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CHAPTER XIV,

Journey's End,

Harrigan dined alone, He was In
dicgrace; he was eore, mentally as
well as physically; and he ate his din-
ner without relish, in simple obedl
ence to (hose well-regulated periods
of hunger that sssailed - him throe
times a day, in spring, summer, a0
tumn and winter. By the time the
walter had cleared sway the dishes,
Harrigan had a perfectn between his
teeth (along with a certain matrimo-
pial bit), and smoked as {f he had
wagered to finish the cigar in half the
usual stretch. He then began to walk
the flcor, much after the fashion of a
man who has the toothache, or the
earache, which would be more to the
ypoint. To his direct mind no diple
macy was needed; sll that was neces
sary was a few blunt guestions. Nora
could answer them as she chose
Nora, his baby, his little girl that used
to run around barefooted and laugh
when he applied the needed bireh’
How children grew up! And they
never gréew too old for the birch; they
certainly never did.

They heard him from the drawing-
room; tramp, tramp, tramp.

“Let him be, Nora," said Mre. Harri-
gen, wiselv. “He i1s in a rage about
something.
the easiest man to approach when he's
mad. If he fought Mr. Courtlandt, he
believed he had some good reason for
doing so0."

“Mother, there are times when |
believe you are afraid of father.”

“] am always afraid of him. It Is
only because ! make belleve I'm not
that | can get him to do anything. Tt
was dreadful. And Mr. Courtlandt
was euch a gentleman. 1 could ery.
But let your father be until tomor-
row."”

“And have him wandering about
with that black eve? Something must
be done for it. 1'm not afrald of him."

“Sometimes 1 wish you were”

80 Nora entered the lion's den fear
Yessly. “Is there anything 1 can do
for you, dad?"

“You can gel the witch hazel and
bathe this lamp of mine” grimly.

She ran into her own room and re-
furned with the gimpler devices for
reducing a swollen eye. She did not

notice, or pretended that ghe didn't,

that he locked the door and put the
key in his pocket. He sat down In
a chalr, under the light; and she went
to work deftly,
“I've got some make-up, and tomor-
row moraing I'll paint it for you."
“You don't ask any gquestions,” he
safid, with grimness.
*“Would it relieve your eye any?”
Tightly.
He laughed.
lieve my mind.”
“Well, then, why did you do &0
Toolish a thing? At your age! Don't
you know that you can't go on whip-
ping every man you take a dislike
to?
“l haven't taken any dislike to
Courtlandt. But | saw him kiss you."
~] can take care of myself.”
“Perhaps. | asked him to explain,
He refused. One thing puzzled me,
though 1 didn’t know what it was at
the time. Now, when a fellow steals
a kiss from a beautiful woman like
you, Nora, I don’t see why he should
feel mad about it. When he had all
but knocked your daddy to by-by, he
sald that you could explain, , . .
Don't press so bhard” warnlogly.
“Well, can you?"
“Since you saw what he did, I do
pee where explanations on my
#re necessary.”
ors, I've never caught you in a
I never want to,. When you were
tle you were the truthfullest thing
ver saw. No matter what kind of
wa# in store for you, you
ren’t afrald; you told the truth
. There, that'll do. Pul some
pn over It and bind It with @
- l.t’ll be black all right,
will go down. | can
hﬂ bit me. 1t was

’ - I, though. Bay,
lﬁl wm always poob-

“No; but it might re

People used
M-m ¢l men
An my who oould

And your father is nol’

have lald me cold. I used to laugh.
Well, 1 guess they were right. Court
landt's got the stiffest kick I ever ran
Into. A pile driver, and If he had landed
on my Jaw, It would have been dorml
bene as you say when you bid me good
night In dago. That's all right now
untll tomorrow, [ want to talk teo
you, Draw up a chalr. There! Asl
sald, I've never caught you In a lle,
but I find that you've been living a lle
for two years, You haven't beoen
gquare to me, nor to your mother, nor
to the chaps that came around and
made love to you. You probably
didn't look at It that way, but there's
the tact. I'm not Paul Pry; but acol-
dentally 1 came across this" taking
the document from his pocket and
handing it to her. “Read It. What's
the answer?"”

Nora's hands trembled,

“Takes you a long time to read it
is it true?”

“Yes."

“And I went up to the tennis court
with the intontlon of knocking his
head off; and now I'm wondering why
he dldn't knock off mine. Nora, he's
a man: and when you get through with
this, I'm going down to the hotel and
apologlize”

“You will do nothing of the sort;
not with that eye.”

