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CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.
— | S

“No—don't Joke, please. I—I am not
at atten-
plense,

uvy artll-
when |t
and it's
without

* averted.

“No,” she sald presently, “I'm not

vas right. It—
ebody sympa-

else seems to

oking at It,” Peter
now! Why not
iuck the whole game
n, the whole outfit?
would be to know
to care what they think|
Just say ‘Peter, you're on!" and we ‘re
off—winter In Egypt—e verything like
that. You see? Not a bit of use fret-
ting about people when life makes |t-
self so easy.”

“Please don’t, Peter. It makes you
seem—unsympathetic, after gll."

“Don’t you belleve It. I'm so full of
sympathy for you that It hurts me.
Please won't you marry me?"

“I can't listen to you If you will go
on this way!" she cried, half distract-
ed. “I'm not thinking of marrylng any-

body."”

me

1t

Thin
you don't have

k how good

Peter

mld I be? 1|

1 kit It's t as good a line as
eV WS 1 you read It to perfec-
| sv8 force with repetition,
v dear. D t forget that this Is an-
her scene—several chapters farther
n ind no her [ w has ture wed up
ke It diticult for you to declde, 1
v, 1s¢ I've been watehing.”
1'eas e kind It You cun't be
- us
But 1 am se
Ah, b \ pr s me vou never
VO nil VEer W 3} 1 » tried
igh * but t VOry s fully
I Just goes how how lrttle 1
v =¢lf, Tl lag s, of course
I ver w 1 to be s before 1
f in with you D t u unders
s 1 1l A vY? I love y Lydia "™
I girl slghed and vl i YNy,
rot L. as e, sweet fMute g In
her som. And Peter was searching
r <} lowed face w 1 eves she dared
I st they surprise her agita
! wrest a victory fr ter
DS g ' % her eves dim
P tond '
| ¥ ' re K ty
Oh 1} \ e 1 rt of ¥ heart!"
His } 1 closed X er her owr
1 = 1 - 1 L]
i o8 ! n whisper, he
| 1 VEery \r t ¥ r
beter
Dear 4
< ¢ firs 3 u ever
Gond ried 1t} ) T4
I " ...'" |
! : o
CHAPTER XV
Peter!™ T s s '
TS } ( Sy
s t £ I g
) & t 1 sas
| - W
* = P
\ 1 {z rs
: "‘ I‘ 1 | :
\\ a f ! 3 3 , &£
] . 1
4 %3 - i
S 3
S ¢ I 4 you
f t 1 L3 extri-
.
|'r. ']
¢ L ] Y v 1
! I I
1 re frig s s
M < used It You've
got a g, ruing mus i £ e he-
r you What G Y golng to
g s¢ pnot to be silly agaln, If 1
v

in't sporting of you.

valt Is my hat
8 urning agaln—stop-

“Wait—TIIl | Get My Breath— Man's
Got No Business Courting—When
He Ain't in Training.”

plng. Itmln out and see if It's the
number.”

“Ninety-elght.”

“That's right.”

“Now what are you golng to do?”

“Get out, dellver the note, get the
answer, and—come back to you, Peter,”

“Nothing could be falrer than that.
Only you don't get out tlll you tell me
what you promised to.”

“VYery well. But you'll have to get
out first, Not a word while you're In
this cab. Now, Peter, please |"”

“Oh, all right.”

Peter backed out and offered his
hand. He closed strong fingers round
hers,

“No, you don't—not till you keep
your word!"

right

Peter ! her volee was
very “It
f dilference to

“Then—Ilsten,
low, but clear
doesn't make

wnd swoeet,

nn ound

me about—those others so long as ItUs |
only me you love now aumd always |
will ™

With this Lydian ran up the steps
leaving Peter duzed th the mwemory
of her face at pu

And Indeed the s of the young
man were reellng, drunken with the
fragrannce of his It wns some
moments be f.-g. 1i.- (| i o recover,
Interim, he stood barcheaded In the
drizzle, blinking isly at an elec
tric are on the corner of Park ave
nue.  Then suddenly he remembered
what misgivings had sent bhim head
long from the Muargrave to overhaul
this taxi of ten thousand Elyslan de
Ights, But when he did remember It
wus too late. 1lis dearest had already
been engulfed by {rout doors of
that Hl-omened !

