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Elsinore, Hamlet’s Town, Is 500 Years Old

Elsinore, (he Danish city of Hamlet, recently held an elaborate festival to celebrate the Uve hundredth annl- 
sry of the (ranting of the charter. Pageants recalling the history of the town were acted In the courtyard of 

Kronborg castle, where the •'Taming of the Shrew" was also presented. This picture shows nuns following tbs 
effigy of a saint which Is being carried by mail-clad knights.

Model of Seadrome That May Be Built in Atlantic

Above la pictured E. R. Armstrong, chief engineer o f the Dupont company, with the elaborate model of 
his proposed seadrome, which he believes would solve (he problem of transatlantic aerial travel. The drydock 
wonld serve as a midocean harbor for ships and dirigibles which could land on the dock. In the model he uses a 
replies of the 8. S. Majestic, showing the relative slsea of the dock and the ship.

Coolidges in the Adirondacks JOHN DREW RETIRES

President and Mrs. Coolldge with their dogs, Rob Roy and Prudence 
Prim, going for a walk at White Pine camp on Osgood lake, shortly after their 
arrival at the elaborate Adirondacks camp.

Season’s Last Iceberg Is Sighted

John Drew, veteran American actor, 
here seen at his home In East Hamp­
ton, L. I., haa retired to private life. 
Celebrating hla seventy-third birth­
day, be attended the annual dinner of 
the local volunteer fire department 
and mentioned the fact that It would 
he hla last public appearance.

MISS LENA PHILLIPS

The lust loel>erg o f the season being sighted from the deck of the 
tnited State* coast guard cutter Modoc, on duty In the ice lanes of the Atlantic.

Mlaa Lena Mudsden Phillips of New 
York who w h s  elected president of 
the National federation of Business 
and Professional Women’s Clubs at 
the convention In De* Moines, Iowa. 
She Is a lawyer, was one of the 
founders of I he federation and haa

In order to relieve the possibility of further marine disaster! such as the been serving us Its executive eecre- 
1!tunic tragedy, the Ice patrol blows up many of these Icebergs

THINGS YO U  M A Y  NOT KNOW
Hawks In flight steer with their ' Cape Cod produces about 90,000

tails
An Inventor has Inserted a clothes 

wringer In the top of a new wash­
board.

A skid-proof automobile Invented In 
England can he run sidewise and made 
to climb curbs.

For handling meat while It Is being 
cooked tonga that terminate In forks 
have I-sen Invented.

barrel» of cranberries a year.
Vineyards In southern Germany 

used over AfiO.OOO pounds of arsenical 
Insecticides last year.

Cotton la now being turned Into 
"Ivory" or "amber" for the manufac­
ture o f pyralln toilet articles.

The dean of Westminster haa tho 
sole right to determine who shall be 
burled In Westminster abbey.

tery.

CHAPTER XIII— Continued
— 17—

"Thee | came seventeen, end wss 
going to flnlsh next yeer—music and 
needlework and Latin ami French aud 
riding and dancing and deportment, 
and nothing whalaver about life. I 
hadn't even reed a novel, except eur> 
replltloualy. I wasn't a little girt any 
longer, o f course I had become a 
woman. That’s Ihs period, I suppose, 
wheo every girl ought to be locked up 
for a while. Probably the Trench are 
right. And of course with me—the 
one thing I never bed was love.

"He was the first Martin. He came 
to the seminary about a piece of land 
they were bttylug for a new building. 
You have seen him. He la bonny yet. 
But that was five years ago I never 
thought of my Ideal lover of nights 
after that—only him Mis* Oorham 
had to go to look for some paper* I 
was left alone with him for half an 
hour. Before she came back It had 
gone pretty far I had promised to 
write to him. He had arranged to put 
letters to me umler a houndnry atone 
on the new property 1 wrote to him 
every night And I saw him three 
(tinea. A girl In love can manage that, 
yon know. No one ever au*pected me. 
I always seemed. I suppose, like an 
obedient little thing. Hla letters were 
wonderful. Thai Isn't Just glamour. 
I read them over agnln Just before I 
came West. He truly loved me. There 
were other consideration*. I'll tell 
about them later. But he loved me.

