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READY MADE WIFEZY

AYNOPSIA: Rex Moore, tha air-
win, refnrns from o dangerioss
dight oter Afrfca to And Aol
Lagria, the girl wha is pratendivo
to be Als wife in order fo acte kis
fab with Merk Albery, i Aswving
Winser with Albery Rivisell, Laurie
spalan emploped by Albery. Glodys,
Leurie's sister, i menting Rex for
the fsret time, ond {8 approprialely
theilled,. She does wot Encw M2
marringe {8 ¢ prefense.

Chapter 23
MRS, STEELE AGAIN

(“IJADTS glgglod. Bhe was stirred
T in her facile emotion. What &
tunny girl Laurie was! Fancy hav-
Ing lieen marcied to this mae belore
he left Auatraiia, and never having
talked about him at all. Wby, he
wan tha most allva thing nhe had
prer comn agrosal She had ths
mont corious feeling hersell. It wns
like belng In & room with & homb
and never knowing whon L was go-
g off.

The olephons rang.

Moore had a moment of curlons
panle for & herp, Ha slgned tu
[ladye.

“Answer I, plassa! If {U's & nows-
paper man, say I'm not here—and
{savs the pecalver off!™

“Hellot" pafd Gladys's lght and
cloar but very ardinary volee, “Mr.
Rex Mpore? I'll see!™

“It's o Indy,” she mald, putting
flown tha racelver, “Mra. Btonle"

Rox went to the telophone with a
heave of his shouldars,

“Rox—It's you! Ob, what & ro:
Hef!" Wandn Steele's high-pitched
voleo, with the littls drawl, and at
the moment a throb of smotion
"I've Juat seon on the tape-machine
in tha hotel that you're back, | had
to ring up. | wanted to be the first
one of your triends to grest you, and
to say you hera!"

“Ploase, cut that out!™ Moore

give & shamofnced laugh, “I'm foel- |’

Ing blue becoauss § hed to loave my
comrade over In France, He did just
ws mueh as I did. He's a sptendid
fellow.™

“You'rs much too modost. How
proad your wifs must ba of you! Do
give her my love™

“l will when 1 ses her, She's out
todlnner with a friend. You soe, 1
cama back unesxpectedly.”

“Oih, then, you're alone? 1 suppose
you wouldn't come rotnd here, funt
to finva a little chat? It would be
such & pleasure.”

Why had he sald that? He was
furious with himaalf. And yot he
found himselt mecopting Mra,
Hteela's invitation, the iaat thing he
had Intended to do.

“Thank you very much, | should
lke to comn for a fow minutes, We
must hive seamed very rude the
wiiy we put off our dinnar the other
any”

He turned to Giadys It was a re-
Hel to get out of the Aal. Ha feit
Uneapllonbly shy of thia lovaly girl,
with her groat blue-gray eyes that
‘looked at you so quoerly, as If she
eould see right through you. From
the first he didn’t find her sympa:
thetle, He hud an (dea that sha could
be very nasty |f she chose, He could
not imagine her belng Laurie's als
ter.

“It Lauris comen In batore | got
back. pleasn toll her that I've gone
routid to call on Mrs, Stecle at Clar
fdgn's Hotal,” he sald.

Gindyn gava her lttls glgeling
Inugh.

“You're one of the boys, aren’t
you? You dono't lose much time”

THE Interview with Wanta Stecle
waa biind to be ambarrassing.
When hs reached the hotel Moore
almost tirned back. But ha had het:
tor get I ovar. This woman must
nlwayn bave a call on him. Heo must
nliways teol n worm in her presence.
She looked radinnt, all in aoft
Rrey, hor eager red lips parted in a
smlle of welcome, her dark eyes do
vouring his face.

Hut almost at once she begih to |
reproach him.*

“Rex, how could you have sent me
money® Crude bank notea—a thouy-
sand poundal It broke my heart Do
you think you could really repay me
ke that? And with such cold, bual
aons-like wordsa? § felt 1 could nevar
feo you mgain, But when | heard
Joi wara haok tonight, 1 was top
#ad—I conldn't balp myssit.”