“All right. 1 was always worried
for fear you'd hook up with some duke
you'd have to support. Now, 1 wan!
to know how this chap happens o
be my son-inlaw. Make It brief, for
| don't want to get tangled up more
than is necessary."

Nora crackled the certificate In her
fingere and stared unseeingly at It
for some time. I met him first In
Rangoon,” she began slowly, without
ralsing her eyes.

*When you went around the world
on your own?"

“Yes. Oh, don't worry. 1 was al
ways able to take care of mysell."

“An Irish idea,” answered Harrigan
complacently.

“l loved him, father, with all my
heart and soul. He was not only big
and strong and handsome, but he was
kindly and tender and thoughtful
Why, 1 never knew that he was rich
until after 1 had promised to be his
wife. When I learned that he was the
Edward Courtlandt who was always
getting into the newspapers, 1 laughed.
There were storfes about his esca-
pades There were Innuendoesg re-
garding certaln women, but 1 put
them out of my mind as twaddle. Ab,

“) Am a Wretch,” Bhe Saild.

never had 1 been so happy! In Ber-
lin we went about like two children.
It was play. He brought me to the
Opera and took me away; and we had
the most charming little suppers. 1
never wrote you or mother because I
wished to surprise you."

“You have. Go on.™

“l had npever pald much attention
to Flora Desimone, though | knew that
she was jealous of my success. Bev-
eéral times | caught her looking at Ed-
ward in a way 1 did not like”

“She looked at bim, huh?"

“It was the last performance of the
season. We were married that after-
noon. We did not want anyone to
know sbout it. 1 wae not to leave
the stage until the end of the follow-
Ing season., We were staying at the
same hotel with rooms across the cor-
ridor. This was much against his
wishes, but I prevalled.”

“1 see,"”

“Our rooms were opposite, as 1 sald.
After the performance that night 1
went to mine to complets the final
packing. We were to leave at ome
for the Tyrol, Father, 1 saw Flora
Desimone come out of hls room”

Harrigan shut and opened bis bands,

“Do you understand? | saw hefr.
Bhe was laughing. I did not see him,
My wedding night! Bhe came from

heard came back,
at my door 1 r
um'urtll agaln until

“Hang it, Nora, this doesn't sound
like him!"

*“l1 saw her."

“He wrote youl"

"1 returned the letters, unopened.”

“That wasn't square. You might
have been wrong"

“He wrote flve letters. After that
he went to Indim, to Africa and back
to Indla, where he seemed to find con.
solation enough.”

Harrigan lald it to his lack of nor
mal vislon, but to his single optie
there was anything but misery In her
beautiful blue eyes True, they
sparkled with tears; but that signified
nothing; he hadn't been married these
thirty-odd years without learning thal
a woinan weeps for any of a thousand
and one reasons,

“Do you eare for him stil}?™

“Not a day passed during those
many months that 1 did not vow 1
hated him.*

“Anyone clse know?™

“The padre, 1 bad to tell some one
or go mad. But | dldn't hate him. |
could no more put him out of my
life than 1 could stop breathing. Ah,
I have been so miserable and un
happy!”™ She lald her head upon his
knees and clumsily he stroked it His
girl!

*That's the trouble with us Irish,
Nora. We jump without looking, with-
out - inding whether we're right or
wrong. Well, your daddy’s opinion (s
that you should have read his frst
letter. If it didn't ring right, why,
you could have jumped the truces. |
don't belleve he did anything wrong
at all. It isn't fn the man's blood to
do anything underboard.”

“But I saw her.,"” a queer look In her
eyes as she glanced up at him,

“1 don't care a kloodle If you did
Take it from me, It was a put-up job
by that Calabrian woman., BShe might
have gone to his room for any num-
ber of harmless things. But | think
she was curious™

“Why didn't she come to me, if she
wanted to ask questions?

“] can see you answering them. She
probably just wanted to know If you
were married or not. She might have
been in love with him, and then ahe
might not. These Itallans don't know
half the time what they're about, any-
how. But I don't belleve It of Court-
landt. He doesn’t line up that way.
Pealdes, he's got eyen. You're a thouw
sand times more attractive. He's no
fool. Know what 1 think? Ag she
was coming out she saw you at your
door; and the devil in her got busy.™

Nora rose, flung her arms around
him and kissed him.

“Look out for that tin ear!™

“0Oh, you great big, loyal, true
hearted man! Open that door and
let me get out to the terrace. | want
to sing, sing!"™

“He said he was golng to Milan In
the morning.”

