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When Women Strike By Maurice KottcnThe Rose Garden Husband fn l f dwiM 1.4 ej'M ll' ..I. .1. IHW1W ... . . WAHIWWii Hl,llHlMi.X .!, IXilllOH,,,!-,!- ,
II .

l I RAW GOLDThe Odd Romance of c MmtIceo 1
7 hat Preceded Courtshipa ! By Bertrand W. Sinclair 1

1
"Un" "Se- - f a 4 Aii.a pfc.4e t4 kef' m atone till -

"W ai au tf ha' 4rf i we a4im rrl,it,i. w imm fe,e. Tfi lumtnwue Im Mur rj ne ee'ir
"Wka n..' Mi4 Mir'" Hve Nl (Wl 4.4l.rr .f fertleg. A4 M 4

iNnl-M- l lr nil ,MI4 IPMslMMrT
n tbe gte Ike4 lk at lff girl- - 'tVfci f.' .. Miiee4 la. le lie '4 I. feme. euewUf eufttt In

! I', ii. .,,,.. . a.aa.i iswir ef rwH um an.rrr4 namiiiH. w art.e email efjHHal at t - i.- - AJ.iUn "VVuuiJ . lliMik we wet twenty I MM TV UHaM i,.-x- a fl b it I II 'TliHe MKrN I ear sal, f..i la tmlanas ji ity means fcT UJ m .- - "I haitn'l ar He4 twwa. aJ"" 1W H fw II J . AA X nr ni ?" tkr any t We. i WeMtw baeie fr hlm le rVfl
"f aitywhrr l enlaeiam tMm If I h4I'bylMa until 4 ltTf'aeblr at the twftwr

aTa IHH lliein (Hi k, aiaa wM -
U mmurisl girt i ij b7m vrTVa i ff ii oil i i i it MtiHmmm. I ,an ut lwikKir at let ImkHh par tb rest. AMan prv4 te fear

'ia W k. ii.. l. -i- . -- .57 'VfcJ'lll.' eald tb rlrlt and CWIIlfWt 1 X Awuawi 7m h4i All the Iwr4re tliHe i"f rvAtamay a MrMer bart ao4 mere
44 That Waa why the levlle al Mwfrea then ItirtrlaM,w" eM IJI'-Alin- e, the ik,( d.apMtMeaT' 'tvMne had rli-iM- l Tlir trXMinlit it6 rT uiiX tET tuX.XZZ ... rw ' dining room doori "ou l.ty ' I ' II X A X II! I fsTfl would Ik a(e II waa all nf ll.il'" III lutlurwi dlsiwsltlan waa buoyant.

CTr-u'v.- r.- "H,r. - N Wrll, I be lkkw-i- r deenandMl WaNlt eel 4 that he bad never ha4 aK5 'Hflif-- - m aiiah M l iHuwUi' m 'r when be' inanlwd. 1r Allan "Ynu're tta)liig tlT frwm mood In Ms life Mil the accident.
iL" l!"M!?,2f . dim" look inuib men a bride, ma'am, 1 W

your tiarralli Tl, U.ikkMpr, Ills atHtude U bla wife ),la ( Jt fC, I)o wall! o i'b) Ilia, my dear"u. i. m m. w iw )OU inwfe and Mime a lkln-fof- . granted""", w ' i Iinti'tt liruurbt Into 3 ltlln'-ru- A . . VZ '11 "I'm telling eu atmul blm." ire drpend'enea.affertton and It U to
ill III akjl J. --1. . a. aLa.a. --a letid Phyllis. "II wa awfully eruaa

lliv t (Hi luto miiw fcx "Vra no fur III t"Y't. nK I I I i wouldn t marry him. but I be feared that Phyllis rpolWd him
lust Ium. ktn ( tt4 uu lar iU-m- . k " H.M IM.vltl. ollti mlmn. didn't any rraaon why I si.uuld. I badly. Hut It waa so lent p4ne, a)ie

uonriulun mill dlnll' KuituntulK didn't like 1.1m eerlally, and I wmuM had been nee.led by any on, pron
Hi iliMjrlx-l- l rliona llila lime to rlnir ii3!-uLi:j- r5 f " . j i wu io i iii a t i . i i prtii.alily have aoi.e on with my wurx Allan needed herlCUM'TKlt XI. A luaiit-ll- k uunr inMiiRrr II II II ' I i aMOUor VERY CASY f VIULZ-MI- N I r I afterward There didn't aeem to me aa

