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HE quivering center of nll the
Intense, ugitation In Bryoport
| was Bouncer. That energet-

- ic' collle could remember no
~ocoaslon o excliting as this In the
Moore houseliold, but as every one
weomed' thoroughly satistied Bouncer
helped in the bappluess untll his tafl
-ached, 1

Once, and once only, Bouncer hnd
been able to get past old Aunt Debby.
This time be caught that coul binck
ook with her hands full of snow white
dough. Bhe lost ber dignity nod her
ceutor of gravity and sut dowy un the
fioor with a plomp which jorred the
house as Bouncer plunged beneath ber
faring skirts, but she saved the dough.
Bouncer meanwhile wns up the back
stadrs, and n Lrown and white streak
Lad fasbed into the daintily cretonued
room of bis friend, wistress nod play-
fellow, pretty Jutie Moore. Here all
was blllowy confusion. .June herself,
standing by the long, low row of feec-
fly curtained wipdows, wis the nucle.
g of all the frothing white. Her girl
isl eheeks were flushed. nud her eyes
were wide and shining, nnd n fat
«dressmuker, with ber lip In ber mouth
4And a mage of dlabolical wrinkles Iu
her brow, was on ber kuees completely
encircling June with pats aad palls
und twitcbes. A browbeaten dress-
wmaker's helper, with a finming red spot
in each cheek nnd her yellow  huir
dragging to denote her repressed ngony
and avith her bosom stuck full of pins
and needles and things, was stunding
rigidly to one side bolding an ornoge
hlogsomed vell:. Junw's mother, fn &
very specinl dress and with ber bale
dope In the most painful precision of
which a Frenchmnn wns capable.
stood just In front of June, wringing |
her hands and belping with ber eyes i
all the sacred ceremonies,

Marle, Marle of tbe broom and
daster, bluck halred nnd red guimimed,
walted near, with a wille gtln npd
moist eyes. to have things hung vpon
ber when there was no more spnce
upon the little white bed nor apny of
the chairs.

fncessnntly, was Iris Hlethering, June's
bosom friend,

f'or only n moment Bouncer WAS per-
mitted to gaze upon this puzzling scene.
When he sprang too near the central
figure of it all. with the perfectly nu-
tural and commendnble intention of
leaping upon her to show his undying
affection, there wus a combined shriek
from slx women, and five of them put
him out.

Well. it was a strange world, and by
way of setting his mind at ense
Bouncer ran. slx timea aroond the
hopse and chased n eat up n tree and

exchnnged loud views with all the
nelghborbood children who bung npon
the fence walting to see the bride.

There were pink bridesmalds at
every window., aud a nlce, regulae
futber, gurdenind nud silk batted and
Prince Alberted, wnlked up and down
the poreh, looking at bis watch nutil
eternity deagged by, but when the end
of time was conie the limousines began
to move, nnd Bouocer. with a yelp of
welcome, sprang to his regmiar seat
by the slde of the tirst driver. Jerry
pulled Bouncer's enr and shut the long
pointed muzzle lu a gusolined tist aod
gave him other rough tokens of friend-
liness; then the door opened nnd there
came out a fleecy vision fu whom the
nelghborhood children found it diffeult |
to recognize June Moore, but Olmy
robes nnd pnle cheeks were no disgulse
to Bouncer,

“Houncer!" June Moore, In all ber im- |
portnnt finery, stooped swiftly down
nod touk bis bead betwecn her white !
gloved bBunds nnd looked Into his wist-
ful eyes and tonched her cheek, for An
instnnt, upon his silken ear nod whisp-
erad to him, of ull the world, her very
lust girlish secret, Then Aunt Debby.
now divested of dough, dragged
Bouncer back and locked him In the
sbhed. while June Moore rode nway
never to be June Moore agnin!

What was this new world which she
was approaching? No bride knows and
no women June sailed contentedly
Ned—how he had [lled ber world! And
how happy they were to be!