8ha danced to the door and was

“Nora!" he called, Impatiently. He
listened in vain for the sound of her
return. “Well, I'll take the count when
it comes to guessing what a woman's
going to do, I'll go out and square
up with the old girl. Wonder how this
news will harness up with her soclal
bug?™

Courtlandt got into his compartment
at Varenna, He had tipped the guard
Wberally not to open the door for any-
one else, unless the train was crowded.
As the shrill blast of the conductor's
horn sounded the warning of *all
aboard,” the door opened and a heavily
velled woman got in hurriedly. The
traln began to move Instantly. The
guard slammed the door and latched
It. Courtlandt sighed: the futllity of
trusting these Itallans, of trylng to
buy thelr loyalty! The woman was
without any luggage whatever, not
even the usaal magazine. Bhe was
dressed in brown, bher hat was brown,
her vell, her gloves, her shoes. DBut
whether she was young or old was
beyond his deduction. He opened his
Corrlere and held it before his eyes;
but he found reading impossible. The
newspaper floally slipped from his
hands to the flogr, where It swayed
and rustled unnoticed. He was star-
Ing at the promontory across Lecco,
the green and restful hill, the lttle
earthly paradise out of which he had
been unjustly cast, He couldn't under-
stand. He had llved cleanly and de-
cently; he had wronged no muan or
woman, nor himself. And yet, through
some evil twist of fate, he had lost
all there was In Iife worth having.
The train lurched around a shoulder
of the mountain. He leaned againet
the window. In a moment more the
villa was gone,

What was it? He felt irreslstibly
drawn. Without intending to do so,
he turned and stared at the woman
In brown. Her hand went to the vell
and swept it aside. Nora was as full
of romance a8 & child,. B8Bhe could
have stopped him before he made the
boat, but she wanted to be alone with
him.

“Nora!"

Bhe flung hersell on her knees In
front of him. “I am a wretch!” she
sald,

He could only repeat her pame,

Ul mm not worth my salt. Ah, why
a1 you run sway! Why did you not

me until 1
'“1 .
ere times when | would have

wmy arme had you been the

worat looundrol In the woﬂl Iutﬂ‘
of the dearest lover, the patientest]
Ah, oan you forglve met”

“Forgive you, Nora! He was
numb,
“I am a miserable wreteh! I doubt-

od you. 1! When all 1 had to do was
to recall the way people misrepresant
od things 1 had done! 1 sent back
your letters . . . and read and re-
read the old blue ones, Don't you
remember how you usad to write them
ou blue paper? . . . Flora told me
everything. It was only becauss she
hated me, not that she cared anything
about you, Bhe told me that night
at the ball. She was at the bottom
of the abduction, When you kissed
me . . . didn't you know that I
kissed you back. Edward, | am a miser
ablea wreteh, but I shall follow you
wherever you go, and | haven't even
a vanity box In my handbag!” There
were tears In her eyes. “Say that 1
am & wreteh!™

He drew her up beslde him. Ila
arms closed around her so hungrily,
go strongly, that ghe gasped a little
He looked Into her eyes; his glance
travaeled hero and there over her face,
goarching for the familiar dimple at
one corner of her mouth,

“Nora!" he whispered.

"Kilga me!™

And then the traln eame to a stand,

jerkily, They fell back agalnst the
cushions

“Loceo!” eried the guard through
the window,

They laughed like children,
“1 bribed Illm. " she sald gally.
now . .
*Yes, .ud now 1 eagerly, It still be-
wildered.
“Lat's go back!™
THE END.

HAVE FIGURES OF ATHLETES

American Buslnesa Men of Today Far
Better Proportioned Than Those
of a Generation Ago.

“The American man, the American
business man of forty or forty-five, has
got & new shape,” sald a tallor. “He's
got a lean, straight shape—rfull cheat,
narrow hips. But if vou could have
seen him a generation ago!

“The business man of forty expected
to be fat and soft a generation ago. Ho
rather admired, In fact, a fat, soft
shape. The richest business men were
fat and soft—and that made a fashlon
of It—Just as Queen Alexandra's lame
ness made o llmp fashionable In Vie

torian times,
“What stomachs vur fathers had at

forty or forty-five! Feather-bed
gtomachs which they balanced by bend-
ing backward. A big stomach was a
sign of success, n slgn of gentility, If
you were lean, why, you musl bo &
laborer—perhaps you dldn’t get
enough to eal.

