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EIGATH EPISODE
Her Husband's Encmies.

CHAPTER L

HE beautiful ranaway bride opened ber eyes
I in dased bewliderment, o nd berself gas-
lug up luto the dark, handsome face of the
black Yandyked man! 8he wus i 4ls armsl
She felt another clasp about her—the man with the
white mustache Glibert Blye gently released his
hold of her, and the while mustached man turned
to carry her op the hill Her eyes closed ngain
Glibert Biye, freed of bls besutiful burden, hure
tied up the embankment to where hls luxzurious
limousing stood by the side of the broken rall. As
he jumped Into the driver's sest and pul his foot on
the clutch and his band on the brake he ginnced
down at the scene of the accldent. The tax leansd
against & sturdy tres, which bad stopped it from a
fatal tumble. Blye's chauffeur, the wide featured
Beattd, was bringlng up the wnconsclous driver of
the taxl The vivaclous brunette and the heavy
man with the thick ldded eyes wers belping Mra
Villard. That gentle faced woman had inslsted
upon walking, but she came with a painful lmp,
and ber face was drawn and white, Biye started
the car forward with a jerk, turned it dexterously
In the narrow road and, Jumplng down, arranged
thg cushiions with & gwiftly certaln hand

én June agaln epened her eyex Blye was brush-

lug back ber soft brown bale from ber pale fore-
bead, but he was wot holding ber. Bhe was In the
luxurious lunonsine, with her head plilowed on the
shontlder of the white mustached man, Orin Cune
ilugham, and tis arm was about her. Bhe straight-
oted 88 Mhe became aware of that clasp, and Biye,

+ black eyes glowing down upon ber, smiled reas-

ingly. The car started, and ahe turned to look

* Mrs Villard, who sat beslds her with compressed

+  The Injured taxi driver was up In front, sup-
ool by the beavy ldded man. The runaway
' 115 clased ber eyes agaln and sank beck loto the

port which ahe so much detested.

iiyel How much he bsd been In her Hfe since
e bid run away from Ned! And little 414 June
unow that Ned, throngh his detective, had obtained
he number of the auto io which sbe had driven
hat day. The number was MO0TTOT,

Honoria Blye recelved a telephone message from
I Walf & few hours after the time of the avto
sceldent

“You hushand hes gone to his club he sald
hunkily,

The wife drove hastlly to Lbe club entrance. Bhe
wet Wolf, who pointed lo the chauffeur Scattd,
waying:

“There's your husband's driver.”

Honorin saw Beattl standing beside ber busband's
Imousing.

“I'd like to make you a lttle present,” sald Hono-
¢in In sugered nccents, and, fumbling in ber pocket-
book, ahe produced s blIL

Scatt! turned to her with alaerity, and every line
in his brosd, low face widened

“Now yoo'll tell me where Mr. Blye was {hls
evening, won't you?l" she wheedled

The smile faded from Beattl's lines,

“Aren't you gulog to tell me?" And the voice rose
another notch.

No anawer,

“Give me back that money!™ she screamoed.

There were thirty-seven lghls to be counted be
fore the pemspective merged fn & blur. Beatd calmiy
{inxpected thew all o deep sbsorption, but during
tho cutire tlme thut one narrow siit of an eye had
s dancing gloam In L

Honorin scowiod back at the Imposlng enttance to
the club, The doors stood wide open. Iuslde the
tensollated vestibule were stiffiy uniformed attend.
Ants  Heyoud wua & mwurbie colomned hall, and at
(e end of that, throogh an arched opening, was &
ianeled screen,

Suddenly Houvorin dushed op the steps which no
womnan bad ever trod apd before any one could stop
ler bad rounded the paneled goreen and stood Lo
the grill room, amid o wildernms of ofken thbles,
at nearly all of which sat men busy sending corling
wroaths of Incense toward the high giided colling.

There were glusses before most of the men, nod &
dense and paluful wlence peryaded the place, Al
though an Houorla bnd rusbed through the hall alie
bad heard the lowd babble of anlmated conversstion
The men In that club were turned to speechiess
clny at the wight of this fumlng apparition.

