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The Governct's

A Novelization of
Alice Bradley’'s Play
By GERTRUDE STEVENSON
Mustrations from Photographs of the Stage Production
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She t ed to with a bitter
laugh I'm throt with you—and |
your insults,” and she fled from the
room

Katherine t go a moment too
eoon, for scarcely had the folding
doors closed behind 1Y when the
door fIr the smoking-room EWung
open, & w isy talk the few re
maining members of the dinner party
straggled

In her
erina woi

state ] r wore one. N raplug
bat, e

“l mever wore one 1 never
will,” seconded Colonel Smith, a typ
ical long, lean, lanky westerner, with |

the Inevitable western cut beard and
bair a bit too long

“Governor, you're right,” and Strick
land gave each man a resounding slap
on the shoulder. *“Colonel, stick to
your guns. They're a nulsance
forget your homes and Yyour

The others are all gone. Let
adjourn to the
one of my

boys,
tralns.
us, the r'ngleaders,
dining-room and over
punches—"

The governor patted
tenderly. The mention
tor's pu
to weaken his desire to catch a train

“Ah! Strickland's punch!
you.”’

his stomach
of the sena-

Now, |

- e . oy

walking into the middle of the
group

This 18 not at all true.™

You keey of thus game,” warned
sStrickiand

Well, boys, we're a aizreed de
clare Merritt I's one for all,
then—"

And all for one,” added Hibbard
excitedly.

Hip! Hip!"” began Merritt, when
the door opened and the butler an

been on each
death They

gasped Mer
& eves turmmed toward the
SAW A tiny, gray-garbed womar
ing br ) eyes
or N

basque and 1
badly at, &
fashionable, clinging K s of the
men who had graced the room a
short time previous. Her white gloves
were a fra t hort to meet her
hort sleeves, and left ex ed
% and ] elbows. bBut the ten
r face W ts BwWee y expressive
. Was ged The |
8 Were r Appea K I
vitl istful ehyness Ea 1 about
he r
afrald It's a little late for me
t + gh to say, as the
senator canmd o » her with out
strety d h |
expected | ire,”
h red her with an ur
g en, Mra. Slade
|.\ 1] ny SAr |I € L ! "' r
t ETee er efusive 1 glad
to know that the reg ts to the sens
tor hav been exaggerated b | r
uith is A er
Oh, 1 never t better In my life
sir,” Mary declared, puzzled that he
should ask such a question
Hayes hastened to the little wom
an's side
“Oh, Rob,” she exclalmed, relleved

to see a familiar face. As she turned
to Hayes, Slade appeared at the smok-
ing-room and as he recognized
the dowdy little figure his eyes dark-
ened and an angry scow!l appeared on

door,

his face. BStrickland saw the expres
sélon and hastened to urge the men to
|

rh was all that was necessary |

I'm with |

“Now, gentlemen,” Interrupted Hf—.—-'

ritt In a business-llke manner, “before

weé split up tonight it's understood
we're Slade men?™

“All Slade men!” was the unani-
mous she from the colonel, the ex-
Governor Hunt, pious old Fop Hart
and Ingram.

“And we're preparing to cope with |
Slade’'s domestic trouble should it
come up, and It will,” went on Mer
ritt

“*The broke In the

patched up un
fter
No, gentlemen.”" The senator was
une ] 1t
Elad as e
We're t
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I don't see how the C CAI
blame him,"” declared Hibbard

“They can't asserted Hart

“Why, she's semi-invalid,” amend
ed Strickland

“My wife hasn't geen her out since
she drove him out of the house five
weeks ago,” declared Hart

“Good! We'll use that,” exclalmed
Merritt, eagerly. “A seml-lnvalid
when she's ready to be moved she

follow him into the dining-room.