"And we eloped. I proposed It. I 
just walked away from the school one 
night after supper and met him. We 
took the train to Newport together 
and were married He had arranged 
everything. It had to be arranged. I 

, lied, o f course, about my age."
-j "It all got Into the papers. Prob­

ably the marriage could have been an­
nulled. 3ot father did nothing about 
that. I suppose my stepmother wa* 
only too glad to get rid of me for good.

| I wrote to father Ile answered with 
a dreadful letter. Martin Deane tried 
to see hint, and ronldn’t. Martin was 
piqued. You see. father wa* rich. 
And— well. I have aald that Martin’s 
motives were all mixed up. Bui he 
loved me. He truly did. You see. If 
he hadn't loved me, he wouldn't have 
married me. I waa so young and In- 

j experienced he could have fooled me, 
i easily enough. . . .

"And I loved him. but only In one 
way. I didn't know that then. I do 
remember watching him one day from 

I tho front window as he walked down 
the street, *rol feeling that there waa 

■ something lacking—but Just for a 
minute. I didn't know for a long time 

! —I waa so young and Inexperienced— 
about the condition of hla bnslneoa. 
He was In real estate, aa I’ve told you. 
We lived very prettily. I wasn't much 
taken with the business friends he 
brought home to supper; aa I look 
bark now, I think of them all aa a 
little unclean splritnally. Nor their 
wires. I waa hungry for my own kind 
of women. . . .

"He used to talk to me, of course, 
about hla buslneaa. But I waa like a 
nun, for all of the world. A more ex­
perienced woman would have under 
stood much sooner—that It waa all 
wrong—every bit o f It wrong. Then 
be waa arrested. It waa all a very 
bad piece of business. The papers 
were full o f It. We gave up our house 
We moved Into a furnished room. He 
wss tried finally—and acquitted.
Mostly, he'd been Just within the law 
But he hadn’t done right, neverthe 
less; and everyone knew It. He took 
It hard, of course. He was—rebel­
lious. We quarreled, too. But I made 
him understand that It was wrong.

“Troubles came all together. Sly 
father died. I went to him at the last 
—my stepmother could not prevent I 
won’t—I can't now—tell yon all about 
that. But I knew that be loved me; 
and that If I hadn't made a wrong­
headed little fool of myself by elop­
ing with Startln Deane— we'd hare 
found a way In spite of my step­
mother. Then I was very 111—typhoid 
fever. I nearly died. Martin stayed 
hy. Sly father had made a codicil to 
his will a month before hla death. He 
left me ten thousand dollars. Rome of 
that wa* needed to pay our debt*. . , .

“ When I was better Slartln and I 
talked It nil over. There waa no use 
of staying In Providence. He wanted 
to go West and start again —honestly.
I gave him half o f my money. He was 
to get settled and send for me. I 
wasn't In condition to travel. I got 
my strength hack very slowly. I had 
much lime to myaelf—I wa* very, very 
lonely. And 1 suppose when you're In 

| such a slate as I was then, and have 
lieen so near death—yon lee things 
more clearly I had been greatly to 
hlnine. I ran away with liltn In the 
beginning *< much to spite my step­
mother ns for any other reason. I 

| didn't really love him aa I might hove 
loved—a good man. Hut I loved him 

; enough. He'd never once been harsh 
or cruel to ma. That's a great deal. 
Isn't It? And I could show him the 
right way. I'd prove that. He had 
never grown up, on one side of him. 
and never would. He didn't aee right 
and wrong clearly—Jnat a* a little boy

Helium Found in Sun
Helium, the nonlnflammahle gas now 

used In llghfer-fhnn-alr dirigible*, was 
first discovered In the sun hy the apee- doesn’t. I won't prelend to you, Rob-
troseop* In 1868. It was not found 
anywhere on the earth until 87 year* 
later.

No Doubt
A Frenchman la suing a municipal 

crematorium for having lost the ashes 
of his mother-in-law. Presumably he 
wanted to keep an eye on them, to 
make sure.—Ixmdeo Opinion.

ert, that I didn't have moments when 
I was tempted to leave him. Rut 1 
knew that If I did I could never he 
happy. I should always be thinking 
of him ont In the world, with no one 
to take care of—of hla soul. That's 
what It cornea down to, Robert. Hav­
ing hla soul At bottom, yon know. 
I’m religion*. , ,

Rhe paused; her eyes, great and 
teoder with shadow of old suffering.

clutched mine aud seemed to plead 
fur approval. I could not withhold It.

“ I seo you heller* all this, Con 
stance.'' I said.

