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E 9
ITHERWOOD HOUSIE,
opened from end to end
1o the soft gea wind, wns
crowded with the gayest,
nolslest throng that hod
giathered there In a
twelvemonth, The Orechils and the
Lawns were there, the Minsters, the
Cralgs from Wyossett, the Grays of
Bhudow Lake, the Draymores, Fanes,
Mottlys, Cardwells—in fact, it seemed
as though all Long Island had been
drained from Cedarhurst to Islip and
from Oyster Bay to Wyossett to ponr
a strenm of gorrulous and animated
youth und beauty Into the halls and
over the verandas nnd terraces und
lawns of Hitherwood House.

It was to be a lantern frolie and a
lantern dance and supper, all most
formally and Impressively Informal,
And It began with a eandle race for a
big sllver gilt cup and a motor boat
race won by Boots and Gerald, Out In
the bay lay Neergard's yacht, outlined
In electricity from stem (o stern, every

“It is strange” she said.

spar and funnel and contour of hull
and superstructure twinkling in Jew-
eled bLrilllancy.

On » great lmprovised open pavik
fon set up in the Hither woods, gar-
landed and bhung thick with wmultl
colored paper lanterns, dancing had
already begun, but Belwyn and EI
leen lingered on the lawn for awhile,
fascinated by the beauty of the fire-
works pouring skyward from the Nlo-
brara.

“They meem to be very gay aboard
ber,” murmured the girl. *“Once you
said that you did not like Mr, Neer
sard, Do you remember saylng 1¢7

He replled glmply, “I don't like him,
and I remember so."

"ltllltnla."lbcnld."tbnm
ald does.”

Balwyn Jooked at the illuminated

%“I wonder whether m of
-mwallupacm stract]

mlnmh

At Intervals he caught gllmpses of
Elleen through the gay crush around
him. He danced with Nina and wsug-
gested to bher It was tlme to.leave,
but that young matron had tasted just
enough to want more, and Hileen, too,
was evidently having a most delight-
ful time. Bo he settied Into the har-
negs of pleasure and was good to the
plok and white ones, and they told
each other what a “dear" he was and
adored bhim more Iucauvenlenuy than
ever.

Truly enough, as he had often sald,

the | these younger ones were the charm.

ingly wholesome and refreshing antl-
dote to the occaslonal misbehavior of
the mature. They were, as he also as-
ported, the hope and promise of the
social fabric of a nation, this younger
wot.

Bupper and then the Woodland co-
tillon was the programme, and almost

e all the tables were filled before Belwyn

bad an opportunity to collect Nina and
Austin and capturé Eileen from a very
roay cheeked and Indignant boy who
bhad quite lost his head and heart and
appeared to be on the verge of a head-
long declaration.

“It's only Percy Draymore's kid
brother,” she explained, passing ber
arm throogh his with a lttie aigh of
“Oh, here come Nina
and Austin. How pretty the tables
look all lighted up among the trees!
And such an uproar!” as they came
into the jolly tumult and passed In
among & Inbyrinth of tables, greeted
laughingly from every slde,

Under a vigorous young oak tree
thickly festooned with lanterns Aus-
tin found an unoccupied table. There
were a great deal of racket and laugh-
ter from the groups surrounding them,
but this geemed to be the only awvall-
able spot; besldes, Austin was hungry,
and he sald so.

Nine, with Belwyn on her left, look-
ed around for Gerald and Lansing.
When the latter came sauntering up
Austin questioned him, but be replied
carelessly that Gerald had gone to join
some people whom he, Lansing, did
not know very well.

“Why, there he Is now!" exclalmed
Elleen, catching sight of her brother
seated among & very nolsy group on

the outer edge of the {lluminated zone.
“Who are those people, Nina%? Oh, |

| and"—
She ceased speaking so abruptly that

her llp In vexation and glanced at her
husband, for nmong the overanimated
and almost bolsterous group which was
attracting the attention of everybody

And Belwyn saw her.

ed at Gerald beslde her, and Neergard
on the other side, and Rosamund op-
posite, and at the others whom he had
never before seen. Than quletly, but
with helghtened color, he turned his
attention to the glass which the serv-
ant bhad Just filled for him and, rest-
ing his hand on the stem, stared at the
bubbles crowding upward through it
to the foamy brim.