CVti.i i wllb a rix'kliiR i laln wanlH o aiMiak fU fj 1 AfOSTLV Vu. J I If to be anything I" II fur any on but And he had aiieh lovable, IlloiUal,
HWIIW JII Mr Allan im lb " mailain Hie Ut llin uo I lit in Nr of ruursa I'd bava had his maaruline waya of being wronged If

Hirudin and all that to il wlmn I he didn't get the requlelu amount of
iHI wl it. .T. "Tli wolfliouiid'a doln flnr, ma'am," rame liume from I lie library, and I letting, and grateful for fool lab MtUscarcely gut time for Hutmy own, favors and taking big one, for grant-e- d,UU " ouuii lilt door nnt ln- r ouintloni "i.lke a dirrrn-ii- l dor ha lust his temr fretfully becau

in'iniliiK Mil had Utnu aiiradv All h nrfxlnd waa ckcrcU I didn't want to Then, of inure., ttmt -e-ntirely, aa Phyllis Insisted
men would lr lu flirt In the library. to herself, from aenee of combinedaUi alDi'D 7 u'oliH'k, aM'idlna; Itin part mid u I III lit aoilxtv Vi'a'm. Dili iiun'a

broken In a manner, that la. Your but the Janitor alwaya mad. Idem uu duly and grateful Interest she wouldInc Kurtta ant Interview Inr the wok out hrn you aaktd bliu to. liemail picked you out the twetlrin"N-- is had her pretty head removedand ihainlMiriimld llttl Mli-- r in the Utter. Here, I'uxy loved doing It. , . , Why, Allan, It and sent him liy parcel post. If beinuat be T o'clock I rlhall IMra. Clanrr'a chulc had bin luieful, ladyl Hold on to bta lotahl" turn on
had Idly suggested his possible ntedrhinrful in a dca-rr- aud black, all There waa the iaaae of the nhrck, mor, liable?"

of A few dlrivtloni alwut do.,rillli, 'No , . Then you wer, nulte of a girl', head some time.II; a fat Virirlnl conk, a llm mm men in meaeenaer from Ilia kun. as shut up In your noisy library as I And It was so heavenly eh, but It
yoiinn Tunkrcra chainbeniiftJd of a nea ilrovo bank to the atatlon, the waa In my dark rooms," said Allan was heavenly there In Phyllis' rosepale addli color, nnd a elilny hrown rraln, which had hern etntlJ of a musingly. garden, with the colored flowersuutdjor man who oumn from no- - wrlKKllna" ilimonth black bulNdoi;, II l Jtk. Al. n r M BIT BBBSBI I Bill I JHI aj. V u SH III III I II "I aui.poae I was." aim n il. "thouch com-

ing
whem in iiarllauUr. hut wan vrry un lue ,ul ""io nun. I neter thought of It before. You out, and the little green cater-

pillarsmustn't think It Mas horrid. It was roaming over th, leaves, endunr fill now hi' waa hrri. I'hyllla hud lotfun, of It. Only, there wasn't any pretty dresses to wear, and Koxy-do- g

aern ln in all tlile mornliiK and CHAPTER XII. cv .N y L ueuig a real gin in i.
fon Hit tni'm i'VerUiliiir M'rw.iilN "There isn't ill lie ti In this. I etioilM to play with and Allan!

