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heSpring Lady
The Romance of a New York Girl 3

Who Made a Strange Expelllment_._ {

o,

lary Brecht Pulver

[ Wegsright, 1910, br Dable. Rerriil Oo) 1Y 'l not he more useful thars thanl
" BYNOPKIA OF PRECRDING CHAFTERS, S0 My other life—or here,  After all,
& ek Tk wemon sidtenis gons 1ol of That's what counts, 1 believe—one's
:n--, of society and of thie man who loves or. e,  To (the world, T mean.
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Did You Ever Hear of Amy Ore
| Telegraphing With a Fan?

TCan You Beat It? .o :iie By Maurice Ketten
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By Quiller~-Couch.
Next Week's Complete Novel in' The Evening World

b “DEAD MAN'S ROCK" is as fameus in its own way

} a0 “Treasure lslard,” and (for the same reason) it has a charm
) and & gripping r that can never die,

It is mighty well worth your reading—or re.reading.
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AT Lo el e and AV T Womnen seem 1o be of (hree Xinds— |

g o Eweet iniling weretl CRia As=' Aafd most of us belong to twa. Thowe
&rﬂ-‘"_:-!ﬂ"".ﬂ e RS QL Nraeime, who fertllize Lhe earth in the end:
A Bars el renie es e i ber liswer, HONe who iva to the world fhe fruit
| il Ik tncal, Lowe, aM‘t.‘fn‘-c!n!I-'hi of some great gift or apselal labor,
oetinlal watnd Im lise fan Vorden, a —

b ! o tom New Fer o i And those who make the world—who

rf t after mn (liness  Pasl in peelous Van give it Ife.
oMy mepe Iliea, Wiom the viet Wiewelt Bav 1 have ne gift. no talant.  And 1
L JRR U R o T R T have ot handed on the torch of life—

-

was raking In the garden, XNo dvubt
the Iast of tha Franklins!

Bhe smilled nt me pleasantly and wa
talked a Hitle—aboput the flowers
smostly. 8She 1old nig the frowts had

fifteon minutes and 110 be finished
diroetly.'

“th—aonly am a symhol. What 1
mean 18, Are you golng to stay here
forever  and  dust Mrs, Stanford’s

AL | LIKE

FIGHT

AND FIGHT

\‘_.”-\-__r;/
7

“Furope!™ swha sald; then with a

Jlonih of aetvousness, “It will s 5

voruderful  exporvience <I'va alwiyns
wanted to go—[ hope to some dav.*
e swing round 1o hee middenly,

