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“How about me?" the young Clande
had asked, und renllsed as he sald It
thut It was u fool's questlon,

And the girl had luughed,

O, after toulght you won't count.”

Bhe had dared to say It, sctuaslly
dared to look hlm In the oyes and
say it

“In that =01 the boy had snapped,
and he had never been nngrier iIn his
lfe Hebelllgn geethed within  him
And yet, he remembered, he had not
hated her

“After tonight, eh? Well, the night's
still young."

Sowething In the wuy hoe sald that,
etruek through her loughing guned
Her expression changed Nhie began
to look ever so Hittle—~what was It
frightened?

“I's getting late, 1 think you'd
belter go™

“It's my last pight,® he had an
ewered, without moving, “Why cut it
short ™

Then she had moved to the door
owirtly, and held B open He rose
to his feet somehow and moved with
her He could not hinve told exactly
why, but there was a dangerous feel

Ing growing up 'nslide him Yol, now
that he unnderstood his younger self
Claude 1habbs felt If the § hand not
looked so seared, the feellng would
ot have grown as fast, por bheen W
dungerou If shie had laughed nt
hilin, he would have been pshamed
If shie hindd trustes] him he wonld have
been compelled to be worthy of her
I||---' But she saw, and feared, the
flood tlde of feellngs she had dellb
erntely evoked and something In her
must have answered hils passlon She

waus deadly afrald of that—as well s
of him

“1 want you to go now”™ she had
anld, hard, eold and staring It you |
don't, 'L eall down to the oMee™

He faeed her and shot the door
and now he was sure he hated her
*Go on,” he had sald grimly “Call
‘sin up At the oMes What yvou golng
to tell ‘"em? That 'm not your hus
band ™

She shook her hend He could ses

her fuce, purzled, bewlldered, fright
ened
*I'imt 1 am your hushand, and you

don't care t having me “rout

Claude Dabbs stared before hlm, his
Hps moving After awhile he Ht his
clgnr, crossed one leg over the other
nand began to tnik, In an even voloe
quite an though he was continulng his
nareative to Ned from the polnt he
bhad left off

“Next morning 1 went out for a
stroll before breakfast, and to seltle
In my mind n plan 1 meant to carry
through quickly, before Polly mnde up
her own mind. We'd talked lots about
everything, but nothing was settled

“Nobody U ever kpnow how wonder
ful It was to me to have Polly to talk
s, It changed everything There
wansn't a girl In Peace ‘.llln') el
tolk as she did, none 1 knew, anyway |
and the short while I'd been at Rut
gers 1 hadn't met any glrls, except
Polly., She made me reallze that we'd
been fond of each olh for n long
time, though It had thken this (o
bring us together®™

Clnode looked ap at Ned, who with
a languld movement of his hond re
moved the clgarette from between hils
Nps, Cloode noted Wy that It was
pot lit. He glanced at the wall above
Ned's desk. A small photograph 1o an
old-fushloned frame hung sabove It
It wns that of a lovely young country
girl, with character bhehlnd the young
lovellness She was Clande’'s mot her

“You msee, Ned, I'l anlwuys been
queer about girls. 1 llked ‘em, but
expected a good deal of Cem Not
every girl plensed me Sonmds econ
celted, but 1 don't mean It that way
It wasn't that—It was Mom "

His eyes torned again (o the photo
graph, “It's one of those things you
ean't And words for, It's a feeling
Anyway, Mom gave It to me about
girls, and Polly was the st I
meant she should be the last 1 felt
that If we were enreful enough aboul
explalning our marringe to Mom she
would understand and be pleased. Buat
she never knew

“Nohody'll ever know how wonder
ful e was to me thnt morning 1
hadn't forgotten Pop, but sinee I'd
told Polly Iust how | felt about hin
and she'd teled to comfort me, 1 ¢
benar It easter, beenuse Polly un
stood. 1 forgot nll about her money
B pever entered my hend, I ouly
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Guest—“Here's a botton  In the

Marga rct. Tu rnbull

Coprright, 1958 by Margarst Turabulh
WHU pervies

thought of Polly, When | was going
vut, she kissed me and snld:

T e Melnotie, ls your home 1t
iy mlabaster lumps?