LL.A.V, lylne; at the window think," said Allan savagely, "except Allan demanded no, not exactlyahould hi Now nh( wua lookltur af-

ter
of the auuny bedroom, and looking after a big doll," demanded, but expected and got ,0Allan, as hi.T duty wan. wonderlnif If they had bn , , Phyllls's Isugh tinkled out. "Oh. I much of Phyllis', society In tha,W'uIIIh beamed front iiKalnat the having prlnc Ilk, thlt I I I Pi nr T&AT l V ufwv. rvMi'T l II love playing with dulls." she ssldnil 1 I I 1 W I I' VM mi I 1 - W .1 II days that she had learned to carryiliorot. hi tray In Inn hmula. mischievously. "And you ought to non

"Mra. ll.irriiiKtuii. it'a onu of tlin
tlin lima ho liad lived In the city, PEMALPOUT neuQoOUT my new sllpperal 1 have pink ones, on all her affairs, even the house-

keeping,heat lren Mr. Allan' li.nl I 1 our iirard a acurflo outildo the door. IIU and blue ours, and lavendi-- r and out In her hammock by his
wife's voice Inquired bretthlqaaly of I green, nil satin and suede. And when wheel-cha- ir or couch. Hhe wore large,lioura alraight, and Ihrn wtnie, "Can Mr. Allan ene meT JTHX. . l)N 2f r I I f I gel time I'm going to buy drnaees

And i id floppy white hats with roses on them,mill, If broken, till o'rlockl to match. And n bun Jo, maybe, with
rillll tukttiK Intcrcit In thliiKa. Oh,

Oh, irritloui don't, Koiy, you little a aelf-teacn- There's a room un- - by way of keeping th, sun off; but
nhould h.ivo lio.ird htm

black k'ariioyle! open the door, or stairs where nobody can hear a thing Allan, It appeared, did not think muchma'am, you Mint It iulck, WalllK." 17 h-- IWlwfW nan ; you do, I've wanted suppers and a of hats ornament forexcept aa anyiBliT.Uy on the train, ti furloui as banjo ever since I can remembnr."Hut the clrcum.l kit I rvkJi iimA s iidoor, o win if to girls, and his uncovered curly hairfuilotm' It wan beautiful!" 'Thon you're fair y happy?" de
'Then hi Milno wimn't Jnrrfd, ntanccM over

. .
which nobody but the manded Allan suddenly. was burned to a sort ot gotdly-russe- 't

... . .i, .,iiu ..,.n,- - i b'acl J ' ny control, flew vlo- - ii i - iivwm i i MOKtm uSfc i "Why. of course!" said Phyllis. nil through, and his pallor turned tonU IJM.n I..VM,, a All. U.J - ... though she had not really stopped
bellevn llicro wuh moro ncrvoun ' " "u nororo a clear pale brown.to iisvt nerir wneiner sne
ahoclc aud norvuuM deprennlon than Inif vision of his wlfp, flushed, lauch. I I LA S?K X 1 J 1 BV kuTXLTi I V 1 I I ,rVV I won or not. Thero hail been so many Phyllis looked up from her work

i r sT jttv I i ii I mm mvm mvumxi I I i i ill - v rw I

doctors rt'.illiHd. Aud 1 bu Ink and badly muaacd, bclntc rail, i oxc I ng thlntm to do. "Wouldn't ono of these heavenly last-of-Ju-

ever the and tried decide whetherdays, to eh,ro.idcd ucross tho room by you bo happy 1f you could buy
lleve nil ho nrrdn n to bn kept hap a pruu- -

everything you wanted, and every really liked th, change or not. AllanclnRly exuberant 1'rcnchpy, to bo much, much bettor. Would bull at the ono was lovely to you; and you hnd was handsomer unquestionably,
n't It be wonderful if ho Kot so ho a la?h- - , pretty clothes and a lovely house though that had hardly been neoaa-sar- y.

could move freely flum the waist up?
1 - chwM. loir," panted I tilCX lS. If LTI T--- I. . 1 ' JaBcSaffV Jt I I and a Hut the resignedly statuesque

1 to "Yee If I could buy everything I look was gone.
1 beilqvc that muy happen If we can aW""'