“There you arel™ she screamed, nud as her gnze
sattled from 1ta swift roving luto a fized direction
one man chme to [ife nod rose—the black Vaondyked
Gibert Blya “Thersa you arel” she screnmed ngain,
and ahe atarted to twist her way among the tobies
toward her long lost mate “You will stuy away
trom home, ehl You will ruo around with other
women! You will"—

A door ln the corner opened and closed, and Gl
bert Biye was on the other alde of It! A fat man
lsughed. Honoria Blye turned oo them il and be-
gan to tell them just what she thought of thelr
club. A balf dozen attendants regaloed conscloun-
pess and crowded round ber. One of them, Indulg:
ing n soothing talk, accidentally lnld hin band on
ber sleeve, apd she left fonr red [ines on his face
Por the firat time In itx diguided history that elub
resounded with the shrill eclioes of a confirmed
soold. The chockling fat mar achieved av Inspira.
tion. He came up and sald confidentlaliy:

“Your husband is slipping out of the basement.”

When Honoria reachied the linposing enlrance she
svan Just tn time to see Bcatt! slumming the door of
1" luxurious moosine, and as that brifttently lght-
«i| car sped down the street with Gllbert Biye re

ning comfortably amid the soft ctulilons n pesl
v nghter Alled the biock.

‘onoria sprang Ioto ber electric coupe nod, tum.
¢ up all the “julce,” wheeled down the street In
b pursuft.  Bul at last sbe gave up the chise
and went home.
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A noree with pink cheeks swakened June In the
momiog. and as the patleat opensd her eyes the
two pretty girls smiled thelr appreciation of each

“How are you this moming? saked the nurse,
fﬂﬂﬂnl to pul a thermomeler between June's red
ipa.

“Perfectly well, thank yoo,” langhed Juns, tosaing
«tr waving brown hair back from her shoulders as
she ralsed vp. “How Is Mra Villard?"

“A alight sprain” explalned the nure brightly.
“Bhe will be able to go home In time for dinner this
evenlng. My, but you folka had a lucky accident!
Yoo must lle down untll the doctor comend™

*I'm golug to get up,” announced Jupe,

“Againat orders. My dear. yon must stay In bed
untll Dr. Remert aays you may get up.”

“Ia he the one with the funny red sideburna " and
June looked down over the pialn, coarse white
nightgown In which she bhad been put to bed.
“Where are my clothes

“You're not ready for them.” and the pretty nurse
smlled in triumph, “Come |n!"

Thls last wan In anawer to & knock on the door,
bat before It could open Jupe had hopped back Into
bed with one spring. She and the pretty nurse wers
lnughlng ut each other in the sheer light bearted.
ness of youth when the doctor with the funny red
uldeburns came In

Ha was & Jovial doctor, and a very nice doctor in.
deed. He felt June's pulse, and looked at her
tongue, and prodded ber a few times, and examined
her bones, talking to her all the while as |f she were
& little glrl nbout ten years old

“Now 1 am golng to get up," proclalmed June as
poon an the doctor had gone away, and she swung
her plok foet out of bed agaln "Where are my
clothes 7"

“I'I got them for you"
turned cheerfully to go.

“Oh, no; walt & minute! Jupe's big eres were
gparkling, “Pleass let me try on one of your unl
forma"

The pretty aurse dimpled as she admired her pa-

And the pretty nurse

grinned back al him. She was & womaa of much
experience.

“Of course you must not be talked to very long."
she agreed. “And you should have 5 ourse with
you to take care of you." She Jooked at June a
moment; then her eyes twinkled, “I think I'll leave
this oue.”

“Much obliged.™ And the man turned his cheerfol
griu to Juoe, who sat down primly at the head of
the bed.

The man saok back when the head norse left and
looked as feeble an he conld. His nurse was smooth-
ing the pillows when the door epened, and there
came In n large, heavy juwed womnn, with a long
ostrich featlier ot ber bal, balf & dozen chenp rings
on ber fngers and two buttons banging loosely on
her coat, one by a single thread,

“Well, well, Joe/™ she sald in & beavy volce, snd
she stared at June “Didn't | alwhys tell you you'd
get 1tT Bhe bent over and kissed ber busband as
A matter of propriety. “Hort you much?

