tragedy she forblds the girl ever A0 g
tall. Bhe offers Hutty a home, ff ‘ "“'(
anil sscurity from perll un seopnn e
tragedy,  Sara Wrandull and ot '- e~
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CHAPTER XVI.—Continued. |
The weeks slipped by, He was with
her almost daily. Other people came
to her house, some for rather protract

ed vigita, others In quest of pillage al

the nightly bridge table, but he was
peldom miesing. There were times
when be thought he defected a ten:

dency to waver, but each cunning nt
tempt on his part to encourngs the
fmpulee invariably brought a cortaln
mocking light into her eyes nnd he |
yaerod off in defeat, Something kept
telling him, however, that the hour |
wns bound to come when ghe would
falter in her resolution; when frank ‘

nud the

ness would meet franknoss,
the vell be lifted

There were no lettera from Hotty, |
no word of any description, I Sarn

know anything of the girl's movemaoents
gha did not take Booth Into her <onfl-
dence

Leslie Wrandall went abropd in An
gust, oatensibly to attend the aviation
moets (h Franco and England.  HIs
mother and sister salled in September,
but not before the entire colony of
which they were o part had begun to
digcuss Sara and Booth with a relish
thut was obvlously distasteéful to the
Wrandalls.

Where there Is gmoke thera

In fire,

gitld all the gosslps, and forthwith pro-
geeded 1o carry fagpots
A week or #0 before salllng, Mra I

Redmond Wrandall had Booth Ih for

dinner., 1 think she sald en famille
At any rate, Sara wrs uot asked,
which ls proof enough that she was

bent on making it n family afalr
After dinner, Booth sat In  the
sereened upper balcony with Vivian.
He liked her. She was a keen-witbed,
plaln-spoken young woman, with few

kuow, but ay for loving you!

| stiffly,

“Good heavons, Viv!" he erled un-
comfortably., “I—I bad o ldea you
eared—"'

“Cared!” she crled, ns he paused.
| don't ears two ping for you in that
wiy. But | would have marrled you,
just the same, beonuse you ars worth
marrying, 1'd very much rather have
yout for a husband than uny man |
Pooh!
I'd love you In just the way mother
loves fuiher, and 1 wouldn't have baon
a bit more trouble to you than she Is
to im

“llad,

yoit don’t mind what you

“Falllng to nab you, Brandy, I dare
I'll have to coma down to a duke
mnybe n more prince

BOY

or, who kpows?

“You flatter ma," he sald.
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or

“Oh, you nre away off In your coa-
clusions, Viv."

“Time will tell,"” was here caballstic
rejoinder.

Her father appeared on the lawn
below and called up to them,

“You are wanted at the telephone,
Brandon. I've just been talking to
Sara."

“Did sha eall you up, father?" aaked
Vivian, leaning over the rall

“Yes. About nothing In partioular,
however,"

She turned upon Dooth with a mock-
ing samile. He felt the color rush to
Wis face, and was angry with himsell

Ho went to the telaphone. Almost
her Arst words were these:

“What has Vivian been telllng you
about me, Brandon "

He nctuslly gasped.
Sara!"

ife heard her low laugh. “So she
has been saylng things, has sha?’ she
aaked. “1 thought so. I've had It
I my bones tonlght.”

He was at a loss for words

“ood heavena,

It was

“1t it lia sald

will ease vou mind,”
“1 plead gullty with my
heart,” ;

She favored him with a
of annoyance,

“And you
charge?"

“Most positlvely. 1 can afford to be
honest with you, Viv. You are a
corker I love Hetty Castleton with
all my soul.”

She leaned back in her chalr. “Then
why don't you dignify your soul by be
ing honest with her?"

“What do you mean?”

slight frown

deny the fluctuating

silent.
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ha

hnlf-minute she
and |

u-l“ll
lier,

it

Fo1
Arg
afler

i
you
all?

without

]
of the same
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Heaven, I'm not going to

Her Eyts Were Moody, Her Voice

Rather Lifeless.

trylng to think of a trivial remark, her
laugh cume to hlin agiuln over the wire,
[ollowed by a drawling "“good night,”
and then the soughing of the wind
over the “open’”

The next duy

wire,
he called her up on
He know

the telephone quite early I
her habits. She would be abroad l!!:
her gardens by eight o'cloek, He re
membered well that Leslle, In com l

menting on her absurdly sarly hours,
had once sald that her “early hird"
hablt was hereditury: she got it from
Sebast

"What put It into your head, Sara, |
thut Vivien was saving any £ un
pleasant about you lnst 4

‘Magic,” she replied suceinotly.
Hubbish!”