.11 aa..
hrI"B

a
FXV nn- -

wnntud," said Allan. Ills voice drag Allan felt her look, and looked up
keep him choerod and Interested." '""r nu ' iok ho ged u little. Phyllis sprung up, In-

stantly
at her. He had been reading a maga-xln- e,

kno,v,, how t0 hoP for I'hyllla had succeeded laWallla looked down at his tray, '""K enouah penitent. a
10 P0"6 acroj" "our 'ot he wouldn't "You'ro tired, and I've been talk-

ing
large measure In reviving hi, taste

"Yaa, ma'am." he euld. "Not to speak for, magaxlnea and books.beco," and .talking about my silly little
111 of tho dead. Mrs. Harrlncton. the "J"1' nyhow-h-e'a a real woe, till l'v, worn you out!" she "Well, Phyllis, my dear," snld he
late Mrs. Harrlmrlon was always Allan, not on Interior do- - said. "Butr-iAlIa-n, you're getting smiling, "what's the problem now? I

sartnir. Ily poor stricken boy.' and llon- - oh- - WtU" 1,8 na" better. Try to move this arm. The feel sure there Is something b,w 1
thlnirs llko that 'Do not Jur him Mri Allln . sllppcrl Foxy, you little hud novor known of Allan's dolnir any piled gravely. "Do you know I asked breathlessly. She couldn't heln Ii was a. crest mnnv vears nines hand I'm holding. Therel That's going to be sprung on me get the

Lki . r,B'"n,r' That he had carod for books haven't mudo -- afternoon tea, it, a lot more than you could do when worst overl"fraud! Did him want a drink, ancel- - any ono had cared to hear the cry- -with or merriment. lforo tho accident, she knew. At that Is-- for so Ionic It's a wonder I "Of couree I do, you little goose," aldo. And It was so dark, and tho I first came. I think I think it "You wrong me," she said, begin-
ningana rcminuiiiK mm now oaa ne was. --- nny r;l". '8 was resolved to leave no know which la the cup und which is said Allan, smllltiK at her. hand keeplnir nura in the siiadows would be a good plan for a masseur to thread some more pink em-
broidery.Vnd ho certalnlv didn't iar him with "l,ld Vov ' him for me, Phyllis?" point uncovered that might. Just pos- - tho saucer?'' Phyllis plunged back Into the might have been any kind, comfort- - to come down nnd see iW silk. "I was only wonder-
ing '

innrHment. ma'uni." ake(l Allan When tho tumult and tho "lbl' might, help her Allan Just a "Why not?" ho asked Idly, yet In- - mtdille of her story: ing hand. Bhe foi II I iataal vm,alnj "Now look here, Phyllis," protested whether I liked you as well
tanned I did whenAllan, "I Ilka your taste In houses as you were so

What were the doctor, thinking shouting had died, and the caracoling "uWuTi '.was otherwise occupied. I was , "Y"" "fi ,y0" nl5," 'if ".t".". "Z?J Vli and music-boxe- s and bulldogs, but nice and white, back In the city."
about?" demandod I'hyllU indlg- - oxy had burled his hideous little n, imoj bclnff t0,a B,orle, t0, nn'y DuuKhter of Toll." explained 1'hyL hair new ways, bicauie you need all

" ill the womin I'll be hanged If I'll stand for a "Cheerful thought!" said Allan,
uantly. black - pan.y faeo In x costly Ilelleek way. lis -- erenely, setting down her own your ,lrcn(rth 't0 u wnen tno MratJB llj.rilfe: the Eolation and masseur. There's no use; they can't laying down his inugaalne entirely.

do mn nny good, and the lost one "Shall I ring for Wallls and aome
"Well, ma'am, they did all sorts ' ut,r. iii,. "... , XI' C X Z.l iT.o. . iLi , Y.;Tn 0.".c?T'u,. n."l.. morn,n' arcarincsa nt nignt. tne overiaiigue. almost killed me. There's no reason peroxide? Aa you said the other

of things to poor Mr. Allan for the IV ' rtay?". he asked will I. mating him own. the.picture ol graceful, strong. n'
I Vou hne nothmg bu your womanhood l dlnV awayr unuled. why I should bo tormented simply day, 'I have"

to be approved ot or I'm
llrat year or uo. And then, as nothing fav orlto scat, floor; "but you in tho hall about two o'clock. young Uidolence. "I Mary. Of course, this last y.ar. with nothinr to for ill the' because a professional pounder needs unhappy.'