Why,
pretty lttle gray chapel loaded with
vines. And there was Ned at A win.
dow of the Rupdas =chool room and

Over by the door. tnlking

they were At the chapel—the”

June

looking so etrained nnd uneomfortabloe.
' And there were the ushers ti the door:
| way. She hardly kvew how she wns
suddenly transformed loto n procession,
Why, here was Ned close beslde her
and trembling! In a mist they kneeled
I and sald responses. and Ned put a ring
on her finger. His own fingets were
cold and climmy. but his volce was
clear and earnest as Le promised to
love, cherlsh nod protect lier ns he be:
stowed upon ber all his worldly goods.

Some one iu the chureh wins erylng
softly—Iris  Blethering, the bosom
| friend. Husband Bobble was comfort-
 Ably patting ber hapd, There was

general  dabbing  of  bandkerchlefs.
{ Brighit eyed little old Grandma Moore

smiled nnd smiled through it all, a gay
! Httle grandmn, with ns smart a gown
ns any there. Ned's father, n strong
faced, handsomwe mun, sat stolldly with
bis arms rolded nud went over the
ceremony with his lips, word for word
Bouncer trotted down the alsle, wag-
ging hig tall, hig" blue ribbon torn snd
the marks of the earth vinder the shed
upon his fluffy coat.

Then the orgoun penled again, and
beneath the viue swung portals which
Juue Moore Lnd entered on the arm of
her fatber, June Warner, ou the arm of
ber, hushand. now emerged Into the
world of canroling birds nnd gay sun-
shine. And so they were mnivied!

Then the bustle nud confusion began
fgain~the mad scramble lnto travellng
clothes and the going awny amid show-
ers of rice and the enrnest godspeeding
of friends and the semibysteria of Irls
Blethering, with Rouncer burking his
Indignunt protest somewhere In the
muflled distauce”

Just before Juue enme downstilrs o
her trim little travellng sait of blue her
mother had slpped somethiog Into the
hnull of the daugbter. 1t was the
symbol of every womun's trugedy. It
was a purse stulfed with erackling
| bills.

At last they were alone, launched
| upon the sen of life! They were In the
] tiny drawing room with a white tooth-
ied porter stowing things Inte rmcks
_nnd hnnging things on hooks and stick-
i Ing flowers everywhere,
. Ned bnd clasped ber in his arms
land bad covered ber blushing face
L with klsses In that Arst reatization, ond
‘now she sat by the window. her head
| pillowed contentedly upon his shoul
der, and outside the world they hnd
known up to this point In their lives
was slipping past them. - A tiny cin-
der durted Into her eye. Her fArst
Instinet was to grab her havdkerchief.
and the senrch for that resulted In n
little cry of dismny.

“My pume!™ she gnsped

“Too hnd!” Ned's voice was full of
sympnthy. “Anything In it?"

“My mupey.” she replied Ly o

poration:
~ ’ - b - —
! with all nt onee n panic AITInGOE inio
FIRST EPISODE hier heart.
“Is that all? he lnulbed. “Woll. Ie=
m.‘. 'm lh 'I.Gk v‘“’t‘ tle wife"-nnd he langhed ngnin st
CHAPTER |. | her awift blush—"'why am | here¥"

*1 know,” she faltered, “Int"— Bhe
stopped, confused, and cost down her
ayes at her Interlneing Bugers.

He studied her a moment lu per
plexity.

“I'm fust tlle BAIE @4 yOur purse.
except that yon ean't lose me,” he told
Ber. dwelllng with fowd eyes npon her
long Inshes, her smooth, round cheeks,
ber red lips. He reached Into bis
pocket with bluff heartiness and pro-
dnced a roll of bills Just as the porter
camme in with two snowy pllilows.

“Goud work. George!” npproved Ned,
and, cntehing two bulging eves fixed

The Going Away Amid S8howers of Rice.

npou the roll of bills be beld In his
bands, Ned stelpped off o doline. “Thiz
8 my Jeiter of intrediction,” be ob
served a8 he passed It over.

