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swiftly and encountered the full, pro-| Nealand's name, and pushed the electris
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and capyrighi,
Magnszize
B had done much to efface say ub-
pleasant impreasion he had made
oa Ruhanmah Carew |
The giri bad sever before had lo do|
with any mature man. She was there-
fare &l a disadvantage in every WwWay
and her total lack of experience smpha-
sised the odda
Nobody had ever before peintedly
praferred her, pald her individual at-
tention:; mo man had ever scught hes,
convarsed with defarred o bDer.
interonted himsell in her its was en-
tirely pew to her, this attsntion which
Brandes p His white-faced, odd
little friend had gome; hs himself had |
taken gquartery at the Gayfleld houss,
whare & car like the wrecked asce wWas
stabled for his use |
He had siready taken her father l.ml‘
mother and bersalf everywhers with-
in motoring distange: he had accom;
panied them to church; be had ssgort-
od her to the movies; he walked with
har iz the August evenings after -ur—|
per, rowed her about on the pond.
fiabhed from the bridge, told her strange |
atories [n the mooniight on the veran- |
dah, her father and mother interested |
and attentive. [
For the career of Mr. Eddie Brandes |
was capable of furnishing material for
Intersating stories if carefully edited,
and related with discretion and circum-
spection. He had been many things te
many mes—and Lo saveral women—he
had been & tinhorn gambler In the
southwest, a miner in Alaska, & saloon
kesper In Wyoming, a fight promoter
in Artsona. Ha had traveled profit-
ably on populsr ocesn liners until re-
gquested to desist; Auteull, Neullly, Vin-
cannen and Longchamps knew him a8
bookies and, whan fitfully pros-
Epsom Enew hlm‘
and knew him no

by Robert W, Chambera
W4 1917, by the Interna-
tumhpany. ) |
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nar

id her.

tout,
perous, As & piunger.
ence a8 & welcher;
more.

He had taken & comic opara company
through the wheat bslt—one way; he
had led a burieagua troupe inte Ari-
sons and bad traded it there for a
Botal

Twe of his frienda motored over
from Saratogs to see him. wers brought
to supper at the Carews’, and theay nv-|
bim a clean blll of moral heaith. They
wers, reapectively "Doe” Curfoot—auave
haunter of Peacock Alley and gen-
teman “capper”—whom Brandes in-
troduced as the celebrated specialist
Doctor Elbert Curfoot—and Captain
Harman Quint, partper in “"Quint's™
celebrated temple of chance—intro-
duced as the dishinguished navigating
officer which he appeared to be. The
stesring fer thelr common craft. how-
aver, was the dutly of the eminent Doc

Thay spant tne evening oo the veran-
dah with the tamily: and It was quite
wonderful what a fine fellow each
turned out ta be—information confi-
dentially imparted te the Rev. Mr.
Carew by each of the thresa distin-
gulshed gentlamen in turn Brandes
walked doawn to thelr car with them
aftor they hiad taken their leave.

“What's the ldeal Bddie™ (nguired
Deoec Curfoot, pauaing before the smart
little spesder.

“It's straight.™

“Oh,” said Dog, softly, betraying no
surprise—about the only thing he
nevar belrayed. “Anything Iim it for
you, EddiaT™

“Yer. A good girl. The kind you
read about Isn't that enocugh?

*“Minna chucked yeu™ inquired Cap-
taln Juint,

“She'll get her decres in two or three
months Then I'll] hbave a home And
averything that you and | are keespa

outl of that home, Cap. SeaT™

Certalnly,” said Quiat. "Quits right,
Eddie."

Doc Corfoot elimbed in and took the
wheel. Quint followed him

“Say.” ha sald in hi* pleasant, guard- |
. “watch out that Minna d-m"ll
double -cross you, Eddie”
“How™
£r mshoot you up
schutzen-fest you know,
turns loose—"
Ak, 1 tell
vorce Abe

sOome
ahe

Sha's
when

yeu she wants the di-
Grittlafeld’'s oraxy about
har. He'll get Abs Gordon ta siar her|
en Broadway; and that's enough for
her. Besldes she'll murry Maxy Venem
when she ¢an afford to keep him™
*“You nevar understood Minpna Mintl™
“Well, who ever understood any Ger-
man™ demanded Brandes. “She's one
of those sour-blooded, silent Dutch
women that make me ache™
Doc pushed the self-starter;
eame a click, a low hummin
The gracaful car moved forward inte)
the mooniight: his two frisnds waved
an alry adieu. and Hrandes went slow-
Iy back t9 the dark verandah where
sat 4 young girl, pitifully immature inl
mind and bedy—and two old people
litile less imnocant for all their ex-
perience In the ranks of Christ, for all
the wounds that scarred them both im|
the overseg service which had broken
them forever
Brander came back

there |

Departing from

his custom., he did not light a cigar,!
but aat in slience, his narrow eyos iry-
ing to see¢ Ruhannah in the darknesa
But she was nly a 4 . jow
shape to hi < ched f(rom
the darkness that enveloped her, I