nHcJ n't keep him uulrss you want to. "Why, he's ..v? 1 rv b.oen getting 150 a month, oold that her flock the money." "Oh. It really doesn't matter," aaldhelDad. and they couldn't find out dressed, ma'am." waa . .m -h w.en years; only a hope not" said "Not that Phyllis inlsohlevoualy. "You know,
1 can keep him whero you'll never Wallls-- a astonishing reply, "and him donV. "',,,.. .".i iiiaA t"""" hv bcn all right, nut when of little transient aliens might be a "No, Phyllis.

what was wrong to have paralyxed . ... . . , . imlHunmii.h.vinr.iii.. m.nf t ADoutyou. it was only 110 a month In the Cir. iitn. k.ii..(-.i- h. iinr..i..Mi.M kind! Wallls can have orders to I married you principally for a rose-garde- n,

him so. he berited to have them Eton- - "c0 nim-c-ani i, noney-aoRgu- i - - :.;- - ;" 1' . mean. Pliyllls. uo you Know. I rod culatlon-W- el . that w nrei.v h.Vd .... .i.V '" shoot htm or something if he touches and that's lovely!"
llly ' I thought he'd be company for 'rm ,", awfully married to you this after- - nulling." said Phyllis . your spinal column. All I meant was "X suppose I spoil the perspective,"

ped hurting him. So wo haven't had an than we thought. buillcd muoh It's JS?..tn y in -- a sold unexpectedly ruffled..-- a .u.t. u. .... noon you'vo mo so h. V... p- -. a man who would give the muscles Allan,
one for tho past five years." "'" k ' ..XJo yml think he'd care to bo no wohder-a- nd I really ought to ' niihu and wondVln " " of your arm and ahouldors a little Phyllis leaned forward In her cd

"I think a masseur and a wheel, cheerful 7" wheel d Into tho vlng room about know about my wife's dark past." would happen If brokS And that wet. discouraged day exercise. That couldn't hurt, and draperies and stroked hi,
" Allan threw his picturesque head four?" asked Phyllis. Phyllis'- - heart beat a little faster, j"" for a time nJ ? vo2 ,n February, and the vision of Eva might help you use them. That hand, that long carve n han,d ahe lovedchair are the next things to get, .. . . . . . ... longn.nmii inniiiMrf wi. ul. u.j -- i. n.. i." -- .T."".u ' lckntssym- - Atklnso., radiantly fresh and happy. wouldn't ba any trouble, would It? to watch.aCK on tne cusuions anu laugneo ana r. .ui,' ?L'1 iV"iJru.,".r."V..i""'"" veV wo ave for

"..m r.hm.Jr"V
HeH,iviv. "Anrt

.
rem.m..r. lauxhed. lis. beaming. so, here alone In Uie living-roo- on even And kept yun, and " y unlimited Please I The first minute he hurts, "Not a bit, Allan," she sold, laugh-ln- g

Per, warns, ineros someioiog mo . ,,,, . ,. t- - j m?,',nmn Vil rk' .n.yullC1W,u. W1"" 80 'nt""ately ani1 sujiy wlth "he work-- we ill, of course! mini rlrU money and time. you can send htm flying. You know at him. "You're exceedingly
matter with Mr. Allan's shutters. "" " ;thought of te-a- Allan. work Is Just a! little more than thoy "iier children were so protty,-aai- d they rail massage laxy people's decorative 1 I remember the first

won't always cfose the sunshine ,y! Why-th- ank you, ever so much, one does not stop ror such le surely "There .,n't muoh to tell." she have the strength for. always. Hut Phyllis wistfully, "and mine, dear lit time 1 snw you I thought you look-
edThv amenities In busy nubile library like marble& saia 1 wan were sucn un "I bellsve you're really Interested exactly a knight onV .r..k Phyllis. You're an awruuy thought- - ; '"''."" X tT.f sooeiiy. awruuy lucKy to get Into ohll- - villains, airiy,

out as ,ii
did like bull- - had but she saw tho beauty of the "Como over hore closer," com- - tlrrn's work. Borne of mv lmu. lit tin taught, rude little things oh. it In making me better," sold Allan, a tomb."