Ned turned to duane, smfllng, ns the
porter wunt out of the duort nnd took
three Lille from the Inslde of the roll

“1 think yon'll |El.| happler careying
this around.”

He stuffed tbe bills into her elasped

hands. She triwd o cluse her bands
agninst It with n sudden instinet
whieh she coul] wpol fathom, tried to

draw away from the money, hot his |
flugers were the stronger, nuy,
ing, he kissed her nnd stralgbigued up
te put the balunce of the inoney in bis
pocket. Bhe woked nt the bills, while
A slow Ansh of ¢rimson came np over
her fuce. Why should this have em-
barrassed and huwillated her? It
seemed absurd, for this wns n part of
marringe,

Ned sut beside her and put bis arms |
around her, nnd she held up ber lips to
be kissed. Buddeuniy she burled her !

lead on hls shionlder and cried. Bome- |

thing had been swept away from her, |
something had been broken. The mun
had given, and she bad received.

1

Jjourney. Money—the womnp's maoncy.
It bad bLeen ol rigbt for Jupe to coax
her mother nud wheedle her father,
but they were mummy and daddy.
Yeu, Ned would give her all he could
afford, but that swas It—he would glve
it to her! Bhe wonld be the reciplent
of his buuuty. or. worse still, wonld be
pnid for belng his wife!! 8he suddenly
arrived at the startling faet thot this
wna (be status of every wife. It was
n most disquieting tbonght, destruetive
of solf respect. 1t was unbearable.
Ned Warner felt the preeivus Liead
on his gheulder becoma heavy. Puoor
Jittle girl! QGettlog rendy to be mar
rled was wearisome work. Well, little
wifey's terrible tribulations, such us
peparnting from hote und friends und
Bouneer and belogrmade to give an ne-,
count of berself, were nll over, Ned
braoced himself agnlnst the arm of the
seat for fifteen uilnutes, while the tired
bend drovped luwer and fower. Poor
fittle gir)! Her neck would be still
from that etralned position. He moved
ever s0 geotly. but the geuntievess Wiun
an annecessury precaution, When be

CHAPTER IL
HERE wans a shadow on the
Pnllsndes, the grayness of n
cloud which had pot been there

‘tried to shift her sbe siid Into bis arms

without a flicker of her exellds nod lay
there sfeeping ke & baby, her long

tlu'b nx (his?

'\"

_uluk palin pder ber roupd

dangh- |

na they had started npon this |

1Ial Wit mrlrd NL W RETe LS
lllinwl 0 his wunderful duek,
e to deserre -uvh 1 [Rurioas ¢

| ot tune'n et dnto thi ualuy‘g

1 at tue seot. Rlie gave hersell une
' shrig, which seitled ner into
the graca®ul Mnes of perfect rest, lIt
cheek
slept stralght on.  Nedl covered her

{With u clouk, kivsed her cnutionsly ok

the vutermost surfuce of her cheek
slrode ont o the sinuker,

e Wus buck 1 lve minites 1o see

W sl wan restlog.  The pretty little

lind not the rosy tuah of sleep

rhich he bad cxpected to see,  Hee

hq"iuld the palior of weinviness, ‘tud

her bedutifully curved brows were

kunotted us If In distress. He thought

that tbe light In her oyes disturbed
her and drew down oue of the bllnds,

. That troubled kuoltting of Jnne War-
qw'u beautifully arched brows had oot
been due to the light shining in ber
eyea, but to the lurld tnme whicli had
‘sprang op in uer wind, and that Guioe
danced Itself futo the Hyures of welrd
drenms. Bhe suw Nod tpplug the
white toothed porter then she suw
Ned. with equilly bearty geoerosity,
giving ber thrae DIy, ‘Ihe dll‘rumm
wun $20.

Al the tantaliziug fragrance of fmm
Mlu. She was in ber mother’s
kitebea, nnd old Aunt Debby, black as
midnight nud round as a barrel, wak
drmwinig n pou of the dellelous onkh
from the hot oven.