Il-omened, ot events, he must
consider It In th f whet Quoln
had hinted, Al surveylng the
residence, one begnt it

An eminently respectuble quarter,
Seventy-sixsth  str between  Madl
son and Park avs 1 block ns se-
date as any ot 1, dedicated to the
homes of solld 1 t, lnw-ablding
bodles who, to be sure, wouldn't suf
fer association wit! vy establishment
of the least Juest ) irnct

Since the con! stopped not n
sound had disturbw he qulet save the

Miss Craven Asked Me to Give You

This, Mr. Trafr.”

S Y f surface
rs ' of
And 1 r b O

[ I 1 1y d

t K ' Wi
th 1 f t, well

1 g | le th

r thr ning.

» U il Quolin's
ferend Peter cllmbed
i ) for f n
i .> 5 " L 1
E VHS the b In
he LI | worlds, e
desi) v to crowd things a bit, rusl
the we € through before Lydin
I3 t people were onto Craven,
KeeD her If e sible Ignornnt forever
f b I'nd’s disgruce— That could be
fixed, 1 wubt.  Fortunately Betty
v thy Quoln’s commlission
fr er had hun merely to scare
Craven v and run him it of town
And that, of course, would keep things

Cruven would never dure re-

Of If he ever found out his

In't know, and her hus

bund in't want her to know, he
: | Hkely try on a lUttle blackmall
Ing, Just to keep body and soul to-
gether, But Peter woulda't mind that
not In eration. Anyway, he'd al- |
wnys llked old Tad: and to think of
him In want, who had been so reful-
gent n in the life of town, would
he ki mfort for his prospective

Peter dared say old Tad

“Yeu," the discomtited young mual
replied Intelligently, *That Is Lo say
I nh
"l‘l'ih.‘l!ll
house T
“No—TI mean to sny-—Mius Craven
I brought her here—wns to walt to see
| her home, you know wilted so long

| begaun to wonder

“1 see,” sald the woman quletly, a

fMicker of nmusement In the eves that
P'eter ruther Hked “If vou don't mind
walting another minute, 'l usk her”
Singularly enough, Peter thought,
he didu't ask him to step o out of the
wenther, Go the other hand, she was
consldernte not to keep him walling

long ; though the message she flnally
brought him proved distasteful enough.
“Miss Craven uhkl d e to glve you
this, Mr I: nft.'
“Thanks," nld Peter, y_ru-!-dl'!!j ne-
cepting the proffered envelope
It wasn't sealed, Unceremonlously he
Hfted the flap and withdrew the In
closure, a square, white, heavy corre-
spondence card  with  the nddreass
stumped o blaek letters, DBelow n stub
pren had been used with d istrous ef
fect:
"'ear Mr., Traft—1D"lense don't walt
ri I can't tell how long | may
be da Illnll SlhCerely,
“LYDIA CRAVEN.,”
Dear Mr. Traft, nonplussed, accepted
sal with what grace he could
or O h-—thanks,” he sald
AW y good of you—="
Good evening, Mr I'raft.”
(s i ev 1 .
1 li | I § ted dis-
W | t wly down the steps
O I "™~ b )

PERSONALITY IS BIG FACTOR

That Quality Which Enables Man to
Sell 20 Cents' Worth of Paper Gold
Mines for $20,000