Yr.lll. almn.1 U.lntM.1 If t .1 .1 pi U Ml girl. I always nml gaw , ,t tlint the WIlB thoro: mandnil Allan the wpollt. "Wn've Polos nnd .Slovaks and 11 unirariana sounds snobbish, but I'd nave given after n loixr silence. Allan Allan the listless, tranced
servitor b. Im-

agined

one in vun;n, . iiui.ou. .uuy-Ann- a win a jewoi, ono ouiu iiotn luul all the tea wti want, uomo mustlv. ar the rlnv.r.t ,n.i . everytnuig I nnd to nave u. dainty, "Why. kf course." wild Phyllis, Invalid of four months before threw
mutton-choppe- d can you llttlo rascal!" the tiro up to a bright flame, and closu by the couch. I want to sco feci lonate babies" cleun llttlo lady-chil- d throw her anna laughing. "ThatVi what I'm hero Ills head back and shouted with

as winking.
Un whistled and the lifted brought In some daffodils from the you when you tulle" she beiran tell uround mo and kiss me. instead of fori" laughter.

"No, ma'am," he promised. "Home- - puppy , without a word from her mis- - Phyllis did as ho ordered. ..i0.. .".'P torlN ot my pet llttlo hund.ome. sticky Polish Hut this anifwer did not seem to "I suppose I servo the purpose ot
thing wront. with 'sm. I'll remember. " ml,M1 Irom lno water' mauo a

.
''y"""

. lrself saw that tho "I was a New Knglun.l country uyi" l"n wer? Jewess. Up at home everything had suit Allan, for some reason, Phyllis garden statuury," he said. "Wo used
couch und , r.adlnejlll nd .,onro,, minister's daughter." tioifun. "Now ?.0.?'"a.l" ? been so clean and old and still that said no moro about the masseur. Hhe to have soma horrors when I waa a

rau am- - scrambled up over Allan as if a space for tho couch near the flro. England country ministers ulways .iwiXvcar.oltLi JnH M,fi J "i1? "lld member It had only decided to summon him, nny kid. I remember two 'awful bronse
Phyllis went singing on down the .. .in,- - i.i,if There was quite a festal feollng. know lots about Qreok and Latin lir "...!ad.u'oUJ?r be"n finished for. I00 years. And way. And presently Wallls came In deer that always looked If they were

...nnv nM hmise. swlnrlnir her colored ... " Th miuin mnrhm. . ..i,n nd how to mako one dollur do the I uJ.r ".'"i". --Vu Faher'a clean, still, old library" and turned all the light, on. trying not to get their feat wet, and
iT.Hn .kiria and nr.nclnT a llttlo ever w.aBa le" W6,ff,10U uown surpriseI for AU.n. PhyllU thought work of but they 5 Phyllis dd not know bow he a. u floppy bronxe dog we called Fldo.

' w iiv tiiA c np a rir nnrenirv. . . . . . . never nuvri unv un iNrn inn wrtAn inn auu uuur iillib .ririi eain Allan, revealing to Allan the unconscious He waa meant for a Gordon setter,
v. -- a ... ..... "J - ariorwara inai sno snoum nave savea . . . - w - . . . - ...... . . CHAPTER XIII.with sheer Joy of uaiaK iwciuy.ive, ... .. . nonnlnir h.i. i for .nmw i.v hm .i,B i.mkiim aoings over. lrutner und I lived ulone " . . wnai pruies iney wore motherhood m her, out Allan, lemin-that- 's X think, but tt didn't go rarucb-furthe- r

with dear b" "' th,u,k IIeaven' Inely sansltlvo to unspoken things than Intention. Louis anddress ed. m0and prettily a 'u?e.!lea'wayVn.nd .tau5 11 .Swlth h,H mQst usoful hand, and asked to gruco tho occasion with t was N due course of time June
house all her own . and-ve- a-a dear V . " .7 ... r C .. . ton strone.. She nnd Alln were ".. ..peiwo nim-ia- uier