Nina and Boots had begun ostenta-
tlously an exceedingly anlmated con-
versation, and they became almost ag-
gressive, nppealing to Austin, who sat
back with n frown on his heavy face,
and to Elleen, who was sipping ber
mineral water and staring thoughtfully
at a blg, round, orange tinted lantern
which hung lke
the harvest
moon behlind
Gerald, throwlng
his curly head
Into sllhouette,

What conver-
sation there was
to earry, Boots

and Nina ear-
rled. Austin si-
Stared at the bubbles, 160ty  satisfied

hig hunger, eat-
Ing and drinking with a sullen deter-
mination to mwnke no pretense of ignor-
Ing a situation that plainly angered him
deeply., And from minute to minute he
raised his bend to glare across at Ger-
ald, who evidently wus unconsclons of
the presence of his own party.

When Nina spoke to Elleen, the girl
answered briefly, but with perfect com-
posure, Belwyn, too, added a gulet
word at Intervals, speaking In a volce
that sounded a little tired and strained,

It was that note of fatigue In his
volee which aroused Elleen to effort—
the lnstinetive move to protect, to sus-
taln him, Consclous of Austin's sup-
pressed but Iucreasing anger at her
brother, amazed and distressed st what
Gerald had done—for the boy's very
presence there with the set of whom
they disapproved was an affront to
them all-she was stlll more sensitive
to Selwyn's volce, and in her heart she
responded passionately.

Nina looked up, surprised at the sud-
den tranaformation Iu the girl, who
had turned on Boots with a

th

in the vicinity sat Mrs, Jack Ruthven. |

For a moment he looked at her—look- |

wyn's eyes, finshing to him l measnge
of purost loyalty, and his silen !l
response sent the color Hin

cheeks,

it was all very well for awhile, a
brave, sweet effort, but ears could not
remain deaf to the increasing nolse and
laughter, to familiar volces, half caught
phrases, Indiscreet even In the frag:
menta understood. Besaldes, Gerald had
seen them, and the boy's face had be-
come nlmost ghastly,

Allxe, unusually flushed, was con-
ducting herself without restraint, Neer-
gard’s snickering laugh grew more sig-
nificant and persistent, Even Rosa-
mund spoke too loudly at moments,
and once she looked around at Nina
and Selwyn while her prefty, nccent-
less lnughter, rippling with Its under-
tone of mallce, became more frequent
in the increasing tumult,

There was no use {n making a pre-
tense of further gayety. Ausyn lLad
begun to scow! again, Nina, with one

-

shocked glance at Allxe, leaned over
toward her brother:

“It is Incredible!" she murmured.
“She must be perfectly mad to make
such an exhibition of herself. Can't
anybody stop her? Can't anybody send
her homa 1"

Austin sald sullenly, but distinetly:
“The thing for us to do Is to get out.
Nina, If you are ready"—

“But—but what about Gerald?" fal-
tered Hlleen, turning piteously to Sel-
wyn, "We can't leave him—there!"

The man stralghtened up and turned
his drawn face toward her:

“Do you wish me to get him 1"

“Y-you can't do that, can you?™

“Yes, 1 can, If yon wish it Do you
think there is anything In the world 1
can't do, if you wish it¥

An he rose she lald her hand on his
arm,

“I--I don't ask it'"— she 4

“You do not have to ask it he sald,
with a smile almost genuine. “Austin,
I'm going to get Gerald, and Nina will
explain to you that he's to be left to
me if any sermon Is required. I'll go
back with him in the motor boat.
Boots, you'll drive home in my place."

As he turned, still smiling and self
possessed, Elleen whispered rapidly:
“Don't go. I eare for you too much
to ask It

He sald under his breath, ‘‘Dearest,
you cannot understand.”

“Yes, I do! Don't go. Philip, don't
go near her."

“I must.”