Wonderful covkies, those! JJune wits
j Just reaching for one when, much to
her disappuiniment, they were not
there, The familiar old kitchen wan
not there. Why, this was the kitchen
of the pew npartiuents, the uest which
whs waiting for Ned und hersell nfter
the houneymoon!  Juwe wins i o big
white’ nuid hine dotred nprow, sSueug:
gliog In the Dafhge art of wnkhig
coukies. . Some one cige o, Ned=nls
eyes shinlng os the fragrant cnkes
were drawn  from the oven!
turnéd thew over ou o white elotli
Ned bnrned bis ftugers on vue of the
coukles, nud be burned
but be was bighly prensed with the
Hste, wnd be give Jund suine money.
He patted her on the shonlder, Aguin
she snw her mother paying Aunt Deb-
by and patting that valonhle eook ap-
provingly vn the shonider.

In ber dronm Jone snw Nod's otliee,
A stff, prim plice, as stolid ns the
elder Warner, ‘Therg wos & nlee louks
ing slmlu;..hllllh'r quite abvionsly great
friends with n ul( o luoking youug see-
retury, uni there wis n nlee looking
office boy. It wins evideutly Suturday
night, Tor Ned presently rosi from s
desk nnd walked uver to the nlce luok-
Ing stevograpber, He banded hor the
envelope contninlog her pny, snd they
exchanged n frunk smile amd n few
plensaut words,
stenograpber recelved.  She enrned’ I
Ned banded the nlce looking secrotary

un cpvelope. They exchiuged n few
BT Wirte-wndas-Pnn omtiy. — Ned-
hawded the nlee lvoking oftive boy ai

envelope and lnughingly squeersl the
boy's chin and rompled his balr. The
boy grinned delighitedly and popped

the envelupe Into his luside pocket,
Then Ned wulked over to June nud
nnded her un euvelope. It was Inrger
thou the others. He bowed to her
vory. conrteatisly ns he presented AL
Mo spoke n Few pleasnnt wonls, bt
(i por smile reankly, and she cnst
down ber eves. There seomed 1o be o
| mistinet  onderstaniding thnt she  bid
| nut enened 0o cuvelope.

A puor, shilvering old swomnn  sit
Phnddled In a doorwiay,  Ned stoppid,
!m-lmd nt the old wWowmen o moent

i and then walked aevoss to her and
‘i inded ber nocoin, e wns vory g
imll.uut nbout It fo #pite: ol his com
i; psslon.  He Lromdencid s chest with
U the extllacation of fhe good decd: then
| e smiled down it hig wife most gen

Yes, his wife. for the old wo
| me in wins gone, nnd June, In Ingurionig
I furs, but huddled, waos o the door
wny, It wns she to whom be lnd
| given the coln!

A wan and tattered, pinched und
hungry lodkTog Hitle hoy-stood mutely
beslde them, plteons appenl fo bla np
turned eyes, aod beld vut bis cluwlike
| little palm, Ned, beaming with kindly
| good wlll, ploced n ¢oin In the out-
stretched palm and put hig hand in
| benediction on the bead of Juwpe, for it
. wius she, and not the wan little boy,
J who stood there plteously begglog!

What wonderful scene was thig? A
bleak, wild country with buge, strange
birds fylog over it and no human bab-
| tation in elght There were human

crentures, thoogh, two of them—n big,
ponderous jawed savage with matted
| bufr, who carrled an enormous club
| over one shouider, Bebind him trodg-
¢d & smaller figure, a wowan, with
imntted hair hanglog to her walat. In |
her nos¢ wns a ring, and to .this ring
was attached a leather thong, tbe oth-
or end of which was In the man's
[ hond. He was takipg bome his bridel

Music, the wedding wmarch, the littie
|grny. Ivy bung chupel at Brynport
| Was that Ned coming down the alsle¥
| Wis that June just bebind hini? Was
thore n Jesther thong In Ned's band?
Oh! Was the other epd of that
thong—