“I thought she was Just fooling about
my sy vae She'd read the play
you wea. 1 hadno't, then, 1 Just told
hwer they were Rochester lamps. When
I thought about It, as | tyrned back
toward the hotel, 1 wondered If there
wus more to her gquestion than Jus
lampw—something  behind It I
thought she might have been turning
aver ln her mind whether she'd Hve
with Mowm, or lnslst on having o sepa
rate house for Just us two. [ didn’t
cure, She could have her own way
wbout that—and most everything else
too,  Bat I've read the play since, and
'm pretty sure that there was a cateh
in I, Her gquestion, | mean. It's the
part where he's blowlng sbout the
house he's gouna take ber to. Al
Hes!

“She wasn't down In the dnlng
room when 1 came boack from the
walk, but she'd told me to give her

He Turned Out the Lamp and Left
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'olly, and what 1 w to k w s
vho s Miss Johnston?"

A litle sownmd lilke A slgh., cames
from Ned and he tarned gently on his
prlllow nnd then silencs

Claude Jumped to his feet nand
wenl polselessly over to the bod Nl

| was sleeplug as quletly ns n ehild

Claude took the cold, unlighted eclgn
rette from hetween Ned's fingers and
looked at him with afNectlon
“Forty-geven years old, and 1 don't
have sense enough to Know or remem

ber that other people's love storie
are na blg u bore as other people's
dreams !™

He turned out the lamp and left
the roomn

In the morning, when he conld get
Ibbs alone, Ned's apologles were sin
cere But though Ned insisted that
he hind only dropped off at the eml,
(Mande had a shrewd lea from the
Inme way In which Ned fished for In

.I't-r'lllilllrlll. thut slumber had  over-

taken Biim In the middle of the tale
They were In the garage where Neid
had tracked him down, and he only

lunghed as he put his hand on Ned's |

nrm,

My boy, 1 was an ass to Insist on
I'.!Im'; you my old trouble Bolled
down, without any of the frills 1 put
on so that you would get my side of
the case, the facts are that 1 slipped
up on my promise, broke my word to
Polly, and she-ran awny., And Peace
Valley thinks me an old bachelor,™

He bhad made up his mind that 1t

wasn't the thing te tell Ned his sus
plelons  untll e had  corroborated
them, or dropped them, It would be
uwhkward for the boy, singe he wuas
weelng the Juhnstons dally,

CH.APTER vil

Mra. Johnston, hn\lnx somethiing
rather dlsngreenble to tell Mary, kept
putting off the evil day and hour

Boouer or later It must be told, bt
Polly Johnston, though by no menns
n fool, was of a singularly sangulne
temperament,. She stlll hoped that
kind fortune might Intervene In some
mirnculous mguner and save her the
trouble und l..a-u‘nlhy of telling. I
not, it would have to be done, bhut not
this day, If she could belp 1. Having
come to thut decislon, it behooved her
to keep awny from Mary

Khe could refuse to go out, pleading
n headache, thus removing herself
from Mary's presence and scruting.

When the girl presented herself.
fresh, smiling, and ready for motor
Ing, ahe found her mother lylng down
She d1d not see the novel that her
mother had poked under her plilow

when she henrd Muary coming Ex

panations were made, recelved, and
then came slleneoe

Mra, Johnston wriggled herself Into

A more comfortable position, snd the
novel fell on the Hoor Mury restored
it to the eouch Mother neve rend
when she had a real Pv.ud.n'.‘u- The
situntlon becnme tense

“Come, Mot her,™ conxed Miary
“what's up? You've been grouching
sweelly for several days, you know

I've got to know sooner or late
let It be now.'