oyn

e Hli;.l.:lldlr:Ih!";.'I e':"..' """n.'f;ﬂ':.ﬂf... '._ so | -:uil be just ecarth, A dust flest s thought it was Seraphy Har.  To.day [ fMinted for the second
ing 1o e7e her makanice, and she wondees ""':“““' I shall & 3 sett, unier the mooniess sky, Lut & time this week., Seraphy put me te
3 But at ”.::l 'II. reak no ""'"": minuts later the dark, Irregniner shaps bed herse!f. My Kind old Soraphy! She
haart—nor & bis meney while grow  recognizable and his  pulses sat and weteled me the lonmgest time,
. CHAPTER XV. “"‘:&‘:‘ 55 872 et 1 ( throbbed with the realiastion, Parhaps—but no, she doosn't Jdream
f (Com tiued.) might sell hndr,  Tt% sort of | He had not known before why he [Ym going awny—=but [ could feel her
B From Her Journal cirae, anyhow, © ¢ © Larry used to |came, but be kiew now. walching me.
. love it ' No THenSYou P He started forward so suddenly T strongs that [ should be (11—
R NLY two days ago we had a m S“'o ALL NGNT‘ 1EN LEASE DOH‘I' TMK ith“ it Amhe erlad out. I've seomed so strong and looked =0
sourry of snow and cold CHAPTER XVI FISH COULON T LETIT Go AT AGREE THAT So Loud You ARE : 'ir'-.' | =Richter,” ha sald a little well lately,
irealy i 'y o )| '
winds, and extra blankets Loyalt d K‘.. HELP MY BRAIN THAT 1IFYou WAKING THE B‘QD.S | n"“:ma)-lr ghitstiad me," shis faltered, 1..-1:.21 _I ‘_.‘ _m.l\....t IT.T:MHII' afi!f"i?.f
on at night—but nowl yaity and a 8. LIKE I THE phkl( ("It o dark-1 wasn't expecting” —— strangest fancy—1 though perhaps—
There was a mist this 44 HAT T'd Uke ¢o know KA paered At him, a4 vague discom- (¢ might be—I wouder Low—whiat
morning that drifted up in woft, really {s—=are you always \2"\/ fort stirring in ber. Soma indsfinable nohsense | am writing  No, no, that
lgquality In his volee, hin presspce=- will nevee be mine to know-—
i feathary Iayers toward the sun, llke going to do thees ’ | parhaps the sumgesative influence of 1° -‘. Hed 4 -:: one thing 'n wrils
one of thoss ahadowy lllusion cur- thinga the night alarmed her faintly, ing here.  And I've known L all the
talns David Delasco used to like, It The remark ocoming 1 | “Tewill yon eoma in® 1 shinll not time~in my heart, | love Larry. B
r was nearly 10 befors the sin sireamed avropos of nothing in  particular, : v-;v"::u..f':;' ri«.-rluc“m» ."',,"'_"';” i hull love him always.
through—and such & world as he Cynthia eld looked up fnquirtagly her. Wis hia nximmed of hiv ohild- , %
R couna’ at her companton, They hed net | her. Was lia asiamed of Ly’ ehi CHAPTER XX.
! Lilacs all tasselied fn white and spoken for several minutes—{ndeed “ewon'l come in. (U8 & night for A Revelation Is Made.
\ purple; apple buda showing falotly Cynthila’s cheeks were gtill pink with joutdnors,  Walk with me a little, ¥ Hitis dresumaker died ae
pink; tulips—whole regiments, ™d par cyertion. won't vou? | want to tell you soine- Slisiat
and gold—and loaves, leaves, leaves, — o = L0 ok o8 _ thing" un _
thousands on thousandms, all unfuried a 1us of Frase He tried to speak coolly, but |t At the (st there were Awo
overnight ilike elapping bands for a little (slet in a deceptive and allur. ‘mn_'k all his self.control, watiehorn with hor—sSeraphv
joy. And under foot more golden ing wea of vivid water-paarled gresn, Tha nlght was making (ta appea! and the Spring Lady - and
dandelions than Rockefeller has dol- She held n grimy little knife in her fo him. All that was Nensuous, 6mo: .o ponehi the baby 10 he d
. :han-l \'l:k'is. Wltl;ilﬂ %‘Wh‘n!"lu"]? ';'":":]'“ "Tnd & lm\ll!fd Pﬁntﬂ ﬂllﬂl; tional I him rosponded. The fNuid iPind. b “r" l |'-IL'> o her an
of them—o can't write Alll with Watererean atoc exide her, poctey of Nin naturs threilled to 1ty U0 Blm for ber to Kins,
How can 17 Thero was also pomething else in the | woft oppressive warmth. The fruil, wasted face lighted with
And how conld 1 earry Seraphy's un- pleture—the figura of & carelessly [ Nut his words disarmed her. She & mighty mother ‘mu:-::m_lh 5
pleasant gossip with me? I couldn’t ltrnlllml. red-halred young man, lils ( esttated, then salid, “I'm very tired—  “So beautiful,” she whinpered, and
g?oll bear n grudge against Sweet- ﬂ:::‘;::ll'?’i”}a‘:: :m";‘l’ﬂ“““ - bt 'l walk u few steps, Beraphy labd his waem s hnmd on
Tt 1ike taughing aloud. 1 mad BV Lt [ DON'T_CARE THEN LETS Go | Vbt Go Horte) |\ WELL AuRig iowy W tOROthOr, T faintly, Ml T
. v -t ¥ " \ Al = = ! ‘o P LT T 1t " Wy, M= ap'’-
to amils at peopla 1 met, — l1 .fll-.l.."‘ul‘ill!?:u{ 1‘::"};::.:;‘:‘!"&;:?” AE.QUT T‘fF 8'&[‘ [ [ ME THESTD_GE" gg’;‘;:oi ;‘_.Ii;glr‘ :Iq “1 wanted you to know-—I"'m golng And suddenly sLe smilsd A& hyave
9 " ~rankll LLLLL PN don L i - ) . * ¥ ENC Wik 0 Eurape* ttle smabe & aof one
Dooss h oile allvor-Natred oid Jady Cream, do you® I've only been at it 'LL TALS AS LOuD'| | 'S NO PLACE T ) IRENCHES WAy 10 hhvap confident little wmiie an af one whe