“If you do—If you go—h-how can
you c-care for me as you say you do—
when I ask you not to—when I eannot
endure to"—

She turned swiftly and stared across
at Alixe, and Alixe, unsteady in the
flushed brilliancy of her youthful beau-
ty, balf rose In her seat and stared
back.

Instinctively the young girl's hand
| tightened on Belwyn's arm. “Bhe—

Rosamund Fane s there, too; and—-isue is beautiful,” she faltered, but he

turned and led ber from the table,
following Austin, his slster and Lan-

Selwyn turned around, and Nioa bit | sing, and she clung to him almost con-

vulsivaly when he halted on the edge
of the lawn.

“I must go back,”” he whispered;
“dearest, dearest, I must.”

*“Tto Gerald or her?"

But he only muttered: “They don't

And he npnma his qnuthn l
distinct volee, too low for Nee
hear, and he was still listening.
“Grounds? Oh, he thinks I've mis-
behaved with—never mind who. It s
not true, but he cares nothing about
that efther. You eee,” and she bout
nearer confldentlally, with a mysteri-
ous little nod of her pretty head—"you
see, Jnck Ruthven Is o lttle Insane,
You are surprised? Pooh! I've sus.
pected it for months."

He stared at her, Then, "“Where
are you stopping 7"

“Aboard the Nlobrara.”

“Is Mrs. Fane a gaest there too?”
He spoke loud enough for Rosamund
to hear, and she answered for herself,
with a smile at him brimfal of mallce;
“Delighted to bnve you come aboard,
Captain SBelwyn. ls-that what you are
asking permission to do?"

“Thanks" he returned dryly, and to

Alixe, “If you are ready, Gerald and
I will take you ovef to the Nlobrara
in the motor bont."
“Oh, no, you won't!" broke In Neer-
gard, with a sneer. “Yon'll mind your
own busipess, my intrusive friend, and
I'll take care of mx guests without
your nssistance.”

Belwyn appeared not to bear him.
“Come on, Gerald," he sald pleasantly;
“Mre. Ruthven Is golng over to the
Niobrara"—

“For God's sake,” whispered Gerald,
white ns a sheet, “don't force me Into
trouble with Neergard.”

Belwyn turned on him an sstonished
gase. “Are you afraid of that whelp?"

“Yes," muttered the boy, “I-I'll ex-
plain later, but don't force things now,
1 beg you."

Mrs, Ruthven coolly leaned over and
spoke to Gerald In a low volce; then
to Belwyn she sald, with a smlle: “Ros-
amund and I are golng to Brookmin-
ster anyway, so you and Gerald need
not walt. And thank you for coming
over. It was rather nice of you"—ashe
glanced Insolently at Neergard—*con-

money-donw things—placed me m
obligations, I liked him, you know.
trusted him. People he dulnd totnw
I made him known to. He was mn—a
trifie peremptory at tlmes, as tlwun
my obligations to him left me no cholce
but to take him to such people as he
desired to meet. We—we had troubls

recently.”
“What sort?"
“Personal. 1 felt—began to feel—the

pressure on me, There was at mo-
ments something almost of menace In
his requests and suggestions, an Impor
tunity I did not exactly understand.
And then he sald something to me.”

“Go on. What?'

“He'd been hinting at it before, and
even when I found him jolllest and
moat amuslng and companionable 1
never thought of him as a—a soclal
possibllity—1 mean among those who
realy connt—Ilike my own people.”

“Yes, my boy, I see. Go on. When
did he ask to be presented to your sls-
ter?"

“W-who told you that?' asked the
boy, with an angry flush,

“You dld—almost. You were golng
to anyway. Bo that was it, was it?
That was when you realised a few
things—understood one or two things,
was It not? And bow dld you reply?
Arrogantly, T suppose.”

NY"“

“With—a—some little sbow of—n—
contempt?’

“Yea, 1 suppose no.”

“Exactly. And Neergard was put
out slightly ¥

“Yea," sald the boy, lowing some of
his color. *“I—a moment afterward I
was morry 1 had spoken so plalaly,
but I need not have been. He was
very ugly about it."

