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W HAT HAS GONE BEFORE , nu. Julle , , ld< M)e |ooked „  ' ~  
Giles Chittenham swears to av- and was touched by the genuine 

engc (he death of his young half- -pleasure in his eyes
brother Rodney, driven to suicide Are yoll ,lvillg ,own7 M k. 
by Itiv nuturiuuft Julie Furrow who ed.
hud »punted hili love, lie will multi* I i . . . . ,
Juile love him, then throw her aside »»«ying in an hotel
as she threw Hodney. lie  meets her ^ “ »“ vld answered,in Switzerland. g .^ w ith  her io  ihe ‘ ' ° ,d

hotel on St. Rernurd Pass, and suc­

Giles wondered as he hong up 
•he receiver, what b i, mother 
would say It  he toid her that his 
engagement wus to meet the other

**^K.><*

«isMi-uieai was to meet the other n v > M iii .u .v u  mail* » ------- -——-___ .
Julie Farrow whom his brother had I OFf ERc.u l*OR THESE COL- i DR. OLIVF MrlfAV 
loved. I* MNS. SA if. M.\Y BE OBTAINED 1 I r  u- McKAY.. . . ' i i*ti,s Al'Pn.L .H on. j Chtropracf’c Physician

* -----------------------  4 I Phys.utherapy
32 Tuff. Bldg. CraBta

loved
The invitation had come about in 

quite a casual way.
Only the night before Lombard 

had called in at the hotel where he 
was slaying.

Will you come along and have 
some dinner with he this evening? 
Quite a small party, he hud said.

Ladies?
T w o -o n e  of them Julie Farrow 

— the real Julie this time, he ad­
ded rather maliciously.

Giles frowned.
bid you tell her I was coming?
I  said 1 should ask you if  I could 

find you.
And she made no objection?
None. I think she was enter­

tained at the thought of meeting 
you.

There was a little silence which 
Chittenham broke.

There, one point I can’t get quite 
clear, he said. This Julie—the fa­
mous one—isn’t she a married 
woman ?

She was. Tiiere was a divorce.
I sec, and she still calls herself 

Farrow?
It was her maiden name. She 

went back to it when the case was 
over.

Giles laughed shortly.
It seems to be the fashion, he 

said, and he remembered that Sadie 
had done the same thing after he 
and she had agreed to each go their
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I don't wont you to say anything 
now, he was telling her. If  you 
will just let me see you—often! and 
be your friend

I don't know why you are so 
kind to me.

I am being kind to myself.
She looked away, winking the 

tears from her lashes.
He was so simple and sincere. He 

was like a breath from her old 
peaceful life. Lately ,he had seen 
so little of simple honesty and sin­
cerity. Sometimes she thought she 
bud left alt those things behind her 
on the snow capped mountain tops.

Where have you been hiding all 
these years7 she asked impulsive­
ly.

He told her quit frankly.
I've lived in a country town— I ’ve 

just been a nobody, a junior part­
ner in a highley respectable ftirm of 
solicitors. My wife died—she was 
never strong, and then a distant re­
lation died too and left me some 
money—zjuite a lot of money—

Lucky you I Julie said.
Yes, hr answered, I think ! was
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Julie had forgotten everythingceeds in winning her love. to  his I ? . .  ‘"‘<l fur* 

amazement. lie n.üi I... I.... I 11,1JU* !“»• night except those littleamazement, he discovers that he hus 
fallen overwhelmingly in love with 
her himself I And he 1« married, to 
an American girl with whom he has 
nothing in common.

Then hr discovers tliat tills girl is 
not (lie same Julie Farrow who 
ruined Rodney, but her cousin of 
the same name. She scorns him 
when lie confesses his love and his 
inability to marry her.

cameos ol pain in wlnch Giles Chit 
tenlium liail featured.

Of course you uid, »Ile suid hur 
riediy, und racged her hratus lo re- 
meinoer whal eise ne had loiu ner. 

1 hey lunctied al Claridge s.
R was pertect wusle, so Julie told 

Run ullerwards. Sinlul wüste tuk- 
mg me lo such a place. 1 had no 
appetite— Ille siglil of food aimostgaaaw aaaiy  i u  i i t u i  r y  H I T .  T l l< * y  H lC C t I  w • • • • • •  w« a w u  a t i U U l i

later in London, where she is going UMn,?rved However, 1 managed 
the pace Hint kills. Another man, ,o 1“akt' “ * “
Lawrence Schofield, wants to marry 
her. in spite of her wild life.
NOW GO UN W ITH THE STORY

SIXTH INSTALLMENT  
In the morning lie rang up. 
Leuiiox answered:

Rim

to make some sort of a show, but 
i m ufrald lie wus disappointed.