i pmvarvd an anewer, and closed lLer

The Netde elild touehed her meull
with liis fngers,
“Moamma happy' e wotd

poriors, and brew her toh, o e At you will not ko alone® No It was two hours oefore thoe that
RUDped the perennlals the OLhor night, st ot of hor Clothes n'!:dg;:h. fthr whint smu sald to-dny.  He wili Mirtha old them
but lier swoeet pean werp nll saved )line, and durn her table-clothe 7™ woe Wilh viou AL e hny e Hn mind
becauss she had covired them with ¢ threw back her head and “Must yom sprak of that™ she seandersid, bt prowent ey Ko
old carpet. Latigshed. erioil. "Don't el us spesk of it Ly g0t it Wil steaved only back wroagh
1 never renlized how vital an inter- “Yon liave n good memory ~pit | stand closed- forgor ™ the years of lier girlioeod Thers
eat the life of one's Nowers miy hnpw 1f you timed vour onlls differ

make, untll 1 saw the anxlety in hoy
writnklsd face, T wins genulnely
thankful with hker for tha safuty of
the sweel poas

Bhe gave mo a great sprav of yel.
Jow forsythia to carry sway, 1 used
o #ee It |p Central Park,

I wish ds had been a little ourlous

bout me—cr had askad mo in. The

ouse has a certaln charm for me.
rhaps 1t's the nama—I don't know,
ut It Jooks ©1d and lovely and com-
fortable—as 17 It had grent fire-places
and desp-curtained windows and easy
obalrs and big old-fashioned lamps to
keoap the dark out.

An 1 was leaving Paul Richter came
along. He ecems to “come along” so
often on my rambles,

We went down the road togother.
Not a true road, but a lovely narrow
leafy lans that joins the maln road of
the viilage.

Intly these domestic detalls wotlldn't
trouble you”

Yo'l be soing sometaing for her,

And that's whint 1 nean. As o cArees

are you golrg to fAod that entirely
sutisfving ™

"I lhindn't thought of my fmmv.'
Mrs  Stanford has always been =o
Kind—=and there's nothing I've ever

}:-‘;n prepared for--what elsa ¢onld
Aol

“The answer to that I obvious,
my dear Cynthy., But It roaliy
shonkin's be necessary for you to do
anything, When | see you digring

for cress here and think what and

whers you ought to be—the watering
places abroad—Nice, Monte Curlo—

and gowns by Paguin"—
Hhe made an amused grimace.

“It doesn’t mound attractive. and
Monte ‘arln Aonuids pomitively

Wi Ked Alnut the gowns. thougl

wouldn't enake any ilifferencs, |

“Lhat was a squirrel,” sald Cynthia
dryly. “It's the little things,' she sald
in a minute, “just the hints
help trying to put tiinga together—
and then thera's wlat 1tita snld about

Wm close foi
stumbled on

And in truth he 1y

Honey Hyslop, would cateh him and
A littie as though
some pathetlc

For

“You—l knew. It's your setting.

New York!™ he
it wam

drosimnker
forght, and a world that had hardened

There's room
play's finishml

without anothier word and Isft her.
Thero was something hoth pathetle

the sudden

confident

It isn't ns A2 T had really Aone all
that,"” slis wabl half ressantfully, “bat

"Poargot,”  He Wit his lps sioddealy,

I s pest 't whoe salid quietly.