He meant to spsak to her then And
suddenly found ha could nol. reallaed |

, that he lacked the courage. |

He wiunted har; he wanted her now;|
ke wanted to marry her whether or
not ha had the lagal right: bs wanted
to go away for a month wity her, and |
theg return and work for her, for them
both—build wp a fortune and a good
reputation with Btein's backing and
Stein's theatar—stand well with howsest
o stand wall with himaself, stand
always, with her, for everything a
man shouid ba |

His volce wan & trifle husky and un-
steady from the mesvous tension when |
he at last broke the silence |

“Miss Rue# be sald. "I bave a word|

to say to your fathar and mother. |
Would you walt here until 1 cn::.‘ai
back ™ |

“1 think I had better go In, too——"|

“Pleans don't"

"Why™ She stopped ahort, In-
stisctivaly, Dut not sirmising

*You will walt, then™ he ansked

“f was going . But I will it here a|
Httle while™

He rose and went in, rather blindly.!

Rubannah was nearly aslesp when!
Brandes came back. and she jlooked up
at him where he stood beside her porch |
chair in the darkness,

“Miss Rue” he sald, “1 hava told your
father and mother that 1 am in love
with you and want to make you my

wife™
The girl lay thers speschless
astounded,
The ™ season at Barat drow
ap-

poared
times with & wory young girl

“If you t to bring her here to the
RO, ¥ou get her some ciethes™
whispered Btgll In his ear. “That get-
sp of hers Is something Clerce.”™

Late hours, hot indiscreet
mourbbhment, and the anxiety
inscideat to people’s
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*| tanded
Y THE «nd of the week Brandes,

| You dom't want anything of me

|'1n church, assisted by the local dominle,

| out in Athabasca when he was handling

money had told on Stull His eyes were
like two smears of charcomi on his
pasty face; sourly he went sbout the
business which Brandes showld have nt-
10, nurzing resentment— al-
though he was doing better than
Hrandes had hoped to do.

Their jolnt commission from his win-
nings began to assume considerabls
proportlons,

It was a week later, one hot evening,
that Hrandes telagraphed to Stall In
Jaratogs.

“Find me s chaulfeur who will be
willing to go abroad. I'll give you 24
hours to get bim here™

The next morning he called up Stull
on the telephone from the drug etore
s Gayfisld:

“Tiet my wire, Ben™

“Yes. But I "

“Walt. Here's & postscript 1 also
want Parson Smawley. [ want him te
get & car and come over to ths Gay-
fleld house. Tell him I count on him.
And he's to wear black snd a white
tie"

“Tea,
wanL

“Don't wrgue. Have him here. Have
the parson also. Tell him te bring =
white tle, Under-tand?™

‘Oh, yes, 1 understand you, Bddie.

do

you! Go out and zet that combina-
tlon? Just lke that What'll I de?
Step Into the street and whistle™

But Brandes had already hung up.

He walked lelaurely back to Brook-
hollow through ihe sunshine. He bad
never boen as happy in all his life

"Long ‘distance calling you Mr.
Stull, Omns moment, pleans. * * =
Hore's your party,” concluded Lhe oper-

huddled sleepily on his bed,
picked wup the tranamitter from the
table beside him with a frightful yawn,

*"Who is 17 ks inguired sourly.

“It's me—Ben!™

“Say, Eddle, have & bheari, will youl
I need the aleap—"

Brandes’ volce was almaost jovial:
Listen, Ben, the chauffeur you sent me
from Saratoga got here last evening.
oo 1 weat out with him and hes
drives all right Did you lock him up™

“Now, hew could 1 look him up when
you gave me oaly a day to get Rim
for you?™

“Did he have referenceaT™

“Sure, a wad of them. But I conldn’t
verify them.*

“Who s haT

“] forgst his mame TYou ought to
know it by now. [ was going to call
you soon as I waked up—"

*“What's the troublaT

“There aln't amy trouble—yet But
a certain party has showed up here—a
very smooth young mun whose busi-
ness is hunting troubla. Get meT

After a sllence Stull ropeated:

*Get me, Eddle™

-Neo"™

“Listen. A certain slippery party—"

*“Who, damn It? Talk out. Im in &
hurry.”