Personn 1 ] ty of human
@ whicl ibles o n to sell 20
\ ! aper g ] s to an-
f S0 (N | then have
! . r e ve f ! hns re-
elved t I for u e Ier-
- 1y o I te
\ =k !t
ployee has |
f ,.I 1 <
wi i \
ten I
hould a1 )
of per
su! t ! ]
4 t W h
I days of type
r bl i
Tl i be =m0 crowd of people
el of personnlity
br : t il when It manifests
maor han ) tlon there I8
. A persons do not possess
personality. If they did It would re-
! have no locentive
I nality In o soldler Is that which
| f to h with him
| ¢ Juws of death on the
! ! t Is the qun which
' n nld Its possessor o over-
hr e v It Is the quintessence
f his vetery of life Itself which,
w e I n men of Iyl Inds, 1s
0 g this old 1 vard to the
L Indianapolls Star,
No Use Wasting Time,
They were dining off fowl In & res-
urant *1 o0 (L biae l\j-!;x.’!n-iT_ ns
he showed her the wishbone, “vou tnke
h I here Then we tust both munke
n wish and pull, and when It breaks,
the one who has the blggest part of It
will have his or her wish granted,”

“Buat 1 don't know
she protested,

what to wish for,”

“{Hh | 1 think of something,”
he sald,

No, 1 ean't she replied “1 enn't
think of anything I want very much,'

“"Well, T'll wish for you?' he ex-
| elnlmed

“Will you, really? she asked,

“Yes”

“Well, then, there's no use foollng
with the old wishbone,” she Interrupt-
ed with an glad smlle; “you can have
me."”

| Lunatie
l I ondon Globe,

could do with a tidy bit of blackmall

something adequate and regular,
And he, for one, would never begrudge |
It,

Bat when five minutes had elapsed |
Peter began to fldget. That's a long
time to walt for a girl you're crazy |
nho o hns Just owned up !-luf’.‘li
erazy nho vou ! |

Ile ¢ tedd hiis watch: ten minutes
past eleven, Lydia had come to Ilw|
Margrave about a quarter of: they |

couldn’t have heen more than a quar-
ter of an hour eoming up town. Peter
'!“"J]l'ljl‘

ten minutes,

not five,

Things began to look dublous. He
hopped out and up the steps of 08,
The outer door was fastened ; but a

stendy pressure on the push-button
brought n shadow to skulk susplcious-
ly behind lnce-sereened Inner doors.
One edge of the curtains was pulled
aslde a trifle, he was Inspected nar-
rowly, and then the shadow material-
ized Into 8 woman who came forth and
unlatehed the outer doors, Even to
Peter's eaptious serutiny she looked a
very nlee sort, altogether an appari-
tion to abash susplcion,

“Yes?” she Inguired In a DIMDIJ

convineed that he had walted |

War Reduces Insanity.
War as a pallintive of insanity 1s a

theory unfamilinr to most people, hut
we have no reason to doubt the eonely-
slons of Doctor Oswald of “!I!'«L’ar\&'

nsylum on the matter, says the
of the sub-
Jeet I8 instructive and significant, This
is “the removal of the powerful effect
| of poverty on the mind, und Its replace-
ment by the higher standard of living
and remunerative employment.,” Poy-
erty and unemployment are thus by
medieal
of Insanity than war, This Is a lesson
to be borne In mind when the war s
over.

One phase

The First Umbrelia.

The first umbrella In Ameriea first
appeared on the streets of Baltimore,
where It ecreated a great sensation.
This Importation from Indla was
quickly taken up In Philadelphla and
New York.

At present the fastest motion pleture
camern tnkes pletures at the rate of
2,000 a second.

testimony fore fertile causes |

e s 0| PARY TALE

MDDY'S EVENING

QUEER TEA PARTY,

\‘I L]
Mirs

Imiek,
M

" mnld
snld

..l.lll’.l K,
“Ulhuek,

qunel
cluek,™

Globible, gobibile,
gobible,” snld Miss
Turkey

“Girunt, int. "
snld Mrw |'l;’ nw
she Welcomed all
her Guests to the
Plg 1'en, for she
wus o give n Ten
arty And
sirnngely enough
the Plg Pen look-
ed gquite ¢lvan for
L] chnngs e
of the lttle Vigs
hind guthered soe
N W nnd Girnss

