(Contined from last week. )

*No,” he sald, patiently and per
functorily, “you wanted—Cherry—to—
sy — good-by — to—those—people—
who—were—salling! That was all
She wrote 1t; It got there In time, |
guess, Anywar
to rush It to the boat!”

*“Oh " Allx sald. “Oh—" she added
Her tone betrsyed pothing. but she
was thoroughly st sea. “Did | ask
Cherry to say good-by to any oneYT

she asked herself, going back te the
beginning of the long day. [lustioet
warned her that pothing would be

galned by sharing her perplexity with
Martin, "] give you my word that she
hasu't been fve minates alobe with any
sne but Peter and me!™ she sald
frankly, looking
*Now, are you satisfied?”

*Sure, 'm satisfied!” he answered
*Tll take your say-so for It* He
gavned. “Trouble with Cherry in she
basn't enough to do!™ he finished sapl-
ently.

“I'm a poor person with whom to
discuss Cherry I Alix hinted, with an
snsmiling pod for good-night

And she looked at Therry's corn-
colored head, ten minutes later, with
8 thrill of maternal protectiveness
Cherry was evidently asleep, buried
deep under the blue army blankets

But Alix did pot get to sleep that
Bight
She did not even undress. For It

was while sitting on the side of her
bed, ready to begin the process, that
through her excited and indignant and
whirling thoughts the first suspicion

shot llke a touch of flame.

“T'll teil Peter all this when Martin
bas gone” Allx decided. “Hell be
furious—be adores Cherry—he’ll be

furfous—he thinks that there |s po one
like Cherry—"

The words she had sald came back
to her, and she sald them again, half-
aloud, with a look of paln and almost

of fear suddenly coming into bher
eyes

“Peter adores Cherry—"

And then she knew. Even while
the sick suspicion formed Tiself,
vague and menacing ar borrible, o
bher heart, she kpew the truth of IL
And though for hours she was ¢
welgh It and measure it. to remember
and gquestion at commpare all the

days and bours that she and Peter and

Cherry had been rether: from the
mowmwent the thougt was born she
knew that it was to be with her an

accepted fact for al
For a few seconds Alix £

dazed, and shocked alme

during

fixed,

might

She sat

her bas

the silent figure of
must know—that
thought. She was b
breast rising and

and the |
pound ; her mouth
With a blind Instincet for solitude

she went quickly and silently from the

sleeplng porch, and into the warm sit-
ting room For a few minutes Allx
stood, with one foot on the chain that
linked the old brass logs, her el
bow on the mante and her cheek
resting against her arm

“No," she whispered, slmost aund
bly. “no—Iit ean't be that! It can't be

"No,” She Whispered.
Be That”

Cherry and Peter—Oh, my God! Oh,
my God, it has been that, all the time,
that, all the time—and I never knew
ft—1 never dreamed it! '

“It's Peter and Cherry! They have
come to care for each other——they

“Ne, It Can't

1 heard the girl say |

inte Martin's eyes |

have come to care for each other.” she
sald to herself. her thoughts rushing
and tumbling In mad coufusion as she
tested and tried the new fear. “It
must be so. But It cant be so!™ Allx
interrupted bherself In terror, “for
shall we do—what shall do!

But Peter

what we

Cherry In love with Peter

s my hushand—he |s my 1—

hushane

And lo a spasm of paln she shut her |

eves, and fung her head as If suffo-
ating The beating of her heart
frightened her. "1 shall be sick If 1
go on this way!"™ she reminded her
self. “And then they will know. They
mustn't know But [Peter—" she
whispered suddenly. *“Peter, who has
always been so good to me—s=o gen

)

erous to me—and It was Cherry al
the time Even those vears ag
when we used to tease him about the
lady with the crinciines and ringlels
It was she. But why didn’t he ask ber
instead of me? wondered Allx, and
with an achis head and a frowning
brow she began to plece It all te
gether

The terrible truth rose triumphant
from all her memories. Som s for
a second hope would flood her wit

almost painful joy, but inevitably the
truth shut down upon bher agaln, and
hope dled, and she realized afresh that

sorrow, stronger than before, was
walting to seize her agaln

“Well 1 can’t stand it In here!™
Allx sald, snddenly She crossed to
the door. and opened It. and slipped
polselessly out Into the night catch-
mg & coat from the rack as ashe
passed,