“Very woll, then Maxy Veanem 1a
herelr™

The name of his wife's disbarred at-
nt a chill over Brandas,

But about that chauffeur yom

torney
“wWhal's he doing In Saratoga”™ ha
demanded.

“I'm trylng to find out. He waa ta
the races yesterday., He saen Dac. Of
course Doc hadn't lald eyes on you for
a year, Oh, no, Indeed! Heard you
was somewhers south, down and out
1 don’t guess Maxy was focled none
What we done here !n Saratoga s
growing too blg to hush up. Don’t
you suppose thati Max la wise to what
I've baen doing here? And don't you
he knows weall that you're back
of whataver I do? If you aln't crasy
you'll call that party off for a while®

Brandes' sven volce over the tele-
phone sounded & trifle unnatural, al-
mont hoarse:

“1 ean't call 1t n“_ it's dona.™

“Whnt's done?™

*What I told you I was going to do.”

“That!™

“The parson married us”™

*Oh!"

“Walt!

Parson Smawley married us,

I didn’t count the dominle. It was
ber father's ldea, The chauffeur took
her back to the house in the ear teo put
something In hur sultcase that she for-

on

got I'm walting for her hers al the
Gasfleld house We're gn our way to
town. Golng to motor in. Our trunks

have gone by rail”™
After a silence, Stull's volcs sounded
again, temse, congirained:
“You better go aboard tonight”™
“That's right, too.™
“What's your ahip™
“Lusitanie”™

W 11 I tell Stein™
“rTeil him I'll be back in & month.
You look out for my eand. I'll be back

time.™

“Will you eable me?™

“Sure. And If you get any later in-
formation sbout Max today, eall me at
the Knlekerbocker Wae'll dine there
and thea go aboard™

Hrandes knew well enough what he
had once done to the disbarred lawyar

in

the Unknown and Vensm, the dis-
barred, was busy looking out for the
blackamith, furnlsking the
firm of Venam
paying steady
girl In Aths-

Athabascn :
carrupt brains for the
and Grittlefield, and
court to the preitiest
basea. Tlse Dumont.
And Brandes’ Unknown had almost
killed Max YVenem's tlacksmith;
Hrandes had taken all Venem's monay.

and then his girl; more than that he
mad “mude” this girl, in the theatrical
semse of the word: and he had gamblad

on her bBeauty and her volce and had
won out with both

Hrandes want out to the wide, tree-
shaded street where Rubannah sat in
the runabout swaiting him, sad the
new chauffeur stood by tha car.

He took off his straw hat, pulled &
cap and goggles from his pocket. Hia
m aced the straw hat in the bool

t what you wanted, BuaT"

*Yes, thank you."

“Been walting long?

an pl
“~Tat

“]—<don‘t think so.™

“All right” he sald, cheerily, climb-
ing in beaide her. “I'm morTry 1 kept|
you walting Had a business mattsr o

[} Hungry ™
we, very stiil and colorless, sald no,
with a mechanioal smile. The chauf-
feur climbed to the rumble

111 Jam her threugh nodded
Brandes as the car moved swiftly west-.
ward, “We'll Junch in Albany on time®

~On this trip,” sald Brandes, “we may
snly have time 1o ses the Loove _.ml
the palaces and all like that. Next
year we'll fix It =0 wWe ean atay in
Parls and you can study art

Ruhannah's lips formed the wards,
“Thank yoo.™

“Can't you learn to call me Eddle™
be urged.

The girl waa silent

ufm @ Lol wopsdnoae Luraw
’ulin ‘\'ibnﬁlx h:rr. tinP wave nrlennu-

ness cam#e over here in the stuffy din-
ing-room of the big, pretentious hotel
when she found herself meated at &
small table alons with this man whom
ahe scemed, somehow or sther, ta have
i 4 not inelined to eat,

As =he did not appear in
Brandes began :o‘n.:;vh the sard fer
something 1o temp a

After n silence, Bus spked whethar
he thought that thelr suitcases ware
quite aafe

wOertainly,” he smiled *1 checked
them.™

“And you're mure they

“0f course, dariing

are safeT™
What worries

It while he himself went into the Gay-
field Houne to telephone Stull,
“What was It you went back
Rus?™ he asked
“One thing I went back for was my
monsy.”

for,

“Money? What money ™
“Money my grandmother left me. I
was to have [t when I married—six

thousand dollars.™
“¥ou mean yvou have it in your suit-
case?™ he asked, astonished

“Yes, half of 1"

“A cheak?™

“No, in hundreds™

“Bills>™

“You. 1 gave father three thousand
I kept thrae thousand™

“In bills,” he repeated laughing.
your suitcase locked?