!Irink since you left. Aren’t you mise [

Ing me! and her volce trembled just
the least bit

“Oh, Dan it's all over now, ain't
it, our UAT* she begar eagerly, calch-
ing his arm impulsively and pressing
her face agalnst his coatsleove, kiss
ing the unresponsive broadcloth again
We're making up; we'll
It all be different

LY

again
K0 home together

and

alfter this, and I'll see you at the bre

fast table mornlngs now,” she fAulshed

Joytully
Dan,” she began again, “1 don't be
lleve you've had a decent cup of cof
fee mince you left home I'd llke to
make yYyou a cup now, mysell," and
she looked reflectively around the sen
ator's librury as if she thought there
Ight possibly be some opportunity

| to brew a cup of coffee right then and
thers
Come on home, father she urged,
( (5 by the the old,
they ireamed
L in thelr , and pat
ti ) lovingly ly. “Mad
at me yet?™ she guestioned
» winced under the gentle touch
of her hand on his arm, and found It
necessary to turn away from the face
thal was s0 sweel and penitent
No,” he stammered I'm not mad
At you, only this & no place to talk
{ about our troublea™
Well, we'll go along home.,” she
suggested
No, | can™t NN W You'd bet
ter let Rob take you home.” and he
started for the «
Mary started ¢ him, clutching at
his arm
I've got to know what the tter
i now—] must—1 must,” she declared
vehemently
Very well, Mary, as fat
plans go, 1I've arranged my if
ent 3
iferently? Diferently? Haven't
i Eiven
it's Iate now n sorry o
5 this | for "
\ A | s ir A
gt ath, as I ving hersell r
L lea 1 re golng Lo say some
ng dreadf *) egin 1
whnt to say al ) anything t
L things X J U @ as Lhey
e De an K 1 he s 0 i
i 4 BNK i W t 4
K | r s N NOwW RO
nud N CAK a AlLr
‘Look ere,” wWhs Cru b
pt This i ' anent
" ng's g K LI
el L EAY t A
ank, amazed C . ALJan
who's talklng al separation? Wwe
can't be separated
We can wWeé aAra When [ left
3 that nigt it was for good and
all, Mary. We can’t get along togeth
er and I've made up my mind to It
It's settled.”
“You mean to say you haven't
| missed yer bome? You haven't want-
me to give In? You mean what's

| ed

CHAPTER VIIL.
As the men flled out, Mary turned |
to meet her husband's angry eyes
“Well, Dan, I'm here,” and she|
looked pleadingly up into the unin
ng face
“I've given In,” she went on. “It's

been a struggle, but I'm here. Why,
I've been thinking all this evening,
while | was gettin' dressed, 1I'd give
a dollar to see the look on your face
when you eaw me here, Dan, and
| know that you got your own WAy
Dan—I've—well—I've given In, fa-
ther.” And, to Rob with an
expectant little smile, “Do [ look all
right, Rob?™
I think you do,” Hayes replied
Era
Vi 1 take Mrs. Slade home,
41 r Slade 1 ke Ir
It's ver t Ha
ne put his hand | E
woman's B
Ve o
1 1ZINE
I
e 2 hav " "
. . : 'yl
i ' xplaln and 1|
K |
Y heattor T ¥ hed
for 1 but not tory
' L} ",—.I
] 1 v el
‘
\ " r r
or
} '
t 8 led
r e ready, Mrs
G I (it In the hall,” and he
disappeared
Slade thrust his hands deecp Into his
pockets and looked at his wife In a
puzzled way She was nervously
pulling off her glovea and beginning
to realize that her visit was, for some
unexplained reason, ecarcely the sue-

#8 she had planned It to be,
In God's name, what did you eome

will be taken away at her own request. | here for, Mary?” Blade finally de-

1'll publish it myself. I'll start the ball | manded

s-rolling. Why, gentlemen, the world What did T come here for?” she

ought to pity that man.” | repeated blankly “What did 1 come
Hayes had stood the conversation | here for? Why, to please you, I

a8 long as he could thought you'd be glad 1 just ecan't
“Do you reallie that you're attack- | stand it with you living out of the

fog this womas unjustly? he broke | house, Dan. Lord, | haven't slept a

|
|
|
|
|

happened ls for the best™
“Yes,” he answered lcily
Mary gazed at him ln bewllderment

“You're not the man 1 ta'ked to five
weeks ago I don't know you It
must be the people about you—or
it's—"

Like a flash the possibility of an-
ther woman came into her mind

But she dismissed It as guickly as It
had come SBhe would not insult him
—or herself—or thelr love by such a
suggestion

“l am another man from the one
married,” Slade agreed, “but you
wouldn't it.”