Rut in spite ol no appetite and a 
headache, Julie quite enjoyed her­
self. 'I here wus something about 
hcholleld which it wus impossible 
not to like. He wus so anxious to 
please, so attentive and kind.

Are you a married mao? Julie"Julie? (Hi, I ’m sorry—she’s not I ),ou ** ,,,“r r *cd man? Julie
I yet. Who it it? 1 no* asked impulsively, und he flushedUp yet. Who it it?
"Lawrence Schofield. She told

<»e 1 might ring.
Gh . , , well—if you will wait

a moment. May I give her a toes 
sage ? ”

I want her lo lunch with me if 
she wili.

I will tell her.
it seemed an eternity till Rim re­

turned.
’.Julie will be delighted. Will 

you call for her at half past one?’’
I shull be delighted also.
So that was that I 
Schofield felt a boy as he turned 

away from the telephone. Nearly 
fifty I Nonsense! he was a young 
man. und in love for the first. He 
might have been less eluted hud he 
hearil Julie's comment when his 
message was conveyed to her.

"Schofield! who on earth . . 
don’t know the man.”

Julie wus half asleep still; her 
head wus splitting, and there wus n 
queer dread in her heart.

"He was here Inst night. He 
brought you home,” Rim suid pa­
tiently. He wants you lo lunch with 
him. lie  is waiting on the phone.

Oh—well, say what you like—any 
thing.

Rim went nwuy without answer­
ing. and when she returned Julie 
was still sitting up in bed, her hands 
clasped round her knees, u little 
frown of pain between her eyes.

What did you say?
I »aid you would be delighted to 

lunch with him und he is calling ut 
half past one.

Julie scowled.
I  told you to send him away.
You didn't. You told me to say 

what I liked. I suid you would be 
delighted. I like thut man.

Go with him yourself then.
I would have done if he hud ask­

ed me.
Julie lay hark on her pillows.
Where’s the tea ”
Just coming. Is your head verv 

bad?” *
The very devil. Julie followed 

Rim to the door with envious eyes. 
How on earth do you manage to 
look so fresh nt this ungodly hour? 
she grumbled.

Rim turned round with a faint 
smile.

I don't drink too much, for one 
thing,” she said lightly.

Schofield came for Julie In a big 
cor.

It ’s awfully good of you to come, 
he snfd nervously.

It s awfully good of you to ask

und shook his head.
No my wife died

ago
She drummed her slim fingers on 

the tuble, conscious of Schofield's 
eyes upou them

You . . . ure you married? he 
utked

Good Lord no! Julie laughed. No 
(hunk you, she said uguin loudly.

Why do you say thut?
Why? Oh, 1 don't know. I pre­

fer independence, 1 suppose.
Rut if you met some man who 
who thought the world of you— 

some man who would he kind and 
. . . und devoted.

Are there any such men? she 
usked cynically.

There is one here, Schofield said. 
She turned her head slowly and 

looked ut him in blunk amazement.
1 beg your pardon, sue suid ut 

last.
Schofield's honest eyes met tiers 

unfalteringly.
I suid there wus one here, he re­

peated. 1 suppose you are surpris­
ed. I have not forgotten thut we 
met lust night for the first time, 
hut directly I saw you everything 
wus changed for me. I ha.. never 
—never felt for any w.,ut i
felt for you last night, i dart .uy 
you think it presumption on my 
purl to have said as much us I have 
done, but some duy if there is no 
other man you care for. . .