"It waa my Job. My Job for life. 
He went to Wyoming- last summer. 
He wrote now and then. I wrote con­
stantly. II* was doing well, he aald. 
Business, He wasn't very definite 
about the business. In the wluter he 
moved to IVtirer. I addressed him 
through the generei delivery. I wrote 
Hint 1 wa* coming to him In the spring. 
II* advised tue to wait awhile Halil 
ha wasn't quite settled. Ilul I knew 
ills longer I welled the harder II 
would be. In the spring I started. 
I wrote to say when I would arrtv» 
lie wasn't waiting at the station . , , 

"One of Martin’s notes to me waa on 
ihe letterhead of t!i* Canyon house In 
Denver. It's a hotel down by the rall- 

; road elation Not a very pleasant 
place. He had gone to Cottonwood a 
month before. I asked the clerk what 
Maxwell had done for a living In 

' Ivenver. II* eveded that.
"Ho I started for Oattonwood. You 

know the reel—"
Constance dropped her eyes to her 

clasped hands
“I couldn't have said all this to you 

if | hadn't been through—what hap­
pened today. Even If things had gone 

happily—If that had been possible—
I would have been a long time bring­
ing myself—to say this. Rut when I 
looked al you first—I knew. I knew 
you were everything I had ever loved 
In Martin I>ean* and, oh, all I waa 
hungry fori To see you every day— 
aud know you loved me- and to go 
to bed early—to think of you. Hut
II waa wrong It was where I very 
nearly falle«»-“

I hunt out here;
“ You mustn't say that! I went out 

to rupture your hushand last night be­
es uso | was Jealous—"

"Poor Robert ! I had glveu you 
much provocation !" waa all she aald 

! to that "And then I foun I him I 
waa riding up the trail to Forty Rod. 
He came out of the pine*. He waa 

I riding a Mack hors*. Of course he 
waa astonished. And yet he was glad 
He— I frit he still loved me. In spite 
of the way he'd kept me In the East. 
That was the main thing. Robert. Not 
that I wanted hint to love m e-w ith 

< you In the world. Hul so long aa he 
loved me—there waa a chance. He 
was mining above Forty Rod They 
expected to strike It soon, he snlii 
Three weeks would tell the story. 
Then he’d coro* down to me And 
we’d go way together. If I wanted to 
go away. And I did It hurt, but I 
did I waa afraid—with you In Cot­
tonwood. Robert. I asked to go np 
and stay with him at Forty-Rod Hut 
he wouldn't have that. He said the 
place waa too rough He asked me 
not to tell anyone, for the present,

, that I had a hushand her*. Just let 
, things stand aa they were—for three 

week*. I said : 'Martin, you've gone 
wrong again I* He laughed aud aald ; 
•Not very '

“ And I came Mime, and «ltd let 
things aland aa they were. It waa 
only three weeks, after all. And I 
would see you—uro! then no more.

“ Last night he came to the tent, 
«’ante, he aald. Just because he wanted 
to see me. He had been drinking. 
That Isn't one of his vice*, usually. 
He said that things were going won­
derfully. He'd be ready In two or 
three «lays to take me away. I made 
him promise to go straight bark to 
ihe claim. I wanted to go with him 
to hi* horse. He objected to that. Hut 
he promised—"

“ And broke hla promise P  I Inter- 
¡Milatcd holly.

"I think he Intended to, neverthe­
less. Mr*. Karnsby told me this morn­
ing about the robbery and the rlgt- 
liit^o committee. Hhe'a the only per- 
•<m I'v* ever taken Into my confidence, 
and she not very far. Probably she's 
guessed tome of th* rest. I found 
they'd killed three men at Forty Rial, 
and had two In Jail—to hang. I went 
to the Jail. Through the aide window 
I saw Martin. I appealed to you. And 
you saved me. That's all, 1 think.” 

Her shoulders, held so proudly erect, 
drooped now.

"No. It wasn't all," I anld. "Haven't 
you had enough. Conatancef You 
surely don't hope—"

Her eye* lifted somberly to mine 
as she Interrupted :

“ I'm not thinking of hope. There la 
very little hope |>erhapa—now. All I 
know la that I am still the one chance 
he haa. And that I (till hav* a hold.
I must follow him—try to find him. 
And when I find him—of course that 
isn't pleasant to contemplate. My 
money Is nearly gone. I shall be 
poor. Perhaps—he will go to Jail. 
And I shall lie a convict'* wife. Rut. 
Robert, what would you think of a 
woman who abandoned her child Juat 
because It was Idiotic or crippled or 
vicious? I'd be do 'ig  the same thing. 
More. If I should get a common di­
vorce and marry you. It would be to 
me as though we hsd conspired to kill 
him to get him out of the way.”