“What Is the cause of the slender,
agile figurea of today? Open alr and
exercise—that's the caugse. Golf Is the
cauge. Motoring is the cause.

“My friend,” the tailor impressively
ended, “my books show that the mid-
dle-aged business man of today Is
four inches bigger around the chest
than the middleaged business man of
1890, and 18 Inches smaller around the
stomach.”

SMALL TOWNS SHOW DECLINE

While the Country Increases In Popu-
lation S8mall Places Have Lost
Many Residents.

A striking warning that the Lowns
are losing their population more rap-
idly than the open country was sound.
ed at the twenty-sixth annua! conven-
tion in Kansas City of the Southwest-
ern Lumbermen’s agsoclation, the Sur-
vey states, The organlization com-
priss 1,900 retall dealers In Arkansas,
Missourl, Oklahoma and Kansas,

Nine states were cited In which
6,056 towns lost population, while the
population of the whole country in-
creased 21 per cent, Out of 877
county seats in these nine states, 217,
or nearly 28 per cent, lost population,
although they are the political, admin-
Istrative and business ceutera of pop-
ulation.

This decline of the town Is greatest
in the richest and most thickly settied
parts of the nine states. Wisconsin
lost population In 346 towns, Missourl
in 640, lowa In 064, Indiana in 089,
Michigan in 677, New York in 746, Il
nols In 788, Ohlo in 1,136, Pennsylva-
pla In 1,620,

“And

Forehanded Beectles.

Baveral farmers were sitting around
the fire In the country lon and telllng
how the polate pesis had got Into
{4 cropa. Bald one:

“Them pests ate my whole crop in
two wetks"

Then snother apoke up:

“They ate my crop in two days and
then sat around on the trees and
walted for me o plant more.”

Here & commerelal traveler for a
soed bouse Lroke In:

YWell, boys,” he sald, “that may be
so, but 'l tell what 1 saw In our
own warchouse. | saw four or five
bestles examining the books sbowd a
woek before planiing Hme o see whe
bad bought seed.”
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The Dumdcum Bullets,

As won expected the eohurge thin
Itndum bullets sre bhelng us+d 19 e
war hns appeared There lu not
Beett 4 war sipce the dumiduym wns
rowned upon at the wond Have
onference beckues 1t shatters bonos
and tears groat hobeg In the flesd
This time It In the French who elain
hat German soldiers bre using 1

Ther dumdam (8 so olied becaune It
witd Tlret made by the Britiah st Dum
lum, Indin, the seene of the firpt out
break in the mutiny of 1857, The Hrit
\Ih roldiers found that the amnull slze

wilel they were taing wonld not siop
ihelr fanatien] encmies In civillzod
wartare 1 wos crpiomary for a man
shiot through the body 1o (hink he had
wiouch fighitiog for awhiie, but the
Sopoys were different, 5o the Britieh
soldiers made a hullet that would fiat
ten ont when It struck a bone, making

a terrible wound,

There has sines been o dispute as to
whother the dumdum should be out
lawed, On the one hand It Is arpued
that ita use greatly Inereases the per
centage of killed, snd on the other
that it ghould not be outlnwed while
artillery Is permitied to throw shells
that tear dozens of men Mmb from
limb, Most of the powers now fight
ing have agreed that it should not be
used.—Bavannnh Nows

Crnamental Monument,

“hat s a beautiful rinmond riog
you are wearing. May I ask how much
it cost?”

“1 pald $1000 for i

“One thousand dollnrs! Why, 1 did

not know you were worth that much
money."
“I'm not; but, you see, when my un-

¢le Gled he made me sole executor,
and he left $1000 for a stone 1o be
orected to his memory, nnd this is the
stone."—81. Louls Posl I)la;muh

Wlld Pltch

“I thought you had thrown Aipur
over,"
“1 did, but you know how A
throws,"=-Fhiladelphia Publle
The allies hopa to hem In the foe
Of course, there in truth In the old
saw that a Min-h in time saves nine.
EJmo Effect.
Miatress—Are you murried?
Applicant—No'm, [ bumped Into &
door.~—Woman's Journal,

girl
Ledgor.

The war has some sdvantages after
all, It the people only knew (t. It has
prevented a lot of international mar
riages.

Forest fires In the Uniied Sinles
cause an annual loss of $25,000,000,

The queen of Denmark carrles 28
hats with her when she goes on va
cation trips,

Toﬁa;co Habit

Easily Conquered

A New Yorker of wide sxperience,
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