“You're Wrong.,” .1 minde a de-

Grunted Mra. Plg. .00l oom-—nn
i wilinnds  enllegd it where they
! I have thelr nfternoon Tea

I've got Mile | lous Plg Wesd,”
I Mrs. Pig
And what, pray tell, Is Plg Weed,"
| My Hen
Oh, 1 know,”" gohbl Miss Turkey,
\ 1 ¢ Vi [ Kuow wald Mrw
' i very wise of you. What

'lg Weed

- L kuow yourself?" asked
M I'urk

) ‘ 1 A sald Mra. Plg.
I'm Just seelug If you do™

"W | Miss Turkey, as nll the
Al P quilte still, and watch-

T ing for her answer, "Plg

Ve Is o0 Weed

Wi ' 1 nll have il that mwuch,™
interrupted Mres, Duck

“1"les (it until 1t ) Speaking,”
fiss Tu 1ld en

Walt untll = linishes Spenkling
ull the other An 1 and Mra,
| | )| 1 n LIt bit, st
h I ' i o comfortable
I nnd k i (Uit
It Is 1 I Plg Wend il Miss
T'u e It's Roots are pluk

1 very wh 1! color of I ’
\ I sl I this | hnl i N L
that a great wmany of the other Angd

d around e near to henr hint
K T |

“You're wrong !" grunted Mrs Mg

And all the Anlmals grunted, quack-

1, gobhled and clucked.

“You're wr gl

N } I t of you know.,” sald
Miss Tur proudly “1 don't see
vhy You should all chim ¢ In aud say
hat I'm wrong."

“I didn’t mean to have n Quarrel to-
dn ) sald Mrs. Plg. “So before 1 go
further I had better tell you that Plg
Veed |s 1 'lg Weed becnuse Ples
eat it and » It Reason enough, e 7

And u e Anlmnls sald, “Yes, rea-

' M _,,.H.I‘

Even Miss Turkey gobbled approv

gl¥ now, and sald, “Reason enough '™

Butr 1 et Hke Plg Weed,” elucked
Mrs, H

Nelther do L™ quacked Mrs. Duck

“Then why did you all get so ex

ed about 1Y demanded Miss Tur-

e Anlmals shook thelr heads, and

Id, “"We don't know why we gEot ex-
cltid But now we're hungry

“Well,” sald Mr 'k “1I huve other
sOorts of Fooml des lh' Weerdd I l-:"l
that really, becanuse 1 was pretty cer-
taln none of wy Guests would Hke 1"

“You got n kind of Food you didn't
think your Guests would Hke?' sald
Mr. Hooster, who
had Just arrived
I never heard of
ueh a thing, Cock
n-doodle-do, the
Iden of getting
sotmething s h e

knew we wouldn't
like !"

“Of course,”
squenled Mrs, Plg
“I had to have
cthing for my
and the dear
little Plgs, didn't
7 It would have
been awful to have had It nll eaten up

Sl

“Oh, |
bled Miss Turkey.

Know," Gob-

hefore we got a chance to have nny.
And now™ she continued, “there |s
plenty of Water In the Trough In the
Corner, and some Graln and DBread
Crumbs, and Husks of Corn on the
Straw In the Plg Pen Tea Room."
This she sald with n great deal of
dignity, and then she added, “But 1

shall offer a Prize to the one who pets
the most Grain. Ready, set, ko, try
for the grain!"™ And as all the Anl-
mnls hurried off to got something to
ent at this very queer Party, they could
hear Mrs, Plg keep  grunting and
squealing to her own children, “Hurry,
Pigs, get there first! l)unt let the
other Anlmals take It awny from you
until you've all had enough "

“Well, of all the queer Tea Par-
tles,” sald Mrs. Duck as she wobbled
away, and Mrs, Plg hadn't even the
time to say Good-bye to her Guests
for she was sitting In a corner of the
Pen eating the Pig Weed she knew
her Guests would not eat!