"I havo o magle tapestry thiat trane

muarey Surn!™ be hlurted out. “lt'e
or entered my head,”™

“Porhape it has enlered hers ™

“Nonsense! lgn't going to
marry anybody. And she knows how 1
fev]l toward Metty, 1If it came to the
polnt where 1T decided to marry with.
it pon my soul, Viv, I belleve
I'd plek na the victim."

'\'.un-iat:ul combination!"™ ghe sald
with frank laugh. “The quintes-
sence of ‘no love lo But to resume!
Do you kbnow that ire spying
vou nre to be married before the win
ter 8 over

"Ll ‘em say 14" he séld gruMy,

“Oh, well,” she sald, dispatching It
mllwith o gesture, ™if that's the way
your feel about i, there's no more to
e sl

He was ashamed, *1 beg your par-
don, 1 shouldn't have sald that™

“You sen,” she went on, reverting to

NEey

Shea

:\l'n'

You out
i

peopls

false Ideals and no subtlety. She was
1ess snobbish thin arrogant, Of all|
the Wrandalls, she wae the least salf
cenitered,  Lealle guite upder
gtood her for the paradoxienl reason
that =he thoroughly underatond him
“You know, Brandon” wald,

never

sho
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He Cried, Un:
comfortably.

Good Heavens, Viv!

aftar n long silence between them,
“they've been setting my cap for you
for a long, long time" She blew i
thin strenm of cigarette smoke toward
the moon,

He started. It was a bolt from a
clear sky, “The deuce!"™

“Yeu," ghe went on In the most cas-
ual tone, “mother's hid her heart aet
on It tor months, You wers supposed
to ba mine at Hrat sight, 1| bellgve
Please don't look so uneasy, I'm not
golng to propose to yon" She laughed
her ttle troulo lnugh.

“So that In the way things stood,
eh?” he sald, wtill o little amared by
her candor,

“You. And what s more to the
point, 1T am quite sure I should have
sald yes If you had seked me. Sounds
odd, doesn't It? Rather amusing, tno,
being able to discuss It 8o unreseryd-
ly, isu't Je1*

the origital toplo, "people who know
Sura are lkely to credit her with mo-
tives you appenr to bae totally ignorant
of, She get her heart on my brother
Chollls, when a great deal
younger than she |8 now, aad she got
him. M nge and experience count for
unything, how capuble she must be
Ly this time" |

He was

shie wan

too wise to venture an opln
"1 pEsure you she hus uo designs
on me.!

‘Perlinps not

o

But 1 fancy that even

you could not escape as St Aunthony
did. She & most allurlug alnee all other forms of punishment
You don't like her.* had falled she would suggest that ench
“Obviously, And yot 1 don't dislike eriminal be tattooed with a sultable
her. She has the vitlue of conslst | mark agross his forehead or on the
enoy, If one may use the exprossion, | Cheeks,
She loved my brother. lLaslle sayvs ‘A plekpooket,” she sald, “should |
sho should I:a.\-‘ hated Wim. We ||_‘;-v have & long fngered red hand grasp
Il'-.-l to ke her. 1 think ! have come | INg & purse tittooed on tha choek, A
tenrer o 1U than any of the others, not | ‘Black Hander' should have a black
(BY Ie, who hous always been | heart plerced with & red dagger, o
|!'|-r chamypion, 1 suppose you know | sunman ghould be marked with a
thut he was vour rival st one time” | red Land gragping o gun, grafiers

“Ho mentioned it

suld Booth drily

im,"
“Tndeed

Lisulle's guns for him.”

know, Vivian,” sald he, “Sara
rather keen about making a matel
there,™

“In a mensure, y=8. But,

thing."

some ong olse?"

"Yes," he sald soberly

“Then, may ] nsk why phoe

away do suddenly ™

wel

oplulon ?
falling

"Da you waut my
went away bocausa Sarn,

mained oa the fleld of uction, Do

make mysalf cloar?”

"I should have bhoen very much dis-
appainted fn her it she had seceplod

“I.sometimes wonder If Sura splked
“1 ean tell you somathing vou don't

wis

Vivian's nmile wns slow but trinm:

plhinnt, “That I8 Just what | thought.
There you nre! Doesn't that explain
Sara?”