“Yes, I insisted on having my money
in cash. So Mr, Wezall, of the Mo-
hawk Bank, sent a messsnger with It
iast evening.™

“But,m he asked,
amysed, “why do you
about with three thousand dollars
bills In your sultczseT

She flushed a little, tried to smile

8t laughing, he summoned the wal-
ter, pald the reckoning; Ruhannah rose
an he did; they went slowly gut to-
geother.

On the sldewnlk beside thelr car stood
the mew chauffeur, smoking a olgar-
ette which ha threw awny withont
haste when he caught sight of them.
However, he touched the peak of his
cap civilly, with his forefinger.

At Seventy-second street, New York,
they turned to the enst noross ths park,
then inte Fifth avenue south once more
She saw the name of the celabrated
avanus on the street corner, turned to
glange excitedly at Brandes; but his
precccupled face wan expressionjess, al-
most forbldding, so she turned again In
gquest of other delightful discoveries
But thers was nothing to ldentify for
her the houses. churches, hotela, shopa,
on this endlesa and bewlldering avenus
of grey stone; as they swung weat into
Foriy-second streel, she caught sight
of the great marble mass of the library,
but had no idea whal It was

Into this dusky canon. aflame with
lUght, they rolind, whare street lamps,
the lamps of vehicles and electric signs
daszled her unaccustomed eyes so that
she saw nothing except a fiary vista
fillad with the rush and roar of traffic

When they stopped, the chauffeur
dropped from the rumble and ecamao
around to wheroe o tail head porter in
blue and ailvar uniform was opening
the tonneau door.

Brandes sald to his chauffeur:

“Here are the checks QOur trunks
are at the Grand Central. Geat them
aboard, then come back for us at ten
o'clock.

The chauffeur lifted his hand to his
cap, and looked stealthily between his
fingers at Brandea

“Ten o'clock,” he “very
good, sir”

Rue Instinctively mought EBrandes
arm as they entered the crowded lobby,
then remembered, blushed, and with-

“In

still Immensely
want to travel
in

repeated;

drew her hand.

Brandes had started toward the desk
with the iztention of registering and
securing u room for the few hours be-
fore golng aboard the steameér; but
something halted him—some Instinct of
caution. No, he would not register. He

telephone te Mr. Btull. It may take
soma little time You don’t mind walt-
ing. do you?®™

“No,” she sald

“Don't you want another ige or some-
thing ™

Bha confessed that she did.

Bo he ordered It and went away.

As she sat Jelsurely tasting her loe
and watching with unfiagging intersst
the people around her, ahe noticed that
the dining room was already three-
quarters amply.

Two young men [n evening dress
arose and walked toward the lobby,
one ahead of the other. Une went oul;
the other, In the act of golng, glanced
casually at her as he passed, hesitated,
halted, then, half smiling, half inquir-
ingly, came toward her.

“Jim Neeland!™ she exelaimed I!m-
pulaively. “—I mean Mr. Neeland—" a
riot of eolor flooding her face. Bul her
eager hand remained outatreiched He
took it, pressad |t lightly, cersmoni-
ou=ly, and, still standing, continued to
amile down at her

Amid all this strange, infernal glit-
ter; amid a city of 6,000,000 strangers,
suddenly to encounter a famillar face—
to see somebody—anybody—from Gay-
fleld—seemed a miracls too delightful
te be true.

“You are Rus Carew,™ he said "1
wans not cortaln for s moment You
kyow wae mel only once before.”

Rue, consclous of the startied In-
timaey of her first greeting, blushed
with the memory. But Neeland wos
& taotful young man; he said easily.
with his very engaging smlie:

“it was nice of you to remember me
o frankly and warmly. Yoy have no
ldea how pleasant it was to hear a
Gayfield voice greot me as ‘Jim.' When
did you pome to New York™

“TonighL™

Well, Isn't that a bit of luck te rum
into you like this! Have you come here
te study art?™

No. . Yes, I think,
to study art here"

“At the league?”