“Hest for bim he wild savagely;
“hest for yon- for Wim But what
abhont e What have you done to
me ™

"l am not responsibla for you," sle
unwwered gravely; "if 1 have In any

way minled you-—oh, | tried not to"

In splto of heraelf her volee areombing,
“You woenll not  understamd-—yon
wanimd to deasive yourself, Mr. Rich.
ter—but for any shiare of mine, I am
deaply regretful’

“No woman,” e erled. “has ever

played with me hefore—you let me
love yvoiu, You knew it —there's no use
denying=—aml now! |—l—why don't
you pley the gnme-—Rila, there's no

part of ne doesn't waorship you. In
your own hwart you must know |1—1

could teanh you—If you oinne away
with me—love's the only life worth
wihille—for hoth of us"—

wormm sentences--fraogments of sen-
tencos—neaherent at times-=<{iscon-
e Lendd—hiut, gvther, links in the
tunglod cudn of her unhappy e,

They told Amt-<jnere Liints—of the
girl, shy, inexperionces), wigtful, un-
wortdly, snue in the shelter of hepe
Iitthe shabhy ue,  They told of here
first great loncliness--th | pars
ents-—=the kindly felende—1e new |[ife
to bt faeed wlone

There had seemesl no woy to help
her—no way 1o eaocipe the needin
nund whenrs until

It was hera thiut she spoke of The
Afternoons  in  the monntaine-lons
Buniday afternoons in the stillpess of
the woml, She had besn brought up
m Motho l'st, but somewiees she hnd
ptrayed upon an old Eplseopal pray-
erhook. She took It with her to the
woukds nt fiest, to read and reread Its
gracious reauty of phirase,  ‘rosently
there Wi tio need, Bhs was alons no

. . Hee canght hier arm tmpstuonsly
In a ocurve of it thers e & tiny ! whesled to her quickiy, yosteriduy  siddenly 14 - - longes
epring beside & big sun-warmed stone Pée never seen a Parls gown, you  “gle sald yull Wers :tll-'"‘ tha ‘b vohrtiod in plty over her little “love- and ;;'" slim Khook herself free with dis- Ha had come apon lise suddenly at
with low bushes behind, We sat here Hut Rita Ashe has taold me of heartod, atralghtest thing over.' ! and kimsed him with reddenead A

n while,
I'm afraid T was very silly. . . .
We lauglied & great deal at firs:
and talked a lot of nonsensr—hut |
would not let him firt, e verra.
tile and attractive and I'm—woll,

lovel

“oRita Ashel 8o vou've mot te
that mtace?  And §ho tells you nhout

French gowne?
N looked up at Bim qulekly,

:-h-'u secn,  They must be (1d she know?

you've known each other lLefors’

“And supposne wa
vou something
We do know each
Lroves that amtingy

Hitn found Paul Riclhiter ot hiar gats,
she w0 often found him Intely,
‘Pippn' yo
putting the thin
book into her hoaod,

BoNOpr ovepl oposses] e
wolmed hor hand sud

ho's not
made more than one heart ache’

CHAPTER XVIII.
Conduct of a Gentleman.

“You are insane wsie sald, “un-

strune. T mmst  turn bhack —=your
apering np the subjoct In uselesan—I|
wmild be your friemd, but |t is impon-
wihile. Desides, vou're really a very

first— s suddenly that Lkes o timid
Fawn slie had startesl o run

He hin! never spolken to Lor e fore,
but now he followed, and half-conx
ing, half jesting, had v gged o luok
wt her boaok. “He had a book in his

insulting  hoy-—if vou reallze what o
“Wi "oy f ' 4 . ih s » - . . e LR S TIVTL & I loved books &l
fopely—butl I've never meant to be ”,F""‘" don't you like her? You've Thunk you,” she sald. Oli, but you ahall wis of Richter's -‘".'.'.1; b’:‘“' f‘h oried. “Then Il play VA"
sarious. 1'm done with thiat mort of Ly roeared to meet her—— Slhe “You muatn't 1 nlone fa-day, siiid; hin volee trembledd, Hving room were open wide ¥ 9 i 1en piay

thing forever And I'm not takiug
Helney Van Vorden's adyice,

After a little | got to thinking of

Rat Heraphy had teld me. It must

ave told on my spirit—or showed 10
my face,

"What are you thinking about?" he
aakod,

“I was wandering If you knew
Bweathills' latest version of me'—l1
felt mynelf flushing n Jittie—"|f—if—
what people are saying' And 1
trled to tell him as lghtly aes 1 counld,