The night was wrapped !In an ocean
fog. there was no moon and oo SIars

the alr was soft and warm. With
v view, Allx «
breathing hard, and
1., as som#=
or stand

under ar

but
ne goal
walking rapidly,
frequently speaking alou

m} ] Y il
mbed upward

poignant thought smote her
ing still, too sick with paln
upexpecied rush

of emor 0o move

oved & man more than 1 love you, my
dear!” She remewbersd sowe of his
balf-laughing, half-fretful reproaches,
when he had told her that she loved
him much as she loved Buck, and that,
In these respects, she was no more
than a healthy child. *1 may be a
child™ sald Allx, feeling that a dry
flame was consuming her heart, “but
a child can love! My dear—my dear—
*1 wish | could eory.” she sald sud
denly, Anding herself sitting on a log
where low caks met the forest and the
open meadows, “But we must
face this thing s*nsibly. What Is te
be done? They must not know that |
know, and In some way we must get
out of this tangle. Even If Peter were
free, Cherry wouwld not be free” she
decided, “and 80 the only thing to deo
is to help them, until It dies away.™
No suspicion of the truth stabbed
her, although she remembered Martin
and his strange tale of a message and
wondered about It a little In her
thoughta. To whom had Cherry been

now

sending that telegram If not to Peter?
And If to Peter, why had she not
simply telephoned? Because she had
known that Peter was not In his of
fice, hecanse she had been gulng to
meet him somewhere But where?
Well, at the boat. Martin had heard
her tell the boy that he must cateh
the boat
Allx 4dild oot guess the truth. But
she guessed enough to make her feel
frightened and sick She ¢ not
smuppose that Cherry and Peter had
nned to go away on that ! to-
gether, because at most her th hts
would have grasped the ldea of one or
two davs' absence only, ar had
given her no warning of But
this Instant the thoug of the
L ¢ desire that enveloped them
had not reached her; she had lmag
ned Cherry's feellng for Peter to be

something only a little stronger than

| her own

Now she thought of Cherry's beauty
her fragrance and softness, the shine
in her blue eyes and the light on her
corn-colored halr, and knew that life
for them ali, of late, had been mined
with frightful danger

“Cherry would be disgraced and
Martin—Martin would kill her, If he
found her out! . Oh, my lUttle
sister She would be town talk; she

is s0 reckless, she would do anything
—abe would be a public scandal, and

the papers would have her plctures—

Dad's little yellow-headed Charity!l
Oh, Dad,” she sald, looking up into
the dark, “tell me what to do I need
you so! Won't you somehow tell me
what te doT™

Silence and darkness. But even In

that gioom Alix could tell the fog was
Ifting, and a sudden sweep of breese,

| like & tired breath, went over the tops
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| Hve! But why did he let her marry
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| keep me from marrying Peter? What |
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As she used the term, she realized
that Cherry had used It, too, this same
evening, and fresh conviction was
added to the great welght of convie-
tlon In her heart.

“Oh, Peter—Peter—Peter |*  ghe
moaped, writhing as the ecry escaped
her. “Why couldn't It have been me,
why couldn’t you have loved me that
way?! I know I am not so pretty as
Cherry,” Allx went on, resuming her
restiess walk, “and [ know that those
things don’t seem to mean as much to
me as to most women! But, Peter,”
she sald softly, alond, “no wife ever

IneSs—Mmeas we'-e made of It

of the rhl\tu.u],g_
Steadlly came the change

ness, by lmperceptible

The dark-

lifted

legrees

“Light!™ Alix whispered, awestruck
And a few moments later she added,
*“Dawn ™

It was dawn Indeed that was creep-
ing Into the valley, and as It bright
ened and deepened and warmed ,
mentarily, Allx felt some of & eace
and glory of It swal g | r tired
beart She was st 8 g on the
log, drea y W hing the ] ling
b . ’ " i
yas A the hr e
b 1 her and y } i »
twigs & r r g 4 =
wet coat. Buck eame bounding of
the forest s il ' o] .

“Bucky !* she faltered. as he stood
hesld er his aquick t flas 2
ecstat - her .. ever
"l jid mus f his yrigEling

with eager affection. “Did you miss
me, old fe w7 Did you come to find
e T

Bhe bhad pnot ecried during the long
vigil of the night, when a storm had
raged In her heart, and bhad left her

weak and slek with dread. But there
was peace npow, and Allx locked her
arma about
Iald her face aganinst his satiny head,
and eried.