“T don't know."”

“Better go to the league,” he said
“Bagin thers anyway. Do you kunow
where It ia?

*No," sha said.

He called & walter, borrowed pancil
and pad, and wrote down the address
of the Art Students’ lsague He had be-
gun to fold the paper when a second
thought seemad to strike him, and he
added his own address,

“In case ! ean do anything for you
in any way,” he explained, "Don't you
think our meeting this way resambles
something very much like romance

She felt hepaelf flushing, tried
smile:

“It gouldn't resemble anything.” she
explained with guaint honssty, “be-
cause I am salling for Burope tomor-
row morning; I am golng on board in
-lgss than an hour, And also—
—

“AlsoT™-—he prompled her, amused,
yet oddly touched by her childlsh Literal
raply.

“I am—marrisd.™

“Good Lord!™ he said.

“This morning.” shs added, tasting
her lce.

And you're salling for Europe on your
honeymoon!” he exclaimed “Woell,
upon my werd! And what Is your ship™

“The Luysitanla”

"Really! 1 have a friend who is sall-
Ing on her—a most charming woman.
I sent flowers to her only an hour ago™

“Did you? asked Rue, intsrestsd

“Yes, BShe s a widow—the Princess

delightfn] and pretty
woman. I am going to send a note to
the steamer tonlght, sayisg that—that
g" particulsr friend, Ruhanpah
) L on bu.rd}m won't she ask
you 1o tea. You'll love her, Rue. She's
- woman.”
Bt dear'—a princess!
“You won't even notige if," _g,uu
reassuringly. “She a corker; s an
artist, too. I couldn't begin to tsll you

‘latér 1 am

to

L]

how nice she has been to me. By the
way, Hue, whom did you marry?

“Mr. Brandeas”

“Hrandes? 1 don't remember—was ha
from upstpte?

“No; New York—I think—"

Looking up and beyond him toward
the door, sha sald:

“]1 think your friend {s waiting for
you. Had you forgottan him?2"

*Oh, that's so!" he exclanimed. Then
rising and offering hi= hand: “T winh
you happiness, Rue. You have my ad-
dress, t you let

When you roturn, won't
me know where you are? Waon't you

let me know your husband?
"y an"
“Pleass do. You sea you and I have

& common bond in art, another In our
birthplace. Gayfield folk are your own

people and mine. Don't forget me,
Ruo."
“No, T won't"”

truding eyes of Maxy Venom staring
close and menacingly into his

From Brandes' cut lip blood was run-
nirg down over hias chin and collar;|
his face remained absolutely expres-

slonless. The next momaent his eyes
shifted, met HRuhannah's stupefied
Bage

The woman who had struck Brandes
now came up agnio beside Venem. BShe
Wah young, very pretty, but doathly

patches of cos-
She pointed at
blosl on her

white excepl for the
matic on either chesk.
Brandes. There was
goiled and split glove.

*“You dirty dog,” she =ald unsteadlly.
“You'll.murry this girl before I've di-;
voreed vou, will you? And you think
you sre golng to gel away with It!
You dog! Yoy dirty dog!"

The porter altempted to Anterfere
mgain, but Venem shoved him out of the
way. Brandes, stjll allently struggling
to free lla Imprizsoned arms ceased
twisting suddenly and swung his heavy
heéad toward Venem:. His hat had
fallen off; his face, deeply flushed with
exartion, was smeared with blood sad
W Rat,

*What's the idea, you fool!” he sald
in & low wolee. “I'm npot married to
her."

But Ruhannal heard him say it

“You claim that you haven't married

this girl™ demanded Vensm loudly,
motioning toward Rug. who stood
swaying, helf daad, beld fast by the

gathering crowd which pushed arcound
them {rom every side.

*Did you marry her or did you falke
1™ repeatad Vanem In a louder volge.
“It'e jail oma wuy; maybe both!"

"He married hor in Gayficld at 11
this mormning!" sald the chauffeur.
“Parson Bmawley turned the trieck™

Brandes' narrow eyes glittered; he
etruggiad for s momaont, gave it up,
ahot a deadly glance at Maxy Venem, at
his wife, at the Increasing throng
crowding closely about him. Then his
infuriated eyes met Ruc's, and the ex-
pression of her face apparsutly crazed
him.