“ls it my fault that I married a man
who's turned Into somebody T
Mary argued, fighting, Oghtiug for her
her h for him. *“I mar
Dan. | married a poor young

you
Ery

else

life, pplness

ried you,

was hard worked and [
| hi along We started [alr,
Dan, but this ain’t falr,” lapsing more
and more into poor grammar and dia
lect as her excltement rose. “You got
beyond me but it was becauss |
and eaved the pennles for you,
)u went out and got helped and
Cooking didn't learn me. |
ven know | was behind the
r atisfactory dll]’
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KINDLY WORD MEANS MUCH

World Would Be Happier and Better
if Approbation Were More Freely
Expressed,

Fleld

ent
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MNO, DO, eld 1 tedly, *1
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t | i nd few

be true,
leeds
rds, and yet It
ich
ling
words
every
in con who
are In Euger Field's state of mind.
They are in our own homes; mothers
and fathers and children. They are
behind counters of stores; they are
employes on tralns; they are servantsa
in kitchensa; they are everywhere, and
their name 18 leglon. A word of ap
preciation would brighten the whole
day and would make It easler for them
to keep on trying

if kind
all,

those

1w
Ve &

heard

act with

He Didn't Know It,

Counsel for Defense (to client,
who has been dozlng during the ver
tlet)—~Wake up and get out. You're
pcquitted!

The Accused— Lor' lumme!
Not gullty 7—S8ldney Bulletin.
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HER GLONNG EYE

By GRACE B. WHARTON,

(Copyright. 1914 wW. a0 )
Verne Tyson roused up witl
He rubbed his eyves, he shook himself

Then he stared acrosa the table where

by mn

1 "y
1 uostart

his club scqualntance, Colonel Reevon
so-called., should have been No col
| onel Then bevond that at the "l"t.
where last he had seen the volatile,
neverto-be-forgotten Madames Hor
tense YVassour Gone. A discreot walt
er, napkin on arm, approached His
well tralned face expressed a mild
ingquiry, a strong suggestiveness of
being of service

How long have 1 been here? asked

Verne abruptly.

“Three hours, sir.”
Alone?®™
“Yes, sir"”

demanded Verne,
1d

“And the others?
with a sweep of his hy

slesta and

Fhey joked about your
secemed to think It sport to give you
the su ¢ of waking ujg .
s muttered Verne, and his face
il ed that he did not like the sit
1. He arose I viter helped
his hat and glov bowed his
t [ { A CAe ' fes
\ I d from th A i
I ] wi ll L] iy [} i}
} 1 1
}
evening
|
\
T .
- |
(48 =

“How Long Have | been Here"”

somo vast surprises for Verne. For
several days he had not recelved any
word from Lella. His uncle, too, was
strangely silent, Then there appoeared
at Truxton a young lawyer who some-
times did business for Mr. Tresham

“You are to return home at once,”
sald this visitor

‘But the lawsuit here?™ remon
strated Verne, *l have got It In just
the right shape, 1 am familiar with

its detalls and can certalnly be of use
regarding It

But the lawyer very gravely and
soriously relterated the unqualifed di
rection from Mr. Tresham, so Verne
returned to Midvale

It an inexplicable and chilling
reception that awalted him, He had
never seen le s distant

WAs

his uns

“Yen, | sent for you." he sald stern
Iy. 1 supposa 1 need not tell you
why.” and he passed ncross the table
between them three checks for ten
thousand dollars each They bore
datesa a few days apart and the can
celled stamp of the bank I'hey had

been made out payable to self or bear-
er and they had been cashed through
a bank at Truxton