.. ,"r . from his long sojourn In the dark I used to ride the deer."
' - la r n inrnrflsr t v nv nn nnrm mil - - - - u - - - vttami i ariAAiKiiii nih.n v. i,,ri it .nt .j- - Allan did. it waa tno motner msunor came. So did the masseur, His face shadowed a little as he"excited it couple of chll- - "Z. 'V ."''-.''"L'.-

.-" ""o "!.. y lng a Dover as atoolAllan little her own.a of. . . ... the firstWflU 11111 . i Q " .o O I. .1. t s wn ...Ul, and moro flowered frocks spoke, for nearly time,
Doing well for a man what another "Yon, sir," said Wallls.

-
"I tinder- - Allan'i

UICII, ,n lri.afir,,T .1. bother'much .bout other" folks. Then a brute. There's 'never mo 7 than metier lnat.net of a kind he had never for Phyllis, and the wheel the dead girl.
has done badly has a peron- - "e-a- lc' ' one crank-in-authorl- In library, fn,T". U.S S"?. l" "Allan," Phyllis aald, bending closerwoman anystfld. ar. ,hat ho was the most active viously wanted to take the records ...... chair for Allan. to him, all and golden In her

nlal lov for a certain type of woman. . .u. a out ot hor unaccustomed lingers and ' "'?. anu i nan six tnoy say. uurs waa the uupervlsor "'"V'" """" " '""''"''" "". 7 rosy
-- u The immediate effect of June hammock, "toll about Lou-Is- ahundred dollars. I couldn't do urlth. of the I.nft Half of the n.w .nH And sho could never have anything was green me

and this was what Phyllis waa In tho 11 n all nL, brothers' ears. sir. And tho adAu"S.Lh.e CLl..8"!: i mctlc. becailHO father hnd ulwnvs milil after I irnl nut nr flprnln tlnn T nnver elao to spend It Oil. ho thought. Well, to bring out buds all over the rose-tree- s; Krey If you don't mind talking
midst of. She pranced a little more, k,nne, ' thoUrht ,t waa 0 cl8Ver VXi?ma 'nfttu;ay' "f,,,. ". ou' ,0' V . nd I saw anything of her." be wui duo to "' W of the flowered dresses, to make about her? Would It be bad for yeu.

und came nlmost straight up against .. she managed to follow his dlreotlon, need,n 1 l'hor w:llh I couldn't Allan hurst Into unexpected laugh- - ' ' d ? w u," 1 J0' mllr Phyllis very picturesquely pretty. As
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a long old mirror with gilt cornices "SSSS ui the lit- - K''." "d IfflxtXft r'ar. IX? i? StSSi &MJffi'!& for the masseur, he had more effect Hhe was very real and near
which had come w th the bouse and ter!" cried Phyllis, bursting Into help- - a'fn r '.mSTntope. As a mnttef fact. l.brahan neV WardTo't thS IfSlft- - (".ory e.olUWnen beV than anything else. and lovable, and Loulie Prey seemed
waa staying with It. Phyllis stopped lw laughter from tho noor. Hone. Allan seemed equally 'hippy J,,0'""?0,10 ,rfad' bUl y,ou c,",? 1 Pr.Ko.ette,' or eomethlng of the ny wy. VaJwhMe. It won as Phyllis had hoped: the far
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d looked critically at herself. .,Xnat d0Mn.t mean Ma ba(1.tem. over both. h.K" took
eort." 'why Jot be hippy Here w. PMIU paralysis of Allan's arms had been dearly and passionately, that boister-

ous,"I haven't taken time yet to bo Dor.d ... !,....,. mnjlteP .nd man . After the thing had been playing "llrl "J" m ""'I und
. 'Jhe Desk's where you get your H1 hnr), morfl cloieIyt less permanent than any one had handsome young Louise, but that