“Threats of calling 'oans?™ asked
Belwyn, smiling.

“Hints; not exactly threats, | was
in & bad way too” The boy winced
and swallowed hard; then, with sud-
den white desperation stamped on his
drawn face, he added: "Oh, Philip, it—
it is disgraceful enough, but how am I
going to teil you the rest? How can

sidering the crowd we're with. Good
night, Captain Belwyn. Good night,
Gerald. 80 very Jolly to have seen you
again!" And under her breath to Sel-
wyn: “You need not worry. 1 am go-

you, Phil
of one's own caste again.”

eastward along the coast In tae swift-
ost motor boat south of the Narrows.
The boy seemed deathly tired as
they crossed the dim lawn at Bilver-
slde, Once on the veranda steps he
stumbled, and SBelwyn's arm sustalued
him,
question him, and Gerald, tight lipped
and haggard, offered no confidence un-
til at the door of his bedroom he turn-
ed and Jjald an unsteady hand on Sel-

wyn's shoulder and sald: “I am o n
very bad fix. I want to talk with yon
tomorrow. May I

“You know you may, Gerald. 1 am
always ready to stand your friend."”

At the end of the corrldor Belwyn
halted before'Elleen's room, A light
came through the transom. He walt-
ed a moment, then knocked very soft-
Iv.

know what they're dolng. Let me go,
Elleen"—gently detaching her fingers,
which left her hands lying i{n both of
his,

She sald, looking up at him: “If you
go—Iif you go—whatever time you re-
turn—no matter what hour—knock at
my door. Do you promise? 1 shall be
awake., Do you promlise?”

“Yen, he sald, with a trace of Im-
patlence, the only hint of his anger at
the prospect of the duty before him.

Bo she went away with Nipa and
Austin and Boots, and Belwyn turned
back, sauntering dquletly toward the
table where already the occupants had
apparently forgotten him and the epl-
gode In the riotous gayety Increasing
with the nccession of hnlf a dozen
more men,

When Selwyn approached, Neergard
saw him first, stared at him and snick-
ered, but be greeted everybody with
smillng composure, nodding to those
he knew, a trifle more formally to
Mre. Ruthven, and, coolly pulling up a
chnir, seated hlmself beslde Gerald,

"Boots has driven home with the
others,” he eald in n low volce. “I'm
going back in the motor boat with you,
Don't worry about Austin.
ready?”

The boy had evidently let the wine
nlone or else fright had sobered him,
for he looked terribly white and tired.
“Yes,” he sald, “I'll go when you wish.
I suppose they'll never forgive me for
this, Come on."

“One moment, then," nodded Belwyn. |
“I want to speak to Mrs, Ruthven.'
And, quletly turning to Alixe and drop-
ping Lis volce to a tous too low for
Neergard to hear, for he was plainly
attempting to listen:

“You are making a mistake, Do you
understand? Whoever Is your hostess,
wherever you are staying, find her and
go there before It 18 too late."

She {nclined her pretty head thought-
fully, eyes on the wineglass which she
was turning round and round between
her slender fingers. “What do you
mesn by ‘too late T " she asked. “Don't

yon know that everything fs too late
for me nowi™
“What do you mean, Allxe?" he re-
twrned, watching her intently,
“What I say. I have not seen Jack

“Is it you?' .she usked In a low
volee.
“Yes, | didu't wake you, did 17"

“No. Is Gernld here?"
“Yes; In his own room. Did you wish
| to speak to me about anything?"

“Yes,"

He henrd ber comlng to the door, It
opened a very little. “Good night,”
she whispered, stretching toward him
her band. “That was all 1 wanted—
to—to touch you before I closed my
eyes tonight."”

He bent and leoked at the hand ly-
ing within lis own—the little hand
with its fresh, fragrant palm upturned
and the white fingers relaxed, drooping
inward above it—at the delicate blulsh
veln In the smooth wrist.

Then he released the hand, untouch-
ed by his lps, and she withdrew It
and closed the door, and he heard hor
laugh softly and lean agalnst It, whis-
pering:

“Now that I am safely locked In 1
merely wish to say that In the old duys
a lady's hand was sometimes kissed.