Mra. Johnston slghed, made a swift
mental ealeulatlon that she had bet
ter tell the most obvlous first, and be
Eun

“1 ean't keep It from you forever
but 1 did want to keep It Just a little
longer However, here It Ia, Mary
I haven't any money Not a cent
And the dividends on the stock
nbhle this month, jJust ares't g l--

e pald™

Mary gave a little gasp of astonlsh

"

ment and sat down on the flonr by the

couch. “Do you mean, Mother, that
we haven't any money at all, or that
we're Just faced with a perlod of de
[ unces and will have to tids
over things untll the first of next
maonth, wher you'll get something
f o vwhere? I'ell me the whols
thing The very worst

Mrs. Jul ol saw
nesless Il was o Keep
f 1 Mar It tent Thae

1 Cnt nb 1 drew
1 had ! t ¥
I expected, of o« e, to !
Hittenha r send 1 el

rry me along for another

1 ntha

“Well, my dear, he's heen speculat
"

ing with 1 vallable money and se
urities H lost mine n
T to other p nil
he's In 3
“1 f 1 s )
i ' | I 1 e ties
W ¢ Dow notl I .
‘ IS bu
1 n't ' ey o it at ma me
ment's r ‘
“I"oor old mother! Have you any

cash at all

Mre, Johnston laughed “Abhout
thirty dollnrs left. 1 sald I'd sent for
servants, but |1 haven't However, )
have Interviewed Mrs, Pulsifer on the
sublect of coming here and eclosing
up this house for me In case | have
go to New York suddenly, so that's
thnt 1 think I'l have 1o go thers

| goon, It be a lot harder for you

Muary, than for me Just now you
ought to have everything

“Pooh!™ sald Mary, “Walt till you
soe mo suffes Honestly, Mother, |
ean't realize I, We've never had (e
speak of money llke this beford. Why
we've always had Ie."™

“You always have,” Mrs, Johnsto
answered, “but there was a time wher
I had none.”™

Mary was amazed. *"You neve
told me that. You must, but not now
We'll Just have to be practieal, Mot}
er. What can we sell, and how sha
we go nbout 1tY* Bhe conslidered fo
n long moment, while her moths
watched her, “Bring out your jJew:
ry, Mother, and I'll bring out min

| Rent must be pald, you know, W

enn do without servants”™

Mrs, Johnston put her hand on he
daughter's arm as Muary rose fro
the floor. “Don's dear. 1 can go 1
New York and borrow money on 1l
Innd, 'm sure. 1 was making up m
mind to that when you came In."™

(T BE CONTINUED.)
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Gay Colors Put Away

One of the denaest Jungles on earth
todlay les along the Motago rlver In
Guntemnln, Should nnture, by the
process of the conl age, transform that
Jungle Into a conl =eam, It would be
only n few Inches thick, What a for
eat of tree Hfe It must have been to
produce the seams of conl which we
mine today (e of the thickest on
record Is 60 fest While nnture was
storlng awny the sun heat captured hy
the prehistorle Jungles, nature also
put away the color of that trople
world, Within the last M0 vears chem

Ists have discoversd vals of

every
Imoginable color concenled In gummy
blnek conl tar. Modern styles for wom

en's clothing quickly took possession

stufMing, Mrs. (ireen.”
Hostess—"My, my, that must have
| beon  lost when the chlcken was
dressed., ™

Nothing Could Be Plainer

Botler—A Indy wishes to spenk to
you on the phone, sir

Young Lordling—How do you know

she I8 n lndy?

“She sald, ‘Is that yon, old plekled

onln ¥ when 1 answered, sie!”—Van |

couver Provinee,

Fubarrassed |

in Nature'’s Storeroon

of these color “miners,” so our av
nues are brilllant with the hoes «
lnxuriant herbage which we may I
agine beautified our earth, millin
and milllons of years ago.—Natlon
Geographle Soclety Magazine.