There was a stddon jolt and screech-
lug oulse, a rattle apd a bang and the
sound of hlssing steam. June Warner
Jumped wildly to her feet and gozed
nround the Uttle compartment. There
| were the Hlowers, the boxes of candy,
the scattered rice. Comprehension
[eume to ber slowly, for she was still
belf in ber dream. ‘The train bad
stopped.  She sontched up her clonk,
{jumped up on the sent and brought
down the paper bag which coutulued
ber prim little traveling bat; then she
jerked open the door. In the opening
sho stopped with n audden fiash of
memory. Ned's money, the Orst of his

| cronsly,

iretty guod pay the |

ton n mun, il shlendidly groomed,
binek Vandyked, Atood wnubln ber

Intently,
—ad i,

 CHAPTER o ;

KD WARNER, us 1he train pull-
ol out from thit momentous
stution, wiw in (he wash rvom
dr the

unt smiie om. hin'

elaborate tollet ‘of hu othtunér m

wus to bave the honor of dining wloue

for the ﬂnt time with hh chr;ilt

wife.

Thoroughly mnuml‘. be
back thmuuh the car to Awaken
sweotest yirt in’ te world, )
*June!” lie callid and. turued 10 howl
over her somt.
Shie Wi not t[m' He
to the vostitale,  Nut thére!

wis glightly turn: all ot nini wn'&
crumpled. '
Frantically he nn: i,b- brll. Iben he
¥ rushed out to -meet the white tuothied
porter on the wiy. -
“Wihere's my wifet" he dempnded)
be porter's oyes widenid untll they
made lis wetlr louk gray. o
Deed I don't Know. boss! ho re-
plled, ar senped. iy contugion nlone nr°
If be bnd Leen accused of throwing:
the pretty Hitle bride: out of the wii-
dow, "llom-n! to the Lord, 1| don't’
kuow !

His  tougue, |

The delivions gom'th begnil from that
Instunt. Tn #bout two minutes the con-

JUBE | 1ictor, the Dinkemen. all fhe porturd

| e halr thie |u|mng;-n were m.m'ulnu
fur Jome Wirer.
Netho i BIA st Iiwl; vinlon of all.

| st ber dropiiig off the train, crushed

iod mangled beyod nil recogoition
No viston. however, portrayel to him
lis bride slowly crosslgy 1be trucks to-
wird the blnck Vundyked wmant  As
sbiy appronebied the mun guve ber n
sharp  seentloy, silled und  strolled

Jetin bonrd. New York local was doe’
0t 4:10. An exprosg was due nt 4:20.
June Warner was Lelpless and be-
wildered. She bnd no mopey, no
friends, Bhig<conld not even telograph.

Her dremm!  Sbe saw  bersell agalo
stauding 1o the posture of n pltecus
beggur nnd necepting Ned's gifts. She
snw Ned tipplug the white (outhed por-

The touch.of that mouney still burped
her Hpgerss . Foolish na ber reruidw.
W e, e vws' koen tmd-renl nevetr-
theless, and “Wutll ste bid theasbed
out thie question with the woman
which bnd suddenly grown up fn. her:
she could vot ninke of ber wartlnge
with Ned the snvred relationship which
she had held nr hor {deal. The binck
Vandyked mun pasaed qnite near ber
gaaing it ber with nsmile. Bhe wilke-
ed aronnd uim.

Where shonld slic got Homet? Bhe
coulil see hier father nnd nivtber plying
her with question upon questivn, driv.

slstence nnd thelr utter lnck of noder-
stnnding.

If not bome where then?  As if from
the settlng sun the noswer cnme fo
her—just New Yorks  So blg nod so
lutent upon itselt thot friends muoy

dwell around the corner for yenrs nnd
never know,

Ned nt that moment was extracting,
slow- Informution frum n bnlt deaf apd

She Jumped to the Ground.

totally dumb old womun with a cruoss
gralned disposition. Yes, ahe hnd seen
A young wulpnn get o (he troln at o
station back there, She dido't know If
the stotlon was Faruviile or hot, bat
the girl had rice o the Hrim OF her hat,