Frantic, he hurled himeelf baclkward,
jerking one arm free, tripped, [fell
heavily with the chauffeur an' top,
twisting, panting, strugslipg conval-
gively, while all around him surged
the excited crowd, shouting, presaing
glogsr, trampiling one another in eager-
ness (o aod.

Rue, almost swooning with fear, was
purhed, jostled, flung wuslde. Somebody
must help her to find & railrogd sts-
tion and a train.

Two yolung women pasied and sha
found sufficient ecourage (o accast
them, asking the direction of the rail-
rond etation from which trains de-
partéd for Gayfield.

The women, who were young and
brightly colored In plumage, displayed
& sympathetic interest at once

“Gayileld”™" repeated the blonder of
the two. “Gee, dearie, I never heard
of that place.”

Is it on Long island?™ inquired the
other.

It is in Mohawk county.™

No.
“Say,

you've got friends here, haven't
you, little one®™
N
“What! You don't know anyohe i(n
New York!"

Rue looked at her dumbly;: then, of
a sudden, she remambered Nesland.

“Yes,” she sald, “I know one person.”

“Where dots your friend live™

In her reticule was tha paper on
which he had written the address of
the Art Students’ league, and, as an
afterthought, hils own addross.

Hue lifted the blue silk bag, opened

it, took out her purse and found the
papar.

“One hundred and six West Fifty-
fifth streel.” she read; “Studio No. 10."

“Why, that Isn't far!" sald the
blonder of the two, “Wa are galng
that way. We'll take yvou there™

“I don't know—I don't know him

very wall—"

“Ia it & man™

“Yes. He comes from my town, Giy-
field.” >

O, I pusss that's all right” sald

the other woman, laughing. “You got
to be leery of these men, llttie one.
Come on; wea'll show you*

it was only four hlocks; Ruhannah
presently found herself on the steps of
an house from which dangled & algm,
‘Studios and Bachelor Apartments to
Lot.™

“What's his nume?™ said the woman

S0 he took his leava gracefully and
went away through the enthralling,
glittering gnreality of It all, leaving a
voung girl thrilled, excited, and dssp:y
impressed with his ocase and bearing
amid awe-inspiring scenaes In which she,
too, deaired most ardently to find her- |
self xt ease.

The east dining room was almost |
empty now, though the lobby and the
cafe beyond still swarmed with people
arriving and departing. Brandes, chaf- !
ing at the telephons, had finzlly suo-
ceeded in gotting Stull on the wirs,
only to learn that the news from .‘a‘ara-l
toga was not agreeable; thut they hud|
lost on every horss. Also, Stull had an-
other disquieting Item to detsil; it|
seemed that Muxy Venam had beean seen
that morning in the act of doparting
for New York on the fasi axpreas; and
with him was & woman resembling
Brandes' wife.

“Who saw her?™

demanded Brandes

“Doc. He didu't g=t & good squaré
look at her. You know the hats women
waour."” ‘

“All right. T'm off, Ban. Goad-bye"

The haunting uneasine=ss which had
driven him to the telsphone persisted |

wheén he came out of the hooth.

He entered the deserted dining rnﬂm_|
came over to wherse Rue was walting,
and sat down hoavily, holding an un-|
lighted cigar betwesn his stubby fin-
Eers.

“Well. MHttle girk™ he said wﬂh]'
forced cheerfulness, “wasz I away very
long™ ‘

“Not vary.™

“You didn't miss me™ he inguired,
ponderously playful

His heavy pleasantries nsually left
fter just a little doubtful and confused,
for he seldom smliled when he delivered
Eim=elf of them,

Brandes watched her for a momend|
outl of sleepy, greenish ayes. Then he
sopsuited his wateh azain, summened
& wniter, gave him the parceis-room
cheoks and bade him have a boy mrr.’ri

1

their luggage into the lobby.

Ar they rose from the table a man |
and a woman antering the lobby caught |
sixht of them, halted, then turned and |
wa'lied back toward the street duvor
which they had just entered

Brandes had not noticed them whers
he stood by the desk, scratching off a
telegram to Stull:

“All 0. K. Just golng aboard,
it with Stein™

He rejoined Rue as the boy appeared |
with thelr luggage; an under portar
took the bags and preceded tham to-
ward the streel.

“There's the car™ gald Brandes, with
a deep breath of rellef. “He knows his
business, that chauffeur of mine"™

Thelr chauffeur was standing baside
the car as they emerged from the hotal
and startad to cross the sidewalk: the
porter, following, set thalr 1 on
the curbstone; and at the same instant
s young and pretty woman stepped
lightly betwesn Rue and Brandes.