Early Church Bells

The Irish name for bell 18 “clog
and In the French It Is “clochs
which some assert Is derived fro
the Irlsh, whose misslonarles in 1t
enrly centuries earrled with them
nlone thelr books, but thelr bells ul
te anclent Gan! to be used “mun
Seotorum™ (after the manner of
Irish) In the service of religion,

Frying Pan to Fire
Dave—The oM leney man s a wo
der, Not a man In the office watche
the clock any more,
Hank—No?
Dave—No, sir! But they all wate
his new stenographer,

After the Inspection
Gallant OMeer—It's not & bad 1
taking things all around
Glrl Tourist—Oh, ts that what you
call us—"things"? Syduey Hulletin,

BritishTroopslandinChirm

British troops bivouscked in Shanghal. They are part of a new British defense force that has Just landed there

Photogruph show

Dawes Visits Sister m Florida

-
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President Dawes and his sister, Mrs, Hurry B. Hoyt, at Jackson-
ville, Florida.

Eastern Girl Shows the West

* THINGS YOU MAY NOT KNOW

About B0 per cent of the fires orly-

surgeons sewed up
r menans of halr,

fe cave men of the Alpine
reglon depended on the bear for food, | English winter by wearing short
clothing and hunting tools,
district of Eng- |
land, school authorlties often provide | squads of police to reduce nolse of | thing as a sacred ldleness—the ecul
bleyeles for puplls who llve far from | motor vehicles In the center of the | tivation of which Is now fearfulls
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How Band:ts Blew Up Pay-Roll Car
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scene of the §100,000 pay-roll robbery pnear Pittsburgh. Bandits planted dynamite charge:
hey exploded by electricity. Five drivers and guards were Injured

| WEALTHY WIDOW WEDS

Mrs, Edward. Russell Thomas
widow of the multimilllomalre pub
Iisher of the New York Morning Tele
graph, whose marriage to Col. L. G
Ament, former chlef of Investigation
for the TUnlted States veterans’ bu
reau, has been announced.

LHAMM T S ST | s 00 R X s ea A

IS ARCHBIGAMIST

Y3

*% -
2n

John Kearny, captured by the Sgn
| Francisco police after he had escaped
from a closet In which he had been
| locked In by a worpan who caught him
| robbing her home, confessed to having
| been married at least 14 times

Load 'Em and Eat
Young PEride—Do you keep Ilece
cream freesers?
Hoardware Denler—Yes, we have the
exclusive grney for this clty

_" : : What slze do you want?

| Young Bride—I already have one

h shows Muabel Oggeson, o Buffale (N. Y.) girl, who never | a present, What 1 need now Are Sofme
Was on a l" rse before, who rmh' & broncho 200 miles over the Rocky mountalin | refiifa—half a dozen vanilia, three
trafls of Glacler Natlonal park, setting a new park record for “horseback | chocolate and three orange sherbet.-

Good Hardware,
How to Torture Tourist
The Mald—Yes, sir, your sultcase
looked so ontldy with all those old
Inbels on It from Japan and Amerlea
and Egypt and Africa that 1 thought
I'd eclean them all off,.—The Passing

Show

I-_lv'phnnl-l work at plowing In the
Belgian Congo.

Hogs are now tattooed as a means
of Identifylng them.

Women combat the severitles of the

Idleness Has Value
sleeveless Juckets of scarlet flannel, Certalnly work Is not always re
Philadelphia Is to have antl-nolse | quired of o man. There Is such »

city and near hospltals, neglected.—0. Maedonald,

BABIES CRY
FOR “CASTORIA”

ired Especially for Infants
and Children of All Ages

MBS — ———
Mothier§/ Fletcher's Cnstorla has
been 4n for over 80 years a8 a

plensiint, Barmiess substitute for Cas-
tor Ol Paregoric, Teething Drops and
Soothing &yrups. Contalns no narcot-
les.  Pro¥en directlons are on each
puckage. Physiclans everywhere ree-
ommend I

The genulne bears signature of

77tk

Wanted All Improvements

Explaining that he had no “muss-
er-up” on his pencll, Little Joe asked
his father for a new one,

“What do you mean? asked the
puzzled head of the household

“Well," Joe @xplained, “somectimes
you take your pencfl upside down and
muss up your writing.”