*Sweetlilla fs o bunch of fools—
fgnorant fools—ulwayan wns"” he
growled,

"Thank you-~but don't nbuse your
native heath, Hweethllls {5 slply
feom Missourl,” but T think 1t's not «

rtapped suddenis, her oYén Erowing
wide, “You don't mean these things
=¥ou wmust have heard—you don't
dreadful things people

holieve 11
My |lf ner
What thing=?" ha anked

mustn’t doubt,
And she is worth while

s M thnt's minde her turn her
Hungs” mhe sald with & Lttle in the woods,
tresnr in her voles, “te;mble unjust
things—hocauxe shie hasn't gossiped
with peopla about herself and told
everything, Heeause shie's voung and
pretty  wnd  all alone—and  hasn't
enough money to awe people. But 1
know—sha told ma. Tlere's nothing
to make & mystery of, Only that she
has no one—and fust a little to live
cn—atd-and n great deal of aadness
has Ledn in Lise life, And she wants
the pence and gulet of Sweethilln" ———

“Ehe sha tald you that heraslf. Tha

Hhe'n an all-right girl tis ‘stralght-
you sverything.”
But Cynthia still looked disturbed,
“0Oh, it waouldn't make any d!ffer-
enco with me—what shie WAk,
she's my friend
‘w=lior  eyes rested
doubtfully—"ahnut )
It wasn't—it couldn't’—
I'n not Ritn's

Vorden's gone down to New York to
ree Liin diketor,
proved considerably.”

"It acems to me that any uhe would

He weoms to have o

{mpnasihle
i dMfference even with yon,
Like palnting the 1y, he sald with
Iis wrdent eyem on her,

she evaded them,

“It weems ke & place whers evary
one ought to be well and strong. With
ull the sun and the flowers and (e
Eweot air—like a place tog lovely for
death to come to."

“Ohi, but death Is lovely too—1t |a
only completing the cycle, |
know that anything could be lovellc!
to die—to go
great mother; to live agaln In th

back

vou whit love mea
falr white venstul

a thoussnd forma of |
wils &n ardent,
e warm fushe

'he girl eeleased her hand gravely

I'va let men make love (o
vasd amusing for

#nrry. 1 haven'y bean hone
hut ' going 1o e n

It was a dark night, one
of those valvelty warm nights in sarly
Jute thut, in the mountalne, precels
o period of rain wod cold.
moon nopr stap aoltslds,

Atd Into the room and into Ich-
ter's mood suddenly cama Van Vors
den freshly returned from New York.

Had thers been Lights be must have
put them out of countenance hy the
radiance of hls oxpression, Hut Itol-
nelther hig foca nor for a
moment him,

"Wake, droamer,” an)
nnd some unusual quality in bis volos

There wans

hia friend,

the man's part—you =han't threw ms
aside like thin-—<stap—I1'Il niake von
listen—-you shall—=I» you think you
can oome here and masgquerade ke
thin—and not puy™

She turnad and would have passed

Bi hanghtily Lut he stopped her

With wvutstesto ed wrms,
“Latt e by, whe sald,
But he had thrown restraint to tha

winds, Al thoet was erotle, Yestiad in
him bensath his superficial cylturs

rose to ascandency.

Ha pressed suddeniyv elona to Liar.

“Iita—~iove s a lttie ob, Lot you
rhall” Yo muld thickly

lefore shie could muove or speak ha
hadl selued Liar In his army, and held
hisr vlose

Nha was silent, introspectiva for a
munent

“Hoa renl beautifully—it wan ke
watir to oa tlirsting maoag.,. 1| know
wo litele. Then his sald he would e
therm pnest Sunday o had many
by thangs bs would pead e

Bl slghed sl smiled a lttle

There had besn muny “‘next Sun-
days.”™ Al through the long drean
ing sunimar they had met—=to the
vary last day that the cricket saug
and the treon were gresn, After thnl
be went uwiy