YOu ses,
it developed that Hetty cared for some
oné else, and that put & stop Lo every-

*Am 'l to take It that you pre the

“You may sk, but 1 can’t answor”
she

In
her. plan to wmarry her off to Luealle,
decided that it would be fatnl to a cor-
tuln project of her own If sheo re

poris me, hither and thither, and by
uight | always ecarry Aladdin's lamp
So, you see, | see and hear evervthiog”™
PBo sensible.”

“Very well, 1 will be sensible, I
you Intend to be Influenced by what
Vivian or her mother sald 10 you last
night, 1 think you'd be wise to avold
me from this time on.'

|'ra']|:|ra d though he waz, he blinked
his eyes and sald something ahie didn't
quite eateh

She went on! "Moreover, in addition
o my in the bluck art, |
I am quite as clever asa Mr, Sherlock
Holmes In some respects, 1 really do |
some splendid deducing. In the frst

1

attainiments

#e6 the Inclusive gesture with her free

| opinions of Vivian
|
hethura somet

| wWns
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plave, you weres asked thers and 1
was not. Why? Because | was o be
dispussed, You see—"

“Marvelous!" he interrupted loudly.

“You wers to be told that 1 have
cruel deslgns upon you."

"Go on, please.”

"And all that sort of thing,” she
gald sweoplngly, and he could almost

hand. He laughed but still marvelad
at the shrewdness of bar perceptions,
“I'll come over this afternoon and
show you wherein you are wrong,” he
beghn, but she Interrupted him with a
laugh
“1 am starting for the city befare

noon, by motor, to be gone at least s
fortnight."

“What! This Ia the firet I've heard
of It

Agnin she laughed. “To be perfect-
Iy frunk with vou, | hadn't heard of
it myself until Just now. 1 think 1
ehall go down to the Homestead with
the Carralls,™

"Hot Springa?”

“Virginla," she added explieltly,

“I way, Sara, what does all this
mean? You—"
“And It you whould follow me

there, Vivian's estimuate of us will not
be 8o far out of the way as wa'd
ke to make 10"

True to her word, sha was
when he drove over later on in
day Somehow, he experienced o
guear fesllog of relief, Not that he
was oppressed by the rather vivaclous
and her ilk, but
hing told him thuat Sars
wavering In her determination
withhold the secret from hilm and fled

Eoneas
Ltho

wi Ly

for perfectly obvious reasons
o bhad two commigslous amofg the
rich sutimer colonists One, a full

length portralt of young Beardsley In
shooting togs, was nearly finished. The
other was to be a halfdength of Mra
Ravengeroft, who vvanted one just [ike
Hetly Cantleton's,
which she admitted would kave to be
diferent. Nothing was sald of the
soventeen yeard' diference in  thelr
ages. Vivian bad put off posing until
Lant.

The Wrandalls departed for Scot
land, and other frlends of his begnn

seppt for the oyes,

| to desert the country for the clty, The
fortnight passed and another week
besides, Mra, Havenseroft declded to

go to Europs when the pleture was
half-Anlshed,
“You can finish it when 1 come back

in December, Mr, Booth," sehe sald
“I'll bave several new gowns to choose
{rom, wo."

“1 shiall be busy all winter, Mrs. Ra-
venscroft,! he sald coldly.

'How annoying," #ald
and that wns the end of It all, She
had made the unpleasant discovery
thut it to be In the Jeast
like Hetty Castleton’s, bothoer
about It?

Hoolh until Sara came outl
lo superintend the closing of her house
for the winter. He callnd at South
look on the day of her arrival. He |
struck at once by the curldus |
change in her appearance and manner, |
Thera was something bleak and deso-
lnts In the vividly brilliant face: the
tired, wistful, harassed lopk of one
who has begun to guall and yet fights
on

“Will you go out with me tomorrow,
Brandon, for an allday trip In the
ear?” sho asked, as they Lo
gother before the open freplace on
this Jate November afternoon. Her
oyes wore moody, her volce rather

she ealmly,

vaun'lt going

20 why

walted

stood

" litoless.
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WOULD MARK ALL CRIMINALS |

Woman's Suggutlon to Mayor of New
York Is to Have Them All Ap-
propriately Tattooed,

Among the helpful lotters dally re-
ealved by Mayor Mitchel came one the
other day slgned "Mme, Mercury,” the
New York Sun states, She wrote that

with # hand grosplog the long groeen,
thugs marked with & blue hand grasp
Ing a blackJuel, burglars marked with
a doorlock and plck,

"Plonse give this syatem a trinl”
she asked, "It Is humane und will not
require any extra expense, Seo how
muny gunmen, plekpockets, murderera
uwnd thlieves the pollice can tattoo In
the next 12 months, and you will renl
ize the old uxiom of ‘outebing before
hanping.'