“Well? questioned Verne, looking
up In a puszlied way, “what has this
g0t to do with me?™
“Hav you the audacity to ask*™
challenged his uncle stormily ‘Lds
ten—I know all. You forged my name
to thoss checks You alone can iml-
tate my handvriting so cleverly, for
on occaslons 1 have warranted your
ing my » Aty You alone had
T s tot check bhook In my safe,
nd those t) e ¢l ks were torn out
from the back of my hed book
Orf « e Verne (ndignantly pro
1 It was of n¢ all His uncle
ro that ) 1} Lt away to a
(T ie | id d ywhn him
| I I d b » shut
A i |

1 of his

i o

\ i
V V (]

I 1 r wild Im
pul t I 1 irned to his

You are a gentleman and a friend
he sald, her v julvering I con
fesas al

In amazement Verne listened to her
story A past mistress In the art
hypnotle, she had placed him under
the Influence of her power *hat eve
ping at the cafe garden She had
forced him to reveal all about hias
uncle and the detalls of his business

While he was'at Truxton she had
visited Mr. Tresham. Upon him she
had worked her spell also Unecon-
sclously he had produced the check
book and followed her directions
Reeves had cashed the checks at
[ruxton and had disappeared with the
money.

*1 do not know where ho 18" sald
Mrs. Vassour, “but 1 know his old
associations, and If you promise not

I will assist In run
|

to prosecute
ning him down

Which and nearly the
whole of the money recovered. Then, |
amid the amazing manifestation that
slgnature the chocks was hils
own, Mr. Tresham was more than con
trite He gave the entire amount re

me

was done

the to

| covered to his nephew, and Lalla be |

kled they gave | an unaccounfably
nea fee Ty wWas pretly, witty,
winning In her way She was intelll
gent, too, The conversation had drift-
ed towards the occult, hypnotism and
all that duri the little refection
Then—then |

“lI went to sleep,” reflected Verne,
“and I remember my lady's glowing
eyes the last thing. Brrrr! It {8 un-
canny. Perhaps she tried the art mes-
meric on me. I'll go and see lLeila
and forget all about It |

To Lella he was aManced. Soclety
saw an ideal love mateh In thelr pros- |
pective unlon The Boyds were|

calthy and Verne was the helr of
his uncle, the richest man in the dis
trict. The wedding had been set for
two weeks ahead I

It was fortunate that Leila had some
other callers that evening, for Verne
felt dull and uncompanionable He
could not shake off a certaln apathet
lethargle feeling that oppressed him
Lella noticed it, and when he left she
whispered softly

We shall be alone tomorrow eve
ning—come early.”

But something prevented. The fol
lowing morning Mr. Tresham, Verno's
unecie, gent his ne n a busl
Ine ml on to a city & ne
d t It cove A of some

i vh att ) & lags K

L t ild 1 € tant vig
lane
¢ ¥ 1 A too o | I te to Lella
’ g ! Mr \
Ir 1 | Lo« nd, but
rey I | )
A her ] 4 met
( Reey n )
I ou ( I 1L
r ! keep
f
going f !
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Neeves, but time was Hke to hang
heavy on his hands, tha colonel was
good compi and some very pleas

ant days passed.

“My cousin, Mrs
Midvale,” announced the
day. "By the way, she wrote me that
ghe met your uncle sat & reception
Fine old gentleman, He was very at-
tentive and courteous toward her.”

It Verns had not known that his
rich relative was a confirmed bach-
elor, he would have felt uneasy. As
it was, when he wrote to his
he jocularly expressed the sentiment
“heware of the vidderas!” and gave
his uncle a hint that Mrs, Vassour
was scarcely en regle with upper crust
soclety,

Vassour, 18 still at

colonel one

At the end of two weeks there come | “gtand up” to anything.

