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CORALIE STANTON
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A PORTER brought Laurle's bags
up io the elevalor to the third

flonr. As shs opened the front door

with ber key, a panic selzed her.

Was flex here?

Nd, Ha had dressed and gone oot
&lis was rather late. Her friends
at the office had kept her talking.
congratulating her oo Lier husband’s
miraculons roturn. She had smiled
and thanhed them. How often o
the 1351 twenty-four gours she had
with a driven futalism burned ber
bonts beliind her!

Her hushand. ‘It was ‘a Joke, of
course, (It wan a very huinorous
situationm. Hut it did not feem & bit
like ona now that she was alone in
the flat and would be alons until
Rex Moore came back,

How could ahe have been o orazy
A to conssnl Lo this impossible poals
tion? Where was isr pride, her In-
dependence, her selfrespect? She
wetit over all the arguments toll
somely. nn phe put o kettle oo 1o ball
on the electric stove and made &
protenss of getting hersell some
FUDpEr

8he owod it to him, Bhe had stalun
his name; she bad lived op it for
two yents. Bo hind Glad, through her,
It was the Jeast pha eciiald do 1o pre
tend to be bis wife for a little whils

Sho drank hor tea, but eould not
oat anything.

Sha went futo her bedroom and
unpackad. It was an sustersa apart-
ment in dull blues, with a largebullt-
in! walnut wardrobe and a msn's
high drepsinz.table. All polished
wood and plaln coverings. No fem-
fnins touch, Her rosecolored dross
ing gown lobked almost Indedent,
she thought, with o twisted smile

Shia lnoked into Rex Moora's bed-
room opposite, nt the other end of
the fat. It was Intended for a may-
servant. Very comfartable toe, but
piainer than hers,

Ho seemed ta have no luggages but
tha sultcases whe had seen In the
train. His day clothes wore oDeatly
piled on a chalr.

Could 1t be possible that she was
going to share this fat with that
man of the train? She wan filled
with 1 Aarce hatred of him aghin.
Ho wan orusl, Inhuman; a monater.
He muost Bayve besn able to find some
athine way than this

She went out {or a stlf walk ftor
an hoir and eould hardly bring her-
il to po back, When she did, she
fotchied hor sawing into the llving
room.

T wus & little before eloven when
Rex Moore cams In, and saw
Laurie's chestnut head hent over the
shimmering eky-blus material of
Giad's svening frock, & pateh of color

that lonked fovounly fantastle In
that sovare brown room.
Every Ught was on In the fat,

which he notlced at anca

“Gaod evening! Afrald of belug
nlowe in the Aat? ha naked. “"Why
didn't you keep the womnn?™

“I'm not atrpld” Bhe ralsed ter
hend and gave him w atartled glanea.
Hea looked so different o svening
drese, 80 much more sophisticated
She hadn't notleed It last'night at
Mark Albery's. She had been too
ronfysed  to notice anything toa
busy fighting to keop her composure,
to appear natural, to say the proper
thing.

“Wvarything went fine” ha told
har. “Itwon't taka long to Ax thitigs
up, Albery s kean on my trylng the
Pacific again 0 nm I When
you've arashed badly, it's no good
funking the sames trip,  It's & seorat,
mind! Even ffam you, Wonld you
dke a drinkY"

Laurie was quite

ave one® A toast to
ockingly. He

sed with his
of himself, the

bt we'll go out to
If yon ke ke
st be bared. And
have a faw papple

pe this wotnan can cook.

Thers aré some mes In my own job,
and | ‘miel & mab today who was
vary decent to ma In Amerfen. We
must keep the gams up, Bot most
svanings | ahall be working"

“It does not Inoterest me [n the
slightast what you will ba dolng.
Mz, Moore,” Laurie sald,

*“By the way, Albery tells ma you
are going to do his personal corre
spondance agaln” Thera was a new
uote in bls volea.

“Yens. His private secretary has to
g0 away agaln for three months. He
was kind encugh to asay that 1 did
the work all right”

“Ha's very kean on you. fsn’t hel”

“What do you moan?”

“What | say. | saw it last night.
And the way ha talks about you. He
doesn’t know ha's giving himsell
away. He has an {dea be's a regular
Sphinx. | supposs you've besn about
with him a bit. out of office houra?"

“How dare you say such things!
I'va nover baen anywhers with Mr
Albery. | hardly know him. He bas
only been kind to me—becauss ol
you!"™ Her eyes nhot biue lightning:
at him,

“l ape. Borry | spoke, Of course
1t's nothing to do with me. You musi
be a dicult parson Lo get on with
You seem to have such a temper.”

Laurie was on her fest, gatharing
har nasdlework togethar.

They glared at each other acrom
the table, Her eyes fell firal.

“it's time you weant to bed," he
sald In & detached volee.

l‘r was the climax of this imposaible

nltuation.