“Something fierce!” husklly mormured Joe and
hailf closed his eyea

“Tough luck!™ sald the woman, “Yon wouldn't
take out that accldent Instirance I wanted you to,
and now I suppose I can starve”

"“0Oh, well, you alo't done it yet!™ objectod the
mun, his tope lowing sote of [ta fechloness, “1 guets
you can get along till 1 ean get oul of this, 1 give
you every cent I ever make"

“] guess that's & lot!" And the woman sat down
with a thump.

*Thirty dollurs Inst week"

“And how much the week before?

“Well, It wis a rotten week” And the man turned
his ¢yea townrd June, who looked steadfastly out nf‘.
the window. There belng no help from that quar-
ter, he proceeded In helplng himself. “You got
enough to run you for ten days  You know you
bave. Come on, Alice, be soclable™

*0Ob, 1 ean come on all right, and | ean be soclabie
all right, bot suppose yoo don't gat out of here In
ten daya! Then what do [ do? Starve, 1 guess!
Bay, how do you come to be In a private room?
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INSIDE WERE UNIFORMED ATTENDANTS

tent. June wonld look “fetching™ In nurse’s cloth-
Ing. There conld be no question of thal, but she
shook ber head.

“I'm afraid it wouldn't be permitted.”

#Just to try It on," begged Jupe. “Let's ask the
head nurse”

1t seemed a tremendously daring thing to do.

“] wouldo't risk It" And the pretty nurse pock-
ered htr brows. Suddenly ber face cleared. It was
as If the sun had popped out on u raluy day, “Yes,
1 can! Mra Wade Is on doty this morning. For a
minute I thought It was Miss Simmons"

Mrs, Wade was a smlling woman—smiling lipa,
smillug eyes, uod It seewed as {f ber halr smiled—
but abe was dublous about the uniform.

*1t wonld be a mdical tnfraction of the rules,” abe
declared, with an absurd attempt at severity, “but
we'll ask Dr. Rewert not to tell."

They all three Inughed at that, and within a few
mintites June was lu & stiff white uniform, with a
prim fittle eap on ber head, apd wns walking se-
dately Into Mra. Villard's room. She paused on the
thredhiold, Gilbert Blye was therel As be cnught
slght of her June saw the glow of admiration leap
into bis black eyes. She bnlf turned to go o ber
embarrasmment, bt M Villand stopped ber.

*Come bere, you pretty thing!” she called, and as
June whyly ctime to the beddlde Mrs, Villurd lapgh-
ol, And Biye jolued her,

Dr. Remert came In and expressed hin profoond
pstanlstunent at how grownup June looked in u
uniformn and tweaked the pink ear Jobe which peeped
from benenth the tiim Nitle cap. The head nurme
afd the norss with the plnk cheeks and the phe-
aomenally thin nurse crowded In to admire June;
then Dy, Remert scattered them, so that Mrs, Vik
Inrd should hnve some rest before her nest bandug-
Ing, and be took June with Wim for & round of the
wards, He gave her a thermometer to carry, #o
whe should ook weaful an well as ornamental,

Bhe cime bick from that round of the wards rath-
er thoughtfolly, Bbe bad seen g0 much paln and
sorrow and suffering, wan children and wan moth.
ers and wan men who should have been strong, and
in the light of all thelr woes ber own problem
soemed foollsh and Insiguifenut.

In Mrs Vilinrd's room as June approached the
dour she heard volees, among them Orin Canning-
hium's, 8he turned away and went across the hall
to the room where the Injured chauffeur fay. He
wan In conxdderable paln, the pretty nurse sald, hot
be lay there smiling, with great cheerfulness upon
tls ronghly moided countenance,

“Y guess 'l be lald op for a woeek or ten dl,rn.‘;
be wtated, with o grin.

"“That's a lopg time to be confined 1o a narrow
Httle room,” sympatbized June.

The head nurse brought her blt of wnshine Into
the room,

“How are you feeling ™ she asked.

“Rully ™

“Tten you can probably stapd s plessant s
prise” smllsd Mea Wade “Yop have n illtop™

SOhI™ The sunshine Teft the ronghly mo/de) T,
bt the grin was back 1 o mluate.  “Bay, tell hor
the doctor says 1 nio't o be taltked o long  And
Cun't one of You purses S1ay Leee to mibe 1 strong Y

His gtip wol so conBillug et the Hed uurse

SHE WAS (N HIS ARMS

Ehe looked wt Jude sod sulffed.
vate nursel™

*The goid xport that pleked us op pul mo here™

The womnn surveyed the bare lttle rocw, There
were po curtalns et the windows, no upholstering,
no softenlng graces of nuy kind on the wilte ennm.
eled fttings, but It had an Immense superiority, the
cause of which sbe could not fathom, It was abwos
lutely clean, and she pald an unconscious tribute Lo
that phenovmenpn.