“This system would lower the cost
of Hving, reduee tho cost of maintain-
Ing prisons and make all the poor and
erimingls  self-supporting, taxpaying
citizens.

“The revolution that 1 suggest in
the svstem of handling erime and erim
inle will rotate the wheels of erime
backward {uto oblivion In time.”

The mayor rocelved Mme, Mercury's
suggestions to late to Incorporate
tham In the Goethals poiice bills,

L

Prenerving the Verities,
Star Actor T must innist, Mr.
Sager, on haviug real food In the ban
quet seone”  Manager—"Vary

uupyllﬂl with real polson lu the death
seene”

-

wall,
then: If you togist on that you will ba

===—-e
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FOUND STONE AGE CEMETERY

Recent Discovery In 1tal:.m Province
Will  Arouse Keen Interest
Among Archecloglsts,

A burial place of the Stone Age hns
just been found by Prof, Dall Osso of
Anconn, In the Valle Vibrata (proy-

fnca of Abruzel), Italy

The bodles are not burled, but are
all lald In small eabine containing
from two to elght oach, and are
rangod on elther side of thesa lttle
huts on low platforms sloping toward
the center

: With a slogle exception the bodles
all rest on one side, with the knces
\ lrawn up, and It is assumed that the
dend were placed In this position to
glve them the attitude of prayver in
thele death chambor, for It has been
eatablished that the custom of praying

n ohe's knoea was already
ence in the Stone
In one of the

in exlst-
Age In Egypt
cabins, almost In the
cenitor of the group, there no
bodles, but a big clreular bearth,
around which It s nssumed, from the
frugmonls of broken earthenware pols
around It, the funeral banguets weare
held.

The objects found In the cablns with
the bodies have remarkable import

nre

view,
a degrea of clvillzation, especially ns
regntds vases and such utensils,

Ingenious Caloulating Machine,

tion and inexpenslive,

rope, She knew there wore dull, ugly
| blood atalns upon It. Why the thrifty
Hurton had persevercd In keeping

| this useles

ance from the nrcheological point of
as they prove the exlstence of

never
hitherto observed In the Neolithle age.

A Hungariun eltigen has Iovented
an inatrument’ which shows instantly

n wateh, I1s of very simplo constrie
All that Is nee-
eanary to operate It Is to place the
bhands in the proper position on the

“Certainly,” he sald, watching her
closely, Was the break about to come?

“I will stop for you at nine” After
n short pause, she looked up and sald!
“I suppose you would like to know
where [ am taking you."”

“It doesn’t matter, Bara,"

“l want you to go with ma to Bur
ton's inn"

“Borton's Inn*

“That s the place whers my hus-

bund was killed,” she sald, guite
wtendily,
Ho wstarted, “Oh! But—do you

think It best, 8
b,_n

ara, to open old wounds

“I'have thought (t all out, Brandon. |
I want 1o go there—Just once. | waot |
to go Into that room egnin

CHAPTER XVIL

Once More at Burton's Inn.

Agnin Sara Wrandall found herself
in that noevertobeforgotten room at
Jurton's Inn.  On that grim night in
March she had entered without fear
or trembllng becauss she knew what
was there. Now sha quaked with a
mighty chill of terror, for she knew
not what was there fn the quiet, now
sequestered room. Hurton had told
them on their arrival after a long
drive across country that patrons of
the inn Invarlably asked which room

It wps that had been the scens of
tha tragedy., and, on finding out, re |
fused point-blank to oc y it In
consequencs e had been obliged to
trafinform It loto w wort of store and
biggage room

Bara stood In the middle of the
murky room, for the shutiers had lotg
been closed ito the light of day, and
Iooked about her o awe at the hetero-
gencous mass of boxes, trunks, bun-|
dles and rubbish, scattered over thi
floor without care or aystem. She had
elosed the door belhind her and was |
guite slone, Light sneaked o through
the crmcks In the shutters, but mo
mongerly that it only served to In l

crease the gloom A dismantled bed
steénd stood heaped up in the corner.
She did not have to be tald what bed
It wits. The matiress was thare too,
rolled up and tled with a thick garden

s ariicle of Turnlture, she
could only surmlse. DPerhaps It wos
held as an Inducement to the morbidly
curious who nlways seek out the grupe-
they shudder.