“Oh, that's an eraser,” his father
sald. “You rub out words with 1t.*

“Well, that's what 1 meant,” Joe an-
swered. “I thought It was a musser-

| up Instead of a rubber-ont,”

Soft Corns

Money Back Sayl Your Druggist
if Moone's Emerald OQil Doesn’t
Do Away With All Soreness
and Pain in 24 Hours.

Get a bottle of Moone's Emerald
(Ml with the understanding that If it
does not put an end to the paln and
soreness and Jdo away with the corn
itself your money will be promptly
returned,

Don't worry about how long you've
had it or how many otheér prepara-
tlons you have tried This power-
ful penetrating ofl is one prepars-

| tion that will help to make your

painful aching feet so healthy and
free from corn and hunlom troubles
that youll be ablie to go Afywhere
ind do anything In absolote feet
comfort.

Bo marvelonsly powerfu! 1s Moone's
Emerald ©Ofl that thousands have
found It gives wonderful results In
the treatment of dangerous swollen or
varicose velns. Your druggist is sell-
ing lots of It

CARBUNCLES

Carboil draws out the core
and gives quick relief

CARBOIL

M QLDmm T Meonrpheck Qumantes
DeafuessHoad Boises |

RELIEVED BY
LEONARD EAR OIL
“Bab Back of Ear™

INSERT IN ‘«'O‘?T'Ruﬂ

DEAFNESS™ --'.' remet,
2, 10 FIPTH AVE, XL T

l"\nl-l‘. New \-\unqrrml ~hin I.-nnlnr L Iﬂln-
29 Bimplen bla . " .,
frecki : eily .'

Aoz 2. Are

|TCHING RASHES

lieved and often cleared
a-qbyn!wlm.

Resinol

In thc Altogethcr
Albert Tompkins, director of musie
at Boise high school, had been enarnest-

guaran 3; L

Ange .,

:Iy explaining to puplls that an opera

Is presented In costume but that an
oratorio s not given In costume

Next day, a pupll asked to differ-
entlate between an opera and an ora-
| torlo, wrote:
| “An oratorio Is given without any
clothes on.”"—[I"ittsburgh Chronicle.

DEMAND “BAYER"” ASPIRIN
Take Tabloh_\:ithout Fear If You
See the Safety “Bayer Cross.”

Warning! Unless yon see the name
“Bayer” on package or on tablets you
are,.not getting the genuine Bayer
Aspirin proved =afe by milHons and
prescribed by physiclans for 26 years,

Say “Bayer” when you buy Asplirin,
Imitations may prove dangerous, —Adv,
1 _ —

His Opposite

“They say that people with oppo-
site characteristics make the happlest
marriages.”

“Yes; that's why I'm looking for
a girl with money.” —Montreal Family
Herald.

If Worms or Tapeworm persist In your
mystam, use the real vermifuge, Dr, Peery’s
“Iwad Shot Only M cents at your Jdyugs
gist or 373 Pea ;m N. X Adv,

Exactness
Mrs, Y.—Well, yvou know women are
an expensive blessing
Mr. Y.—They ure
Busy men are seldom aMicted with
fits of melanchaoly

i You Need a Touit Get
the Best!

Fresno, Calif —"It i» not long since
I was all rundown in health and fin-
ally decided to try Dr. Plerce's Gol-
demn Medical ™Mscovery, as 1 knaw
of other people In my nelghborhood
who had constantly relled upon Dr.
Plerce’'s remedies and always re
celved satisfactory results. [ took
only a faw bottles and by that time
1 bad regained my normal health

“Dr. Plerce’'s Pleasant Purgative
Pellots are good, too"—Manuel Y,
White, 539 Callisch St

All dealers sell Dr. Plerce's Pel
leta, 20 conts for 80 Pellets,

When rundown you ean gquickly
pick up and regain vim, vigor, vital
ity by obtaining this Medical Dis-
covery of Dr. Plarce’s at the drug
store, In tabletr or Hquld, ar send 10e
o Dr. Pleres's "nvalids” Hotel, Buf-
‘alo, N. Y., for t1ilal pkg. tableta

exponsive,