Julie Gasped.
You're not . . . you’re not ask­

ing me to marry you?
Some duy 1 want to ask you if 

you will.
Julie felt us if she were dreaming 

She broke out desperately:
Rut you know nothing about me 

—toothing!
I know you arc the woman with 

whom I could be perfectly happy.
She luugher derisively.
Thut is u bold statement. If  

were to tell you . . .
He just touched her hand with 

J) is.
Nothing would make any differ

ence
She felt her eyes wet with sudden 

tears.
Are you just joking? she asked.
No.
She looked nt him a long moment 

in silence; she felt as if she saw him 
now foi the first time. He was not 
young, as he had told her, and he 
wus not good-looking, but there was 
something in his face—a steadfast 
ness and sincerity which w«, like 
halm poured into her aching heart.

lucky, and his eyes were on her I — --------«
face. I hope my luck w ill continue i ‘'parale * “>'»■ 
to hold, he added. I “ ’ell, I'll be there at eight, he

said.
And—Chittenham.
Yes.
What about—do you 

across the other Julie?
I have met her once or twice. 
Lombard looked relieved.
I ’m glad to hear that. I thought 
• . well— you seemed so upset 

when we were in Lausanne . . . .
What the devil are you driving 

at?

to hold, he added.
not long I . { 'hink You deserve that it should 

•  I Julie said. You are the kind of 
man who would spoil a woman ter­
ribly, Julie said.

It would give me great pleasure 
if I hud the right to spoil you.

She laughed rather sadly.
I t ’s such early- days. Soon—<>er 

haps quite soon—yoc w ill know me 
better, and then you w ill wonder 
why you ever thought me nice at 
all. I ’ve got all sorts of vices 

I don’t believe you.

ever run

Oh, nothing, nothing . . . only
They spoke of the others who had I JOU CU? up rough with me if you 
ten at the F a u n  I rfm «mber. You cut up rough over

that mistake I  made. And it was 
quite pardonable on my part. You 
w ill see for yourself to night. 
They’re very much alike—especial­
ly it  you don't know them very- 
well.

I liked him, Schofield said again I . . ”  qui,e ,rue- <¡««8 found
meditatively. I believe I ’ve met unable to keep his eyes off
him before somewhere, but I can’l l  .Jul.ie.” . when thcy met at
quite

been at the Faun.
I tell you who I did like. Scho­

field suid. That tall fellow—what 
was his name—Chittenham?

Julie caught her breath.
Oh yes—4 forgot that you met 

him

him before somewhere, but I can’t ' . /  °  , u
remember. If I were a worn- J,nncr that

an, he is the kind of man who 
would utfruct me.

He detests women.
Nonsense! a man like that—  
Julie broke in excitedly:
I tell you he does—ask any one 
ho knows him! he's a woman 

hater.
Then there must be a good rea­

son for it.
Conceit, I should think! Julie 

said flippantly. He imagines that 
all women are running after him.

Schofield' looked surprised at her 
vehemence.

It sounds rather as if you dislike 
him. |

Julie shrugged her shoulders. 
There was a little hard look in her 
pretty eyes.

I don’t dislike him. she said. I ’m 
just quite indifferent

Continued Next Week 
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Experience has taught bulb grow­
ers in the northwest that the old 
rule for planting bulbs—three times 
as deep' as the bulb is w ide— is not 
always safe, says the plant pathol­

ogy  department at Oregon State 
I college. Tulips and narcissus, for 
¡instance, are best planted to a 
depth of at least six inches from ihe 
top of the bulb to the top of the 
ground, while five inches is recom­
mended for hyacinths and three for 
crocuses. This applies to large well 
formed bulbs. Chips and bulbets 
need not be planted so deep.

--------- o---------
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¡¡¡¡7 J £ T « 1  himaalf unabla to keep his eyes off the "other Julle” when 
they met at dinner that night.

Since his introduction to Doris at 
the Faun, Giles saw a good deal 
more of her than he wished to see. 
At first he had accepted her Invi­
tations In hope that perhaps Julie 
might also be included, but he had 
always been disappointed.

Once when he had mentioned her 
name to Doris she had frowned.

Oh Julie! I think I ’ve shown her 
nt last that her room is preferable 
lo her company. She’s really too 
impossible. You know who she is 
running about w lth now?

No.
Lawrence Schofield. i
I don’t know him.
You do. You were introduced at 

the Faun one night. He’s a harm 
less sort of man with heaps of mon 
but his wife has only been dead 
about a month, and It’s a bit too 
soon, don’t you think?

Soon for what ?
To get mnrried again.
There was a little silence, then 

Chittenham asked quietly:
Is he going to marry Miss Farraw, 

then?
So people say. He's years too 

old for her, of course, but he seems 
absolutely devoted, and she says It’s 
only his money she wants, and it’s 
what we nil want, I suppose you 
can’t blame her.

I suppose not! though I  under­
stand Miss Farrow to say that she 
never intended to marry.

Doris laughed.
It was the next day his mother 

telephoned him. He could not go 
with her. i
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