some and gloat even ns

For n long time ahe stood Immov.
able just (naide the door, recalling
the horrid pleture of another day, She
tried to Imagine the scene that had
been enacted there with gentls, lov-
uble Hetty Glynn and hor whilom
husbund as the principal characters
The girl had told the whold story
that ugly night, Sara tried to sea |l

ua It mctunlly had trangpired For
montla this prosent enterprise hd
been in her mind: the desire to soe |
the place ugain, to go thera with old |

Impressions which she could leave be
hind when ready (o emerge In o new
frame of mind. It was true that she
meant to shake off the shackles of a
horrld dream, to purge herself of the
lust vestige of bitterness, to cleanse
her mind of ¢ertaln thoughts and wem
orles.

Downsiairs Dooth walted for her
He heprd the story of the tragedy from
the Innkeeper, who crossly maintalned
that his b had bLeen riined
Dooth was vaguely Lmprossed, he knew
not why, by Burton's deseription of
the missing woman. “1'd say she was
about the slze of Mra, \\'r.\luiull lu'
galf, and much the same fgger.” he
sild, as he had sald o thousand times
before, “My wile noticed It the min-
she saw Mrs. Wrandall, Same
| helght and everything.”

A boll rang sharply and Burion
glanced over his shoulder at the Indl
cator on the wall behind the desk. He
gave o great start and his jaw sagged

“Greal Scott!" gasped. A curl

slness

ute

he

eyed.
borne In upon him,

hoarsely from Lls stiffenlng lips.
God, Sara!"

in a half-whisper.
secrat.

words came forth,
to bave gripped not only his throat
but
grasped hls arm In a tense, flerce way,
and whispered:

what we
glance down the deserted ball,
ong
Don't spoalk!
Hrandon Booth,
been seeking for months—the truth.
You share
Agaln I sk, 18 it safe with you?"

passed his hand over his eyes,
brow was wet.
gers dumbly as If expecting to find
them covered with blood.

time,

night

He was staring at her with dilated
Slowly the truth was being

came
"Mf

“The woman was— Hetty?

Bhe ¢ame close to him and spoke
“Now you know the
s It safe with you?"

He opened his lips to speak, but no
Paralysis seomed

his senses. Ho reeled. She

mugt hear
She shot =&
“No
| made sure of that,
Think first—think well,
It I8 what you have

No one
saying."

“"He careful!
are

In near,

the secret with us now,

“My God!" he muttered agale, and
Hin
He looked at his fin-

“Is It safe with you?" for tha third

“Safe?

Safe?" he whisperaed, follow-

Ing her example without knowing that
he did no,
Sura

“l=1 can't belleve
It can’t be true”

“It1s true.”
Y have

you,

104 known—all thig tlme?"
“From that night when | stood whaore
standing now.”
“And=—and—sho?
“1 had nover seen
| :-.luil hu-:' X

her until that

He dropped suddenly upon the truuk
that stood belind him, and burled his
face in his hands, For a long time

she stood over him,
ed betwoen him and the

her nterest divid-
hill, wherein

lny thelr present peril.

Plves

she suld ot lost,
Wo must
nre not careial

vome,™

i
i

“Pull yonr
this
they

together,
It

leavn

will suspect something downstulrs,”

He looked up with haggard

studying bher fuce with curious Inlent-
Hess

“What
Saral”

manner of woman afe
he questioned, slowly,

you,
Wi

deringly.

ous grayness stole over his face. "IU's
du's the bell fn that very room. My
soul, what can—"

‘Mrs, Wrandall Is up thers, lsu'l
ahoe?" demanded Booth,

“It ain't rung slnece the night he
pushed the button for Oh, gee!
You're right. She s up there. My
what & gears It gave ma” He wiped
Wi brow, Turning to a boy, he com
manded him to answer the bell. The
boy went slowly, and as ho went he
removed his hande from hils pookets.
He ¢nme bnck pn instant Iater, more
awiltly than he went, with the word |
thut “the lady up there” wanted Mr
Booth 10 come upstalrs,

Sho was walting for him in the open
| doorway A shaft of bright sunlight
from n window ot the end of the hall

fell upon her.  Her faos was colorloks,
haggard. He poaused for an Instant to
contrant her ns
pitlless light with the vivid creature
het had put upon canveas 5o recently

She beckoned to hlm and turped
back Into the room. He followed

“Ihis is the rooo, Brandon, where
my husband met the death he de-
sorved,” she sald quletly