At first they had merely read to-
#ether and hie had given ner a new
watid—breugist  to hisr  famishing
beart & fewast. He taughit her things«

tho mouitain Loutlag jes had
drapped away  befiare s

Ly, roe

: vide the other ti to him. it one  Instant, anguarded, she T b = =" oy .
very Kkind place, after all—luok ot the part about the sadneas In her 1ifs and perann intimates, of these doys he waved his hand toward the Wl “Yul'vae pmu[rg':..-‘:.1“|;--wl-.'t'"! Lis aaked, Wou stil. Fler soft Lalr brushsd lis - ""}'_ i ' ',_" _Inu SRLE
way they treatod paor Mttle Murtha ati 1has Richter's koang to kill that chap, soming garden—'kixs of s or h £ maid Torehead and maddened itm. 11is Hps, 5 Y oty e LI LA
Druce,” Viun Vordsn studied his finger nails “1 think—1'aul loves ! difference? At Vian Vorden, “hardly & eymptom in buried in the strands, Kissed them, ¢ sy g L Hie o o) ‘; Hie T
But ha can’t get away from the meditatively, thin in 4 low volee. Hhe ghaok her liead, ‘Then shie strack at Llw furlousty and " - At A SAFL 1o b
Bwoethilin view-polnt, Ho winced an  “She ler me sea (0L° trembled Cyne loves everybody” BOmMOL | ek titer got up And paced the foar broke Fren of Ll aribrgis A a fowce does Lo the sunc-li s
Af 1 had apoken of something ends thin: “any one can sea the shadow of In nfinite Iy that your ‘man'a part®™® sha i Aer dreams g amo
nently improper I, And how any ons could want anye risen to go, and Ta leave hehind & loved " moin | “I onll 1t a enwnrd's part N ”,"‘1' L\ AL talke .
“Oh—that girl,” he gald hastily, thing ela but 6 Jove hop and com- elose togsthel thinking y gty i . fore—1 lovist him-=tormi i

Yhut there's asimply no  comparls
son ' —
“It must he hecauss 1'm alone' 1

fort Lier—and thesa—thess peopla™

plim wtopped brenthlossly, a mist of

grew by the stream. It was Jdim nil-

ready with a tender dusk hers under

Martha Hruce

Perbaps you've hewrd
nKg 1o gat well P

reind,” he i pentel

on

e grounds
il back in the sutumn

Fvs son *YHink yvou can rlde rinighehiod
over u woman's will -I-Soms day
you will jsarn-what It 1s 1o ba A

Cine afternoan He Kasaod Tier One
diomuy Acjin sumday e Wmid

Unslitd tears o yen—"why, they the treas and only the mellow aftcr- 1n was s'lent a moment away MAN - now, sou'ra  just g spsiled bwen trading 1ho “Latus Bators™ 1o
sald, more to myself thad to him thiss ' e : Shia brought the presently, no, don't ansner ofthand. You' y e - - Ll
It was & oue for him. He coverad word out with sudden furlous em- Bl 10 SIAY MNFs—an * b‘.‘,“t;',";: Contemptusiaty, ahe turnnd and tafe . e hied Roade P A L O
my Lands with both of his fmpetu- phosis moment before he spoke. nf W Ui do me all kinds of & faver by Him. At her gato she found Seraphy . o R AR (IR IRILYEN. it
OuRlY, Vi Vonden laughed aloud “wvou cars for of ot W "’ walting for Tiar He TONBM 2 PRY fnz, thist Kuuws no toorade nor stand
Y ou pecdn’t be' he sald, his faco oo o4 v preity Cyntuy, “A ltile he sald shortly | Ine—it's goln 'I‘ - *I'"-' ‘\ "‘o TINORA . aBmA Hne slas® | i
very Closa to mine, Yl--let me rell It 1nomusn't swear you know, paper of pins, And that's as |t ) Ivs g \ih‘:q \'..|‘.~|: fremblud |;-. ]1.‘ thon : r i ird n.-:mh.l.;'].\.- kin' CEANRSIE DML Vs RArEd) iy
you-—-won't yon laten—we could stop of the running eartache roe Lot rembiad, Hroxe ‘-r,” ,;[rq | '.,.‘ WWIKIT' D » ":::.l ona® PRifieteregG it e —he
.II this—watt"' - hy bt 1 vould--when T think, It's would vou care—just oncea—if 1 Limned he hetter for him e o Rik s 1 And 3"‘"‘!“" AT APl never sisike of e U Wy ing
didn'y walt, At Lis touch I aprang Portar Vessday  he's always mo loath- 've henrd paople si bl AU LB UL as phy naared U Tia y Uhye TR It wax Just | PPerhapa | fuiled ny.
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