Juue Warner, nlone un the station
platforin, had grappléd menntime with
the first problem of her Indepwndence.
That problem had to do with the
means of getting to New York. aod it
witg concretely expressed (o ner bean-
Mful Hitle gold wateh

In the menntime Ned's triln bnd
deawn up at the next stup. and he had
the statlon master In Fnravile In a
minute and was fnquiring for n lonely

bride.

a‘. wlh n whu-._ :"':‘“'

for the frst thwe be'saw the three ten' | -
dolinr bille ol tno scat. Oue of them’

i "l‘lu-l.ltuell ;

ucross the stition pincform to the bul-

Why had she dune thils foollsh tulng?”

ter w dolinr nud then, with the sume’
| jovia) geperosity, handing her thiry.

lug ber to teurs with thelr worrled In--

1} | the balustrade nnd went op thres stejw

M':.'!““' el ot

“Iten rmnlm i
“It's a sotid guld ﬁﬁ
bow mnny jewels,
€nuugl 10 et o \i
taxl, Thin L mn

“I don't wabit
mnll. lvoking
wan's ginnee of
the merchinndise 10 the
(Ve wells oo

little Wue hov nud
womnn's lap

hat, Thuve wis ok

“Lot mpe see that
lelly.  One. Ikl cditalngd w: |-Ielmioi'
Jupe ind bor: o, and tho m the|

dross,
“How el dn you. llﬂll !pr l,lllnt,
"Bug wihiisigboug, $10, ey Thl.n
wiia - from (le pale: ficed
who was s Lisead,
wosan on'e_m Iu
lily eyus wury,
The righl; tul’
shol uod g
"Dun " hedig uut

hermll and f
discomtort: uﬂ%{;’;m '
WA, gripibil ng at
santly for buvivg buuullt t!uf W,
The bluck VandyKed nien
to theny und she A } m}r
money, sl then he tanme back
with thd wateh In his hnnd.
"Df emlrse you won't permlt m
present yon with thix*" he pleasy
obssrved. “If yon care to send for
lutor, however, L will Le very gind in-| -
deed to give yoi my card™ '
“rhank you,' she necepred, aod, tak:|
lug the cnrd, put It in ber belt. "l'ou |
are vory kKind”
it waw tiot untll they were nuﬂlp
the station in’ New York matht IN‘M
to ‘her agaln. el o [l
“Pardon me.” ho sald, bendlug « !
her, "If 1 cap be of nny servite to]
yonlen yonr arrival 1 shall be very
hnppy {odeed.’”

“Thers I8 nothing. thank Ju‘ll. ﬁ'J ¥
replied, lllilllng up at bim.  “You lh

¥

At that particular moment’ the nﬁv
York ‘express overtook the loca! ‘wnd
slowly forged nbead. and Ned War
peering feverishly Into every pa
window, say the wuave, biack’ ?lﬂ
dyked stranger bending  gracefully |
over his wite, ‘nud Jupé was smiling|
up at him,: Then Ned, nunlnar his will;

on,

The express. liowever. was deland :
n moment, nud the local pulled in
ntiend of' (k. Ned wak' (Ue first possen
ger out af tho expross. nnd e Jan
on the platform just in time to see
the: Vandypked man nnd June going
through (he gnte side by side. Nml
rukhed after them, bul it wax not an:
til ne reached the Vanderhilt avenus
stalewny that be sow them agaln. Jnng
wis darting thraugh the door and jusr
behind her was the mnn.  He wus|
smiling  WIth o rosh’ Ned soomded)

-

at'n wpring,  He areived onty in fimi
to seé June spewling nway inw ths!
ool Wil to kee the Linek Virndrked
win starting after ler o another, He
Jumpe lido o thied one nnd ghionted,

“Chase them!"

S Hold on there! gnsped n brenthless
voleo, nind o pnating porter plied Ned's
white riliboned Inggage on top of him.

Awny throngh the tangled traffe, |
across Forty-fonrth <treet nnd up Fifth
avenue rushed thu three thxis ot bmk- iy
neck spoed o]

e e it s sl

(To be Continwed.)
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