“Why, it's better than 1 got it at bome!™ she com-
phalned. The man turned bls bead over and back
agalyn, but be sald votbing.

“Say,” the woman went on, “the fellow that
gpent the nsopey for thiy rootm and the private nurse
would have done beller 10 let you go o the publie
wand and give yon the money for your wifel”

June, at the window, moved lmpatient!y

“Nurse," mald the wwap, “¢An you get e my
pants

June openied the door of the tiny white enamelad
wardrbe to the corner and brought out the man's
trousers, handing them down with the tips of her
thumb and forefinger. The woman took tbew and
deftly ran ber hunds inte the pocketn

“Seven Afty-Ave"” she reported and clicked the
money luto ber purse. She hung the trousers In
the wardrobe and sbhut the door. “That'll belp &
Nttle, DIA you got your pay for this dijre?™

"Not yet, Allce.™ And his bend rolled restiessly,

“Well, you tell me who it wan, and 'l go after
i She had turned from the wardmbe and was
regarding a tray which stood on fts foiding stand by
the wall. Ebe Hfted the napkin, "My Gdad™ she
exploded A hothouse peach! And voo didn't ent
It ol ar thnt! You kpnow what T had for my break-
faxt? Coffee and sinkers and bhashl  And here you
are liring on the far of the land!™

“lawky here. Allce!” The man had ralsed up In
bed, apd thee wan & twitch of paln at the corners
of his Hpw ns be stretehed out an oll blickened fore-
finger.

June whirled from the eindow with a4 spap of
ler Wle eves She st carrled the thermaneter
which Dr. BRewse* had stienber  Naw shie thrst

"And with a pri-

it In the man's mouth, put a hand at the back of his
seck and gently forced him down.

“The time is vp,” she criaply told the woman. Her
voice was low and soft, and the visitor purzied aft-
erwird as to how it could be so elfective without
shouting. June went to the door and opened I,
aware that the eres of Joe were Bxed on bher In
undying gratitude

The woman looked doubtfally st her busband, but
the figure at the door was so inflexible that she
succtmbed to discipline

“Well, so long, Joe,” ahe sald “Bee If you can’t
get your mongy for that drive by the time I come
sgiin™ Bhe wared n wifely band at him spd stalk.
¢4 out. Bhe turned to Jupe in the hall. “If the
fellow that's putting up for this room will give Joe
the money instead we'll be n lot better off.” '

June wuy 8o shocked st the cold callousness of
thls speech that she could only dumbly nod her
bead, and she walked down to the nurses’ littla
desk at the end of the hall, leaving the wotnan to
find ber way out alone Joe, the chanffenr, Iny,
cheerfully grioning, with the thermometer In Lis
mouth.

Aguln the everlasting problem—tbhe man, the wom-
tn and the money! The runaway bride sut in the
vicant chalr at the lttle desk snd pondered it all
out. This person who nugged, who followed her
bhushand even 1o the hospital to nag, and whose
husband welcomed the hospltal becanse It was a
rellel from nagging—thls woman was the outcome
of the custom by which the man, earning, possessed
nll, and the mopey he gave to his wife was as o
gift. A selfish woman snd one without delleacy,
stich as this nagger, made It her busluess to get all
she could, nnd the pursolt bad become a passion
with her. S8he was llke those beggars who continve
1o beg after they bave become rich by It. begging
from the force of hahit and from the love of the
art of making people give and from the sordid de-
elre to possess, It way wrong, ail wrong, some
where! - June shuddered as sbe remembered this
wife golng through ber husband's pockets, and then
she recalled her dream of herself standing before
Ned as a plteous pauper, bolding out ber band for
alms. Bhe had been right, she decided, as she had
decided time and agaln, She had acted wisely in
running away before she had commitied herself to
charity and before any barrlers had been set be
tween thelr love. She must earn her own way—

Mercy! June sprang from ber chalr and rag to
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JUNME WASIN A STIFF WHITE UNIFORM

the room of the chauleur with a swiden violent
wrench of her consclence. Joe Iy there quite choers
fully with the thermometer st tn s molih, and
he grioned as well as he conld after twonty min
utes of this exerclse. When June removed the ther
mometer that side of his fwce remnioed twisted ang
puckered for some time, and i1 ached, Lt he was

perfectly bappy. He coild be aloue for iwents fulie
hotrs!