CHAPTER XVII,

When Cherry came out to break-
fast, a few hours later, she found Allx
already at the porch table Alix looked
pale, but fresh and trim ; she had evl-
dently just tubbed, and she wore one
of the plain, wide-striped ginghams
that were extremely becoming to her
rather boyish type.

Bhe looked wup, and nodded at
Cherry composedly. Cherry always
kissed her sister In the morning, but

the dog's shoulders, and |

she d!! toxday, She felt troubled
and ashamed, and Instinctivaly avold
e the Iitle caresa |

‘No mea?™ she nsked, sharing her |
graperrult with her mall |

“Peter had to g0 to San Rafael |
with Mr. Thomaa in his car, to do some
thing abowt the case™ Allx explained. |
*1 drove (hem down, and at the last |
minute Martin decided to go. 8o |
marketed, and got the mall, and l‘lnur!
back, and the understanding s that
we are to meet them at the St. Fran- |
cla for dinner, at six, and go to the
Orpheum. ™

not

“Is 1t almost ten?™ Cherry msald
sleeplly, gazing In surprise at the |
clock that was visible through the
epen door “I'm terribly ashamed!
And when did you get ap, and silently
make your bed, and hang up your
things ¥

“Oh, early!™ Allx answered, non
committally “1 had a bath, and this
s my second bhreakfast!™

Cherry, whoe was reading a letter, |
made some Inarticulate sound that
made Allx look at her In guick con- |
cern |

“Cherry, what 1s (1Y she exclaimed |

For answer ( rey tossed her the |
letter, written on a thick sheet of lav ‘
ender paper, which diffused a strong |
odor of scent |

“Read that!™ she sald, briefy |

:

Fearfully the

fumed sheet, and read. in a

Allx pleked up per
oarse and
sprawling, yvet unmistakably feminine
handwriting, the fo wir
Mrs Llovd Ver

feel a0 |

. sl
g words

“Twar haps you

would eaned with your
self If you
your hushand left Red Creek? [t was
becn f a quarrel he had with Hat

ty Wouds

ot

knew the real reason why

ine

“If you don't belleve It you had bet
ter ask him ahout wne of the parties
he had with Jos g's crowd, and
where they were on the alght of Aug
28, and If he knows anybody named
Hatty Woods, and see what he says
Ask him If he ever heard of Bopps
hote! and when he was In Sacramente
Inst It he denles It. you can show |
hima this letter.™

There was no signature

Allx, who had read It first with »
bewlldered and susg us look, rea
it again, and fushed deeply at the
sordid shame of It. She lald It dowr
and looked In stunned conviction
her sister

herry, who was breathing bate
rm'sed her head, rested her chin om
ber hands, ehows an the table, and
stared at Allx deflantiy

“There she sald, almost with trd

“There! Now, is that so easy?
am | to just smile and agree to

y ‘Certalnly, Martin Of course
Martin, dear!" Now you see-—-now you
see Now, am [ to bear that," she
rushed on »r words suddenly violent

g on with him—as hils wife—

a copnmon woman like that—"
‘Cherry, dear!’ Allx sald, distress
L you ean't realize It; Do
it the woman to whom It hap
pens can Chérry Interrupted her
coverin, her face wil hér handa

Put i Ly vhat | T
Do she 1 I, pass ely, "let
k A e pleases—I f v y
W rae T y o

Allx \ g her fe fully g L}
amnzed nt r er
rys eyes ¢ Din K hs
pale Her ¢ W i
and there . S f r
manner 1 AlLX C -
fore T'o bring sw ( y L
this—t g radiant el
child that had been (Che this
bitter and d usioned w Allx
felt as t A e r . K
mad, and as If life w | never be
sane and serene agaln f ny e of
them

Cherr do you belleve It she
Aasked

( f . it of
brood K = shrugged her houy
ders lmpatiently

“Of urse | belleve It!" she an
swered

“But, darling, we don't even know
who wr t. We have only this womr-
an's word for |t—="

“ot ook at It=—look at It Allx[®
Cherry burst forth. “Do decent men
have letters llke that sent to thelr
wives? Is4t probable that a good man
would do anything to rouse some
busybody woman to write such a let

ter about him?