Panlg egelzad her again, She cast
& loak of terror at Uim. It was the
snma unreascning fear of being in
the ‘oom with him. Just s she had
talt in har own l{ttls homa that there
wans no spaca for the two of them.

Sha tried to hurry past him out of
the room, but bLis volce held her.

“You ean't ba nfrald of ma? Surely
it's not that? Why do you look sa
quaer?”

“I'm not afrald of you. But you're
s brute.

Ha looked at her uncomprehsnd:
{ngly. Thare was no pratenss about
it 1

“I don't undarstand yon. Haven't
wo made & bargain?"

She forced hersell to face him
Boldly.

"Mr. Moore, 1 ean't stand It It's
too imponsible—too erazy! Shot up
hera alona with you. n perfect stran-
gor! | can't go on. You must find
soma way to end it at once!"

“But what's bappened since you
ngrecd, since you took It on? You
Itnew what you were dolng. Now, for
goodness’ spke, go and get a good
night's rest, and you'll fesl qufte
diffarent In the mornlog”

She was shaking so that she could
nardly stand, Her sound, balanesd
well, Lhe alde of het that had foughe
through tragedy (oto safaty, was in
nbeyance. She was all quivering
narves Agaln she tried to pass him.
If he saw that she was crying, she
would dla of shama

His face changed to hardnesa
agaln; his apgry mouth smiled in
ridicule.

“You are afrald of ma?™ he sald,
with rough impatience, hiding soms
doep hurt that did not reach her
ears. “You think [ have got you hera
and am golng to moke love to you!
Yan Uttla fool, do you think I've got
any roam for women in my s?
Good-night! If you'rs the girl I took
you for, you'll play the game*

Laurie woke with a bewildered
start, as people do who find them-
salves in & strangs hed in & strange
room,

She jumped up, and remembered,
and started the day with a bad burat
of anger., agalnat herself, against
Rex Moore, agninat lifs In goneral

Bls had oversiept, to bogin with,
Sha would have to rush, or she
would ba late for the office.

She had mnade a fool of horsell
Inst night In that ridiculous At of
aervos, She was angrior than ever
with Rex Moore becauss he bhad
thought aka was afrald of him.

As spha dreasad, skipplog a bath
In her hurry, the sensible slda of
her took the upper hand. He had
been hateful to her and she was
golng to punish him. But she must
Leop her temper. Sha had got to llve
her own e And she bad now beasn
glven this wondaerful chance by Mr.
Albery. This ridlculous gamn was
only tor m short time: but belng Mr.
Albery's pearsonal secrotary might
mean & caréer.

(Copyrizght, 1008, Cardlie Rtanton)

Lauris Ands out seme atrangs
things about Rex, tomarrow.
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UPPER APPLEGATE
DA PLANTALKED
AT CRANGE WEET

APPLEGATE, July 17.—(8pl}—The
Applegate Grange met last Priday
night te discuas the mater of srect-
ing a fam on ths upper Applegats,
1o furnish water the year round to
farmeors down thin vallsy, The dam
under discussion will bBe erecied at
an estimated cost of 8800000, Undar
the PWA. the governmant will ad.
vance half the needed sum and thn |
farmers will put up the other half,
with 30 yeara to pay for it, aasesaing
each msn so much per acre of his
Inand,

A preliminary aurvey {a now under
way by the government to detarmine
how much land such a atructure can
aerve. AL present only a limiced
number of farms are sufflclently irei-
gated. Monday morning, Bart Huk!ll, |
who Is Assintant water mastar, went
on duty for the remainder of the tum-
mer. Lo regulate heads of ditchas

Membersa of the Jackson County)|
Chamber of Commeice attended the |
meeting, whick was an open ane, The
vialt was conducted under the leador-
ship of C. M. Hurd, chalrman of the
inter-city visitation committes of the
Chamber of Commerse. Short talia
wore made by W. 8. Doiger and W A
Cates, direciors of tha Ohamher

of
M
Snider, Dr. W. P Roney and lasry
Pennington, members.

A. H. Banwell, manager of ths
Chamber of Commerce, gate the main
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Unmasked !

HILE TOMMY
WS FLYING Away
FROM H15 RECENT
AERIAL BATTLE
LNTH JOSE---
LETE RETURN
TO BETTY tou,
WHO 18 STILL
A PRISONER,
IN THE REBEL
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By Hal Forrest

SOM, THEM WAS AG TASTY
A MESS D' VITTLES AS EVER
| SUNK A FANG INTO/

BEN WEBSTER'S OAREER—The Prospector Wonders
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DURNED |F |DOMT LIKE THAT
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GET OUT OF HERE!

LIKE YOU'RE TIRED
OF BREATHING

FELLOWS ARE
IN THE WHOT SUN
I YOUR
GOLD MINE
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By Harry J, Tuthill
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