Bhe was not actunlly erylng, hat
alim held her lace handierchief (o
her eyen

)

nifn, you tmust try to uodor

Wth

¥ seif-roapact if | did not repay
rou what I ean, Your eara and kind-
ness—that Is Impossible. But the

o sald Armiy. 1 should lose |

money you spent on me—thatl can
do, Pleass don't make me say It
agnin, hut i | do not repay it, 1 am
anly a beggar and waster you took
plty on. IU's not falr to me. 1 don't
supposa thal was noarly enuugh.'
You must jook on It an a first instaj
mont. You must have spenl a for-
tune ot me."

Rex Moora 014 nol know women,
ur he would not have sald these
thligs that mode Wanda Stoals hate
Eim almost an much as sha loved
tim,

*} d-n't foel 1 cpn discuss it with
you" she naswered, with a kind of
magaldcent aorrow. 1 haven't the
slighteat lea how much money we
dpent. Wa didn't think of money
nelther Fardy nor L 1 gave the
mongy you sent the othor day to s
tuspital, If you Inalst on sending
mors, I shiall da the same.”

“Yoii wra unldad and unfair™ he
sald negrily. “"No woman s ever
lust™

dho lavghed misornbly.

“Is & man over truthful? How
could you have kept me in the dark
about your marclago—all the time
you wara wiln ua In Callfornial
How unltind—nover to roention that
yon bad o wife! And aho must hnve
(hought you sere dead all the time!™

Rex Moore toak fright.

“1 bahinyad shiaatcily, | knpw"
e sald, " At frat, 1 supposa 1 didn't |
remomber anyihing about my life
And afterwards—you lmow how |1
tolt my blludoaws, | only wanted to
he dentl to the warid.

"You must be utterly honrtless”
she anld snmhorly, “1 suppose that's
why you huve sueh A hald sver
womon, that's why you'ro still every-
thing in the world to me.*

“You will not understand,” he
sild In & frustrated, distouraged
volce,

WILL undorstand, Rex!™ Hor
faco c¢hanged from norrow to n
smile of ruliant tenderness, She
draw noorer to him on the wide
vouch, her long, pule golden fice
alight with ntiraction, her deep dark
oyes carossing him, She was n clev-
¢r woman, as ha would tover he a
claver man, She was detormined to
got hor way In the end, She knew
bow to hids her passlon and to show
him ths sympathelle affection that
sha might shaw a hbrother or a
Iriond.

"My donr, | nm too fond of you to
lot you go out of wy life. You mean
too much to me. | want only te for-
got the prst. All that you sald to me
Lwill put out of my mind as the mad-
fess of b slok man, But | want to be
your friond sod your wifo's friend,
too. §owant you to let ma Into your
Ives Just n little. | want to help you
It I ean. Sa toll mo that you will for
kot the past, Rex, as 1 shall do™

Hao wan touched,

“You are generons,” he admitted
In n difieult volee., "Hut you are
wrong about forgatting the past. 1
can nevar forget what you did for
me,"

He was thinking, miserably, but
In a vallant efort to do the right
thing—"After all, | ows this woman
my eyeslght and my life. Sho has
done nothlng against me, only for
e, [t not her fault that I'm landed
In this atupld moss, She can't under-
stand that If | don't repay her the
money alo spent on' me, | shall ha
leas than a mon. If alie wants my
triondunip, she must have it Things
will ho eamler when Lanrie and |
don't have to keep ap this game any
longer, | shan't have to be acting
avery minuls of my iife.*

Wanda rallled him on his intro-
apoction, and madn him tell her de
talls of his recent teip Into the heart
of Afrlen. Hor syes Hattorod him;
her volee caresped him She re
alorad him to palf-rospect.

And then she gulded thelr talk
bk to Lhira

“It's too bad your wife was out
tonight, but it you didn’t et hor
know, It wasn't hor fanlt, poor gitl!
Iam looking forward to getting to
kuow bor, | telaphpnod her twicn in
the fint weok you were awny, but
nhe was out. I didn't like to disturh
her at her offfce.

"I think It's so romantic that sha
should hnve bein workitng for Al
bary all the time. And last Sunday
I~wont to your fiat gulis enrly, hop
Ing | could get her to come and
spend the day in the country with
ma, but | found from the woman who
wan working in the fat that ahe and
hor slster had 1 e
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