“Deserved? Good heavens,
are you—"

"1 wunt you to look about you and
try to pleture how this place Jooked
on the night of the murder. You have
& vivid imagination. None of this
rubbish waa here, Just a bed, a table
And two chairs. There was a carpet
on the floor. There were two people
here, 8 man and a woman, The wom-
an had trusted the man. She trusted
him untll the hour in which he died,

Sara,

the amount of Interest due on any | Then she found him out, She had
glven mum for any perfod at any | come to this place, believing it was
glven rate of Interest, Thoe Instru-| to be her wedding night. She found
ment, made in the slze and shape of | no minlster here, The man laughed at

her and scoffed. Then she knew. In
horror, shame, desperation she tried
to break away from hlm, He woas
strong, Bhe was a good woman; &

dial and the exact amount of Interest | virtuous, honorable womnn, She suved
l in each case is (ndlcated on the dlal | bersain™

he stood thore (o the |

“I have jJust discovered that 1 am
very much like other women, after
wll," she sald, “For awhlle | thought
[ was different, that 1 waa stronger
than my sex. But 1 am Just rs weak,
Just as much to be pitied, jusl am
much Lo be scorned as any one 2f my
aluters I have spolled a great act
by stooping to do & menn one, God
will bear witness that my thoughts
were noble at the outset; my honart
waa soft. Iut come! There Is much
more o tell that cunnot be tald here,
You shall know rytbilng.”

They went downstidrs and out into
the erisp autumn alr, She gave diree-
tons her chauflteur. I wera
to traversa for some distance tho samae
ropnd she had noon that l-fated
niglit yoar nnd a’half belore. In
course of time the motor approached
4 wellremembered rallway

o

tuken o

i

Cropsing.

“Slow down, Cole,” she sald.
I8 & mean place—a very mean place."
Turning to Hooth, who had been sit
ting grim and silent her for
miles, she sald, lowsring hor volee: “1
remoember that crogsing youder. There
Is a sharp curve beyvond. This Is Lis
plince. Midway botwaer the two
crossings, 1 slould say Pleaso  re.
memboer this purt the road, Bran
don, when I come to the telling of
that night's ride to town, 'I'ry to ple
ture: this spot--this smooth, stralght
road as It might be on & dark, freczing
night In the very thick of a sereaming
blizgznrd,

lwo women,"”

béside

I

ol

In hia mind he begon to draw
pleture, and to placa the two women
in the center of it, without knowing
thie clroumstances. There was some-
thing fascinating in the study he was
making, something gruesome and full

|
éyoa,
yoa [

| printer,

| the pnper

with all the world abed save
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Gee DIFFICU

“This |

tha |

Getting a Man’s M e
*T wonder how | car t
er he really and truly
“That's casy Treat "
| would treat a dog that ';'
for, and If he keeps 1w
things to mnke you ho mi
gure sign that he reall
“Iut what if 1 should Ly
way and he should 1 “’
| to make me happy? | L neTe
bo able Lo tuks ao { e
| agaln."
“Well, you'll know ! L he e
brute and wholly unw 1
TH 1ES

of sinlster possibilities for the hand |

of w virlle puinter. He wondereéd how
near his lmagination was to placing

—

He Dropped Suddenly Upon the Trunk.

the central flgures in the ploture as
they actually appeared oi that secret
night.

L

\

AL sunget they went together to the
little pavilion at the end of the pler
which extended far out Into the sovnd
Here they were safe from the eary
of envesdroppers. The bonts had been
stowed away for the winter. The
wind that blew through the open pw
villon, now shorn of all Its comforts
and luxuries, was cold, raw and repel
ling. No one would digturb thom here

With her fueo sot toward the sinking
engt, she lenned against ope of the
thick posts, and in a dull, emotlonless
volee, 1ald bare the whole story of that
dreadful night and the days that fol
lowed, She spared no aelalla, she
spared not hereell in the narration.
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He Knew How

“How," asked the
had just bought Hw v
tl-:-.lrn‘d to win pro
tor, “can 1 get the
Interested In
pringipal thing Is to
per, ‘but If nobody tu
any one find out that It
thing must be dong
tlon—to the
stand that we are

“That'll bo ensy,”

u

Jourt

Causy

who had
alst In putting th
“Jugt print { A

tuln preacher in -]n- t
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containing
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Always Under
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She Was Mllin!ormed
“f hear,” sald Mrs Oldcasti
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The Average Man.
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