unele |
| apponents finally to the encounter h‘

came a happy bride

Invisible, But Bupporting.
The most wonderful part of a plant

usually that which s not visible
Tha roots act not only as anchors te¢
hold the plant firm in the ground, bul

wandering mouths, pleking up food
and drink for their parent

Roots travel amazing distances it/
iearch of thelr requirements A tim
ber merchant, excavating for a sewer
in Gloucester, found an el root onte

il a jarter Inches In diameter and
63 feet long 1 r through a bed ol

dust from the tree to the neares
ter, the Gloucester and Berkeley
canal

i;..“ 1"]']"1';"! : "I'. L) f ||"I '.,['l"
out by some plants Is almost Inered
Ible A oue ber 1" vithin It

rt life of about half a year, throw
out om ten to { miles of roots

Clover { i nt down
1o A « [ feet 18

i h ol i « { t. and
f tl t 1 I | 1 |
1 1 I L n i«
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“Toeing the Mark.”

The phrase “toelng the mark” Is ol
falrly ol® and somewhat obscure ord
gin Several different opinlons are
held as to how It orlginated, but the
derivation most generally nccepted I
that It comes from an old fashlod

among military men in drilling to draw
a line upon the ground and make the
eompany “dress” by toeing this mark
The phrase thus acquired the mean
ing of “standing up" to something, and
80 became used In quarrels, when onq
of the parties would challenge the
other to stand up to him. Even now
adays In some of the country district
In Great Britaln it is customary fo
lads when quarreling to provoke theh

drawing a lne upon the ground and
telling them to “toe the mark.” The
meaning of the phrase ag now general
ly used I8 to come right forward ani

SELLING TURKEYS IN TEXAS

Jutcher Makes Customers BDellevae
Rival ls Unfalr in Selling Fowl
With Legs Cut OfF,
Bpeaking of the unsophisticated the
ither nilght, Congresaman Robert L
lenry of Texas related how a young
¥ife went to & butcher shop to buy
\ turkey
'he price named for t} bird. 1t
wongressman sald wns i { T L
wund, whereat the ng wife 1
ilr"!
Isn't 26 cent rather shigl LT
dly queried {f 1 remember
Khit i} I ! 0 t \
! tha 1 [ 3. 1 1 #
] reRpor f 1) —y
N ! A 1 1 u "
That " Wt "
) " |
) ] L]
n
P i i \
A Rapld Thinker
. 'S . .
' " \ " \
1 \ \ " "
(ot ser B T
Consolation,
y you d t CAT for 1) fa v
i dogs
Oh, 1T suppose t} re not so bad
i the might b replied t} Neary
I'm glad 1 Lt i
1 pts 1 r in
1ld bhe ire to want L
t them for a pet
Laid in a Bupply
Newedd Thia milk ich better
han what we've bes having
Mra, Newedd—Yen, dear, 1 got It
rom a Dew man He guaranteed that
t was perfectly pure, so | bought
nough to last a cpuple of weel
ston Evening Transcript
When Money Falls
“And ean I have the captal
n* demanded the very rich gentle
nan
Not exactly,” replled the booking
lerk. "I ean glve you a chicken coop
ra nlee place In the conl bunkers.”

And the other passengers smiled

An Arbitrary Proceeding.

“Pa, what does It mean to be called
o the colors?™

“In autocratie countries, son,
neans much the same thing as your
nother telling you to do something

ou don't want to do and threatening
o dust your facket If vou don't."

THAT'S WHY,

0 NS
i
J
P ndl
. »,
Mother— Wil ] vill you pen
st taxl ch hi
Wi Well, dad says that's the
mly Ay to glt ng wid you
A Misunderstanding.
"Will you glve me our name,
lease?’ asked the young lady who

vas making a }Jist of those present,

“Excuse me,” sald he belween
llushes, “but I will have to plead
hat thig is not leap year.,"—The Path-
inder,

Nothing to Fuss About.

“I've been a model husband for slx
nonthe."

“That's a fine record.”

“And my poor wife finds life so dull
he's about to dle of ennul.”

His Mistake,

“I think that chap would like to buy
ny place. I've been cracking up the
‘alue In great shape,”

"Why, you fool, that's our new tax
ssessor™ ~Judge,

y