CHAPTER I
HERE was o consuitution o Mes. Villard's
I room. Tommy Thowas kel &t the bead of
M Viland's ted T J. Edwards, the
heavy man with the thick Hdded ores, st
on the other slta In stalld slieuce  Cunuingliom
leaned negligently on the foot of the bed.  Refire
Mm. Villard lay o pletare of Juse elipped from a
Heynport paper an the day of ber marringe to Ned
Warner. Tommy Thowmns bad Just found it and had
hrought it with her. Conslugham pleked up the
pleture and oked nt It whih twinkling eves, smsorts
ing his white mostache complnvently, Glibert Biye,
altting In the fiur corner on the window «iil, with bls
Vendyke In bis jong, lean, white bl sudidenly

rose and, wWalking over to Cunningham, 10k the e
tare froms bl sud (ndd it on the bed

The preity surse #ith e pluk clieeks oponed (he
foor presently and hesrd these wofds tu Bive's

EAYe bnt foree!
The tineg to do ia t
mist Le @ coumn'ete chane

Mt
uin her confidence  There
1ol

The rvolcs stopped abruptly,. Edwards, Conning-
bam, Tommy Thomas and Mm Vilsrd wers all
lstening Intently, Mm. Viisrd seemed trovbled
Tommy Thomas, with deviliry In ber ayes, waa
lsughing at Conningham, who seemed uncomforta-
ble The round headed Edwands sat slowly nodding
a8 be jooked st Biye Mrs Villard reached quietly
forwan! aed turued the plece of paper on the bed
face downward. Bhe secmad even sad.

“Beg pardun,” sald Lhe pretty nurse, ooting the
sudden allence, and, slipping in, she put her hand
under tbe sheet and felt of M Villard's ankle
The entire group was motioniess, and there was a
strained tensdoy In the room untll the nurse went
out.  Khe siw Mm Villard reaching forward for
the plece of paper as sho clowed the door, and an
slie wilked away wbe beard Biye's smooth, even
valee wgain

When June came Into Mra. Villard's mom the cob:
versation ngzio stopped sbruptly, but the group
moved Immedltely.

“Ob, see the pretty narsle™ halled Cunningbam
And June givueed down in embarmassment.

fo that moment of her downcost eyes Tommy
Thomas gnd Mr Villasd, Blye and Edwards, all
glared st Cunulpgbum  He fushed and walked
nervoualy over to the window

“Renlly the costuwwe v quile beooming to you,” be
pdded ln a fone be Lhed never used fo bher Defore
one of pXtraveguol resiact.

“ludeed It Is, dear.” sald Tommy Thomns Ehe
slipped an arm aroum] Jupe's walst protectingly,
ol Mes, Vilard glanced up st ber companivn with
thiolst eves

“Well, we'll see you later™ sald T J Edwnards
with & clumsy attemp! st heartiness, and. claing, e
bowed to the iadles. “If there's noxthing | cun do
let me know,™ Ilis small eyes roved to Jnne, but
there was no patronizingly futherly glance (o thewm
and no dlsposition te pal her an the shoulifer,

June wos puzzled. There seemed to be 8 distinet
change in the attitude of all these peaple teward
her. Yesterdny they hod pursued ber with & mock.
ing certaloty ln which there woa ap undeririug o
solence, but now they seemed lo have lowt that
oote of overfumillarity, sand she lked the chouge
Culy Blye was the same.  His binck eyes glowed
when they rested upon ber, aud be silll wore lils
suave smile, thongh somebow be seemed more
frack June found herself suddenly lking this
black” Vandyked man. As gbe tumed to smooth
Mrs. Villard's plllows the three men exchanged
glances, aud the sunvely smillog Gllbert Blye stroked
his biack Vandyke. They turned thelr syes an by
oue accord to the besutiful runaway bride