Her eyes, until now so dry and sol­
emnly thoughtful, welled for an In­
stant with tears. Hut she checked 
them as by effort of the will.

"It la your soul I have been loving 
all this time, Constance," I said, "anil 
I cannot deny your soul. I think you 
will fall, because I think you are try­
ing nomethlng which cannot succeed. 
And then 1 will come to you again. 
For I shall never love anyone elae. 
He may have you, but you are alwaya 
mine."

"Yea, Robert, always!”  she aald.
"You must promise me that If the 

lime cornea when I may help c lean ly -
yon will let me.”

“ I promise. What are you going to 
do, Robert V

"I ahull atay here and face It—If 
there la anything to face," I aald. “ I 
am a rich man, you know, t'onatance,"
I added. "I don't mean my mining 
property— but I never have to think 
of money. I could go Kaet and pnt 
Ihla behind me. Hut I want to face It. 
Hecauae I'll be nearer yon. And be- 
rauue yon—because I can't let you be 
any atronger than I.”

Hhe nodded alowly, aolemnly.
•That’* good," ahe said. "Not the 

part about me—but about yon. It la 
you aa I'd like you to lie." Then ahe 
smiled, almost like her old self In her 
merry mooda. "Can't we forget thl* 
morning—for a moment? And oh, 
Robert, you are so tired I You’ve had 
a dreadful, dreadful night and day ! 
You must sleep now."

"Bleep I" I aald. "When I hav# a 
few hours with you and may not aee 
you for yearal“ But even aa I spoke 
a rush of Inner drowsiness mail* In 
atnrer* uiy words.

Constance looked outside. Th* lent- 
Rape gaped wide, making visible Ihla 
rude apartment to all Ih# world

'This camp doubtle** thinks about 
aa acaudaloualy of yon aud me aa It 
can," ah* aald. "I.ook. Robert— Pm 
going to make you lie down oh my 
bed."

Had I been myaelf. I should hav* 
prvlesleil. Aa It waa, 1 yielded Ilk* a 
sleepy child. Hh# wet a towel, washed 
my face. Hh* loosrned uiy collar. Her 
touch, which normally rouaed every 
fiber In me, waa now heavenly aoolh 
Ing Hh* held my shoulders aa I 
stretched out my aching muscles on 
th* whit* sheet counterpane; she 
knelt beside me, holding and patting 
my baud One* ah* looked swiftly out 
of dotirs, then bent and klaaed my 
forehead I raised iny other hand to 
embrace her, but she pul It gently 
bark. . . .  I waa gone. . . , 

* * * * * * *
A light shone In my far«. I sprang 

up silling. Twilight without. Mrs. 
Itamaby shading an oil lamp wllh her 
hand.

“ Haven o'clock 1“  aald Mr*. Itamaby 
“ Your boaa haa been lookin' over th* 
hnll ramp for yon. Hays he's wanted 
at town meellu' nod you've got to got 
out tho paper, though why It should 
get out—“

"Whoce'e Conatanco-—Mr*. Dean*?“ 
I asked.

"Her? Oh. ah* took Ih* two o’clock 
stage to Denver. Didn’t ah* tell she 
waa guln' toF*

CHAPTER XIV

My decision to stay at Cottonwood 
and far* It all «town proved ridicu­
lously more easy than I thought wheo 
I matched nobilities with Coostanra. 
Disgrace la a coward; It retreats be­
fore a bold front. Th* Indifferent 
world In the end alwaya take* toward 
It th* attitude that yon taka yourself 
Nor. Indeed, did Cottonwood probably 
think me disgraced. They goaslped, 
of course; | bad for a long time an 
unromfurtahle sense that groups had 
(minted me out when I passed Hut 
to my face men showed only cordial­
ity— sometime* a trifle overdone, and 
more galling than public reproach.

Even that had passed A mining 
, camp runs with bewildering spared lie 
lourse from birth to senile decay 
Twenty years of Europe I In a month 
Cotton wood lived a cycle of Cathay. 
Before August blew tbe petals from

Cenatane* Dropped Her Eyoa to Her 
Clasped Hands.

th# while columbines, decked the for  
eats with their flaunting sisters lo red 
and yellow, we had become a new en­
tity. Events a few weeks before were 
as ancient history a* though they had 
happened to my grandfather.