“Well, but who s she, and what de
you ippose she wrote it forT' Allx
woldered

(€ " )
et
L L replied I i
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Kennedy)

9218 WOODSTOCK AVE.
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Doa't Wiy dream! Ureal deeds awall
your doling,
Deads that will lve, and you In them
may live,
Noble your thoughts,
airength renewing
Be you bul trus, thal strength your
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sach day jyour

. falth shall give
Life siriving round you bids you, thea
awaken
Look where the fulure grandly
siands In view
In God presa onward e your trust
ne' er ahaken
Dan't iy dream, but do!
Uevwrge Hirdseye

TEMPTING SWEETMEATS

This Is the season of the year when
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BRUGGERS" BREAD

isnow 6c a loaf. Try it and you
will find it better than that
cheap bread from

town

For Goodness Sake
Try Bruggers'
Bread
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all who enjoy eandles will turn to
thelr own cher
ished recipes and
prepare sane nt
home No candy
bought in the
shops tastes like
that which has
been made In the
home by your
own hel| e following will be use
ful to add to the collection already at
hand

Molasses Taffy.—Holl together one
quart of New Orleans molasses and

! two apoonfuls of sugar for fAve minutes
Add two spoonfuls of vinegur and a
tablespoonful of butter Boll until it
racks when dropped nto onld water
Take from the fire, stir In one-quarter
of & teaspoonful of soda and pour t
to cool When cool etnough to handle
.‘:“ 13 H'.-!

Coffee Fudge.—Tuke one cupful of
stroug coffee, two cupfuls of sugar, one
tablespoon of er, onhe ptul of
hickory 1 « s and one-half tea
spoonf if a nd ext t Stir the

Mee, sugar and butter gether and
bol t ra a the »
stage when dropj nt old
Take fr 1 the vl the

et | hent ntl it he

get stiff, stir in the o | "
u e} Spread In a we bt
Mark off In squares before
the candy Is too hard
Pecan Fudge.—Take one «
water, two cupfuls of sugar
f cream of tartar, one cupfu
ments ne teaspgonful of vanilla, two
tablespoonfuls of butter and thres
tablespoonfuls of fondant. Dissolve t
the sugar In the water, add tl Fvit
f tartar and bholl untll It reaches the
soft ball stage Add the butter, fon
iant, chopped nuts and extract. Heat

then |

When cold

Gurreys Pharmacy.
Grays Crossing

Its All Right or Your Money Back

If You Bicycle
See

NorwooD

M7 FOSTER ROAD

Norwood Hospital
New & Second Hand Bicycles

AUTOMATIC

627-23

Riddles
How long did Cain hate  his
brother? As long as he was able.

Why is the sun like a good loaf?
Hecause it's light when it rises.

Why is a camel a most irrasecible
animal? Because he always has his
back up,

What is the difference between a
light in a eave and a dance in an
inn? One is a taper in cavern and
the other is a caper in a tavern,

When does a man impose on him-
self? When he taxes his memory.

Why cannot a thief easily steal a

Used Ford Sale

This is clean up time on used Ford Cars.
Buy now while prices are at bed rock.

$585

1921 FORD SEDAN

1926 FORD TOURING $340
1920 FORD TOURING $355
1915 FORD TOURING $l35
1919 FORD TRUCK CHASSIS $275

FORD CHASSIS FROM $75 UP
New Cars, Trucks and Tractors, Ford Parts and Accessories
BUY FROM AUTHORIZED FORD DEALER AT HOME

- ARMENTROUT - WICKE CO.

FOSTER ROAD

82nd and

 MAPLES GARAGE |

s i
Fisk Tires & Tubes

Unde ur 1 | prices
we ean ' mot
and o 1t best of
W IViCH

All tire e striet

Phone:
614-48 .

L. L. CAMPBELL, Prop.

Successors to |
Myers Garage and Machine Shop’

10004 Foster Road and Darmrin Avenue

;. LARSEN, Real Estate, Insurance

6538 Foster Road
..PHON ES

usiness Aut. 638-30 Residence Aut. 636-01
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I'l build on aere tracts, just out
eliminates
take

loans

side eity limits (which

burden) and

BONUS

part of heavy tax
aceeptable SOLDIER

If you're an ex-service man, see

me.

D. J. 0°CONNOR

(Corner Woodstock Awenue and 92nd Street,: Mt. Seott Car)
Phone Automatic 626-75

QTR

watch? Because he must take it off

ESTIMATING its guard.

EX-SERVICE MEN!
?