Ned Warner at the very moment ln which Diye
and his crowd had chasged thetr thetles towand
June was, after intemuinable red tape, securing the
addresa of the owner of cnr No. MGUTTON, nnd. that
secured, be burred out to the beantiful howe of
Mrs, Villard up the Hudson. He enme (o It by the
lower road, and as be approachesd the bouse be suw
Marie tn the sloping hillilide garden. He stepped In
the shelter of the wall to consider. A few days ago
s first impuise would hove bedn 1o rhsk up o
Marle and selze ber and compel her to tell what
she knew, but Marle had proved berself to be a
slippery customer. She bnd denled knowing Ned
on his first meoting with ber after the rupsway;
slie tnd denfed knowing earnest and eager and
black Aunt Debby when that falthiful servant of
June's mother had happened upon Marle in the mar-
ket. and only yesteniny Marle bad run sway from
the entire famlily, toking June's cdllle, Bouncer, with
her. There was little to be golned from Marle. If
Ned were able to force himself In and search the
bouse Jupe would be hidden by some one or be
belped to escape, as bad happened sesterday at the
Widow O'Keefe's and nlso at the Bond Securlties
ballding aod everywhere elte  So there waa but
one thing to do—-to concen! himself about 1he gronnds
until June berself should appesr  He sdopted that
course, nod the weary hours dragged on, boon, aft-
eneon, evenlug.

With the dusk the lozorioun llmeusioe of Gilbert
Blye left the hospitsl, and lo Its brilllinty Hghted

vomfort =at the precious June apd M Viland,
Tommy Thomas, Orin Uuanlhgham and Gllert Riye
Btenuge what a difference thls day bad made ip
June's feoling towand the=e poog) Thes liked her
If thelr vlews of e were ot hep vlews she cowld
keep ber 0wy They seetied to have discovered that
sbe tweant fo retala ber wuss ol thioking and teing,
nod it wos B0 much uleer slove they L apparaytly
aekpowledpel (his, Nuw Ler wurk s onmpitlog (o
Mes Villard woulit be miveh e (letsant Thoy
wele chatting In gas eotntadeship s they Irl-l.!'
uear the Villand home

Ned Warner o= e ahades of night drew 1o ren-
tired Into the Vills greden and neneer the Sonsa
As he crept uj rd the ek poreh 1he door
opened. nod June's coille ruwe bonnding sot fodlin
eveping run  Pounder Had e stener kit the open
that e gnve n jotd yeip snd catwse tearing stralght
In Ned's direction  He jutmped mad ciroles around
Ned, teaped apou hbm, burking his Teudest welcome,
mu balfwey wp i the boose, ran backk 1o baek his
Joy ot Ned pgeln and started 1o Urine Murie!

He bnd tn oesed to go bl the way Marie had
e out on the vear poreh th see what was the
i} rowieh Mbas T e's el ahd the Hghts from the
house glistennd o lrer high eheek bones and ber
et suppiy of gpittus

Nod hud stepped b rmoag the biinhes with the
bope of edging bigdel! sver to the wall before M
rie could urrive.  To his surprise, bowever, Murle.
thavigh sba looked down In that direction, 414 not
come. She called Bouncer, and together they went

lnro the bovse Ned todk advantage of Marie's In
différence and of Bounrer's ronfinement ta Mip clow
er sud ok In nt the windows, front, side gnd rear
The lower #floor was irighily lNuwinated, and the
fronr porel lHght wis 11t a8 If some one were ot
poctel” June! Rowme Instiot told Ned that abe was
coming. Te concesled lltose!f hebind the whrubbery

pear the portecocbere and waltsd
Ruddeniy be mvalupmtarily tenved bimsslt Wheal
Wwere approachiug Then a brlillant!y lighted lmoo

stne sped Into sight, and as It turned the curve Ned
MW n It bis beautifol runsway beide Over hep
was beueling 1he dick. baadesome face of the blach

Vaodyked Glibert Rlye, his pres glowlog and on his
Uy 1! desphable siglle

With an oril Ned stepped focward. At lest bie
moment hud ardved.  Withln andiher Instant ss
(ibert Alye Lelpe] ) from the Haovsine Nel
" I have ¥