Are you |

Oh, but you are too late, my poor
| friend! 1 can't come ount, and
wouldn't If I could—not after what 1
' dared to say to you."

And,
| the faintest Lreathing whisper of her
| volee: “Good night. I love you with all
my heart, with all my heart,
own fashion."

L] L] L] - - L] .

*I He hod been asleep an hour, perhaps

more, when something awakened him
| and he found himself sitting bolt upe
right in bed, dawn already whitening
his windows,

Bomebody was knocking. He swung
out of bed, stepped Into his bath slip-
pers and, passing swiftly to the door,
opened it. Gerald stood there, fully
dressed,

“I'm golog to town on the early
traln,” began the boy. “I thought I'd
tell you"

The dawn was po paler than the
boy's face, no more desolate. Trouble
was his, the same old trouble that has
dogged the trail of folly slnce time be-
gun, and Belwyn knew it and walted.

At last the boy broke out: “This Is &
cowardly trick, this slinking In to yon
with all my troubles after what you've
done for me, after the rotten way I've
treated you. Philp, I can't tell you; I
slmply cannot. It's so contemptible,
and you warned me, and I owe you al-
ready so much!"

“You owe me a litile money,” obeery-

ing in & moment. Goodby, and—thank
It 1s good to see somebody

A few moments later Selwym and
Gerald In thelr ollskins were dashing |

but “the older man forbore fo |

too low for him to hear even |

In my

I speak of this matter to you?'

“What matter?"

“A-abont—about Mra, Ruthven,”
1 “What matter?’ repeated Selwyn.
 His volce rang a little, but the color
had fled from his face.

“8he wns—Jack Ruthven charged her
with—and me—charged ma with"—

“You!"

T A v
Perilof Permitting the
Brain to Grow Lazy.
Manage Your Own
Affairs — Bourdirg
House Success,

0.
A
N ———

The reason more women don't sue-
ceed In the business world is because
at some time or other they bave al-
lowed thelr brains to grow lasgy, and
they don't reallze the state they are in.

“One of the most pathetic sights 1
come in contact with is the middle
aged woman seeking employment,” re-
marked a friend of mine who 18 at the
head of n business enterprise,

“Of course it is sad to see her work
at that age,” 1 ventured.

“Not at all!" she Interrupted. “SBhe
should be at the height of her powers
arcund forty. The sad part of it Is
the way she has deteriorated. Hhe
comes to me to bhelp ber, Well, 1 am
too willing, but doss she help herseif?
Not m bit. You would think she bad
u sponge instead of s thinking appa-
ratus. Bhe leans on me with her full
welght and waita for me to do things.

“The other day 1 gave one of these
women a list of Arms whose advertis-
ing she was to solicit, She hung
around the door for awhile, and finally
I asked her what she was waiting for.
Bwinging ber muff listlessly by its loop,
she murmured, ‘Which shall I go to
firnt

Now, just fancy that! She eouldn't
do even this much thinking’ for herself.

“How can I do this branch of work?"
or “How can 1 get this position?" one
hears asked repeatedly, and the ques-
tioner really wants you to do the work
for her or get her the position, mt'
all,

Lasiness ia the bane of the mlddll
aged woman, That's why she grows
fat. .

I know & woman who is most talent-
ed and who needs to make money, but
she will never amount to anything be-
cause she has reached this torpld state
of mind when she slmply can't think
nnd keeps postponing things, In the

’.Yﬂ."
“Well, It was a lle, wasn't 1t?
wyn's ashy lips searcely moved, but his

eyes were narrowing to a gllimmer.
wae a lie, wasn't It?" he vepeated.

| “Yes, a lle. I'd say It, anyway, you

| understand, but it really was a le.”
Belwyn quletly leaned back in his
| ehair.
cheeks,
“All right, old fellow”=hls volee
searcely quivered—*all right, Go on, 1
knew, of course, that Ruthven lied, but

1t was part of the story to hear you gay

80, Go on. What did Ruthven do?"