pretty." she reminded the girl In the Bgerly t0Baln.r. began t0 im0. " I a 'position in tho Oreen- - ZTwo .Mftsof 'at end" to mt!Rr-f-i SSrM? thought, and for perhaps the last gay boy-llf- o she had belonged
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. . ..... .... . . . . .. seemed separated now fromltiam Ann npnn I nn n.ni uiere un t ...n - " - suo inai sue nou uougui a lamuy pot rnyius rang ror tea, it was gAtting .? jmo m m- - muu- - mui pun m mo o.w.. - oring in tne unrKness, -- i was urea three yearn thoro had been little more pleasant roo garden, with Its golden-haire- d,

take account of stock, by the way of ftB nucl. for Wallls as for Allan. She Uttle darker now, and the wood lire UMnK "H' fur In tho cataloguing supervlsor-t- he night and Left and duCourared. nnd the years the matter than entire loss of strength wisely sweet young chate-
laine,deal cnat fntiuitlc red J. In,,'bn Children's De- - halves. The one that was horrid had ,eemed endless! It didn't seem as..eglnnlng. Why a good had ,hem adDrin., with that and black lights so and muscle-contro- l, from long disuse. by thousands of black years.

duna Itself! Ilor hair liad been I, ?S nd shadows over the room. It was Pnrtmont. Tho and simple an- - favorites, and snapped at tho ones though I'd be barmlng any one-- but Tho blackness came back when he
. . reverent emotion which only very very Intlmato and thrilling to Phyllis na ?, of ui? ,oorI. that weren't. I wasn't under her, i wouldn't have done It if you'd said Uy tho tlmo they had been a month romomhrred what lay behind It.v.iche.1 about every ten minutes since U(.ly t,uUj0K8 can wake lu a man's suddenly, tho flro-ll- t room, with Just V'! on' W A1,ftn.' though. My Hupervlsor was lovely, a word against it-t- ruly I wouldn't. In tho country Allan's use of IiIh arms "Them's nothing much to tell,

,..ci had been uway from tho library. i,ruuai umi Hitted tho tholr there, his
1 bollov, ltl" merely that you like an Irishwoman with tho most florid denr." nnd shoulders was nearly normal, and Phyllti," he said, frowning a little.

t was springy and three shades more her now oyfSr Allan! couch befSro tho fire locked b?lg It ih,,?a0U?,dI1ln2fu,I? volf0' .Ma,d bat., and the kindest, most Just dl.- - The last little word slipped out un- -
Phyllis was having wild "Hhe was pretty and full of life. Shohopes, thatTo going go laughing. We a noticed. Hhe had been calling her(1i,i,.u "Tuko him out when too and contented. position, and a wayn had black hair and eyes and a good

"u muc Allan' she manSLed to The adjustable couch-hoa- d had ?! wlln ! Bt.ory ot 11,0 ,, v" I'lttl udored her. she was so ." library children "dear" for a year sliu confided to no ono but Wallls, of deal of color. We were more or lessBhe had not been rushing out In all '.Jy.1 been brae idi poeltlen that "''1 enjoy It ju,t ne muchl" y0u think a good deal about now, and tho word slipped out of oven more sweeping betterments. friends all our lives, for our country
weathora unveiled, nor washing ftm Huu oweia to? a run or efw I F'.xa?Py' Ba i A ln. "Tfi 1 me uughlng," said Allan thoughtfully, itself. Hut Allan liked It. Allan slept much better, from the places adjoined. Hhe was eighteen
tin at ltu wltYt lit Wn...ttv nnrl oliA'iii i, i.. . ..... 1. t'.. - .... .1 11.. .. ... .. llOlf. Whii hfli In tl V ('Amu 1m nlc wnm it was like in the library. i'nne it rank as a virtue in libraries, My noor ...little girl!" he said. "In when It happened."hwiu we v ( I a llUUlLUi Tt . UIIU 4A I Hill UC .I UUil r " " v ""Vi ItuiM II ' ,' , 1 j . . i, . J ll slight Increusn of activity, and ulso. . a .. . . : i.. a v. n innif wniis w titat. (,nr.H piianti. n uirmir' vniir Niarn i i nnvc niAirricn liio nnvu saidl.urarysoape gniorten t.mesaaay.
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i
- "i!jii -- eAjirV'