“Good evening, Eddie" sha sald, and
ng blow in the

Fix

| peering Into the Highted hallway.

button.
After a few seconds the door clicked

and opened.
“Now, you're all sald LiL
“Iy

on the fourth floor and there lsm't any
elevator that I can see, 8o you keep on

right!™

going upstairs till your friend meets
you.'

“Thank you so much for your grest
kindness—"

“Don't mention it. Good luck, dearisa™

The door cllcked behind her and Rue
found herself alone.

The stairs, flanked by a massive bal-
ustragds of some dark, polished wood,
asconded in spirpls by a short serles
of flights and Iandings. As she toiled
up and stood clinging, breathless, to the

i banisters on the top Innding, out of an

open door stepped Neeland's shadowy
figure, dark against the hall light be=
hind him. |

“For heaven's spke! he said. “What
on earth—" -

The suitcase fell from her narvelass
hand; she swayed a little whore she
stood. -

The next moment he had passed Hid
arm around her and was bhalf lsading.
half carrying her through a shoct hall-
way Into & big, brillinntly lighted
#tudio.

She had told him her story from b=
ginning to end, as far as she hersell
comprehended it She was Iying aide-
wnys now, In the depths of a large
armohalir, hor cheoek cushioned on the
upholstered wings,

Her hat, with its cheap blus enamsl
pins sticking in the crown, lay on hil
desk: her hair, partly lposened, shad-
owed o young face grown pinched with
weariness; and the reaction from shock.
was already making har gray oyved
heavy and edging the under llds with
blulsh shadows.

“What did4 you think of doing™ he
asked unonsily

“I must think of mother—I musi
kaep my disgrace from touching them——
spare them the sorrow—humiliation—"
but she

Her wvoloo became tremulous,

turned around and sat up in her chalr,

meeting his gase squarely. “That's as

far as I have thought,” the said
Both remaiped silont for & long

while Then Ruhannah Jlooked up

from her pale precccupsgtion:

“I told you I had thres thousand dol-
Inrs. Why ocan't I educale mysmelf in
art with that? Why ean't T learn how
to support myself by art? Why should
1 not go to Parin by myself?™ she dee

manged.
“You mean now? On this ship?™
“Yer. Why not? I have enough

monay to go there and atudy, haven't
I

“FTes But—"

“Why not!" she repeated feverishly.
har gray eyes sparkling. “I have three
thousand dollarg, I ean't go back to
Brookhollow and disgrace them.® What

does It mattor where I go?™

He said:

“You've had a rotten awakening.,
Rus—a perfectly devilish experience.

Only—you've never traveled alone—~
Buddenly It occurred to him that his
tively friend, the Princesa AMistchanka,
was silling on the Lusitania, and he
remained silent, uneertain, looking
with vague mlsgivings at this girl in
the armchalr opposite—thia thin, un-
formed, Inexperienced child who had
attained neither mental nor physical
maturity.

VT think,” he mald, at length, *“that 1
told you 1 had a friend sailing on the
Lusitanip tomorrow."”

Bhe remembered and nodded.

“1 den't know why you shouldn't po
he said

In the glare of the piar's headlighis

dessanded Passgngers were an-
1 the wvast, dump enclesure; por-
ters, ship's officers, sallors, pissad to
and fro as they moved toward the
gangway where, in the alectric glare
of lamps, the cliffliike side of the gi-
guntic linor loomed up.

At sight of the monster ship Rus's
heart loaped, quallied, leaped again. As
shs sot one slendor foot on the gang-
way such an indescribable sonsation
seizad her that she caught at Neoland's
artmn and held to it, almost faint with
the wviclence of her amotion.

A steward took the sultcase, preceded
them down abysmals and gorgeous
stairwnye, through salons, desp into
the dimly magnifioant bowels of the
ooean glant, then through un ondloss
white corridor twinkling with lghts
to o Stateroom, where & stewardess
ushered them in.