Constance wrote from I»eov*r. On 
the inrfar* thl* waa merely a friendly 
letter such as any married woman 
might address to a young man who 
had rendered her service. Yet th# In­
tention shine* through th* written ex­
pression ; and aa by an arrangement 
of word* too subtle for analysis I knew 
that Constance Deane had not changod 
toward me. never would change. Hh* 
had found Martin Iieano; had seen 
him ooce. "But he thinks It bettar, 
considering hla position, that we 
should not be together for tbe pres­
ent—either here <ir traveling,“ ah* 
wrote.

In all I had alx letlera from her that 
autumn— I have them yet. After that 
she did not refer again arm to Mar­
tin Deane; only the fourth said;

“ If there la any change In my situa­
tion I shall let you know at once.”

Meantime I had resumed my regular 
correspondence wllh mother, much 
neglected of late. Into It I (toured 
nomethlng of the aoul and fervor with 
which I wonld have liked to Infuse my 
letter* to Constance. The shrewd ey* 
of motherhood seemed dimly and un­
easily to (tercelre the meaning behind 
this change; her commonplace* about 
Cohaaaet were sprinkled with hints 
that I must have had enough of the 
West. By November, Indeed, ahe ad­
vised me openly to com* home, at 
least for the winter. “ I want to look 
you over, Robert I” ahe wrote. 1’oor 
mother—I thought—If ahe only knew ! 
And I speculated on happiness, aa one 
will In (he depth* of misery, Imagining 
her In the capacity of mother-ln-law.

If I had met Constance In ordinary 
happy circumstance*, wooed her se­
renely and according to the normal 
pattern of courting In mother's time 
and place, I had no doubt hut they 
would have got on wonderfully. They 
were Juat like enough. Juat different 
enough. The aonla of both were built 
on a sol hi atructur# of honor. Both— 
to use a word much degenerate In 
meaning since the days of my youth— 
were ladles. Both had enormous ca­
pacities for friendship wllh women. 
And the good humored candor of Con­
stance would be a foil for mother's 
peppery wit. Aa It was—well, mother 
boasted that her set In Cohaaaet had 
never known divorce or scandal. If 
ever life opened again for me I must 
come to Conatanco across events be­
yond comprehension of mother's circle. 
And still I had faith that Conatanca

Mould overt-mil* all llil* Im i.ium tlo« 
waa Constance At III* mid of these 
meditation* I would pull myself up 
atul rvwll** that I hail been dreaming, 
aa a prisoner for life dreams of mu-in 
lain* and sea* and green tlelda 

• * * • * » • •
Aa th* ramp hiaimeil. an did the 

Courier. We were piihllslilna six 
pages on Wednesdays and Hiinduy* 
now; and our Job printing department, 
In a|dt* of Ih* Increase In power, ran 
two weeks behind lla orders. Jual be 
fore th* big snow Marcus wrote a 
week's editorial* In advance, packed 
hi* carpel hag. and took the atuge to 
l>env*r. leaving me rocked up on the 
dlssy eminence of the editorial chair.

There followed a period of hard 
work and trying hul luiareailog re­
sponsibility. Marcus Intended to l>* 
gone only a week ; hut the Idg snow 
ram*, blocking Ih* passes It waa 
tsn days. In fart, before be appeared 
at th* ofltee without Ihs grace of warn­
ing by telegraph, walked In upon m*. 
Ih* Iclrlsa hanging from hla mustache. 
With scarcely a word of groetlag or of 
newa. he plunged Inin Ih* bnalneaa of 
supervising (he night's work. Wlion 
the primers had an hoar's ropy ahead 
b* said;

"Oat on your coal and com# over I* 
Huffaker't—the private room. I’ve got 
a heap of things to aplll about that 
Denver buolnean; and I don't want In 
tell ’em her*“  YV* plodded over to 
lluffnker'*. allent perforce In Ih* fnra 
of an artlr wind Ha took off hla 
buffalo coal, warmed hi* hands al the 
red hot M oig before be began ah 
rvptly:

“What I want to talk to yoa about 
Isn’t bnalneaa It’s your girl.“

"M she— Is oh* well?" I asked 
“ Well, and reasonably happy, I 

guess." replied Marc tie "Now you alt 
•town and keep your shirt on. I'v# got 
a lot to tell you.“ He ram* over from 
tbs slave, eal down at the tabla oppo­
site me, turned on roe a look more 
nearly lender than ever I had seen In 
hla far*. Ilut hla first words seemed 
remote from the subject.