“There has heen n separation,” sald |

the boy In n low volce, “He behaved
ke a dirty cad, She had no resources,
no means of support.” He hesltated,
| molstening  his  dry lips  with
' tongue.
very kind to me. I was—I am fond of
her, Oh, T know well enough 1 never
hond any business to meet her,

famlily. But It was done,
and liked her tremendously. She was
the only one who wns decent to me,
who tried to keep me from acting ke
n fool about curds."

“DId ghe {ry "

“Yes—Indeed, yes! And, Phil, she—I
don’t know how to say it—but she—
when she spoke of—of you—begged me
to try to be like you, And It Is a lle
what people say anbout her—what gos-
gip says. 1 know. 1 have known her
[ B0 well—and—1I was llke other men—
| charmed and fascinated by her, but the
women of that set are a pack of cats,
and the men—well, none of them ever
| ventured to say anything to me! And
! that s all, Phillp. I was horribly In
debt to Neergard. Then Ruthven turn-
ed on me—and on her, and I borrowed
more from Neergard and went fo her
bank and deposited It to the credit of
her nccount, but she doesn't kuow It
wis from me, Bhe supposes Jack Ruth-
ven did it out of ordinary decency, for
she gald so to me, And that 18 how
muatters stand., Neergard is nugly and
grows more threatening about those
lonns, and I haven't any money, and
I'Mrs, Ruthven will require more very
Boon,"

“Is that all?" demunded Belwyn
sharply.
| “Yes, nll. I konow I have behaved
shamefully"—

“I've seen,” obeerved Selwyn In a
dry, hard volce, “worse behavior than
yours, Have you a pencll, Gerald?
Get o sheet of paper from that deslk.
Now, write out a llst of the loans
made you by Neergard—every cent, if
you please—and the exact amount you
placed to Mrs, Ituthven's oredit. Have
you written tbnt? Let me see It."

The boy handed him the paper. He
studied it without the slightest change
of expression, knowing all the while
what it mennt to bim, knowing that
this burden must be assumed by him-
self, because Austin would never as
sume it. But the thought of the coat
sent a shiver over him and left his
careworn face gray,

After 8 moment he turned to Gex-
mn smile on his colorless face, and

“It will be sll right, my boy. You
are not to worry. Do you understand
ma? Go to bed now. You need the
sleop. Go to bed, I tell you. I'll stand
by you, You must begin all over

Gerald, and so must I—-and so

T6 be Continued,

L
the

lllt |

A little color returned to his |

his |
“Mrs, Ruthven has been very, |

I be- |
haved abominably toward you and the |
I knew her |

morning the thought of getting up Is

ROLLS OVER AND TAKES A NAP,

Hike climbing o wountain, She rolle
over and takes another nap instead of
Jumping out of bed, glad that she Is
alive, During the day she takes a
rest whenever she can and indulges
. herself in a hundred little comfortable
ways. Bhe reads ouly the lghtest lit-
erature and shuns hard thioking os
ghe would hard labor. Now, that wo-
man s slowly petrifying nll her men-
tal and her pbgaleal activity until by
and by she will be llke a block of
wood. S8he may bave to depend on
ber wits one of these days, and her
children may have to depend on her.
Who knows? Is It right or decent for
Ler to allow herself to deteriorate In
thig wny?

A Profit In Boarders.

Where nine women lose money ani
wear themselves out the tenth makes
a fine profit keeping boarders,

Aud why Is this?

The average woman goes into the
business without any system, or {f
she does begin well she soon leaves
things in the bands of servants, who
plunder her elther intentionally or
through wastefulness. Then, too, the
personal touch 8 everything in n
house, I can tell the difference in a
fining room fustantly when the mis-
tress of the house has been there and
when she has not

It 1 the same thing with the menu.
Without constant watching it becomes
monotonous. There is a big difference,
too, when the mistress of the house
does her own marketing.

If she has good taste in fnterior
decoration, that counts for a lot. An
artistic effect may be obtained very
cheaply if one knows how, and people
prefer to engage a room that bas har-
monlous wall paper and furniture than
one where things ars more expensive,
but don't match,