There was nobody thers; nobody had

they

addressed as LiL been there,
“Ar. Nesland." “He dare not come,” whisperad Noe-
By the light of the vestibule lantern|land in Ruhsnnah's ear.

they Inspected the letter hoxes, found (To ba continued next Sunday.)

| AERONAUTIC CONGRESS BACKS
MEASURE TO REGULATE FLYING

for “Age

Problem of Airways Taken Up at Atlantic City; Preparations Are Made

of Air>™

“ NQUESTIONABLY we, who have
l l passed through the stone,
bronse, iron and stael ages, and
are mow paseing through the je of
steam and gasoline, ars entering upon
a new age—the age of air” sald an of-
ficial of the Aero Club of Amearica.
Recantly, at tho second Pan-American
neronautic congresa in Atlantic City,
the probhlam of airways over land was

taken up and regulations adopted. As
dofined in these regulations an “alr-
way" Is & transcontinental or comstal
alrtine: conneécting Mnks between are

designated “alr routes™ An airway is
a belt 80 miles wide and an glr route
40 miles wide. The congress seleoted
a number of these routes, greal oare
belng taken to avold the most danger-
oun enemies of the alrman—mist, [oE
and wind.

This aeronautic congress also ap-
proved a bill which wiil be Introduced
In eongress for the rogulatipn of civil-
1t Is said to have the ap-

jan flying. 3 1
proval of President Wilnon and Secre-
tary Redfield, It creates an airgraft

board in the department of commerce of
three men named by the secretary.

Almost simultancously the Interna-
tional Asronautical federation was hold-
ing a gpesslon In Paris. The purposes of
its meeting was uniformity In air laws
to rule tha conduct of flying through-
out the world. The delegates voted to

resent to the officlals in chirge of
aerial affairs of Lheir respactive gov-
ernments the following proposals:

“First—That the liberty of asrial
navigation be re-established as soon as
possible, in cenformity with the decls-
fon of the peace conferehce.

“Sesond—That civilian asronautics In
the warlous countries be placed under
the control of the aviation ministry or
department.

WThird—That all the aero clubs af-
fillated with the International Aero-
nautic federation b8 represented on the
\nternational comminnion on aerial nav-
jgution, which is 10 be created after
peare is signed.

“Fourth—That in every country the
national asro club be reprasentad in the
nxtionsl commission on asronaution.”

Air transpartation as a business prop-
osition has alresdy been successfully
tried out. An airship passenger serv-
jes was maintained between Berlin and
Hamburg for two years before the war
and in the last few weaks an airplane
bus, the “Bat,” his started making reg-
ular trips batween London and Farln

Mg her w gloved hand
randes lont balance, stumblad
sideways, S tur

‘ned ' It can carry two passengers and has an

additional freight capacity of one ton.
This Is a heuvier-than-air machine,
too—a thing which o few years Ago
would have bheen jeered had It been
suggested.

The Cunadian Paclfic rallway has aps
plied to the Canadian governmeant fof
& charter permitidng it to operate AN
air service, Ragarding this new ven-
ture, Grant Hall, vice-presdident of the
road, says;

“At present aerial transport Is a dis-
tinctly expenpive matter, but the prog-

rees balng made both In sirplanes and ™

dirigibles s so rapid thit it is quite
in order for a company such as the Ca-
nadian Paclfie to be ready to enter the

field so moon as air transportation comes .

within the range of practival pollciss
“There are, howaver, many costly

foatures about an alr service which will °

milltate againet any bope of very low
rates, particularly the necessity of sult=
able landing spaces at frequent inters
vila In case of engine troubls.

“So that any one who ls under the im-
presslon that air transportation in the
near future willl reduce qlther rall or
steamahip rates s likely to bs dizips
pointed. In a word, the fyture of com-
mercial alr transportation is bound up
in the question of cost™

At present the fastest tyanscontinen-
tal train In the world, the new “transs
Canada" expresa of the Canadlan Pa-
cific, goos from Montreal o Vancouver,
a distance of 2585 miles, in 93 hours, 30
minutes. A spoclal courier alrplane the
othar day averaged 137 miles an hout
between London and Paris, Taking
even half this speed for an average
flight an airplane could make the dis-
tance between Montreal and Vancouver
In about 30 houys. The possibilitias for
coast-to-coast travel are apparsnt to
every business man.

THREE AIR ROUTES MAPPED

Curtiss Aeroplane and Motor Cor-
poration Announces Plans.

BUFFALO, N. Y—The Curtiss Aero-
plane & Molor eorporation announces
that plans are being worked out for
tkres car routes for passepger service.
They will be Rochester, Syracuse, Utich
and Albany! to Erle and Pittsburg:
Pa., and norogs the Canadian border te-
Hamilton and Toronto, The stats routs
will be opened this fall, but the other
two probably will not be In operation
until spring.

The company, the anno
gays, Is anxious to disprove t

ballef

that fiying la dangerova.