“ You remember Mike the detec­
tive?"

"T ea"
Marcus nodded.
“ Well, he's no common detectlva 

Fancy operative, and nil iKnl. Wheo 
Mr. Taylor hired him. he had to sign 
a year's contract. Everything was 
rounded up long before anybody ex 
peeled. And there was Mike, eating 
hla head off Bo Mr Taylor lent me 
Mika Little testimonial of esteem 
for my work In stabilising finance In 
Ihla ramp

“I set him to looking up this Mar 
tin Doan# For satisfaction of my 
own curiosity. And your pear* of 
mind. b«y

“ How Mlk* went at It. I haven't 
»»ked nut he has a special wire run 
nlng down to every circle of crooks In 
Ih* West. Hint-* I>ean*. alias Max­
well. left here, hs'a been hanging 
round various camps In rang* of Iha 
ver. Ila's been telling Mra t>eaoa. 
Just aa I told you. that ha shouldn't 
go East with her for th* present, he 
rauae It Isn’t safe for them to ha seen 
together Hasn't occurred to you. hoe 
It. that they might travel separately 
and Juat meet somewhere? It haa oc­
curred to Mr* Dean*—! gu#*o— hot I 
auspect she's been fouling herself 
Anyhow. | wa* stringing you because 
I wanted him right here In the West. 
And he was stringing her because be 
wasn't shine In hla wandering*. II* 
had company. This man's Went make* 
the good better and tbe bad wore*. In 
my opinion. And doe* It sudden, 
('rook* always have queer spot* o f vir­
tu* In them. too. Th# marrying 
crook's common. Like any other apecl- 
men of that species, he want* what 
he wants so hard that he doesn't car* 
how he gets It. Hut lie ha* a whlra 
for sanctifying hla Intention* on wom­
enfolks with holy matrimony. And. 
like moat men. he's capable of fancy­
ing (wo women at one and Ih* same 
time. This Martin Deane, for exam 
pi*. Mlk* found ’em last month. 
He's l»een working since to Identify 
the signatures. And they're authen­
tic." He spread out two document* 
on the table.

An order of divorce. Martin Dean# 
of Wyoming from Constance Dean* of 
Rhode Island. Cause, desertion. Dat­
ed last February. A marriage cer­
tificate. Martin I>ean* of Wyoming to 
Lucy Haldwyu of Wyoming. Datod 
two days later—

"Don't let yoor emotions got away 
with you until I have told yon th* 
rest." said Marcus. I gripped myaelf, 
and listened.

"The divorce la right and It Isn't 
right. There's other ramp* In this 
Weat that need n clean up. That"— 
he pointed at tbe date line on the pa­
per*—"la one of them. No lawyer la 
needed to aee that this divorce won't 
hold water If Ihe other party wants 
to fight. Ile hadn't lived long enough 
In Wyoming to eatabllah a legal resi­
dence. The court—on the Judge 
Cowan pattern, only worse. I guess— 
bus delicately refrained from Inquir­
ing Into that. Other party waan t 
notified either. If I waa a young tnna 
with any Intention of marrying a lady 
In that fix. I'd wait until ahe got di­
vorced proper and legal on her own 
account. Mra. Dean# lays—"

“ You'v# seen her?"
"Ye*. Fonnd an afternoon off to 

call. Me and Mike, and afterward ma 
alone. Hhe'a plumb sick and tired of 
Ihla Martin Deane al last. Wouldn't 
have Ihe spirit o f a squashed tar baby 
If ahe wasn't."

I rose.
"I’m going to Denver I" I aald.
“ All right, give you a vacation If 

you want It," responded Marcus with 
a beaming smile. “Only If I were you, 
on Ihe way to Denver I’d glance for 
a moment Into th* ladle*' parlor of 
thl* hotel. It's fixed with Jim Huf- 
faker that you aren't to be disturbed 
If you want to loaf and linger thero 
a lllile while."

I flew down th* corridor. Constance 
rose from th* aofn; fared me. Hot 
as I sprang toward htr, my arms out­
stretched, aha stopped me with an up­
lifted hand.

“ Robert,’’ ahe said—and her sylla­
ble* dropped like honey—"I haven't 
waited for you. I went*«! to rotne lo 
you—hecauae you've been brave and 
because It happened here—end be­
cause you've suffered so much for me 
—and because I couldn't wait—and 
now, Robert, my lover - If you want 
mo—come the rest of the wey—"

[THE END.]


